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ADVERTISEMENT  TO  EDITION  1833. 

The  Intboductiow  to  the  Lay  of  The  Last  Min- 
n-EEL,  written  in  A))ril,  1830,  wa«  revised  by  tli« 
Autlior  in  the  autumn  of  18»31,  when  he  iJx)  nmde 
•i^'Uie  Ci»rroctions  in  tlic  text  €>f  the  JN>em,  and  huv- 
erul  additions  to  the  not^a.  Hie  work  iit  n<vw 
|>rint*Mi  from  hU  interleuved  copy. 

It  is  much  t^)  be  reg^utt<;d  that  the  urij^hiul  MiS. 
of  tlii.s  PcMjm  has  not  hctm  preserved.  We  are 
lbu.-«  denied  the  advanUige  of  comparin;^  thn»u;L;h- 
out  the  Author's  various  reiuilMjrs,  wliifh,  in  the 
ra.-H*  <'f  Mumiion,  the  I-didy  of  tlie  I-iike,  the  U)rd 
of  the  I.'^let*,  <Ix.,  are  often  highly  curious  and  ui- 
•■truclive. — Ed. 


IXTKODUCTIOX  TO  EDITION  1830. 

A  POK^  of  nearly  thirty  years'  ntandiii^'  may  be 
*»ipp<r*td  Iianlly  to  need  an  InlnHluctioti,  Kinn*, 
with«»ut  one,  it  ha;*  been  able  t<»  ke^p  its<.*lf  ji float 
t)»r«iui;Ii  the  In'st  jwrt  of  a  jLTriicratioii.  N»vt»rthe- 
]»'-S  :i>.  in  the  edition  of  thu  WavirK-y  Novf4s  now 
in  «'«»nr-ii;  of  publication  [l«.*in],  ]  have  inipo«*od  on 
111,  **dl"  the  ta-'k  of  .■<iyin;^  wmiethini^  concerning;  tlio 
puriH*-e  and  hi<tory  of  each,  in  their  turn,  I  am 
ili-ir«mr»  that  tlu;  PoeniM  f«)r  which  I  first  rcttcivtMl 
«f  »f:it.'  mark't  of  the  public  favor.  >hould  alM)  Ik?  iu\-  | 
rmupanioil  with  such  >craps  of  thrir  literary  hi.s 

1  PBhIu)i«d  ta  4u>  (XI  5«.).  January,  1805. 


tory  as  may  be  Bupposed  to  carry  inierost  along 
wttli  them.  Even  if  I  libould  be  nu&taken  in  think- 
ing that  the  aucret  history  of  what  wan  unee  so 
p<»pular,  may  still  attract  public  attention  and  cu- 
riosity, it  seems  to  me  not  without  its  use  to  record 
the  manner  ami  circum.rtances  under  which  the 
pre.-^ent,  juid  other  Poems  on  the  same  j>'ian.  at- 
tained for  a  »«eamm  am  extensivereputation. 

I  nnist  retsume  the  story  of  my  literary  laUirj*  at 
the  jXjricKl  at  which  I  broke  off  in  the  Es.-ay  on  the 
Imitation  of  Popvdar  Poc?try  [«ee  po.st]^  when  1  had 
enjtiyed  the  first  gleam  of  public  favor,  by  the  mh-- 
ce-ss  of  the  first  edition  of  the  Minstrelsy  of  the 
Scottish  liorder.  Hie  second  edition  of  that  work 
published  in  18(»8.  proved,  in  the  languaj^e  of  the 
trade,  rather  a  heavy  conc(!ni.  The  dtMuand  in 
Scotland  had  Ixien  sup])lied  by  the  first  edition,  and 
the  curi«»sity  of  the  English  was  not  much  awaken- 
ed by  pK'ms  in  the  ru<h»  garb  of  antiquity,  accom- 
panied with  noten  reterrifig  to  the  obs4Uire  fv\uU  of 
barbaroiH  clans,  of  whose  very  uaiiies  civilized  his- 
tory was  ii^Miorant.  It  was,  on  the  whole,  one  of 
those  IxMiks  which  are  more  ])nused  than  they  are 
rend.' 

At  this  time  I  st^Kwl  personally  in  a  .lilTiTent  p>- 
sition  from  that  which  I  occupied  when  I  first  dipt 
my  de<>perate  pen  in  ink  f«»r  other  purposes  than 
tho-ie  of  my  profession.     In  17*.h;.  w1h.ii  I  first  pul)- 

s  "  Th"  *  Lay'  i-<  lh#*  l>r».t  of  all  jW'^iM  •  comutentt  on  tbt 
BoriltT  Min-.trel-y."— /;ri.'/.,A   CrUh.  .luguff,  1H05 
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lislied  the  translations  from  Burger,  I  was  an  insn> 
latod  individual,  with  only  my  own  wants  to  pro- 
vide for,  and  having,  in  a  great  measure,  my  own 
inclinations  alone  to  consult.  In  1803,  wlien  the 
second  edition  of  the  Minstrelsy  appciircd,  I  had 
arrived  at  a  period  of  life  when  men,  liowever 
thoughtless,  encounter  duties  and  circuu^tances 
which  press  consideration  and  plans  of  life  u^M^n 
the  moht  careless  minds.  I  had  been  for  Home  time 
married — ^was  the  father  of  a  rising  family,  and, 
though  fully  enabled  to  meet  the  con««t;qucnt  do- 
immds  upon  me,  it  was  my  duty  aiul  des'ire  topLice 
myself  in  a  situation  which  would  enable  mt?  to 
make  hoiioral)le  provision  against  tlie  various  c<m- 
tingencies  of  life. 

It  may  be  readily  supposed  that  the  iitttmipts 
wliich  I  hail  made  in  littjrature  liad  lx*en  unfavor- 
able to  my  success  at  the  bar.  The  goddess  The- 
mis is,  at  Edinbiurgh,  and  I  suppose  everywlu'ro 
else,  of  a  peculiarly  jealous  dis{)Osition.  She  will 
not  readily  consent  to  share  her  authority,  and 
sternly  d«»mands  from  her  votaries,  not  only  tluit 
real  duty  be  carefully  attended  to  and  (iiscliarged, 
but  thiit  a  certain  air  of  business  sliall  be  o)>served 
even  in  the  mi<lst  of  total  idleness.  It  is  pru<leut, 
if  not  absolutely  necessary,  in  a  young  bjirristcr, 
to  iip]X'ar  aimpletely  engrossed  by  liis  jjrofession ; 
h(»wever  destitute  of  employment  he  may  in  reid- 
ity  bo,  he  ou^ht  to  preserve,  if  possible,  the  ap- 
pearance of  full  occupation.  He  should,  therefore, 
seem  ]K*ri)etuidly  engaged  among  hi*»  law-jxipers, 
dusting  them,  as  it  were ;  and,  as  Ovid  advises 
tlic  fair, 

"  8i  nallna  ent  palris,  Umen  excnte  nQl1nm.'*i 

Perhaps  such  extremity  of  attention  is  m«>rc  espc- 
ciidly  recjuired,  considering  the  great  nmnbt'r  of 
counsellors  who  are  called  to  the  bar,  and  how  very 
small  a  proportion  of  them  are  finally  disposed,  or 
find  encouragement,  to  follow  the  law  as  a  profes- 
sittfi.  Hence  the  imml>er  of  deserters  is  s<»  great, 
that  tlie  least  lingering  Iwik  behind  occasions  a 
young  novice  to  be  set  down  as  one  of  the  intend- 
ing fugitives.  Certain  it  is,  that  the  Scottish  TIic- 
mis  was  at  tliis  time  peculiarly  jealous  of  any  flirt- 
ation with  tlie  Muses,  on  tlio  part  of  those  who  had 
ranged  themselves  under  her  banners.  This  was 
probiibly  owing  to  her  consciousness  of  the  superior 
attractions  of  her  rivals.  Of  late,  however,  she  lias 
relaxed  in  some  instances  ui  this  particular,  an  em- 
inent example  of  which  has  been  shown  in  tlio  case 
of  my  friciul,  Mr.  Jeffrey,  wh<»,  after  h»iig  conduct- 
ing one  of  the  most  influentiid  literary  periiKlicals 
of  the  ago,  with  unquestionable  ability,  lias  been, 

1  If  dart  Im  none,  y»t  bnuh  that  nous  swsy. 

s  Mr.  Jeflrej,  after  condnctinf  tha  Ediiibvi^ph  Review  for 
nrastjr-wvan  yean,  wilhdiew  fion  that  office  in  1899,  oa  being 


by  the  general  consent  of  his  brethren,  recently 
elected  to  be  their  Dean  of  Faculty,  or  President^ 
— ^being  the  highest  acknowledgment  of  his  pro- 
fessional talents  which  they  had  it  in  their  power 
to  offer.*  But  this  is  an  incident  much  beyond  the 
ideas  of  a  period  of  thirty  years'  distance,  when  a 
barrister  who  really  possessed  any  turn  for  ligliter 
literature,  was  at  as  much  pains  to  conceal  it,  as  if 
it  had  in  reality  l^eeu  something  to  be  ashamed  of; 
and  I  could  mention  more  tlian  one  instance  b 
which  literature  and  society  have  suffered  much 
loss,  tliat  jurisprudence  might  be  enriched. 

Such,  however,  was  not  my  case ;  ft>r  the  reader 
will  not  wonder  that  my  open  interference  with 
matters  of  light  literature  diminished  my  employ- 
ment in  the  weightier  matters  of  the  law.  Ntar 
did  the  solicit<^rs,  upon  whose  choice  the  counsel 
takes  rank  in  his  profession,  do  me  less  than  jus- 
tice, by  regarding  others  among  my  contempora* 
ries  as  fitter  to  discharge  the  duty  due  to  their 
clients,  than  a  young  man  who  was  taken  up  with 
running  after  ballads,  whether  Teutonic  or  uationaL 
My  profo8si(«i  luid  I,  therefore,  came  to  stand  near- 
ly u])ou  tlie  footing  wliich  honest  Slender  consoled 
himself  on  liaving  established  with  Mistress  Anne 
Page :  "  Tliere  was  no  great  love  between  us  at 
the  beginning,  and  it  pleased  Heaven  to  <lecrease 
it  on  f^irther  acquaiutiuice."  I  became  sensible  that 
the  time  was  come  when  I  must  either  buckle  my- 
self resolutely  to  the  "  toil  by  day,  the  lamp  by 
night,"  renouncing  all  the  Delilahs  of  my  imagina- 
tion, or  bid  adieu  to  the  profession  of  the  law, 
and  hold  another  course. 

I  confess  my  own  inclination  revolted  from  the 
more  severe  dioicc,  which  might  have  been  deemed 
by  many  the  wiser  alternative.  As  my  transgres- 
sions luul  been  numerous,  my  repentance  must  liave 
been  signalized  by  unusual  sacrifices.  I  ought  to 
liave  mentioned,  that  since  my  fourteenth  or  fif- 
teenth year,  my  health,  origimdly  delicate,  had 
become  extremely  robust.  From  uifancy  I  had 
hiliored  under  the  infirmity  of  a  severe  lameness, 
but,  as  I  believe  is  usually  the  case  with  men  of 
spirit  who  suffer  under  personal  incoiivcuiences  of 
this  nature,  I  liad,  since  the  improvement  of  my 
health,  in  defiance  of  this  incapacitatmg  circum- 
stance, distinguished  myself  by  the  endurance  of 
toil  on  fo(»t  or  horseback,  having  oft«n  walked  thirty 
miles  a  day,  and  rcMle  upwards  of  a  hundred  without 
resting.  In  tliis  manner  I  made  many  ple^isant  jour- 
neys through  parts  of  the  comitry  then  not  very  ac- 
cessible, gaining  more  amusement  and  ia«(tructioii 
than  I  have  been  able  to  acquire  since  I  have  travel- 
led m  a  more  commodious  manner.  I  pracii^ed  most 

elected  Dean  of  the  Facalty  of  Advocatei.  In  1830.  under 
Earl  Grey**  Mim«try,  he  was  ap|iointed  IamiI  Ad\ orate  of 
SrotlantI,  and.  in  1^,  a  Senator  of  the  College  of  Jnstioe  by 
the  title  of  Lofd  Jeflley.— Eo. 
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til  van  sports  aLK>,  with  »ome  success,  and  with  great 
(Lflif^Iit.  But  these  plcasurets  must  hiive  1)een  all 
resugneJ,  or  used  with  great  moderation,  liad  I  de- 
termined to  ri'gnin  my  station  at  tlie  bar.  It  \ -^ 
even  doubtful  whether  I  could,  with  [)erfect  cliur- 
acter  as  a  jurisoouiiult,  retain  a  sitoiition  in  a  vol- 
unteer corp«  of  cavalry,  which  I  then  hold.  Tlie 
threats  of  iiivajiion  were  at  tliis  time  instant  and 
nieDadng ;  the  call  by  Britain  on  her  cliildren  was 
QQivcrsal,  and  was  answered  by  s«)me,  who,  like 
Diyseli^  consulted  rather  their  desire  tlian  their 
ability  to  bear  arms.  My  service's,  however,  were 
fuund  u^'ful  in  :b<£>i.-4ting  to  muintiiin  tlie  disciplme 
of  the  ciirps,  being  the  point  on  wliich  their  consti- 
tntiou  rendered  them  most  anu^uiible  to  military 
criticisnL  In  other  respitcts,  the  sqiia'Iron  was  a 
fine  one,  consisting  chiefly  of  handsome  m(;n,  well 
mounted,  and  armed  at  their  own  expense.  My 
attention  to  the  corps  took  up  a  guKl  deal  of  time ; 
aiHl  while  it  (xrcupied  many  of  tlie  happiest  hours 
of  my  Hfc,  it  furnished  an  additional  re:ison  for  my 
reluctance  again  to  encounter  the  severe  jjourse  of 
ttudy  indisipensablo  to  success  in  the  juridical  pro- 
ii»(U<in. 

On  the  other  hand,  my  father,  whose  feelings 
mi^lit  have  been  hurt  by  my  quitting  the  bar,  luid 
been  for  two  or  three  years  d<>ad,  so  tlmt  I  had  no 
control  to  thwart  my  ovni  hiclination  ;  and  my  in- 
onie  bittDg  equal  to  all  the  comforts,  and  s<jme  of 
the  elq^ciea,  of  life,  I  was  not  pressed  to  an  irk- 
loirie  labor  by  necessity,  that  most  |)owerful  of  nio- 
tirr.*;  consequently,  I  w:is  tlie  more  easily  setluced 
t'. ch!>i>?<*  tl.<;  enijiloymi'nt  whirh  was  nio«;t  a^Toe- 
able  to  mo.  llii^  wa«4  vet  the  ea<icr,  that  in  l^nn 
Ihal  obtained  the  preffiriiient  of  Sherilf  of  S«'l- 
kirk<hiri%  abiuit  i.':;'M)  ji  yrar  in  value,  and  wliioli 
ViiMluMiiore  airreeaLle  to  lu",  as  in  that  County 
I  h;ul  -'^veral  fn.'nds  and  r«'lati<»ns.  But  1  did 
n<-t  uiKUnlon  the  j.'nife-*-ion  to  wliii-h  I  had  Ix-en 
•- luo.tteil,  witli'Mit  certain  j.ri;  Irutial  re^olutio!!^, 
vliiili,  ai  til*'  ri-k  of  M»n]e  e^r-'^i-ni,  I  will  h<  re 
i^ie;;;iin;  not  with4iut  tin?  hop.-  thar  they  may  be 
iNP.il  to  VDunir  person'*  who  may  >tand  in  eiroum- 
«aii<^p^  similar  to  th(».-e  in  which  I  then  stcwMl. 

In  the  tir<*t  place,  npm  con-idcrin;^  the  lives  and 
f'^tuMer*  (»f  p.-rsons  who  had  t^iven  them««elves  up 
t*)  literature,  or  to  the  ta>*k  of  plea-lni;  the;  public. 
It  .-e^-nied  to  nic  that  tlie  circunntances  which 
diitfly  atfeetc  1  their  happiness  and  charact»'r,  were 
tli'.»»e  from  wliich  Horace  has  l.K'^towtsl  ujHin  au- 
tWi  the  opithcT  of  the  Irritalile  liace.  It  re- 
'i'lift-*  no  depth  of  phil(»sophic  reflcciii.n  to  per- 
<>ivo,  tluit  the  petty  warfare  of  Vo]h'  with  the 
I)im."ei»  of  liis  jK*riod  could  not  have  Ix-en  carri<'d 
wi  without  his  sutferuig  the  ino>t  acute  torture, 
^udi  a-n  11  num  niiL^t  endure  from  nnjxjnitot?-.,  ]»y 
wlnrtc  stinirs  he  suifers  fu^ony,  althouu'h  he  can 
rru-h  them  in  his  grasp  by  niyria<ls.     Nor  is  it  iw.- 


cessary  to  call  to  memory  the  many  hunyhatiug 
instances  in  which  men  of  the  greatest  genius  hav(>., 
to  avenge  some  pitiful  quarrel,  made  themselves 
ridicuhms  duruig  their  hves,  to  become  the  still 
more  degraded  objects  of  pity  to  future  times. 

ir|)on  the  whole,  as  I  had  no  pretension  t^>  tlie 
genius  of  the  distinguished  persons  who  had  fallen 
into  such  errors,  I  concluded  there  could  be  no  oc- 
casion for  imitating  them  in  their  mistakes,  or  wluit 
I  considered  as  such  ;  and  in  adoptuig  hti^ary  pur- 
suits as  the  principal  occupation  of  my  future  life, 
I  resolved,  if  jwssible,  to  avoid  those  weaknesses 
of  temper  wliieh  seemed  to  have  most  easily  beset 
my  more  celebrated  predtjcossors. 

With  this  view,  it  was  my  first  res/)luti«>n  to 
keep  as  far  as  was  in  my  power  abreast  of  society, 
continuing  to  miuntiun  my  place  in  general  com- 
jwmy,  without  yiehling  to  the  very  natural  temp- 
tation of  narrowuig  myself  to  what  is  adled  liter- 
ary society.  By  dohig  so,  I  inui^ined  I  should  es- 
cape the  besetting  sin  of  hstening  to  hmguage, 
whicli,  from  one  motive  or  othtjr,  In  apt  to  ascribe 
a  very  undue  degree  of  consequence  to  litenuy 
pursuits,  as  if  they  were,  indeed,  the  business, 
rather  than  the  anniseraent,  o{  life,  llie  opposite 
course  can  only  be  compared  to  tlie  injudicious  con- 
duct of  one  who  pampers  himself  wirli  cordial  and 
luscious  draughts,  until  he  is  unable  to  endure 
wholesome  bitters.  Like  Gil  Bias,  therefiire,  I  re- 
solved to  sticrk  by  the  society  of  my  commit,  iii- 
steatl  of  si'.eking  tluit  of  a  more  literary  cnst,  and 
to  maintain  my  general  interest  in  what  was  going 
on  around  me.  reservini,'  the  man  of  letters  for  the 
desk  and  the  library. 

My  sec<»n'l  resolution  was  a  corollary  from  the 
first.  I  (hrtrrminiMl  tliat,  without  .-hultinir  uiy 
eiirs  to  the  voict^  of  true  critici-^m,  I  would  pay  no 
re::^ar<l  to  that  which  assumes  the  form  of  satire. 
I  therefore  re>olved  to  arm  my.-elf  with  that  triple 
brass  of  Horace,  of  which  tiu)s<*  ^i(  my  j»rotes<ion 
ar«?  -t^ldom  h"l(l  delicimt,  ML,'ain-t  all  the  roving 
warfare  of  satire,  parody,  and  sarcasm;  to  laugh 
if  the  jest  was  a  good  one,  or,  if  otherwisi;,  to  let 
it  hum  an<l  buz/  its,'|f  to  sleep. 

It  is  to  the  observances  of  tlu'se  rules  (:iccording 
to  my  best  belief),  that,  afier  a  life  of  thirty  y<*ars 
en;,'aij;ed  in  literary  labors  of  various  kinds,  I  at- 
tribute my  nev(!r  having  Ikm'u  entangled  in  any 
lit<'rary  quarrel  or  controversy  ;  and,  which  is  a 
ftill  more  phrasing  result,  that  I  have  been  distin- 
gui^uMl  by  the  personal  friendshiji  of  my  most  ap- 
proved ciintemporaries  of  all  parties. 

I  a<lopttMl,  at  the  same  time,  another  resolution, 
on  whii'h  it  may  doubthfss  be  remarked,  that  it 
was  well  for  me  that  I  had  it  in  my  jiower  to  do 
so,  ami  that,  therefore,  it  is  a  line  of  comlnct  which, 
depen«!in_j  upon  accident,  can  Ini  less  generally  ap- 
plicable in  other  case^.     Yet  I  fad  not  to  reconl 
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this  part  of  my  plan,  convinced  that,  thou^  it 
may  not  be  in  every  one's  power  to  adopt  exactly 
the  same  resolution,  he  may  nevertheless,  by  his 
own  exertions,  in  some  shape  or  other,  attain  the 
object  on  whicli  it  was  founded,  namely,  to  secure 
the  means  of  subsist<»nce,  without  relyhig  exclu- 
sively on  Uterary  talents.  In  tliis  respect,  I  de- 
tcTinined  that  literature  should  be  my  staff,  but 
not  my  crutch,  and  that  the  profits  of  my  literary 
labor,  however  convenient  otherwise,  should  not, 
if  I  could  help  it,  become  necessary  to  my  ordi- 
nary expenses.  With  this  purpose  I  resolved,  if 
the  interest  of  my  friends  could  so  far  favor  me, 
to  retire  upon  any  of  tlie  respectable  offices  of  the 
law,  in  which  pcrsoiw  of  that  profession  are  gLid 
to  take  refuge,  when  they  feel  th(?mselves,  or  are 
judged  by  others,  incompetent  to  asjnro  to  its 
higher  honors.  Ui)on  such  a  post  an  nutlior  niiglit 
hope  to  retreat,  without  any  j)erceptible  alteration 
of  circumstances,  whenever  tlie  time  should  arrive 
tliat  the  public  grew  weary  of  Ills  endeavors  to 
pleas^,  or  he  himself  should  tire  of  the  j)en.  At 
tliis  period  of  my  life,  T  possessed  m  mimy  friends 
capable  of  assisting  me  in  this  olyoct  of  jinibition, 
that  I  could  hanlly  overrate  my  own  j>rospects 
of  obtaining  the  preferment  to  wliich  I  limit(!d  my 
wishes ;  and,  in  fact,  I  obtained  in  no  long  period 
the  reversion  of  a  situation  which  completely  met 
tliem. 

Tims  far  all  was  well,  and  the  Author  had  been 
guilty,  perhaps,  of  no  great  imprudence,  when  he 
reliiiqui'^hed  his  forensic  j)ractice  with  the  hope  of 
making  some  figure  in  the  field  of  literature.  But 
an  established  character  with  the  public,  in  my  new 
capacity,  still  remained  to  1x5  acquire*!.  I  have 
noticed,  that  the  translations  from  Hiirger  l)a<l  been 
unsuccessful,  nor  had  the  original  |)oetry  which  ap- 
peared under  the  auspices  of  Mr.  Lewis,  in  the 
"Tales  of  "Wonder,"  in  any  great  degree  rai-^ed 
my  reputation.  It  is  true,  I  had  private  friends 
d^XH^eil  to  .Hecon<l  nnj  in  my  effort-s  to  obtain  pop- 
uLirity.  But  I  was  sportsman  enough  to  know, 
that  if  the  greyhound  does  not  run  well,  the  lial- 
loos  of  his  patrons  will  not  obtain  the  prize  for  him. 

Neither  was  I  ignorant  tliat  the  practice  of  bal- 
lad-writing wa-<  for  tlie  present  out  of  fashion,  and 
that  any  attempt  to  revive  it,  or  to  found  a  poeti- 
cal character  upon  it,  would  certainly  fail  of  suc- 
cess, 'ilie  ballad  measure  itself^  wliich  was  once 
listened  to  as  to  an  enchanting  melody,  had  be- 
come hackneyed  and  sickening,  from  its  being  the 
vxM)mpaniinent  of  every  grinding  hand-organ ;  and 

1  Tliu  it  has  been  ofV^n  rrmarked,  that,  in  the  opening 
rovpleta  of  Po]ie'ii  translation  of  the  Iliad,  there  are  two  ayl- 
lablee  forming  a  •uperflnooR  wonl  in  each  line,  as  may  be  ob- 
terve*!  by  attending  to  such  words  an  are  printed  in  Italics. 
"  Achillea*  wrath  to  Greeoe  the  direful  spring 
or  woes  nnnnmber'd,  heavenly  goddess,  sing  ; 


besides,  a  long  work  in  quatrani8,  whether  tboie 
of  the  common  ballad,  or  snch  as  are  termed  ele- 
giac, has  an  effect  upon  the  mind  like  that  of  the 
bed  of  Pr(X7ustc8  upon  the  human  body ;  for,  as  it 
must  be  both  awkward  and  difficult  to  carry  on  m 
long  sentence  from  one  stanzit  to  another,  it  fol- 
lows, that  the  meaning  of  each  period  must  be 
comprehended^  witliin  four  Unea,  and  equally  to 
that  it  must  be  extended  so  as  to  fill  that  spacA' 
The  alternate  dilation  and  atntraction  thus  ren- 
dered necessary  is  singularly  imfavorablo  to  nar- 
rative cx)mposition ;  and  the  "*  Oondibert"  of  i^ 
William  D*Avenant,  though  containing  many  strik- 
ing passages,  has  never  become  popidar,  owing 
cliiefly  to  its  being  told  in  this  species  of  elegiAC 
verso. 

In  the  dilemma  occasioned  by  this  object  km,  the 
idea  occurred  to  the  Author  of  using  the  measured 
short  line,  which  forms  the  structure  of  so  mach 
minstrel  poetry,  tliat  it  may  be  properly  termed 
the  Romantic  stanza,  by  way  of  distinction ;  and 
which  appears  so  natural  to  our  language,  that  the 
very  Ix'st  of  our  poets  have  not  been  able  to  pro- 
tract it  into  the  verse  properly  called  Heroic,  with- 
out the  use  of  epithets  which  are,  to  say  the  leaait^ 
uniKJcessary.'  But,  on  the  c»ther  hand,  the  extreme 
facility  of  the  short  amplet,  wliicli  seems  cot^^ 
nial  to  our  language,  and  was,  doubtless  for  tliat 
reason,  so  pipular  with  our  old  minstrels,  is,  for 
the  same  reason,  apt  to  prove  a  snare  to  the  com,- 
poaer  who  uses  it  in  more  modern  days,  by  en- 
couraging him  in  a  habit  of  slovenly  composition. 
Tlie  necessity  of  occasional  pauses  often  forces  the 
young  j)oet  to  pay  more  attentirm  to  sense,  as  tlie 
boy's  kite  rises  highest  when  the  trahi  is  loaded!^ 
a  due  counterpoise,  llie  Author  was  therefore 
hitimidated  by  what  Byron  calls  the  "  fatad  fadl* 
ity"  of  the  octosyllabic  verse,  which  was  otherwise 
better  ada])ted  to  his  purpose  of  imitating  the  mure 
ancient  poetry. 

I  was  not  less  at  a  loss  for  a  subject  wliich  mighl 
admit  of  being  treated  with  the  simplicity  and 
wildness  of  the  ancient  bidlad.  But  accident  die 
tated  l)oth  a  theme  and  measure,  which  decided 
the  subject,  as  well  as  the  structure  <»f  the  poem. 

The  h)vely  young  Countess  of  Dalkeith,  after 
wards  Harriet  Duchess  of  Buccleucli,  had  come  U 
the  land  of  her  husband  with  the  desire  of  making 
herself  acquainted  witli  its  traditions  and  cust4)nM 
as  well  as  its  manners  and  liistory.  All  who  re 
member  tliis  lady  will  agree,  tlmt  the  intellectua 
character  of  her  extreme  beauty,  the  amenity  anc 

That  wrath  which  sent  to  Pluto's  jf/MMiy  ivign, 
The  sonls  of  tmifhty  chiefii  in  battle  Hlain, 
Whose  bones,  nnbnried  ori  the  dettrrt  shore, 
Devoaring  dogs  and  hungry  Tnlturas  ton." 


wtattm^  flf  her  Tiuujiiit»ni»  tha  simiidnt^sB  nf  f^ir  un- 

vmtm  ilm  Ml^h  </  An  tuig^lic  vuiutiti,  (}u»i  <if  u  be 

tkouig;li1  VIM  but  Unt  i*4iij'.uwt\t  vrifh  tbp  »hiiti  ^pnco 
•hv  H  :4]*  |ifTif|itUfd  ItJ  Uif  i'Jf'  2UiM*t^  tii^n,'  Of  j.'inUT'Uj^ 
vliere  ilII  miftdi<  it  n  priite  Mi^l  pluiLiurc  to  gnitify 
bur  wTiMlHm,  fjiti  #tfMi  tie;tril  it[iiiii|^li  tyi  lh*T\U'r  Uirt*; 

«tnry  af  (Filfj^j  Hurimr,  ii  TrHditifin  bi  ^'hirh  the 
TULrrskUff.  miJ  ttmnv  inofcF  i^f  tliat  4'rju]jtr\%  w^ru 
ttnij  b^lttfVi4fH»  Till*  y<>ttti|^  C*>untt'**'s  iinifJi  i|o- 
mlh  Umj  lo^^nd  mil]  tbu  grnvitv  mui  Jiill 
with  wliiVh  it  wju  tj»l(l,  otg<fUiL'r|  mi  mo 
M  «  tm»k  to  t>ti3ip»*t!  a  WIUJ  <m  tli*?  »ubj^ict.  Of 
4^4ir-^  (o  hrxir  VV3I4  U*  iflH?'v;  atjil  iIhia  fht.^  gi^blio 
iltrif^  4ibj*»ct<j!ii  in  by  atTVi^ntl  A^ili^*  :ui  au  i^xffv^' 

A  rhmtf'tp  titriHtir  tn  tlmt  whfch  dtctiitctl  tlic*  aub- 

B^^jt  Wif  }iA<]  »t  ihnt  tim«  the  kiuw  i^f  a  plti^t^- 
•at  c«4t9i|{«i,  ucjLT  Iji^^vudts  «9ii  rluT  rLjiiiuEitii'  tiHJikei 

fjct^  I  Idiifj  1I16  pluAr-^ure  t^i  Tcx^ivc  n  ?i^it  inmx 

Tnot«  Jit  Mjiita),  wluo  W£i»  at  thiU  timt^  coUi^elhi*^ 

1m  ReQiark*  oti  lAtcal  Seeiiery  ui  Sc<jtini)d.*  I  wmh 
(i|  UJIIII4  ijH*  |4^/  ULm  in  priH^iiriii^'  iKr  rrirormiiti'm 
»ludi  hu!  drvired,  dud  giiidii»|(  liUii  tti  the  wiuma 
»tii!ti  lu<  wi<tu^ri  to  ice»  In  retunu  lu*  uimlo  ii>e 
*>i*tti*r  iiCi|iiiiiriied  tUun  f  hitd  bitlicrtc^  bLreii  witb 
tiif  pricitie  offa^ifHM  which  hnve  i^ijiro  miuie  thts 
Ld(£A  ijf  Wi}MttnnrelHrii,i^  mid  tb^  autlhirji  by  ^vbi:nu 
%rfy  hat  I*  b^"i!*Ji  Aurij^,  so  fiimou4  wlitTi'VLT  tl>u  iin- 

I  wiu  lib-uiidy  acquAinted  with  the  "Jtian  of 
Afc,"  tht?  'ITialaba,"  aiid  thti  «  Metrlc^il  Baliiidfl" 
fjf  Mf.  Soythtiy,  whiL^h  luul  futind  Uitib-  W;iy  to 
iifl>iUiiI,  unit  wure  gfsikcrnlly  mbntreii  Bat  lit, 
SMdiirt,  who  kni  ihe  advaiitrt;^^  of  [wnKinAj 
frwfteUiip  with  the  RutliurB,  and  wim  pfwrte^seil  a 
*^^iq  m««ii*ry  with  iui  excellent  tastp^  was  ubic 


to  rt^pant  to  ma  tunny  loiig  HpodtxUiim  of  tlidf  pOoU 

I  rjj^«  whk4'  iiiuJ  Jiut  }'idiippiuirL-d  in  print,    Ami'fi^t 

tithtfr*,  W114  tbc  Htrilsiii^  iT^i^icait  eulli^d  Cbrii^tjdti!]^ 

i  hy  Mr,  O'di'riilg'ii,  i^hidi^  frum  thw  ciii^liU'ly  irrug* 

alij^  Ptrutituf«  of  tbi'  Btfin^w,  loid  tb<%  bih^rtj^  whirb 

it  iiHtivtid  th*^  K^lJior.  tA>  iidjipt  (bc5  wtnn)  tL^  Uiv 

3tm^^  [^eined  to  b*;  i.'Xiietiy  »(nttid  to  ntJtb  jui  t'v* 

tnivu^lpiiLEA  OS  1  iiif^diijiti.d  nti  tbi;  e^ubjuct  uf  <  jdjau 

Hi>rrjeT,     Aa  appUod  t**  ii*<Mrtio  Kiid   liutuor<>un  jiti* 

'  a  try,  tliis  meiwoljinicji  nf  iTJonsun*?  liivd  bct-n  ulit'it-ly 

u--^tt(  by  Antbcmy   UaU,  ArwU^y,  l>r,  W<^lr^itt.  tiJid 

c^thijrs ;  but  it  w«^  in  ClirUtfibel  that  I  tlr*t  Tottud 

.  it  u,^*d  in  skM-iourt  [KH!fry,  iiad  it  U  ttj  Mr,  Colter  id  ^^t? 

'  tlihit  1  uni  IxiutLtl  to  iiuike  the  iu'k[u>wli^<.tgn]i»iH  <Juc* 

I  fftjjii  tJi*j  |iupd  lt»  hk  nmrntcr.     I  <jbHcrvi'  tJuit  L>rd 

'  Byroii^  i.11  nutiL^iiiig  tny  obligiitiiui^^  to  Mr^  C%!jiirh%i{^, 

wltidi  I  hjAve  tuicu  id  way  1^  uaxfi  Tmuiy  to  iK!:krioif^- 

e<J;^p,  tsspfiJwcd,  tr  wsiH  iiiiiit}r»tm^t  to  ftxpti^^A,,  a 

biipt'.,  thai  t  did  iKit  writL!  au  viafrii.''iiidly  rovjuw  "tt 

Mr,  Citttrii^i-'ii  prwhR-'tJriiia,*     Oh  tbt*  I'uhjijct   I 

have  utily  tf^  *ity.  tbiit  I  di*  tif^l  oVL^ti  knii'^r  tl^<j  ru- 

view  wbirfi  h  idlxidinl  to;  mid  woru  I  *!V«'r  ti>takf 

ibo  unbL«cntriit^  freed  oni  of  cuJUi^iirtri^  »  nuiti  of  Atr. 

CtduriLl^c^'if  uxlriuiriUi^tLry  Uit'iitlM,  It.  wij^mM  fai  fKi 

{LtomtLt  oftbo  ejipric-o  and  iitdoliiDce  wifh  whldi  b« 

j  bnn  tlu'owti   D'uii)  btin,  uh  if  in   rrKTu   wanttfiitii^iyt, 

tbt»«Q  uniini^^bod  i!>crap4  of  poetry,  wlui^bt  lik*i  tlit: 

Tor,-^i  of  antiquUy,  ilcfy  tbu  nkilL  of  hlK  pHitiral 

J  bretbruii  to  amiplutij  Uitnj,*     T\i^  s^hatmnii*  hag 

mcntii  wbicb  lb<j  author  abttu  hittit  tu   tthur  fitu, 

I  ar@  surely  too  valuably  to  bt:  troAUHl  UkiT  tliif 

I  prfinfjj   of  CBrok^s.-!   engravtiFH,    the    Mwc'i»(djii^n    t»f 

wbi»«  Rtudioe*  oft^jn   make  tbo   ftprtimts  of   m\n^ 

piinsitaking  pollector, 

I  did  i¥it  imtnudiatelj  prrjecfd  npon  hiy  pro- 
jecti^d  kbor,  tbou^^b  I  M,'t\^  uoyf  furiiihhud  with  n 
*iubjertT  Mid  with  A  Htructure  of  vtrnr:  wJitch  fiii^jtc 
hiiYtj  tbo  offt*ct  of  tiovolty  to  tb(!  public  kut^  »Jid 
alford  tbts  autftur  nn  opportunity  of  varyinj*'  Id-* 
mctintirc  with  tbt'  vartation^  c»f  a  roinantic  tbt^inr. 
On  thi*  coivt.rur}^  it  waa,  to  tbo  bo»t  of  my  ruecj- 
letrLion,  morc:  tJiaii  a  year  aftur  Mr.  StiHLd;irt'^  vidt, 
tbat,  by  way  of  eiporiniuuC,  I  ecimpi^itiJ  the  tlfF^t 
two  or  three  fttaiua*  of  "TJjo  L:ty  of  tbi^  LmI 
Mif»9itreL"  J  wum  shortly  aftcrwariU  %'i'iitMiJ  by 
two  iiitiioate  frientU,  one  of  whom  ntill  fiurvivc*. 


^IQ  HirritMtb  Willi  b#  IvliuJ  in  a  ivbvqu^it  |>3i^  uf  Uii 
iTiiii  w-u  Mr^  ftfattwof  Mit'kk^la.'lit,  ^  man  ih«in  oiiriidil#f- 

"^  Will  liioir  :  — A   Mrurthy  fii-ritviniLFi,  now  ilrci'umlf  wtth 

^*«nl  in  hi*  rvcDHvniob  ■■'  BordfY  bAMmU  nn4  ^'^twU,  hf 
*^iw^w5f  iMtmtiiil  »*q>fiii!  «i  tm  wemirtcTriil  nii:<tiiar^.  **  No^ 
**■"'  mi4  4U  H^kUccIiJ*;  "  ip|r  triraiior^  I*  fij«fl  j^i»r  liniiP^  for 
^WQHinifAtn  w^iit  OB^ht  (q  W  pirBFTrfrd.  I  t^mi  rvni*iiiifaif,, 
^  ihaa  iUASab  vJ»ut  Utf  luitl  riiliug  iUv*,  whu'h  s^i  ^'f  rqi 


hmmt  if^tmnn  M  till*  itr^tvin^^^iupa.  I  eo«i1i1i  imE  If'11  ^oit  lidj'  tin 
h«iir  At'i*rwaHi  wli*t  yon  tk*ii  \u^n  ikpi^nkiiijf  ^Eumt/' 
■  Twfl  vtfloinM,  royal  oyii»*cs.   i&^\. 
I       *  hlnlwiii^A  ( Vnv>r<4ttl(Htii  of  I^nl  niTorit  p.  !VN)^ 
,        *  Wt  Walt(*ri  rlievrhere,  in  mltnBltli)!  1A  "  Oiilr^nil^'li  Ijfiaqlj' 
ful  inA  UntJtlmni;  frt^munt  of  C^i^i^M/'  my*,   ''life*  nul 
QHf  own  im^lriAiive  pcvl  p«oae  to  fl.iST  tiiAt  fnl.um  agt*  will 
tkujm  to  vurutnati  iiiai  fhioi  liia  filaov  of  mt,  aa  MiHou  IdiUfiHl 

I  '  To  FJtTl  n|i  liim  wha  \<^f\  bsif  mid 

I  J^ta  to  thu  .ll'ifot.—ETt. 
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I 
I 


14 


scorrs  poetical  works. 


Tliej  vFvTc  men  whrw<»  talcnt.o  miifht  liavc  nii^cd 
theui  to  tlio  lii^host  station  in  litcnitiiro.  h;iii  tlioy 
not  prefun-od  exortinLj  them  in  their  <»wn  profes- 
sion of  the  law,  in  whii*li  they  uttained  ecpial  pre- 
fennent.  I  was  in  tlie  liahit  of  consul tin^  them  on 
my  utti>nipts  at  ciunixwtiun,  hxiving  equal  confi- 
deuct  in  tlieir  sound  t;u«te  and  friendly  sincerity.* 
Ill  this  *»jK'eimen  1  had.  in  the  phrase  of  the  lli^^h- 
huid  KTvant,  packed  all  tliat  wa.<  my  own  of  fetiat, 
for  I  had  al!^)  uicluded  a  line  of  invucutioii,  a 
Utrlo  softened,  from  Coleridije — 

*'Mary,  ruothn*,  nhicld  u^  well." 

As  neither  of  my  friends  said  nnich  to  me  on  the 
subject  of  tlie  rttanziLs  1  shnwed  them  before  their 
dejiarture,  I  h:id  no  tloubt  that  their  di-i^u.-t  had 
been  greater  than  their  gtMKl-imture  elu»e  to  ex- 
preM.  Lo<ikin^  ui)on  tliem,  therefore,  as  a  failure, 
I  threw  the  munu<><Tipt  into  the  tire,  and  thouLJ:ht 
as  Uttlc  more  as  I  could  of  tlie  matter.  Some 
time  afterwards  I  met  one  of  my  two  co;in>iel!ors, 
who  inquired,  with  o<»nT'idi» ruble  appearanee  of  in- 
terest, al)out  the  pnn^ess  of  the  romance  I  hatl  " 
commenced,  luid  was  trreatly  hurpri^ed  at  learnini; 
it"*  fate.  He  confe»ed  that  neither  In?  ni»r  our 
nni»ual  friend  had  l)een  at  fir>t  able  to  ijive  a 
precise  oi»iiiion  <hi  a  fM>em  so  much  out  of  the 
common  ro-ad ;  but  that  as  they  walked  huiue  ti»- 
gether  to  the  city,  they  ha<l  talked  much  on  the 
subject,  an<l  the  result  was  an  eanie<>t  doire  tliiit 
I  would  proetMMl  with  the  roni|x»Mtion.  Ho  al-o 
added,  that  M)rne  I'ort  r)f  pr<«l"»:;ue  mi^ht  U-  mrcs- 
sary,  t«)  place  the  mind  of  thv.  hearers  in  tl.»-  situa- 
tion to  understaml  an!  enji)y  the  j>oem,  :uiil  recom- 
mended the  adoption  of  »«uch  (junint  mottot's  :is 
.S|K'nM.'r  has  u>f\  to  announce  the  conleiiti  of  the 
chapters  of  the  Faery  Qufen,  such  as — 

"  n.<ili«-'<i  lilootiy  haiiil't  nny  not  lie  clraoKtl.  i 

TJif  fait?  of  po'  \'  i\  M -a:! :  | 

Hit  M-!rr<  two,  K\tn  inilu-*,  j 

Strive  lirr  tu  liatii>ii  irloao."  *  I 

I  entirely  ap-eed  with  my  friendly  critic  in  the  ' 
neel■s^ity  i-f  haviti;;  some  sort  of  pitch-pi jh\  wlich  ■ 
mi^ht  make  reailers  aware  of  the  object,  or  railu-r  i 
the  ttine.  of  the  publlcatiun.    But  I  drjubted  wheth- 
er, in    ns^innini;  the  oracidar  style  of  Spenser's 
nJott«»es.  the  interpreter  mi;^ht  not  Iw  censunfd  as 
the  harder  t'l  l»e  unilersto^Ml  of  the  two.     I  there- 
f<  re  intriMJucod  the  OM  Minstrel,  us  an  appropri- 
ate prohx'utor.  by  whom  the  lay  miL'ht  !•«•  su!i:j:,  or 
t}M.ken.  and  the  intriMluctioii  of  whom  U*t\\ixt  the 

'  (»nf"of  thpw'.  WilMsm  EnkiriP.  E^q.  iIajM  KinnrtliW>.  I 
havf'oftea  hail  oc<'a«iO(i  to  iiirntion  :  B!kI  liioaph  I  iii.iy  hinllr 
bf»  titaiiknl  for  itiM-io>iri*  the  iinni*?  of  tlN>  othrr,  yiM  I  rannot 
but  Mate  that  the  KN"o"d  i«  IJwiipr  Cr»n«tiMin,  Eiii..  now  m 
P^nttof  of  th?  i'oHpffe  of  Jn^tii-e.  by  il-f  'iiU'  of  l.onI  C'or^ 
noa*«.  1831. — [Mr.  Crmostoun  re*ipiwtl  i*  ^eat  on  tiie  Bench 
10  ld39.1 


cantofs  might  remind  the  reader,  at  inteiralt,  of 
the  time,  place,  ami  circimistances  of  the  rccita- 
tioiL  This  species  of  cadre,  or  frame,  afterwards 
afforded  the  poem  its  name  of  "  The  Lay  uf  the 
L:i8t  Miu-treL" 

Tlie  W4>rk  was  subsequently  shown  tu  otLi-r 
friends  during  its  progress,  an<i  received  the  im- 
primatur of  Mr.  Francis  Jeffrey,  who  had  been 
alri>ady  for  some  time  distinguished  by  hi»  critical 
talent. 

Tlitj  p*H;m,  being  once  licensed  by  the  critii*ji  nd 
fit  for  the  market,  was  juxm  finished,  pn^Jeeiliiit;  at 
about  the  nite  of  a  canto  per  week,  lliere  wa*, 
indeed,  little  occasion  for  pause  or  hesitation,  wlien 
a  troublesome  rhyme  might  be  accommtidated  by 
an  idteration  of  the  stanza,  or  where  an  uicorrcct 
meiLsure  might  be  remedied  by  a  variation  «if  the 
rhyme.  It  was  finally  publislietl  m  1 805.  and  nut y 
l>e  regarded  as  the  first  wtirk  in  which  the  writnr, 
who  lias  been  suicc  so  volmninous,  hud  his  chdm 
to  be  Considered  as  an  orivrinal  autht>r. 

Hie  bo<ik  was  published  by  Longman  and  Coin- 
p:iny,  and  ArchilKihl  CoiLstable  and  Company.   The 
principal  of  the  h»tt<T  firm  was  then  coniniencifi£^ 
that  course  of  U>ld  and  liberal  intlustry  wliich  wa^* 
of  so  much  advantage  to  liis  country,  and  mig^lit 
have  been  so  to  liimself,  but  for  aiuses  wliich  it  is 
needless  to  enter  into  here.    Tlie  work,  bnniglit 
out  on  the  Usual  terms  of  division  of  profits  be- 
tween the  author  and  publishers,  wils  nut  loii^ 
after    purchased    b\'    them    for    £r>o<i,   to   whi*:!* 
Messrs.  Loninmrn  and  Com|)any  afterwards  addc-*-^ 
£H>0,  in  their  own  unsolicited  kinilne-is,  in  coil«C 
qucnce  of  the  uncommon  success  of  the  work.     I^ 
w:us  liandsomely  given  to  supply  th(f  h»ss  of  a  fio^ 
horse,  whii'h  broke  down  suddenly  while  the  ai»" 
thor  was  riding  with  one  of  the  worthy  pul>)LfrtA' 
ers.* 

It   would    be    great    affectatiim    not    to   ois'n 
frankly,  that  the  author  exiKiCted  some  .'«ncc«^«!^^ 
frt»m  **Tlie  Lay  of  the  Iju^t  Minstrel.*'     The  at- 
tempt to  return  to  a  more  simple  :ind  nr;turn^ 
style  of  poetry  wsis  likely  to  \h:  welcimed,  nt    <^ 
time  when  tlie  public  liod  IxH'ome  tired  of  hori>»^ 
hexameters,  with  all  the   buckram  an<l  bindiit^ 
which  belong  to  them  of  Uiter  <hiys.     1/Ut  wluit* 
ever  might  have  been  Itis  expectati<ms,  whetht-r 
nitNlerate  or  unreasonable,  the  result  lett  them  fn.r 
behind,  for  among  those  who  snuhnl  for  the  adven- 
turous Minstrel,  were  numbcretl  the  great  name? 
of  William  I*itt  anil  Charles  Fox.*    Neither  wiis 

9  Bo'ik  II.  Cmnto  II. 

'  Mr.  Owen  Rew.  hcn>  allaJi^  to,  rttirrd  from  the  lion<«  ol 
liOii'inan  Ac  Co.  at  MiilHunimer.  1837.  anil  «lktl  5th  S<e|tteuibet 
tbllowinfr.  in  hi*  fiTrh  year— Ed. 

*  •'  Thfooph  what  channel  or  in  what  term*  Fox  mJiitr-  knowm 
hi*  o;iiniim  of  the  Lay.  I  liave  failed  to  aMMtain.  Pitt'-  {irim*, 
MexpniwKl  to  hii  ntvi-e.  Laily  llrstir  8ihiiko|>e   within  a  few 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINStREL. 


at  of  tlie  sale  infiBiior  to  the  dbancter  of 
es  who  reedTed  the  poem  with  t^yproha- 
iwards  of  thirty  thousand  copies  of  the 
)  dispoied  of  by  the  trade ;  aiid  the  au- 
to perfonn  a  taak  difficidt  to  human 
hen  called  upon  to  make  the  neoeHary 

•  the  poMB  mppauwi,  wm  npmtad  by  her  to  Mir. 
Bwart  Rom,  who,  ^  eonrw,  eonnnniiicaled  it  ibith- 
aathor ;  and  sot  long  after,  tb«  Minbter,  la  ooo- 
1th  Boott's  Mity  fiiend,  the  Right  Hoa.  William 
niiUd  that  it  voaU  gire  him  pleaHon  to  And  wroe 
of  ailTaadag  the  fbrtniiM  of  lach  a  writer.  *'  I 
'  writH  thii  gOBllaman,  •*  at  Mr.  Pitt'*  tabia  in 
haaedlor  aikad  ma  about  yon  and  yonr  then  utoar 
te  I  bad  aaawvnd  Urn,  Mr.  Pitt  obwrrad— 'He 
a  aa  ba  ii,*  and  deaind  ma  to  *  look  to  it.'  "— 
.    X.^«^Seatt,Tol.iLp.S98. 

««t  baa  ondaraitlnmlad  am  tha  patant  and  tan|^ 
t  of  Mi  Wiocam.  Tha  ifaM  aditioa  of  the  Lay  waa 
It  qoarto,  790  eoptai ;  but  tUs  was  noo  ashanit- 


daductknia  from  faia  own  mentis  in  a  calm  attempt 
to  aeoount  tor  hia  popularity.' 

A  few  additional  remarb  on  the  author*a  liter 
ary  attempts  after  this  period,  will  be  found  in 
the  Introduction  to  the  Poem  of  Mannion. 
ABBomo&D,  April,  1880. 

ad,  and  than  Mowad  an  oetavo  Impnadon  of  1500 ;  In  1806, 
twomora.  oiwaf90D0eopiia,aaotharofS830:  in  1807.  aflfth 
edition ofSOOO,  and  a  lizth  of  aOOO;  in  1808,3530:  in  1800, 
3000— a  BBaU  edition  in  qnaito  (tha  ballade  and  lyrical  pieoie 
bdog  then  annexed  to  it)— and  anollier  oeuvo  editioo  of 
3850;  in  1811,  3000;  in  1813,3000;  in  1816,  3000;  in  1833 
1000.  A  firaitaeath  tmpiemion  of  tOOO  foolHcap  appeared  in 
1835;  and  baridet  all  thia.  before  the  end  of  1836.  11.000 
eoplaa  bad  gone  Ibrth  in  the  oolleeted  editions  of  hia  poelicc 
Wvika. .  Thaa,  aeariy  forty-foar  thonaand  cojiiea  had  been  dtr 
poaed  of  in  thia  oonntiy,  and  by  the  legitimate  trade  alona, 
before  he  aaparintended  the  editioa  of  1830,  to  whieh  hia  bio 
giaphieal  IntrodaetioaB  were  prefiied.  In  the  hUtory  of  Brit* 
iah  Poetry  aotfaing  had  aver  aqaalled  tha  demand  (br  tha  Lay 
oftha  LaaiMiMCnL"— IV«,  toL  ii.  p.  SU. 
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$t)e  £as  of  tl)e  Cast  itlinatrel. 


TO    TBE 
RIGUT     UOKORABLS 

CHARLES   EARL  OF   DALKEITH. 

THIS    POEM    IS    INSCRIBED    BT 

THE  AUTHOR. 


PREFACE  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION. 

T^e  Poem  n<nc  offeird  to  the  Public,  itt  intended  to  UlnKtrate  the  cuKtom^aftdmannerM  whUk  eMtientlp 
prei*aUed  oti  the  Borders  of  Eurfland  and  Sottland.  7'he  tjihalntantn  liritig  in  a  state  partly  paxttrral 
and  partly  ttarlike^  and  combintn/j  habits  of  conMant  d*'prtdntion  with  the  iujlttenee  of  a  rude  spirit  tvf 
chivalry,  were  oftfu  enpngal  in  xcntrs  hujhhj  suncptible  of  poetical  ornament.  As  the  deseriptitu  <*/* 
aeettery  and  manners  iras  more  the  t>bjfft  nf  the  Author  than  a  combined  and  reyu/ar  narratire,  the  jthz7s- 
of  the  Ancient  Metrical  Romance  was  adopted,  which  allows  y renter  latitude,  in  this  respect,  than  wimiet 
be  eonxisfent  with  thf  diynify  of  a  regular  P<pem}  The  same  inodfl  offered  oth^r  facilities^  as  it  jtenniis 
an  occaxionaf  aftrrafiou  of  measure,  which,  iv  some  degree^  authorizes  the  ehany  of  rhythm  in  the  trxt^ 
The  tnachinery,  nlso,  ad^tptrd  from  popular  b^H*f  ii^add  have  seemed  puerile  in  a  Poem  vhidh  did  not 
partake  of  th^  rutburxji  of  th'  old  Uallnd,  or  Metrical  Romance. 

Pftr  these  rtasntis,  the  P<tem  wax  jaif  into  thr  mouth  of  an  aucind  Minstrel,  the  last  of  the  racf,  who, 
as  he  is  suppoXfd  to  haif  surrired  thr  R<  rolution,  might  hare  caught  somewhat  of  the  rejiniment  of 
modern  poetry,  without  losing  the  simplicity  of  his  original  m/M.  The  date  of  the  Tale  itstlf  i»  altuut 
the  mixldle  of  the  sijrtrenfh  century,  uhm  most  of  thf  personages  actually  four  i  shed  The  tivie  occupied 
by  tlie  action  is  Thrre  Sights  and  Thrtc  Days} 


IXTRODLTCTIOX. 

The  way  was  l<»n2f.  tlie  wind  was  coKl, 
llie  MiiLstrel  wii^  iiifinn  and  old; 

'  *'  The  chief  pxcellonc?  of  the  Lay  cori.*i<ts  in  thr  b-MUty 
of  the  «l«'MTi,»tio.i«  of  lo-ril  nciiirry,  ami  thf  ai-iMiritf  puliin.' 
of  cu'.toin'*  an  1  iin:i  k  r^  among  the  S.«tti<-h  IJorU-r  r-  ;»l  tlif 
tinii*  it  r*t*(  rs*  to.     Tlio  \ariouH  pxploits  .IikI  a-lvniur-  v\  liivh  j 
ooriir  in  tho*-  half— ivi'i/.itl  tiaie!>.  when  the  haiul-  of  ^u\ir\\- 
mint  w<T*  M>  lo»i*«?!y  iwi>«i«l.  that  e\wy  man  (h'|»."inli«l   for  I 
««fitv  mure  on  hi-  \y\\\\  ann.  or  thf  prowe-*  of  hi-  i-hif'f.  than 
on  the  civil  jioucr.  may  U>  caid  to  hohl  .1  mi  l<l!o  rniik  iM'twii-n 
ai"lory  au<i  private  anf<'«lot«».     WarLiaIwa)>  mo-i  pit'tur*«quf 
wluTP  it  ui  loaxt  fimnf^I  into  a  •cirncc  ;  it  hi«  mo<t  \ari'>;y  anJ  { 
intPTwt  wh«n»  the  prowMW  and  activity  of  iiuiivi.'u.il-  hr*  mo-i 
play  ;  aji<l  the  ncturnal  i'X|Mnlifion  of  Diomt!  an<l  I'lys^-  to 
Wit.*  tlie  chariot  a:i«l  horst-*  of  Rhit-U".  or  a  rnii-  of  \\w  Sioits 
or  thr  K«Tr«  to  ilrive  cattle,  will  make  a  hott-^r  tijufM  in  \i  i>c«. 
than  all  thf  haitl  •»  of  the  yrrat  Kine  o^  Pm*^ia.     The  ^IrntU'  ] 
dow,  the  kencon-fire*,  liie  .frdwoofi-.ira,  the  no^.^-rnH'prr.^. 
tht  yell  of  the  *ii»fan,  and  all  ih^  irrejular  wrirfrire  oi'  pr.sla- 
toTT  ex|R"ditio!i«,  or  fend*  of  hereditary  vengeance,  are  far  luon* 
eaptixatirijZ  to  the  imapnation  than  a  {Mirk  of  artilUry  nnd  bat- 
tolioi'a  of  welWrilled  »ol«li«fr».*' — ^innHcI  Rrrirw,  l»'W. 

*  *•  It  mart  be  ob«erved.  that  there  i*  thi«  diflercnee  hctween  ' 
Um  boeBW  of  the  old  romancer,  and  that  awamed  by  Mr. 
Beott:  the  aberratior.«  of  the  fimt  are  n«iially  caxual  and 
•lifbl ;  thom  of  tho  oth'^-r.  fireiueditated  and  !iy«>t<;'matte.  The 
old  romancer  may  bo  comparvd  to  a  man  who  trurt^  his  reins 
to  hin  hone;  hii  iiolfrey  oAen  blnnden,  and  orcaMonally 
brHika  bit  pace,  •omr<.mo«  from  vivacity,  ollener  tlirou^h  itr- 


Ilis  witlier'd  clieck,  and  tresses  gray, 
St'iMuM  to  have  known  a  better  day ; 
Tlic"  harp,  liis  s<»le  n'niaining  joy, 
AVjL"*  carried  by  an  urphmi  boy. 

dolence.  Mr.  Scott  ^.l*  ont  with  the  intention  of  divpr<ifyiBf 
hu*  journey  by  every  vanely  of  motion.  He  is  now  at  a  tiM, 
now  ai  a  •lallop  ;  nay.  he  tmm«>tin)e»  >\.^y^s,  an  if  to 

'  Make  gracefol  caprioles,  and  praac« 
Between  the  pillars.' 

A  nir.in  objection  to  thi*  plan  i>*  to  be  found  in  the  «>hock  which 
the  I pr  rveive^  from  violent  and  abrupt  tran-ition«.  On  lite 
other  ham  I.  it  m:i>t  be  allo\vc«l.  that  ai  different  >i{(<-ci>'«  of 
ver^=e  ar.-  individually  better  suited  to  the  expr.'-»iun  of  th« 
ditfcrer-.t  ideai,  BenlimenLt.  and  |»a><xions,  which  it  i«  the  object 
of  |io<'try  to  convey,  the  happievt  effort*  may  bo  yito  laced  hy 
a<i.i;>r:i*':  to  the  »abjcrt  it*  mo»t  congenial  structure  of  verse.*' 
— ('ri:i:tU  Hrview,  1803. 

*'  Fr.»ni  the  novelty  of  \V*  ^tyle  and  snbject,  and  fmn  the 
"piri:  of  ib*  cxe«ution,  Mr.  Scott'*  Lay  of  the  La«t  Mi  »-trel 
k:;'i'i!<-'l  a  »ort  of  enthoKiaxm  amons  all  cla<wca  of  rea  Itr"  :  and 
the  rot.curr^  nt  voice  of  the  poblic  a.'>>ii;ned  to  it  a  very  e.\n>ied 
mill;,  ui.i'-h,  on  more  cool  and  (Mtpa.«frionate  examination.  >t)« 
Ruuier;,-i<  (fi.ieiitial  i>eautir«  will  enable  it  to  n>.iintain.  For 
vni«l  rii'hiif-*  of  wilorins  and  truth  of  co<>lnme.  many  of  ita 
dev-nptivu  pieturr«  stand  almoKt  nnrivalled  ;  it  carrit^:*  u-  ba<  k 
in  inn;ritia*inn  to  the  time  of  action  ;  and  we  wander  with  the 
poet  along  Tw<<'d«ii:lc,  or  among  the  wikl  glad^^of  Ettriek 
Von^l."— Month' ft  Keriee,  Jf*tv,  J«W. 

s  **  We  coiifidcr  thi«  iiocm  &«  an  attempt  to  traufer  the  te- 
fir.emen  to  of  modem  poetry  to  the  matter  and  the  maaner  of 


11m  iMi  of  an  tlM  Bpd»  vw  ]K 
WboaiqgofiofdirdUvBlix;  ..  . 
For.vilhdajl  tWrdtewMM» 
Hk  taneftd  fvetfarn  an  ww»  d«d; 
And  he^  nagladtod  aod  ofpanrd,^ 
WU^d  to  be  vitii  thniw  aad  at  SMk' 
Wo  mart  od  prandng  piifray  bons^ 
Ha  onird,  ]«M  aa  kik  at  Bom; 
Ko  loqgar  eowtad  and  mnmf^^ 
Hjg^  plaead  in  haU.  a  welomia  ( 
He  pouted,  to  krd  and  ladj  gaj» 
The  nnpraneditaAd  laj: 
Old  timea  were  ohanged,  old  i 
A  atrai^er  im*d  the  Stoarta'  tfarooe ; 
Hm  fa^goCa  of  the  fran  QDoe 
Bad  flan*d  fak  harmlew  art  a  crime. 
A  wtukshn^  Bav^MT,  veonra  and'lMiflri 
Hebegifd  hk  faread  from  door  to  door. 
And  tailed,  to  pleaie  a  peaMiifi  eai^ 
Iha  harp^  a  Idag  had  loved  to  hear. 

Be  paHTd  where  NownlfiF  atately  tower 


M^f  vUiM  cf  diivaliy,  smI 


Th*  uHlMr, 


•rtiM 


narbli 


tMofl 


Ida 


tka  0lnlw  te  vUoh 
to  hum  cMptojod  dl  ik« 
ia  Mdn»«ibg  to  neall  tlwai  to  th» 
•r  Um  psMie,  udl  ia  afapiiif  to  tlw 

I  a  tlMrfM  Af  pOBlfT  vUoh  W  MM  tlM 


Mltk  af  iW  eoaitl  J,  bat  k  w  kii« 
ijwihiB  thow  of  tha  ■cholar  aaJ  tito  amlqaaiy.  TUt  b  a 
— aaw,  thmtfkm,  taaipBiBil  by  a  mhwaaJ  of  tiw  |aiim  day ; 
mtmk  % iMaanot  aa «a  OMy  rappOM  woald  have  baea  writ- 
(tabi  modern  timeB,  if  that  »ty1e  of  com  position  harl  continned 
tob^rnltivaW,  and  partnke^  comeqnrntiy  of  the  imjirovn- 
B««-  which  eT«Ty  branch  of  lileratare  hu  received  hi'ik^c  tlie 
limeof  it*  d*»iiTtion."— JiCFrRKT.  Jlpril,  1H05. 

>  "Taming  to  the  oortliwarl,  SiM>tt  showed  an  the  cra^s 
vA  tower  of  Sinailholine,  and  iNfiiiml  it  the  Hhattervd  froj^- 
m^'iit  of  Rrt'<>ldoane,  and  r'lX'at'Hl  i^>nie  pretty  stansras  a^ 
cribnl  lo  the  Ia<4  of  the  real  wand^ing  minstreln  of  thiit  di^ 
trk-t.  by  name  Hum: 

'  Siiij^  Erceldonne,  and  Cowdenknoweo, 

Whvrv  Homes  had  anre  commaitding, 
And  Drygrnnf  e.  wi'  the  milk-white  ewa, 

*Twixt  Tweed  and  Leader  itanding. 
The  birl  that  flees  through  Red  path  tieaa 

And  Glodvwood  banks  each  morrow, 
Hay  chaont  ami  t\ng— Sweet  leader* »  lMMfk» 

AiJ-J  Honny  koionu  of  Yarrow. 
'  Bat  Mimtrel  Bam  cannot  aivuaga 

Hh  grief  while  life  endomth, 
To  we  the  changes  of  this  ago 

Which  fleeting  time  procoreth ; 
For  mony  a  place  stands  in  hard  can, 

Where  blythe  folk*  kont  oae  eorrow, 
With  Home*  that  dwelt  ou  Leader  tide. 

And  Scotu  that  dwelt  on  Yarrow.*  " 

•  •  ZV«.  vol.  ▼!.  p.  78. 

'  *Thb  b  a  BnaHHTO  square  tower,  now  nnroofed  and 
nriMua.  sarroanded  by  an  ontwanl  wall,  defended  by  ronnd 
inkUig  tarreu.  It  is  motit  beantifally  sitaated,  aboat  three 
•ia  from  Srikirk,  apon  the  bahks  of  the  Yarrow,  a  fierce 
Ml  pianpitoai  alieam,  which  nnitai  witli  the  Ettricka  about 
kaaabMwihthaeMtla. 
% 


I^ioka  oni  front  Tancow^  aifciian  bower: 
ISia  MMnl  0i«d  wHh  idihM  ^e-. 
Ifo  hmnMer  i  intiiigi-plaea  wai 
With  iiedtatii«  atep  at  hat^ 
The  eaufaattled  jwrfad  arch  ha  gaaird, 
Vhdte  iwoderooa  gnrta  and  maey  bar 
Bad:  oft  roffd  bMsk  the  tUe  ef  w«r. 
dot  aavir  chNad  the  hoi  door 
4ipin^  the  deeointi  aa4  poor. 

.    The  Dncheei^  maric'd  hb  weary  paei^ 

"^   Hie  timid  mioii,  and  rarerend  fiMe^ 
And  bade  her  page  the  meniahi  teU, 

.    Ihatth^Tihoald  tend  the  eld  UMBwel: 
For  die  had  known  adrenity, 
Thoi^  bom  fai  aneh  a  h^  degree ; 
In  pride  of  power,  fai  beantj'a  blooin, 
Had  wept  oTer  Moamoath'a  bloodj  toaabt 

When  Uadneai  had  hh  wante  nppOed^ 
And  the  old  man  waa  gratifled, 
Began  to  liM  hia  mlnrtrel  pride: 
And  he  began  to  taUc  anon» 

•«NawaikOlMllawMb«iltbyJaMia.    Tka  Mfai  mil, 

with  tha  aokon,  an  aa^vad  on  a  ftoaa  fai  tha  ■iw  dia 
of  tba  towar.  Tboia  waa  a  aaeb  moia  aaetoaft  aaida  to  Hi 
innadiata  Tidaity.  aaOid  Aaldwarfc,  ftModad,  it  if  mU«  ly 
Alaxandcr  111.  Both  won  darfgaod  ftr  tha  leyal  nrfiaaoa 
wbea  tba  Idaf  wai  iHaaanil  to taka  Mi  ploonn to ttaoBM» 
rive  fonat  of  Ectrieka.  Varigaa  fmali  oeear  la  Ibo  nevdi 
of  tba  Privy  flea],  boMowlaf  tha  kaipfa«  of  tlio  Oattb  m 
Newarit  apoa  diAnat  baniM.  Tboa  iia popalar  tnditioa 
that  it  was  once  nicodf  aad  liald  oat  l>y  tha  oadaw  Mairay, 
a  noted  character  in  aoi^,  who  only  samndend  Newark  apoa 
condition  of  being  made  hereilkary  sherifT  of  the  fon;<t.  A 
•  lung  ballad,  containing  an  account  of  this  tranMactkni,  ia  pre- 
I  wrved  in  the  Dordur  Miivttreliiy  (vol.  t.  p.  3GU).  Upon  the 
marriage  of  Jaiucji  IV.  with  Mar;;ari>t.  si-ster  of  Ilmry  VIII., 
i  the  Ca>!tle  of  Newarli,  with  the  whole  for(>At  of  Ettrickt*,  was 
aj>iti(;tu>il  to  hor  as  a  part  of  her  jointure  lands.  Rut  of  this  she 
could  make  little  advantage ;  for,  afW  the  deatli  of  her  hns 
band,  tihe  b  found  complaining  heavily,  that  BacrlfUf.'h  had 
seized  D|>oa  ihi*!a»  lands.  Indeed,  the  otGce  of  ki^'jKT  was  lat- 
terly held  by  the  family  of  Bucclench.  and  with  so  tirm  a 
grasp,  that  when  Uie  Fon«t  of  Ettrirko  was  disparked,  they 
obtained  a  grant  of  the  Castle  of  Newark  in  proiierty.  It  was 
within  the  courtyard  of  thb  castle  that  Gem  ral  lienly  did  mili- 
tary execution  ujwn  the  {iriooueM  whom  he  had  taken  at  the 
battle  of  Philiphatigh.  The  cutle  t-ontinued  to  be  an  occa* 
Btonal  seat  of  the  Buccleuch  ftuidly  for  more  than  a  century ; 
and  here,  it  is  said,  the  Dachas  of  Monmouth  and  Buccleuch 
was  brought  ap.  For  this  reaM>n,  probably,  Mr.  Scott  has 
chosen  to  make  it  the  scene  in  which  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Mto- 
strwl  IB  recited  in  her  presence,  and  for  her  amusement.*  •- 
Scbbtky's  lUvstratians  of  the  I^y  of  the  J^st  Mimstrtl. 

It  may  be  added  that  Bowhtll  was  the  favorite  re«ideaca 
of  I^rd  and  Lady  Dalkeith  (afterwards  Duke  and  Doche« 
of  Buccleuch),  at  the  time  when  the  poem  was  compowd  ;  tha 
ruins  of  Newark  are  all  but  included  in  the  park  attached  to 
that  modem  seat  of  the  family ;  and  Sir  Walter  Scott,  no 
donbt,  was  influenced  in  his  choice  of  the  locality,  by  the 
predilection  of  tlie  charming  laxly  who  suggested  the  subject 
of  hb  Lay  fur  the  scenery  of  the  Yarrow — a  beautiful  walk  oa 
whose  banks,  leading  from  the  house  to  the  old  castle,  b  called, 
ia  memory  of  her,  the  Duc^ftM^g  fFnIk. — Ed. 
*  Anne,  Dacheos  of  Buccleuch  and  Honmootb,  r 
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Of  good  Earl  Francis,*  dead  and  gone, 

And  of  Earl  Walter,'  rest  him,  God  I 

A  braver  ne'er  to  battle  rode ; 

And  liow  full  many  a  tale  he  knew, 

Of  the  old  warriors  of  Buccleuch : 

And,  would  the  noble  Duchess  deign 

To  listen  to  an  old  man's  strain, 

Th()u;?h  stiff  liis  liand,  his  voice  though  weak, 

Ho  thought  even  yet,  the  sooth  to  speak. 

That,  if  she  loved  the  harp  to  hear, 

He  could  make  music  to  her  ear. 

The  humble  boon  was  soon  obtain'd ; 
The  Aged  Minstrel  audience  gaiu'd. 
But,  when  he  reach'd  the  room  of  state, 
Where  she,  with  all  her  ladies,  sate, 
Percliance  he  wish'd  his  boon  denied : 
For,  when  to  tune  liis  harp  lie  tried, 
His  trembling  hand  had  lost  the  ease, 
Whicli  marks  security  to  please ; 
And  scenes,  long  past,  of  joy  and  pain. 
Came  wildering  o\^r  liis  aged  brain — 
He  trieii  to  tune  his  liarp  in  vain !' 
The  piiynig  Duchess  pnused  its  cliime, 
And  gave  him  heart,  antl  gave  liim  time, 
Till  every  string's  according  glee 
Wjis  blended  into  harmony. 
And  then,  he  wiid,  he  would  full  fain 
He  coul  1  recall  an  ancient  strain, 
He  never  thought  to  sinu:  again. 
It  w:i8  not  framed  for  villjige  clinrls, 
But  for  high  daraes  and  mighty  earls; 
He  had  play'd  it  to  King  Oluirles  the  Good, 
"VMien  he  kept  court  m  Holy  rood  ; 
And  much  he  wi>h'd,  yet  fear'd,  to  try 
The  long-forgotten  melody. 
Amid  the  strings  Ms  fin;x<?rs  stray 'd, 
And  an  uncertain  warbling  made. 
And  oft  he  sh(M>k  hi-«  hoary  lioal. 
But  when  he  caught  the  mo:i<^iire  wild, 
The  old  man  raised  his  face,  and  smiled ; 

five  of  the  ancient  Lords  of  Burclouoh,  and  widow  of  tlie  un- 
fortunatd  Jaaies,  Dake  of  Moumuutli,  wlio  was  beheaded  in 
1685. 
1  FranrU  SfOtt,  Earl  of  Buccleuch,  fathnrof  the  DacheM. 

*  Walter,  Earl  of  Buccleuch,  grandfather  of  the  Du(;hcM), 
an>l  a  cflrbrated  warrior. 

*  ••  Ml.  W.  DundaM  (*ee  Life  of  Scott,  vol.  ii.  p.  236),  saya, 
that  Fstt  r  pi-ated  the  lines,  de»cribii.„  the  oM  harper*!  cmbar- 
r;i">intMit  when  afkcd  to  play,  and  mu<1. — *  This  it  a  M>rt  of  thing 
wliich  I  nii:;lit  have  ex|iected  in  |)aJnting,  but  could  never  have 
faiicifd  callable  oi"  being  given  in  poetry.'  " 

*  *•  In  the  very  first  rank  of  (loetifal  excellence,  we  are  in- 
clined to  place  the  introductory  and  concluding  linen  of  every 
saiito.  in  which  the  ancient  f train  i!>  iiuN|K.'n>le<i,  and  tho  feel- 
ing* and  situation  of  the  niin!>trei  himaelf  deneribetl  in  the  words 
of  the  author.  The  elegance  and  the  beauty  of  tlin  setting', 
if  we  may  k>  call  it,  though  entirely  of  nu>li'm  workmanship, 
appean  to  us  to  be  fully  morj  worthy  of  almiration  than  tho 
bohler  n>!icf  of  tho  antiques  whii:h  it  cnclo!K*!f,  and  Uads  us  to 
n^grtH  that  the  author  should  hnne  vasted,  in  imitation  and 


And  lighten'd  up  his  faded  eye, 
With  all  a  poet's  ecstasy  1 
In  varying  cadence,  soft  or  strong, 
He  swept  the  sounding  chords  along; 
The  present  scene,  the  future  lot. 
His  toils,  his  wants,  were  all  forgot : 
Cold  diffidence,  and  age's  frost, 
In  the  full  tide  of  song  were  lost ; 
Each  blank,  in  faithless  memory  void, 
The  poet's  glowing  thought  supplied ; 
And,  wliile  liis  harp  re.*«poq|ive  rung, 
Twas  thus  the  Latest  Minsteel  sung.* 


^t  Can  of  tl)e  £a0t  iHtnstrtl. 


CANTO  FIRST. 


I. 

Thk  feast  was  over  in  Branksome  tower,* 
And  the  Ladye  luid  gone  to  her  s<;cret  bower ; 
Her  bower  that  was  guarded  by  word  and  by 

spell. 
Deadly  to  hear  and  deadly  to  toll — 
Jesu  Mariit,  shield  us  well ! 
No  liviui^  wight,  save  the  Ladye  alone, 
Had  dared  to  cross  the  threshold  stone. 

IL 

The  tables  were  drawn,  it  was  idle<se  all; 

Kui^^ht,  and  pa^e,  and  household  .«Kjuire, 
Loiter\l  through  the  loffy  hall. 

Or  crowded  round  tho  ample  firo ; 
Tlie  stag-hounds,  \^ary  with  the  cliase, 

Lay  stretch'd  upon  tho  ru>hy  fl<Mir, 
And  urg(Hl,  in  dreani"*,  tho  fure-^t  race. 

From  Teviot-stone  to  Esk  lale-moor.* 

antiqufirian  rrsmrchrs,  so  much  of  thoitf  povers  vhich  seem 
ftdlfl  equal  to  the  task  of  raising-  him  an  indrpttident  reps' 
talioH. ' ' — Jbfkric  Y. 
'  See  Ap]K.*n  lix,  Note  A. 

•  "  The  ancient  romanc«  owes  much  of  itn  fnlerest  to  ihe 
lively  picture  which  it  affords  of  the  timeji  of  chivalry   and  of 
thoM)  usages.  mann»rs,  and  inMitutions.  which  we  have  been 
accustomed  to  ajwociate  in  onr  minds,  with  a  certain  combine 
tlon  of  magnificence  with  ^imfdicity.  and  ferocity  witli  roman- 
tic honor.      The  r^fprewntations    couLtined  in  tho«e   iierlWm- 
ancew.  however,  are.  forthe  most  part,  too  rade  and  naked  togtve 
complete  satiiifaction.     The  execution  is  always  exiKmelf  un- 
equal ;  and  though  the  writer  sometimes  touches  upon  tht  ajv 
1  propriate  feeling  with  gnrat  effect  and  felicity,  still  thin  appean 
I  to  be  done  more  by  accident  than  de«i^  ;  and  ho  wandei||  awaj 
'■  immediately  into  all  rarts  of  ridiculous  or  unintemting  detaib, 
I  without  any   apparent  consciousnen  of  incongruity.    Thew 
;  defects  Mr.  Scott  haH  corrected  with  admirable  address  aul 
jodgmnrjt  ia  the  greater  part  of  the  work  now  before  us;  and 
:  while  he  has  exhibited  k  very  striking  and  impresWve  picture 
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Nine-find'twenty  kni^ts  of  fiune 

Hung  their  shielda  in  Branksome-Hall ;' 
Nino-and-twenty  squires  of  name 

Brought  them  their  steeds  to  bower  from  stall ; 
Nine-and>twentj  yeomen  tall 
Waited,  duteous,  on  them  all : 
They  were  aiU  knights  of  mettle  true, 
Kinsmen  to  the  bold  Buccleuch. 

IV. 
Ten  of  them  were  sheathed  in  steel. 
With  belted  sword,  and  spur  on  heel : 
They  quitted  not  their  harness  bright, 
Neither  by  day,  nor  yet  by  night : 

They  lay  down  to  rest, 

With  corslet  laced, 
PilloVd  on  buckler  cold  and  hard ; 

Tliey  carved  at  the  meal 

With  gloves  of  steel. 
And  they  drank  the  red  wine  tlurough  the  helmet 
barr'd. 


Ten  squires,  ten  yeomen,  mail-clad  men. 
Waited  the  beck  of  tlie  war  Jera  ten ; 
Hiirty  steeds,  both  fleet  and  wight, 
Stood  saddled  in  stable  day  and  night, 
Barbed  with  frontlet  of  steel,  I  trow. 
And  with  Jedwood-aze  at  sad(Uulx)W ;' 
A  hundred  more  fed  free  in  stall : — 
Such  was  the  cubtoni  of  Braiiksome-IIalL 

VL 
Wliy  do  these  steeds  stand  ready  diglit  ? 
Why  watcli  these  warrior!*,  arinM,  by  uiglit  ? — 
Th«y  watch,  to  hear  the  bloovl-iiMuiul  baying: 
Tlioy  watcli  to  hear  the  wjir-horri  braying; 
To  >ee  St.  George'8  red  cross  stroaniiiig, 
To  f»oe  the  nndni;^ht  bi'.acon  gloaming: 
Tlicy  watcli,  agauiitst  Southern  force  :uid  guile, 

of  the  old  feudal  n«a;r(*<)  and  inxtitotiont,  lie  hn«  Khown  still 
(.r  attr  talfiit  in  cn;;rartin<;  U|)on  tlio^>  doM-niitions  all  tlic  Xtrif 
*  r  or  iiin^'rinitimnuo  einuiiotiH  to  which  the  firiMitnstaiiceM  of 
the  tior\  naturally  give  rine.  Without  iin|miriii»  the  antique 
auiif  the  whule  piu.-c,  or  vio!atiii<;  the  (imi;tlic*ity  of  tlie  bal- 
L»4  rtyl<-.  he  iias  coinriv*»d,  in  ihi-*  way,  to  imparl  a  rnurli 
Cr  ai*r  •ii/nity  and  morv  iiowf-rful  intfn'Nt  \o  his  proiloi'tion, 
t.oni-uuifl  i;\er  be  olitai.ir^d  hy  ihn  an^kilhil  and  nu^teady 
d*'iii-arion<«  of  th<'  ol.l  runinncir*.  Nolhiiijr.  wo  think,  can 
••fori  a  tin-r  illa-tratiuu  of  thi»  r-mark.  th.in  the  o|wning 
■Uii/asi  of  thp  who!'-  iKK-ni  ;  they  tr.tiiiipurt  in  at  onw  into  the 
da  •  ijf  Lnirhtly  darin;;  and  h'udal  ho^ti'ity.  at  the  same  tune 
tli«t  iIm-t  "ujiir'st.  ill  a  v.-ry  int.T.-Min::  way,  all  thos4»  softer 
MuiiiDcjits  whiidi  ariw  out  of  MJine  paru*  of  the  dt^criplion.'* 

'  S**"  A|i|)<>ndii.  Note  B. 
•H.-r  Ao^frritlix,  Noti-  C 

•  B-v  App'n'.it,  Nut-  D.  and  '•omparr  tli»'«p   utanxa^  with 
••»  <I«acii|»:ion  of  Jainii;  Telftr'a  a|ip<arance  at  Bninksonie. 


Lest  Scroop,  or  Howard,  or  Percy's  powers, 
Threaten  Branksome's  lordly  towers, 
From  Warkworth,  or  Naworth,  or  merry  Carlisle.' 

VIL 

Such  is  the  custom  of  Branksome-HaJl. — ^ 

Many  a  valiant  knight  is  here ; 
But  he,  tlie  chieftain  of  them  all. 
His  sword  hangs  rusting  on  the  wall. 
Beside  his  broken  spear 
Bards  long  shall  tell 
Ht>w  Lord  Walter  feU !» 
When  startled  burghers  fled,  afar, 
The  furies  of  the  Border  war ; 
When  the  streets  of  high  Dunedin* 
Saw  lances  gleam,  imd  falchions  redden,    • 
Ami  heard  the  nlogan's"'  deadly  ycU-^ 
Then  the  Chief  of  Branksome  fell 

vnr. 

Can  piety  the  discord  heal. 

Or  stanch  the  death-feud's  enmity ! 
Can  ChristiiUi  lore,  can  patriot  zeal. 

Can  love  of  blessed  cliarity  ? 
No !  vainly  to  each  holy  shrhie. 

In  mutual  pilgrirajigo,  they  drew ; 
Implored,  in  vajfi,  the  grace  divuio 

For  cliief^  theu-  own  red  falchittns  slew : 
While  Cessford  owns  the  rule  of  Carr, 

Wliile  Ettrick  \xm»U  the  line  of  Scott, 
Tlie  slaughter'd  chiefs,  the  mortal  jar, 
The  havoc  of  the  feutlal  war, 

Sliall  never,  never  be  forgot  ?• 

IX. 

In  sorrow  o'er  I^ord  Walter's  bier 

The  warlike  f«)rester.H  had  bent; 
And  many  a  flower,  and  many  a  tear, 

Old  Teviot's  maids  and  matrons  lent ; 
But  o'er  her  warrior's  bltHKly  bier 
Tlie  La<lye  dropp'd  nt)r  flower  nor  tear  I* 

Ifall  (Bonier  MinstreNy,  vol.  ii.  p.  5),  to  claim  the  protection 
of"  Auld  IJuecleoi-h" — and  the  ennuing  ncene  (page  [)). 

"  The  Scotts  they  rade,  the  Sootts  they  ran, 
8ae  starkly  and  «ae  *tfac!ilif  I 
And  aye  the  ower-woni  o'  the  thrtn«f 

VVaj»— •  Ri:*e  for  Brank-^oine  n^aililie.'  "  &c. 
Compare  also  the  Ballad  of  Kinmoni  Willie  (vol    ii.  p.  M). 
"  Now  won!  is  gane  to  the  bauld  ker|)er, 
In  Branksome  ha'  where  that  he  lay,*'  &e. — En. 

'  Tlierj*  are  not  many  pawa^rn  in  Enj;li-<h  po«»Try  more  im- 
pr  •--ivc  than  Hom**  parts  of  SianzaN  vii.  viii.  ix. — JerFRKY. 
'  Hc«e  .Appcmdix,  Note  E. 

*  Edinburgh. 

'  The  wai^ory.  or  pathcrinff-word,  of  a  Border  clan. 
■  Sc<'  A|)pendix,  Note  F. 

•  Oriir.  (Kt  F^liiion,)  "The  Ladye  dropp'J  nor  siffk  nor 
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Tengeance,  deep-brooding  o*er  tlie  alaiii, 

Had  lock'd  the  source  of  softer  woe ; 
And  burning  pride,  and  high  di«dAin, 

Forbade  the  rising  tear  to  flow ; 
Until,  amid  his  sorrowing  clan. 

Her  son  lisped  from  the  nurse's  knee — 
"And  if  I  lire  to  be  a  man. 

My  father's  death  revenged  shall  be  T 
Tlien  fast  the  mother's  tears  did  seek 
To  dew  the  infant's  kindling  cheek. 


All  loose  her  negligent  attire. 

All  loose  her  golden  hair, 
Hung  Margaret  o'er  her  slAUghter*d  aire, 

An<l  wept  in  wild  denpiur  : 
But  IK*,  aluuc  the  bitter  tear 

Had  filial  grief  supplied ; 
Fur  hopeless  love,  anl  anxious  fear, 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide : 
Nor  in  her  mother's  alter'd  eve 
Diired  she  to  l(x>k  for  sympathy. 
Her  lover,  'gainst  her  father's  clan. 

With  Carr  in  arni!*  liad  stood,* 
When  Mathi)U.<M3-burn  to  Melrose  ran 

All  purple  with  their  bUNni ; 
And  well  she  know,  her  mother  dread, 
Befi»re  Lord  Cr;nf»toun  she  alfbuld  wed,' 
Would  see  her  on  her  dying  bed. 

XI. 
Of  noble  race  the  Ladye  camc^ 
Her  father  wait  a  clerk  of  fame, 

Of  Bethune'8  line  of  Picardie  ;• 
He  leani'd  the  art  that  none  may  name, 

III  Pudun,  far  beyond  the  sea.* 
Men  t4U'I,  he  cluui<(ed  lil»  mortal  frame 

Hy  feat  of  magic  mystery ; 
For  when,  in  studious  mooil,  he  paced 

St  An«lrew's  cloister'd  liall,* 
His  form  no  darkening  i^liadow  traced 

Upon  the  sunny  wall  !* 

XIL 
And  of  his  skill,  as  bards  avow. 

He  taught  that  Ladye  £iir. 
Till  to  her  bidding  she  could  bow 

The  viewless  forms  of  an*.* 
And  now  she  sits  in  secret  bower, 
In  old  Lord  David's  western  tower. 
And  listens  to  a  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  the  mossy  turreta  round. 

1  8w  Appentlix.  Note  G.  (The  name  b  apelt  diflWenlly  by  | 
tbe  variuas  familie*  who  b«ai-  it.  Carr  ia  wleotMl,  aoC  as  the  i 
KOi>t  correct,  bat  as  the  mort.  poetical  loadi^.) 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  H. 

•  8eo  Appaadix,  Note  L 


Is  it  the  roar  of  Teviot's  tide, 

Hiat  chafes  against  the  scaur's'  red  aide  ? 

Is  it  the  wind  that  swings  the  oaks  ( 

Is  it  the  echo  from  the  rocks  t 

What  may  it  be,  the  heavy  sound. 

That  moans  old  Branksome's  turrets  romn 

XIIL 
At  the  sullen,  moaning  sound. 

The  ban-dogs  bay  and  howl ; 
And,  from  the  turrets  round. 

Loud  whoops  the  startled  owL 
In  the  hall,  both  squire  and  knight 

Swore  that  a  storm  was  near, 
And  looked  forth  to  view  tlie  night ; 

But  the  night  was  still  and  dear  1 

XIV. 
From  the  soxmd  of  Teviot's  tide. 
Chafing  with  the  mountain's  side. 
From  the  groan  of  the  wind -swung  oak, 
From  the  sullen  echo  of  the  rock, 
From  the  voice  of  the  coming  storm. 

The  Ladye  knew  it  well ! 
It  was  the  Spirit  of  tlio  Flood  tlmt  spoke 

And  he  called  on  the  Spirit  of  the  Fel 

XV. 
RivEB  sriarr. 
"Sleep'st  thou,  brother  r — 

MOUNTAIN  SPIRIT. 

— •*  Brother,  nay — 
On  my  hills  the  moonbeams  phty. 
From  Cruik-cros^  to  Skelfliill-pen, 
By  every  rill,  in  every  glen. 

Merry  elves  their  morris  pacing, 

To  aerijd  mineitrelsy, 
Emerald  rui^s  on  brown  heath  tracing, 

Trip  it  (left  and  merrily. 
Up,  and  mark  their  nimble  feet  1 
Up,  and  list  their  music  sweet !" — 

XVL 

RIVER  SPIRIT. 

*  Team  of  an  imprison'd  mai<lcn 
Mix  with  my  polluted  stream ; 

Margaret  of  Branksome,  s<»rrow-laden, 
Moiu-iia  beneath  the  moon's  piile  beam 

Tell  me,  thou,  who  view'sl  tlie  ntars, 

When  shall  cease  these  feudal  jars  ? 

What  shall  be  the  maiden's  fate  ? 

Who  shall  be  the  maiden's  mate  f" — 


*  0ee  Appendix,  Note  K. 

•  Fin*  Edition—-"  St.  Kmtttreme't  hall.'*— St.  IV 
Kentifenw,  b  the  patron  aaint  of  Olaagow. 

•  ifee  Appendix,  Note  L. 
V  Bee  Appendix,  Note  M. 

*  SMKr.  a  ptccipitoni  bank  at  earth. 
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XTll 

*Arlhiir^0  okyw  wulu  }ib  doun^  doth  roll, 
In  utt«r  dnrk»e«i  nut  fir]  ihv  pjk^ : 

Orlmri  atULld^xl  biill  U  dim  ; 
ISft'lEikiLDg  fniut^  und  ilidtiLut  fnr^ 
SluriiiiLeTM  tliruUj^h  mi^t  i^^iirh  pliiiiet  star; 

111  nuij  I  r«^d  thtP'Lr  bigh  (I^mtv^^  t 
Btit  u«>  kind  LLillueuce  ileiiG^i  they  ftliowcr 
On  Teviot^A  ti^it-s  ^^*^  Braiik»ciiiii./M  trru't^r^ 

Till  pridis  be  qiiellH  (ittd  lovo  t*  Erre.''* 

XVIIl 
The  unemthlj  Toiccs  ceastj 

And  th*?  he^i^jr  «i>uml  waa  KtUl ; 
It  iiii*d  *}n  the  riv«r*s  biv^wt, 

It  died  on  t]i«  aide  »>f  tKe  WtL 
But  royEid  Lord  David  i*  trm^tir 

Tbe  bound  atill  floiitf^d  ught  ; 
Fv  it  nui|f  in  tlw  Liid^ye'N  kiw^f. 

And  it  r\uL5  iu  f  be  Ladye^ii  e«r. 
S3ie  miAi*d  bi;r  ntHli^Ly  1ii:rti,fl^ 

And  bi?r  liPLirt  tlirolib'd  bl|fh  tritJi  pridn  ;^ 
*  T<xur  [Utntiit4h»ts  vbinll  h(<mJ, 
And  faia  Ktroanw  ibtciind^ 

&*  MHT^wt  be  our  foeroaiVs  bridp  T 

XDL 

tlu!  Lnd^'e  Km^Ut  the  lofty  bfiU, 

Wbi-Tu  inoiiy  a  iK^ld  retjiin^r  liiy^ 
Aticl,  Titb  jijtnmd  din,  ftTiioog^  tbriu  [^31, 

Hyr  fcsti^j  pur8Ui*d  bis  infLnt  play* 
A  laoM^ied  mofss^trooper/  the  boy 

The  truncheon  of  a  spoiir  betttrodo, 
And  round  tlie  halt  ^i^ht  merrLK^ 

In  mimic  foray ^  rode. 
ETen  lH^apd*^d  kulsjht/s  in  urnu  grown  old, 

Sb^irfT  iu  his  fn>lic  i^anibok  bore, 
Ubc'it  thifb-  heartsij  of  nigged  mriiild^ 

Wiine  atubbom  as  the  i^teei  they  wofc^. 
Foir  the  gray  wnrriors  pmphesiedi 

How  the  brave  biy,  in  future  war, 
Should  tiunc  the  rnici>m*8  priite* 

Exalt  the  C7rc»c«nt  and  the  Staj-.* 

He  Lftdye  forgot  her  purpose  high. 

Due  tiKimeiit^  nnd  no  more ; 
Qrtie  iiumit'nt:  guzeid  with  a  mothf*r'9  eye, 

A*  fihe  paused  ftt  the  ftnJied  door : 
Then,  frttm  omid  the  aninjd  train, 
She  ^ird  to  her  WaUinn  of  Delontiae.* 

*  Bat  Apt^ttBclii^  Noie  X. 

U»«  lu  CbII  i!Dni|ilrn)inil  Qf  fm%  Mvf^trMug  to  tlui  pfVnbJidttlda 
«rih»  |MiH  tiiitiwrlf— K«  KIT  who  «ri*  fHif^iriir  wiib  hii  uu*r- 
^"Mt  olUle  letter  r  Wkll  ttvof  t«*lhiko»ijf,— Eo^ 


XXI 

A  stork  mcHi^ji^trrjoping  Scott  wuh  b^r, 
Aa  eW  coueb'd  Border  buwe  by  kni?o : 
Tbrough  Solway  «aml9,  through   Tsm* 


BiindfolJt  1^'  knew  the  padi*J  to  i 
By  wily  turns,  by  de^ptrsitt  tionnd*, 
USbd  baffltd  IVfi^^'n  beitt  b!<»tKLdl4>uudi8  f 
Iti  Eflke  or  LidJel^  ford*  wtTc  none^ 
But  he  would  ridu  tln^rii,  rmt*  by  ooe* 
Alike  b>  bini  waat  tinif  ur  tidit, 
DecembtTfl  snjuw,  or  July's  pride: 
Alike  to  hiui  wa^  tide  or  time, 
HoiLUilesiii  niiidiiight»  inr  matin  prime  i 
St«iidy  of  beart^  and  Bt^mt  of  hantj. 
As  ever  drti^tj  prey  from  Cumberland ; 
The  times  outlawed  had  he  b<i«n, 
By  Eo]f  lund'ji  ^ng  and  Si^tlaud's  (^i^t^d^ 


V 


XXXL 

"■  Sir  WiUkm  of  Delomiui^,  gOiid  At  rj«iMl, 
Mcmiit  thee  fjti  tlie  wightL**t  steed ; 
Spare  not  to  spur^  nor  stint  to  riij^s 
Uotil  thou  oonie  to  fiiir  T^i-aHUyft; 
Ami  in  MclnyM;'*  holy  pilts 
Seek  thou  tbe  Monk  of  St  >Iiwy*B  nklit^ 

Ore<.*t  the  Father  well  from  me; 
Siny  thfit  the  fated  liour  ii  eomc,, 

AufI  t<Hiiijht  he  ^hall  vfntah  with  tljoe, 
To  win  tlife  trefl*^are  of  the  timih: 
For  thi^  will  be  SL  Mfchaers  night, 
And^  thtmgb  ii'lars  be  dim,  the  moon  is  bright; 
And  the  Cross,  of  bloody  roil, 
TfViU  point  to  the  grave  of  tljc  tnighty  deiMi 

XX  UI 

"What  he  givei?  thee,  »Ge  thou  keep; 
Stay  not  ttiuu  for  foiHl  or  sleep  : 
Be  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book. 
Into  it.  Knight*,  thou  must  md  look  ; 
If  ibou  reaiJefit,  tlion  nit  !oru ! 
Better  badat  thou  ne'er  bec^n  bnrtL" — 

XXIV. 

**  0  swiftly  ean  jspeed  my  dapple-^ray  fi^eed, 

Which  driiikH  of  tbe  TeTitit  clwir ; 
Epq  break  of  <biy,"  the  Warrior  'gaxi  saj, 

^  Again  wUl  I  be  here  : 
And  safer  by  time  may  thy  errand  be  djone. 

Than,  noble  dame,  by  me  ^ 
Letter  nor  line  know  I  neTer  a  cue, 

Wer't  my  necJc-verse  St  HAirihec."' 

*  flos  A|irp«»[1la^  Ni}ie  O,  *  Ibid.  Nc^  F» 

^  IFffiriirr,  llifr  plmem  of  tmontlBf  tbt  Bofdar  iiuiAiidafi  «] 
Ca.r1ulp.  Thff  mftk^trtf*.  It  lit*  tK^^lDftikkif  of  ihu  ^ImI  Pa^lm, 
MiMiYfTf  Htrr,  Atf -4  nrLtirbXif  mpdl  tiy  (rKipin^lx  cinimii:^  th« 
beiv^til  ftfrl^rjiy,     f"Jii  thn  T*mth  IffiT  v^^iriKM  «<kp^t<>::h  of  ihm 
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XXV. 

Sooo  in  hia  saddle  sate  he  Cast, 
And  soon  the  steep  descent  he  past, 
Soon  croas'd  the  sounding  barbican,' 
And  soon  the  Teviot  side  ho  won. 
Eastward  the  wooded  path  he  rode. 
Green  hazels  o'er  his  basnet  nod; 
He  pass'd  the  PceP  of  GoldiLind, 
And  crossed  old  Borthwiok's  roaring  strand ; 
Diinly  he  vicw'd  the  Moat-liill's  mound. 
Where  Druid  shades  still  flitted  round ;' 
In  Hawick  twinkled  many  a  liglit ; 
Beliind  him  soon  they  set  in  nij^ht ; 
And  soon  he  apurr'd  his  courser  keen 
Beneath  the  tower  of  Hazeldeaa* 

XXVL 
Tlie  clattcrhig  hoofd  the  watchmen  mark ; — 
**  Stand,  ho  !  tliou  courier  of  the  dark." — 
"  For  Braiik.-ome,  ho  I"  the  knight  rejoin'd. 
And  left  tlio  friendly  tower  behind. 
He  tuniM  him  now  from  Teviot.-ide, 

And,  guided  by  tlie  tinkling  rill, 
Northward  the  dark  ascent  did  ride, 
And  gain'il  the  moor  at  Horsliehill ; 
Broad  on  the  left  before  him  lay. 
For  many  a  mile,  the  Roman  way.* 

XXVIL 

A  moment  now  he  t^lackM  his  speed, 
\.  moment  breathed  his  panting  steed; 
Drew  saddle-girth  and  c<)r;»let-l>and. 
And  loosen'd  in  the  sheath  liis  brand. 
On  Minto-crag!*  the  moonlxiams  glint,* 
Where  Bamliill  liew'd  his  bed  of  flint ; 
Who  flung  liis  outlaw'd  linilw  t(»  rest, 
Where  fakons  luuig  their  giildy  ne>t, 
Mid  clilf-s  fr<»m  whence  his  eagle  eye 
For  nuuiy  a  league  hi?  prey  ctmld  j»py ; 
Cliff*,  doubhng,  on  their  echoes  borne, 
Tlie  terrors  of  the  robber's  horn  ? 
Cliffy  which,  for  many  a  later  year, 
Hie  warbling  Doric  ree<l  shall  hear, 
When  some  sad  swain  sliall  teach  the  grove. 
Ambition  is  no  cure  for  love  I 

XXVIIL 
Tnchallenged,  thence  pass'd  Deloraine, 
To  andeni  Kiddcls  fair  donuun,^ 
Where  AiU,  from  mountains  freed, 

marmndinf  BoHeiwr.  and  in  the  na'ineU  of  hu  Iwt  declaralion. 
tb«  tvnder  wHI  reoofaise  mme  of  th«  moat  ttriking  featnnai  or 
the  ancient  ballad.'* — Critieai  Reriew."] 

Barbicnn^  the  defenoe  of  the  cater  gate  of  m  feudal  castle. 
■  Per/,  a  Border-tower. 

*  See  Apponflix.  Note  R. 

*  Bee  Appemlix,  Note  S. 

*  An  ancient  Roman  n»ad.  cnMriqf  tfaroaf  li  part  of  Rox- 
DSTfimhin. 


Down  from  the  lakes  did  raving  come ; 
Each  wave  was  crested  with  tawny  foai 

Like  the  mane  of  a  chestnut  steeiL 
In  viun !  no  torrent,  deep  or  broad, 
Might  bar  the  bold  moss-tr(K)per  s  road. 

XXIX. 
At  the  first  plunge  the  horse  sunk  low, 
And  the  water  broke  o'er  tlie  saddlebov 
Above  the  foaming  tide,  I  ween. 
Scarce  half  the  clmrger's  neck  was  seen 
For  he  was  barded"  from  counter  lo  tail 
And  the  rider  was  armed  complete  in  u 
Never  heavier  man  and  horse 
Stemm'd  a  midnight  torrent's  force. 
The  warrior's  very  pliune,  I  say 
Was  daf^led  by  the  diU'lung  t^pray ; 
Yet  through  good  heart,  and  Our  Ladye 
At  length  he  gaiu'd  the  lauding  phice. 

XXX 

Now  Bowden  Moor  the  m:u-ch-man  won 

And  sternly  .shook  his  plumed  head. 
As  glance<l  liis  eye  o'er  Ilalidon  ;• 

For  on  his  soul  the  slaughter  red 
Of  timt  imhallow'd  mom  ar(*?e, 
Wlien  first  the  Scott  and  Carr  were  foe 
WTien  royal  James  U'lield  the  fray. 
Prize  to  the  victor  of  the  day; 
When  Home  and  Douglas,  in  the  van, 
Biirc  down  Buccleuch's  retiring  clan. 
Till  gallant  Ce.'v'ift)rd's  heiu-t-blooii  dear 
Reek'd  on  dark  Elliot's  Border  spear. 

XXXL 

In  bitter  ukkmI  he  s])urred  fast, 

And  s<K)n  the  hated  heath  wju»  past ; 

And  far  beneatli,  in  lustre  wan. 

Old  Melros'  rose,  and  fair  Tweed  ran : 

Like  some  tall  rock  with  lidiens  gray, 

Seem'd  dimly  huge,  the  tlark  Ablxiye. 

When  Hawick  he  pass'd,  luid  curfew  ru 

Now  miilnight  lautls"  were  in  Melrose  : 

Tlie  sound,  ujxm  the  fitful  gale, 

In  solemn  wise  did  rise  and  fail. 

Like  that  wild  harp,  whose  nmgic  tone 

Is  waken'd  by  the  winds  alone. 

But  when  Melrose  he  reach'd,  'twas  silt 

He  meetly  stabled  his  stee<l  in  stall. 

And  sought  the  convent's  lonely  widh" 

'*  See  Apjiendiz.  Note  T.  ^  Ibid. 

*  Barded,  or  barbed, — applied  to  a  hone  acx-ontrt 
fenuve  armor. 

*  Halidon  was  an  ancient  wat  of  thu  Kerrs  of  Con 
demolished.  Aboot  a  quart^T  of  a  mi!e  to  tht*  nor 
the  field  of  baUle  betwixt  Uuoolttuch  and  An^n<i 
called  to  tlib  dny  the  Skirmixh  Field. — 8*h>  Appf  mli 

>'  Lauilx,  tlie  mi(lni;;ht  •«or\-ice  of  the  Catholic  ch 
»  See  Apiiendix.  Note  V. 
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Im  paused  the  harp;  and  with  its  swell 

The  porter  hmried  to  the  gate — 

[he  Hastcrtf  fire  aud  courage  fell ; 

"  Who  knocks  so  loud,  and  knocks  so  late  T 

)ejectedly,  and  low,  he  bow'd, 

"  From  Bnuiksome,  I,"  the  warrior  cried ; 

And  straight  the  wicket  oi)en'd  wide : 

h  8eem*d  to  seek,  in  every  eye, 

For  Branksome's  Chiefs  had  in  battle  stood. 

i  they  approved  liis  miiwtreUy ; 

To  fence  the  rights  of  fair  Mebrose ; 

ind,  diffident  of  present  praii<e, 

Aud  Itmds  and  livuiga,  many  a  rood. 

^anewhat  he  spoke  of  former  days, 

Had  gifted  tlie  shrine  for  then:  souls'  repose.^ 

\nd  how  old  age,  and  wand'riiig  \oiyr. 

iad  <lone  his  hand  aud  luir])  dome  \vrong. 

IIL 

Rw  Duchess,  and  her  daujjhters  fair, 

Bold  Deloraine  his  errand  said ; 

ind  every  gentle  lady  there. 

Tlie  porter  bent  his  humble  head ; 

tladi  after  each,  in  due  degree. 

With  torch  in  luuid,  and  feet  unshod. 

jiTe  praises  to  his  melody  ; 

And  noiseless  step,  the  path  he  trod : 

9u  hand  was  true,  his  voice  was  clear, 

Tlie  arclied  cloister,  far  aud  wide. 

\nd  much  they  long'd  the  rest  to  hear. 

Riuig  to  the  warrior's  chmking  stride, 

Owmraged  thus,  the  Aged  Man, 

Till,  stooping  low  his  lofty  crest. 

iLfter  meet  rest,  again  bogaiL 

He  enter'd  the  cell  of  the  ancient  priest, 

And  hfted  his  barred  aventayle,* 
To  hail  the  Monk  of  St.  Mary's  aisle. 

l\jt  £ag  of  tl)c  Cast  iHinstrcl. 

rv. 

**  The  Ladye  of  Branksome  greets  thee  by  me ; 
Says,  tlwt  the  fated  hour  is  come, 

CANTO  SECONT). 

And  that  to-night  I  shall  watch  with  thee. 

I 

To  win  the  treasure  of  tlie  tomb." 

Ir  thou  wouldst  view  fair  Melrose  aright,' 

From  sackcloth  couch  the  monk  arose, 

Go  TLsit  it  by  the  pale  moouli«^ht ; 

With  toil  liis  stiffen'd  limbs  he  rear'd  ; 

For  the  gay  l)eaiiis  of  lightsome  day 

A  hundred  years  liad  flung  their  snows 

Gild,  but  to  flout,  the  ruins  gray. 

On  his  tliin  locks  and  floating  beard. 

When  the  broken  arclies  are  black  in  night, 

And  each  slinftt'd  oriel  glimmers  white ; 

V 

^1»«Mi  the  coM  lii^ht'8  uncertain  slmwer 

And  strangely  on  the  Knight  lookM  ho, 

5^tr^■;lnL-»  on  tlie  riiin'd  Ci^ntnil  tower; 

And  his  blue  eyes  gleani'd  wihl  an<l  wide  ; 

^li»*n  ImttresH  and  buttress,  alternately, 

"And,  (hirest  thou,  Warrior!  si;ek  to  see 

^•■m  fnuTied  of  elK>n  and  ivory  ; 

What  heaven  and  hell  alike  would  liide  ? 

^hi.'ii  silver  edges  the  imagery, 

My  breast,  in  belt  of  iron  pent. 

An!  the  scrolU  tliat  teach  thee  to  live  iukI  die  \^ 

With  shirt  of  luiir  an*!  sitourge  of  Thorn; 

^^\n  distiuit  Tweed  is  lieard  to  rave. 

For  threescore  years,  in  penance  spent. 

An!  the  owlet  to  luM)t  o'er  the  dead  man's  grave, 

My  knees  those  flinty  stoiie.Ti  luive  v»Njrn; 

rhrti{{u — but  go  alone  tlie  while — 

Yet  all  too  little  to  atone 

rbeo  vifW  St.  Davi'l'H  ruin'd  pile  ;" 

For  knowing  what  sh<»uld  n«^/er  \yc.  known. 

^i<l,  home  returning,  soothlv  swear, 

Woidd.-'t  thou  thy  every  future  y(;ar 

ft'as  n^-ver  scene  >o  sad  ami  lair ! 

lu  ceasele-«.s  prayer  auul  peniuice  drie, 

Yet  wait  thy  hitter  (;n<l  with  fear — 

XL 

llieii,  daring  Warrior,  follow  me  I*' — 

^Im  halt  did  Deloraine  make  there  ; 

-Jtily  rc'i-k'd  he  of  th(?  s<-('U»'  «;<»  lair: 

VI. 

ViTJi  <la:,'<rer'rt  hilt,  on  the  wicket  strong, 

"Penanoe,  father,  will  I  none; 

Itrj^truck  full  loud,  ami  struck  lull  h)ng. 

Prayer  know  1  hardly  one  ; 

"Iq  thft  derKTiption  of  M-'lro^o.  \vlii'-li  intro'liiccs  the  H'>o    |    whirli  led  lo  llio  well-known  «*l»>i«'rvation  of  liis  ^uoofv-or.  thai 


Cn.tii.  tJ.c  r'-n!«r  will  (il)*'TVf  i,n\v  »»iiljiiily  tlw  Aiitlior 
is'h^  Alii  ol'seiit-ni'tna!  avMi-iaiiy.i-  to  fui'.iit*.*ii  t'n»  flFecl   I 
»?:<'tur  which  h<'  pn.'^Mib*  to  th.:  vyv." — JcKf  KKY. 

hrA  I.  of  S?i'ot1ar.«l.  pnn-h;i>"rl  th-*  n'i»u'a:ii)n  of  j-aiicuty,   ' 
tmiiti^,  aii'l  lil»:'rai!y  t-n-Jowin:;.  not  u;iiy  tli*'  inoii;i>t'Ty 
'ikoM..  hot  lltvn  of  liA-o.  Jcdhur^h.  and  many  uthon  ; 


h«!  w;i.s  a  jiiirr  s. tint  fur  the  eruirn. 

*  The  RucfUMifh  family  wt-r*  ;;T-at  ht-nofaotor-i  t.»  th'r  Ahb<'y 
of  M.  Iri><-.  As  «'arly  ns  tlir  r.ipii  of  Kolirrf  FI..  Robort  SfOtt, 
Hanin  of  MunlifMon  ami  R:mklfl)nr:i  <iio\\  Hm-.  ioiu-ii),  gav« 
to  tlio  mo'ik-  tlu'  Irimix  of  llinkvry.  in  KoH-k  Vnrt^t.  pro  aa- 
lute  aniuitT  huiT.— Chart u'jrij  of  Mrlrngi,  "Z^ixU  May,  1415. 

*  JircntayU,  vUdf  of  tho  h'Imel. 
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For  masB  or  prayer  am  I  rarely  tarry, 

With  base  and  with  capital  flourish'd  aro 

Sare  to  patter  an  Are  Mary, 

Scem'd  bundles  of  lances  which  garlanc 

When  I  ride  OQ  a  Border  foray.* 

Other  {Mrayer  can  I  none ; 

So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  be  gone.** — 

X 

Full  many  a  scutcheon  and  banner  riven. 

VUL 

Shook  to  the  a)ld  night-Wind  of  heaven, 

Again  on  the  Knight  loc^d  the  Churchman  old. 

Aroimd  the  screened  altar's  pale ; 

And  again  he  aighed  heavily ; 

Ami  there  the  dving  lamps  did  bum. 

For  he  had  himself  been  a  warrior  bold, 

Before  thy  low  and  lonely  urn, 

And  fought  in  Spain  and  Italy. 

0  gallimt  Chief  of  Otterbume  !* 

And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  long 

And  thine,  durk  Knight  of  Liddcsdale  1 

unco  by 

0  fading  honors  of  the  dead! 

When  hbi  limbs  were  strong,  and  his  courage  was 

hi^rli : — 
Now,  hIuw  and  faint,  he  led  the  way, 

0  high  ambition,  lowly  laid ! 

XL 

Where,  ck»i>ter  d  round,  the  garden  lay ; 

The  moon  on  the  east  oriel  ^one* 

Tlie  pillar'd  arches  were  over  their  ]iea«L 

Through  slender  shafts  of  shapely  stone. 

And  beneath  their  feet  were  the  bones  of  the 

By  foliaged  tracery  combined  ; 

dead.' 

Thou  wouMst  liave  thou/^^ht  some  fairy's 

VIU. 
Spreading  herbs,  and  flowerets  bright, 
Glisten'd  with  the  dew  of  night ; 
Xor  herb,  nor  floweret,  glisten'd  there. 
But  was  carveil  in  the  cliiister-urches  lis  fair. 
Tlie  Monk  gazed  long  on  the  lovely  moon. 

Then  into  tlie  night  he  looked  forth ; 
And  red  and  bright  the  streamers  %ht 

Were  dancing  in  the  trlowing  north. 
So  had  he  .*eon,  in  fair  Castile, 

Tlie  youth  in  i^litteriii;:  fHiua-lrons  Mart  ;* 
Sudden  the  flying  jennet  wheel, 
And  hurl  the  unexpected  dart. 
He  knew,  by  the  s^treainers  tluit  shot  so  bright, 
ITiat  spirits  were  riding  the  northern  light. 

IX. 

By  a  steel-clenched  pwtem  door, 
Tliey  enter *d  now  the  chancel  tall ; 

ITie  darken'd  roof  rose  high  alo*)f 
On  pillars  lofty  an<i  light  and  small : 

The  key-stone,  that  lock'd  each  ribbed  aisle. 

Was  a  fleur-de-lys,  or  a  quatre-feuille  ; 

Tlie  corbells*  were  carved  grotewjue  and  grim ; 

And  the  pillars,  with  cluster  d  sluifts  so  trim, 

1  ik«  Appendix.  Note  X. 

*Tlie  cIoi«-UTi  were  fre<jupntlj  lued  v  placet  of  nepaltare. 
An  iii<iiuiec  ocean  in  Drrbar^h  AblM>j,  whnv  the  cloister  haa 
an  iiwription.  bearing,  Hie  jaeet  frmter  ^rtkibmldmt. 

>  See  Appi'DiHz.  Note  Y.  • 

*  C^rkeUs,  the  projectioiu  flora  which  the  aicbe*  rpiingt 
■voallr  cot  in  a  fantaotie  face,  or  maple. 

*  "  With  pltHtM  ami  with  capital  doariihM  aronnd.** 

First  Edition. 
•SeeApiiendiz.NoteZ.  1 1bid.  Note  3  A.  "Ibid.  Note  2D. 

*  »•  livmiay,  S^pttwdirr^.  18^5.-1  began  lart  nifiSt  turead 
Walter  Soo(t*i  Lay  of  the  Lart  MiuAtrt*  1,  at  ]»art  of  my  even- 
ing R«dtn|(f  to  my  childira.  I  wan  extremely  delighted  by  the 
-•oeucal  Leaoty  of  wtan  paaafn,  the  Abbey  of  Meliow  for 


Twixt  poplars  straight  the  ozier  wand. 
In  many  a  freakish  kn(»t,  had  twined ; 
Tlien  frjimed  a  sp<*ll,  when  the  work  was 
Ami  dianged  the  willow -wreaths  to  ston* 
The  silver  li;j:ht,  !i4>  jwle  and  fiiint, 
Show'd  many  a  prophet,  and  many  a  sail 

Whose  inmge  on  the  glass  was  dyed; 
Full  in  the  midst,  hi*  Cross  of  Red 
Triumpluint  Michael  Immdished, 

And  trampled  the  Ajxistate's  pride. 
The  mo<inbeain  ki-wiM  the  holy  pane. 
And  tln-ew  on  the  i>avement  a  bloody  sti 

XIL 
They  sate  them  do-w,Ti  on  n  marble  stone, 

(A  Scottish  monarch  slept  beli»w) ; 
Tlius  sp»ke  the  M<»nk,  in  solenm  t<»ne: — 

*•  I  was  not  lUways  a  man  of  wiH? ; 
For  Pajiiiin  c«»untries  I  have  trod. 
And  fought  beneath  the  Cross  of  God : 
Now,  stranije  to  my  eyes  thine  arms  apjj 
And  their  iron  clang  sounds  strange  to  n 

XIIL 
"  In  these  fur  climes  it  was  my  lot 
To  meet  the  wondrous  Micliael  Scott ;" 

example,  and  most  of  the  itrolosrue*  to  tlie  cantcH. 

tome,  too,  is  admirable.    The  lone  is  antique ;  and 

I  be  read  for  in^trurtion  »s  a  picture  of  tlie  nianiwr*<  ol 

'.  die  a«e»."     ".Verrwirri,  1803. — Wi* are  |>erfecll\  « 

I  with  Waller  S^-ott'*  Lay  of  the  l^art  .MiiMtrel.     Ho 

I  the  man  bom  at  la»t  to  tnimlate  the  Iliad.     Ar^  not 

parta  of  hi«  poem  the  mo^t  Homeric  of  any  thitt<;  ir 

goafce?    There  are  tediooN  paiKafi*s.  and  k>  are  \\\-f 

mcr." — Sir  Jamkc  MACKiKTOtH.  I.ifr,  vol.  i.  pp.  ^ 

>•  A  lari;e  marble  vtoiie,  in  iheihancel  of  M.-Iiukp.  . 

ont  aa  the  monnment  of  Alexajidcr  II.,  one  of  the  f! 

oar  eaHy  kin^ ;  oihen  ray.  it  in  the  rcMin^place  of  ^ 

ooe  of  the  eariy  abbots,  who  died  in  the  odor  of  taucl 

"  8e«  Appendix.  Note  S  C. 
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A  wuard,  of  mich  dreaded  fume, 

XVIL 

ThaX  when,  in  Salamanca's  cave,^ 

**  Lo,  Warrior  I  now,  the  Cross  of  Red 

EEm  listed  his  magic  wand  to  wave, 

Points  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead ; 

The  bells  would  rinj;  in  Notre  Dame  I* 

Within  it  burns  a  wondrous  light. 

Snme  of  his  skill  he  taught  to  me ; 

To  chase  the  sphits  that  love  the  night : 

And,  Warrior,  I  could  say  to  thee 

lliat  hmip  sliall  bum  unquenchably. 

The  words  that  deft  £adon  hills  in  three/ 

Until  the  eternal  doom  sluUl  be.*'^ — 

And  bridled  the  Tweed  with  a  curb    of 

Slow  moved  the  Monk  to  the  broad  flag-stone. 

stone: 

Which  the  bloody  Cross  was  traced  upon : 

But  to  speak  them  were  a  deadly  sin ; 

He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook ; 

And  for  having  but  thought  them  my  heart 

An  iron  bar  the  Warrior  took  ;* 

within. 

And  the  Monk  made  a  sign  with  his  withered  hand, 

A  treble  penance  must  b^  done. 

llie  grave's  huge  portal  to  expand. 

XIV. 

XVIII. 

'When  Bfichocl  lay  on  his  dying  bed. 

With  beating  heart  to  the  task  he  went ; 

Fis  conscience  was  awakened  : 

His  sinewy  frame  o'er  the  grave-stone  bent ; 

He  bethought  him  of  his  sinful  deed, 

With  bar  of  iron  heaved  amain, 

And  he  gave  me  a  sign  to  come  with  speed : 

Till  the  toil-drops  fell  from  liis  ])rows,  like  raia 

I  was  in  Spain  when  the  morning  rose, 

It  was  by  dint  of  passing  strength. 

But  I  stood  by  his  bod  ere  evening  close. 

That  he  moved  the  massy  stone  at  length. 

Tlie  words  may  not  again  be  said. 

I  would  you  had  been  there,  to  see 

That  he  spoke  to  me,  on  death-bed  laid ; 

How  the  light  broke  forth  so  gloriously, 

They  would  rend  this  Abbaye*s  massy  nave, 

Strcara'd  upward  to  the  chancel  roof; 

And  pile  it  in  heaps  above  his  grave. 

And  through  the  galleries  far  aloof  I 

No  earthly  flame  blazed  e'er  so  bright : 

XV. 

It  shone  like  heaven's  own  blessed  light, 

•I  swore  to  bury  his  Mighty  Book, 

And,  issuing  from  the  tomb, 

That  never  mortal  might  therein  look ; 

Show'd  the  Monk's  cowl,  and  visage  pale, 

And  never  to  tell  where  it  was  hid. 

Danced  on  the  diurk-browM  Warrior's  nuiil, 

Save  at  his  Chief  of  Branksomc*s  need  : 

And  kiss'd  liis  waving  plimie. 

And  whtm  Wud  need  was  j)ast  and  o'er, 

Aijain  the  volume  to  restore. 

XIX. 

I  buried  him  on  St.  Michael's  night, 

Before  tlieir  eyes  the  Wizard  lay. 

^lien  the  bell  toUM  one,  and  the  moon  was 

As  if  he  had  not  been  dead  a  day. 

bright. 

lli.«j  hoary  beard  in  silver  roU'd, 

And  I  dug  his  cliambcr  among  the  dead, 

lie  fieem'd  some  seventy  winteri»  old ; 

Wlien  the  fl<K>r  of  the  cliiinccil  was  stfiined  red, 

A  psdmer's  amice  wTapjMl  him  rouuil. 

That  lii.-*  patnm' 8  cr(»ss  might  over  liim  wave, 

With  a  wrou^^ht  Spanish  bal'lric  lM)un(l, 

And-  scare  the  fiends  from  the  Wizard's  grave. 

Like  a  pilgrim  from  U'voml  the  ftea : 

His  left  liand  held  his  B«K)k  of  Miijht ; 

XVI. 

A  silver  crop's  was  in  his  riglit ; 

"  It  was  a  nia:ht  of  wo  and  dread. 

Tlie  hunp  was  placed  be;*ide  liis  knee. 

AVlicn  Michael  in  the  tomb  I  laid ! 

High  mid  majestic  was  Ids  look, 

Strange  sounds  along  tlie  cluuicel  pass'd. 

At  which  the  fellest  fiends  had  shook. 

Tlie  Ixiiniers  waved  without  a  bhtst" — 

And  all  unruffled  was  liis  face  : 

— Still  sjMjke  the  Monk,  when  the  bell  toll'd 

Tliey  trusted  liis  soul  luid  gotten  grace.* 

one  .— 
I  tell  you,  that  a  braver  man 

XX. 

Tlian  William  of  Dcloruine,  gf)o<l  at  need, 

Often  had  William  of  Dcloraine 

Ai^inst  a  foe  ne'er  spurr'd  a  steed  ;                       i 

Rode  through  the  batthi's  !)UH)dy  plain. 

Yet  somewhat  w:is  he  chill'd  with  dread. 

And  trampled  down  the  warriors  slain. 

And  his  liair  did  brlitle  ujwn  his  head- 

And  neither  known  remorse  nor  awe ; 

I  8c«  Appendix,  Note  2D.                 *  Ibtfl.  Note  3  £. 

he  ha*l  lovetl  with  brnthtrly  anVicTion— the  horror  of  Deloraine, 

«  Bee  Appendix,  Note  9  F.                «  Ibid.  Note  2  O.            1 

and  hi>  belief  that  the  rorpw  fruwiied,  as  he  withdrew  tJie 

magic  volume  from  its  jiTa!«i»,  ar^,  in  a  ^ocw^ediiig  part  of  the 

•  Ortf-.— A  brfrom  tkerue  the  warrior  took. 

narrative,  cirvum'ttancpn  not  mon*  linjipily  conceived  than  ex- 

" **  The  a^taUion  of  the  monk  at  t)i«  nii^ht  of  the  man  whom 

quisitely  wrought." — Critical  Review 
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Yet  now  remorse  and  awe  he  own*d ; 
Uifl  brc»th  came  thick,  hi*  head  i^wam  round, 
Hlien  tliisi  9tmi)g;u  ^ono  of  death  he  saw. 
BewildcrM  and  unnerved  he  stotxl. 
And  the  priest  pruy'd  fervently  and  loud : 
With  oyca  averted  prayed  he  ; 
He  miirht  not  endure  the  i^i^j^ht  to  mp, 
Of  the  man  he  had  loved  su  brotherly. 

XXL 

And  when  the  priest  liis  death-prayer  liad  prayM, 

Thus  unto  Deloraine  lie  wiid : — 

"Xow,  speed  thee  what  thou  hast  to  do, 

Or,  Warrior,  we  may  dearly  rue ; 

For  tlK^^e,  th<»u  mayst  n«»t  loMk  ujKkn, 

Are  jEHithorin:^  fast  round  the  yawniiiij  ntone  !'* 

Then  Peloraine.  in  tern)r,  took 

From  the  coM  hand  x\u>  Mi.'hty  Bo«>k, 

With  iron  chtsj/il,  and  with  iron  bound  : 

He  thou;^])t,  as  he  t«M>k  it,  the  dead  mxm  frown'd  ;* 

But  the  |;:lare  of  the  sepidchral  li;;ht. 

Perchancts  had  dazzleil  the  warrior's  eight. 

XXIL 
When  the  hu^e  stone  sunk  o\»r  the  tomb, 
The  niijht  returnM  in  dtmble  ghMmi ; 
Fur  the  moon  bad  gone  down,  and  the  stars  were 

few: 
And,  a?  the  Kni^'ht  and  Priest  withdrew, 
With  waveritii;  step-*  ami  dizzy  brain, 
Tlii-y  hsydly  mi^lit  the  j>istem  i;aiu. 
Tis  .•»ai^l,  as  thriHi.,di  tlio  ai>les  tiiey  j>aft»*d, 
Tli«*v  heard  straiiijje  noises  on  tlie  hla.-t ; 
Ami  throiiLjh  the  cloister-i,'all«.Ties  <mall, 
Whicli  at  middici^jrht  thread  the  cluuuvl  wall, 
IxHi'l  r-ob^.  and  lair^'hter  U)iidrr.  ran. 
And  voitv*  unlike  the  voice  of  man; 
As  if  the  liemU  kej»t  holiilay, 
Because  these  sjxdN  wt^e  brou-^ht  fo  day. 
I  ciumot  tell  l»ow  the  truth  may  be  ; 
I  say  the  tale  as  'twas  said  to  me. 

XXIII. 
**  Xow,  hie  thee  hence,"  the  Father  said, 
"  An«l  when  we  are  on  death-lxMl  laid, 
O  may  our  dear  I-adyo,  and  sweet  St.  John, 
Forgive  our  souls  fi>r  the  deed  we  liave  done  !** — 
llie  Monk  returnM  liim  to  his  cell. 

And  many  a  prayer  and  ixfiiance  sped ; 
WHien  the  convent  met  at  the  mmntide  b«.dl — 
Tl»e  Monk  of  St.  Mary's  ai<le  was  dead  1 
Before  the  crosa  was  the  body  laid. 
With  hands  chLsp'd  fast,  as  if  still  he  pray'd. 

>  8w  Appradii,  Note  S  H. 

•  A  monniun  on  th«  Bonier  of  Enflmnd,  mbove  Jodbarfh. 

>  "  How  level  J  and  esliilaratiiix  »  the  Tiwh,  cool  nomine 
■udMKpe  which  relieve*  the  r:i\nA  after  the  hoRon  of  Um  ipell- 
r«a  tied  tomb !"— Asricjk  Scwaed. 


XXIV. 
The  Knight  breathed  free  in  the  morning 

wind. 
And  strove  his  hardihood  to  find : 
He  was  glad  when  he  ])ads*d  the  tomb-^tonoa 

gray. 
Wliich  ginlle  round  the  fair  Abbaye ; 
For  the  mystic  Book,  to  liis  bosom  prest. 
Felt  like  a  load  upai  his  breast ; 
And  his  joints,  with  nerves  of  inm  twinml, 
ShiK)k,  like  the  aspen  h.-aves  in  wiiul. 
Full  f;dn  w;l^  he  when  the  dawn  of  day 
Began  to  brighten  Olieviot  gray; 
He  joy'd  t«^  see  the  cheerful  lights 
And  he  said  Ave  Mary,  as  well  he  miglit. 

XXV. 

The  sun  had  bri'^hteii'd  Cheviot  gray, 

Tlie  sun  had  brij:htenM  the  Carter's*  side; 
And  soon  beneath  the  rising  day 

Smiled  Brank«*ome  Towers  antlTcviot*8  tide- 
Tlie  wild  birds  told  their  warbling  talc. 

And  wakcn'd  every  flower  that  blows; 
And  i)eeped  forth  tlie  violet  pale. 

And  ^prea<l  her  breast  the  mountain  roM. 
And  lovelier  than  the  rose  so  retl. 

Yet  paler  tlian  the  violet  jvde, 
She  early  left  her  ^leeJ)less  bed, 

ITie  fairest  m:ud  of  Teviotdale. 

XXVI. 
Wliy  does  fair  Margaret  s(»  eaily  awake,* 

And  don  h«*r  kirtle  so  hastilie ; 
And  the  silken  knots,  wliich  in  hurry  die  wt>ul<* 
make, 

Wliy  tremble  her  .-lender  fiii-^ers  to  tic; 
Why  d(K-'S  slie  stop,  and  l<»ok  ofii>n  aromid. 

As  she  glides  ilown  the  se.^ri;t  stair ; 
And  why  does  she  pat  the  shaggy  blood-hoillK** 

As  he  rouses  him  up  from  his  lair ; 
And,  tlumgh  she  passes  the  |>t.sterii  ali«ne^ 
Why  is  not  the  watchnum's  bugle  blown } 

XXVIL 
Tlic  ladye  steps  in  doubt  and  dread. 
Lost  her  watchful  mother  hear  her  treail , 
The  hidy  caresses  tlie  nmgh  blooddiound, 
Lest  his  voice  should  waken  the  castle  rutind; 
The  watchuiiin's  bugle  is  not  blown. 
For  ho  was  htsr  fost(;r-father's  son ; 
And  she  glides  through  greenwood  at  dawn  CF-^ 

light 
To  meet  Baron  Henry,  her  own  true  kuighL 

«  •*  How   inie,  sweet,  and  original  b  thb  deeeriiitkn  »^^ 
Marsaiet— tho  trembUnf  haste  with  which  eho  alSam  iMr^ 
•elf,  dcMwndi,   and  apeeda  to   the   bower!"  — Axiu   8»^ 

WAEB. 
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XXVHL 
Hie  Knight  and  ladye  fair  are  met, 
And  under  the  hawthorn's  boughs  are  set. 
A  fiiirer  pair  were  nercr  seen 
To  meet  beneath  the  hawthorn  g^'een. 
He  was  stately,  and  young,  and  tall ; 
Dreaded  in  battle,  and  loved  in  hall : 
And  she,  when  luve,  scarce  told,  scarce  hid. 
Lent  to  her  cheek  a  hvelicr  red ; 
When  the  half  sigh  her  sweUing  breast 
Against  the  silken  ribbon  prest ; 
When  her  blue  eyes  their  secret  told. 
Though  shaded  by  her  locks  of  gold — 
Where  would  you  fuid  the  peerless  fair. 
With  Margaret  of  firunksome  might  compare ! 

XXIX. 
And  now,  fair  dames,  methinks  I  see 
You  listen  to  my  minstrelsy ; 
Your  waving  locks  ye  backward  throw, 
And  sidelong  bend  your  necks  of  snow ; 
Ye  ween  to  hear  a  melting  tale, 
Of  two  true  lovers  in  a  dale ; 

And  how  the  Knight,  with  tender  fire, 
To  paint  his  faitliful  passion  strove ; 

Swore  he  might  at  her  feet  expire, 
But  never,  never  cease  to  love ; 
And  how  she  blush'd,  and  how  she  sigh'd. 
And,  half  consenting,  half  denied. 
And  said  that  she  would  die  a  maid ; — 
Yet,  might  the  bloody  feud  be  stay'd, 
Heury  of  Cranstoun,  an<l  (»nly  he, 
Margaret  of  BraiJuomc  s  choice  should  be. 

XXX. 

Alas !  fair  dames,  your  hopes  are  vain ! 
My  liarp  has  bwt  the  enclianling  strain ; 

Its  lightness  would  my  age  reprove : 
My  hairs  are  gray,  my  limbs  are  old. 
My  heart  is  dead,  my  veins  are  cold : 

I  may  not,  must  not,  sing  of  love. 

XXXI. 

Beneath  an  oak,  moss'd  o'er  by  eld, 
The  Baron's  Dwarf  hu*  courser  held,* 
And  held  his  crested  helm  and  spear : 

'  Sm  Appendix,  Not**  2  1. 

'  The  !<it*a  of  the  imp  domMticating  hinuielf  with  the  firit 
l*!T^>T:  he  mft,  nnd  ^uhiectuig  himwlf  to  that  one'a  acthority, 
^  p^fftly  i-oiiM>nant  to  oM  opinions.  Ben  Joiinon,  in  his  play 
•f  "  Tk^  fJvril  is  nn  .-Jm,"  has  fonnded  the  leading  incident 
rf  that  romefly  a[»on  thi<  article  of  tlie  popular  creed.  A 
^1,  ^tyleil  Fus,  ^*  ambitiou!*  for  figaring  in  the  world,  and 
pniuoM  hi*  nuperior  for  penniwon  to  exhibit  himwlf  n}>on 
Oitb.    The  devil  grantu  him  a  day-nilc,  but  clop  it  with  thia 


•*  Sntmn—On\j  thus  more.  \  liind  you 
To  Mrre  the  firvt  man  that  vou  meet :  and  him 


That  Dwarf  was  scarce  an  earthly  man, 
If  the  tales  were  true  that  of  liim  ran 

Through  all  the  Border,  far  and  near. 
Twas  said,  when  the  Barun  a-hunting  rode 
Through  Reedsdale's  glens,  but  rarely  tro{l, 

He  heard  a  voice  cry,  "  Lost  I  lost !  lost  1" 

And,  like  tennis-ball  by  racket  toss'd, 
A  leap,  of  thirty  feet  and  three, 

Made  from  the  gorse  this  elfin  shape» 

Distorted  like  some  dwarfish  ape. 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranstoun  s  knee. 

Lord  Cranstoun  was  some  whit  dismayed ; 

Tis  said  that  five  good  miles  he  rade. 
To  rid  him  of  his  company ; 
But  where  he  rode  one  mile,  the  Dwarf  ran  four, 
And  the  Dwarf  was  first  at  the  castle  door. 

XXXIL 

Use  lessens  marvel,  it  is  said : 

This  elvish  Dwarf  with  the  Baron  staid ; 

Little  he  ate,  and  less  he  spoke, 

Nor  mingled  with  the  menial  flock : 

And  oft  apart  his  arms  he  toss*d, 

And  often  muttered  "  Lost  I  lost !  lost !" 
He  was  waspi.sh,  arch,  and  litherlie,' 
But  well  Lord  Cranstoun  served  he : 

And  he  of  his  service  was  full  fain ; 

For  once  he  had  been  ta'en  or  slain. 
An  it  had  not  been  for  his  ministry. 

All  between  Home  and  Hermitage, 

Talk'd  of  Lord  Cranstoun's  Ooblin-Page. 

XXXIIL 
For  the  Baron  went  on  pilgrimage, 
And  took  with  lum  this  elvLih  Page, 

To  Miu-y's  ChajKil  of  the  Lowes ; 
For  there,  beside  our  Ladye's  hike. 
An  oflfering  he  had  sworn  to  make, 

And  he  would  pay  his  vows. 
But  the  Ladye  of  Branksome  gather'd  a  band 
Of  the  best  that  would  ride  at  her  conunaud  •} 

The  trysting  place  was  Newark  lee. 
Wat  of  Harden  came  thither  amain. 
And  thither  came  John  of  Thirlestane, 
And  tliither  came  William  of  Deloraine ; 

They  were  tlu-ee  hundred  spears  iwid  three. 

I'll  ahow  you  now  ;  observe  him,  follow  him  ; 
But,  once  engaged,  there  you  must  stay  and  fix." 

It  it  obiiervable  that  in  the  Mme  play,  Puff  allude*  to  the 
Rpareness  of  his  diet.  Mr.  Suott't  goblin,  tiiough  "  waMpish, 
arch,  and  litherlie,'*  proves  a  faithful  and  honest  retainer  t< 
the  lord,  into  whose  service  lie  had  introduced  himself.  Thu 
sort  of  inconsistency  seem-j  also  to  form  a  prominent  part  of  the 
diabolic  cnaraticr.  Thus,  in  the  romances  of  the  Round 
Table,  we  find  Merlm.  the  son  of  a  devil,  exerting  himself 
most  zealously  in  the  cause  of  virtue  and  religion,  the  friend 
and  couasellorof  King  Arthur,  the  chasti«!r  of  wrougv,  and 
the  scourge  of  the  Infidels. 

s  flee  Appendix,  Note  3  K 
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CANTO  III. 


TliruiiLfh  DougluH-bum,  up  Yarrow  stroani,' 
llirir  liurses  pniiio»,  their  laiice:»  gltiam. 
Thoy  came  to  St.  Mary's  Iiike  ere  day ; 
But  the  chnpel  was  voiil,  and  the  Baron  away. 
They  buriiM  the  chapel  for  very  rage, 
Aud  cur^ed  Lord  Cranstoim's  Gobliu-Pagc. 

XXXIV. 

And  now,  in  Brank^tome's  jjckk]  green  wood, 
Ah  under  the  ai^^'d  <Nik  he  Hto«)d, 
The  IWon.f  cimrst-r  prick?*  hLxeara, 
Am  if  a  distant  noise  Uv.  heard. 
Tlie  Dwarf  wavos  lii*  hmg  lean  arm  on  high. 
And  Mgii:*  to  the  lovers*  to  part  anil  fly; 
No  tinif  waf«  then  to  vow  or  siu'h. 
Tair  Margart-t  thnmgli  tlie  hazel  gruve, 
Flew  like  the  .^taitlcd  cur-hat-dnve :' 
llii*  Dwarf  the  stirrup  held  and  rein; 
Vaulted  the  Knii;lit  on  his*  steerl  muaui. 
And,  i)i»nderuig  deep  that  nionjini^'?*  m.'«»nc, 
Uodc  eastward  tlirough  the  hawthtmis  green. 


While  thus  he  p^.ur'd  the  lengthen'd  tale, 
Tlie  Mhistrel'M  voice  b-.'g.ui  tn  fail: 
Full  '•lyly  sniileil  the  observant  jMige, 
And  gave  the  witherM  liarul  of  age 
A  goblet,  crown'd  with  mighty  wine. 
The  bUnKl  of  Videz'  fconilied  vino. 
He  nii^ed  the  hilver  cup  <»n  liigh. 
Anil,  while  the  big  drop  fill'd  his  eye, 
Pray'd  (Joil  in  ble^s  the  DucliCf*."*  long, 
And  idl  who  chei-rM  a  foii  of  sonij. 
The  atteniling  maidens  smilM  to  sec 
How  loii:;,  how  deep,  how  zealously, 
Tlie  precious  juice  the  Min.-trel  qualf'd; 
Ai:d  he.  Lmb«ihlen'd  by  lht»  drauudit, 
l^Ktk'd  gayly  b;iek  to  tliem,  and  laugh'd 
'Ilic  cordiiil  nectar  of  the  liowl 
Swell'd  hi<  old  Veins,  :u»d  cheer'd  liis  b*»ul; 
A  livelier,  ligliter  prelude  ran, 
?Ire  tliu;»  liid  tale  iigiiiii  began. 


(Clje  £a2  of  tl)c  £ast  illinstrcl. 


CANTO  THIRD. 


I. 

AxP  said  I  that  my  limlw  were  old. 
And  Miid  I  tliat  my  blooil  was  cold, 
Ami  that  my  kindly  tire  was  fled, 
And  my  poor  wither'd  heart  waa  dead, 


I  8«e  DOtet  on  7A«  Douglas  Tragedy  in  Um  MiiutreUy, 
vol.  iii.  p.  3. — Ed. 
»  Wootl-pif  fwn. 


And  that  I  might  not  aing  of  love  f — 
How  could  I  to  the  dearest  theme, 
Tliat  ever  warm'd  a  nm»trcr8  dream. 

So  fnul,  so  false  a  recreant  pruvo ! 
How  could  I  name  love's  very  name, 
Nor  wake  my  heart  to  notes  of  flame  1 

IL 
In  peace,  Love  tunes  the  shepherd's  reed , 
In  war,  he  mounts  the  warriors  steed; 
In  hallA,  in  gay  attire  is  seen ; 
In  haiuletis  djuice^  on  the  green. 
Love  rules  the  courts  tlie  camp,  the  grove, 
And  men  below,  and  saints  above ; 
For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love. 

in. 

So  thought  l^rd  Cranstoim,  as  I  ween, 
\Vhile,  p4»iiilering  deep  the  tender  scene, 
He  ro«le  through  Bnuik-some's  liawthom  green- 
But  the  page  shouted  wild  and  shrill. 
And  S4>arce  hi.<  helmet  could  lie  don, 
When  <lownw:u-d  from  the  shady  hill 
A  Htately  knight  came  pricking  ul 
Tliat  warriors  steed,  so  dapple-gray, 
Wa-s  dark  with  sweat,  an<l  i>plaii>hed  with  day  • 

Hid  armor  red  with  many  a  stain: 
He  8eoni*d  in  such  a  weary  plight, 
Ari  if  he  had  ridden  the  live-long  night; 
Fc»r  it  was  William  of  Deloruiue. 

IV. 

But  no  whit  weary  did  he  seem. 

When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  beam. 

He  mark'd  the  crane  (»n  the  Baron's  crest;* 

For  liii*  ready  ^'|H'ar  was  in  lii.-j  reat 

Few  were  the  words,  and  ^tem  and  high. 
That  mark'd  the  fiKMiien's  feudal  hate; 

For  question  fierce,  and  proud  reply, 
Gave  signal  wion  of  dire  debate. 
Their  very  coursfer.-*  seem'd  to  know 
Tliat  each  was  other's  mortal  foe, 
And  snorted  tire,  when  wheel'd  around. 
To  give  each  knight  his  vaiitage-groimd. 


In  rapid  round  the  Baron  bent ; 

He  sigird  a  sigh,  aiid  pray*d  a  prayer ; 
The  prayer  was  to  liis  patron  saint. 

The  sigh  was  to  his  ladye  fiiir. 
Stout  Deloraine  nor  sigh'd  nor  pray'd. 
Nor  saint,  nor  ladye,  call'd  to  aid ; 
But  he  stoop'd  Iiis  head,  and  couch'd  hia  ipettV 
And  Bpurr'd  his  steed  to  full  career. 

>  The  cmt  of  the  Cramtonni.  in  alloMOn  to  their  bum,  b    ^ 
cnne  donnaiit,  holilinj;  a  vtone  in  hit  foot,  with  an  i 
hoHiT  mntto.   TAph  thalt  irant  ere  t  went. 


cMmni. 


THB  I.AY  OF  TBK  LAST  MIN8TBBL. 


«f 


1iinii^iflT,ni#irr1"rnifl 

Waold  not  ylald  to  mbfafal^d  fcni 

m  ba  flii^d  Iba  amr  oTar 

With  Oa  Bvdara'a  oordfad  gon; 

VI 

am  w»«»*l  «•  Bordmr  iMtl 

And  ona  dmiipaa  tharafa  ha  nod: 

IWitate^  Bm  l»*w«nli  beBfc; 

But  tMkmdi  to  Ui  kM't  teU. 

Oonld  maka  a  ladya  oaam  a  knti^; 

Aad  lib  pitfMirait  Mitttting  on  ibe  giOe; 

'    Tha  oobwaba  on  a  dnqgaon  wall 

!■•  tfl^^  MB  ip6V,  io  itoiit  and  trn^ 

Saam  tapettrf  fa  krd^  haQ ; 

A  notdiall  aaam  a  gUdad  bargob 

Bii  OhMloai^  iMoe^  of  more  «!«]. 

A  dMeUog"  aaam  a  palaea  laiga^ 

Thmd  Oraivh  Bk*  rfnmha  BardMw'i  mafl ; 

And  joath  oaam  ago,  and  uga  oaam  jondb-* 

An  waa  dafaMM,  nM^  wa|  Imtlk* 

0^  fa  1^  bnoa  brain  at  luU- 

Z. 

m  itairiiaBV  fa  tiM  mortal  ihm^ 

Ha  bad  not  raad  anoUur  apaO, 

Dmb  vm  the  itaad,  the  gnrthfa^  bffoki^ 

mien  on  Us  dMok  a  buffet  CbU. 

bTd  on  a  he^p  k^  man  and  Kona. 

So  flen»,  it  atratdiTd  Urn  on  tha  plal^ 

BoMda  tba  wuondod  Dakrafaa. 

Vor  iMf^ao  giddy  raU*d  hk  Inin-T- 

From  tba  gnond  ha  raaa  dMnii7*d, 

&  fea  far  atmdi'd  npon  tha  plain. 

And  dnok  Ua  bqgo  and  mattad  bead; 

Ona  word  be  ninttflr'd,  and  no  mor^ 

vn. 

"  Man  of  ago,  thon  anttest  aore  r^* 

Bfeft  «Wn  ba  laWd  Ui  mnar  ramd. 

No  mora  tba  Elfln  Fkga  dnnt  tiy 

JU  «w  1^  feoman  on  the  graimd 

Into  tba  wondnoa  Book  to  pry ; 

Lit  oMalM  « tlia  bbody  olqr. 

Bi  feada  bb  paga  to  itandi  tbe  wound 

Shut  fiuter  than  thay  wora  befbra. 

Ha  bid  H  mdenaatb  bia  doak^ 

And  land  Ub  fa  Ua  doubtful  itata, 

Bow,  if  you  ads  iHio  gnva  tba  atroka^ 

I  oannot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrira ; 

Bb  noUa  mfad  was  hi  J  movad 

It  waa  not  giren  bj  man  allra.* 

For  the  kiosnao  of  the  maid  ho  loved. 

'This  riialt  thou  do  without  delay: 

XL 

Ifo  longer  here  mjself  nuiy  ntay ; 

Unwillingly  himself  he  addrcss'd. 

Vv^tm  the  swifter  I  gpced  ftway, 

To  do  hw  master's  high  Ixjhcst : 

Sbari  thrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day." 

He  lifted  up  the  living  ct>r«c, 

And  laid  it  on  the  weary  horse ; 

VIII. 

He  led  him  into  Branksomc  Hall, 

Away  in  Apeed  Lnrd  Cranstoon  rode ; 

Before  the  beards  of  the  warders  all ; 

The  Goblin  Page  behind  uUkIc  ; 

And  each  did  after  swear  and  say, 

Hill  lord'0  command  he  ne'er  withstood. 

There  only  pass'd  a  wain  of  hay. 

Tboagh  NDall  his  pleanure  to  do  good. 

He  took  him  to  Lord  Darid's  tower, 

Aa  Uie  corslet  off  he  took. 

Even  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower ; 

The  dwarf  eiipied  tlie  Mighty  Book  I 

And,  but  that  stronger  spells  were  spread. 

Much  he  mairell^d  a  knight  of  pride. 

And  the  door  might  not  be  opened, 

Like  a  book-bosom'd  prieiit  8boul4l  ride  :* 

He  had  laid  him  on  her  very  bed. 

He  thought  not  to  search  or  stanch  the  wound. 

Whatever  he  did  of  gramaiye,* 

Until  the  secret  he  had  found 

Was  always  done  maliciously ; 

He  flung  the  warric»r  on  the  ground, 

IX. 

And  the  blood  welVd  freshly  from  the  wound 

Hie  imn  band,  the  iron  dasp, 

Rewted  long  the  elfin  gra8p : 

xn. 

For  when  the  first  he  hafl  undone, 

As  he  repas8*d  the  outer  court. 

It  dosed  as  he  the  next  begun. 

He  spied  the  fisiir  young  child  at  sport: 

Than  iron  daspe,  that  iron  band, 

He  thought  to  train  him  to  tlie  wood ; 

t8MAp|wiidls,lfotsfiL. 
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For,  at  a  word,  be  it  understood. 

At  cautious  distance  hoarsely  bay'd. 

He  was  always  for  ill,  and  never  for  good. 

But  still  in  act  to  spring ; 

Seem'd  to  the  boy,  some  comrade  gay 

When  dashed  an  archer  through  the  glade, 

Led  him  fofth  to  the  woods  to  phiy ; 

And  when  he  saw  the  hound  was  stay'd. 

On  the  drawbridge  the  warders  stout 

He  drew  his  tough  bow-string ; 

Saw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  passing  out 

But  a  rough  voice  cried,  **  Shoot  not,  hoy  I 

Hoi  shoot  not,  Edward— -Tis  a  boy  T 

XIIL 

. 

He  led  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell. 

XVL 

Until  they  came  to  a  woodland  brook; 

The  speaker  issued  from  the  wood. 

The  running  stream  dissolved  the  spell,' 

And  dieck'd  his  fellow's  surly  mood. 

And  his  own  elvish  shape  he  took. 

And  queird  tlie  ban-dog's  ire : 

Could  he  have  ha|^  his  pleasure  vilde, 

He  was  an  English  yeoman  good. 

He  had  crippled  the  joints  of  the  noble  child ; 

And  bom  in  Lancashire. 

Or,  with  liis  fini^rs  long  and  lean. 

Well  could  he  hit  a  faUow-decr 

Had  strangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen : 

Five  hundred  feet  him  fro ; 

But  his  awful  inother  he  had  in  dread, 

With*  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  dear, 

And  also  liis  power  was  limited ; 

No  arclier  bended  bow. 

So  he  but  scowi'd  on  the  startled  child. 

His  coal-black  hair,  shorn  round  and  dose. 

And  darted  through  the  forest  wild ; 

Set  off  liis  sun-bum*d  face : 

The  woodland  brook  he  bounding  crose'd. 

Old  EngUmd's  sign,  St  George's  cross, 

And  1an[;l4d,  and  shouted,  *"  Lost  I  lost !  lost !" 

His  barret-cap  did  grace ; 

His  bugle-horn  hung  by  his  side. 

XIV. 

All  in  a  wolf-skin  Iwddric  tied ; 

Full  sore  amazed  at  the  wondrous  change, 

And  Ins  sliort  falchion,  sharp  and  dear. 

And  friijhteu'd  as  a  cliild  might  be. 

Usui  pierced  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

At  the  wild  yell  and  visage  strange. 

Aud  the  dark  words  of  gramarye. 

XVIL 

The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower, 

His  kirtle,  made  of  forest  green. 

Stood  rooto<l  like  a  lily  flower ; 

Rcach'd  scantly  to  his  knee ; 

Anil  when  at  length,  with  trembling  pace, 

And,  at  hLs  belt,  of  arrows  keen 

He  sought  to  find  where  Braiiksome  lay. 

A  furbisird  sheaf  bore  he  ; 

He  fear'd  to  see  tliut  grisly  face. 

His  buckler,  scarce  in  breadth  a  span. 

GUire  from  some  tliickct  ou  liis  way. 

No  larger  fence  had  he  ; 

Tlius,  starting  oft,  he  journey  d  on. 

He  never  counted  him  a  man. 

And  deeper  iu  the  wiKxi  ib  g<»ne, — 

Would  strike  below  the  knee  :* 

For  aye  the  more  he  sought  liis  way. 

His  slacken  d  bow  was  in  hi.-*  liand, 

Tlie  fiu-ther  still  he  went  astray, — 

And  the  lea£>h,  tliat  was  his  blood-hound's  U 

Until  he  heard  the  mountains  round 

Ring  to  the  buying  of  a  hound. 

XVIIL 

He  would  not  do  the  fair  child  bann. 

XV. 

But  held  him  with  his  powerful  arm, 

And  hark !  and  hark !  the  deep-mouthed  bark 

That  he  might  neither  fight  nor  flco , 

Comes  nigher  still,  and  nigher : 

For  the  Red-Cross  spied  he, 

Bursts  on  the  path  a  dark  blood-hound. 

Tlie  boy  strove  long  and  violently. 

IILh  tawny  muw.le  trackM  tlic  ground. 

"Now,  by  St.  George,''  the  archer  cries, 

And  his  red  eye  sliot  fire. 

**  Edward,  methinks  we  have  a  prize ! 

S4H>n  as  the  wilder  d  child  saw  he. 

This  boy's  fjiir  face,  and  courage  free, 

Ho  flew  at  him  riglit  furiou!*lic. 

Show  he  is  comt;  of  high  degree." 

I  ween  you  would  have  seen  with  joy 

llic  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy, 

XIX 

W  lien,  worthy  of  his  noble  sire. 

*  Yes !  I  am  come  of  high  degree. 

His  wet  check  glow'd  'twixt  fear  and  ire  ! 

For  I  am  the  heir  of  hfAd  Buccleuch ; 

He  fiice<l  tlie  blood  hound  manfully. 

And  if  thou  dost  not  set  me  free. 

And  held  his  little  bat  on  Iiigh ; 

False  Southron,  thou  !»halt  dearly  nic ! 

So  fierce  he  struck,  the  dog,  afraid, 

For  Walter  of  Harden  shall  ctnne  with  spew 
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And  William  of  Deloraine,  ^ood  at  need, 
And  every  Soott  from  Etk  to  Tweed ; 
And  if  thou  dost  not  let  me  go, 
Dei»|>ite  thy  arrows,  and  thy  bow, 
111  have  thee  hang'd  to  fe^  the  crow  I"*^ 

XX- 

"  Grumercy,  for  thy  good-will,  fair  boy  I 
"SLy  Hkind  was  never  set  bo  liigh ; 
But  if  tliuu  art  diief  of  such  a  clan. 
And  art  the  son  of  such  a  man. 
Ami  ever  comeat  to  thy  coiomand. 

Our  wardens  had  need  to  keep  good  or- 
der; 
Mj  bow  of  yew  to  a  liazel  wand, 

Thoult  make  them  work  upon  the  Border. 
Meantime  be  pleased  to  come  witli  me, 
¥at  gciCKl  Lord  Dacre  shalt  thou  see  ; 
I  think  our  work  is  well  begim, 
Wiicn  we  Imve  taken  thy  father's  son.** 

XXL 
Althou<:h  the  cliild  was  led  away, 
In  i>r:uikHomc  still  he  scem'd  to  stay, 
FfT  w>  the  Dwarf  liiit  part  did  play ; 
AaX  in  the  ^hape  (if  that  young  boy, 
lie  wnmi^ht  the  cai«tle  much  annoy. 
Tliu  comrades  of  the  young  Buccleuch 
He  |iiii(  KM,  an^l  beat,  and  overthrew ; 
Xny.  Hjnic*  of  th(*ni  he  wollnigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Mjiudlin's  silkcu  tire, 
Anf],  u^  Svni  Hall  stixnl  bv  tin-  tiro, 
Hi"  liL^hfr"!  the  liiatih  df  liis  baiulclitT,* 
And  wdl'iilly  iJO'rrh'd  tht;  liackbutctT.* 
It  nuiy  }m'  hanlly  thnu;^lit  nr  naiil, 
The  riii.-Thiijf  that  tru?  urrhin  in:uIo, 
Till  iiKiny  <»f  th(*  oastle  j^uessM, 
Thai  ihc  >oung  Uaruu  was  jMjsisessM ! 

XX IL 
^'rll  T  we«'n  tho  charm  he  ht-M 
Th'.'  iiiih!e  Iji'lyr  ha'i  smou  disju'll'd  ; 
Hut  -hi-  wa>  dt-oply  IniMo*!  thou 
Tii  t«iirl  tlio  W(tiiihli»d  Dflnniino. 
3Iu(-h  sluf  wi>n«.IiT'(i  to  find  him  lie, 

On  the  st(»ru'  tlire>-hoM  .-'.reroiiM  along; 
Shr  thoufj^ht  M>m<'  sjiirit  ('f  the  <«ky 
Had  dour  thi'  \f']i\  iiio.»>  tnMi|Mjr  wrong; 
rr'rui'i*.  dd-'pitc  Iht  |ir«*«Tj>t  dread, 
I'-rili.iiu'c  Ik*  in  th«*  I'lH'k  had  roail ; 
il;.'  tilt;  l.rki'H  lanrc  in  hi.-*  Ini-oni  .strKxl, 
Aiil  it  wa-*  earthly  '^ti-ul  and  \v<khI. 

'  fi-'U'lrlifr,  \f\i  for  oarryir'.^  aniiiiunitioa. 

•  Jl>ieKliutfcr,  mii-krt:  rr. 
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XXIIL 
She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 

And  with  a  charm  she  stiuidid  the  bleed  ;f 
She  bade  the  gash  be  cleauiied  and  bound : 

No  longer  by  his  couch  she  stood ; 
But  she  lias  ta'en  tlie  broken  lance. 

And  wasli'd  it  from  the  clotted  gore. 

And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  and  o'er.* 
William  of  Deloraine,  in  trance, 

Whene'er  she  tum'd  it  rouud  and  round, 

Twisted  as  if  slie  galVd  his  wound 
Tlien  to  her  maidens  she  did  Siiy, 

That  he  should  be  whole  n\un  imd  soimfl. 
Within  the  course  of  u  night  and  day. 
Full  long  she  toil'd  ;  for  nhe  did  rue 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  true. 

XX1V.» 
So  pass'd  the  day — the  evening  fell, 
'Twas  near  the  time  of  curfew  bell ; 
Tlie  air  was  milil,  the  wind  was  calm, 
Tlie  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew  wa-i  balm ; 
E'en  the  rude  watdiinan,  on  the  t^jwer, 
Enjoy'd  and  bles^Vd  the  h)vely  hour. 
Far  more  fair  Margaret  h)ved  and  bleas'd 
Tlie  hour  of  silence  and  of  ro.'*t. 
On  the  high  turret  bitting  lone. 
She  waked  at  times  the  lutf's  soft  tone; 
Touch'd  a  wihi  note,  and  all  iK'twet'U 
Tliought  of  the  b<iwer  of  hiiwthonis  green. 
Her  golden  hair  strcaiii'd  free  from  band, 
Her  fair  che»?k  rested  on  lur  hand. 
Her  blue  eyrs  .-ought  the  wc-t  afiir. 
For  loverd  love  the  we:<tern  .star 

XXV. 
Is  yon  the  ptar,  o'er  I'en(hry.«it  Pen, 
That  rises  .slowly  to  her  ken. 
Anil,  spreading  broad  its  wavering  light. 
Shakes  its  loose  tres>es  on  tlu;  night  i 
Is  yon  hmI  glairc  ihe  western  star  ^ — 
O,  'ti.s  th(!  beaeon  blaze  of  war  ! 
Sttirro  <*ould  sin?  draw  h.r  tiirhten'd  breath. 
For  well  she  knew  the  lire  <»f  death! 

XXVI. 
Tli(:  Warder  vicw'd  it  blazing  Btrong, 
And  blew  hi**  war -note  loud  and  long, 
Till,  at  the  high  and  haughty  .sound, 
Kock,  w(mk1,  and  rivrr  rung  arouniL 
The  blast  alarm'd  the  festal  hall, 
And  .'itartled  forth  the  warriors  uU ; 


*  *'  Ah  anotluT  illustration  of  tlu*  iiro(]i;;ioni  improv(»in«>nt 
wliirli  till'  si  V  I.' of  the  o!il  r(ii:inrK-o  i"  <-a|).ilil»-  uf  ri-ci-ivin^  fnim 
a  niorc  liUral  mlinixliirv  of'  pnltu'lir  ik-nti!n«'nt<.  nt.il  ^Tiitle 
affection-f.  Wf  in-jrl  l),'-  Ibllowiw;;  pT^au'r*  if?:;>ni-.\s  xxiv.  to 
XX* ii.].  wli»-r.'  the  viWr-i  of  tii«-  |.ii  tun-  h  tiw'.y  ."Vs-isfr*!  hy  ili* 
rontra-st  of  il-«  two  ••fiiiiaruntutw."'   -.ItJKr.KY. 
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Far  downward,  in  the  costlc-yard, 

Each  from  each  the  signal  caught ; 

Full  nmny  a  torch  and  crewet  glared ; 

Each  after  each  they  glanced  to  sight, 

Aii.l  hchns  and  plnineR,  anfusedly  tu88*d. 

As  stars  ari.-^  u|)on  the  night 

Wvru  in  the  bliizc;  ludf-!>een,  halMoet ; 

Tliey  gleam*d  (Mi  many  a  duaky  Cam,* 

And  spears  in  wild  diM>rder  Hhiiok, 

Haunted  by  the  lonely  eani  ;* 

Like  roods  be«ido  a  frozen  brook. 

On  many  a  caimV  gray  pyramid. 

Wliere  urns  of  mighty  chiefs  lie  liid ; 

XXVII. 

Till  liigh  Dunedin  the  blazes  saw. 

From  Soltra  imd  Dum{>ender  Law; 

Was  roddoud  by  the  torches*  glare, 

And  Lothian  heard  the  Regent's  order. 

Stothi  in  the  niiil.-t,  with  genture  proud. 

Tliat  all  should  bowne*  them  for  the  IJor  Icr 

And  iwiod  forth  his  niandateM  loud  : — 

•*  On  Ponchryst  gl«»ws  a  bahj*  (»f  fire. 

XXX. 

Auii  three  are  kiii«lling  (»n  Prie^ithaugliswire ; 

The  livelong  night  in  Hranksome  rang 

Ri  Ic  out.  ri-.le  out. 

The  cea-Hcless  sound  of  steel ; 

The  f(»e  to  scout! 

The  cantle-btdl,  with  Iwckward  clang. 

Mount,  numnt  for  Brank!»oiin>.*  rvory  manl 

Sent  forth  the  larum  jR'al ; 

Tlioii,  T«»<!ri:r.  w;irn  tl-c  Jol«i«*t«'ne  clan, 

Was  fre(pient  heard  the  heavy  jar, 

That  cvor  are  tru«'  ami  stout — 

Where  nut'^sy  st4)ne  and  iron  bar 

Ye  nee.i  ii«)t  sen  1  to  Lid<ieHihde  ; 

Were  piled  on  echoing  keep  antl  tower. 

For  when  they  see  tlie  hiazin;;  bale, 

To  whelm  the  foe  with  deadly  sliower; 

Elliots  an  I  Annstri»n^s  never  fail. — 

Was  frecpuMit  heard  the  changing  guard. 

liide.  Alton,  ri  le,  for  ileath  antl  life! 

A  nil  watchword  from  the  sleepless  wanl ; 

An  1  warn  the  WardiT  of  the  strife. 

While,  wearieil  by  the  endless  din. 

Y«»uiiij  (iillx-rt.  let  our  bt-ju-on  blaze, 

BhKxl-hound  and  bau-<log  yell'd  wiUiia 

Our  kin,  and  clan,  and  friends  to  ndse.*^ 

XXXL 

XXVIII. 

Tlie  noble  Dame,  amid  the  broil. 

Fair  Marqraret,  from  the  turret  hear!. 

Shared  the  gray  Senescluil's  hi^h  t<iil. 

Ilejird,  far  bflow.  the  (Miursers'  tread. 

And  s[M»ke  of  dan.;er  with  a  smile ; 

While  loud  the  harne>s  run;?. 

Cheer'd  the  young  knights,  and  council  *^a 

Ai»  to  their  seats,  with  clamor  drejxd. 

IleM  with  the  chiefs  of  riper  age. 

The  ready  ln»r!4omrn  spruni;: 

No  tidings  of  the  foe  were  brocght, 

An.l  Inimp'.in^'  h«M»f-,  an-l  irt)n  coata, 

N<»r  of  his  nuinliers  knew  they  aught. 

And  leaders'  v«»ii'es  mirr^h'il  notes, 

Nor  what  in  time  of  truce  he  s<mght. 

And  out  !  an  1  out  ! 

Some  aaiti,  that  there  were  thousands  ten 

In  luusty  route. 

And  others  weeuM  tlmt  it  was  nau'^ht 

Tlie  horsemen  gallop'd  forth; 

Hut  Leven  clans,  or  Tynedale  meii. 

Di-'persing  to  the  south  to  sc»»ut. 

Who  came  to  gather  in  black-mail  ;•* 

And  east,  and  west,  and  imrth, 

And  Liddeidale.  with  small  avail, 

To  view  their  coinnig  enemies 

Mi:;ht  drive  them  lightly  back  agcn. 

And  warn  their  vastmls  and  allies. 

So  ]ML*«sM  the  anxiouri  night  away, 

And  welcome  was  tlie  peep  of  day. 

XXIX. 

The  ready  paije,  with  hurried  liand,* 

Awaked  the  need-tire V  slumberuig  brand. 

And  ruddy  blu.'^ird  tlie  heaven : 

FiHT  a  slieet  of  flame,  from  t)ie  turret  higli. 

Ceased  the  high  sound — ^the  listening  tlironj 

Wavetl  like  a  blood-fljig  on  the  sky. 

Applaud  the  Master  of  the  Song ; 

All  flaring  and  uneven ; 

And  marvel  much,  in  helpless  age, 

And  soon  a  score  of  fire-s  I  ween. 

So  hard  shouhl  be  his  pilgrimage. 

From  liei^ht,  and  hill,  and  cliif  wore  seen ; 

Had  he  no  frien'l — no  daughter  dear. 

Each  with  warlike  tidui'^s  fraught ; 

HLs  wanderiug  toil  to  tduure  and  cheer ; 

1  8<e  Appendii.  Note  S  8. 

•  Xrei'firt.  beacon. 

•  Tim.  a  moontain  lake. 

a  See  .\|ipetulix.  Note  3  T. 

T  Rnr* .  a  S^ottiNh  ea|;le.        ■  8e«  Appendix.  Note  8 1 

*  Botrne,  make  ready. 

OM  followinff  uiiu&ted  dmcnptiun."— .4ii*m/  Kevirm,  IMM. 
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Ko  ion  to  be  his  fathcr*8  stay, 
And  giiide  him  on  the  rugged  wajf 
•  Ay,  once  he  had — but  he  was  dead  !"— 
Upon  the  harp  ho  stcMip'd  his  head, 
And  busied  himself  the  strings  withal. 
To  liide  the  tear  that  fain  would  faU. 
In  soleiiui  measure,  soft  and  slow, 
Arode  a  father's  notes  of  woe.' 


Sl)c  £ari  of  tlje  £ast  ^instrcL 


CANTO    FOURTH. 


I. 

Sweet  Teviot !  on  thy  silver  tide 

Tlie  glarin;;:  bale-fires  bhize  no  more. 
No  Ioniser  steel-clad  warriors  ride 

Alon!:»  thy  wild  and  willow'd  shore;* 
Where'er  thou  wiiul'st,  by  dale  or  hill. 
Ail,  all  U  peaceful,  all  m  still, 

As  if  thy  waves,  hinoo  Time  was  bom, 
Sinc.*e  tir!»t  they  roll'd  u|x>n  the  Tweed,' 
Had  only  heard  the  shepherd's  reed. 

Nor  etarte<l  at  the  buglc-hom. 

IL 
Unlike  the  tide  of  human  time, 

\\liioh,  tliouj^li  it  rhnnj^e  in  ceaseless  flow, 
Retain^  cjirli  f^riof,  rt^tuin.^  each  inrinie 

It.-*  er.rliost  cour>e  wa-*  d<n)m'd  to  know; 
All:!,  «l;irk<*r  a-*  it  diAVuwanl  Ixars, 
U  .-t.-iind  with  p;iKt  and  present  tears. 

hiw  a«  that  tide  has  ebh'd  with  me, 
It  still  rotlocts  to  Memory's  eve 
Tlie  lu'Ur  my  brave,  my  <'nly  boy. 

Foil  by  tlic  side  of  jj:roat  Dundee.* 

•"Niit'iirig  cnn   rxcel   the  simple   concise   pathos  of  the 

CO"*  o;  i*i>  (':i :;!«»— nor  l.'if  touching  picture  of  the  BnnI  wh«-n. 

■i«!i  j-.«u:n'-<!  f'l'.-.  irits.  hf  trie*  to  co  ir»>Hl  n-al  wrrow.     Flow 

*-'!  f.if  t«^;  uii<U-r>tamlii  the  art  of  contnut — aiwl  how  jjnli- 

-•'Mi*  T  ir  14  f.xiTrr.l  i'l  Uir  Monliuin  of  the  n-^xt  Canto,  wht-rn 

wr  niiiMfir^  •ynii»nthy  i^  exchanged  for  the  thrill  of  pleu- 

»»!"*- -Avs\  8i:\VARi>. 

*"Wh::»  lu.\ary  ofwounfl  in  thiiline!" — Am?ja  Skwabd, 

>  firi;r. — ••  Since  tir^t  they  roll.-d  their  v-iv  to  Tw«"'<l." 

♦  Tl.'-  Vi«*ivinrit  of  Dnr.clpe.  hlain  in  the  haltU'  of  Killicraiikie. 

'  "S«fn»'  of  the  im»^i   ini«r*>*iin«(  it.i«i.<;i;2j»  s  of  the  jo«'in  ar« 

''■'•^  .■:  ivhi'-ii  thp  author  drofi*  the  !)'i««ii:'"-j«  of  \\\a  story  to 

^■vvxT".  mil  iipj'ly  to  hi*  own  Mtii.'ition  the  ima';»"i  :i;:il  refliM'- 

•*Ni«  ),!«  .icr^r-.ted.     At't'^r  roT-lndin:,'  onr  (.'.tuto   with  an 

'•'■oii'.t  of  the  w.ir'ilie  riTay  whit.h   wa*  pfpar' rj   for  ll»'  r»«- 

'•;tK>T  ^^\  ih"  Ki;jli-h  invaders,  tie  oj»en««  the  yn«"r    IJMy  one 

*i:hiii^  I'l/Iiowitc'  Im -lUti;'!!!  ver*e*,  (HtHnr.iH  i.  and  .i.) 

"  TiiT'  arc  s*-Vi-r:il  otli<T  detached  pjue^ages  of  equal  Iwiuty.s 

'  Nftwi*  wi'*  ij!.**!!'  f'nm  Mii*.  wl'f.  rf.\t\%,  in  parti-uUr,  »ti^  fir«?  two 
•^lL»-r».;'  -^i-jr  k'ju.tiJ-of  Cr-fii  VI. -now,  by  f rauci&tion  uf  thep*»:, 
■•'■••I*, -.h- rj   rr  <  >-tinjf    -Eo 


Why,  when  the  volleying  musket  play*d 
Against  the  bltxHly  Highland  blade, 
Why  was  not  I  beside  liim  laid ! — 
Enough — he  died  the  death  (»f  fame ; 
Enough — he  died  with  conquering  QrcBme.* 

in. 

Now  over  Border,  dale  and  fell. 

Full  wide  and  far  was  terror  spread ; 
For  pathless  marsh,  and  motmtain  cell, 

Tlie  peasant  left  his  Itjwly  shed.' 
The  frighten'd  flocks  and  herds  were  pent 
Beneath  the  peels  rude  battlement ; 
An<l  maids  and  matrons  dropp'd  the  tear, 
"WiHiile  ready  warriors  siuzed  the  spear. 
From  Branksome's  towers,  the  watclunan's  eye 
Dim  wreaths  of  distant  smoke  can  spy, 
Wliicli,  curling  in  the  rising  sun, 
Show'd  southern  ravage  was  Ixigun." 

IV. 
Now  loud  the  heedful  gate-ward  cried — 

"  Pre|)Jire  ye  all  for  blows  and  blwMl; 
Watt  Tinlinn,'  from  the  Liddel-side, 

Comes  wading  through  the  flo<Kl,'" 
Full  oft  the  Tynetlale  snatchers  kn«>ck 
At  his  lone  gate,  and  prove  the  lock ; 
It  W2US  but  last  St.  Barmihri^ht 
Tliey  sieged  liim  a  whole  summer  night, 
But  fled  at  morning :  well  they  knew. 
In  vjiin  he  never  twanjj'd  the  yew. 
]M;,dit  sharp  has  been  the  evening  shower, 
That  drove  hitn  frnni  liis  Liddel  tower; 
And,  by  my  faitli,"  tlie  i^ate-ward  sjiiil, 
"  i  think  'twill  prove  a  Warden- Itiiid.'" 

V. 

Wliilc  thus  he  8p<»ke,  the  bold  yeoman" 
Enter'd  the  echoing  barbican. 

which  mipht  fM*  rjnoted  in  proof  of  the  effect  which  i««  prodiice<l 
by  this  ilramaiic  interference  of  the  narrator." — Jkkfrit. 

"'  S«e  A|>i»cndix,  Note  2  V. 

t  Il.id.  Note  ti  W.  •  Ibiil.  Note  2  X. 

10  '*  And  when  ihcy  cam  to  Brank.-K>me  ha', 

They  nhouted  a'  haith  loud  and  hie, 

Till  np  and  -pak  hitti  nuld  Bnrclcu'rh, 

Snid — •  Whae'n  thi"*  hrinjr^  the  frn ye  to  me  V — 
•  It's  I.  Jamie  TeUW,  o*  the  fuii  Do-lht ad, 
And  a  harried  man  I  think  [  be,'  '*  itc 

liordrr  MinstrrUy,  vol.  ii.  p.  8. 

n  An  inrotid  commanded  by  the  VVanlen  in  ponion. 

35  "  The  dawn  di.'play*  the  kniokeof  ravaj:<»d  fn»U'<.  and  "hep- 
h«^nls  with  tln'ir  flotka,  flyiiiff  bcfort*  the  «.torm.  Tidingi 
bn>u;:lit  by  a  tenant  of  I'le  family,  not  used  to  Kcek  a  Nhelier 
on  li'.'ht  0'-«"a>i(>ti'*  of  alarm.  dis4-!o^  the  strength  and  object 
of  the  iMvaiii'rs.  Thi^*  man  i-*  a  cliar.ictnr  of  a  lower  and  of  « 
n»u::hfr  rz*i  t!  .-.n  iK'Ifiriine.  The  portmit  of  thfl  rnde  i»- 
laiper  i-*  vki'tched  with  the  !-an>e  m:i-ti  rly  han<l.  Here,  ajfHin 
Mr.  Hcott  hiis  trf>.|  in  th**  f )  tMnjui  of  tb"  old  romancers,  wlic 
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He  led  a  small  and  shaggy  nag. 
That  through  a  bog,  from  hag  to  hag,' 
Gould  bound  lilic  anj  Billhope  stag.* 
It  bore  hitt  wife  aii<l  children  twain ; 
A  half-cluth<Ml  oerf '  waj«  iill  their  train ; 
Hia  wife,  stout,  niddv,  and  durk-broVd, 
Of  silver  broocli  and  bracelet  proud,* 
Laugh'd  to  Ler  friend:*  among  the  crowd. 
He  was  of  stature  paA^ing  tall. 
But  spiirely  form'd,  and  Icjm  withal ; 
A  batter'd  morion  on  his  brow ; 
A  leather  jack,  as  fence  enow. 
On  liis  brood  shoulders  loosely  hung; 
A  border  nzc  behind  was  slung ; 

Hl^  spear,  six  Scottish  ells  in  length, 
Seem'd  newly  dyed  with  gore ; 

His  sliafts  and  bow,  of  wondrous  strength. 
His  hardy  partner  bore. 

VL 
Thus  to  the  Ladye  did  Tiulinn  show 
The  tidinj^s  of  the  En^^^Ush  foe  :— 
"Belted  Will  Howard*  is  marching  here. 
Ami  h()t  L<»rd  Daert?,*  with  many  a  spear, 
And  all  the  Germrin  hackbut -men,' 
Wlio  have  Ion*?  lain  at  Askerten : 
Tliey  crosVd  the  Li»ldcl  at  curfew  hour. 
Ami  bi.rii'd  my  little  lonely  tower: 
Tlie  f\*'i\t\  rcK^eive  tht-ir  souls  therefor ! 
It  had  not  U-en  burnt  thi-*  year  and  more. 
Bani-yard  and  dwelliiii^,  bla7Jn<^  bright, 
S<*rvtM.l  to  ^iiide  me  on  my  Aight ; 
But  I  was  cluL-^ed  the  livelong  night. 
Black  Jolin  of  Akeshaw,  and  Fergus  Gramme, 
Fast  u|)on  my  trace**  came, 
Until  1  turn'd  at  Prie*tli:mgh  Scrogg, 
And  shot  tht'ir  h<>rscs  in  the  lK»g, 
Slew  Fersrus  with  my  lance  outright — 
I  Iiad  him  long  at  Iiigh  despite : 
He  drove  my  cows  last  Fastern's  night.** 

VII. 
Now  weary  scouts  fnmi  Liddesdalo, 
Fast  hurrying  in,  confirmed  the  tale ; 

confine  not  tbenwelTCi  to  the  dbplay  of  a  few  pmonagn  wlio 
■talk  orrt  the  itafe  on  sutdy  itilta,  bat  osnally  rrthtrt  all 
tiie  varit'tiea  of  cbarmcter  that  marked  Uie  rra  to  which  titey 
bekMif .  The  bilemtinf  example  of  mannen  thns  (iRw-n-ed 
to  o«  H  not  the  only  advantage  whivh  mnltji  frnm  thii  |>eca- 
liaf  ■trartarr  of  their  plan.  It  u  thi»,  amon^  oilier  cin-um- 
•tancei,  wli  ?h  eaablei  them  to  carry  at  alon«  with  tli^m. 
■nder  I  know  not  what  apeciei  of  faacination.  and  to  make 
■■,  ai  it  were,  credo  Ion*  aiiectaton  of  their  mo^  rxtrava;;ani 
KTfie*.  In  thia  they  seem  to  roiemble  the  painter,  who.  in 
the  delineation  of  a  battle,  while  he  place*  the  ailvene  hcroea 
of  the  day  combating  in  the  front,  take*  car^  to  fill  his  back- 
fTOwid  with  fabofdiaata  fifcreo.  whoae  appearance  adds  at 
onca  both  spirit  and  an  air  of  probability  to  the  scene." — 
f>itwd  Revifw,  1805. 
*  Tho  bcokcn  gionnd  in  a  bof . 


As  far  as  they  could  judge  b}'  ken. 

Three  hoturs  would  bring  to  Teviot*8  str 
Hirec  thousand  armed  Englishmen — 

Meanwhile,  full  many  a  warlike  baud. 
From  Teviot,  Aill,  and  Ettrick  shade, 
Came  in,  their  Cliief 's  defence  to  aid. 

There  was  saddling  and  mounting  in  liast< 

There  was  pricking  o'er  moor  and  lea ; 
He  tliat  was  last  at  the  trysting-place 

Was  but  lightly  held  of  his  gaye  ladye." 

VIII. 
From  fair  St.  Marj's  silver  wave, 

From  drear}'  Game^leugh's  dusky  height 
His  ready  lances  Thirlestane  brave 

Array *d  lx>neatli  u  Ixmner  bright. 
The  tressured  fleur-de-luce  he  claims. 
To  wreath  Ids  i»hield,  since  royal  James, 
Encimip'd  by  Faila's  mossy  wave, 
Tlie  proud  distinction  grateful  gave. 

For  faith  'mid  I'oudal  jars; 
What  time,  Kive  'niirle.-lane  alone. 
Of  ScotLmvI's  titul)l>t»rn  lxin«»s  none 

Would  nian'li  to  s^mtheni  wars ; 
And  henoc,  iu  f;iir  remembrance  woni. 
Yon  sheaf  <if  sjKjars  hw  crest  Ik's  Kmie ; 
Hence  his  high  motto  sliities  reveal'd — 
"  Ready,  aye  ready,"  for  the  liel  J.' 

IX. 
An  aged  Knight,  to  danger  steeVd, 

With  m:my  a  HH^s-tn/oixer,  came  on; 
And  azure  in  a  golden  tielil, 
llie  i«tars  and  cres<*ent  graced  bin  shield. 

Without  the  Ivn^l  of  Mur  liestoiL" 
Wide  lay  his  lamls  n»uml  (^akwiKnl  tower. 
And  wi-le  rouuvl  haunted  CsL-tle-Ower : 
High  <iver  Bortliwiok  s  niijuntain  thuKl, 
HI*  w<H»d-emb«>>om'd  miinsi<in  !»t(KKl; 
In  the  dark  i;leti,  so  tleep  Udow, 
Tlie  herds  of  phmderM  KiiL^land  low; 
His  lM)ld  retainers'  daily  riK)d, 
And  bought  with  djmger.  blows,  and  bl(KKL 
Marauding  cliief  I  his  sole  delight 

>  See  Appendix.  Note  3  V. 

s  Bondwsan. 

«  As  the  Borderers  were  indiflVrent  aboot  the  furnitc 
their   habitat  ions,  w  much  exposed  to  t>e  hiimMl  anil 
dcml.  Ui-y  wen?  pn>purtionally  anxious  lo  t'.;-|»lay  ^j»len  \ 
decoratinf  and  orriamrutiiig  their  feiu:flt«. — See  Lk:»lk 
Mjribus  LtmitamearMm. 

A  See  A|i;ien4lix.  Note  2  Z. 

•  Ibid.  Note  3  A. 

7  Mntketeen.    See  Appendix.  Note  3  D. 

*  The  four  last  lines  ut'  "Jtaiiza  vii.  are  not  in  the  1st  Bdi 
—Ed. 

■  Soe  App>ti:lix.  Note  3  C. 
w  Ibid.  Xoi"  .1  P. 


CAITTO  XT. 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL, 


HU 


Hie  mooolight  raid,  the  moniing  fight ; 
Not  even  Uie  FU)wer  of  Yarruw's  charms, 
In  youth,  might  tame  his  rpge  ftir  anus ; 
And  still,  in  age,  lie  spurn'd  at  rest, 
And  still  hid  brows  the  helmet  pressed. 
Albeit  the  blanched  locks  bch)w 
Were  white  as  Diulay's  spotless  snow ; 

Five  statitly  warriors  drew  tlic  sword 
Before  tlieir  father's  band ; 

A  braver  knight  than  Harden's  lord 
Ne'er  belted  on  a  brand.' 


Scotts  of  Eskdale,  a  stalwart  band,' 

Came  tnxtping  down  the  f  <>^l«*hawhill ; 
By  the  sword  they  won  their  land, 

And  by  the  sword  they  Iwld  it  stilL 
Hearken,  Ladye.  to  the  tide, 
H«iw  thy  tires  won  fair  Eskdale. — 
E:irl  Mcirttm  was  lord  of  tlmt  valley  fair, 
Tlic  Beiittwins  were  his  vassaLs  there. 
The  Karl  was  gentle,  and  mild  of  nuMnl, 
llie  vaN!(ul.s  were  warlike,  and  iierct;,  and  rude ; 
Hi^rh  of  heart,  and  haughty  of  word, 
hit  tin  they  reck'd  of  a  tame  liege  lord. 
The  Earl  into  fair  Eskdale  came. 
Homage  and  seigiiory  to  claim : 
Of  Ciilbi^rt  the  Galliard  a  heriot*  he  sought. 
Saving,  **  Give  thy  best  steed,  as  a  vassal  ought." 
— *'  Dear  to  me  ii*  my  bonny  white  steed. 
Oft  has  he  hclp'd  me  at  pinch  of  need ; 
Liri  and  l-^iirl  tl»ou'j:li  thou  \h\  I  trow, 
I  r:ui  rt-in  Huck^ftN.*!  b<*tter  tlmii  thou." — 
Wi.rd  on  word  ^ave  fuel  to  fire, 
Till  H»  lii^hly  Mh/.m!  the  HeutiiMiu's  ire, 
U.it  that  the  Ivirl  tlie  fli;,']it  ha.i  tii'rn, 
Ihe  va.-sal*  th»Te  their  lur.l  had  shiiiL 
Sure  luj  i)licd  l>«)th  whip  jirid  Hpur, 
A<  he  urged  lii.-*  steed  tliroiigh  Ksk(hde  muu- ; 
An-l  it  fell  dt)wn  a  weary  wit^ht, 
Ju-^t  tin  the  thre-iliold  of  liranksome  gate. 

XL 

Die  K:irl  was  a  wrathful  man  to  see, 
Full  fiiin  avcugiMl  wnuid  he  Ui. 
lu  luL!*tc>  to  Ifrunksome's  l^ird  he  spoke, 
Saying — "Tuku  thesm  trsiitors  to  thy  yoke; 
For  a  cajtt  of  hawk.-*,  and  a  purse  <»f  gold, 
All  R«^kdale  111  sell  thee,  to  h.ive  aihl  hold : 
IWhrew  ihy  heart,  of  the  Ileattisoris'  clan 
If  thou  leave.Ht  on  Kske  a  lainle.i  man  ; 

I  I  S*f .  Im  «iilm  the  note  on  tfii*  Mariza,  one  in  tlit?  Borrli^ 
I  Mn-:m«5,  *"'•  "•  P-  ^'''  rni[HM;tni;j  Wat  of  Ilanlen,  tli*-  Au- 
'     «■•>»■,  ani  f-«tor. 

A  taliri'-al  piere,  mtitlod    "The  Town    Ei*I"}JUP.'*    which 
I    lUk  niurh  Rot'«i>  in  K  iiiil>iir||;!i  iihonty  aitt-r  lh»-  .'iji))<':ir3:ii.-e  of 
U»"  .W»»*'rr/*y.  h\*  llitw  iiniM; —  ' 

A  modt-m  AQthfir  ^prnd    a  hu-i  Ir^l  I^.1vn«, 
T"  yro\'»  hi*  an«'e«i«*ri  nutonuu-  llii*-vi>t  "—  Ed. 


L 


But  spare  Woodkcrrick's  lands  alone. 

For  he  lent  me  his  horse  to  e^^pe  upon." 

A  glad  man  then  was  Branksome  bold, 

Down  he  flung  him  tlie  purse  of  gold ;    . 

To  Elskdale  soon  he  spiuT*d  amain. 

And  with  Iiim  five  hundred  riders  has  ta'en. 

He  left  his  merrymen  in  the  midst  of  the  lull. 

And  bade  them  hold  them  close  and  still ; 

And  alone  he  wendtid  t<i  the  phiin. 

To  meet  with  the  Galliard  and  all  his  train. 

To  Gilbert  the  Galliard  thus  he  sidd: — 

**  Know  thou  me  for  thy  hege-lord  and  liead  * 

Deal  not  with  me  as  with  Morton  tame, 

For  Scotts  phiy  b(f*t  at  the  roughest  game. 

Give  me  in  j)eace  my  heriot  due, 

lliy  bonny  white  steed,  or  thou  shalt  rue. 

If  my  honi  I  three  times  wind, 

Eskdale  sliall  h»ng  luive  the  sound  in  mind." 

XIL 
Loudly  the  Boattison  laughed  in  scorn; 
"Little  care  we  for  thy  winded  honi. 
Ne'er  shall  it  1>»  the  (ialliiird's  h>t, 
To  yield  hi.H  steed  to  a  liaughty  Scott. 
Wend  tliou  t<»  Branksome  back  on  foot. 
With  ru.-*ty  spur  an  1  miry  b«K)t." — 
He  blew  hi«i  l)U;^le  so  loud  and  lioarso, 
That  the  dun  deer  started  at  fair  Oniikcross ; 
He  blew  aufain  »o  louil  and  clear, 
llirough  the  gray  mount aiii-nii'«t  there  did  lancc« 

appear ; 
And  the  thifil  ]t\i\<t  rani?  with  .such  a  din. 
That  the  I'chues  answer'd  from  IVntoun-linn, 
And  all  hi^  ri  ler.s  <'arue  lijchlly  in. 
Then  hiul  ynu  >een  :i  iruHani  .•^luH.'k, 
When  s:uKlles  were  einptiv'.l,  and  lances  bn>ke! 
For  each  .-cornful  w.t>1  the  (i.dliard  had  MaiJ, 
A  Heattisun  on  th»'  fi^-hl  was  Iai<l. 
His  own  <,'«kmI  sword  tiie  ehieTtain  drew. 
And  he  l)or.'  the  (Jalliard  through  anil  thronjrh ; 
Wlure  the  Beattis<m.V  1)1o<kI  niixM  with  the  rill. 
The  GalliardV-lIaugh  men  call  it  still. 
The  Scott>  have  s<.'atterM  the  Beatti.«»on  clan, 
III  K.-k(hde  they  left  but  one  laiuled  man. 
The  valley  of  h^ke,  fr«)ni  the  rnmith  to  the  wmrce, 
Was  lost  an«i  won  f«>r  tluit  bonny  white  hor-MS. 

XIII. 
Whitshule  the  Hawk,  and  Headshaw  came, 
And  warriors  more  than  I  may  name; 
From  Yarrow-i'leugh  to  Ilin.lluiugh-swair,' 

a  Staii7.a«  x.  zi.  iii.  wore  nut  in  the  finit  Edition. 

*  S.<e  Appendix,  Note  3  E. 

The  fenilal  fin|>erior.  in  certain  ra»i'«,  wa<  entitled  to  th« 
b/>«t  hor>c  of  the  va^Hal.  in  name  of  Heriot,  or  llvrerelJ. 

*  ThiA  ami  t)ie  three  following  lim-s  are  not  in  ths  fint  eJi 
tion. — Ed. 
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From  Woodhoiwelie  to  Chester-glcn. 

And  though  the  wound  soon  heal'd  again, 

Troop'd  man  and  hurse,  and  bow  and  spear ; 

Yet,  as  he  ran,  he  yell'd  for  pain ; 

Their  gathering  word  was  Belleudeu.' 

And  Watt  of  TinUnn,  mucli  aghast, 

And  better  hearts  oer  Border  sod 

Rode  back  to  Branksome  fiery  fast. 

To  siege  or  rescue  never  rode. 

The  T<adye  markM  the  aids  come  in. 

XVL 

And  high  her  heart  of  pride  arose : 

Soon  on  the  hill's  steep  verge  he  stood. 

She  bade  her  youthful  son  attend, 

Tliat  looks  o'er  BranksomeV  towers  and  wood  ; 

That  he  might  know  his  father  s  friend. 

And  martial  murmurs,  from  below. 

And  learn  to  face  his  foes. 

Prockim'd  the  approaching  southern  foe. 

**  The  boy  is  ripe  to  look  on  war ; 

Tlu-ough  the  dark  wootl,  in  mingleil  tone. 

I  saw  him  draw  a  cn>S!*-bow  btifl^ 

Were  Border  pipes  and  bugles  blown; 

And  his  true  am>w  struck  afar 

Tlie  tt)ur8ers'  neighing  he  omld  ken, 

The  raven's  nest  upon  the  cliff , 

A  measured  tread  of  mardiing  men ; 

Tb^ed-cross,  on  a  southern  breast, 

Wliile  broke  at  times  the  solenm  hum, 

Is  broader  tliaii  the  raven  s  nest : 

The  Almayn's  sulU-n  kettle-drum ; 

Thou,  Wliitshide,  shalt  teach  ium  liis  weapon  to 

And  banners  tall,  of  crimson  sheen. 

wield. 

Above  the  co\»ie  appi'iir ; 

^nfl  o*er  him  hold  his  father's  shield.** 

And,  glistening   tlirough   the   hawthorns 

green, 

XIV. 

Shine  helm,  and  shield,  and  spear. 

Well  may  you  think,  the  wily  page 

Cared  not  to  face  tlie  Ladye  sage. 

XVII. 

He  counterfeited  cliildi.-h  fear, 

Lin;ht  foray ors,  first,  to  view  the  ground. 

And  shriek'd,  and  shed  full  many  a  tear, 

Spurr'd  tlieir  fleet  coursers  lo»>j>ely  round ; 

And  moan'd  aiul  pUiind  in  manner  wild 

Behind,  in  close  array,  and  fast, 

The  atteu«kuits  to  the  Ladye  told, 

llie  Kendal  archers,  all  in  green. 

Some  fairy,  sure,  liad  cluuiged  the  cliiKl, 

Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast. 

That  wont  to  he  so  free  and  bold. 

Advancing  from  the  W(»od  were  scea 

j         Then  wrathful  was  the  noble  dame ; 

To  bick  ami  guard  the  airchcr  band. 

j         She  blush'd  bliXHl-red  for  vory  shimie  :— 

Lord  Dacre's  bill-m<^n  were  at  luuid : 

•         **  Hence  1  ere  the  chin  liia  faintnojis  view  ; 

A  liardy  race,  on  Ir thing  bred. 

Hence  with  the  weakUii;;  to  BuccleuchI — 

With  kirtles  white  and  crosses  red. 

Watt  Tinlinn.  thou  slialt  be  his  guide 

Array \i  benoath  the  banner  tall 

;         To  Rangleburifs  lont^ly  Mdc. — 

Tliat  stream'd  o'er  Acre's  coiiquer'd  wall ; 

j         Sure  some  fell  fiend  has  cursed  our  line, 

And  minstreK  as  they  march'd  in  order. 

!         Tluit  coward  should  e'er  be  son  of  mine !" 

Phiy'd,  "  Noble  Lord  Dacre,  he  dwells  on  tht 

\ 

Border." 

\                                         XV. 

A  heavy  task  Watt  Tinlinn  had, 

XVIIL 

To  guide  the  counterfeited  hid. 

Behind  the  English  bill  anvl  bow. 

1         S<K»n  as  the  palfrey  felt  the  weight 

The  mercenaries,  firm  and  slow. 

Of  that  ill-omen  d  elti^h  freight. 

Moved  on  to  fight,  in  dark  array, 

'         Be  bolted,  sprmig,  and  rear'd  amain, 

By  Conrad  led  of  Wolfenstein, 

j         Kor  heeded  bit,  nor  curb,  nor  rein. 

Who  brought  the  band  from  distant  Rhm6. 

;             It  cost  Watt  Tinlinn  micklo  toU 

And  sold  their  bhxxl  for  foreign  pay. 

1             To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  mile ; 

The  camp  their  home,  their  law  the  sword. 

But  as  a  shallow  l)nK)k  they  croes'd. 

Tliey  knew  no  country,  own'd  no  lord :" 

'             The  elf,  amid  the  running  stream. 

Tliey  were  not  arm'd  like  England's  sons. 

His  figure  changed,  like  form  in  dream, 

But  bore  the  levin-darting  guns ; 

And  fle<!,  and  shouted,  "Lost!  lostl  loetT 

Buff  coat^  all  frounced  and  'broider*d  o'ei; 

Full  last  tlio  urcliin  ran  and  laugh'd. 

And  morsiug-horns*  and  scarfs  they  wore ; 

1         But  faster  still  a  cloth  yard  shaft 

Each  better  knee  was  bared,  to  aid 

j         Wliistled  from  startled  Tinlinn's  yew. 

The  warriors  in  the  escalade ; 

I         And  pierced  Ids  shoulder  through  and  through 

All,  as  thev  march'd,  in  rugged  tongue, 

Aitbougfa  the  imp  might  not  be  ahuD, 

1  8««Appendii,Noca3F. 

«  See  Appendix.  Note  3  G.                    a  Powder««kiL 
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XIX.  # 

But  louder  still  Uie  clamor  grew, 
And  louder  still  the  miiistrcli^  blew, 
When,  froiu  beneath  the  greenwood  tree^ 
Ro<le  fortli  Lord  Howard's  chivalry  ; 
Hia  men-at-arms,  with  glaive  and  spear, 
Brought  up  the  battle's  glittering  rear : 
There  many  a  youthful  knight,  full  keen 
To  gain  his  spurs,  in  arms  was  seen ; 
With  (avor  in  his  crest,  or  glove. 
Memorial  of  liLt  Uidye-Iove. 
So  rode  they  forth  in  fair  array. 
Till  full  their  leiigthen'd  lines  dic^play ; 
Then  calld  a  lialt,  and  made  a  stand, 
And  cried,  "  St.  George,  for  merry  England  I'" 

XX. 
Now  every  English  eye,  intent 
On  Branksome*s  armed  towers  was  bent ; 
So  near  they  were,  that  they  might  know 
The  straining  liarsli  of  eadi  cross-bow ; 
On  battlement  and  bartizan 
Oleain  d  axe,  and  spear,  and  partisan ; 
Falcon  and  culver,*  on  each  tower. 
Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  to  shower ; 
And  flashing  armor  frequent  broke 
From  eddying  wliirls  of  sable  smoke, 
Where  upon  tower  and  turret  head. 
The  seething  pitch  and  molten  lead 
Reek*d  like  a  witch's  caldron  red. 
Vhile  yet  they  gJize,  the  bridges  fjdl, 
The  wicket  opes,  and  from  tlie  wall 
Rides  forth  the  hojiry  Senesdud. 

XXI. 
Armed  he  rode,  all  save  the  licad. 
His  white  bejml  o'er  his  breastplate  spread ; 
Unbroke  by  age,  erect  his  seat. 
He  ruled  his  oai^or  c^uirser  s  gait ; 
Forced  him,  with  chastcri'd  fire,  to  prance, 
And,  high  curvettiiia:,  slow  advance : 
In  sign  of  truce,  his  better  hand 
Display'd  a  peeled  willow  wand ; 
His  squire,  attending  in  the  rear. 
Bore  hit^h  a  gauntlet  on  a  spear.* 
When  they  espied  hitn  riding  out, 
Lord  Howar«l  and  Lord  Dacre  stout 
Sped  to  the  front  of  their  array, 
To  hear  what  tliis  old  knight  should  say. 

XXII. 
"  Te  En^li-h  warden  lords,  of  you 
Demands  the  I^adyo  of  Buccleuch, 

'  "Tb*  fftanzM.  denrriliing  the  marrh  of  the  En?1i»h  fort»«, 
^  tbe  iiiTesutum  of  the  culle  of  nraiixholrn,  <1iaj>lay  a  great 
h«wMfi  of  ancient  conume,  tut  well  a^  a  mo*t  pi<'>ture«qa« 
Ud  lifHy  pivtore  of  feoilal  warfare." — Criticcd  Revieyo. 

I  Aacieot  piece*  cf  artillery. 


Why,  *gainst  the  truce  of  Border  tide, 

In  hostile  guise  ye  dare  to  ride. 

With  Kendal  bow,  and  Oilsland  brand. 

And  all  yon  mercenary  band. 

Upon  the  -bounds  of  fair  Scotland  ? 

My  Ladye  reads  you  swith  return ; 

And,  if  but  one  poor  straw  you  bum, 

Or  do  our  towers  so  much  molest. 

As  scare  one  swallow  fnmi  her  nest, 

St.  Mary !  but  we'll  light  a  brand 

ShaUl  warm  your  heartlis  in  Cumberland."— 

XXIII. 
A  wrathful  man  was  Dacre's  lord. 
But  calmer  Howard  took  the  word : 
"  May't  please  thy  Damt;,  Sir  Seneschal, 
To  seek  the  castle's  outward  wall, 
Our  pursuivant-at-arms  shall  show 
Both  why  we  came,  and  when  we  go."— 
The  message  sped,  tlie  noble  Dame 
To  the  wall's  outward  circle  came ; 
Each  chief  around  lean'd  on  his  spear. 
To  see  the  pursuivant  apjwar. 
All  in  Lord  Howard's  livery  dress* d, 
Tlie  lion  argent  deck'd  his  breast ; 
He  led  a  boy  of  blooming  hue — 
0  sight  to  meet  a  mother's  view  1 
It  was  the  heir  of  great  Buccleuch. 
ObeLymce  meet  the  herald  made, 
And  thus  his  master's  will  he  said : — 

XXIV. 

"  It  irkf»,  high  Dame,  niy  noble  I/ords. 
'Clain.st  ladye  fair  to  draw  their  swords; 
But  yet  they  may  not  tamely  see, 
All  throu«;h  the  Western  Wardcnry, 
Your  law-contemning  kinsmen  rirle, 
And  burn  and  npoil  the  Border  side ; 
And  ill  beseems  your  rank  and  birth 
To  make  your  towers  a  flemens-lirth.* 
We  chum  from  thee  William  of  I)el(»raine, 
Tluit  he  may  suffer  march-treason'  pain. 
It  was  but  last  St.  Cuthbert's  even 
He  prick'd  to  Stapleton  on  Ij<.»ven, 
Harried*  the  lands  of  Ricliard  Musgrave, 
And  slew  liis  brother  by  dint  of  glaive. 
Tlien,  since  a  lone  and  "widow'd  Dame 
Tliese  restless  riders  may  not  tame, 
Either  receive  w^itliin  thy  towers 
Two  hundre<l  of  my  master's  j>owers, 
Or  straight  they  sound  their  warrison,' 
And  storm  auid  spoil  thy  garrison : 

ancient  Bonlerers.  who  were  wont,  when  any  one  broke  hk 
wonl.  to  PxiKi-'e  thiit  emblem,  and  {iroolaim   him  a  faithleia 
villain  at  tlie  firnt  Border  meeting.     This  ceremony  waa  maob 
dreaded.    Bih;  Lcki.ey. 
<  An  anyliim  for  oatlawi.  *  See  Appendix.  Note  3  H. 
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And  this  fiiir  boy,  to  London  le<l, 

Sbill  good  King  £dward*s  poge  be  bred.* 

He  ceased — and  loud  the  boy  did  cry. 
And  stretch'd  his  little  amu  on  high ; 
Implored  for  aid  each  well-known  fiioe, 
And  strove  to  seek  the  Dame's  embrace. 
A  moment  changed  that  Ladve's  cheer, 
Gii^h'd  to  her  eye  the  unbidden  tear* 
She  gazetl  upon  the  leaden  round. 
And  dark  and  sod  each  warrior  frown*d; 
Tlien,  deep  witliin  her  sobbing  breast 
She  lock'd  the  strui^liu^  si^h  to  rest ; 
Unalter'd  and  Cdllected  :»t<.Mxl. 
And  thus  rej^ed,  in  dauntless  mood: — 

XXVL 
"Say  to  y<»ur  Lord»  of  hi;;jh  emprize,* 
Yilno  war  ou  wonieu  and  on  boys, 
That  cither  Williaun  of  Deloraine 
Will  cleanse  Inin,  by  oatli,  of  march-treason  stain,* 
Or  else  he  will  the  combat  take 
'Gainst  Musirrave,  for  liis  honor's  sake. 
No  knight  in  Cuiuht>rlanil  so  goo«l. 
But  William  may  (.*ount  with  liim  kin  and  blood. 
Knight huo J  lie  t4H>k  of  Douglas*  sword,' 
When  English  bloo<l  swelled  Ancram*s  ford  f 
And  but  I^»rd  Daore's  steed  was  wight. 
And  bare  him  ably  in  the  fliL:ht, 
Himself  had  si'Cti  him  dubb'J  a  kuight. 
Fur  the  youn^  heir  o(  Braiiksome's  hue, 
God  be  his  aid,  and  Goil  bo  mine ; 
Through  mc  n«)  frioud  »hall  meet  his  doom ; 
Here,  while  I  live,  no  foe  finiU  room. 

Tlien,  if  thy  Lords  their  purpose  urge, 
T;ike  our  detiunce  loud  ai^l  high ; 

Our  slogan  is  their  lyke-wake*  dirge, 

Our  moat,  the  gmxe  whera  they  shall  lie." 

XXVIL 
Proud  she  look'd  round,  applause  to  claim — 
Then  lighten'd  Thirlestane's  eye  of  flame ; 

His  bugle  Wat  of  Harden  blew ; 
PensiU  and  pennons  wide  were  flung, 
To  heaven  the  Border  slogan  rung 

"  St.  Mary  for  the  young  Buccleuch  !* 
The  English  war-cry  answered  wide. 

Ami  forward  bent  each  southern  spear ; 
Each  Kendal  archer  uuule  a  stride. 

And  drew  the  bowstring  to  his  ear ; 
Each  minstrel's  war-note  loud  was  blown; — 
Bat,  ere  a  gray-goose  shaft  had  flown, 

A  horseman  gmllop'd  from  the  rear. 

•  Orig.^"  8«j  to  tkf  Lords  of  kifli  capiiM." 

•  Bc«Ap|MAdix.  NotoSL  >IUd.N«to3K. 

•  IbU  N«to3L. 


XXV-III. 

*  Xh  I  noble  Lords !"  lie  Iweathlefts  said, 

"  What  treason  hsa  your  uuirch  be  tray 'd  t 
What«makc  you  here,  from  aid  sf>  far, 
Before  you  walls,  around  you  war  ? 
Tour  foemen  triumph  in  the  thought. 
That  in  the  toils  the  liou'.^  caught. 
Already  on  dark  Uubersiluw 
The  Douglas  hold:*  liw  wcap«rti-scliaw;* 
The  lances,  waving  in  his  train. 
Clothe  the  dun  heath  like  autumn  groin; 
And  on  the  Liddi  I's  northern  tstraud. 
To  bar  retreat  to  Cumberland, 
Lord  Maxwell  rank:«  his  merry-men  good. 
Beneath  the  eagle  anil  the  nxxl ; 
And  Jedwood,  Eske.  and  Teviotdale, 

Have  to  proud  Angus  ctnne ; 
And  all  the  Merse  and  Lauderdale 
Have  risen  with  liaughty  Home. 
An  exile  from  Xorthumberbmil, 

In  Liddesdale  Fve  wan  Jcr'd  long ; 
But  still  my  heart  was  with  merry  En 
land. 
And  cannot  brook  my  country's  wrong 
And  hard  Fve  spurr'd  all  night,  to  show 
The  mustering  of  the  coming  fuc.** 

XXIX. 

"  And  let  them  come  1"  fierce  Dacre  cried ; 
**  For  soon  yon  crest,  my  father's  pride. 
That  swept  the  chores  of  Judali's  sea. 
And  waved  in  gales  of  Galilee, 
From  Brankaome's  liighest  towers  display*d 
Shall  m<ick  the  rescue's  lingering  aid ! — 
I-evel  each  harquebuss  on  row ; 
Draw,  merry  archers,  draw  the  bow ; 
Up,  bill-men.  to  the  walls,  and  cry, 
Dacre  for  England,  win  or  die  T — 

XXX. 

"  Yet  hear,"  quoth  Howard,  **  calmly  hear. 

Nor  deem  my  words  the  words  of  fear : 

For  who,  in  fiehl  or  ft»ray  slack. 

Saw  the  blanche  Uon  e'er  fall  back  ? 

But  thus  to  risk  our  Border  flower 

In  strife  agamst  a  kingdom's  power. 

Ten  thousand  Scots  'gainst  thousand*  three, 

Certea,  were  desperate  policy. 

Nay,  take  the  terms  the  Ladye  madt. 

Ere  conscious  of  the  advancing  aid : 

Let  Musgrave  meet  fierce  Deloraine' 

In  single  fight,  and,  if  he  gain. 

He  gains  for  us ;  but  if  lie's  crossed, 

Tis  but  a  single  warrior  lost : 

S  Lfkt  mmtt,  tlw  wstchinf  a  eorpw  |»evio—  to  mxmm 

•  Wmpmu  <r*<w.  the  BiUtsiy  amy  ot%  eofwtj. 
TSwAppndiz.NotaSM.       •  IbU.  Vola  3  N 
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Tlie  rest,  retreating  as  they  came, 

XXXIV. 

Avoid  defeat,  and  dcatli,  and  shame." 

I  know  right  well,  that,  in  their  lay. 

Full  many  minstrels  suig  and  say, 

XXXI. 

Such  combat  should^  be  made  on  horse, 

ni  could  th*  haughty  Dacro  brook 

On  foaming  steed,  in  full  ciu-eer. 

His  brother  Wardens  sage  rebuke ; 

With  brand  to  aiil,  when  as  the  spear 

And  yet  his  forwiird  ntep  he  Atnid, 

Should  sliiver  in  the  course : 

And  rIow  and  sullenly  obeyM. 

But  he,  the  jovial  Harper,*  taught 

But  ne'er  again  the  Border  i«do 

Me,  yet  a  youth,  how  it  was  fought, 

Did  these  two  lords  in  {riendi«liip  ride ; 

In  guise  which  now  I  say ; 

And  thia  slight  discontent,  men  say, 

He  knew  each  ordinance  and  chiuse 

Coat  blood  upon  another  day. 

Of  Blnrk  Lord  Archil>ald's  battlo-kws,* 

In  the  old  Douglas'  tlay. 

XXXIL 

He  brook'd  not,  he,  that  scoflRng  tongue 

The  pursuivant-at-arms  again 

Should  tax  his  minstrelsy  with  wrong, 

Before  the  castle  took  hi^s  stand ; 

Or  call  liis  song  untrue : 

His  trumpet  cali'd,  with  parleying  strain, 

For  this,  when  they  the  goblet  plied, 

Tlie  leaders  of  the  Scottish  band ; 

And  sudi  rude  taunt  had  chafed  lus  pride, 

And  he  defied,  in  Mu^ignive's  right. 

The  Bard  of  Keull  he  slew. 

Stout  Dw'loraine  to  single  fight ; 

On  Teviot's  side,  ui  tight  they  stood. 

A  gauntlet  at  their  feet  ho  laid. 

And  tuneful  hands  were  stain'd  with  blood ; 

And  thus  the  tonns  of  fight  he  said  : — 

Wliere  still  tlie  thorn's  white  brandies  wave. 

"  If  in  the  Usts  good  Mu8gravo*s  sword 

Memorial  o'er  his  rival's  grave. 

Vanquish  the  knight  of  Deloraine, 

Tour   youthful  chieftaui,  Branksome's 

XXXV. 

Lord, 

Why  should  I  tell  tlie  rigid  doom, 

Shall  hiwtage  for  his  clan  remain : 

Tliat  drngg'd  my  master  to  his  tomb ; 

If  Dtdoraine  foil  good  MuKgrave, 

How  Ousenam's  maidens  tore  their  hair, 

The  boy  his  liberty  shall  liuve. 

Wept  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dun. 

Howe*er  it  fulls,  the  Eiigli.«h  band. 

And  wrung  their  hands  for  love  of  him, 

Vuliamiing  .Scot"*,  ])y  Scots  unharmM, 

TMio  died  at  Jedwo<Kl  Air  1 

In  |Hiant'ful  inarch,  like  men  uiiarniM, 

He  died  I — liis  scholars,  one  by  one, 

Shall  straight  rt'truat  to  Cumberland." 

To  the  cold  silent  grave  are  gt)ne; 

And  I,  ulas !  survive  alone. 

XXXIII. 

To  muse  o'er  rivalries  of  yore. 

Unroiii^cioiis  of  thu  uear  relief, 

And  grieve  that  I  ^hall  hear  no  nioro 

The  proifcr  plex^tMl  eacli  Scottish  chief. 

Tlie  strains,  wi'h  envy  heard  Ix-fore ; 

Tliough  much  the  Liidye  sage  gu»rL«*jiyM ; 

For,  with  my  minstrel  brethren  ijed, 

Tut  though   their   hearts   were    brave    and 

true, 
Frf.ra  JedwiXKl's  recent  sack  they  knew 

My  jealousy  of  song  is  dead. 

How  tjirdy  was  the  Regent's  aid: 

Hk  pauso'l :  the  listening  dames  ai^ain 

Aiiil  you  may  guess  the  noble  Dame 

Applaud  the  h(Kiry  Minstrel's  strain. 

Durst  not  the  secret  prescience  own. 

With  many  a  word  of  kindly  cheer, — 

Spruni;  from  the  art  she  niii^ht  not  name, 

In  pity  half,  and  half  sinctTe, — 

By  wliich  the  comiii^'  Iwlp  w:is  known. 

MarveU'd  the  Duellers  how  so  well 

Closed  was  the  compact,  :inrl  Jii^rced 

His  legendary  s<nig  C(»uld  tell — 

Tliut  lists  sh('\;M  be  en<'lose(i  with  speed. 

Of  ancient  dee«ls,  so  long  f.rgot ; 

R'ueath  the  cji-tle,  on  a  lawn: 

Of  fetids,  whose  memory  wan  not; 

They  fix'd  the  morrow  for  tlu;  strife. 

Of  forest.-,  now  laiil  waste  and  bjire ; 

On  f'iOt,  with  Sootti.-l)  axe  and  knife, 

Of  t<»wer<,  which  harbor  now  the  hare; 

4t  the  fourth  hour  fp»m  jn-ep  of  dawn; 

Of  manners,  long  sincti  changed  and  gone ; 

When  Deloraine,  fn»rii  si<'kne>s  freed. 

Of  chiefs,  who  under  their  gray  st<me 

Or  else  a  champion  in  his  stead, 

So  h.n^'  liave  slept,  that  tickle  Fame 

Should  ftjr  hiuis<*lf  and  chieftain  stand. 

Had  blotted  fn)m  her  rolls  their  name. 

Ajpunst  stout  Mu-irrave,  hand  to  hand 

And  twined  round  some  new  minion's  head 

1  8«e  A|ipon.liz,  Note  3  O. 

*  See  Api>em!ix.  Not*  3  P. 
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The  fiuling  wreath  for  which  they  bled ; 

31  oums  e'er  the  field  he  heap'd  with  dead ; 

In  000th,  'twBB  itrange,  this  old  man's  verse 

Mounts  the  wild  blast  that  sweeps  amain, 

Could  call  them  from  their  marUe  hearse. 

And  slu>ieks  alf)ng  the  battle-plnin. 

The  Chief,  whose  antique  crownlet  long 

TTie  Harper  nniled,  well-pleased ;  for  ne'er 

Still  sparkled  in  the  feudal  song, 

Was  flattery  lost  00  poet's  ear : 

Now,  fn>m  the  mountain's  misty  throne. 

A  simple  race  1  they  waste  their  toil 

Sees,  in  the  thanedom  once  his  own, 

For  the  vain  tribute  of  a  smile ; 

His  ashes  uudistinguish'd  lie. 

Ken  when  in  age  their  flame  expires, 

His  place,  his  power,  his  memory  die : 

Her  dulcet  .breath  can  fan  its  fires : 

His  groans  the  lonely  caverns  fill, 

Their  drooping  fancy  wakes  at  praise. 

His  t(^ars  of  rage  impel  the  rill : 

And  Btriyes  to  trim  the  short-lived  blaze. 

All  mourn  the  Minstrel's  harp  unstrung, 

Their  name  unknown,  their  praise  unsung. 

Smflcd  then,  weU-please<l,  the  Aged  Man^ 

And  thus  his  tale  continued  raa 

HI. 

Scarcely  the  hot  assault  was  staid. 

The  terms  of  truce  were  scarcely  made. 
When  they  could  spy,  from  Bran]b<ome's  tow« 

8tl)e  £as  of  tl)c  faet  illinstrcl. 

The  advancing  march  of  martial  powers. 

Thick  clouds  of  dust  afar  appear'd. 

And  trampling  steeils  were  faintly  heard ; 

CANTO   KIFTH. 

Bright  spears,'  alxfve  the  columns  dun. 

Ghmced  momentjiry  to  the  sun ; 

I. 

And  feudal  banners  fair  display'd 

Call  it  not  vain : — tlicy  do  not  err, 

The  bands  that  moved  to  BraidLsome's  aid. 

Who  say,  that  when  the  Poet  dies, 

Mute  Nature  mounw  her  w«)r8luppc^, 

IV. 

And  celebrates  his  <>l)$i*quiuH : 

Vails  not  to  tell  each  hardy  clan, 

Who  say,  tall  cliff,  and  caveni  hme, 

From  the  fair  Middle  Mimshes  came ; 

For  the  departed  Bard  make  moan ; 

Tlie  BIchhIv  Hciui  blazed  m  the  ran. 

That  moimtains  weep  in  crystal  rill ; 

Announcing  Douglas,  dreaded  name  I* 

That  flowers  in  toarft  of  balm  di^^til ; 

Vails  not  to  tell  wliat  steeds  did  spurn,* 

Through  his  loved  groves  tliat  breezes  sigh. 

Wliere  the  Seven  Spears  of  Wedderburue* 

And  ouks,  iu  deeper  gn)an,  reply ; 

Tlieir  men  in  battle-order  set ; 

And  river:*  teach  their  rushing  wave 

And  Swint<in  laid  the  lance  in  rest. 

To  miurmur  dirges  round  hb  grave. 

That  tamerl  of  y(»re  the  sparklmg  crest 

Of  CUirence's  Plantagenet  • 

IL 

Nor  list  1  say  what  hundreds  more, 

Not  that,  in  sooth,  o'er  mortal  urn 

From  th<;  rich  MtTse  and  Lammermore, 

And  Tweed's  fair  lx>rders,  to  the  war. 

But  tliat  the  stream,  the  wockI,  the  gale, 

Beneath  the  crest  of  Old  Dunbar, 

Is  vocal  with  the  pUiintive  wail 

And  Hepburn's  mingled  banners  come, 

Of  tliose,  who,  else  forgotten  long. 

Down  the  steep  mountain  glittering  far. 

Lived  in  the  p<»et's  faithful  song, 

And  shouting  still,  **  A  Home !  a  Home  !*'* 

And,  with  the  poet'«  parting  breath. 

WhojH5  memory  feels  a  second  death. 

V. 

The  Maid's  pale  shade,  who  wails  her  lot» 

Now  squire  and  knight,  fh>m  Branksome  sen 

That  love,  true  love,  should  l)e  forgot. 

On  many  a  courteous  message  went; 

From  rose  and  liawthom  shakes  the  tear 

To  every  diief  and  lord  they  paid 

Upon  the  gentle  Minstrel's  bier : 

Meet  thanks  for  prompt  and  powerful  aid ; 

The  phant<mi  Knight,  his  glory  fled. 

And  told  them, — ^liow  a  truce  was  made. 

>  r  rig.—**  Spearheads  above  tbe  coIomiM  dan."— Eo. 

•  Bm  Appendix,  Note  3  O. 

fatal  bauJe  of  Flodden,  left  wven  lona  by  hi^  wifr.  In 

s  In  the  fint  edition  we  resd— 

danchter  of  Ilop|«ingIe  of  Ga1a»hieli  (now  Prinfic  of  Wi 

«•  Veib  not  to  tell  what  hnndieda  mora 

bank).     They  wera   called   the   Stren  Spew*  of  Wed 

borne. 

The  linca  on  Wedderbnrae  and  Swinton  wera  inaerted  In 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  3  R. 

iM  aevond  e'lilion.— Ed. 

•  Ibid.  Note  31* 
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And  how  a  day  of  fight  was  ta*on 

Twist  Muagravo  and  stout  Deloraine ; 
And  how  the  Ladye  pray*d  them  dear, 

lliat  all  wuuUl  stay  the  fight  1%  see, 

And  deign,  in  love  and  courtesy. 
To  taste  of  Brauksome  cl^er. 
Nor,  while  they  hade  to  feast  oadi  Soot^ 
Were  England's  noble  Lords  foigot 
UimMlf^  the  hoary  Seneschal 
Bode  forth,  in  seemly  terms  to  call 
Thui»e  gallant  foes  to  Branksomo  HalL 
Accepted  Howard,  thau  wlMim  knight 
Was  never  dubb'd,  more  bold  in  fight ; 
Nor,  when  from  war  and  armur  firec, 
More  famed  fur  stately  courtesy : 
Bat  angry  Dacre  rather  chose 
lu  his  pavihun  to  repose. 

VL 
Now,  noble  Dame,  percliancc  you  ask, 

How  these  two  hostile  annius  met  9 
Deeming  it  were  no  easy  task 

To  keep  the  truce  which  bero  was  set ; 
Where  martial  spirits,  ull  on  fire, 
Breathed  only  blood  and  mortal  ire. — 
By  mutual  inroad*,  mutual  blows. 
By  habit,  and  by  nation,  foes, 

They  met  on  Teviot's  strand ; 
They  met  and  sate  them  mingled  down, 
Without  a  threat,  without  a  frown. 

As  brothers  meet  in  foreign  land : 
Tin?  haiuls,  the  .spear  that  lately  grasp'd. 
Still  iu  the  mailed  gauntlet  clasp'd, 

Were  interchaniired  in  i^rueting  dear; 
Vi-Mirs  were  niised,  and  fjiees*  shoNvn, 
Ami  many  a  friend,  t«)  t'rieml  made  known, 

PartiKik  of  pot'ial  cheer. 
&ime  <lr(»ve  the  jolly  l>owl  about ; 

Witli  dice  and  draughts  some   chased  the 
day; 
Anil  Mrtne,  witli  many  a  merry  shout, 
In  riot,  revelr^',  and  rout, 

Pursued  the  fix>t-l>all  play.* 

VII. 
Yvt,  Ik»  it  known,  ha<l  bugles  blown. 

Or  sign  of  war  iK^en  seen, 
Tbi^-e  bands  '^^  fjdr  togi»ther  ranged, 
Tl»w«»  liands  so  frankly  interchanged, 

na<l  dyed  with  gore  the  green : 
The  merry  sliout  by  Teviot-side 
llail  sunk  "'i  war-cries  wiM  and  wide, 

And  in  the  groan  of  death ; 
And  wliingers,'  now  in  frientUhip  bare, 
The  social  meal  to  ])art  and  ttharc, 

»  Bcf  Appfmlix,  Note  3  T. 
s  A  Mm  of'  kiiit'e  or  poniard. 


Had  foimd  a  bloody  sheath. 
Twixt  truce  and  war,  such  sudden  change 
Was  not  infirequent,  nor  held  strange, 

In  the  old  Border-day  :• 
But  yet  on  Branksome's  towers  and  town, 
In  peaceful  merriment  sunk  down 

The  sun's  declining  ray. 

VIIL 
The  bUthsome  signs  of  wasscl  gay 
Docay'd  not  with  the  dj-iiig  day ; 
Soon  through  the  latticed  windows  tall 
Of  lofty  Branksome's  lordly  hall. 
Divided  square  by  sliafts  of  stone. 
Huge  flakes  of  ruddy  lustre  shone ; 
Nor  less  the  gilded  rafters  rang 
With  merry  birp  and  beakers*  clang : 

And  frequent,  on  the  darkening  plain. 
Loud  hollo,  wlioop,  or  whistle  ran. 

As  bands,  their  stragglers  to  regain. 

Give  the  shrill  watchword  of  their  clan  ;* 
And  revellers,  o'er  their  bowls,  proclaim 
Douglas  or  Dacre's  conquering  name. 

IX. 
Less  frequent  heard,  and  fainter  still. 

At  length  tlie  various  clamors  died : 
And  you  might  hear,  from  Branksome  hHl, 

No  sound  but  Teviot's  rushing  tide ; 
Save  when  the  clianging  sentinel 
Tlie  challenge  of  lus  watch  could  tell ; 
And  save,  where,  through  tlu;  dark  profound. 
The  chuiging  axe  and  hammer's  soimd 

Rung  from  the  nether  hiwn ; 
For  many  a  busy  hantl  toil'd  there, 
Stnui^  i)ales  to  shape,  and  l>eaiiis  to  squaic,* 
The  TL-its'  drea<l  Ijarriers  to  prepiu-e 

Against  the  morrow's  dawiL 


Miurgaret  from  hall  did  w)on  retreat, 

Despite  the  Dame's  reproving  eye ; 
Nor  mark'd  she,  as  she  left  her  scat, 

Full  many  a  stifled  sigh ; 
For  many  a  noble  warrior  strove 
To  win  the  Flower  of  Teviot's  love. 

And  many  a  bold  ally. — 
With  throljbing  head  and  anxious  lx»art, 
All  in  lier  lonely  bower  apart. 

In  l)roken  sleep  she  lay : 
By  times,  from  silkc^n  couch  she  rose; 
While  yet  the  banner'd  hosts  rejjose, 

She  view'd  the  dawning  day : 
Of  all  the  hundreds  sunk  to  rest. 
First  woke  the  loveliest  and  the  best. 


•  8e«  Apjiemlix,  Note  3  U. 

A  This  line  '»  not  in  the  fint  mlition. 
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XL 

The  heart  of  them  that  loved  so  wea 

True  love's  the  gift  whieii  God  has  giren 

WLich  in  the  towcr^n  tall  ahadoir  lay; 

To  man  alone  beneath  the  heaven : 

Where  ooursvr'a  clang,  and  stamp,  and  snort, 

It  is  not  Cmtasy's  hot  fire. 

Had  rung  the  livelong  yesterdaj ; 

Whose  wishes,  soon  as  granted,  fl j ; 

Now  still  as  death ;  tiU  stalking  sUnr,— 

It  liveth  no4  in  tierce  desire, 

The  jingling  spurs  announced  his  tread, — 

With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die ; 

A  stately  warrior  pass'd  below ; 

It  is  the  secret  sympathy. 

But  when  he  raised  his  plumed  head — 

The  silver  link,'  the  sUken  tie, 

Blessed  Mary !  can  it  be  ?— 

Wliich  heart  to  hearty  and  mind  to  mind. 

Secure,  as  if  in  Ousenam  bowers, 

In  Ixxly  and  in  soul  can  bind. — 

He  walks  through  Brunksome's  hostile  towers, 

Now  leave  we  Margaret  and  her  Knight, 

With  fearless  step  and  free. 

To  tell  you  of  the  approaciiing  fight. 

She  dared  not  sign,  she  dared  not  speak — 

Oh  !  if  one  page's  slumbers  break, 

XIV. 

Hii*  bl(x)d  the  price  must  jwiy ! 

Their  warning  blasts  the  bugles  blew, 

Not  all  the  pcarU  Queen  Mary  wears. 

The  pipe's  shrill  port*  aroused  each  dan; 

Not  Margaret's  yet  more  precious  tears. 

In  haste,  the  deadly  strife  to  view. 

ShaU  buy  his  life  a  day. 

The  trooping  warriors  eager  ran: 

Tliick  roimd  the  lists  their  knees  stood. 

XII. 

Like  blasted  pines  in  Kttrick  wood ; 

Tet  was  his  hazard  small ;  for  well 

To  Bronksome  many  a  look  they  threw. 

You  may  bethink  you  of  the  spell 

The  combatants  approach  to  view. 

Of  tliat  sly  urchin  page  ; 

And  bandied  many  a  word  of  boast. 

Tlus  to  hi)  Idrd  he  did  impart. 

About  the  knight  each  favor'd  most 

And  ma<le  him  seem,  by  glamour  art, 

A  knight  from  Hermitage. 

XV. 

Unchallenged  thas  the  warder's  post. 

Meantime  full  anxious  was  the  Dame ; 

The  court,  unchallenj^ed,  thus  he  cross'd. 

For  now  arose  <li.sputed  chum. 

For  all  the  ViL'walage : 

Of  who  should  fight  for  Deloraine, 

But  0 !  what  magic's  qu;unt  disguise 

'Twixt  Harden  imd  'twixt  Thirlcstame  :• 

Could  blind  fair  Margaret's  azure  eyes  I 

lliey  'gim  to  reckon  kin  and  rout. 

She  started  from  her  scat ; 

And  frowning  brow  on  brow  was  bent ; 

Wliile  with  surprise  and  fear  she  strove, 

But  yet  not  long  the  strife — for,  lo  I 

And  both  could  scarcely  master  love — 

Himself;  the  Knight  of  Deloraine, 

Lord  Henry's  at  her  feet      * 

Strong,  as  it  seem*d,  and  free  from  pain, 

In  armor  sheath'd  from  t4)p  to  toe. 

XUL 

Appeair'd,  and  craved  the  ciimbat  due. 

Oft  have  I  mused,  wliat  purpose  bad 

The  Dame  her  charm  successful  knew,* 

That  foul  malicious  urcliiii  hud 

And  the  fierce  chiefs  their  claims  withdren 

To  bring  this  meeting  round ; 

For  liappy  lovo*8  a  heavenly  sight, 

XVL 

And  by  a  vile  malignant  sprite 

When  for  the  lists  they  sought  the  pUin, 

In  such  no  joy  is  found ; 

The  statelv  Tiadve's  silken  rein 

And  oft  Fve  deem'd,  porchanoe  he  thought 

Did  noble  Howard  hold ; 

Tlieir  errmg  passion  might  have  wrou^t 

Unarmed  by  her  side  he  walked. 

Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  shame ; 

And  much,  m  courteous  phrase,  they  talk'd 

And  death  to  Cranstoun's  gallant  Knighl^ 

Of  feats  of  arms  of  old. 

And  to  the  gentle  Uulve  bright, 

Costly  hie  garb— his  Hemi«h  ruff 

Disgrace,  and  lose  of  fiune. 

Fell  o'er  his  doublet,  sliaped  of  bufi^ 

But  earthly  spirit  oould  not  tell 

With  satin  sUsh'd  and  lined ; 

>  In  th«  lint  edition.  "  th*  nlTcr  eonf  ;*'— 

s  It  mmj  be  noticed  tbat  the  late  Loid  Nnjder.  the  re; 

"  Ym,  lore,  indeed,  if  light  from  benrm ; 

Utive  of  the  Scotti  of  ThiriwUne,  wm  Loid  Lieatnu 

Belkirlwbire  (of  whiih  the  aotbor  «ru  iberiiFdeirate)  i 

With  aagvk  ehaKd,  by  Allm  girm. 

To  lilt  from  ewth  onr  low  dmira/*  fte. 

or  of  supplying  Deloraine'ii  place  wai  the  poet's  own 

TktOiM»mr. 

tor.— Ed. 

«  A  mvtia]  pice*  of  mwie.  adnptMi  to  the  baffpipM. 

4  Bee  Canto  ITI.  Btanza  xxliL 
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I  LonI  Hofwaid  nd  the  Dsiii6» 
Av  Ifaigmt  €a  Imt  pdfrey  oune, 
Wl— foot  atottuwqpt  the  gmmd; 

And  Wr  looM  lodbi  a  duplet  pab 
OfvytMAmaiboiiiid; 

Id  «Qart«r  tD  cheor  Imt  tried ; 
^BVitfaoot  Ue  aid,  her  land  ia  nuD 
HmI  ■trof*  to  gdde  hv  Ivoidor'd  Ida 
He  deMfd,  d)b  dboddir'd  St  the  ligH 
Of  fw  J  juu  Bel  te  Mortel  fig^ ; 
But  eme  of  tame  en  nqgneeird. 
Was  flnttei^  k  her  9aatie  bnaefe^ 
ISImi^  in  their  chain  of  ariBBm  plaead, 
nba  BenM  and  dM  the  faairienLgBaaad. 

xvnL 

IVve  of  the  iMd,  the  yomg  Buodeiiflh, 
Ab  A^^  hnlfl^  led  forth  to  Tiew ; 
Scaroe  rned  the  hof  Ua  preaent  pii|^ 
So  nradi  he  kng'd  tb  Bee  the  fi«^ 
•Whliin  the  |iat8»  in  knightly  pride. 
High  Home  and  haughty  Dacre  ride ; 
Their  leading  Btafb  of  steel  they  wield. 
An  marshalB  of  the  mortal  field ; 
While  to  each  knight  their  care  assign'd 
Like  yantage  of  the  mm  and  wind.' 
Then  heralds  hoarse  did  loud  proclaim, 
In  King  and  Queen,  and  Warden's  name, 

That  none,  while  lasts  the  strife, 
Should  dare,  hy  look,  or  sign,  or  word. 
Aid  to  a  champion  to  afford, 

On  peril  of  his  life ; 
And  not  a  U-eath  the  silence  broke. 
Till  thus  the  alternate  Heralds  spdce : — 

XIX. 

EKOUSH  HKBALD. 

*Here  standeth  Richard  of  Musgrare, 
Good  knight  and  true,  and  freely  bom, 

Amends  from  Deloraine  to  crave. 
For  fool  despiteous  scathe  and  soom. 

TUi  eoaplt  wm  add«d  In  Um  Moood  editkm. 
AiW  thfa,  in  the  fint  editkm,  we  reed  only, 

••  At  the  laet  woide,  witk  deedly  blows, 
The  xeedj  wenion  fiercely  eloM."— Ed. 

•«•  The  whole  eeHM  of  the  ded.  or  Jndioiel  oombet,  fa  eon- 


He  aVfeth,  tblt  WflUam  oriMlonini 

IiinilcrU»hj 
TUa  with  hleiwcrd  he  wm 
So  he^  hfaieGodfand  hk  good 

XJL 

"  Here  atandeth  WHlkm  ef  ] 
Good  knigfai  and  trpe,  of  iMiUe  etnua^ 
Who  layeth,  that  fool  treaaoi^a  atea^ 
Sinee  he  here  anna^  ne^er  aoiTd  hia  eiaii; 
And  the*,  ao  help  hhn  God  above  I 
He  wUl  on  IfnigimTe'a  body  prore^ 
He  liee  moat  foully  a  hk  throat" 


"  Forward,  hraTe  chainpinii%  to  the  il^ht  I 
Sound  tmmpeta  r 


— ^  God  delend  the  lis^  r^ 
ThrnkfTetk^l  how thfaie edioee nqg; 
Whan  hni^be-aonnd  and  trampet-clang 

Let  hxMM  tfae>  martial  looi^ 
Axil  m  mid  liat,  with  ahield  poiaad  hig^ 
And  measDied  step  and  wary  ej% 

The  oombatasta  did  doae. 

XXI 

m  would  it  anit  yonr  gentle  eai^ 

Ye  lovely  liatenen^  to  haer 

How  to  the  aze  the  hefana  did  aoand^ 

And  Uood  poured  down  firom  many  a  woond; 

For  desperate  was  the  strife  and  long. 
And  either  warrior  fierce  and  strong. 
But,  were  each  dame  a  listening  knight, 
I  well  could  tell  bow  warriors  fight  I 
For  I  have  seen  war's  lightning  flashing. 
Seen  the  claymore  with  bayonet  clashing, 
Seen  tlirough  red  blood  the  war-horse  dashing; 
And  scom'd  amid  the  reeling  strife, 
To  yield  a  step  for  death  or  life. — 

xxa 

'Tis  done,  'tis  done  1  that  &tal  blow* 
Has  stretch'd  him  on  tlie  bloody  plain ; 

He  strives  to  rise — Brave  Musgrave,  no  1 
Thence  never  shalt  thou  rise  again  1 

He  chokes  in  blood — some  friendly  hand 

Undo  the  visor's  barred  band, 

Unfix  the  gorget's  iron  dasp, 

And  give  him  room  for  life  to  gasp  1 — 

O,  bootless  aid ! — ^haste,  holy  Friar,* 

Haste,  ere  the  sinner  shall  expire ! 

dneted  eccordinf  to  the  itrieteit  oidinancM  of  ehlTaby,  end 
delineeted  with  all  the  nunntenew  of  en  ancient  romaneer. 
The  modem  reader  will  probably  find  it  rather  tediooi ;  aU 
DQt  the  concluding  stanzas,  which  are  in  a  loftier  mearare^ 
*  'Tie  done  I  *tis  done  !'  "  ftc— Jifprky. 
4  Fbst  Editkm.  *•  In  vai»— /»  vain  I  haete.  holy  FMar." 
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Of  all  his  puJt  let  him  be  shriven. 

And  smooth  his  path  from  earth  to  heaven  I 

Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  feet 

Me  Usts  not  tell  what  words  were  made. 

XXIII. 

What  Douglas,  Home,  and  Howard  said— 

In  haste  the  holy  Friar  sped ; — 

— ^For  Howard  was  a  generooa  foe— 

His  nuked  foot  was  dyed  with  red. 

And  how  the  dan  united  praj'd 

As  through  the  lists  he  ran; 

Unmindful  of  the  shouts  on  high. 

And  deign  to  bless  the  nuptial  hour 

That  liail'd  the  conqueror's  victory, 

Of  Cranstoun*8  Lord  and  Teviot*s  Flower. 

He  raised  the  dying  man ; 

Loose  waved  his  silver  beard  and  hair. 

XXVL 

As  o'er  him  he  kneel'd  down  in  prayer ; 

She  looked  to  river,  look'd  to  hill. 

And  still  the  crucifix  on  high 

Thought  on  the  Spirit's  prophecy. 

He  holds  before  liis  darkening  eye; 

Then  broke  her  silence  stem  and  stfll, — 

And  still  he  bends  an  anxious  ear, 

«  Not  you,  but  Fate,  has  vanqaish*d  me ; 

His  filtering  penitence  to  hear ; 

Their  influence  kindly  stars  may  shower 

Still  props  liim  from  the  blooily  sod. 

On  Teviofs  tide  and  Branksome's  tower, 

Still,  even  when  soul  and  \hx\\  jMirt, 

For  pride  is  quell'd,  and  love  is  free."— 

Pours  gliostly  comfort  on  liis  heart. 

She  took  fair  Margaret  by  the  hand. 

And  bids  him  tru«t  in  Goil  I 

Who,  breathless,  trembling,  scaXre  might  stand 

Unlieard  he  prays ; — the  death-psuig's  o'er  I* 

That  hand  to  Cranstoun's  lord  gave  she  :^ 

Richard  of  Musgruve  breathes  no  more. 

"  As  I  am  true  to  thee  and  thme, 

Do  thou  be  true  to  me  and  mine  I 

XXIV. 

Tliis  chisp  of  love  our  bond  shall  be; 

As  if  exhausted  in  the  fight, 

For  this  is  your  betrothing  day. 

Or  musing  o'er  tlie  piteous  sight. 

And  all  these  noble  lords  shall  stay. 

The  silent  victor  stands ; 

To  grace  it  with  then-  company." 

His  beaver  did  he  not  unclasp, 

Hark'd  not  the  shouts,  felt  not  the  grasp 

XXVIL 

Of  grutulating  lumds. 

All  as  thev  left  the  listed  phun. 

WHien  lo!  strange  cries  of  wild  surprise, 

Much  of  tlie  stc»ry  she  did  gam ; 

Mingled  with  seeming  terror,  rUe 

Ht»w  Cranstoun  ftmght  with  Deloraine,            • 

Among  the  Scottish  Kinds  ; 

Aiul  of  his  page,  imd  of  the  Book 

And  all,  muid  the  tlu-ong'd  juray, 

Which  from  the  wounded  kiii<;ht  he  took; 

In  panic  liaste  gave  «ipen  way 

Anfl  how  he  sought  her  castle  high. 

To  a  half-naked  i^hantly  man, 

That  mom.  by  helj)  of  grainarye  ; 

Wlio  downward  from  the  Ciistle  ran: 

How,  in  Sir  William's  annor  dight, 

He  cross'd  the  bjirriers  at  a  bound. 

Stolen  by  liis  page,  wliile  slept  the  knigfat, 

And  wiUl  and  h:iggard  look'd  around. 

He  took  on  him  the  single  fight. 

As  diKzv,  and  in  pain ; 

But  half  his  tale  he  left  unsaid. 

And  all,  upon  the  :irmed  ground. 

And  linger'd  till  he  join'd  the  maid. — 

Knew  William  of  Deloraine ! 

Cared  not  the  Ladye  to  betray 

Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  speed  ; 

Her  mystic  arts  in  view  of  day ; 

Vaulted  each  marshal  from  his  steed  ; 

But  well  she  thought,  ere  midnight  came. 

"And  who  art  thou,"  tliey  cried. 

Of  that  strange  page  the  pride  to  tame. 

"  Who  hast  thio  battle  fought  and  won?" 

From  his  foul  liands  the  Book  to  save, 

His  plumed  helm  was  soon  undone — 

And  send  it  back  to  Michael's  grave. — 

**  Cranstoun  of  Teviot-side  I 

Neetls  not  to  tell  each  tender  word 

For  this  fair  prize  Fve  fought  and  won," — 

Twixt  Margaret  and  *twixt  Cranstoun's  lord. 

And  to  the  Ladye  led  her  soa 

Nor  how  she  told  of  former  woes,    • 

And  how  her  bosom  fell  and  rose, 

XXV 

While  he  and  Musgrave  bandied  blows. — 

Full  oft  the  rescued  boy  she  kiss  d. 

Needs  not  these  lovers'  joys  to  tell : 

And  often  press'd  hun  to  her  breast ; 

One  day,  fair  maids,  youll  know  them  weQ. 

For,  under  all  her  dauntless  show, 

Her  heart  had  throbb'd  at  every  Wow; 

XXVHL 

WHliam  of  Deloraine,  some  dianoe 

1  Or(r.~"  UnliMid  he  prayii ;— *(t>  0'er !  *tU  •'cr/  " 

Had  waken'd  from  his  deathlike  trancse ; 

CAXTO  r. 
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And  taught  that,  in  the  listed  plain, 
Anuther,  in  his  arms  and  shield. 
Against  fierce  Musgrave  axe  did  wield. 

Under  the  name  of  Deloraine. 
Hence,  tu  the  field,  unarm'd,  he  ran. 
And  hence  his  presence  scared  the  dan, 
Whu  held  him  for  some  fleeting  wraith,'  • 
And  not  a  man  of  blood  and  breath. 

Not  mnch  this  new  ally  he  loved,     . 

Yet,  when  he  saw  wlrnt  hap  hiid  proved, 
He  greeted  him  right  heartilio : 
Ho  would  not  waken  old  debate. 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  hate, 

^   Tlioogh  rude,  and  scant  of  courtesy ; 
In  raids  lie  spilt  but  seldom  blood. 
Unless  when  men-at-arms  withstood. 
Or,  as  was  meet,  fcM-  dcsadly  feud. 
He  ne*er  bore  gniilge  for  stalwart  blow, 
Ta*en  in  fair  fight  from  gallant  foe : 

And  so  *twas  seen  of  him,  e'en  now, 

When  on  dead  Musgrave  he  look'd  down , 

Grief  darkened  on  his  rugged  brow. 
Though  half  disguised  with  a  frown ; 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bunt  liis  head. 
Hid  foeman's  epitaph  he  made. 

XXIX 
"  Now,  Richard  Musgrave,  liost  thou  here ! 

I  ween,  my  deadly  enemy ; 
For,  if  I  i»lew  thy  brother  door, 

Th<»u  slew'st  a  8L»ter'.s  son  to  nio 
And  when  I  lay  in  cluii.^eon  dark. 

Of  Xuworth  Cjwtle,  loiij^  months  throe;, 
Till  nufomM  f»>r  n  tliou**jinil  murk. 

Dark  Musgnive,  it  wa^  I<»ng  of  thee. 
And,  MuM^rrave,  a»uld  our  tight  bt;  trie»l, 

And  thou  were  now  alivo,  an  I, 
No  mortal  ninn  hhould  us  divide, 

Till  one,  or  Ixith  of  ua  did  die : 
Yet  rt-'.t  tliee  God !  for  well  I  know 
I  no'iT  sliall  find  a  nobler  dn*.. 
In  all  the  northern  counties  here, 
WhoMj  word  In  Smiflle,  npur,  mid  spear,' 
TIjou  Wert  the  be.xt  t<i  follow  t^ear ! 
Twa*  ph^a-iurc,  a«  we  hiok'd  l)oliiiid, 
To  MH'  how  thou  the  duise  couldst  wind, 
Clifcr  the  dark  blcHnl-liound  on  his  way, 
Aiiil  with  the  bugle  roa*e  the  fray !' 

>  Thi»  fl|icotn]  apparitioo  of  a  living  pon<on. 

•  *■  Tbt  lanfN  thai  over  Oaie  to  Berwick  forth  t\n  In-ar, 
Have  fur  th«fir  blazort  had,  thr  bnaHlc,  ••pur,  mid  <|»>Mr." 

PolyJIlhion,  Soup  13. 

•  B<«  Appendix,  Note  3  W. 

•  *'  Tbs  itjla  of  the  old  roinancert  haii  been  wry  aaccens- 


Fd  give  the  lands  of  Deloraino, 
Dark  Musgrave  were  alive  agaia***— 

XXX. 

So  moum*d  ho,  till  Lord  Dacre's  band 
Were  bowniug  back  to  Cumlxirland. 
Tliey  raised  brave  Mu:»grave  from  the  field, 
An(l  laid  liim  on  his  blocnly  shield ; 
On  levelled  lances,  four  and  four. 
By  turns,  the  noble  burden  bore. 
I^fore,  at  times,  upon  the  gale. 
Was  heard  tlie  Minstrtd's  plaintive  wail ; 
Behind,  four  priests,  in  sable  Htole, 
Sung  requiem  for  tlie  warrior's  soul : 
Around,  the  horsemen  slowly  rude ; 
With  trailing  pikes  the  siK-armon  tnnle ; 
And  thus  tlie  gidlant  knight  tlu-y  l)ore, 
Through  Liddenilale  to  I^'ven's  shore ; 
Tlience  to  Holme  Colt  ram  o's  hifty  iiavii. 
And  laid  him  in  his  father's  grave. 


Tine  harp*8  wild  notes,  tlionj^h  hn*»h'd  tlic  B<ing, 
The  mimic  march  of  death  pn»loii^; 
Now  seems  it  far,  and  now  a-nrar, 
Now  mcetH,  and  now  elndert  the  ear ; 
Now  seems  Home  nuKint.ain  itide  to  sweep, 
Now  faintly  die:*  hi  vidlcy  <li'op ; 
Seems  now  as  if  the  Minstrel's  wail, 
Now  the  sad  requiem,  hwuls  the  gale ; 
Last,  o'er  the  warrior's  ol<»iu«^  grave, 
Rung  the  full  choir  in  choral  stave. 

After  due  pause,  they  Iwde  him  tell. 
Why  he.  who  t(mch'«l  tl»e  harp  >o  well, 
Should  thus,  with  ill-rewardeil  toil, 
Wiuuler  a  jXHjr  and  tlwiukle'.s  M»il, 
When  th(!  more  ^onerous  Soutlu-rn  T^and 
Would  well  re(iuite  his  skilful  hand. 

Tlio  Aged  Hari>er,  howsoe'er 
His  oidy  friend,  his  Imrp,  was  ihiar, 
Likeil  not  to  \\km\x  it  rank'd  so  hi;<h 
Alxive  his  flowing  j)oesy: 
Less  liked  he  still,  that  sc4)rnful  jeer 
Misprise<l  the  huid  he  loved  so  dear; 
High  was  the  sound,  as  thus  aicain 
Th»'  Rjrd  resumed  his  minstrel  straiiL 

I  fully  imitated  in  th«'  whole  of  thi-«  «o«m«'  ;  and  tho  "po^h  of 
:  Di'IoraifK'.  who,  n>u^'d  from  hin  ln-d  of  Mcknt'Hi  ni'«lM'>  Info 
:  the  \'\*\'*,  and  ajMHimpliiz'-f*  hi*  falli'n  •■ii-my.  hnmijhi  to  our 
reooUoi'tion.  as  well  from  the  pei-uliar  turn  of  <-X|ir<^Hori  m 
it««  comm''!H''iHi'nt,  M  in  the  tone  of  MMiiiini'ntH  whir.h  it  t*oii- 
veys  Miini'  it\'  {\\*'  futubrfS  oraiiums  of  the  Mart  ,irt/iur.*'-- 
Critical  ICi  ritip 
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Of  Uite,  belcre  each  martial  dan, 

aije  CttB  of  tl)f  fost  minstrel. 

They  blew  their  death-note  in  the  van, 
But  now,  for  every  merry  mate, 
Rose  the  portcullis*  iron  grate ; 

CAXTO  SIXTH. 

They  Bound  the  pipe,  they  strike  the  string 
They  dance,  they  revel  and  they  sing; 

L 

TiU  the  rode  turrets  shake  and  rii^. 

Breatuu)  there  the  man  with  foul  so  dead. 

Who  nerer  to  hiin<>clf  hath  said. 

•      .        IV. 

This  is  my  own,  my  native  land  I 

Me  lists  not  at  this  tide  dedare 

Wboae  heart  hath  ne'er  within  him  bmii*d. 

The  splendor  of  the  spousal  rite. 

As  home  his  foostepe  he  hath  tumVl, 

How  muster'd  in  the  chapel  fiur 

From  wandering  on  a  foreign  strand ! 

Both  maid  and  matron,  squire  and  knight ; 

If  sndi  there  breathe,  go,  mark  him  well ; 

Me  lists  not  tell  of  owches  rare,                    * 

For  him  no  Minstrel  raptm-es  swell ; 

Of  mantles  green,  and  braided  hair. 

High  though  hia  titles,  proud  \ua  name. 

And  kirtles  furr*d  with  miniver; 

Boundle««  his  wealth  an  wish  can  claim; 

What  plumage  waved  tlie  altar  round. 

Despite  those  titles  jwwor.  and  pelf, 

How  spitfs  and  ringing  chainlets  sound ; 

The  wretch,  concentred  all  in  self, 

And  hard  it  were  for  bard  to  speak 

Living,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown. 

The  changeful  hue  of  Margaret's  cheek ; 

And,  doubly  thing,  shall  go  down 

Tlmt  lovely  hue  whicli  comes  and  flies, 

To  the  vile  du.st,  from  whence  he  sprung, 

As  awe  and  shame  alternate  rise  I 

Unwept,  unhonor'd,  and  unsung. 

V. 

II. 

Some  bards  liave  sung,  the  Tjidre  high 

0  Caledonia !  stem  and  wild,* 

Chapel  or  altiir  came  not  nigh ; 

Meet  nurse  for  a  poetic  child ! 

Xor  durst  the  rites  of  spousid  grace. 

..and  of  brown  heath  and  shaggv  wood. 

So  much  she  fear'd  each  holy  place. 

Lan<l  of  the  niount;un  and  the  flood. 

False  <Ianders  these : — I  trust  right  well 

Land  of  my  sires !  what  mortal  liand 

She  wrought  not  by  ftirbidden  spell  ;* 

Can  e'er  untie  the  filial  baml. 

For  mighty  words  and  signs  have  power 

That  knits  nie  to  thy  ni::god  strand ! 

O'er  sprites  in  plant^tar)'  hour : 

Still,  as  I  view  each  well-known  scene. 

Yet  scarce  I  praise  their  venturous  part^ 

lliink  wlrnt  i<  now,  and  what  Imtli  been. 

Wlio  taini)er  with  such  dangerous  art. 

Seems  as,  to  im*,  nf  ull  bereft. 

But  this  for  faithful  truth  I  say. 

Sole  friends  thy  wtK>.ls  an«l  streams  were  left ; 

Tlie  Ladye  by  the  altar  stood. 

And  thus  I  love  them  better  still. 

Of  sable  velvet  her  array, 

Even  in  extremity  of  ill 

By  YiuTtiw's  streams  «till  let  me  stray, 

With  pearls  embniider'd  and  entwined. 

Though  none  shi>uld  guide  my  feeble  way; 

Guarded  with  gold,  with  ermine  lined ; 

Still  feel  the  breezt*  <lown  Ettrtck  bn^nk, 

A  merlin  sat  upon  her  wrLst* 

Althouu^h  it  chill  my  withered  cheek;* 

Held  by  a  leash  of  silken  twist. 

Still  ky  my  head  by  Teviot  Stcme,' 

Though  there,  forgotten  an«l  alone, 

VL 

The  Bard  may  draw  his  parting  groan. 

The  spousal  rites  were  ended  sooo : 

Twa*  now  the  merry  hour  of  nooo. 

nL 

And  in  the  loftv  arched  hall 

Xot  scom'd  like  me !  to  Brank^nne  Hall 

Was  spread  the  gorgeous  festival. 

The  Minstrels  came,  at  festive  call ; 

Steward  and  squire,  with  heedful  haste 

Trooping  they  came,  from  near  and  far. 

Marshall'd  the  rank  of  ever^'  guest ; 

The  jovial  priests  of  mirth  and  war ; 

Pages,  with  reatly  Made,  were  tberta, 

Alike  for  feart  and  fight  prepared. 

Tlie  mighty  meal  to  carve  and  share : 

Battle  and  banquet  both  they  shared. 

0  er  capctn,  heron-shew,  and  crane, 

1  **  The  LMiy  of  the  Lake  ha>  nothinf  lo  good  w  the  wl- 

*  The  Hm  *' Stm  Uf  m9ktmdrhtt.,wmwiitimOm§m 

inm  to  Bootmad/*— MclxTosH. 

4  flee  Appendix,  Note  3  X. 

WA.-8ee  Ufe,  toL  x.  p.  237. 

•  Ibid.  Note  3  T. 
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And  prinoelj  peaoiwk's  gilded  train,' 

And  o'er  the  boar-head,  gamish'd  bravei 

Aad  cygnet  from  St.  Bfary's  wave  ;• 

O'er  ptarmigan  and  yenison, 

TTm  priest  had  spoke  hici  bcniflon. 

Then  roee  the  riot  and  the  din. 

Above,  beneath,  witiiout,  within  I 

For,  from  the  lofty  balcony, 

Rang  trumpet,  shalm,  and  psaltery : 

Their  danging  bowU  old  warriors  qaaff  *d. 

Loudly  they  spoke,  and  loudly  laugh'd ; 

Whispered  young  knights,  in  tone  more  mild. 

To  ladies  fair,  and  ladies  smiled. 

The  hooded  hawks,  high  perched  on  beam, 

Hie  clamor  joined  with  whL^tling  scream. 

And  flapp'd  their  wings,  and  sliook  their  bcUs, 

In  concert  with  the  stag-hounds*  yells. 

Rfjnnd  go  the  flasks  of  ruddy  wine, 

From  Bordeaux,  Orleanp,  or  the  Rhine ; 

Their  tasks  the  busy  sewers  ply. 

Arid  all  is  mirth  and  revelry. 

VIL 
The  Goblin  Page,  omitting  still 
yo  opportunity  of  ill. 
Strove  now,  while  blood  ran  hot  and  high. 
To  rou«e  debate  and  jealousy ; 
Till  Conrad,  Lord  of  Wolfenf»tein, 
By  nature  fierce,  anil  warm  with  wine, 
And  now  in  humor  highly  cross'd, 
About  some  steeds  his  Kind  had  lost, 
Hijb  words  t<)  word>»  suwoodini;  still, 
Stnf»to,  with  hi><  ti-anntlr't,  "^tout  Himthill;* 
A  hot  and  hardy  Rutliorford, 
\MiuTn  mon  call  Dickon  Draw-tlie-sworcL 
n»»  t<)«)k  it  on  the  pai^c'H  save, 
riiinthill  had  driven  thosp  steeds  away. 
Tljfn  Howard,  Homo,  and  Doui^la.s  rose, 
T\\^  kindlin'^  di<*oord  to  oonipom? : 
St»>ni  Rutherford  riudit  littlo.  said, 
Vtwt  bit  hi*  fflovc,*  and  shook  his  lioad. — 
A  fortnii^ht  t]i'»nre,  in  In^^lcwood, 
S»i.n*  Conra<lc,  coM,  and  dronchM  in  bloofl, 
ni-i  bi^som  gored  with  many  a  wound, 
Wa'*  by  a  wiKidman's  lymfMlos^  fouml ; 
Unknown  the  maimer  of  his  death, 


'  S-e  Appen'lix.  Not"  3  Z, 

-ThfTv  are  ofien  fllzIU"  of  wild  N\vaii«  upon  St.  Marv'a 
Ljiv-,  at  tl»«f  h*^aA  of  the  river  Yarrow.  See  Won  Is*  worth's 
Yi'-roK  Visited. 

'•  The  ftwan  on  utill  St.  Mary'*  Lnkr' 
Float*  doable,  nwan  ami  shadow."— En. 

*S'*  Appendix.  Note  4  A. 

<  Ibi  f.  Not-  4  B. 

•Th"  jw*rK>T  !»«-arin«r  rlii"*  mdontnlile  imm  tif  pvrrrr  wa.«  nn 
ETIint.  an  I  re«f(i<'<l  at  Thorlo«ho(i<>.  in  Liddi'^dalc.  IIu  occurs 
lath-  li«f  of  Bonl*^  ridrr*.  in  l.)07. 

'?«*  Api^t'diz.  Note  4  (\ 

*'*Th»  appfaranec  an»l  dw*^  of  the  company  a^emhlwl  in 


Gone  was  his  brand,  both  sword  and  sheath; 
But  ever  from  that  time,  twas  said, 
That  Dickon  wore  a  Cologne  blade. 

VIIL 
The  dwarf,  who  fear*d  his  master's  eye 
Might  his  foul  treachery  espie, 
Now  sought  the  castle  buttery, 
Where  many  a  yeoman,  bold  and  free, 
RevelVd  as  merrily  and  well 
As  those  that  sat  in  lordly  selle. 
Watt  Tinlinn,  there,  did  frankly  raise 
Tlie  pledge  to  Arthur  Fire-the-Braes ;' 
And  he,  as  by  his  breeding  Ixmnd, 
To  Howard's  merry-men  sent  it  round. 
To  quit  them,  on  tiie  English  side, 
Red  Rolan<l  Forster  loudly  cried, 
"  A  deep  carouse  to  yon  fair  bride !" 
At  every  pledge,  from  vat  juid  pail, 
Foani'd  forth  in  floods  the  nut-brown  ale ; 
While  shout  the  riders  every  one : 
Such  day  of  mirth  ne'er  cheer'd  their  clan, 
Since  old  Buccleuch  the  name  did  gain, 
When  in  the  clcuch  the  buck  was  ta'en.* 

IX. 

The  wily  page,  with  vengeful  thought, 
Remember'd  him  of  Tiiilinn's  yew. 

And  swore,  it  sh(»uld  be  dearly  bought 
That  ever  he  the  arrow  drew. 

First,  he  the  ye<)man  did  molest, 

AVith  hitter  gibe  and  taunt in:^  jest; 

Told,  lu.w  he  fle<l  at  Solway  strife. 

And  how  Hob  ArTn*'tron:;r  rlieor'd  his  wife; 

Tlien,  shunning  still  his  j)owerriil  arm. 

At  unawares  he  wrou^^ht  hiiu  harm; 

From  trencher  stole  his  choieost  cheer, 

Dash'd  from  his  lips  his  can  of  Iwuir; 

n»en,  to  his  knoe  sly  cnM'j)in;x  ori, 

With  bodkin  pi«^rc<'d  him  to  the  Ixme : 

llie  venoni'd  wound,  aiul  f«?«terinii:  j'>int, 

Tion;^  aft4?r  rue'l  that  Wikin's  point. 

Tlie  startled  yeoman  swore  and  spnmM, 

And  U)ard  and  fla,«;«>iw  ovtTturn'd.' 

Riot  and  clamor  wild  hej^an; 

Rack  to  the  hall  the  Urchin  nm; 

tho  chapel,  and  the  dc!.««ription  of  the  sab^dinent  fca.«t,  in 
whii'h  lh«-  honnd-i  niid  hi'wlv-  are  not  iho  lea^t  ini|H>rlant  {ler* 
»on;ij!M  of  the  drama,  an'  a^nin  hajipy  iniitations  of  tho-sc  au- 
thor- from  who-*'  ric-h  hnt  unpoli-hi'd  or»'  Mr.  Hrott  ha<  wrought 
nitn^h  of  hi>  ino^l  cxtpji^iti*  ini:i;ji>ry  and  (Ifsi-ripfion.  A  *<>• 
riffy,  imch  :i>  that  a-i-tMnhlrd  in  Branxholin  Ca-tle,  inflnnied 
with  nationnl  pn-Judircji.  and  h'-ati-il  with  wine.  Mt<mA  to  liave 
c»)ntaifto<l  in  itwif  snffii-jent  -cwd- of  ^|^<ullan:>oll■*  dl-onh-r  ;  hut' 
thi;  frohlin  pa;».'  i"*  wrll  i.ifnidiKM'd,  a*  applying  a  tor<-h  to  th*i« 
nia«H  of  eonihn*-fihl."..  (lu.-irni*.  Iiiphly  rh.iraiMcri-tiL-  of  Bor- 
der manner.,  hofh  in  their  ean-M-  and  tin-  maniier  in  which  ihef 
are  Hupporti'*!.  ♦•n*uf'.  a*  wi-Il  amonj;  tin-  lordly  jjae!«L«,  an  th< 
yeomen  ai«''emhIiNl  in  the  buttery." — Critical  Hrcirie,  1^03 
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Took  in  a  darkling  nook  his  port, 

And  died  for  her  sake  m  Palefltine, 

And  grinn*d  and  mutter'd,  '^Loatl  lort!  k)rtr 

So  Love  was  still  the  krd  of  alL  ^ 

X. 

Now  all  ye  lovers,  that  fiuthful  prove, 

Bj  this,  the  Dame,  lert  farther  fray 

(Hie  sun  shines  fair  od  Carlisle  waU,) 

Sliould  mar  tlie  oouoord  of  the  daj, 

Plray  for  their  souls  who  died  for  love. 

Had  bid  the  Minstrels  tune  their  laj. 

For  Love  shaU  still  be  lord  of  alll 

And  first  stepp'd  forth  old  Albert  Graeme^ 

The  Minstrel  of  that  ancient  name :' 

xm. 

Was  none  vlio  struck  the  harp  so  well. 

As  ended  Albert's  simple  lay, 

Within  the  Land  Debateable; 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftier  pcnrt ; 

Well  friended,  too,  his  hardy  kin, 

For  sonnet,  rhyme,  and  roundelay. 

Whoever  lost,  were  sure  to  win ; 

Renown'd  in  haughty  Henry's  court: 

They  nought  the  beeves  that  made  their  broth. 

There  rupg  thy  harp,  uurivali'd  lon^ 

In  Scotland  and  m  England  both. 

Fitztraver  of  the  silver  song  I 

In  homely  guise,  as  nature  bade. 

The  gentle  Surrey  loved  his  lyre — 

His  simple  song  the  Borderer  said. 

Who  has  not  heard  of  Surrey's  fiuneff* 

His  was  the  hero's  soul  of  fire. 

XL 

And  his  the  bard's  immortal  name^ 

ALBERT  ORiESfE.* 

And  his  was  love,  exalted  high 

It  was  an  EnglLxh  ladye  bright. 

By  all  the  glow  of  chivalry.                        • 

(The  snn  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,)* 

And  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  knight, 

XIV. 

For  Love  will  still  be  lord  of  alL 

They  sought,  together,  climes  afar. 

Ajid  oft,  witliin  some  olive  grove. 

Blithely  they  saw  the  rising  sun. 

When  even  came  with  twinkling  star. 

When  he  shone  fair  on  Ciu-lisle  wall ; 

They  sung  of  Surrey's  absent  love. 

But  they  were  sad  ere  day  was  done, 

His  step  the  Italian  peasant  stay'd. 

_        Though  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  alL 

And  deem'd,  that  spirits  frimi  on  high. 

Round  where  some  hermit  saint  was  laid, 

Her  sire  gave  brooch  and  jewel  fine. 

Were  breatliing  heavenly  melody ; 

When  the  sun  shines  fiiir  on  Carlisle  wall; 

So  sweet  did  liarp  and  voice  combine,* 

Her  brother  gave  but  a  flask  of  wine. 

To  praise  the  name  of  Geraldine. 

For  ire  that  Love  was  lord  of  alL 

XV. 

For  she  ha<l  lands,  both  meadow  and  lea, 

Fitztraver !  0  what  tongue  may  say 

Wlicre  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlinle  wall, 

The  pangs  thy  faithful  bosom  knew. 

And  he  swore  her  deatli,  ere  he  would  see 

When  Surrey,  of  the  deathless  lay. 

A  Sa)ttish  knight  the  lord  of  all  I 

Ungrateful  Tudor's  sentence  slew  ? 

Regardless  of  the  tyrant's  frown. 

XIL 

Ills  harp  call'd  UTath  and  vengeance  down. 

He  left,  for  Naworth's  iron  towers. 

(The  sun  sliines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall,) 

Windsor's  green  glades,  and  courtly  bowen^ 

When  dead,  in  her  true  love's  arms,  she  fell, 

And  fiiithful  to  his  patron's  name. 

For  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  aU  I 

With  Howard  still  Fitztraver  came ; 

Lord  William's  foremost  fiftyorite  he, 

He  pierced  her  brother  to  the  heart. 

And  chief  of  all  his  minstrelsy. 

Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall : 

So  perish  all  would  true  love  part, 

XVL 

That  Love  may  still  be  lord  of  all ! 

TwBS  All-sours  eve,  and  Surrey's  heart  beat 

And  then  he  took  the  cross  divine. 

high; 

(Where  the  sun  shmes  hir  on  Carlisle  wall,) 

He  heard  the  midnight  bell  with  anzioiiB  starti 

•     <  8m  Appendix.  Note  4  D. 

direct  and  concise  nanrntire  of  a  tafical  nwiijua— a  "     Tsp 

•  *«  It  b  the  aothor**  object,  in  tlie«  wagB,  to  exemplify  the 

raBV. 

dt^SSBUUlcorbmllad  namtire  which  pieTailed  In  thit  ial- 

*  Bee  Appendix.  Note  4  B. 

BBd  mt  dUbnaX  perioik.  or  in  different  eooditioni  of  Moety. 

«Ibid.Note4F. 

•  Firtt  Edit.-'^  So  nreet  (Aetr  Jbrry  cmT  Mieet^sfe.'* 

•  *•  The  wcond  aonf,  that  of  FHxtimTer,  the  hod  ef  tbs  «»> 

<;AsrTO  n. 
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Which  told  the  myntic  Imiut,  approadiiiig  nigh, 

Whcii  WMe  Coniuliua  promised,  by  hi^  art, 
To  <«bow  to  him  tho  Lulyo  of  his  heart, 

Albeit  botwixt  thoin  roar'd  the  ocean  grim ; 
Tct  do  the  8Uge  had  hight  to  phty  his  part^ 
That  ho  diould  see  her  form  in  life  and  limb, 
ind  mark,  if  still  aIio  lo?ed,  and  atiU  she  thought 
of  liim. 

XVH. 
Durk  waA  the  vaulted  room  of  gramarye, 

Tu  wliich  tiie  wizard  led  the  gallant  Knight, 
Save  that  before  a  mirror,  huge  and  hi^i, 

A  hallowVl  taper  nhed  a  glinmiering  light 
On  mviitic  implemontA  of  magic  miglit; 

On  cro&s  and  character,  and  talisman, 
And  ahn:igCi»^  and  altar,  nothing  bright : 

Ft>r  litful  wa.4  the  luHtre,  pale  and  wan, 
1b  watchlight   by  the   bed    of  some  departing 


XVIII. 
But  soon,  within  tliat  mirror  huge  and  hii^h, 

Was  Mien  a  self-emitted  light  to  gleam  : 
An*  I  fiirm*  uptin  its  breaitt  the  Ksurl  'gau  sj  y, 

Cloudy  and  indistinct,  an  feverish  (Iream ; 
Till,  kIow  arranging,  and  detintM],  they  seem 

To  form  a  lurdly  and  a  lofty  nnim. 
Part  li;^hte(l  by  a  lamp  with  Milver  beam. 
Placed  by  a  couch  of  Agra's  mlkcn  loom, 
And  jwrt  by  m(M)nA}iinc  pale,  and  part  was  liid  in 
gloom. 

XIX. 
Fsy'r  all  llie  pasrcant. — but  how  passing  fair 

Tin?  >lonl' r  form,  which  lay  on  coiioli  of  In:l  ! 
0\:t  lu-r  wliito  bos*)ni  j*trayM  lu;r  liazol  hair, 

I*;iU'  lu-r  th'vur  cho<*k,  its  if  for  love  she  i»i:!t»(l ; 
All  ill  luT  ni:^lit-rob<?  hxwo  nho  lay  reoliiUMJ, 

Anil,  |>tinVive,  rea'I  from  tablet  eburnino, 
S<»me  strain  that  :*eemM  her  inmost  soul  to  fio'l ; — 

Tliat  favor'd  strain  was  Surruy's  raptured  line, 
TIui*  f;iir  juifl  lovely  f«»rm,  the  Ijidy  (icraMint'. 

XX. 

Slow  roH'd  tho  clouds  up<»n  the  lovely  form, 
Ari-l  -iwopt  the  <;<M>dly  vision  all  away — 

So  r«»yal  I'livy  roll'd  the  murky  storm 
O'er  my  l>elovt'd  Ma-ter's  ^lori<»ns  day. 
j       Tlioij  joalous,  ruthli!"*^  tyrant !  IleaviMi  repay 
On  tluH*,  and  <n\  thy  rliildrcjn's  latest  line, 

Tlto  wild  caprice  of  thy  despotic  sway. 


fim»!i«hrt]  3arr»'j,  liv  nioro  of  thf  rtchno*!*  an<l  polish  of  the 
lu'ian  fivxry,  ami  i^  very  iM-antii'uily  writtL-n  in  a  itaii/.a  re- 
■nbdn;  that  ofSp'-ii— r,**— JcriRrv. 

•  1?'^  Ar.p-ritiix.  Xot.'  4  «.  a  Iliid.  Not*  4  H. 

*Therh>tff«  of  the  Vnkiitfrr,  or  Hcaiulinavian  |iirat«^  a^ 
7 


The  gory  bridal  bod,  tho  plunder'd  ahrhie, 
The  murder'd  Surrey's  blood,  the  tears  of  Gherftl- 
dine  I 

XXL 

Both  Scots,  and  Southern  diiefs,  prolong 
Apphuises  of  Fitztravor's  song ; 
These  hated  Henry's  name  as  death. 
And  those  still  held  the  ancient  fiuth.— 
Then,  from  his  seat,  with  h)fty  au:. 
Rose  Harold,  bard  of  brave  St  Clair ; 
St.  Clair,  who,  feasting  high  at  Homo, 
Had  with  that  lord  to  Ixittle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  restless  seas 
Howl  round  the  8t4»rm-8wept  Orcades  ;* 
Where  erst  St.  Clairs  held  princely  sway 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  bay ; — 
*  Still  mxla  tlieir  jialace  t4)  its  fall, 
Tliy  jtIjIo  and  sorrow,  fair  Kirkwall ! — ^ 
Tlience  oft  }i'.>  markM  fierce  Peiitland  rave, 
Ad  if  grim  0«lin  nxle  her  wave ; 
And  watcli'd,  the  whilst,  with  visage  pale. 
And  throbliin;^  he:urt,  the  struggling  sail ; 
For  all  of  wonderful  and  wild 
Had  rapture  for  the  lonely  cliild. 

XXII. 

And  much  of  wild  and  wonderful 

In  Wu.'Mi  nide  Isles  might  fancy  ciUl ; 

For  thither  came,  in  times  afikr. 

Stern  bM»hlin*s  sons  of  roving  war, 

llie  XorM*in<.'n,  triiinM  to  sj)oil  and  blocKl, 

Skiird  to  prepare  the  ravi'n's  AkhI; 

Kin«j:s  of  th(i  main  thoir  U-ailrrs  brave, 

Their  barks  th(»  drai^ons  of  the  wave.* 

And  then',  in  many  a  stormy  vale, 

'Hie  Scald  liad  told  his  wondrous  tale  ; 

And  many  a  Runic  column  hi^'h 

IlatI  witne^s'd  grim  idolatry. 

Ami  thus  liad  Harohl,  in  liis  youth, 

L<*arn'd  many  a  Saga's  rhyme  uncoutli,— 

Of  that  Sea-Snake,  tremend(»us  curlM, 

Winnie  monstrc.us  circle  girds  the  worhl  ;* 

Of  those  dread  Maids,*  wImksc  liideous  yell 

Maddens  the  Ixittle's  bl(M>dy  swell; 

Of  C'hiofs,  who,  guided  through  th«^  gloom 

By  the  pale  death-lights  of  tho  tomb, 

Iliuisack'd  the  graves  of  warriors  ohl, 

Tlitiir  falchions  wrench'd  from  c<»rpsos'  hold,* 

Waked  th<!  deaf  tomb  with  war's  ahirms, 

And  bade  the  dead  aris(»  to  arms! 

With  war  and  wondor  all  on  flame. 


^Tim'»ii  thf  title  of  Sirkonvnffr  or  Sea-kingii.  Ship*,  In  the  in* 
fla'i-tl  I;in:;u-if:f»  ofth"'  P.'altln,  aro  often  tennM  the  .HTjientJ^of 
the  n«->'aii. 

*  Sf^  Api.'"i.Iix.  Note  4  I.  »  Ibid.  Note  4  K. 

«  Ibid.  Not<;  4  L. 
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CANTO  VI 


To  Rnelin^s  bowers  young  Harold  came. 
Where,  by  sweet  glen  and  greenwood  tree, 
He  leam*d  a  milder  miofltrulay ; 
Yet  something  of  the  Northern  spell 
Mix'd  with  the  softer  numbers  weU. 

XXHL 

HAROLD.' 

0  listen,  listen,  ladies  gay  1 

No  haughty  feat  of  arms  I  tell ; 
Soft  is  the  note,  and  sad  the  lay, 
That  mourns  the  lovely  Rosabellc.' 

— "  Moor,  moor  the  barge,  ye  gallant  crew  I 

Ami,  gentle  ladye,  deign  to  f*tay  1 
Rest  tlwe  in  Cajitle  Ravcii*honcli,* 

Nor  tempt  the  stormy  firth  to-<lay. 

•*  The  blackening  wave  is  edged  with  wliite  : 
To  inch*  and  rock  the  sea-mews  fly ; 

Tlie  fishers  have  heard  the  Wator-Si)rite, 
Whose  screams  forbode  tliat  wreck  is  nigh. 

"  Last  night  the  gifted  Seer  did  view 

A  wet  shroud  swathed*  round  ladye  gay ; 

Then  stay  thee,  Fair,  in  RaviJiL-heuch : 
Why  cross  the  gkK»my  firth  t<Klay  ?" — 

*•  Tis  not  because  Lord  Liudesay's  heir 

To-night  at  Roslin  leads  the  ball, 
Hut  that  my  ladye-muther  there 

Sits  lonely  in  her  castle-hulL 

"  'Ti:*  not  because  the  ring  they  ride. 
And  Lindesiiy  at  the  ring  rides  well. 

But  that  my  sire  the  wine  will  chide. 
If  tis  not  tiU'd  by  Rosabelle.^— 

0*1  T  H«Mlin  all  that  dreary  night, 

A  wiwdrous  blaze  was  seen  to  gleam ; 

Twas  broader  tlum  the  watch-fire's  light. 
And  redder  than  the  bright  moon-beam. 

1  *'  Tbe  thini  son;  b  intended  to  repavfent  that  wild  style  of 
(■<ini;io«iiioii  wbiob  pmrailed  anon;  tbe  barr]»  of  tiie  Northern 
Contineut.  MMncwhat  aoftenad  and  adorned  by  tbe  Minxtr^'l's  | 
r  '«i<U  utv  in  the  watb.  We  prefer  it,  0|>ou  tbe  whole,  torithcr 
ui'  tl'.c  two  former,  and  shall  give  it  eiitiiv  to  onr  readcn,  who 
« ill  prvlinbly  be  vtnick  with  the  po^Hiralfffrct  of  the  dramatic 
lomi  into  which  it  b  tlirowa,  and  uf  the  indirert  devrription  by 
which  rvrry  tliiiij;  b  most  ezpRMiTely  told,  witboat  one  word 
of  (li«finrt  namtive." — JirrRBT. 

1  Thin  wan  a  family  name  in  tbe  home  of  St.  dair.  Henry 
8t.  Clair.  th«>  M>cond  of  tlie  lino,  nunried  Roaabelle,  fourth 
dan«;hter  of  the  Rnrl  of  Strathemo. 

•  8e«  Appeodu,  Note  4  M.  «  luek,  ble. 

•  Fh-Bt  EdiL  '*  A  wet  ihrond  rwU*d.*' 

•  Ftrtt  K4it.  **  It  reddntrd,**  &c. 

f  Firtt  EdU.  '*  Both  vanlted  erypC,'*  lie. 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  4  N. 

•  FiT§t  Edit.  **  Bnt  tbt  kelpie  rnnf  and  tbe  nermaidi  nnif ." 


It  glared  on  Reelin's  castled  rock, 
It  ruddied*  all  the  oupso-wood  glen ; 

TwaB  seen  from  Dryden's  groves  of  oal^ 
And  seen  from  cavem'd  HawthorodeD. 

Seem*d  all  on  fire  that  chapel  proud. 
Where  Roelin*s  chiefs  unooffin'd  lie, 

Each  Baron,  for  a  sable  slu-oud, 
Sheathed  in  lus  iron  panoply. 

Seem'd  all  on  fire  within,  aroimd. 

Deep  sacristy^  and  altar's  pide ; 
Shone  every  pillar  foliage-boimd, 

And  glimmered  all  the  dead  men's  mafl.' 

BUused  battlement  and  pinnet  high, 

Blazed  every  rose-carved  buttress  fair — 

So  still  they  blaze,  when  fate  is  nigh 
The  lordly  line  of  high  St  Chur. 

There  arc  twenty  of  Roslin's  barons  bold 
Lie  buried  within  tliat  proud  chapelle ; 

Each  one  the  holy  vault  duth  hold — 
But  the  sea  htilds  lovely  Rosabelle  1 

And  each  St.  Clair  was  buried  there, 
With  candle,  with  book,  and  with  Icuell ; 

But  the  sea-caves  rung,  and  the  wild  winds  siuig. 
The  dirge  of  lovely  Rosabelle. 

XXIV. 
So  sweet  was  Harolds  piteous  lay,** 

Scarce  marked  the  guests  the  darkened  hall, 
Thougli,  h»ng  before  the  sinking  <lay. 

A  wondrous  shade  involved  them  all : 
It  was  not  eddying  mist  or  fog, 
Drain'd  by  the  sun  from  fen  or  bog ; 

Of  no  eclips»3  Imd  sages  told ; 
And  yet,  as  it  .^anie  on  ajMice, 
Each  one  could  scarce  his  neighbor's  face. 

Could  scarce  his  own  stretch'd  hand  behold. 
A  secret  horror  check'd  the  feast, 

»  •'  I  obwrve  a  great  poetic  clim.ix,  i!e?.i»ncd,  donbtlr>«.  io 
the  two  la.tt  of  tliese  Kmgo  from  tht>  first.**— .-Vnsa  Skwabd. 

*'We  (6.  Ellb  and  J.  H.  Fruir)  eiitertaiii  MHiie  doubt* 
abont  the  profuiety  of  dwelling  co  long  on  the  miiwiM  nong* 
in  tlie  last  canto.  I  say  we  dimki,  becauM.'  we  are  nut  awaro 
of  yoor  having  ameiKnt  autkority  fur  t'Orh  a  prai  tv.i* ;  hut 
thongh  tbo  attempt  was  a  bold  one.  inai«nittcb  an  it  i»  itot  u-uui 
to  add  a  whole  canto  to  a  ttory  which  it  already  fini^tKl.  we 
are  far  from  wbbing  that  yon  had  let\  it  unattempteil.'*  - 
Kilit  t4>  Scott,  "  Tbe  rixtfa  canto  b  altoeether  rcitnuclani ; 
for  the  poem  shonid  certainly  have  chwed  with  lite  anion 
of  tbe  lovecu,  when  the  intere»t,  if  any,  was  at  an  end.  But 
what  coald  I  do  t  I  bad  my  book  and  my  page  still  oo  nj 
hands,  and  mtist  get  rid  of  them  at  all  events.  Manafe  ikmm 
as  I  woald,  their  caUstrophe  moKt  have  been  OHafloieiifc  %m 
oocapy  an  entire  canto ;  so  (  was  fain  to  eke  it  ont  widi  tin 
songa of  tko  tUMtreb."— S^eU  U  MU§  Stmmrd  I4,%mLh 
pp.  918.  989 
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And  cbiU'd  the  soul  of  every  guwt 
Even  the  high  Dame  stood  half  aghast^ 
She  knew  some  evQ  on  the  blast ; 
The  elvish  pege  fell  to  the  ground. 
And,  shuddering,  mutter'd,  "Found!  found! 
found  r 

XXV. 
Then  sudden,  through  the  darkened  air 

A  flash  of  lightning  came ; 
So  broad,  so  bright,  so  red  the  glare, 

The  castle  seem'd  on  flame. 
Glanced  every  rafter  of  the  hall. 
Glanced  every  shield  upon  the  wall ; 
Each  trophied  beam,  each  sculptured  stone, 
Were  inmtant  seen,  and  iudtant  gone ; 
Full  through  the  guests*  bedazzled  band 
Resistless  flashed  the  levin-brand, 
And  611*d  the  hall  with  smouldering  smoke, 
As  oa  the  elvLfh  page  it  broke. 

It  broke,  with  thunder  long  and  loud, 

Dismay 'd  the  brave,  appalled  tlie  proud,— 
From  sea  to  sea  the  larum  rung ; 

On  Berwick  wall,  and  at  Carlisle  withal. 
To  arms  the  startled  warders  sprung. 
When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar, 
The  elvish  dwarf  was  seen  no  more  !* 

XXVL 
Some  heard  a  voice  in  Branksome  Hall, 
Slime  saw  a  Hight,  not  seen  by  all ; 
Tlizit  dreailful  vijice  wuh  hoard  by  s(»me, 
Cry,  with  loud  summon!*,  "(Jvlkin,  come!'* 
And  on  the  »*p<»t  where  burst  tlie  brand, 

Just  where  the  pagt;  luid  flunnj  him  down, 
S<ime  saw  tux  arm,  iuid  some  a  lumd, 
And  Home  the  wavin«^  of  a  ^c)wii. 
Tlie  guei»t*»  in  silence  ])ray'd  and  nlmok. 
Ami  terror  dinim'd  each  lofty  l«x>k. 

1  "  The  Gohlin  Pa^fe  \»,  in  onr  opinion,  the  capital  deform- 
ItT  of  the  poem.  We  have  already  «aid  the  whole  inachin<>ry 
tf  «<«ir«>:  but  the  tna<{ic  ittudieii  of  tlie  lady,  and  th«-  rifle*] 
Mni'i  of  Micha^-I  Scott,  give  ooeaMon  to  ko  miirh  adniirahio 
po  try.  that  we  oan,  on  no  account,  consent  to  part  with 
•bem  Tlie  pace,  on  tlie  other  hand,  i^  a  p-rj>ctaal  bunlen 
to  Th^  poet  and  to  liie  rcail>-r' ;  it  ia  an  nndignificKl  and  ini- 
pnybibl'  fiction,  which  excite**  n<*ithrr  t<-rror.  admiration. 
Tor  vTO'ii«'hment.  hut  ne?dloH«i|y  dcbaMys  the  utrain  of  th** 
w»o?r  w*trk,  and  rxviffs  at  once  our  imn-dnlity  and  con- 
i/m  .t.  H*»  i«  not  a  •  tri«k\v  spirit.'  lilie  Ariel,  witli  wliom 
the  intisinatioii  ii"  irTe«i"«tibIy  enamonil,  nor  a  tiny  mciari'h, 
liii;*^  0\>run.  di»jK>*ins  of  the  df'<tiiii'>«  of  inorf.i'*  ;  he  rather 
«|il»*ar<«  t«  n*  to  be  an  awliw;jr.l  ^ort  of  a  njo'-ijrvl  Iwrwci-n 
Pai'li  and  Catiliin.  of  a  jtervil.-  an  I  !>riita!  nntnre.  and  limiteii 
ta  hi*  power*  to  tlie  indnijjencc  of  petty  malisnity.  an<l  tho 
hlirtion  of  ibr^picable  injuries.  Rf^i  If*  thi*  obj*Tlion  to  his 
cfcsnrter,  bin  existence  ha«  no  «np|)ort  fmin  any  general  or 
laWiah^d  «npcf^ition.  Fairit^  and  dnvi!*.  gho^t«.  un;;elR, 
«■>!  vitrhe*.  am  rrfatam  with  whom  we  are  all  familiar, 
Md  ^ho  ^zcile  in  al!  cIaK<e<«  of  nianliind  eniotioiu*  with  which 


But  none  of  all  the  astonish'd  train 
"Was  so  dismay'd  as  Deloraine ; 
His  blood  did  freeze,  his  brain  did  burn, 
'Twas  fear'd  his  mind  would  ne'er  return ; 

For  he  was  speechless,  ghastly,  wan, 

Like  him  of  whom  the  story  ran. 

Who  spoke  the  spectre-hound  in  Man.' 
At  length,  by  fits,  he  darkly  told. 
With  broken  hint,  and  shuddering  oold--- 

That  ho  had  seen,  right  certainly, 
A  shape  with  amlee  wrapp'd  around^ 
With  a  wrought  Spaninh  baldric  hounds 

Like  piltfrim  from  bei/ond  th^  sea  ; 
And  knew — ^but  how  it  mattered  not — 
It  was  the  wizard,  Michael  Scott. 

xxvn. 

The  anxious  crowd,  with  horror  pale. 
All  trembling  heard  the  wondrous  tale; 

No  sound  was  made,  no  word  was  spoke, 

Till  noble  Angus  silence  broke ; 
And  he  u  solenm  t^iicred  plight 

Did  to  St.  Bride  of  Douglas  make,' 

That  he  a  pilgrimage  would  take 

To  Melrose  Abbey,  for  the  soke 
Of  Michael's  restless  sprite. 
Then  each,  to  ease  his  troubled  breast, 
To  some  blcsM'd  saint  hia  prayers  addressed: 
Some  to  St.  Modjui  made  their  vows. 
Some  to  St.  Mjiry  of  the  Lowes, 
Some  to  the  Hc»ly  I{<kh1  of  Jjii-le, 
Some  to  our  La<lye  of  tlie  Isle  ; 
Each  did  his  patron  witness  nuke, 
That  he  such  pil;;rini:ii;e  wouM  take. 
And  numks  should  sin;;,  and  bolls  should  t<»ll. 
All  f<»r  the  weal  of  Miduiers  soiiL 
While  vows  were  ta'en,  and  j)rayerj*  were  pray 'd, 
'Ti.^  8iu<l  the  noble  dame,  di»may'd, 
Rt'nounce<l,  for  aye,  dark  magic's  aid. 


we  can  eaxily  bo  made  to  sympathize.    But  the  Htory  of  Hilpin 
I    Homer  was  never  l>».lieved  oat  of  tlie  vilhif;.-  when'  he  i^  Kiid 
to  hi VI'  made  hi.i  ap|N>arince.  and  has*  no  r'ai:ii>«  ui>om  tlit-  er»*- 
du'ity  of  th(>s4»  who  were  not  oripnally  of  hi<  a«''|»ai'.!'tne''. 
There  is  nothinp  at  all  interesting  or  e|f»gnnt  in  th^  wen«).  of 
■    whieli  lie  i*  the  hero;  and  in  rvadinp  the-*?  pii-wafj^  we  r-jiMy 
I   could  not  help  •»u*prctin5  that  thi-y  did   not  «ta:id  in  tli"  ro- 
mance wln-n  the  a»ed  min.*tn'l  nvit-'d  it  to  thi*  royal  Clnrl-s 
and  hi*  mi:;hty  f-arN.  but  wi-re  iM^erte^  aftiTwani-*  to  "-nit  tin- 
ta?fe  of  the  e^ttnpiTM  nnioti:;  whom  he  l)«>2^i'd  lii««  hn-.-id  om  the 
bonier.     We  eiitrt'.it  .Mr.  8fott  to  inqnin'  isito  tli»*  pr<Himls  of 
thi*  ^unpicion.  and  to  lake  a«lv:int3;jp  of  any  drci^nt  pp-tuAt  he 
!   can   lay   hold  of  for  |iur?iii'»  th"    *  Lay'   of  tlii>«  un::rafornl 
intrudi-r.*     We  would  a'^o  move  for  a  quo  wnrrnnto  iisr.iifmt 
the  Hpirit*  of  the  River  and  the  Mountain;  for  thoiii'h  they 
ape  come  of  a  very  hisfh  linea^H.  we  do  not  know  what  lawful 
ba«ine«<i  they  could  have  at  Brank«omo  Castle  in  iho  yeai 

15j(),"— JKrFREY. 

«  See  ApjK'ndix,  Note  4  O.  '  Ibid.  Note  4  P. 

«  ?rt   he  Author'*  Introiluction  to  th»  '  Lay,*  p.  II 
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And  solemn  requiem  for  the  dead ; 

Naught  of  the  bridal  wiU  I  tell. 

And  bells  toU'd  out  their  mighty  peal. 

Which  after  in  short  npncft  befell ; 

For  the  departed  spirits  weal; 

Nor  how  brave  soda  and  daughters  fair 

And  ever  in  the  office  dose 

Bless'd  Teviot^s  Flower,  and  Cran^toun's  heir : 

The  hymn  of  intercession  rose ; 

After  such  dreadful  scene,  *twere  vain 

And  far  the  echoing  aisles  prolong 

To  wake  the  note  of  mirtli  again. 

The  awful  burden  of  the  song, — 

More  meet  it  were  to  mark  the  day 

Dies  niiB,  dies  ii.la, 

Of  penitence  and  prayer  divine, 

SOLVET  BiBOUTX  IN  FAVILLA ', 

Whrn  pilgrim-chiefs,  in  sad  array. 

While  the  pealing  organ  rung : 

Sought  Melrose'  holy  shrine. 

Were  it  meet  with  sacred  strain 

To  close  my  lay,  so  light  and  vaii^ 

XXIX. 

Thus  the  holy  Fathers  sung. 

With  naked  foot,  and  sackcloth  vest, 

. 

And  arms  enfolded  ou  his  breast, 

XXXL 

Did  ever}'  pil^ini  gj) ; 

The  standcrs-by  might  luMir  unoatli. 

HTMN  FOB  THE  DEAD. 

Footstep,  or  voice,  or  hi;^]i-druwn  breath. 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 

Hurough  all  the  kni^thc.u'd  row ; 

.  When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awmy, 

No  lordly  look,  no  martial  stride. 

What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  i 

Gone  was  their  glory,  sunk  their  pride, 

How  shaU  he  meet  that  dreadful  day } 

Forgotten  their  renown ; 

Silent  and  slow,  like  gho;?ts  they  glide 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll 

To  the  high  altur'^  liallow'd  side, 

The  flaming  heavens  together  roU  ; 

And  there  thcv  knelt  them  down: 

When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 

Above  tlie  suppliant  cliioftaintt  wave 

Swelh  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  deadi 

The  banners  of  departed  brave ; 

Beneath  the  letter'd  stones  were  laid 

Oh!  on  tliat  day,  tliat  wrathful  day, 

The  ashes  of  their  fathers  dead ; 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 

Fn)m  many  a  gamLsh'd  niche  around. 

Be  Thou  the  tremWiiig  pimier's  stay, 

Stem  saints  and  tortured  martyrs  frown'd. 
XXX 

Though  heaven  and  earth  sliall  pass  away  1 

And  slow  up  tlie  dim  aisle  afar, 

Hush'd  is  the  harp—the  Minstrel  gone. 

With  sable  cowl  and  scapular, 

And  did  he  wander  forth  alone  f 

And  snow-white  stoles,  in  order  due. 

Alone,  in  indigence  and  age. 

The  holy  Fathers,  two  and  two, 

To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  f 

In  long  procession  came ; 

No;  close  beneath  proud  Newark*s  tower,* 

Taper  and  host,  and  book  they  bare. 

Arose  the  Minstrels  lowly  bower ; 

And  holy  banner,  flourish'd  flair 

A  simple  hut ;  but  there  was  seen 

With  the  Redeemer's  name. 

The  little  garden,  hedgeil  with  green. 

Above  the  prostrate  pilgrim  band 

The  cheerful  hearth,  and  lattice  clean. 

The  mitred  Abbot  stretched  his  hand, 

There  sheltered  wanderers,  by  the  bUse, 

And  bless'd  them  as  they  kneel'd ; 

Oft  heard  the  tale  of  other  days ; 

With  h<^y  cross  be  sign'd  tliem  all. 

For  much  he  loved  to  ope  his  door, 

And  pray*d  they  might  be  sage  in  hall. 

And  give  the  aid  he  begg'd  before. 

And  fortunate  m  field. 

So  pas8*d  the  winter's  day ;  but  still. 

Thra  mass  was  sung,  and  prayers  were  said, 

When  summer  smiled  on  sweet  Bowhill,* 
For  manhood  to  enjoy  his  atrength ; 

Rich  groTd  of  lofty  tutnra. 

And  1^  to  wear  away  in,'*  &c. 

With  Yanow  winding  thfoaf  h  tbt  pomp 

WoEDiwoRTH'a  Yarrow  ViaiUi. 

Of  ealtlTSted  natore; 

And.  rUnf  fioa  thtm  lofty  grovw. 

■  Bowhin  ii  now,  as  has  been  mentioned  ah«ady,  a  am  ol 

Bohold  a  rain  hoary, 

Th«  thaner'd  firont  of  Newark**  towen, 

HilU  ud  above  the  jnnrtion  of  the  Yanow  and  tho  Bitrlek. 

Renown'd  in  Boeder  »tory. 

For  the  9dm  plaoes  named  in  the  text,  the  readw  b  nAnai 

For  iportlTt  yovth  to  rtimy  in ; 

Em. 

tfAVTO  Yl, 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 
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And  JuIj'a  eve,  with  balmy  breath, 
W»ved  tlie  blue-bells  oii  Newark  heath ; 
When  thrwtles  Hung  in  Hnrehead-Hhiiw, 
And  corn  waa  green  on  Cartorhniigh  ;* 
And  fl(iuri:th'd,  broad,  Blacknndro's  oak, 
The  aged  Harper's  miuI  awoke ! 
Thev  would  he  sing  achievements  liigh, 

>  Orif. — "  And  /niiii  waved  grten  on  CartGrhaugb." 

•  **  Tb*  areh  aUiuiions  which  ran  tluroogh  all  thew  fntroduc' 
Ct#a«.  withoot  in  the  leant  interraiiting  Uio  trudi  ami  ;;rnceful 
p«tbcM  of  their  main  iinpreaiioD,  neem  lo  lue  exqui!>itply  cliar- 
aetcnMJc  of  fleott,  whoM  iksliglit  and  pride  waii  to  play  with 
the  {miu«  which  D«v«*rtlielcM  mastered  him  at  will.  For,  in 
Imth,  what  u  it  that  give*  to  all  hia  workv  tlieir  nnique  anil 
marking  charm,  except  the  matchleia  efieut  which  anililen 
■ffBwmi  of  the  pnivst  lieart-biood  of  nature  derive  from  their 
being  poured  ont,  to  all  apiiearance  involuntarily,  aniiiUt  dic- 
lioQ  and  Kntiment  ca^t  equally  in  the  moiiM  of  the  buxy 
world,  and  the  wemingly  habitual  dcrire  to  dwi-ll  on  nothing 
bat  what  might  be  likely  to  excite  curiohity,  without  too  ninrli 
dJMnrfaing  deeper  feelinga,  in  the  raloonx  of  jioliolieil  life? 
Such  ontbnivts  come  forth  dramatically  in  all  hiA  writings ; 
bat  in  the  interlndea  and  pamionate  parentlu-iMV  of  the  Lay 
of  the  Lairt  Minstrel  we  have  the  poet'x  own  inner  K>nl  and 
tenperamcnt  laid  bare  and  throbbing  before  us.  Even  ht-re, 
mdacd.  be  haa  a  ouuk,  and  he  tnihta  it— but  fonuiiately  it  is  a 
naMpaient  one. 

"Many  minor  pervonal  alttuionii  have  In-en  r:X|(1ainr>d  in  the 
D0C«B  to  the  lart  edition  of  the  '  I.tay.'  It  wax  iinnlly  nevi-it- 
mry  c%en  then  to  Hy  that  the  choice  of  tin-  lioru  had  lK>4>n 
dictaied  by  the  poet's  afiection  for  the  living  dracomlautx  of 
the  Baron  of  Cianntoun  :  anil  now— none  who  have  peruMitl 
the  i«e<^{ng  page«  can  doubt  that  he  hail  drcwod  out  Inn 
Maigaiet  of  Bnnkmme  in  the  form  an  J  featurew  of  hia  own 
firrt  love.  Thist  poem  may  be  con^iilcntJ  om  the  •  brialit  con- 
'amraare  Aowct'  in  wiii^-h  all  tl)i<  dt>urr>.T  linam"  ul*  hLt  )OHih- 
f3j  fancy  had  at  k-n^iii  t'onnd  t-xjiauMon  for  their  htn'iigtii, 
p^rit.  t'^niiirrmf"!",  ami  beauty. 

"  Id  liie  cUwng  linea— 

•  flu-^liM  i«  the  hfirp — tlip  Minstrel  pone ; 
An'l  did  ht»  WTii'It-r  f'nrrh  .iliwic  ? 
A'one.  in  in-li;r**n<-i*  nml  nsp. 
To  linpc-rout  hi*  piI:rrinia2P  ? 
No! — clo«;  Iteii^ntli  jir«)nil  N'l'w.nrk's  towf-r 
Af»Hi  thft  .Minxln'l'!«  huuihli;  bowi-r,'  &c. — 

—m  t]ie«e  fharming  lin<.<«  he  ha^  emboili«Ml  what  wan,  nt  the 
•Jme  wh^n  h»;  ]ivnii>?il  lliom,  the  chief  duy-dreant  of  Asln->tiel. 
Froui  {h>»  ntonieni  that  U\t  uiieli-'s  death  pl.-tf.vl  a  eonsiil-ruhlu 
lim  III"  ivaily  mou^y  at  hi*  coninihn'l,  lu'  p1«>:iH-ri  iiimvlt',  a^ 
we  li*\»f  •tT-n.  With  the  idea  of  hu)in;;  a  niuuiitnin  ffirin,  ami 
iis<-oa:iikS  not  only  the  '-herilT'  (an  hn  Ii:ul  in  fiirnier  i!a\j> 
J'lifhliil  to  ■■■■ill  liiinjtelf ;.  but  •  llio  liiiril  of  tli.*  rairii  ami  tlie 
•.aur  *  '■— Lni.  KHAllT.     IJfi  of  Srott,  \o\.  ii.  p.  i»l*J. 

■•The  lar^«'  iiuoL-iiioni  wm  have  nia-h'  from  this  Hiii:;u1;ir 
jtffTn  mu'i  have  cimvinc'd  oar  n-.-i'lern  thai  it  alinimtls  c.jii.il- 
.7  u  ;li  j.o.ri"pI  iii-<.ri|i:iori.  nml  with  « iri  nm-tainv.  «  nriou, 
:y  !'  (•  .i:i!ii,.i:iry.  Tht -■•  an;  lan/i-T  ilin-tni  il  i.i  ooiiIdus  ntnl 
»-rv  »Tit»-n:»iiiiri?  uotex;  tlu'V,  a^  well  as  t!i.'  jN»'m.  niii!.j  b.f 
p«rti.'»lur'y  intt-nri'tJiig  to  ihow  who  are  niiun-.-ti-d  witli  Sot- 
ij<i  iimiiir-!*.  or  i.onvi-naiit  iu  ilicir  hi-tory.  Thi:  anilior  Ikm 
Cii.:*!:''!  il.i'  v>T>iliention  of  tli^  jUKMn  with  j:reai  juilf:in«'Mi, 
ir<i  thr  mo't  ha|i]>y  eiT'ct.  if  Iw.  h.u)  ninieil  ai  ilii:  ^'nve 
ud  itaiely  cailunce  of  the  epic,  or  any  of  oir  nioro  ri>f;ular 


An<l  circuuistaiice  of  chivalry, 
Till  tlie  rupt  traveller  would  stay, 
Forgetful  of  the  closing  day  ; 
Ami  noble  youths,  the  strain  to  heari 
Forsook  the  hunting  of  the  deer ; 
And  YtuTow,  as  ho  roU'd  along. 
Bore  burden  to  the  Minstrels  song. 

meaHum,  it  would  have  been  im|KHMihle  for  him  to  have 
brought  in  such  nameii  an  IVatt  Tin/inn.  Hlack  Jakm,  Pneft- 
kaufrh,  Seropgr,  and  other  Scott i»h  name*,  or  to  iiave  oiHiken 
of  the  iykr-ioake,  and  the  jflo/ran,  and  tirif>>nf  of  cattle,  wbich 
Pofie  and  Gray  would  have  thought  an  im)iO!tsihle  to  introduce 
into  ivrioiM  {loctry,  aa  Boileau  did  the  nauiim  of  townn  in  the 
cam|iaigiui  of  Louia  IV.  Mr.  Scott  haa.  therufore,  very  judi- 
ciously thrown  in  a  givat  mixture  of  the  familiar,  and  varied 
the  meaaure ;  ami  if  it  haa  not  the  finixhetl  harmony,  which, 
in  anch  a  aubject,  it  were  in  vain  to  have  attempted,  it  haa 
great  ease  and  apirit.  and  never  iiiv«  the  rvader.  Inde^nl  we 
think  we  aee  a  tendency  in  the  public  taste  to  «:o  back  to  the 
more  varied  meaAurun  and  familiar  Myle  of  our  curlier  pootn ; 
a  natural  coii-sequenuo  of  having  been  satiated  with  tlie  regu- 
lar harmony  of  Po|»e  anil  hia  acho4>l.  and  MjmeMhat  wearied 
with  the  iitilfne«i«  of  lofty  poetic  language.  We  now  know 
what  can  be  done  in  that  way.  and  we  ai'ek  entertain niiHit  and 
variety,  mther  than  finiidiud  modulation  and  uniform  dignity. 
We  now  take  our  leave  of  thia  very  ele;!nnt,  Mjiirited,  and  atri 
king  iMem."— .9RitM/i/  Renirw,  1804. 

"  From  the  variout  extract*  we  hav«  given,  our  readen  will 
be  enabled  to  form  a  tolerably  correci  jmlKnirnt  of  the  poem  . 
and,  if  they  are  pleaaud  with  thoM!  imrtionN  of  it  which  have 
now  been  exhibiteil,  we  may  venture  to  a^Huiv  them  that  they 
will  not  be  diHiippointi^l  by  the  {N'rn^ul  of  the  whole.  Tha 
whole  night  journey  of  Dcloraine — tlu'  o|u-iiiii»  of  the  Wizard  '^ 
tomb— the  mnn^li  of  the  Kii;;li>h  battle —a:iil-  the  i>arley  before 
the  wulUof  the  e.-i-<tle.  ar>  all  exeeutn<l  with  the  aainc  apirit 
and  iMiiti<;al  energy ,  which  we  think  i<*  coti!>pieuouH  in  the 
"jKH-iruen".  we  hav^-  already  extracted  :  ami  a  ijr.-.il  variety  of 
aluirl  pa«a;jH»  ofoiir  in  evi-ry  pJirl  of  the  |N»u-ni,  wlii.-h  an;  htill 
more  Ntrikiii::  .iml  im-riinriou.s.  tlion:;h  it.  i>  iui|)f>^<i'iile  lod.-taeh 
thfiii.  without  injury,  in  the  form  of  a  qnol'ition.  It  i^i  but 
fair  to  apprize  the  n-advr.  on  the  olhi-r  hand,  that  he  will 
meet  uith  mtv  heavy  |»a*<a;:t*>*.  and  with  a  varieiy  «»■'  detailst 
wliieh  are  not  lik-  ly  to  iulf-n-^l  any  om-  Imii  :i  itunlerer  or  an 
aMii(iu.-iry.  W«'  like  very  well  to  h»arol'  '  iln;  ;,'iili.»nl  Chu'f 
of  (Ittrrhnrne,*  or  *  the  Dark  Kni::lit  of  Ijidile-il.de.'  and  f«id 
the  elevatiiiL'  |»owit  of  gri^at  nam  m.  wli -n  we  reail  of  the 
trilH-a  that  n]U^•1e^>d  lo  the  war.  '  bcnciith  the  ere-t  of  Did 
Durbar  and  llfplnirn's  miji^lnl  hauner*.'  llnl  wr  rnuily  can- 
nut  -o  t'ar  Kvinpaihi/e  with  the  lo«-nl  p:<itia!iLii->  <>:'  the  author, 
at  to  f.-el  any  -jiow  of  patrioti->tn  or  arnicnt  virtm-  in  lii*urin;;of 
the  7'odrifr  or  Johnston  i-laii-*,  or  of  tl'l'ot.i,  .•Irnn'trnn^i,  and 
Tiniinng ;  »till  Icsih  enn  wc  n;li?h  the  inirrj^iucliiui  of  JJiiitk 
Jn,k  of  .llluistanr,  IVhitsiatit  thr  JLiwk,  .irthur  I'lrr-the- 
lirnnt,  Htd  Jinland  Fonftrr,  or  any  other  of  liio-K!  wortliiea, 
who 

'  Ponjht  the  heevM  that  mr'iloi  their  hmth, 
In  ScoiUndand  in  En:,'land  l»oth,' 

into  a  jKK-in  which  haa  any  |in-teii''ioiM  to  S4>rion-<n(>:!i:«  or  dig- 
nity. The  ancient  metrical  roniaiice  nn;:hi  have  adniitte<l 
tli<-"»e  imni'ly  |>erM»na'itie- ;  but  the  pn'aent  age  will  not  en- 
dure llu-iii  :  an'i  .Mr.  Seott  niu«t  cither  Kierifice  hi^  Bonlei 
pr^>juiliet>,  or  otVeud  all  hia  n>ailen  in  the  otluY  part  of  tii« 
empire." — JKKrKKY. 
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APPENDIX. 


Note  A. 

Tk0  feast  w§  wver  in  Brmnkswwu  tower. — P.  18. 

Ill  the  mgn  of  JmniM  I.,  Sir  William  Scott  of  Buccleoch, 
chief  of  Uie  dan  bearing  that  name,  exchan«sd,  with  Sir 
Thomas  Icglii  of  Manor,  the  estate  of  Manlie^ionc.  in  Lannrk- 
fliiiv.  for  one-half  of  tlie  barony  of  Brankxome,  or  Brank- 
liolni.i  lying  n{N»n  the  Tuviot,  about  three  mile*  above  Hawick. 
He  was  probably  indnevJ  to  thin  traii>ai'tion  from  the  vicinity 
of  Brmnkflome  to  tlie  exten-ive  duoiain  whioh  he  iM>5t«e«wd 
in  Ettrick  Forr»t  and  in  Teviotilale.  In  the  forioer  district 
lie  held  by  occnpani'y  tho  citato  of  Baccleni'h,^  atid  much  of 
the  foiwt  land  oo  the  rivi-r  Eitrick.  In  Tcviotdale,  he  en- 
joyed the  harmo'ty  of  Eckfonl.  by  a  gnuit  from  Robert  II.  to 
his  anceMor,  Walter  Scott  of  Kirkunl,  for  the  apprehending 
of  Gilbert  Ridderibni,  coutirmed  by  Robert  I11..3il  May.  i4:iM. 
Tradition  imputes  tlie  exchange  betwixt  Scott  and  In*;!!*  to  a 
ooovervalion,  in  which  the  latter— a  man,  it  would  appear, 
of  a  nild  and  forbearing  nature,  complained  much  of  tne  in- 
juries which  he  wa*  exposed  to  from  the  Bn«;i<h  Borden-vi, 
who  frequently  plundered  his  lands  of  Brank*om;>.  Sir  Wil- 
liam Scott  instantly  offered  him  the  estate  of  Mu^lieitone,  in 
exchange  for  that  which  was  subjetC  to  MrcE  egrrgions  iuoon- 
renience.  When  the  baigain  was  completed,  he  dryly  iv- 
narked,  that  the  cattle  in  Cnmborland  were  as  ?ood  w  thof>e 
of  Tevioiilalc ;  and  procctsW  to  commence  a  system  of  rei>ri- 
■als  u|ion  the  En*li*h.  which  wa*  rr>Kular!y  pnn«ueil  by  hi^  ^uo- 
ccmoni.  In  the  next  men,  Jnmc«  11.  grant-^  to  Sir  Walter 
Scott  of  Brank>ome.  and  to  Sir  David,  his  wn.  the  remaining 
half  of  the  barony  of  Bnuik«oine,  to  be  lield  in  blanche  for  the 
payment  of  a  red  ro^.  The  cauM  a«»igncd  Cor  the  grant  is, 
their  brave  ami  faithful  exertions  in  favor  of  the  King  against 
the  houx>  of  Uouglan.  with  whom  Jami's  luul  been  recently 
tugsing  for  the  throne  of  Scotland.  This  charter  is  daieil  the 
9d  February,  1443 ;  and,  in  the  same  month,  part  of  the  barony 
of  Lanrholm,  and  many  lands  in  Lanarkshire,  were  conferred 
upon  Sir  Walter  and  hit  son  by  the  same  monarch. 

AfVer  the  iwriod  of  the  exchange  with  Sir  Thomas  Inglis, 
Brmiiksome  became  the  |irindpal  seat  of  tho  Bncclench  family. 
The  castle  was  enlarged  and  stnmgtheiMd  by  Sir  David  Scott, 
tho  grandsoB  of  Sir  William,  its  first  po*«e*or.  Bat,  in 
1570-1,  the  vengoanc*  of  Elizabeth,  provoked  by  the  inroads 
of  B«cehf«ch,  and  hb  attachment  to  the  canse  of  ftneen 
Mary,  destroyed  the  cwtic,  and  laid  wMte  the  lands  of  Brank- 
■ome.  In  tho  same  year  the  castle  was  repaired  and  enlarged 
by  Sir  Walter  Soolt,  its  brave  possessor ;  bat  the  work  was 
Ml  completMl  antil  after  his  death,  hi  1574,  when  the  widow 
finiithed  the  baiUing.  This  ap|iear«  from  the  following  in- 
erriptioo*.  Aroand  %  alone,  bearing  the  araas  of  Scott  of 
Bac«leneh,  appean    tha    fdhming    legend  :—*' &ft  €9. 

SbnXt  of  Braniiiefm  Bnflt  oe  of  Aft  WfUfam 
Scott  of  B(tkuTli  Bnot  began  je  toorft  npon 
fc  24  of  ittavc)»»  1671  |»ac  qu^Hqpartft  at 

CMTS  jfltigWt  90  17  m$Xfl  1674.*'  On  a  similar 
eeptfftainit  ai«  sealptared  the  anas  of  Doaglas.  with  this  la- 
leriptioa,  **  Dahb  MAftoAmrr  DoroLAt  hm  aroDi  cosn** 


tfnpfr  for  ftevtry. 
Bssdwek,  eseepl  tW  lils  of 
in  tks  tiow  of  Sc'Ht  a^ 


TIT  THS  roKKBAii>  woftK  i!f  OcTOBKK   1576.'*     Over  at 
wched  door  is  inscribed  the  following  moral  veno  :— 

In  batln.  fs.  noclit  nature,  lies.  bronAl)t.  flat. 

saL  lest.  a;. 
C^ateCore.  serbe.  ISfoH.  ftefp.  beO.  je.  toU.  t|^. 

fame.  saL  noctit,  Heftav. 
&lx   raalter   Scott  of   aStanpliolm   Snffllt. 

iHatflaret  Soufllas.  1671. 

Branksome  Castle  continued  to  be  the  principal  seat  of  the 
Bncclench  family.  whi)e  security  was  any  object  in  their 
choice  of  a  mansion,  ft  has  since  been  the  residence  of  the 
Commissionen.  or  Chamberiains,  of  the  family.  From  the 
various  alterations  whiirh  the  building  has  undergone,  it  i^  not 
only  greatly  reKtrict<>d  in  iu  dimen«ions,  but  retains  little  of 
the  castellated  form,  if  we  except  one  square  tower  of  mawy 
thickness,  the  only  part  of  the  orij^inal  building  which  now 
remains.  The  whole  forms  a  han<lM>me  modern  residence, 
lately  inbabiied  by  my  decea«e4l  frij>nd,  Adam  Ogilvy,  E*q.. 
of  HartwooJmyrea,  Commissioner  of  hb  Graca  tha  Doha  oi 
Bncclench. 

The  extent  of  the  ancient  eilifice  can  still  be  traced  by  some 
vestiges  of  its  foundation,  and  iu  Alreiigth  i«  obvion<«  from  the 
situation,  on  a  deep  bank  fiurrounJed  by  the  Tvviot,  and 
flanked  by  a  deep  ravine,  formiM  l>y  a  precipitous  brook.  It 
was  anciently  snrronnde«l  by  wood,  as  appeam  from  the  ntu^ 
vey  of  Roxburghshire,  made  for  Font's  Atlas,  and  prmerred 
in  the  Advocates*  Library.  This  wood  was  cut  about  fifty 
yeani  ago.  but  is  now  icplaocd  by  the  thriving  plantations, 
which  have  l>een  formed  by  the  noble  proprietor,  for  oailae 
around  tlie  ancient  mansion  of  his  forefathers. 


NoteR 


^'ime^nd-twentf  knig-kU  offatm* 
Hung  tkrir  tkitldt  in  Branksome-IfaJl.—T.  19. 

j      The  aBctent  barons  of  Bncclench.  both  from  feudal  splendor 

I  and  from  their  (nmuer  situation,  retained  in  their  liousehold  at 

I  Brank-^oae,  a  number  of  gentlemen  of  their  own  name,  who 

held  lands  from  tlieir  chief,  for  the  military  servic"  of  watchucg 

and  warding  his  castle.     Satchells  tells  na,  in  his  doggial 


1  BnniHelsB  is  ths  proper  fissn#  of  tW 

adapted,  as  sailsbl*  Iu  tli*  |«uoaDriation,  and 

t  TbsM  srs  BO  tmHitm  of  sajr  building  at 

•hRji^l,  v>«rs,  smmliBg  U>  f**aditi<ai 


**  No  banm  was  better  served  m  Britain ; 
The  barons  of  Bncklengh  they  kept  their  call. 
Poor  and  twenty  gentlemen  in  their  hall. 
All  being  of  his  name  and  kin  ; 
Each  two  had  a  servant  to  wait  npon  tbaoi 
Before  sapper  and  dinner,  most  renowned. 
The  belli  rang  and  the  tmmpeta  sowaed ; 
And  SMire  than  that,  I  do  oonfoa, 
Tlwy  kept  four  and  twenty  pensiooHa. 
Tliiiik  not  I  lie,  nor  do  me  Mana, 
For  tha  paniioaan  1  can  all  aaaa : 


ny  of  ths  SMwat  baroM  of  Baerloach  lie  tarisd.    Han  ll 
absssidiekawbssaamUiBMr  Uiis  sditsry  ipot ;  aa  simsettaaiy  «!». 

ilMisail.  as  little  or  no  eoni  gnm*  withia  stTeial  muIm  of  Dsrirlsash 
Sawkslls  lays  U  vm  oood  to  trrirMt  nxn  kt  th^  S^:aAa  of  tho  chioftaia. 
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Den  alive,  elder  Uian  I, 
Tlu^y  know  if  1  «]ifak  trutii.  or  He. 
Erery  penuoDer  a  rooni>  did  gain. 
For  MWice  done  and  to  be  doiiia ; 
This  lei  the  ivader  undeniaiul. 
Tiie  name  both  of  tliv  men  and  land, 
Whioh  they  poM^M^l.  it  is  of  truth, 
Both  from  the  LainlR  and  Lordi*  of  Bncklengb." 

AeoorJinfly,  diamountinx  from  hi*  Fcffuuii,  Satchcllii  give* 
M.  ia  proee,  the  naoius  of  twi-uty-tbur  gi'nllviueji,  yuuii;;«'r 
liNlJ)en  wf  ancient  fainili<4,  who  with  |H.>n-ioiiL>ri  to  the  hou>ie 
of  Barcleurh,  and  dewmbo*  tlie  lands  which  (vich  jmin'P'qhmI  lor 
hi.  Bonier  service.  In  liine  of  \inr  with  Kn<;l.-iii(I.  tht  vamMin 
w  doubtUnv  an{;nieiil<il.  SatrhdU  a<ldi*,  "Th«j>if  iweiity- 
ikn«  iHiwionen.  all  of  hw  own  uaiiie  of  S'>oit,  nm!  Wa'ti-r 
Cal«raDe«of  Whitelaw,  anearcocNinofiny  loniN,  a•^afu^^<aill, 
vcfv  fvaily  on  all  nci-a^iuiH,  when  his  bunur  iilfu^d  caa'>e  to 
*l«efU»*  tlu'in.  It  iH  known  to  many  of  the  i-wnnlry  l»cttor 
tJian  11  is  to  ue,  that  the  rent  of  tln-in.'  laiiiiv,  wJiuli  tlio  I^ainU 
»mi  Lortbi  of  Boccleuvh  did  fre<*ly  Ih-hiow  ujkiii  tliiir  trii'mlii, 
mil  anion  11 1  to  above  twt-lve  or  foarteen  thuui<and  nwrks  ai- 
jm/'—HUtvrg  a/  the  natu  of  Seotl,  p.  45.  An  immuiwe 
■■  in  ihoM  times. 

1  Amhii,  portion  of  land. 


NoteC. 

Witk  Jei»o0iHix«  at  aaddltbim.—V.  19. 

"Of  a  tnith/*  aays  FroiMart,  "the  Scotti!fh  cannot  lKia.n 
peatikil!  with  the  bow,  butrailirr  bear  axi-s,  wiiii  which,  in 
BMi*  ttf  Dced,  tliey  give  heavy  sirokfv."  The  JinlwutMl-axH 
nr  a  94in  of  pajrtL«au.  uned  by  liuiv.>nirn,  a.^  apiteai^  fmm  tlie 
vavol' J*.tiburi;b,  which  bear  a  cavalier  uiuunifil.  ari'l  urmc<l 
VK^  diu  wvdpon.     It  i«  al>o  called  a  Jed  wou«l  ur  JiHlilart  «tulf. 


I 


A'OTE  D. 

TT-Jf  rfl/ct.  tiffdinft  Southern  force  ami  /ruile, 
I^At  ^rro'tp,  or  Hotrard,  or  Ptrctf'g  poKcr^f, 
Tf-r---itrn.  lir/iHkjiumf't  lonlifi  tmcrrn, 

fr^-'H   lt'.\rJiV',rth.  or  .Vaicurth,  or  mtrrij  dirligU. — I'.  19. 

Bnrk>u(ne  Ca«le  wa**  continurilly  cxin)->oiI  to  rhe  attarks  ol" 
*>  K.'-ji>N.  iiorli  fnini  itx  <*itH:itiffii  tuui  the  r->tli'<'>  iiii'it.'try 
h'^f.'hft  ol'  !l-  inhaliiTaiiix.  who  \ii'r<' m-Moiii  v:\  ^roml  (■  nitrt 
Ti'-i  tl--'ir  n»*i;:hlit»r<.  The  fnllowiria  li-ltiT  frmu  tin-  Tarl  of 
%-irl.*;'u'j«.r.Tii'l  to  Henry  VIII.  in  I'lIO.  frivi'*  an  '.o  '-oiiiit  dI  :i 
rs.T-'.^:';!  ir:roail  of  the  E:i;:ii!ili,  in  \\hi>-li  the  nuKi^ry  was 
■  :i:t-.I  ij:i  to  the  j;al«t*  of  the  rri^ili-.  )il(hoii::h  t.i<!  iiun-icn 
■^  -1  I  1  i!i»;ir  princi;tal  ohjwl,  wh'fh  wa.i  lo  kill,  or  iii-irn'  pri- 
■■  :  t't  l-;i'ril  of  nuoclvQirh.  It  o;.iir>.  in  the  i'o'Mm  .MS. 
'  .    -      ..   >;ii.  f.  '^*ti. 

;*.■-*-■.  M  yt  your  moil  rrai-ioa-  hi:rliiie<s  to  hi'  ridu'-r:!-;'''!. 
V  .1.  •-• 'III i-iroliiT.  with  Ka>ii:iM  farualiy.  (l.>-\r.''i  lie  :i''»! 
I.  -r.  r..  i..i.T-t«  th"  n-alinc  fil'  rirot'ai;.!*'.  fur  t'li*  .•|ii;io\-.riiiin-.: 
'J  )  .  .r  ii._ii;ii-»  enetiiy*.  whcr.r  ificy  tliiiii:.ht  l»  •  l  r\jiloil  l»y 
■-■;-i.  •■  j!i  I'Jit  !ie  doir.-.  Hiiil  •«  haiu-  to  vtn\<-ur  wiilii-  ihi-yirii* 
•■^  ■-■..ivi'arjJ- of  Noniiuiii>>iTlaiiil.  «-u«-h''  ai  w  i- towanl- me 
fc-.-jrl.  jj  to  ih'.'jir''  a*-**iiiU.y.  aiul  a-  liy  shnyri-  di-  t  lion-  \  jkjiic 
L^' mmr  tiny  tihiiiil"  !iiiiik«'  iiio-l  coii\»'i!i-;it  ;  aii'l  -hh)  ihry 
I  n4»  mrt'l  tp|iOiii*  Mu'i  lai,  li^iuri*  iiijli'.  I"-!.!!'  tin-  in  .lav  of 
iM  .•Manf  nion-?the.  at  Wawliop*.  u|ui!i  Nonln  Tmh-  «atiT, 
iTt'i'laill.  wlirTf  th.»y  wt-n*   o  tin-  iiu:iil):.r  of  xv  v.  men, 


I 


anil  too  invadel  Seotlaml  at  the  lioiir  of  viii  of  the  clok  at 

nyght,  at  a  pla(«  called  Whele  Can<«ay  ;  and  iM.-iutv  xi  of  the 

clok  dyd  i>*>iid  forth  a  forrey  of  Tyndaill  and  R^ihlimlail,  and 

laidp  all  the  n>«yd('we  in  a  bujihnicni,  and  acty  vely  diil  ma  v]»oii 

a   luwiie  called    Hranxholme.  wlu-re  the   l^onl    of  ltui'iiiii{;h 

dwell)  I  he.  and  pnrpi*'«ei1  theynic.M>lves  with  a  traym?  fur  hym 

lyke  In  hi^  accoMonifd  nianni-r,  in  ry!<ynge  to  all  fniyes  ;  alh>>it, 

that  knyght  hu  wax  not  at  home,  and  ih>  tlieji  br>-tit  the  said 

Kranxholm,  and  othiT  townt.^,  as  to  hay  \Vhiclie>trc.  WliK'h 

tMre-helme,    and   VVhulley,  and  haiil   orlcretl  tJicynib'-lf,  mo 

liiat  ^itii'Iry  of  iho  >^iii  Lord  of  Uucloa','h'»  M.TvaiiL>.  who  dyd 

i-Hiu-  luurihe  of  bis  gntes*.  wa^  takyn  pris-oner*.     Tlu'y  dyd  not 

levf  one  hoiii«,  one  i*iak  of  coniu,  nor  one  J«hyef,  without  ilic 

gate  ul'  the  >>aid  Lord  Kuclon;.'li  viihrynt ;  and  iIium  rcr\maj;ud 

and  fraye«l.  fnp|KjKing  the  I^rd  ol'  B»ciou;i;h  lo  bt-  within  iii  or 

iiii  myli-H  to  have  trayned  him  lo  the  biishment ;  and  »oo  in  the 

brp>kiri«;  of  the  day  dyd  the  fom^y  and  the  bu>fhinenl  ni»-te, 

and   rvt'ulcil   hoiui-wanl,  making  theyre  way  wntwurd  from 

llieyn*  invawon  to  be  over  Lydder^laill,  a«  inii-nding  yf  tlie  fray 

trome  I  he)  re  funti  entry  hy  the  KJcoitH  waiehen.  or  utherwy>»3  by 

waniyiiij:,  ><huUI  haue  bi.'iic  gyven  to  iied worth  and  the  loun- 

lr«\v  of  Si.'utlund  theyrfaUmts  o(  tlii-\re  in\aMon  ;  whi(hi>  (ied- 

wortJi  irt  from  the  \Vli.-lis  Can-ay  vi  mil.'»«,  that  thep;by  the 

Scotts  hhuliie  have  conieii  further  vnto  theyine,  and  mor«>  out 

of  ordrv ;  and  wio  upon  sundry  good  coii>idi;raiion>«,  before  they 

eutered  Lyitdei>>daill.  as  well  accompliu;;  ilieiiiliabitanl>  of  the 

Haine  to  b<>  towardi*  your  highni*vi,  and  to  enfor^-e  tii<  )in.:  tlio 

mure  thervh),  tut  alt>oo  to  pui  an  o<-caMou  of  HU-tpi-i-t  to  the 

Kinge  of  Scottt,  and  his  uonnitaill,  to  Ik*  taken  uueiii^t  ihiyine. 

amongef   theyniewlve.i,    niaile    jiroi-lauineion.'f,    cominandnig. 

njion  |>aynt!  of  dethc,  aMjiurance  to  be  fur  the  ^uid  iuliabiiunt^or 

Lyddenilaill,  without  an)  pnjudioe  or  hurl  to  be  du.ie  by  any 

InglyMnan  vnto  they  me,  and  hw  in  good  ordre  abowie  the 

howre  of  ten  of  thu*  clok  before  none,  \p[ion  Tewivby,  dyd 

I  i>a>«  through  the  ^aid  LydderMiail.  whi-n  ii)d  come  uiwiT'^  of 

,  the  ^aid  inhabitants  there  to  my  M.rvaunlt'n,  under  the  »aid  ;i#> 

I  Hurance,  oili-mng   theyniMeltii   wiUi   any  service   they  coutho 

I  make;  and  thus,  thanks  be  to  Goihle,  )onr  hi;:hnen'  >ul>jiLUi, 

'  abowip  iIhi  liuwre  of  xii  of  tim  olok  at  none  the  s;iiu''  .;.i\e, 

came  inio  thi>  your  Inghrie-.  n-alnn'.  brin^rin^  wl  ili.'snir  u-'o^e 

xl  .Srott*ni«'ii  |»risoiiers,  on>'of  theym*^  uaineil  Si-ot.  or  iln-  Mir- 

name  and  kvn  of  tlie  >:aiil  Lori  id  Bni-'.on;:h,  aii>Nil  lii>  if;v.  >l- 

hold  ;  thi'v  bnMi:;ht  al-o  «cc  nowie.  aii.!  al>ine  l\  l:iir  .    and 

man-si,  kf  jiinjj  in  ^avl.■tie  fronie  lo>.—  or  hurl-'  all  \our  «;:i!  Iir.:i»- 

neii  subjii'f*.     Then;  was*  uNoo  a  towiif.  cali«il   N- .vlivL'^iiii, 

liy  divert;  fotmirn  of  T>nilaill  and   Rv-l.U".-!.!:...  takjn  \  |i  ol 

the  nishl,  niifl  siwyUil.  when  wa>  ^kmio  li  S.-iiit>nii-n  oi  ihu 

i-aid  towiii*.  and  niaii>  Srott.*  lln-re  Imrte  ;  your  Ui^iiiie-  i-nb- 

jeef:*  \va>  xiii  niyl."i  witliii  the  gninn  !•.'  ol"  S:fi;",  ,i.-ir.  a. id  ii 

I   from  my  hou^e  at  Werkwonhi-,  above  l.\  mile-t  ol  tin-  mo-t  evil 

I   pa-t-a;,'!",   whi-re  ;:ri.'al  iiiaweK  doth   lye  ;    lii-n-tinpr.'  *.li"  -anie 

;   townee  now  brint  haiih  not  ni  any  tymi'  in  tin'  ui;. iitl  of  man 

'   in  any  warr"  b"n  enl  -rjirisi'd  unUi  iiowi-  ;   \i»nr  -fil'j.vt'  w  -re 

■   ilii-n-to  mtji.*  »'n"'OUra;:ir»l  I'or  tlie  lii'"|ei  u'lvanrrin-iit  of  \onr 

hi^'luie-  vrviei'.   tlm  i-ai.l  Loi^l    of  Iliicl'Mii'h  Ix'j n;:  ■t'.wa'k'*  a 

.    monall  pmimhv  to  lliii  \onr  (Jra-.-e*  r'aime,  and  h"  djul  say, 

nil  bin  xiii  da,\i  before,  he  wouldeix'''  wiiodnr>t  l\e  m-ar  l.ym  ; 

I    w:  many  other  eni«-ll  wonl",  tbi;  know  lt',l:;i'  wiierx-o!"  \.-a>  t— r- 

taiii'.y  Irii.l  lo  ?n\  !>aid  MTvauiit-,  Ir.lor.-  ibi'xre  ei.ler|.ri.-.'  n.*ii:l 

!    I  [Kill  liini  :  in<i<'t  numbly  beM'eebiii:;  yonr  majesty,  lodi  Mi;in' 

hi:!bii<.-s  thank^  may  coiieur  vnto  tlieyim',  w  Iki«4*  nanii--<  !>■■  here 

i.ii-.o»i'il.  and  «o    have  in  yonr  mo-t  j;rai'ioii»  ntem'iry.  iiie  i»'iyu- 

full  and  diii:.'"iit  •M-rvieeof  my  ;Mire-i  r\;«.ui:r- \Vh:ir:on.aaii  tlnn, 

a-*  I  am  moot  bounden,  xhall  di-.j)o<e  wt  thi-in  that  !»»•  niidir  nn* 

f aiinoj^aunei'  of  \onr  bijnni-K  en«'m)-."     In  r»-eiit- 

in»-nt  id'  thi"  loray.  Hnci-leucli.  witli  other  Ropb-r  ehi'-''-*,  jut- 

'  .>i'nibli'.!  an  army  of  lUMMI  ridi-r-.  with  whii'li  ilii>y  jhmii  traii-«i 

in:o  NorthnuiliiTiand.  and  '.lid  wa-i!<-  tlieiouiiir>  a-^  t-T  ax  the 

bank-  of  nr.inii-b.     Tii-v  bidl.i:.  or  ■■■■t'fatid.  i.ie  lin;:  ii-b  l\»r 

'   i:«".  o|iiio-4>d  lo  ijiirn.  and  r.  luriiHl  lo-idi-d  With  jirey. — I'lNKKR- 

;  Tun's  //m/'t;/.  vol.  ii.  p.  IMS. 
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Non  £. 

Bards  Ung  aJuU  tdl, 

H0W  L0rd  Walter  ftU. --v.  19. 

8ir  Walter  Soott  of  Bncdench  racceedet?  to  hii  grandfather. 
Sir  David,  ia  1402.  He  waa  a  brave  and  |x>werful  tNuon,  and 
Warden  of  the  West  Marchee  of  Scotland.  Hu  death  wu 
the  eoneeqnenoe  of  a  fend  betwixt  the  Beottn  aud  Kem,  the 
history  of  which  is  neceeuuy,  to  explain  repeated  allosioni  in 
the  romance. 

lu  the  year  1596,  in  the  words  of  PitKOttie,  "  the  Eari  of 
Angos,  and  the  rest  of  the  Doaj^lasaes,  ruled  all  which  they 
Uked,  and  no  man  tinnt  say  the  contrary  ;  whervfoiv  the  Kin* 
(James  V.  then  a  minor)  was  heavily  dinjileajied,  and  woold 
fain  have  been  oat  of  their  hands,  if  he  mif  ht  by  any  way  : 
And,  to  that  eflfect,  wrote  a  qniet  and  secret  letter  with  hbi 
own  hand,  and  sent  it  to  the  Laird  of  Bacclench,  beiw-«M:tiiu; 
him  that  he  wonld  come  with  bis  kin  and  fricndx,  and  all  the 
force  that  he  might  be,  and  meet  hira  at  Me1ro«»,  at  \i\%  home 
paasinf,  and  there  to  take  him  oot  of  the  Doagloiues  hands, 
and  to  pat  him  to  liberty,  to  om*  himself  amou^  the  lave  {re-it) 
of  hi5  lords,  as  he  thinkit  «X|)edient. 

**Thu  letter  was  qoittly  directed,  and  sent  by  one  of  the 
King's  own  secret  servants,  which  was  received  very  thank- 
folly  by  the  Laird  of  Buccleoch,  who  was  very  ^Ia>)  thereof, 
to  be  put  to  snch  charges  and  fiuniliariiy  with  hU  ]>rince.  and 
did  great  diligence  to  i»erform  the  Kiiig'^  writing,  ami  to  Itnng 
the  matter  to  pass  as  the  King  desired  :  And,  to  that  effect, 
convtMied  ail  his  kin  and  friends,  and  all  that  woaM  do  for 
him.  to  ride  with  him  to  MelroKs,  when  he  knew  ofihir  King's 
liomeeoming.  And  so  he  brought  with  him  six  liuiii!re<i  i>peaK, 
of  LiJdeadaic,  and  Annandale,  and  countrymen,  and  elans 
thereabout,  and  held  them;«lves  quiet  whiln  that  ihe  King 
returned  out  of  Jedburgh,  and  came  to  MebtM*,  to  remain  there 
all  that  night. 

"But  when  the  Lord  Hume,  Ce»*foord,  and  Femyherst 
(the  ehiefdofthe  clan  of  Kerr\  took  tlK>ir  leave  of  the  King,  and 
returned  home,  then  ap[H>ary>il  the  Lord  of  Bnct-Iout-h  in  "ight, 
and  hb  company  with  him.  in  an  arraye<l  battle,  intending  to 
have  fulfilled  the  King's  petition,  and  therefore  came  Moutly 
forwani  on  the  back  side  of  Ilalidrn  hill.  By  that  the  Eari  of 
Angus,  with  George  Douglas,  bin  hrotht-r,  and  uundry  other 
of  hi.4  friends,  seeing  thi^  anny  coming,  they  niarvc!leii  what 
the  matter  meant ;  while  at  the  la>t  tlwy  knew  the  LainI  of 
Bnecleucb.  with  a  certain  company  of  the  tiiievv*  of  Annan- 
dale.  With  him  they  were  low  afleanl,  aud  made  them  nian- 
fnlly  to  the  field  contrary  them,  and  Mid  to  the  King  in  tliis 
manner,  *  Sir,  yoo  is  Buccleoch,  and  thieves  of  Annandale 
«rith  him,  to  anbeset  your  Grace  from  the  gate'  (t.  e.  interrupt 
your  pawage).  *  I  vow  to  God  they  shall  either  fight  or  flee : 
and  y«  shall  tarry  here  on  this  know,  and  my  brother  George 
with  yoa,  with  any  other  company  you  pleaAe ;  and  I  shall  I 
I«ss,  and  pot  yon  thieves  off"  the  ground,  and  rid  the  gate  unto 
your  Grace,  or  elae  die  for  it.'  The  King  tarried  Rtill,  as  was  j 
iterined;  and  George  Douglas  with  him.  and  sundry  other 
loids,  svrh  as  the  Earl  of  I.<enDOx,  and  the  Lord  Ernkine,  and  | 
*oae  of  the  King's  own  nrvants ;  bat  all  the  lave  (re  ft)  |iast 
wi*h  the  Earl  of  Angus  to  the  field  against  the  Lain!  of  Bnc- 
rien  >h.  who  joyned  and  countered  cruelly  both  the  said  parties 
in  the  field  of  Damelinver,*  cither  against  other,  with  ancertaln 
victory.  Bat  at  the  last,  the  Lord  Hame,  bearing  wonl  of  that 
matter  bow  it  stood,  returned  again  to  the  King  in  all  possible 
haste,  with  him  the  Lairds  of  Cessfoonl  and  Fcmyhtnt.  to  the 
mimber  of  fourscore  spears,  and  set  freshly  on  the  lap  and  wing 
of  the  Ijaifd  of  Bnccleaoh's  field,  and  ahonly  bare  them  baek- 
woffd  to  liie  gvoond  ;  which  eaasad  the  Laird  of  Buccleoch, 
andtfaanAof  hiaineods.  to  go  bade  and  llae,  whom  they  fo^ 


inMnrkk.asarSI«fa«ss.    Tks  plaesor«oefictisaim  3sIIedSkiBwr*s 
FWM,  from •  wrmptiue  af  akkmiA  FitU.    (Bss  the  Ktetrslsjr  dike 


lowed  and  chased  ;  and  especially  the  Lairds  of  Cemfoord  and 
Femyhifst  followed  furionslie,  till  at  the  foot  of  a  |iath  loe 
Laird  of  CesHfoonl  was  slain  by  the  stroke  of  a  spear  by  an 
Elliot,  who  was  then  servant  to  the  Laird  of  Buccleucb.  But 
when  the  Laird  of  Cevfooid  was  slain.  tJie  chase  ceased.  The 
Earl  of  Angus  returned  again  with  great  merriness  and  \  ictory, 
and  thanked  God  that  he  saved  him  from  that  ehanc.  and 
passed  with  the  King  to  Meirass,  where  they  remaineti  afl  that 
night.  On  the  mom  they  past  to  Edinburgh  with  tiie  King, 
who  was  very  sad  and  dolorous  of  the  slaughter  of  the  l^inl  ol 
Cessfoord,  and  many  other  gentlemen  and  yeom<>n  slain  by  the 
Laird  of  Buccleucb,  conuining  the  number  of  fonrHcore  aud 
fifteen,  which  died  in  defence  of  the  King,  and  at  the  command 
of  his  writing." 

1  am  not  the  first  who  has  attempted  to  celebrate  in  ven<!  th» 
renown  of  this  ancient  baron,  and  his  harardous  attempt  to 
Iffocnre  his  sovereign's  freedom.  In  a  Scottish  Latin  puet  we 
find  the  following  vemes : — 

VALTBEira  SCOTUS  BALCLCCHlUa, 

Egregio  soaoepto  fadnore,  lihertate  Regis,  ae  aliis  rebna  geatla 
claroB,  sub  Jacobo  V.  Ao.  Christ!,  1S2G. 

*'  Intentata  aliis,  nnllique  audita  priornm 

Audet,  nee  pavidnm  monve,  metusve  qaatit, 
Liberiatem  aliii*  soliti  tranmrribere  Regis : 

Subrei»tam  hanc  Regi  restitnisne  |taras ; 
Si  vincis,  quanta  6  suecednnt  praemia  dextne  I 

Sin  victus,  falsas  spcs  jace,  pone  aiiimam. 
Hoatiea  vis  nocnit :  stant  altir  robora  u>entia 

Atqne  decus.     Vincet.  Rege  probante,  fides 
Insita  quels  aniniis  virtus,  quo^que  acrior  ardor 

Obsidet,  obsenrit  iiox  premat  an  tenebri*  ?** 

Heroes  ex  omni  Historia  Scotiea  lectiMimi,  Auctore  Johan 
Jonstonio  Abredonense  Scoto,  1603. 

In  consequence  of  the  battle  of  Melrose,  there  ensued  a 
deadly  feud  betwixt  the  names  of  Scott  and  Kerr,  which,  in 
spite  of  all  mean^i  u««d  to  bring  al>ont  an  agreement.  rai;*M|  tVif 
many  years  a|>on  the  Borders.  Burrleuch  wa>  imprisontil.  ami 
bis  estates  forfeited,  in  the  year  1535,  for  levying  war  o:;:.!!!!.! 
the  Kptt".  and  restored  by  act  of  Pariianu'iit,  daieil  15tii  .Mar.'h, 
1542.  during  the  n-genoy  of  Mary  of  Lorraine.  Bui  the  nuM 
signal  act  of  violence  to  whi«-h  this  quarrel  jjave  riM».  was  the 
murder  of  Sir  Walter  himwlf.  who  wa<*  slain  by  the  K«  n*  in 
tlie  streets  of  Eilinburgh  in  1552.  Thin  is  the  event  al!u<!<>d 
to  in  stanza  vii. ;  and  the  poem  is  suppo<«d  to  ofieii  khortly 
after  it  had  taken  plaoe. 

The  feud  between  these  two  families  wa-*  not  re<'oni'iI«-l  in 
1596.  when  both  chieftains  jianided  the  «treet«  of  Edinbar;:h 
with  their  followers,  and  it  was  exfieeted  their  firvt  nuvting 
would  decide  their  quarrel.  But.  on  July  Hth  of  the  Mime 
year.  Colvil,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Bacon,  inform^  him.  "  that  tb«>rs 
was  great  trouble  upon  the  Borders,  which  would  continiie  till 
order  should  be  taken  by  the  Queen  of  England  and  the  King, 
by  reason  of  the  two  yoong  Scots  chieftains,  Cesfoni  and  Bac- 
lagh,  and  of  the  preaent  necessity  and  scarcity  of  com  auion;;st 
the  Scots  Bordcren  and  riflen.  That  tlH>n^  had  been  a  private 
qnarrel  betwixt  tliow  two  lainis  on  the  Bonicn,  nhich  was 
like  to  have  turned  to  blood  ;  but  the  fear  of  the  •tcik  ral  trouble 
hail  reconciled  them,  and  the  injuries  which  they  thought  to 
have  committed  against  eaurb  other  were  now  traiifferriHi  nfion 
England:  not  nalike  that  emulation  in  Fram-e  between  the 
Baron  de  Biron  and  Moat.  Jevrrie,  who,  l»eiiig  both  a  mint  ions 
of  honor,  aadcttook  more  hazardoas  enterprises  agaimA  the 
oneny  thaa  they  would  have  done  if  they  had  been  ataaacoed 
'--BiBca'a  MeiMTialt^  rol.  ii.  p.  07. 


1  it,  fcr  Jhrther  pattlsalan  < 


nriaff  I 


flacss,  sTall  wkkk  tlis  aaUwr  of  tbs  Lay  wm  oHiaMlrly  |wprit»sr Ei>.l 
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NotbF. 

fWkiie  Cesaford  owns  the  rule  of  Ctirr, 
WkUe  Kttriek  boatU  the  tine  of  SfoU, 

The  *lt*gkttT^d  ehirf$,  the  mortal  jar. 

The  karoc  of  tkeffutlal  war, 
Skall  never,  nerrr  be  forgot!^?.  19. 
Among  otlMT  expedient'*  lesorttMl  to  for  itanclung  the  feud 
hetwiKt  l\us  Svutii  aiid  the  Kcm.  tlierw  wan  a  boiid  execalfnl 
ia  l3sS9,  betwefii  tiie  hcatb  of  eat^h  clan,  binding  tliemfielrcM 
to  perlbriu  n;ci|irocally  tlie  four  principal  pilgriniageii  of  Scot-' 
land,  for  the  UnvHl  of  the  mouU  of  tlio»<'  of  the  op}KMU:  name 
who  had  fallen  in  the  quart'*].  Tiii<*  indiMiture  u  printed  in 
the  MitiMtr.Ug  vf  tke  Scottitk  liordtr,  vol  i.  Bnt  either 
it  n^vir  took  effect,  or  el«e  the  feud  wan  renewed  shortly 
aft  rivarJ*.  ^ 

Hach  |iactions  were  not  uncommon  in  feudal  time* ;  and,  as 
mi;;tit  be  ex{)ectfMl,  they  were  often,  as  in  the  prevent  caw, 
void  of  the  elfect  desired.  When  Sir  Walter  Manny,  tJie  iv- 
nowiioil  tbllower  of  E  Iward  III.,  had  taken  the  town  of  Ryot 
in  l>aj«--o'iy.  hvt  rem<-Uibon.*d  to  have  liear^I  that  his  fatiier  lay 
thrr.  buhcd,  and  otTered  a  hundred  crowru  to  any  who  could 
'•how  him  hi->  prave.  A  very  old  man  a]>|ienre<l  before  Sir 
WAlier.  and  iuformeil  him  of  the  manner  of  hi*  father' ti  death, 
an>I  til.-  \AvkM  of  \ii*  ((epultun>.  It  M-enw  the  Lord  of  Mauny 
hi:l.  ar  a  great  tonmam-nt,  nnhorwtd,  and  wounded  to  the 
■Jeaih.  a  Oas.-on  knight,  of  tin*  houste  of  Mirrfpoix.  who«e  kiai^- 
ra.n  w.v  Bishop  of  Cambray.  For  thi>  dctnl  he  wat  held  at 
feal  by  the  r'taiiuu''  of  the  knijjht,  until  he  agr^'cd  to  under* 
tsAe  u  pil;;nmnge  to  the  »hrine  of  St.  James  of  Compostella, 
twr  iIk  b  'iieHt  of  the  h>uI  uf  the  de<'ca<oil.  But  ai<  he  relumed 
flirun^h  the  town  of  Ryol,  after  aei-outplishinent  of  his  vow, 
h^r  4-14  1>*^H  anil  troa-'heruu^Iy  flain,  by  the  kindre<l  of  the 
kiii::iit  whom  he  lia<l  killed.  Sir  WalKM",  guided  by  the  old 
mnii.  vi-iid  the  lowly  tomb  of  bin  father;  and,  having  read 
the  i:i»-ri|ition.  which  wa«  in  Latin,  he  cauMrd  the  body  to  be 
r-i-ed,  and  tranafiorted  to  hi;!  native  city  of  Valenciennes, 
wh  -n-  ma«>-e!<  w  r.-.  in  the  day*  of  Froiwart,  duly  "aid  for  the 
•oul  ot*  thi'  uii!brtonale  pil;,'rim.— CAroitye/e  of  Froi.s.sa.bt, 
vo'.  i.  ;..  1-J3. 


NoTK  a. 

Witk  Cr.rr  in  armi  ka<l  stood. — P.  20. 

Tl-  tniiiiiy  ol"  K'T.  K'-rr.  or  (':irr,>  was  very  {wwcrful  on 
rii:'  Huf  !i  r.  V\\:-^  M<»rr.>-m  nvnark".  in  \\\>  Tmv'-I  ,  that 
lii.ir  iiit'iiftM-r"  »x'einli'ii  tnuii  th-  \illa;fi'  of  IV.'-toti-tJran^je, 
i-i  I.  Ill  '..III.  to  liie  limis  oi  F]ii::l.i>iil.  Ce^Hibr-l  ('.•i«>tle.  the 
.Tl  •■■■  ■•  i»-.niiii.-il  p-idriiei  ot"  the  liiinily,  in  hiiUMtp.l  in  ;ir  the 
w  .lie  c»'  M«if.;j-itiii',  \i  iilim  two  <»r  thnv  niilei*  o\'  the  Ciieviot 
till'-'.  It  Im«  Ix'.n  a  (iIhc*  of  great  xlr'tiglh  and  eon.-t«>(}iieiK'e, 
liiit  i-  'I'l'.*  rruoufc.  Tradition  atflrint  tlint  it  wa"  fbundfjii  by 
II.'  ii  ri.  f)r  Il.jidiy  K.-rr.  a  jti:.'a  itic  warrior,  eoni»  rnii.;r  whom 
m*\\  -".onf^  »n'  <-urr'iit  'v.\  Rnxbur^liMiire.  The  l)iik<*  of 
R<i\".iirjh '  n  ,rr.»  iit".  Kerr  «ii  (\'>  ford.  A  distinct  and  jwwer- 
\u'>  ''rii-  h  of  till'  -ame  nam-  own  t'le  .M.ir<{ui.'<  of  l«otl)i.in  as 
tli  ir  .  iii'f.  II»-nre  the  dL-tinctiou  betwixt  Kcmt  of  Ce.-ufonl 
uj.l  F.-f:iihir-t. 


NoiK  H. 

lAtrd  Cranstoun. — I*.  20. 
Th*  (V-tn«toMn4.  Lord  (Vui«ioun.  are  «n  ani-i^nt  Bor.l 'r 
fiii.ly.  whi|i*  el'i.-f  M-ai  wa-.  at  l-r.iiliiig,  in  Teviot-la'*".  They 
w  r-  at  'hi-  tim»-  at  fiMi;l  with  tin-  elan  oC  S.'oll  ;  lor  it  a;»- 
p-..r.  i^iat  I  he  Lady  ol  Bu"(leu«'h.  in  l.Vi?.  I^e^rt  the  Lainl 
of  Craii^tuun. -e'kiii^  hi*  life.  N e vert h fie ^i.  the  Mmc  (Yni- 
ctonnf  or  perhajts  hi^  hon,  waj  married  to  a  danght(:r  of  iho 
mm*  lady. 


Note  L 

Of  Betkune**  line  of  Pieardie.—P.  20. 
The  Bethnne's  were  of  French  origin,  and  derived  tbeii 
name  from  a  nmall  town  in  Artoia.  Them  were  ieveral  dir 
tingnii«he«l  familion  of  UieBethunes  in  the  neighboring  provinoi 
of  Picar»ly  ;  they  nambered  among  their  deM;e.nilaiit!<  tlie  cele- 
brate«I  Due  de  Sully  ;  and  the  name  wa«  aecountutl  among  the 
niO!>t  noble  in  France,  while  aught  noble  reniainml  in  that 
country.9  The  family  of  Bethnne,  or  Beatoun,  in  F'fe,  pro- 
duced three  leame«l  and  dignified  jirelatei :  namel}  Canlina. 
Beaton,  and  two  snccewive  Archbi«ho]M  of  Gla^ge  ir,  all  of 
whom  lloari^hetl  about  the  d.ite  of  thi>  romance.  Of  thii 
family  wast  tlenoended  Damo  Janet  Beaton,  Lady  Ba  :clciich, 
widow  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  of  Brank!H>me.  She  was  a  woman 
of  masculine  s]>iril,  as  appeared  from  her  ritliiif;  at  the  h.'ad  of 
her  son's  elan,  after  her  husband's  morder.  She  al^■o  posMtwcd 
the  hennlitary  abUitioi  of  her  family  in  kuch  a  degr-.te  that 
the  tu{ier!(tition  of  the  vulgar  imputed  Uiem  to  unjieruatural 
knowledge.  With  thin  was  mingled  by  faction,  the  foul  ae- 
cusation  of  her  having  iiifluencetl  Queen  Mary  to  the  murvler 
of  her  hu.sband.  One  of  the  placardii  |>rcitorvoti  in  Bnchanan'i 
Detection,  accuiwa  of  Darnley'n  murder  "the  Krle  of  Both- 
well,  Mr.  Jamefi  Balfour,  the  pen<OQn  of  Flinke,  Mr.  David 
(Chalmers,  black  Mr.  John  S|)enii,  who  wax  principal  tlevi>er 
of  the  murder;  and  the  Qnene,  aiiMMiting  thairto,  throw  the 
I>ersuasion  of  the  Erie  Bothwell,  and  tke  wiickcraft  of  Ijody 
Bwckleuck.'* 


NoteK. 

He  learned  tke  art  tkat  none  may  nama, 
In  Padua,  far  beyond  the  sea. — P.  30. 
Padua  wan  long  Hnpposed,  by  the  Scottish  peasant]!,  to  bo 
the  prinripal  school  of  necromancy.  Tho  Eari  of  Oowrie, 
(dain  at  Perth,  in  UV)0,  preti^nded,  during  hi:*  stndiej  in  Italy, 
to  have  aequired  some  knowl(><lve  of  the  cabala,  by  which,  he 
Miid,  he  euuld  charm  ^nakeit,  and  work  other  miracle* ;  and, 
ill  particular,  <ould  produce  children  without  the  iiit<rcour*e 
of  the  fiexjs. — See  the  exaniiiiation  of  Weu»ys«.  of  Bogie  before 
ihi!  Privy  Council,  concerning  (inwri«;'»  Coiupirai.^, 


Note  L, 

Jli.t  form  no  darkening  nhndoit  tnirrd 
Vpitn  the  sunny  tcitU — P.  ijl). 
Tli«"  "tiadow  of  a  n«'cnmiaiieer  is  iiide|irnde::t  of  the  ^nn. 
r!lyi.'a«  ii.lbniw  uh  that  Simon  .Magu^  caused  hi^  shadow  to  go 
belor-  him,  making  jM-ojile  beli.-vi.'  it  wa-  an  atl-n.Kint  !<pirit 
— Ih:Y\v«)OD'fl  Hitrarchir,  p.  47.).  Tlie  vui;'ar  concr.ive, 
that,  whi-ri  a  class  of  ^tudent■^  have  mndo  a  crrtiiin  i»ro^'re**  in 
th»'ir  my-tie  >iuf!ie^,  they  are  ohiiged  to  run  ihroui^h  a  ^fiibttr- 
Miu>on5  hail,  wh<TC  tho  devil  literally  chIvIu-h  the  hindmost 
in  the  rare,  uuhp.s^  he  cro«»c«i  tho  hall  -o  sixeiiily  tiiat  the 
arrh-t-itemy  can  only  apprehend  hi<<  tihndow.  In  the  latter 
ca«<*.  the  iHT<on  of  the  »agn  never  afttf  throw."?  uny  xhade . 
and  tlio^e.  who  have  thua  lost  their  shadoui,  alwayu  prove  th« 
be^t  magii-.iand. 


I  TYr  tinm*  ii  jj-ll  (titTrrrri'lv  l.y  \\t  varliyim  fumilic*  w^-o  bear  it.    C%n  2  Tliii  •'»l>r'  i*\- 


NoteM. 

The  rirwtr.ts  forms  of  dir. — P.  20. 
The  Seotti-h  vulvar,  wiihinit  having  any  very  defined  no- 
tion of  fli«-ir  atTihut***!,  beli«*vtf  in  the  exUtence  of  an  inter- 
mediate ria-*  oi'spirit*.  n^siding  in  the  air,  or  in  the  waters  ;  to 
wlio-Hj  .v«'f"*y  ih''y  ascribe  tloo.l-*.  .-toroH,  and  all  i»uch  phe- 
nomena ii<  tlh'ir  own  philoM>phy  <.'ifi'iot  n«!uli!y  exfilain.  They 
arw  Hupito-Hnl  to  interfere  in  the  ailaini  of  inortalu,  mimetimei 


f,  aii.I  Kfiitini<-nt  «•  r>-  <ltrt.tt.'d  >>v  thi'  titnAtion  of  Franet, 

,.  ..     .....    .,         'iv  v.-i:i.Ti.     ^<i^. 
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■ith  a  iiial«'volpnt  pnrpow,  and  »0(nctiiD«9  with  milder  vieiw. 
It  i»  141 1,  fur  cxain|ile.  that  a  gallant  baiun,  havittg  rptnnm) 
froiii  tilt-  Iluly  I^iid  to  hiN  i'a:it]e  of  Dmmmelziar,  tbuad  hU 
fair  laily  nnr-iiig  a  It4*althy  vhild,  whoM'  birth  did  not  by  any 
mean*  rorr.-^pon-l  to  the  datr  of  hin  dr|>arturv.  Surh  an  oc- 
enrp-nrr.  to  tli«*  rmiit  of  th?*dani«w  of  the  Cni«ail«>ry  b**  it 
i)iokf*ii.  waif  M)  ran*,  that  it  ivH|nin'd  a  miraruloof  volntion. 
Thi'  Idtly.  tln'n'f»n\  was*  Ulii'vul.  whon  «lieavi-nvd  roiifidmily. 
that  tin*  Sjiirii  of  the  TwtiMi  had  i-^atfil  from  the  river  whi'e 
i)\e  wa-i  wa-kin-;  ujion  it*  biiiik.  and  ioiii|M'Mt'd  hrr  to  !*Dbiint 
to  hi*  I  iiiliraotTf ;  and  the  nanu*  of  Tweedii*  wa*  l>^tow«Nl 
niMiii  thfL-hild,  who  aflerwardj«  becaint*  Baron  of  Dniininolziar, 
and  cluief  uf  a  powtrfnl  ulau.  To  tbu?e  vpiriii  are  alao  a»- 
nibed,  iu  Si-otlaud.  the 

— "  Airy  tonj^m-x.  that  nyllable  nien's  names. 
On  Mnd«,  awl  idiores,  and  d«iwrt  wildeme«e»." 

When  the  workmen  werv  eiiga£[i:Hl  in  prrrtinjr  the  ancient 
shnrvh  of  Old  D.'er,  in  AlH'nlceib>hirp,  u|»uu  a  miall  hill  called 
BiHtan,  tliey  wvrv  turiiriKed  to  find  that  th'*  work  w»  imjHsIed 
by  Ml]!  matural  ob>taclo:i.  At  K'ligth,  the  S|tirit  of  tlie  Riv'vr 
wa«  beard  to  Ay, 

"  It  b  not  bore,  it  in  not  bevB 
That  ye  nhall  build  tbe  church  of  Deer ; 
But  on  Taptillery, 
Where  many  a  i*orpw  shall  lie." 

Th<'  >ite  of  tlie  edilii-e  was  areoniin»ly  tran<ferrpd  to  Tap- 
li":  r_.-.  an  i.'niin:-niv  at  M»in«*  diciani.'L-  from  the  pLii'i-  wheiv  the 
buiM'!!.:  Iia4l  iHf'i  coniiu»'n«-ed. — Mai  rARLASC'tt  .Va^.  1 
m.i.'iiiii  ilvjte  iiO,>a::ir  tablet,  because  tlu*  iDtnKluctio.i  of  the 
Ri\i  r  ■!•.  I  Mountain  Spirit '>  may  nut.  at  llr-t  ML'iit.  fefin  to  ac- 
(Hiri  Mitli  (he  p^nonl  tunoof  the  romance,  and  thesujivr^iitioiu 
of  ttie  t-ountry  wheiv  the  yceiie  iw  laid. 


N(>TK  N. 
A  fancied  mof;f-troopfr,  ^-r. — P.  21. 

Thi*  waM  thv  u>>na]  a[i|M'llation  of  the  niaraudeni  npon  the 
Bor.li-r« :  a  |>ro!<nMi>ton  dili^fiitly  pur-ned  h\  (hif  inhahitant!*  ou 
both  «i  Ic*,  an:i  by  nune  niur>'  ai-tivcly  ainl  rur<*4>>.-«ruPy  than  by 
Burrlf  ni'h''*  ria.i.  Lun^  .ift-T  ih»'  niiio:i  of  tlie  crowii!*.  the 
mi»'<'ta>opi'r^.  a!(hiia::ii  ^nllk  in  reputaiinn,  ai.d  no  lonpT  en- 
jovi.i::  ilic  |iri''.oxi  uf  natiunul  ho«tiiii\.  c(iti:inuiHl  to  ]:ur>ue 
th4-ir  cui'.in;;. 

Kii;!iT  i-.-Iulf*.  amonz  the  wonder*  of  CuniWr'.anil,  "The 
ma<"tr.<  i;i.'P« :  -o  »tr.-in';i'  i:i  th>'  o**n  iiJNu  ol  ih.ir  livin;;,  if 
wi'iotd.  r -d  in  thi'ir  OriyM.j/,  lurrci.*.-,  JL.'^ht.  iJfctiff,  ami 
Kuiiir. 

••1.  Oriirin :/.  I  oonrcivo  them  the  *ame  i-alliil  Bonl^rren 
in  Mr.  Ciniilfn;  and  eharartiri/.^'d  by  him  to  W  a  irild  And 
w:ir  ilif  /».  tiple.  Tliey  an- eai!<*d  muji.*-triio/*i rs,  brrauih'  dwell- 
iuff  ill  the  im>*-4eii,  and  ridinj;  in  truu|!H  to^tther.  Tiiey  dwi4l 
in  ihf  UjU'id»,  or  mrt-tinjg.  of  tlie  two  kingdom*,  but  obt'y  the 
law^  of  lit  iilN-r.  They  come  to  <-hun.di  an  M-ldom  as  the  ^ih 
of  Fobrnary  comet  into  tbe  kalemlar. 

"«.  iHrrrase.  Whi'n  Eii;!laiiil  aiid  Si*ot]amI  weiv  unitcl 
m  tln-at  Britain,  thi>y  that  formerly  iivtsi  by  lH>!<tile  incur-iuiM, 
Uiook  tl.'Muvtvif*  to  tlio  roubiii);  of  thfir  iuighlHirv.  Their 
v>n»  ar.>  fr  ■  uf  the  traite  by  th«ir  latln-r*'  cofy.  Tliey  an-  like 
to  Job.  nut  in  pi^'ty  an.1  patii-nce,  but  in  »udden  plenty  and 
povirty  :  Mmietiiiiev  havin;;  flock*  and  henU  in  th^  monii:i^', 
none  at  ni;rhi,  and  jifrehance  many  aj;ain  next  day.  Thty 
■My  Kive  fur  thfir  mr^io.  nrilor  ti  rtpto,  ft-aliii^  fmin  tln-ir 
lionett  nei^fblior*  what  thry  ^omrtiiiH^  require.  They  are  a 
nei«  uf  iionirt< ;  p-irik-  oiifv  and  Mir  all  of  them  alionr  vonr 
eu!i.  Inde»<t.  if  they  prtiini^e  Mifely  to  rondiiut  a  traTeUer. 
tbey  will  iterromi  it  with  th*-  fidelity  of  a  Turkish  janizary ; 
•Cberwiae.  woe  he  to  him  that  falletb  into  their  quarten ! 

"3.  Height.     Amonntinf;.  forty  yearn  »iiice,  tOMHne  tbon- 
Tbo*  compelled  th*  vicinaf*  lo  [lorcbaM  their  mcb- 


'  lity,  by  paying  a  can«tant  rent  to  them.  When  in  then 
greatest  hei;;ht,  they  hail  twogr^'at  enemiegi, — th:  L'-irs  of  tkt 

1  Land,  and  the  l^trd  Wiili'tm  Hutcird  of  .Yarortk.  IK-  M-nv 
many  of  them  to  Carli«k-,  tu  that  place  wh'-n-  tii"  otfu-ir  ..'t'M 
o/ircyjf  ki*  irork  biidntffi^kt.  Vrt  iht-M.*  inot^trouptTj-.  il  \>o— 
•ihly  they  could  procure  tlu-  panlou  for  a  cond'  uiiii  ■!  p-  t-oa  of 
their  company,  wonid  advance  great  bumsout  of  ttivir  loniniun 
stock,  who,  iu  kucb  aca-ii-.  ast  in  tktir  lol*  umong.->t  tat  m- 
seirtf,  and  all  kner  vnr  pairtr. 
*•  4.  itrrntf.    Can«ied.  by  the  wi^loni.  valour,  and  di"lifi.nce 

:  of  the  Right  Hoiiour.i'il'?  Cliarl-m  Ix>rd  Howard.  Karl  uf  Car 
lisile.  who  routed  ibe«  Kiigli-»h  Turi«-  wijti  his  regiment.  IF* 
^I'verity  unto  them  will  mit  on!y  Im*  v\>  n*it\.  bnt  i  ouinu  t.i'titl 
by  the  jndiciuu!>,   who  4-on>i>KT  huw  uur  gn'ut  lawyer  i7th 

I  di-ticrilie  vucb  p«-t>oit'>.  wIk)  are  •^»ini.i!>  outlaued.  Ur.m- 
\oH,  lib.  viii..  trae.  2.  lap.  11.—-  Kt  titH.-^irunt  caput  lupi- 


KKM,  ita  quod  sine  jmuicinii  iii^,i,A,ti,tnf  rtte  ptrt,.Ht,  r. 
sremm  «hmm  judicium  poritnt ;  it  miritv  jiim<  it;.u  ptrtunt, 

.  qui  nrcundum  Irgttn  rirtrt  r<CM^uri>N/.* — *  Tht-utvioru .ml 
(al^cr  tlial  tbey  are  outlavvi>il),  tiiey  wear  a  uu^l'n  heail.  M)that 
tbey  lawlnl!y  may  be  dextruved.  without  any  juiliciai  ii.qnisi* 
tio:i.  a4  who  carry  thrir  owu  eoiidfiunation  al'uut  thMn.  aiid 
deM-rviiliy  dii*  without  law.  becanw  they  n'fu>e«l  to  li\e  au- 
cur.iin;;  Iu  law.' 

"5.  Huinr.     Such  waj»  the  fuecew  of  this  wunhy  lord'* 

; -severity,  that  he  made  a  th<iriiu;;:i  r--iurnia:ion  ami>i:i;  Mnni: 
and  tlu'  rini'-h'a.'.ers  b- iji^*  «*e-tr«yril,  the  riM  an-  ri*»iui:et|  •<• 
legal  olxniicnce.  and  m).  I  tru-t,  vill  co!:tiii«ie." — Killkr's 

I     tf'ort/iirn  of  HMjr{(.r.d,  p.  'iJG. 

i       The  Ia->t  pub.'n-  ineutuKi  of  ino-i-trtKijter.')  uccui^  dnri:.;;  the 

'■  civil  wai^  of  the    ITth  t-t-ntury,   w\n-u    many  onlinauce*    of 

■   Pariiam-.'nt  were  directe«l  agalnct  tiK'm. 


NcrrF.  O. 

tame  the  I'liicorn's  pridr, 

EiG.'t  tkr  i  r..-C':it  at-d  th.-  Star.—V.  21. 

The  arm*  of  the  Kt  tt"  ui"  t  '•  *>r'ir.l  wi  p-.  /'-  rt  u',\  a  ih'  v»*ron. 
betwi.vt  tlin.""  iii.ii-orn.-'  li- a.i-*  tTi«!'.l  ..>••,  at,  I'ji- 1  niip.  •?>  ta- 
h!f :  tn<.  a  unii-uni'*  ln*ad.  »r:i- -I  /•»•,»;.  r.  TI'-  S  •oit-'  of 
llu'i-Ii  ii-'h  l:or»-.  (fr.  ou  a  l.-.ii.l  :i/nn- ;  a  -t-ir  uf  .-ix  i>uiiktj>  be- 
iwi^l  two  »'r»>eenl!i  of  tlie  fir-t. 


I 

;  William  of  I}*;,.run'.—V.  21 . 

Till'  lands  of  Didoraine  are  juiiu- 1  to  thu^*  of  Bncoli  iich  in 
Rttni-k   FtwcfX.      They   wvre  iiiii;itii:iiriai.>    iiVM>-id   h*    the 

'  Rurt-li.  lull  family,  under  th*-  •troi-j  'iile  uf  ih-hij..".!..  y,  al 
thur.^h  iio  c!uir:»  r  uii-  obtain"'  f.i):n  i'm-  rpi\i  h  i.'-:.;  Ii4j 
Lite  other  pu'^f^iosi",  the  !and»  of  D-"or.inii'  «•  r-  o  ■•  :L-iini;iIh 
;iranti-d  b\  thi-ui  tu  lat^aU.  or  kir-m.'n.  fur  Bur-.r  '>'T\,''* 
SatehfUo  memiuii*.  amonj;  th«*  twe-M  v-fonr  v:*  nth  m  ;>-;  ii^ina- 
er*«  of  the  family,  **  Wirinui  S -utt.  coiiniiu'.lx  vaMti"!  t  ,''-:.• 
tki-Ii'nck.  who  had  thi-  laniN  of  Vtiht-i  l>  •.ira;-.--  1:1:  •.:-  j;!* 
vice."  And  acnin,  "Tlii-  W'l'i:im  nf  I)  luriij.*'.  rt..  .^■.■>  ■:  '_v 
ealle<l  Cut-nt-ikt'Dlark,  wa*  a  bnrtln  r  »>!  i!if  hnri»  t '  I .  k-  ol 
llaining.  which  liou«e  of  llau-in;:  i«  .Iitj'i;i".'1  Invn  rh  .•••1- 
eieiu  hon!<«  of  ILi-^ndt-an.'*  The  lainl-i  oi  P-li.r.i::  ■  i."iw 
give  an  eari'n  tit!e  to  ihi-  de^rmilant  of  II.  nrj  .  thi'  •<  run.!  -i.r. 
vising  »on  of  the  Dnflu«  nf  Bnr'-Nueh  .ind  Munn:(inih.  I 
have  endrarortnl  to  gin-  Williini  of  IVlorci.ie  th  •  aMr4hti:i-« 
which  chararterizMd  the  BorhT--r«»  o*"  l.i'  d.iy  :  for  which  I 
can  only  piead  Froi-'art'*  ii\o\K}.  :'ai.  "it  hi-lio^t<th^in  a 
Ivnape.  «otnf  to  b"»  fu'\»''i'  n:i  I  unTi."onj..  to  mnriiieyni  and 

■  tu->tayne  the  |#a«abl«;."  A»  a  ivntra't  t«i  my  MarehAMt  I 
beg  leave  lo  tranv-ribe,  from  i1m>  -amf  antliur.  the  speech  ol 

;  Amerjrot  Mareell.  a  eaiitain  of  tbe  AdvoiiturouM  rumpaniuoa. 
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fe  rrrtther.  and  a  pillaeer  of  the  country  of  Aavergene,  who  had 
bern  brilted  to  kpU  his  Mtroiicholdt,  ood  to  assume  a  more  hon- 
orable military  life  under  the  bonnnrs  of  the  Earl  of  Armaznac. 
But  "when  he  remembered  alle  thii,  ho  was  torrowful:  his 
tresonr  he  tlioufrht  he  wokie  not  mynysshe;  he  wonte  dayly 
to  wrrhe  for  wwe  pyllases.  wherebye  encreeed  his  prvfyte,  and 
niirn  ho  rawe  that  alle  was  closed  fro'  hym.  Then  he  wyde 
and  miiwyned,  that  to  pyll  and  to  rnbhe  (all  thiui(s  considered) 
wax  a  kochI  Irfc.  am!  so  repented  hym  of  his  «»od  doinf.  On  a 
tm*e.  he  snid  to  his  ohl  rorapnMyonii, '  Sin.  there  m  no  sporte  nor 
rlo.y  in  tliis  worlde  amon^  men  of  warre,  but  to  use  stiche 
lyfc  net  wo  hare  tlone  in  tyme  past.  What  a  joy  wm  it  to  ns 
when  we  r«Ml«  forf  h  at  adTenturr,  and  somtyme  found  by  the  way 
■  ri-h  j>n<»i;r  or  merrhaunt.  or  a  route  of  mnlettes  of  MnanU 
peU>-*r.  of  Narbonne.  of  Lymens.  of  Fonjfans.  of  Beeyem^of  Tholoua, 
or  of  Parranonne,  laden  with  cloth  of  Bmssels,  or  peltiv  ware 
comyn?e  fro  the  favres,  or  laden  with  spyrery  fro  Bunres,  fh> 
Pamn«.  or  fro  Alymundre ;  whatsoever  we  met,  all  was  ours,  or 
els  raF>totimed  at  nnr  pleasures ;  dayly  we  jrate  new  money,  and 
the  nllaynes  of  Auv«rrne  and  of  Lymosyu  dayly  provyded  and 
brimtlit  to  onr  rajittll  whcte  mele,  Kood  wjnes.  hefTes,  and  fktte 
motiotis.  puilavne,  and  wylde  foule :  We  were  ever  fumynhed  as 
th«»  w.'  had  b-en  kinfs.  When  we  rode  forthe.  all  the  countery 
frvni)iU<l  (c.r  fi-are  :  all  was  ours  piynjt  and  comynce.  f low  ti>k 
w*  ('nrlaj.1.  I  and  the  Boorce  of  Compayne.  and  I  and  Pemt  of 
Bemovs  t*v)k  r;da«et:  how  dyd  we  scale,  with  lytell  ayde.  the 
<tn.ni:  rn>,un  of  Marqiiell.  pertuynin^  to  the  Erl  Dolphyn  :  I  kept 
»t  lint  I  nst  fvvr  daT!«.  hut  I  received  for  it,  on  a  fryre  table,  fyve 
•hi.nMTiiIf.  fmnkmc.  and  fonrave  one  thousande  for  the  We  of  the 
KrI  I  H.!r»nn\  rhildrpn.  By  my  fiiyth.  thiK  was  a  fayre  and  a  rood 
Jvfe  !  when-fore  I  r«'pute  myselfe  sore  deceyved.  in  that  I  Imve 
rpn'»«-red  up  the  fortress  of  Aloys;  for  it  wohle  have  kept  fro 
all  tin-  w.FThli'.  and  the  daye  that  I  gave  it  np,  it  was  fimmyshed 
wrth  vyfavlleji.  to  hav«  been  kept  seren  yere  without  any  iw- 
ry.ivlhiMre.  Tliis  KrI  of  Armynake  hath  deceived  me:  Olyve 
Barb.',  and  Pf  rot  le  Bemoys.  showed  to  me  how  I  shulde  repente 
my*'  I***  :  reriayne  I  sorp  repente  myselfe  of  what  I  have  done.' " 
-Fr.oiWART,  Tol.  a.  p.  195. 


Note  Q. 

Hv  icf.'y  f'ims.  hy  ihff,rratr  bounds. 

Hod  tmffl'd  J'rrcf'x  Ust  hlufnl-Ummds.—?.  21. 

Th(»  kmjjs  and  Iirroc"  of  S«-ot!and,  a.*  wrll  as  the  Bofdei^ 
riilir.  \v<  n-  M)inctinn'*  o!»li;:  <!  to  i«taily  how  to  evade  the  pur- 
Mi.t  of  liloo  !-h(»U!id-.  B.»-l>:r:r  infonim  n.-.  that  R<jl»frt  Bruce 
w.-io  rc|H"nt«'<lly  trnci**"*!  by  wlfnlh-iloir".  On  one  o<:<'a.<iion,  he 
•►>.-n;i.«l  liy  w.i<!iii.'  a  ho\v-«>hol  down  a  bwok.  and  a»ct?nding 
i.ito  n  tr.f  !>y  a  hrati'h  \vhi:;h  ov«trhuii|r  tin-  walt-r ;  thus,  Irav- 
!!:_'  :io  'rirf  on  land  of  lii»  footJ<tc,A,  he  bailled  the  scent.  The 
pur-ii'-r*  ••ainc  np  : 

'•  Ryrlit  to  th**  burn  tliai  paiwyt  ware, 
Hot  thr  .-!--uth-hiinii  niaile  Minting  thar, 
And  wnueryt  lans  tyme  ta  and  fra, 
T'lat  lif  :ia  tH-rt.iiu  ^-.ife  couth  f;a  ; 
Till  ai  th"  l.'t-t  tlwit  John  of  lAime 
IVrM'uvit  the  hand  tin*  ideutli  haii  lome." 

The  Bruce,  Book  vii. 

.\  >.i;r'>  way  of  Rfop[iin?  tho  dog  wa«  to  npill  bkKxl  ufK)n  the 
fr.T.  k.  whirli  (lr*troy«^l  the  di-<Tiniinatinfr  fint-nf^fw  of  his  ««<'eiit. 
.■\  aii?i\<-  \v:i«-  ►oni"tinn»«.  -niTifnvd  on  i-n'-'h  oo  'a^ion*.  Ili-nry 
•!»••  Min-fn-l  f:'ll-  u  mm.-ii.tif  <fory  of  WaHari*.  IbuniliMl  on  thin 
''ir-uo>stani"»' :--Tho  hiTo'- littU-  hand  lia<l  Ik^oii  joine"!  I»y  an 
Ran.  nnnii'«l  F."iWfI<»un,  or  Fad/ran.  a  dark,  uavnso,  and 
li;ir.n-t<-r.  Aftrr  a  khiirp  •kiniii-h  at  Black-F'>'ie 
v.H)»  for-cd  to  retn-at  with  only  "ixt*'*'!!  foUow- 
I'f^.  Thv  Rn«;li-h  pun>n*fl  witli  a  Bonlar  tltuth-hratch,  or 
oloo  I-liound. 


"  In  Oelderiand  there  was  that  bratohet  bred, 
Siker  of  scent,  to  fidiow  them  that  fled ; 
So  was  he  used  in  Rske  and  liddesdail. 
While  (L  e.  tiU)  she  gat  blood  no  fleeing  might  aTma." 

In  the  retreat.  Fawdonn,  tired,  or  aflectinic  to  be  so.  would  |to  aa 
farther.  Wallace,  havirur  in  vatn'ars:tied  with  him.  in  hasty  amter, 
struck  off  his  head,  and  continued  the  retreat.  When  the  Englisli 
came  up,  their  hound  stayed  upon  the  dead  body :  ~ 

"  The  sleuth  stopped  at  Fawdon.  still  she  stood. 
No  farther  would  fra  time  she  fund  the  blood." 

The  story  concludes  with  a  fine  Go»nic  scene  of  terror.  Wallnoe 
took  rpfuire  in  the  "tolitary  t<»wpr  of  Gjijik.  Here  he  was  disturbed 
at  midnicht  by  the  blast  of  a  horn,  lie  wmt  out  his  attendants  by 
two  and  two.  but  no  one  returned  wifti  lidmiw.  At  lemrth,  when 
he  was  left  alone,  the  sound  was  hi'anl  still  louder.  The  cham- 
pion demanded,  swonl  in  hand  :  and.  at  the  mfe  of  the  tower,  was 
enc«imitor«l  by  the  headless  spentfR  of  Kuwddnn.  whom  he  had 
slain  so  rpahly.  Wallace,  in  ernat  terror,  fled  up  into  the  tower, 
tore  opeti  the  boanh  of  a  window,  leapt  down  Pftcen  feet  in  height, 
and  continued  his  flurht  up  the  river.  T,«K.kin!r  buck  to  Gosk.  he 
disrovered  the  lower  on  fire,  and  the  fotin  of  Fwwdonn  npnn  the 
battlements,  ddated  to  an  immense  sire,  and  holdine  in  his  hand  t 
blazing  rafter.    The  Minatrel  ermctudes, 

"  Trust  rycht  wele,  that  all  this  be  sooth  indeed. 
Supposing  it  to  \^e  no  point  of  the  civ«l." 

The  Wallart.  Book  T. 

Mr.  Ellis  has  extracted  this  tale  as  a  sample  of  Henry's 
Sptcmen$  of  Bmaliah  Poetry,  voL  i.  p.  351. 


Note  R. 


-  the  ]^font-hilPi  mound. 


Where  Druid  shades  ttdl^dted  rmnd.—P.  22. 
'^•''^  '^  "  '■tniiKl  nrtifrlHl  mf.imt  n^'ar  Hnwirk.  which,  from  its 

atinpii»!>-  .i*.',l  ;iv  ;.  „l;„v  f..r  .-.-M-inhl.n-  h  nii'...n:il  council  of  the 
a<lj:ic.;nt  trilrf's.  Tht-re  a-e  niJiny  snch  ni..pncl««  in  Scotland,  and 
they  are  sometimes,  but  rarely,  of  a  square  form. 


sa'ijiWont  cli.-ir 
fli.fr.  Walla  •• 


Note  S. 

the  totter  of  Hazeldean.—V.  22. 

The  estate  of  Haycldean,  corruptly  nx««<.»ndean,  belonged 
formerly  to  a  family  of  Scotts,  thus  conuiiemorutcd  by  Siitch> 
ells  :— 

'♦  Hasscndean  came  without  a  call, 
The  ancientcst  house  among  tliem  all." 


Note  T. 

On  Minto-crngf  the  moonbrnma  fflint. — P.  22. 
A  niniantic  a-^'nib'aye  of  cliflii.  wlii<:h  rlrte  suddenly  aliovo 
the  val««  ol  T»viol,  in  the  inimediati-  vicinity  of  the  fninily-m'at, 
I'ruiii  which  I^ord  Miiito  takei  hii*  title.  A  xuiall  platform,  on 
a  proji'ctiiig  rra^f.  roiiuiui'itiing  a  nio««l  Ij^'auiiful  pro»j>cci,  in 
tf-nnid  liii nihil'/*'  lied.  ThL^  Barnliills  is  j-aid  to  have  been  a 
roblKT.  or  outlaw.  There  .tre  nniains  of  a  Mrong  tower  be- 
neath the  rofks,  wIlt-  he  is  «iU|ipo<«.>d  to  have  <lwelt.  and  from 
which  he  derived  his  name.  On  the  iinmmit  of  the  crags  are 
the  fragiiientK  of  another  ancient  tower,  in  a  picturesque  situa- 
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tioa.  Amonf  the  bonwa  cart  down  by  tbe  Eul  of  Haitfbid^ 
in  1545.  oc<rur  the  towcn  of  Barter  Barnhilbi.  and  of  Miat»> 
cng.  with  Minio  town  and  |»lac«.  Sir  Giibnt  Elliot,  father  to 
the  (Mvaent  Lord  Minto.>  wai>  the  author  of  a  beautiful  parto- 
ral  MNtf .  of  which  the  follow iiij;  in  a  more  cocrevt  copy  than  ia 
o-ually  published.  The  poetical  mantle  of  tiir  Gilbert  Elliot 
haa  deneeiided  to  hi«  family. 

*'  My  Kheep  I  npgfectrd,  I  broke  my  »heep>hook, 
AimI  all  the  gay  haontit  of  my  youth  I  forsook : 
No  mon  for  Aniyiita  fmh  garlaiidK  I  wove : 
Aiubitiou.  I  ^aid,  would  Kion  care  me  of  lore. 
But  what  hail  my  youth  with  ambition  to  «lo! 
Why  Icll  I  Amyuta !  why  broke  I  my  vow  I 

"  Tbronf h  nfiooe  remote  in  vain  do  I  rove. 
And  bid  the  wide  world  tecnre  me  from  lore. 
Ah,  fool,  to  ima^ne,  that  au^ht  could  subline 
A  love  to  well  founded,  a  pa»*ion  fo  true ! 
Ah,  jErive  me  my  idieep,  and  my  ^u'ep-liotik  reftore  I 
And  I'U  wander  from  love  and  Aniynia  no  more  I 

**  AlaH !  'tis  too  late  at  thy  fate  to  rt-pine ! 
Poor  abepherd,  Amyuta.  no  more  can  be  thine ! 
Thy  lean  are  ail  fruitlew,  thy  wi*lH!«  are  vuin, 
The  moments  ne|;lected  return  not  again. 
Ah  !  what  had  my  youth  with  ambition  to  dot 
Why  left  I  Amyau !  why  broke  I  my  vow  !" 


NotkU. 

JIneimt  Ridddt'sfair  dnmain.—?.  23. 

The  family  of  Ri.ldfll  have  !>.-«eri  very  long  in  itosjutfjon  of 
the  baro^iy  calliii  Ri.1 1<  II,  or  Rytvlalf .  pun  ot'  wiiich  »iill  bc*n 
till!  latter  name.  Tratlition  carriiii  ih.  ir  atititjuity  to  a  |M>int 
ex'n-me'.y  r  mote  ;  and  i-».  in  nonie  di'gn'e.  t<auctio:i(H|  by  the 
divcovtTy  of  two  ftuue  coffia*.  one  i-otitaiiiiii;:  an  <-.-irthen  {lOi 
filied  with  u»hi-«  and  ann«.  bi'ari:ig  a  legible  date,  A.  I>.  7:^  ; 
the  other  datt^  iC)6,  and  AlUd  with  ihi>  boneii  of  a  man  of  gi- 
gantic W7.e.  ThtiM*  coffiud  wiro  'IJM-ov.rt-d  in  tiie  foun  lafioos 
oi'  what  w'a«.  but  has  lu-  e  tv  n.v>il  to  bo,  ih<-  rliapcl  of  Riddell ; 
and  an  it  was  ar»u«il  with  p'auiiibility.  thai  they  rontain^'d  the 
leniaiiv  of  fome  aucc^tor*  of  tho  family.  ih';y  mt-tv  de(io>ited 
in  the  luodiTii  pla-re  of  (fpu'tur*,  eoin|mr.itiv>-lv  %o  Urim-d, 
though  built  in  1110.  But  the  lolluwing  ounou«  and  anthfn- 
tif  i'onm'>iit«  wnrraiit  mo«t  lOfi*  luMvely  the  epithet  of  '•  an- 
ci.iu  Ri-ldell  "  1-t,  A  charti-r  by  Da\i.i  f.  to  W.iii  r  Rydale, 
Hheritfof  Roibur;;h.  lo  firuii  g  all  the  tvtaiu*  of  liilicM-live, 
Itr..  of  wliiv-h  hi-i  father.  (i'rva^iuM  de  R\:Ia'e.  di>-d  pUM-^'«M*d. 
Silly.  A  bull  of  ro(ie  Adrian  IV.,  conhrimn:;  ilie  will  of  Wal- 
ter lie  Ri  lale.  kni;:ht.  in  favor  ot*  hit  brulh>T  AuM-hiitil  de  Ri- 
daio.  dated  Hib  April.  1155.  3«lly.  A  bull  of  Poiie  Alexan- 
der 111..  couSrming  the  i«id  will  of  Walter  de  Ri  lale.  bo- 
qoeathing  to  hi*  brother  AuM*hittil  the  lan*l<  of  Liliivclive, 
Whetinnei*.  &<\.  and  ratifying  tlu*  baiyaia  betwiit  An»chiitil 
ami  Hnitrcdan,  couveniin^  the  ehan-h  of  Li:ie«ciive.  in  conse- 
qai'nve  of  tin*  meiliation  of  MaK<olm  II..  and  coiifirmed  by  a 
charter  from  that  inonarrh.  Tlli^  bull  ia  datnl  ITili  Jane,  1 16U. 
4tMy.  A  hull  of  tlie  Mme  Po|ie,  t-onfirniing  thtt  will  of  tiir 
AnM-hitlil  de  Rtilale.  in  favor  of  hi:i  ton  WahiT,  conveying  the 
aahi  laiid*  of  LilL*wlive  and  other*,  dated  10th  Mari'h.  llSSO. 
it  t«  mnarfcabU,  that  Lilie»e!ive.  otherwise  Rydale,  or  Riddell, 
and  the  Whittunes,  have  de«rendrtl,  through  a  long  train  of 
ancertor*,  without  ever  pawing  into  a  eollaieral  line,  to  the 
penon  of  8ir  John  Rurhanan  RlJdell,  Bart,  of  Riddell,  the 
lineal  descendant  and  representative  of  Sir  Ansehittil. — Tliese 
I  appealed  worthy  of  notice  U  a  Border  work.i 


NoteV. 

But  ttken  JUdrote  he  rtnek*d  'twas  9%lt*e«  all ; 

He  meeUf  etakted  kit  steed  ra  etmtl. 

And  —gkt  the  eenvtrnt'e  tomeijf  wmtt.—F.  SS. 

The  ancient  and  beautiful  monastery  of  Melrose  was  foundec 
by  King  David  I.  Its  ruins  afford  the  finest  sjievimen  of  Gothic 
architectare  and  Gothic  Mulptnre  which  Scotland  can  boa:>t. 
The  stone  of  which  it  i«>  built,  though  it  has  i^sistfd  the  weathii 
for  so  many  ages,  retains  perleA  »harpneM,  so  that  even  thr 
rooAt  minute  oruaments  aeem  as  entire  as  when  newly  wrought. 
In  some  of  the  doirterA.  a«  is  hinted  in  the  next  Canto,  there 
are  rejnesentations  of  flowen.  vegetable*,  &c.,  carved  in  stone, 
with  accuracy  and  precision  so  delicate,  that  we  almost  ilistnbt 
our  aenM^  when  we  consider  the  difficulty  of  subjecting  tc 
hard  a  subrtance  to  such  intricate  and  exquisite  modulation. 
This  superb  convent  was  dedicated  to  St.  Mary,  and  the  monlo' 
were  of  the  Cirtertian  order.  At  the  time  of  the  Reformation, 
they  shared  the  general  reproach  of  sensuality  and  irrcgalarity. 
thrown  upon  the  Roman  churchm>>n.  Tlie  old  words  of  Oalor^ 
thitl*^  a  favorite  S«-otch  air.  ran  thus  : — 


»w«MwiUaUtlMirfl 


sprMsatCML    int. 

■  was  urrUteu,  ths  aadHl  I 


raTRUistthMa 


O  the  monks  of  Melrose  made  guda  kala,* 
On  Fridays  when  they  fatted. 

They  wanted  neithrr  beef  nor  ale. 
As  long  as  their  ueighbon'  larted 


Note  W. 


When  huttrees  and  buUrfst,  altemaielf, 

Srrm  framtd  of  eben  and  ivory ; 

When  eiioer  edgrs  the  imaftrjf. 

And  the  ecrolle  that  teueh  thte  to  live  and  die, 

•  ••••• 

Then  view  St.  David'*  ruin'd  pile.—?.  23. 

The  buttiesM*  rangeit  along  the  Kides  of  the  ruins  of  Melroae 
Abbey,  are,  ai'cording  to  the  Gothic  »tyle.  richly  carvc«l  and 
fn-tti'd.  c^ontaining  niclien  for  the  Matuen  ot'saint.*,  and  labelled 
with  scrolbi,  bearing  approi.riuie  wxlst  of  Scripture.  Most  oi 
tiiewr  (•tatueo  have  been  demolii'bed. 

David  I.  of  Si-olland  purchasied  the  reputation  of  sanotity, 
by  loumling,  aiid  libtTally  endowing,  not  only  the  moiia>U'r} 
of  Mi-lru(«,  but  t hone  of  K«-l«o,  Jedburgh,  and  man}  oilien; 
which  led  to  tiie  well-kiM>wu  observation  of  his  kuuceaior,  that 
he  was  a  tare  aatntfor  the  ero*en. 


Note  X. 

For  wtaas  or  frayer  can  I  rarely  tarry ^ 

Save  to  patter  an  Are  Mnry, 

Whan  I  ride  vn  a  Border  foray.—?.  SM. 

The  Bordereis  were,  as  may  be  supposed,  very  ignoran  about 
religions  matter*.  Colville,  in  hb  Parcnesio,  or  Admonition, 
states,  that  the  relormed  divines  were  w  far  from  nndcrtaking 
di<tant  joumeya  to  convert  the  Heathen,  "  as  I  wold  wis  at 
God  that  ye  w<dd  only  go  bot  to  the  llielaiids  and  Borders  oi 
our  own  realm,  to  gain  our  awin  eountreymen,  wlio,  for  lack 
of  imehittg  and  miniMration  of  the  sacraments,  mart,  with  tyma, 
becaa  either  infidelhi.  or  atheist*.**  But  we  h>am,  from  Lr^ 
ley,  that,  how«%er  deficient  in  r»l  religion,  they  reynlarijr  tosJ 
their  bids,  aud  never  with  mure  seal  than  when  going^CB  • 
plaiMlwhg  aapeditioo. 


I  Ka>t 
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NOTK  Y. 

8*  kmd  Ae  «en»,  in  fair  CattiU^ 

The  Tfuth  in  glittering  Mquadrons  atmrt ; 

Sudden  tMsJijfing  jennet  tokeel. 
And  hurl  the  unexpected  dart.—V.  34. 

■*By  my  faith,'*  «ayd  the  Duke  of  Laiicaster  (to  a  Porta- 
gaurn  Niiiin),  **  of  mil  the  feam  of  annn  that  the  Castctllyana, 
and  they  of  your  eoantrey  doth  lue,  the  ca«tyn;(e  of  their  dertaa 
Wrt  pleaaeth  me,  and  gladly  I  wolde  ne  it :  for,  as  T  hear  say, 
if  they  strike  one  aryghte,  withoat  hu  be  well  armotl,  the  dart 
will  pieree  him  thnighe." — **  By  my  fayth.  sir,"  sayd  the 
■qvyer,  **  ye  My  tioatJi ;  for  I  have  seen  many  a  grete  rtroke 
giTen  with  them,  whi^h  at  one  time  cost  us  der^'ly,  and  was 
to  V  fnat  diflplea»nrp ;  for,  at  the  said  Bkyrmtshe^  Sir  John 
lAWKBce  of  Coygne  wa«  striken  with  a  dart  in  sucli  wise,  tiiat 
the  bead  pereed  all  tlie  plates  of  his  cote  of  mayle.  and  a  sacke 
Mopped  with  sylkc,  and  paswd  throf^he  hi^  body,  so  that  he 
fell  down  dead.'*— Fruissakt,  vol.  il.  ch.  44.— Thu  mode  of 
fighting  with  darts  was  imitated  in  the  military  frame  called 
Jeugo  de  lue  eanag,  which  the  Sjianiards  borrowiHl  from  thoir 
Moorinh  invaders.  A  Sararen  champion  is  thus  di**((TilK^  by 
Froissart :  **  Among  the  Sarazynn,  there  was  a  yonf^e  kiiigiit 
cm] led  Afadinger  Dolyreme  ;  he  was  always  wel  mounted  on 
a  icdy  and  a  lyght  hone ;  it  seemed,  when  the  hor^e  nune, 
that  he  did  fly  in  the  ayn>.  The  kni^te  ii»*emed  to  be  a  «roo<i 
man  of  armea  hy  his  dedpH ;  he  bare  always  of  n^agf  thr^'e 
firtheivd  dartes,  and  rychto  well  he  coold  handle  tiiem  ;  uihI, 
according  to  their  co!»tome.  he  wai  clene  armed,  with  a  lun^ 
white  towell  ahont  his  head.  His  ap|>arell  wat  blacke,  and 
his  own  colour  browne,  and  a  good  liorraman.  Tiie  CryMfn 
nen  say,  they  thonghte  he  dyd  such  deeds  of  onncH  for  thu 
love  of  some  yonge  lad  ye  of  his  conntrey.  And  trne  it  wax, 
that  he  loved  entirely  the  Kin^  of  Thoiie's  dangliter.  nnmeti 
tlie  Lady  Asala  ;  she  was  inhcrytor  to  the  realme  of  Tiiane, 
after  the  diccease  of  the  kyug,  her  father.  TIil«  Agndinjrer 
was  sooe  to  the  Doke  of  OlyftTne.  I  can  nat  tolle  if  they  were 
OMiried  togetlier  after  or  nat  ;  but  it  wa^  Hliewi-d  me,  that 
thi4  knyglit,  for  love  of  the  sayd  lailye.  durinsr  lh»!  •.ii;,'p,  diil  I 
many  fcatei  of  arnica.  Tlie  kiiy;;luc^  of  France  woM  fayii« 
have  taken  hyni  ;  but  they  roiiic  iieicr  ntira|><>  nur  inc'o'.e 
him  ;  his  horw  was  w  swyft,  and  i«o  redy  to  hib  hand,  that  | 
alwaiv*  he  e*cai>ed."— Vol.  ii.  ch.  71.  | 


conflict  Is  well  known :  .  Percy  was  made  prisoner,  and  tho 
Scots  won  the  day,  deariy  purchased  by  the  death  of  their  gal' 
lant  general,  the  Eari  of  Douglas,  who  wn*  slain  in  the  action. 
He  was  buried  at  Melrose,  beneath  the  high  altar.  '*  His 
obvquye  was  done  reverently,  and  on  his  bodye  layde  a  tnnibe 
of  stone,  and  his  baner  hangyng  over  hym."— Fkoissart, 
vol.  ii.  p.  1S5 


Note  2  A. 


NoteZ. 

Jtnd  there  the  ffying  lamps  did  burn, 

Brfore  thy  tote  and  lonfJy  urn, 

O  gallant  Chief  of  Otttrhurnel—V.  '24. 

The  famous  and  de«pcrate  battle  of  Olterburne  wa."  fou;;lit 
15th  Angurt,  13t^,  betwixt  Henry  Percy,  oaticd  llotspur,  und 
Jarae«,  Earl  of  Douglas.  Both  thc^  renowneil  chrimpions  wi>ru 
at  the  head  of  a  choMU  bo«ly  of  troo|>*.  and  ihey  w-n*  riv.iJH 
ijj  military  fame ;  so  that  Froissart  atGrms,  "Of  all  tlw  lj.it- 
tatl»  and  encounteryng^  that  I  liaw  made  mcncion  of  here 
before  in  all  this  hj-story,  great  or  «mulle,  thi*  battuyle  thiit 
\  tn»at  of  nowe  was  one  of  the  "orvnt  and  Ust  fongliten.  with- 
»ot  eowanlei  or  fajnte  hert'-s  :  fur  lluTo  was  n^ythor  kuvL'hte 
nur  •quyer  but  that  dyde  his  devo}r(>.  and  fou;;lite  hande  to 
haoHe.  This  batayle  was  lyke  the  batayle  of  Kcchfrell.  the 
which  was  valiauntly  fought  and  endured."    The  i«8ue  of  the  ' 

! 

I  There  \r  soinethiiifc  »ff«»rtJnj  in  th#  uuinncr  in  whirh  iLe  old  Prior  of  j 

Lorhlevva  tariM  fr-nn  rlM^bitij^  tb<  liPAtb  of  tbc  grallAiit  R«mtfty,  to  th«    , 

r  wbich  it  vxeit^d  .—  I 

T'»  ti«II  y<.-"  th«r*  of  the  inao«re,  ! 

It  ia  Uot  sorrow  fi>r  til  herw ; 

\\t  wi^t  tk<t>  trr^tiaiil  ni»ny<l  man 

Thkt  ony  M>wib  have  thowebtof  tbsn. 

Of  bi«  btato,  or  of  mare  he  far«  : 

AJl  menyt  him,  l>aih  bn^tt^T  and  war ; 


Dark  Knight  of  Liddeedale,—?.  34. 

William  Douglas,  called  the  Knight  of  Lidflesdale,  flour- 
ished  during  the  reign  of  David  II.,  and  was  so  di«tii)guii>hed 
by  his  valor,  that  he  was  called  the  Flower  of  Chivalry. 
Nevertheless,  he  tarnished  hix  renown  by  the  cruel  munler  of 
Sir  Alexander  Ramsay  of  DallmuMc,  originally  \i\n  friend  and 
brother  in  arms.  The  King  had  confi'msd  upon  Ramsay  Uw 
sherifliiom  of  Teviotdale,  to  which  DoujrhH  |»rei«'>idod  some 
claim.  In  revenpe  of  this  prefereriee,  the  Kni<;iit  of  IJdde*- 
dale  came  down  upon  Ramsay,  while  he  wat  administering 
justice  at  Hawick,  seized  and  carrie^l  him  otT  to  his  remote 
and  iiiaccciniible  castle  of  Hermitage.  whep<  he  threw  hb  un- 
fortunate prisoner,  horse  and  man,  into  a  dungeon,  and  left 
him  lo  perish  of  hunger.  It  w  said,  the  miserable  captive  pro- 
longcHl  his  exUtence  for  several  days  hy  the  com  which  fell 
from  a  granary  alwve  the  vault  in  which  he  was  confined. i 
So  weak  was  the  royal  authority,  that  David,  althou'rh  highly 
inceii)«ed  at  this  atroinous  murder,  found  hiui-olf  obliged  to 
apiK>int  tlve  Knight  of  Liddesdale  succi.'^-<or  to  hiit  victim,  as 
Sheritr  of  Teviotdale.  But  he  was  soon  after  slain,  while  hunt- 
ing in  Ettrick  Fore*i,  by  hi>t  own  go-lson  and  chieftain.  Wil- 
liam, Earl  of  Douglas,  in  re%'cnge,  ac(•o^^ing  to  some  author*, 
of  Ram«ay's  munler ;  although  a  popular  tradition,  pruecrved 
in  a  ballad  qnotpd  by  Go4l««;rott,  and  ttowe  part  a  of  which  are 
Htill  pn{t<*>rvcd,  u!tf>ribes  the  resentment  of  thu  Earl  to  jealousy. 
Till"  place  whrn'  the  Knight  of  Liddeodalu  wa>*  killed  is  called, 
fnun  !iM  n:niii',  William-<.'ro««'<,  njwn  the  rid;:e  of  a  hill  called 
VV'iHiain-lio|ie,  betwixt  Twetnl  and  Yarrow.  His  body,  ac- 
conling  to  tio^I^croft,  was  carried  to  Lindnan  chun'h  the  fiwt 
ni^lit  aftiT  his  death,  and  thence  to  MoItom?,  whrre  he  was 
intcm'ii  with  great  pomp,  and  whero  his  tomb  i^  still  i<hown. 


Note  2  B.. 

The  moon  on  the  east  oriel  shone. — P.  24. 

It  i-*  impo«ibIe  to  conceive  a  more  beautiful  »)>ecimen  of  the 

li:rhtiii?!'s  and  elejrance  of  Cothic  arcliiici-ture,   when   in   its 

jinrity,  than  the  ea!*i«>m  window  of  Meho«ie  Ab!)«»y.    Sir  Jamtm 

Hall  of  Dunsjlas,  Bart.,  has.  with  ;»reat  ingenuity  and  plauni- 

i  Mlity,  traced  the  Gothic  order  through  its  vnrious  fonn«  and 

I  sw»niirigly  eccentric  oniamt.'ntii,  to  an  anrhitectural  imitation  of 

>'   wickT  work  ;  of  which,  as  we  learn  from  Hom<!of  the  legends, 

the  <'ariie«t  Christian  churches  were  conMrm-tetl.     In  sui-h  an 


;  e-iifice,  the  original  of  the  clusteretl  pill.iw  i«  tra'-etl  to  a  set  of 
round  iiosts.  U-^rirt  with  slender  rods  of  willow,  who?*e  loo«e 
f-ummiLs  were  brought  to  meet  from  all  quartc>ni,  and  In^nnd 
together  artificially,  so  as  to  produce  the  frame-work  of  the 


roof:  and  the  tracery  of  our  Gothic  windows  is  dixj>layed  in  the 

Tbo  rychc  and  pare  him  m^nyd«  bath, 
F'>r  of  hiK  d«d6  we«  lookil  skatb." 

Some  years  sso,  a  p«raon  difrginc  for  stosM,  about  th«  old  mtU  of 
II<«niiitji|^.  hroki.'  into  a  \n:tlt,  contain'mff  a  quantity  uf  chrttT.  ■nnii*  Itoops, 
aixi  |i:frt-»  of  Inm  ;  amonct  «>ihf  ni,  the  curb  uf  an  an<*ient  brldl-  wlii.-li  ih* 
Mutfur  ha»  •iui'««  Kiven  t«i  th«  K  .il  r>i't..>iiM.»,  uri-lnr  tb*  i:n)iri-«tun  lh»t 
it  iK-wibly  may  Iv  a  n-lic  "f  hi«  bmve  anr^Mor.  The  worthy  rl.>ri:>  tniui  tij 
Hit  ^writh  ha4  m«uti«mrd  thiii  diaoovrry  in  b^^  Stiitintiial  A<->>--nnt  ol 
Castl«t«iwn. 


00 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Iks.  Amoof  theboaan  cadtdownbytlir  Eulof  Haitfbid^ 
in  IMS.  occur  the  towen  of  Kucer  BarnhUh,  and  of  Minlo- 
crag,  with  Minto  town  and  i>lac«.  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot,  fatbcr  to 
the  |irc«ent  Lord  Minto.'  wan  tlie  antbor  of  a  beaotifol  pasto- 
ral Wiif .  of  which  th«>  following;  i*  a  more  comect  copy  than  in 
nnually  poULiJMtl.  The  poetical  uantla  of  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot 
ha«  dnceiided  to  his  family. 

**  My  fJirrp  I  ni>glrctcd.  I  broke  my  »h«ep-hook. 
Aim!  all  tbe  fay  haant*  of  my  youth  I  for<ook : 
No  niofv  for  Amyiita  tnmb  garlands  I  wove : 
Ambition.  I  -aid,  wonld  roon  care  mc  of  love. 
But  what  had  my  yoath  with  ambition  to  «io ! 
Why  fc;!^  1  Amynta !  why  broke  I  my  tow  I 

**  Tbronf  b  rk>;ton«  remote  in  Tain  do  I  roTe. 
And  bid  th«*  w  ide  world  aecnrr  me  from  lore. 
Ah.  fool,  to  ima^np.  that  an|rht  could  wbdoe 
A  love  lo  well  founded,  a  pa»ion  n)  truf  ! 
Ah,  jHTe  roe  my  «heep,  and  my  *h«'«p-lioiik  restore  I 
And  I'll  wander  from  loTe  ami  Amynta  no  muru  I 

"  Alas !  'tin  too  late  at  thy  fate  to  rcimie ! 
Poor  ■hepbt*ni,  Amynta.  no  more  can  be  thine ! 
Tby  team  are  all  truiilem,  thy  wiahe*  aiv  vaia. 
The  momeiiti  ney^lected  ret  am  not  a^ain. 
Ah  !  what  had  my  youth  with  ambition  to  do  I 
Why  l«l\  I  Amyata !  why  broke  I  my  tow  i" 


Note  U. 


Jtncirmt  RiddcWa  fair  dimain.—?.  22. 

The  family  of  Ri.idtrll  ha%p  iKyii  titv  lung  in  |M><viv.ion  of 
the  bamiiy  calinl  Ri:l:ti  II.  or  Rycdale.  part  ot'  wi.irh  Kill  bean 
the  latter  name.  Tradition  carrit'^  tlu  ir  anti(|Uiiy  to  a  \n»iat 
ex'n'iue'y  n  mote  ;  and  i**.  in  wnie  d«*^t?,  ••anotio-ioil  by  tlie 
diiK-u«(Ty  of  two  "tone  coffin:*,  one  i-oiitaininp  an  <.iirtlien  |)Ot 
filled  with  jnhi'o  and  ann->.  Iit'nriiif;  a  kf>nble  date.  A.  D.  I'JH ', 
tbe  oth«'r  dat»^l  (Qli.  and  filltd  with  thi-  iKnitnt  of  a  man  of  gi- 
gantic- M/c.  Tlit-m'  t-offlns  w«r.?  'UM'ov-.n-d  in  the  I'ouu  lations 
of  witat  wa«.  but  hai  m-.x  i\.-ii>«-l  to  be.  llu-  rhapi-I  of  Ridduil ; 
and  a*  it  wa*  arf;ui><l  \%;ih  p'au»ibility.  that  th«-y  i'ontaui'^1  the 
rfniaiitf  of  liomc  aiu>t>torK  of  tbe  family,  tliry  wcrt*  ili')io«ited 
in  tl»e  nHxh-m  pla'-e  oi"  fcrim'tnr-,  Poinp.ira»i\»lv  ik)  t>-nii<d, 
thonj:h  built  in  11  111.  But  the  toliowuig  ounuu«  and  anthon- 
tic  i!a-nm"iit>  warrant  nio^t  <o'i<-lu:<ively  the  epitlirt  of  "an- 
ci.iit  Ri.lilell  ••  l-i.  A  chartir  by  Davi.l  I.  to  W.^M  r  Rydale, 
Slu-ritl'ur  Roxburgh.  «-o.>firnii' );  all  the  otaio  of  LilicM;lir«>, 
llr..  of  wiiich  hi"  I'arhrr.  Hi  rvs'^io^  dt*  Ry  la'e.  di'tl  lunf^ •4M.nl. 
Srtly.  A  bnll  ol  ro|M>  Adrian  IV..  con6nnio:;  tlie  will  of  Wal- 
k-r  de  Ri.iale.  knight,  in  faror  of  lii<«  bn>iht-r  AuMrhittil  de  Ri- 
dak>.  dated  8ib  April.  1135.  3<lly.  A  bull  of  Po|ie  Alexan- 
der III.,  confirming  the  itaid  will  of  Walter  de  Rilale.  be- 
queathing to  hi«  brother  AuM-hittU  the  land'i  of  Lilii'wcliv-e, 
WlK>tiuiiei>.  &c..  and  ratifying  thn  bargain  lietwixt  An«chiitil 
ami  Hnctrnin*.  <-oocenung  the  rbnnh  of  IJli^'^clive.  in  conae- 
(|ni>nce  of  tbe  nic.liation  of  MaK-otm  II..  an.l  confirmed  by  a 
charter  from  that  monarch.  Thit  boll  in  dateti  17th  Jane,  i  160. 
4tMy.  A  bnll  of  the  name  Puiie.  corifinnin^  the  will  of  Sir 
AnM'hittil  dt*  Ridale.  in  faTor  of  hi*  ion  WaU*  r.  vun^ eying  the 
nid  land*  of  I.i-io<«rlive  and  others,  dated  10th  March.  11:20. 
It  IK  remarkable,  that  Lilimclive.  otfacfwiw  Rydale,  or  Riddt>Il, 
and  tbe  Whitlnne*.  hare  dencended.  tlirough  a  long  train  of 
aneentoiv.  without  eTer  pa«>iiig  into  a  rollateral  line,  to  the 
p*fMNi  of  Sir  John  Buchanan  Rl'ldell.  Bart,  of  RiJdell.  the 
finral  dcwendanl  and  repmenuiire  of  Sir  AoMhittiL— Thoie 
dRuiiMlanoa  appeared  worthy  of  notke  in  a  Border  work.* 


r«r  RkMdlhOTu 


NoteV. 

But  Kken  Meir^te  he  rwaeJk'd  *titat  nlene«  mil ; 

He  meetlff  ttahled  Aw  ttnd  ra  ttall. 

And  a0ugkt  UU  eeavmt'a  /etia/jr  wmll.—V.  SS. 

Tbe  ancient  and  beautiful  monaatery  of  Me1ro«o  was  fonndec 
by  King  David  I.  ItJ  ruins  afford  the  finest  yjiecimen  of  Gothic 
architecture  and  Gothic  Kulptore  which  Scotland  can  boavt. 
Tbe^tone  of  which  it  in  built,  though  it  hai«  n-vutc^  the  wii«thci 
for  M>  many  age#,  retains  perteA  oharpneiw,  w  that  even  tht 
moKt  minute  ornaments  secin  a»  ciitir'  as  when  newly  wrought. 
In  wine  of  the  cloister*^,  act  is  hiuto«l  in  the  next  Canto,  there 
are  repmentatioitf  of  flowers.  Tegptablcv.  &ic.,  carved  in  stone, 
with  accuracy  and  preciMon  so  tlelicate,  that  we  almost  dL«truKt 
our  lenM^  when  we  convider  the  difficulty  of  subjecting  sc 
hard  a  subetauce  to  such  intricate  and  exqnisite  roodulatioo. 
Thn  fluperb  convent  was  dedicated  to  St.  Mary,  and  the  monk» 
were  of  the  Cirtittlan  order.  At  the  time  oi'  tbe  Reformation, 
tliey  idiared  the  general  re|iroach  of  sensuality  and  irregalarity, 
thrown  u]Nin  tbe  Roman  churchmi>n.  Tlie  old  words  of  Oa/*> 
skielt,  a  favorite  Scotch  air.  ran  thus  : — 

O  tbe  monks  of  Mclroee  made  gnda  kak,* 

On  Friday*  when  they  faKted. 
They  wanted  neither  beet  nor  ale, 

Aa  long  aa  their  ueigbbors'  tasted 


Note  W. 


fFken  huttret*  and  buttress,  altemctelf, 

Stfmframrd  of  ebun  and  icory ; 

When  silver  e^ge*  the  imagfrjf, 

jimd  the  scrolla  thai  UAck  tkte  to  livt  amd  die. 

•  ••••• 

Tken  vieio  67.  David's  ruiu'dpile.—F.  23. 

The  buttreiwefl  rangeil  along  the  sides  of  tbe  ruins  of  Melroae 
Abbey,  are,  according  to  the  Gothic  Mjle.  richly  carved  and 
fretted,  i-ontainiiig  niches  for  the  s>tatue^  ul'suiiitit,  and  laltelled 
with  MToIlii,  bearing  ap|in>|iriate  if\ts  of  Scripture.  Mo»t  ol 
tiifM*  xtatueH  have  liet-n  iiemuli>he<i. 

David  I.  of  Scotland  puri'hnMtl  the  reputation  of  sanetity. 
by  t'oundiitg,  and  lilierally  endowing,  not  only  iHe  niona>L*ry 
of  Mtrlru^,  but  tho<«^  of  Kebo,  Jc<lborj;h,  a.nd  many  otlicn ; 
which  led  to  Uie  well-known  obM-n  atiou  of  bis  succeetor,  that 
be  was  a  ears  saint  fvr  the  crotCH, 


NotkX. 


For  mats  or  prayer  can  IrareJf  tarry ^ 

Save  to  pattrr  an  Jive  .Vary, 

When  I  ride  on  a  Border  foray.— V.  M. 

The  Borderent  were,  as  may  be  snppowd,  very  ignoran  about 
rvligioua  matter*.  Colville,  in  his  Parcnesis,  or  .Hdmonition, 
states,  tbat  tlie  rBiormed  divines  were  so  far  from  undertaking 
distant  joumeya  to  convort  the  Heathen,  **  as  I  wold  wis  at 
Go<l  tbat  ye  wold  only  go  hot  to  the  llielaud«i  and  Borders  ol 
oar  own  realm,  to  gain  our  awin  conntreynicn,  wlio,  for  lack 
of  |«eehinf  and  ministration  of  tlie  f«crain'-ntj<,  most,  with  tyme, 
becnm  ritbtT  infidelli*,  or  ntbetstii."  But  we  Uram,  from  Lr» 
ley.  that,  however  deficient  in  real  religion,  tbey  regufarlj  toiJ 
their  bnds,  and  never  with  mora  seal  than  when  j 
expeditJoa. 


,^. 


I  KmU^WMik. 
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NoteY. 

$9  hmd  he  Bten^  in  f9xr  QutiU, 

The  ff^utk  in  flittering  8quwiron$  gtmrt ; 

Sudden  Uu  JLfing  jennet  wkeelt 
And  knH  the  unezpeeted  dart.—V.  24. 

"By  my  faith,*'  tayd  tbe  Dake  of  LancMter  (to  a  Portn- 
gDCW  aquim),  *'  of  all  the  feates  of  armes  that  the  Cajftellyaiw, 
and  thay  of  your  coantrey  doth  dm,  the  ca«tynge  of  tlieir  dertea 
baat  pleveth  mr,  and  gladly  I  wolde  k  it :  for,  m  I  hoar  my, 
if  tliey  itrike  one  aryghte,  without  ho  be  well  armofl,  the  dart 
«ni  pierce  him  thraghe.** — "  By  my  fayth,  sir,"  sayd  the 
Bq«yer,  "  ye  say  troatii ;  for  I  have  seen  many  a  grete  fitroke 
pvcn  with  them,  which  at  one  time  co«t  vm  der>.>Iy,  and  wan 
to  «a  gnat  divpleannre ;  for,  at  the  raid  Bkyrmixhei^  Sir  John 
Lawience  0)f  Coygne  wan  Mtriken  with  a  dart  in  Bach  wiie,  that 
the  head  perued  all  tlie  plates  of  hiv  cote  of  mayle,  and  a  Mcke 
Btopped  with  nylke,  and  paved  tlimghe  hi*  body,  no  that  he 
fifU  down  dead.*'— FROlflSAttT,  vol.  ii.  ch.  44.— ThtA  mode  of 
fighting  with  dart*  was  imitated  in  the  miliUry  ganii*  called 
JfHfo  de  lae  eanaa^  wliich  the  S])anianl8  borrowiHi  from  thvir 
M oorvdi  invaders.  A  Saracen  champion  is  thu»  (loxcribml  by 
Fratssart :  "  Among  tlie  Sanizyns,  there  wan  a  yonge  knight 
called  Agadinger  Dolyfeme  ;  he  vim  always  wcl  niountrd  on 
a  redy  and  a  lyght  hone ;  it  seemed,  when  the  hone  rnnne, 
that  he  did  fly  in  the  ayn.-.  Tlio  knighte  seemed  to  be  a  ;!ood 
man  of  armea  by  his  dede* ;  he  baiv  always  of  usage  Uiive 
fetheied  dartee,  and  rychte  well  he  could  handle  ttiem  ;  und, 
arconling  to  their  cnstome,  he  wa.<«  ulene  arme<l,  with  a  loi.g 
white  towell  al>ont  his  liead.  His  apparell  wa.<4  blacke.  and 
hi*  own  colour  browne,  and  a  good  lioiveman.  The  Crysien 
men  say,  they  thonghte  he  dyd  such  dee<U  of  armes  for  the 
love  of  some  yonge  lailye  of  his  connlrv'y.  And  tme  it  was, 
that  he  loved  entirely  the  King  of  Thune's  dan^htfr,  nnmt^l 
the  Lady  Azala  ;  she  was  inheritor  to  the  reahne  of  Thiin«*, 
after  the  diveease  of  the  kyng,  her  father.  This  Agailinscr 
wa*  aone  to  the  Duke  of  Olyferne.  I  can  nat  telle  if  they  were 
naarried  together  af>er  or  nat  ;  but  it  wai  olivweil  me.  thiit 
this  knyght.  for  lovt»  of  iIip  «ay<l  l.ndjv.  dari:ij»  th»»hi«fr»'.  di«l 
many  fcali-i*  of  annon.  TIio  kny?lit»-s  of  France  wol'.l  t'ayiie 
have  taken  hym  ;  but  they  ooJde  never  attrap*^  nor  iiidoM* 
him  :  his  hortv  was  so  ^i^wyU,  and  so  retiy  to  hio  hand,  tiiat 
alwai(9  he  escaped." — Vol.  ii.  ch.  71. 


conflict  is  well  known:  Peroy  was  made  priwner,  and  the 
Scots  won  the  day,  dearly  purchased  by  the  death  of  their  gal' 
lant  general,  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  who  was  slain  in  the  action. 
He  was  buried  at  Melrose,  beneath  tlie  high  altar.  **nis 
obseqnye  was  done  reverently,  and  on  his  bodye  laydc  a  tombe 
of  stone,  and  his  baner  hangyng  over  hym.'* — Fkoismart, 
vol.  U.  p.  1S5 


Notk2  A. 


Note  Z. 


J 


Dark  Knight  of  Liddc*dale.—T.  &i. 

William  Douglas,  called  the  Knight  of  Lidilesdale,  flour- 
ished during  the  reign  of  David  II.,  and  was  so  distingui?hed 
by  his  valor,  that  he  was  called  the  Flower  of  Chivalry. 
Nevcrthele^,  he  tarnished  his  renown  by  the  cruel  murder  of 
Hir  Alexander  Ramsay  of  DalhouMe,  originally  hit  fri>>iid  and 
I  brother  in  arms.  The  King  had  eonferriHl  u|K>n  Ramsay  the 
sheriffdom  of  Teviotdale,  to  whii*h  Duugl.ns  jireti'ndcd  some 
claim.  In  revenge  of  this  pivfcrrnce.  tht-  Kiii;;ht  of  Liddew- 
dale  came  down  npon  Ram«ay,  while  he  was  admiiiiMering 
justice  at  Hawick,  seized  and  cnrriel  him  off  to  hi*  ivmote 
and  inaccessible  castle  of  Hermitajje,  whem  h^  threw  his  nn- 
fortnnate  prisoner,  horse  and  man,  into  a  dungeon,  and  left 
him  to  perish  of  hunger.  It  i«  said,  the  miimrable  captive  pro- 
longp<l  his  existence  for  several  da>-s  by  the  1*001  whirh  fell 
from  a  granary  alwve  the  vault  in  which  he  was  confined. 1 
So  weak  was  the  royal  authority,  that  David,  ult.hou'.'h  highly 
inoeined  at  this  atrocious  nianier.  found  ltini.<elt  ubiige<l  to 
apiM>int  the  Kiiiffht  of  Liddcsdale  successor  to  hli  victim,  as 
Shpfifl"  of  Tijvioid.ile.  But  he  was  soon  after  ^l,1in,  while  hunt- 
ing in  Ettrick  Forn«t,  by  hn  own  godson  and  chieftain,  Wil- 
liam, Earl  of  Do«j?la",  in  revenjri*.  nrcording  to  •ome  anthon, 
of  Ramsay's  niunier  ;  although  a  popular  tradition,  [ovserved 
in  a  ballad  quoted  by  Go^lsM-rufi,  and  some  jtarts  of  wliich  are 
still  pn«j«<'rv(-<1,  ascribes  the  resentment  of  thi-  Earl  to  jealousy. 
Th«>  place  where  tlie  Knii^lit  of  Liddewlale  was  killi-d  is  calletl. 
from  hii  name,  Willinm-C'ro-'H.  UfK)n  the  ridpe  of  a  hill  called 
VViHiain-lio|te,  Iwlwivt  Twee«l  and  Yarrow.  His  iKKly,  ac- 
conlinjr  to  (iwlHcrofl,  was  caminl  to  Lindcnn  chun>h  the  first 
nipht  afirr  his  death,  and  theni^e  to  Mi*lro*(.*,  wh»TO  he  was 
intemHl  with  great  pomp,  and  where  his  toinh  i»  still  shown. 


Jtnd  there  the  trying  lamps  did  burn, 

Btfiire  thy  loic  and  lonely  vra, 

O  gallant  Ckirf  of  Otterburne  I—?.  24. 

The  famous  and  desjiomte  battle  of  Otterburue  waa  fou;;ht 
15th  AngUft,  13Ht^.  betwixt  Henry  Percy,  calHil  I{»t<>pnr.  imd 
Jame",  Flari  of  Douglas.  Both  the>e  renowned  ehanipionx  were 
at  tl*e  head  of  a  cha>en  iKxiy  of  troops,  and  they  wen.'  rivals 
<R  military  fame;  so  that  Froissart  affirms,  "Of  all  the  bat- 
tayles  and  encountrryngs  that  1  liavi*  made  ineiuion  of  lien; 
liefore  in  all  this  hystory,  great  or  smalle,  this  battayle  that 
I  t/vat  of  nowe  wai  one  of  the  •K>rest  and  Ik-sI  fon^hren.  with- 
ynl  cowanl*:*  or  faynte  hert«( ;  for  lli.re  was  neytli-T  kn};;hte 
nur  *quyer  hot  that  dyde  hi*  devuyre,  and  fbiij.'l)t*'  hniidu  to 
tiaode.  This  batayle  was  lyke  the  batayle  of  Beeherell.  the 
which  was  valiauntly  fought  and  endured."    The  issue  of  the 

1  Tkers  Is  wnwlhinK  affe.-tlng  in  th«  inanD«tr  in  wliich  tlie  <>M  Prior  ftt 
tAchlcTsa  tarns  (W«m  •leS'^ribiufr  th«  df  sth  of  the  grnllaat  RsmMy,  to  tiiA 
r  which  it  cirit^d  :— 

••  T"  t**!!  y(>u  th«Ttf  nf  th^  msosre, 
It  is  hitX.  sorniw  '."t  til  hftre : 
H«  Wi  ■  tk«  irrrt'iut  m'-nvil  man 
Th«t  <iny  row  lb  hare  tbowrbtof  thsa. 
Of  bis  •tst'*,  nr  of  nutr*'  \tf  fars  : 
All  ntenyt  Lini,  bath  beitjr  and  war; 


Note  2  B.. 

The  moon  on  the  east  oriel  shone. — P.  24. 

It  is  impowihie  to  conceive  a  more  beautiful  i<|)<>rtrnen  of  the 
li;rhtiH;*s  and  cVpance  of  Gothic  arcliite<'ture.  when  in  its 
piiriiy,  than  the  eaMem  window  of  Melmse  Abh'-y.  Sir  James 
Hall  of  Dun:,'las,  Bart.,  has,  with  great  ingenuity  and  plausi- 
bility, traced  the  (tothic  order  through  its  vtiriuus  lornn  and 
sceniiiigly  e<'ctntric  oniameiits,  to  an  aroliiteciural  imitation  of 
wiek'T  work  ;  of  which,  as  we  leani  from  koom  of  the  legends, 
the  eariiest  Christian  churches  were  eoiiHtruetod.  Fii  such  an 
edifice,  the  ori:;inal  of  the  clustered  pillnn  is  traeod  to  a  set  of 
round  pn»t*.  l>en:irt  with  slender  rods  of  willow,  wiio'^  loose 
kunimitjt  were  brought  to  meet  from  all  quartern,  and  l>oiind 
together  artificially,  so  as  to  produce  the  frame-work  of  the 
roof:  anil  the  tracery  of  our  Gothic  windows  is  displayed  in  the 

Th*  rycho  and  pare  him  m^nyde  Uittif 
For  of  hi*  dsde  wea  mekil  ikath.'* 

Sem*  yesrs  si^o,  a  p<*rKin  dincNr  ^'^  stofwts.  aboqt  the  old  eaitle  of 
I    IleriuilAKi'.  lirok<*  into  a  vault,  cmlainlnj;  a  qiuuitit%  <if  rhntT,  poiiik  Unifii, 

iatkl  ]»u>c»*of  iron  ;  am'>n(r»t  other*,  thf  mrbof  an  an'-i«*iit  briJlf  whii-U  tl»«» 
nu'.li'T  hiw  »ince  K'*"«'n  !••  the  En  I       I^k'.ii^i*-,  nmlrr  Ihi*  i.niin-Mu-ii  that 
I    it  |>-t»ibl.v  niay  tw  a  n  lie  of  hisi  tirnv*  nnr^vlnr.     The  worthv  •l.-no'i'"*"  ol 
tbr   |>arifih  ha%  in«tition«d  thia  dit<<nr«ry  in  hii  Si.-itunu-al  A<-<-utit  ol 
I   Castletown. 


<i2 


scorr's  poetic^vl  works. 


■Mtedng  and  interiftdnig  of  rod*  and  hoops,  afloidin;  «a  inez- 
han^M*  rariety  of  bMatifol  forms  of  open  work.  Thb  inge- 
nioiu  ajrvtem  i»  al lotted  lo  in  the  romance.  Sir  Jam!*  Hall** 
Ei«%y  on  Gothic  Anrhitectnre  is  publuhud  in  Tkt  Edinkurgk 
PkUMQpkieal  TVuMsactiotu, 


Note  2  C. 


Th4  tomdrou*  Mukael  Scott.—?.  24. 

Sir  Mlchat^l  Scolt  of  Balwearie  flonri><h(<4l  «larin5  ^^^  13th 
rentury.  and  was  one  of  the  ainhaMS'lon  suit  to  brinj  the 
Maid  of  Norway  to  Scotland  a(>o;i  the  df-ath  of  A!txanil''r  ITI. 
I)y  a  imetiea]  aaachroniKra,  be  is  here  pla-nl  in  a  later  en. 
He  was  a  man  of  moch  lpan:in«:.  chit^dy  acqoiretl  in  €>r«i^ 
conntiin.  He  wrote  a  commt'iitary  a|K>n  Aristotle,  printixl  at 
Venios  in  1496;  ami  sevcTul  tr^-.-i:iv«  u|K>r.  uctaral  phtiomphy, 
from  which  he  appnarH  to  have  bv^n  a<i  ltrt<  d  to  the  ab«tru«e 
stodies  of  jadiciai  aKtrolo;:y.  aK-liymy.  |>tiyMo^.ioiny.  a:ul  chi- 
KNoauoy.  Hence  bv  \tX'->^l  a:non7  his  cuii>i-ni;<or.-in««  for  a 
skilful  Biafician.  Dr-m|»<irr  iiiforui«  n*.  tiiai  he  i\-in<^m)>pr'  to 
have  heard  in  his  yooth.  that  the  mi^u:  boukst  of  Miihafl 
Soott  wi-re  still  in  exioinnx.*,  hut  eould  'lol  Ik-  (»|Mneil  without 
danger,  on  acconnt  of  the  ninil!<:iiant  tientU  Who  W(>re  thereby 
invokod.  Dempstrri  Hmtoria  Kcdftiigticn,  IlWT.  lib,  xii. 
p.  405.  Lnly  characterizes  Mioha?!  St-ott  as  "  t^Hjruiaric 
pkiiot^pkttr,  mjttronumiiL,  ac  inrtiicnte  la^dr  f/rrslTHA  ;  ditt- 
batmr ptnititsiiHOt  m-'giif  rtrrsHtijt  imJ-iffdnse.*'  DjlixIu  al^o 
mentious  him  as  a  n-nowaud  wizard  : — 

**  Q.aeil  altro  ohf  np*  fiaitchi  e  co*i  |>o<20, 
Michele  Si-otto  fii.  che  \irainpi.te 
Delle  mafiche  frode  »«p]ie  il  ^luoco." 

IttfiTHo,  Canto  xxroo. 

A  penonaire.  thn^  upoken  of  by  bii*;rr.-)|ih('n  nnil  hi-torianB. 
loses  little  of  his  my-rticnl  laim-  in  vii!_Mr  traiSiiion.  .Acconi- 
loj^ly,  the  memory  of  Sir  Mi.ha.-I  S*c»:t  «urviv,-j(  i:i  mnny  a 
le^ad  ;  aiul  in  tiie  ^uth  of  H«-otlj:id.  a::y  wurk  of  Livnt  labor 
ami  an(i«|uity  if  a*orilif  .1,  eith'^r  to  »*i?  aj  h-v  of .  1j  d  M.^karl, 
of  t^ir  William  Wallare,  or  of  llio  ilev-.l.  Tr.-i>'..tion  \-Tri»^  con- 
cemitig  the  pla-v  of  h\*  buri:il  ;  <«ooi''  «v»ti'in!  '.or  ll.»nv*  Cul- 
tmuM,  in  Combcriand  :  oiben  fur  M:-'.ri>'H*  .\MM>y.  Unt  all 
airive.  that  hi*  books  of  iinjic  WiTv*  iirt.TT'' I  iu  iii<.  »nL\o.  or 
preivrved  iu  the  i"oa\fiir  uImt.-  In*  i!!  -I.  >•.;  '.  !..  \»i«iiiii^  to 
give  M#n»e  aaihon!y  for  'ii.  a  •  omci!  of  thi-  u'.'-'  <»!"  the  iiaiin.' 
of  Sco:t.  pivt.'si'i*.  that.  »:»  10-.*.  hf  chancol  :o  be  at  Rur^h 
nndi>r  Bown^-*.  in  Cutub.'r'.an.!.  wht-r.-*  n  ;>-ro«i.  :.:ini  -xl  Laifc- 
lol  St-ott.  showed  hiui  aii  ^xtnu-t  truu  Mivbarl  Scott's  workii, 
oontuniiig  that  -ttory  : — 

**  He  sftiil  the  book  which  he  gave  me 
Was  of  Sir  .Michael  SoottN  historie; 
Which  history  was  never  yet  read  tfiroogfa. 
Nor  never  will,  for  no  man  dare  it  do. 
Yonn^  nrhotan  have  pick'd  out  soiuKhin; 
From  the  contents,  that  date  not  ivad  witliin. 
He  earned  me  along  tht«  castle  then. 
And  shew'd  his  written  book  ha:i£ing  on  an  iron  pin. 
His  writing  pen  did  ns-m  to  imr  tu  be 
Of  hardened  metal,  like  Mwl.  or  acomie ; 
The  Tolame  of  it  did  seem  so  large  to  me. 
As  the  Book  of  Martyn  and  Turks  hbtorie. 
Then  in  the  church  he  let  me  see 
A  stone  where  Mr.  Michael  Scott  di<l  lie ; 
I  asked  at  him  how  that  conid  appear. 
Mr.  Mkhael  ha«l  bi-ea  deail  abut  e  five  hnndm)  year  I 
Ho  ili*w*d  me  none  dor«t  bury  under  th&t  stooa, 
Movt  than  he  had  Im«u  dead  a  few  yeaia  agone ; 
For  BIr.  Miehael's  nam*  does  terrific  each  onew** 
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Safawaaca'a  care. — P.  25. 

Spain,  from  the  relies,  doobtlev,  of  Arabian  learning  anH 
supepitition.  was  acoonnted  a  favorite  residence  of  mn^iciai.^. 
Pope  Sylvester,  who  actually  imported  from  Spain  thv  um.*  ot 
the  Arabian  numerab,  was  snp{KMed  to  iiave  learned  tlu-n- 
the  magic,  for  which  be  was  stigmati2ed  by  the  ignonnce  ol 
his  age. — William  <>/ .Va/Nur^ifrjr,  lib.  ii.  cap.  10.  TlKrc 
were  public  schools,  where  ma^c,  or  nther  t!ie  sciences  stt]>- 
poscd  to  involve  its  mysteries,  were  i^f  ularly  tanj^lii.  at  Toledo. 
Seville,  and  Salamanca.  In  the  latter  city,  they  were  hold  ii. 
a  deep  cavern  ;  the  month  of  which  was  walleil  up  by  Queen 
fitabeila,  wife  of  Ring  Fenlinand.—D' Auto  .ton  I^rarmed  Im- 
credulity .  p.  45.  These  Spanish  schools  of  magic  am  celebra- 
ted also  by  the  Italian  poets  of  romance : — 

*'  duesto  citti  di  Tolleto  solea 
Tenere  studio  di  negromanzia, 
Qoivi  di  magica  arte  si  leggea 
Pobblicameute,  e  di  {leronianzia ; 
E  roolti  geomanti  wfmpie  avca, 
E.<perimenti  assai  d'  idromanzia 
E  d*  altre  false  opinion'  di  sciocchi 
Come  k  fatture,  o  spe^i«o  batter  gli  occhi.** 

//  Morgantc  M.igg-iore.  Canto  xxv.  St.  259. 

The  celebrated  magician  Maogis,  coo«in  to  Riaaldo  of  .Mont- 
alban.  calle«i.  by  Ariosto.  Malagigi.  studied  the  black  art  ai 
Toledo,  aji  we  leam  from  Is'  Higtoirt  d"  Mati^if  D'.iu^rr- 
momt.  He  even  held  a  {>rofc»><or'»  chair  in  the  ncvrumantit- 
nnivennty;  for  so  I  interpret  the  pa:«>a«^.  "fa'en  foa*  /r# 
stpt  nr*  d*encJMntfme»ty  des  chnrmrs  et  conjuration*,  il  »'« 
evoit  meiUeur  maigtrr  far  /hi  ;  ft  nt  td  remom  gtt'on  U  iaif 
f(*it  m  chaite,  et  Vappelloit  on  maistre  .Mog-uO.**  Thi» 
Salamancan  Domdaniel  i^  said  to  have  been  foumled  by  ller- 
cuW.  If  tlie  cla.<wic  reader  inquires  whfre  Hcrenlus  bioiscli 
learned  magic,  he  may  (*on«ult  '*  I,rs  fnirts  et  prorr^ff^t  du 
nohle  ft  rail.'ant  H'rcmlr*,"  where  he  will  learn:  that  th- 
fablc  of  his  aiding  Atlas  to  «opiKMrt  the  heavens  an><«  from 
th#«  sai.l  .\tla.*  having  taught  Hercnles,  th^  nohle  kni^kt-irrnnt. 
tht>  fievcn  liberal  scienc«,  and  in  particular,  that  of  juiUcia' 
aMn)logy.  Snch.  atfonling  to  the  idea  of  the  middle  ages, 
wer- the  Htoilic*.  "  m^ximus  qnat  dnruit  .■?/.'rj»." — In  a  n»- 
mantio  history  of  Ro»!fric.  th«  lam  Coihir  Kiu:»  of  S|i.iin,  hr* 
ij.  "Wild  to  havf  cntcrvtl  orieof  tbo*e  er.f'hant.^l  cavtm*.  It  wa- 
*iiunttsi  licncath  an  anci«'nt  tower  near  To!r-,Jo ;  sluA  wlun  tli- 
iron  eatos,  which  secured  the  entrance,  wciv  onfoldetl.  thcr- 
ru^he<l  forth  so  dreadful  a  whirlwind,  that  hitht^rto  no  one  had 
dannl  to  |ienetrate  into  its  recenees.  But  Rothrriv,  threat .MieO 
with  an  invasion  of  the  Moors,  reM>lved  to  cuter  t.'ie  cavern, 
where  he  expected  to  find  some  prophetic  intimation  of  th:.* 
event  of  the  war.  Acoonlingly,  his  train  being  funiL-hed  with 
tor*'he«.  so  artificially  com|K>«ed  that  the  tcmiM-t  could  not  ex- 
tinguish them,  the  King,  with  great  diffliralty.  penetrated  into 
a  square  hall,  inscribed  all  over  with  Arabian  character.  In 
the  midst  stood  a  colossal  statne  of  brass,  rpprcfcnting  a  Sara- 
cen wielding  a  Moorish  mace,  with  which  it  diwrharged  fKrion* 
blows  on  all  sides,  and  seemed  thus  to  excite  the  U-miie<i  which 
rageil  around.  Being  conjured  by  Roilcric.  it  ceaM->l  from 
striking,  until  be  read,  inscribed  on  the  right  han-l,  *'  fVrttekfi 
Monarch,  for  thy  evil  ka^t  tkou  come  kitkfr  ;"  on  the  leA 
band,  **  TA«a  9kmlt  bo  dioposgrstrd  hp  a  otranpe  people ;" 
on  one  ahoolder,  ^*Iiuroke  tke  »ons  of  Hapnr:**  on  the  other. 
**  I  d»  mine  ^JEce.'*  W^hen  the  King  had  decifdiered  thesi* 
(WiiaoiM  inaeripdoM,  the  statne  returned  to  tt>  exercise,  the 
temped  commenced  anew,  and  Roileric  retiieii. 
the  picdicted  evils  which  approaclied  his  throne, 
the  gates  of  the  cavern  to  be  locked  and  barricadod; 
the  course  of  the  ni^t,  the  tower  fell  with  a  tmnen 
and  under  its  rutas  eoncealed  fore\'er  tlie  entrance  t 
tie  cavern.    The  eonqnest  of  Spain  by  tlm  Saraoena,  aad  the 
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death  of  the  nnfoctniuite  Don  Roderic,  rulfillml  tlie  prophecy 
oT  the  bnzeii  ^tatoe.  Hi^toria  reniaUera  del  Rey  Don  Rodr 
rigv  for  ft  Sabio  AUaj/de  jibtUciicita,  traduiedn  de  ia  lengua 
Arakigmp0r  JUiquel  dt  LunUt  1G54,  cap.  vi. 


Note  2  E. 
The  hell*  would  ring  in  JV.itre  Dame.—?.  25. 

"  Tntamme  rem  tam  negiigenler?**  ny*  Tyrwhitt.  of  his 
pndeceMor,  Sjieight ;  who,  in  his  eouiuieiitary  wi  Chaucer. 
Um\  omitted,  an  trivial  and  fabuluaii,  the  vtury  of  Wade  and 
lub  boat  Guin^clot,  to  the  great  prejudice  of  jiOHlcrity,  the 
woaiory  of  the  iu-'fo  and  tlie  boat  being  now  eniiiuly  io>t.  Ttiat 
futDK  aDtii|uaricii  may  lay  no  iiuch  oniiiMon  to  my  charge,  I 
have  noted  one  or  two  of  the  in»*t  vumMit  traditioim  conc-fm- 
iof  Mifhaifl  Sootl.  He  was  uho^u,  it  i*  taid,  to  ^m  ujion  an 
cmba^y,  to  olttain  from  the  VLxufg,  of  Fraiirc  ^au»fIiction  for 
certain  pinivin  curaniittcil  by  hiit  Kubjircts  u^Hin  tljO!*i'  of  Scot- 
land. Inalead  of  iMvparin^  a  new  equi|>ave  and  splendid 
retinue,  the  ambaMador  retivaiKd  to  hiii  btudy.  u(K-n«>d  \i\*  book. 
anii  evuk«>d  a  fiend  in  t]ic  "hape  of  a  huge  black  hun«R,  inuunt- 
•d  upon  his  back,  and  forced  him  to  lly  tliruu;;h  the  mr  to- 
ward* France.  An  they  croiwed  the  sea,  the  ilcvil  iiw«iiuii<^ly 
asked  hli  rider.  What  it  wa^  thai  the  old  women  of  ScutlunJ 
■BVUeted  at  bedtime  }  A  leM  exfierienced  wizard  uii^ht  h.'ive 
aiuwi-r^  that  it  wan  the  Pater  Noi<ter,  which  would  ha\o 
HevnMd  the  devil  to  precipitate  him  from  his  back.  Hut 
Mieha**!  vlemly  replied,  **  What  ii«  that  to  liiee? — Mount, 
l>iabuln«.  and  fly  I"  When  he  arrived  at  Purii.  he  tiini  his 
iMiBM*  to  the  ipite  of  the  palace,  ontenil,  and  boMly  dclivere<l 
Ilia  m-^mexjrp.  An  amlMMadur,  with  m  littlf  of  the  |>unip  and 
ciiCDru<4tanre  of  dipIom»'y,  wafi  not  rLfeived  with  niuoh  n>- 
vpn-t,  and  the  King  waciatMint  to  return  acont'-mpluouM  nfu^l 
to  bin  demand,  when  Miuhael  l/i*iHiu^ht  him  to  An>pi>nd  his 
rrvolutioM  till  he  had  »een  bin  hur>e  xtaiap  tlip.i'  limiii.  Tlie 
4m  *tanip  ihook  e>iTy  uleeplc  in  ['ari<«,  and  rauxtti  all  the 
bi-II^  to  riii:;  ;  flie  «*'i'o;iil  threw  down  thn'«' oT  tin-  tu\\iT.i  of 
,  lhi»  pin 'are  ;  a.-ul  itii.>  iiiiVr.ial  yU-*-,!  Iiml  lilti'.l  ]i\<  litMil  i.)  ;jivi; 
1  tlir  'iiirl  -jsmp.  wli.-ii  thi-  Kiti::  miIht  cho-"- toli  n.i^  .^liili.i  '., 
!  with  tl  e  niO't  am|»;<'  <'0'ic-.«ssio:i*.  ihnu  lo  «t:iii  i  tn  liu-  pro'i.iMi- 
I  c»:B«-<|ueMi>i3t.  Aiiorhcr  tinif.  ii  i«.  .saiil,  tlial.  wIhmi  rt-.i  lii-;:  :a 
ih-  T'lWfT  of  Oak  wool.  uiH»ii  iIh!  Urinck.  alKiui  tl»r.'«'  i:i  Ir- 
iK'viv.-  .S'-ikifk.  bf  heanl  of  the  fjiiue  of  a  ►on-iTf.-t-.  r:i!li-.l  tlie 
Wi'rii  of  Fal-w-bopf,  who  Ii\)il  0:1  tlif  ojij'o  it<*  ^i.lf  of  tlm 
ri*«-r.  Mii'hni-l  wi-iit  o:ie  riiorniii:;  to  fnit  ii'-r  "kill  10  thi*  r<->l. 
]  bo*  w.K  db-apiMinlfd,  by  her  ilenyiii;;  po-itivrly  iifiy  kiiow- 
U^!:;"  of  tlir-  n'.x-romaiitii'  art.  In  \\\^  disconrr  \\  itii  In  r,  lie 
l:ij  !  liJHuniid  iiiud\ertfMrly  on  the  tablf.  which  the  ha;;  ob- 
h*'viriff.  Fuddeiily  inat^'hi'd  it  u{>.  and  !.fru«  k  bin  uilh  it, 
F'-'i  I?  the  force  of  lIu-  riiarin.  he  ruihoil  out  of  ilir  hnu^.* ; 
j.n'.  ;»■«  i:  had  confvmil  on  him  the  ixtt-nial  aji;»i';ira!,r,-  o*'  a 
hir-.  b:*  MTvant.  who  waited  uirhout.  hailooM  ii;:oii  i!i.«  .ii- 
;  if>inrir.-,|  wi/arl  liin  own  ::r»'yh(»n:nl;:,  aini  ptn-u.Ml  liiin  fo 
t-'.mf,  that,  in  orler  10  obtain  a  inoini-:it's  brpathi.-i::  to  r;v.r-o 
th»^  <-ii3nn.  Mirliael.  afttr  a  vi-ry  f.-itisuin^  roup-i*.  wa-;  fain  to 
Irk.'  rMiij*  111  hiM  uwuj.iirhnlt  {.iHuUrt .  roininon  yi-w. n.  In 
•  M.-r  til  rv»'nt;e  hiui«>]f  of  the  witrli  of  FaU'lmp-.  .Mi.'h.ul. 
oTif  iMiinm.t'  in  the  cn^uinir  h.iive^t.  wi'iit  lo  the  hill  aUivi-  r!i.> 
h'»ii"»  witii  hj««  doss,  sjifl  M-iit  down  hi*  wrvant  to  a-k  a  hit  of 
'mrjd  fn»in  the  ::f»o.lwiie  for  hi-  zri-yhoiMnU.  with  in'.tructioi.x 
Mlim  ••»  'lo  if  h.-  ni"t  with  a  dciiial.  Ar'-onliiij;ly.  wh.ii  tli.« 
I  wiicb  hail  rffu'rf'«l  tlm  Ikioij  with  iTOiiiniucly.  fh.-  -i-rvaiil.  an  his 
:  ma-f*Y  had  dir.Micil.  Inul  aliovi  the  door  a  |ia;uT  which  h»  had 
j^9¥fk  him.  •■oniniiiins.  amon;!-i|  uiatiy  c.iba'i-tival  wonla,  the 
iwn  rhyme. — 

.MaiM.  r  Mi-ha-l  S.-oll'^  man 
HouL'ht  !nc:it.  nii-l  gal  nane." 

liatcl}  ♦lie  jjoikI  old  woman,  in^tcail  of  pur<nin?  her 
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domeitio  occapation,  which  was  baking  bread  for  the  reap* 
en,  began  to  dance  round  the  fire,  reiieating  the  rhyme,  and 
continued  thii  exeroLte  till  her  huaband  wnt  the  rrajien  to 
the  house,  one  after  another,  to  itee  what  liad  delayed  their 
provinion ;  but  tlie  charm  caught  each  a*  they  entered,  and 
losing  all  idea  of  returning,  they  joined  in  the  d.once  uiiA 
chorus.  At  length  the  old  man  hiniHclf  went  lo  the  houi« ; 
but  ax  hiM  wife's  frolic  with  Mr.  Michael,  whom  he  had  ti»«n 
on  the  hill,  made  him  a  little  cautious,  he  contented  hiniHcIt 
with  looking  in  at  the  window,  and  saw  the  reaiieiv  at  their 
involuntary  exerciw,  dragging  hi*  wife,  now  completely  ex- 
hau^tetl,  Miuetimeri  round,  and  ijouietimes  through,  tlie  lire, 
wiiich  wart,  a*  usual,  in  the  midst  of  the  house.  IiL-«teail  of 
entering,  he  saddled  a  bone,  and  rode  up  the  bill,  to  humble 
himself  before  Michael,  and  beg  a  ceiwjtion  of  tlie  s}Mtl ; 
which  the  good-natured  warlock  immediately  granteil,  direct- 
ing  him  to  enter  the  hon^  backwanl>,  and,  with  his  leA  hand, 
take  the  s|)cll  from  above  the  door;  which  accordingly  enHed 
the  su|iematural  dance. — This  tale  was  told  K>sn  partieulariy 
in  former  editions,  and  I  have  lieeu  censured  for  inacrnracy 
in  doing  so. — A  similar  charm  occnrs  in  Huon  de.  liourdraHr., 
and  in  the  ingenious  Oriental  tale.  calle<l  the  C-fiiph  V.ttJiek. 

Notwithstanding  hi4  victory  over  the  witch  of  FaUdioiie, 
Miehael  Scott,  like  his  ]>n><leoesMir,  Merlin,  fell  at  Inst  a  vic- 
tim to  feinnle  art.  His  wife,  or  con<Mibine,  eUi-ite<l  from  him 
tht>  Mrret.  that  his  art  conld  ward  off  any  danger  oxct-pt  tho 
poisonous  qualities  of  broth,  made  of  the  flcih  of  a  brnnr  i^w. 
i*nt  II  a  mess  Hhe  accordingly  adiuini«ter^d  to  the  v.izard,  who 
•lii?d  in  coii>»ef|Ucn<:e  of  eating  it ;  survivinw.  however,  lonj 
enough  to  put  to  death  his  treacherous  eoniidant. 


NOTK  2  F. 

The  words  that  cleft  Eildon  hiUs  in  three.— F.  25. 

Michael  Scott  was,  once  U{>on  a  time,  mnch  emlKirr;t<4>M>d 
by  a  «pirit.  for  whom  he  was  under  the  nei-esiity  of  finding 
constant  •  niploymrnt.  lie  coinmandc:!  Iiim  to  hiul.!  a  mU, 
or  ilaiii-hoad,  across  tlie  Tw.-»-d  at  KcNo  :  it  w;--  :..-cn.iii,;idK'J 
ill  one  ni:rht.  and  ".till  (!i>"s  honor  to  the  i;:f -rti  «l  .ir  !iit-ct. 
Mi'-hacl  iic.xl  ordiTe<l  that  nildoa  Inil.  wJiiidi  \.  .■i<i  ih  -ii  n  nni- 
fonn  cone,  should  Ih»  diviibnl  into  tlive.  A-KithiT  iii:,'Iit  w.n 
i^nlK-ient  to  |>art  ils  snminit  into  \\\*i  tiiri-e  pii'f.n  >>i|ni-  p- .ikn 
which  it  ntiw  Iwars.  At  leiijrth  the  •Mi-"haiit  1  c.'uijn.Tcd  This 
iii*lctati::ahl»*  dfinim.  by  cmiiluyin:;  hi.ii  ia  the  iiDji-'! -m  and 
endU-v»  task  of  making  ro|)C!<  out  of  MM-ttand. 


NoTK  2  (1. 

That  tamp  fhall  hum  umfu/'ih-hnh'if, 
Unt:l  the  tttrnal  donn  y/t.iil  U.—V.  1,'i. 
Bapti*ta    Horin,    and    otlier    autlniM  w!io    tn-at    id'  iiatiiral 

ma^ic,   talk  iiinch  of  i-ti-rnal   lamps,  pn-tiMidc  1   t-i  have  ! n 

foa:id  iMirniii!:  in  anci.'nt  scpnlchit»..  I'ortU'.iu-  l.i.-  t...  in- 
vi-ii::ati-<*  till-  -.nhicct  in  a  tr'aii'i-.  /;,  Ln-  r,t.>  .  /.,>.f,.,,-ri.in 
lirroD'hti.-',  |iii!»li^lii-(l  at  Vi  ■lic.  lir.M.  O,,,.  o,'  •  .  -  •  p.  ■  .  1- 
n.'tl  iinijis  is  'aid  to  havi*  ln-en  discuxcrvd  in  f'lw  luiuli  «»."  '|"ul- 
liola.  the  d:nijhti-r<)f  Cicero.  Tin-  wi-k.  w  a-  >i.;.|kj^.-.1  •„  lie 
ro:'i;>i»«'d  of  a-hiMo^.  Kindu-r  eiiuiii.r.it.-*  tlr.-;*  niiT-r.-nt 
nMiin"-  f«>r  I'onstructin;.'  nuidi  lainjw  :  aii.j  wi^,  ,y  coh.-IhiIim, 
thai  the  thin:,'  i"*  n»'vi'nlitli-«<'  inipo-«'liIc.- -.:/.. '■■.;,.»  v,///,r- 
ruiiiit  us,  p.  T'J.  Dclrio  im|iiit<-«  \h.-  laLii.-atmu  '..'"  sn.h  !i_'iit« 
to  m:i:;ical  "(kill. —  Pist/iii'ifinnrs  .Miijjii.r,  p.  .'>~.  In  a  very 
ran-  n>nnnce.  which  "  tr>ati'th  of  th.'  lif.r  of  Vu^ion-.  and  of 
hi-j  ih'th.  and  many  niarv;>.ylc<  that  li-  dyil  in  i.i<  l\f<Him-'.  by 
w\clie<Tai'ti«  and  ii\f.'raiiiaMi'>i'.  iljroii::!ie  ni-  hilp-  <if  tlie 
dcvyls  ()f  hell,"  mcMiiio'i  i.*  nridc  of  ■»  \cry  cvtnior.iinary  pro- 
cesH.  in  which  one  <d'  the  :    !ii_\f'icai  lan.p*  was  ctnployt-d.     It 
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nectiiif  and  interiftcin;  of  roda  and  boops,  affiwdinf;  an  inex- 
haa«Ubl«  variety  of  bematifal  formi  otopen  work.  Thb  infe- 
niou  ■yvcem  b>  allnded  to  to  the  rooujiee.  Sir  Jamsa  HalPi 
B«ny  on  Go«hic  Architevtnrw  b  pabli»b«d  in  Tka  Edim^urgk 
Pkito9Qpkic»i  TVmnMaciionM, 


Note  2  0. 
Tk»  vndrout  Michael  Scott.—?.  34. 

:<tr  Miohapl  Scott  of  Balwrarie  flonri«hcil  ilurin;  the  13th 
century,  and  was  on«  ut'  the  ainha.<wailor(  «k-iit  to  brin^  thp 
Muid  of  Norway  to  Sfotlaiu!  a[>oii  the  drrith  of  Aitxatul'.'r  III. 
By  a  {Mietical  anachroiii«in,  he  i*  her*  ii'ared  in  a  later  era. 
Ha  wa«  a  nan  of  marh  Icantin*.  ohinAy  artjuired  in  €>rei^ 
eoantfies.  Ho  wrote  a  commt'iit.iry  o|M>n  Ari'totle.  |irinti-d  at 
Veoioo  in  1-106;  ami  tev^ral  tn-.i:i««t(  U|nji  iistura!  |>hilo«0|>hy, 
froMi  which  he  appear*  to  have  li>.-a  a<l  li(-t«d  :i>  tiie  ab^traw 
Modie*  of  jO'liuiai  aMrolo^y.  aKhjuiy,  |i4iyHo^  lumy.  and  I'hi- 
nmianoy.  Hence  he  |A<*>«ii  aiiion*  hi«i  ••uriri-iiii>urarii«  t'ur  a 
vVJlfal  napeiao.  D.-miMcr  i:ifiirni«  a«.  tint  h«-  n-iiu'inl«n*  to 
hai-e  boanl  in  hi*  yooth,  that  the  ni  ij.-i':  boo!;*  of  Mithavl 
SooCt  wt-ra  vtill  tii  ext^teiuv,  hnt  t>o'jld  'i«it  !»■■  ofM  ni'<l  wit  hoot 
danfsr,  on  acroont  of  tl»e  m'lli^niant  lH>pi!»  %-\to  wenr  iliereby 
ioTokcd.  JJt^mpttrri  Htftttni  Kcc''*ii»tica^  JtrJT.  hb.  \'\i. 
p.  4tt&.  Ijenly  charactertxes  Mi<-ha»l  S,-ott  as  •'  t:mruiarie 
pAiiot¥phi^,  mttrmmomiu ,  ac  Htniinntr  Icmt'^  jtrftlim  ;  Jtcf- 
bntmr  ptHitigftitu**  m  ;;f/w  rirr*i*mji  imii-ijfdnst.'*  Dauic  alsto 
meniiotu  hint  mt  a  riMiowiRil  Mixard  : — 

*'  Qaell  altro  che  ne'  fianvhi  e  ro-i  |kko, 
Michele  Si-otto  t'u,  rhe  \(ram»*iite 
Delle  mafiche  frvdr?  M^piie  it  iriuoi.'O." 

lufirno.  Canto  xxmo. 

A  pefionaite.  thn«  njwkrn  of  by  l»iosr.i|ih"ni  and  hixtoriar.!*, 
low*  little  of  hifl  niY<tiiMl  fnini>  in  vu'j.tr  tr.iilitioii.  Ai'ronl- 
UigW,  the  memory  of  Sir  .Mi  ha.  1  Si-ott  KurMWit  in  miny  a 
legend  ;  aiHl  in  tin*  touih  of  S;i>»li  id.  any  w.>rk  (irrwat  labor 
and  antii|uity  i<  avnli.'.!,  viih-^r  \*tr\'.f  34  riry  of  .1.t  d  Mfknei, 
of  Sir  William  \Vail;u*e.  or  of  th«*  di«vil.  Triilition  vnrim  ron- 
oeniiitj(  the  pla-v  of  hi«  bun.il ;  <4*m-»  fO'j"Miil  r«r  II.hui'  CoI- 
trame,  in  CauiUi-rtaiMl :  uih«T«  for  .M>-!nj«.-  Ali!H>y.  But  all 
ajnvt;,  that  hi^  bot>kii  oi'  iiiiirir  w^n*  nitorr.- 1  in  lii<  L'i-n>i.>.  iir 
pr«fKi*rveil  in  tho  i*oii\i-!i'  ul:i'r.'  !»•  i!i  ■!.  ."^-.i  •'.  !•.  wi-hin:;  to 
jfive  liome  auihon!y  for  'ii'  a  ■  .mn!  of  ih»-  i«"ji:i  i»«'  the  na::n- 
of  S«-o;t,  |irvt-.*nil«.  th;if,  i:i  HiJU.  h-  .•hanr>"l  to  by  at  Itur«h 
nmh-r  Bown.-**.  in  L'uniS.T'ainl.  wh<-r?  .i  ;nt  on.  nntn  vj  Lan  ••- 
lot  Scott,  showed  liiiu  an  vitnu-t  Iruui  Micijoel  Scott**  works, 
conttining  that  ittury  : — 

•*  He  Mitl  the  book  whii-h  he  jave  mo 
\W  of  Sir  .Mieha-^  Soott*«  hintorie; 
Which  hi^ory  wa«  never  yt^  reaii  throofrli. 
Nor  never  will,  for  no  man  dare  it  do. 
Yonng  arhotai*  have  jiick'd  out  hmui-iMr^ 
From  the  contents  that  dare  not  rrad  within. 
He  earned  ne  alonj;  the  f-airtle  then. 
And  *hew*d  hi*  written  book  hanging  on  an  iron  pfn. 
Hi*  wrilinx  pen  did  "Cv  m  to  mi>  to  U 
Of  hardened  metal,  like  Mtvl.  or  acromie ; 
The  vohinie  of  it  did  arem  an  larp  to  me, 
A*  the  Rook  of  Manyn  and  Tark*  hhtorio. 
Then  in  the  church  lie  Irt  me  me 
A  vtone  wlieie  Mr.  .Michael  SiMtt  did  Ife ; 
I  aakeil  at  him  how  that  coald  appear. 
Mr.  If  lehael  lia*!  bee:i  dead  abo«e  five  haodnd  jrvmr? 
He  diew*d  me  none  domt  bnry  nadcr  that  atont, 
Slort  thnn  he  had  liMHt  uead  a  few  yeaik  axone ; 
For  Mr.  Miehner*  name  doe*  tcrrifie  eu'h  one.** 

Mtffery  •/  fAe  Riffkt  ihucrMtU  .Waw  e/Soon 


Notes  D. 

/Safaianra'*  c«r«.— P.  S5. 

Spain,  from  the  leliea,  donlMle«,  of  Arabian  Vearui:i*  an<! 
■npcntition.  wa«  acooanted  a  favorite  reM.iont<e  of  mii^nian^. 
Po|ie  Sylvester,  who  actoaily  im|)ortcd  from  Spain  tli-  um.*  u* 
the  Arabian  nomerab.  wa*  tuptKiaed  to  have  learwrd  iher- 
the  mafic,  for  which  he  wa*  ktipnatired  hy  the  i^norjm-e  ot 
hb  afe. — \Vilujl.»  0/ MaJm»bmrg,  lib.  ii.  cap.  10.  Thtn* 
were  public  achoob.  where  ma^rir.  «>r  rather  the  »«ience*  *n\*- 
pOMil  to  involvt!  it*  myvteri^^,  weR*n*gularly  lau^fht,  at  T>dt^lii, 
Seville,  and  Salamanca.  In  thi'  latter  city,  tliey  were  hold  iii 
a  deep  cavern  ;  the  mouth  of  which  wa*  wallmi  up  by  Qn««ti 
I  lubella,  wife  of  King  Fenlinand.— D'Arxox  «a  I^armt-i  Im- 
emlu/ity.  p.  45.  The««  Spanish  «cbooh  of  maytc  ai«  cclcbra* 
ted  also  bj  the  lulian  poet*  of  romance  :— 

**  Queato  ciui  di  Tolleto  volen 
Teuere  *tudio  di  ne^ronianiia, 
Qaivi  di  majficn  arte  fi  le^^ea 
Pobblicaotente,  e  di  ijeruinan/ia ; 
£  molti  |;«umanti  i>..Mu|itv  aii-a, 
C^fierimenU  aiwai  d'  idroiuanzia 
E  d'  altiv  fa!*e  opinion'  ili  M.*io■^*hi 
Come  r  fattoie,  o  ■'(ktmo  batter  g\\  occlii.** 

//  Jttorgante  Miggiort,  Canto  ixv.  St.  3^. 

The  celebrated  ma|rician  Maa;;i*.  conMn  to  Rinaldoof  Mont- 
alban,  calk-l,  by  Arioeto,  Mala;i*i.  »tndictl  the  black  art  at 
Toledo.  a»  we  learn  from  i/  Htftoirf  H-  .Mnvgis  I)\1itgrf 
momt.  He  even  held  a  {trofcji^r't  chair  in  the  nevrouiantu- 
nniver^ty;  for  no  I  interpret  the  fiama^'^.  "fa'en  torn*  Uf 
9»pt  an  iTcmcknnfrmemt,  des  ekarmes  et  eonjurationt,  it  nu 
aruit  mtiUemr  mni*tre.  que  lui ;  et  rn  tei  rrnom  qn'om  U  lait- 
soit  rm  chni»e,  rt  CafpfUoit  on  mnittre  M^iguif."  Thi* 
Salamancan  Domdaniel  i*  *aid  to  have  been  fonndiHl  by  Her- 
cuW.  If  (lie  clai^ic  ivader  inquirt^  whtTC  IIitcuiuh  hinu^Ii 
learned  mapic.  he  may  i*ofi!>aIt  '*  /.r.f  fnirts  et  yrore**f.t  da 
nofJe  ft  railtant  //'rca/r*,"  whrr*»  he  will  lenm;  that  th- 
fablc  of  hi*  aidin<;  .\.tla«  to  BOpiKirt  the  hea\-en<.  an^e  from 
th«*  *ai<t  Atlan  having  tanjeht  Hen^nle*.  the  muhir  knis^Atirrfint. 
thi*  »«evcn  liberal  wieiice*.  and  in  partirnl.ir.  that  of  juilu-ia' 
a^imlofy.  Sufh.  ai*cunlin«  to  the  iilca  of  the  mi>iille  n«e*. 
wtr.- tJic  Ma«lii>.  "  miiimm*  tjuA  doruit  .it'rj'.** — In  a  n>- 
;  mnntic  hi-tory  of  Ro<'«'rii\  th»*  la»t  <»othii'  K:iiu'  of  Sp,iin,  h- 
i»  tdtiil  to  havf  »«nti'n»«l  or.eof  tl»o«' or.diant.tl  invmm.  It  wa- 
'  sito.-ite.l  Ivne.ith  an  anriiMit  towrr  near  To!«  .lo  :  ari.l  whi-n  th- 
j  iron  cale«,  whioh  vecunNl  the  entrance,  w-p?  anfoldisl.  tlier- 
ru»lieil  forth  to  dreadful  a  whirlwiod,  that  hitherto  no  one  ha<! 
darttl  to  |M.'nciratc  into  it*  rece>«e*.  But  Ro«l«'rio,  tlm-.v.-ue>i 
with  an  inva*ioo  of  the  Moon.  reM>lved  to  outer  the  ca\crn. 
whei«  he  expected  to  find  *ome  pniidiotit;  i::tiin.if!on  of  th-- 
event  of  the  war.  Acconlingly,  hi*  train  tx-in;;  funii-hed  witn 
tofrhe*.  *o  artificially  composed  that  the  teniiie<-*  000 id  nut  ex- 
tin!nii*h  thera,  the  Kin|;,  with  jn^at  diffirnlty.  ppiietrato<I  iulu 
a  *qaare  hall,  inacribe^I  all  over  with  Arabian  character*.  I-i 
the  midst  Mood  a  coloaaal  statne  of  bran*,  reprrwntinx  a  Sara- 
cen wielilinf  a  Moori«h  mace,  with  which  it  diiwhan^Ni  fnrioU" 
blow*  on  all  Hide*,  and  teemed  thn«  to  exi-ite  the  lompeM  which 
ngfd  around.  Being  conjoml  by  Ro<lcric,  it  eeai^d  from 
vfrikmg,  nntil  be  read,  in*eribe<l  on  therieht  hani.  "  tVrttckfl 
Momartk,  for  tkf  eril  kmst  thou  cewu  hither  ;**  on  the  lefV 
hand,  '*  Tkou  shmH  he  diepoosrssrd  htf  e  otrmtfte  people  ;'* 
on  one  ahonkler,  *' I  invoke  the  eon*  of  liafor:"  on  the  other. 
"  /  do  mine  ^gUe.**  When  the  King  had  deciphered  tbest- 
ominotM  iBMriptiooa,  the  *Utne  letnmol  to  it>  exeiciae,  the 
tempest  commenced  anew,  ami  Rodertc  rrtirrd,  to  1 
the  piedicted  evil*  which  appnHU-he<l  hit  throne, 
the  futia  of  the  cavern  to  be  loeke«l  and  barricaded  ;J 
the  comae  of  the  night,  ilie  tower  fell  with  a  t 
and  under  it*  mini  renceuled  forever  tlie  entrance  to  t 
tie  cuTiffB.    The  eonqneat  of  Spain  by  the  SaracMM,  aai  the 


dcAth  of  the  unfortoaate  Dou  Rotleric,  fulfilled  Uie  prophecy 
of  the  braxeu  «tatae.  JJutoria  cerdatiera  del  Rry  Don  R&d- 
rigif  par  «/  Sahio  AUafde  ^bultacim,  traduzeda  de  la  lengua 
Arubiga  jwr  JUiquel  de  Luna^  1G54,  oap.  vi. 


NoTK  2  E. 


The  btU*  would  ring  in  Jfotrt  Damr.—P.  25. 

**  Tantamnt  rem  Utm  nrgiigenter?**  says  Tyrwhitt,  of  his 
preJece^wir,  Spei|;ht ;  wlio,  in  hiji  couiuieiitary  ou  Ciiaoot- r, 
bad  oniitled,  an  trivial  and  fabuloiu,  the  sivry  of  Wade  aiid 
hb  boat  Guiugelot,  to  tlie  preat  prej adieu  of  iKWterity,  the 
memory  of  the  hero  and  the  boat  being  now  eulirely  lo^t.  That 
future  antiquaries  uay  lay  no  nach  oniitwion  to  ray  char~i>,  I 
have  notid  one  or  two  of  the  uiO)>t  cunvut  traditions  vonr4'ni- 
ing  Miiliael  Scott.  He  uas  cbo^u,  it  is  said,  to  go  a|ion  an 
e[nba<<i>y,  to  obtain  from  the  King  of  France  Kati-^fnction  for 
eeriain  pinu-ies  coniniittt>d  by  his  Nubji-cts  U|K>n  tho:<o  of  Scot- 
'and.  Instead  of  preparing  a  nuw  equipage  and  »>pU>ndiil 
retinop,  the  ambatsador  retri'ateil  to  his  study,  oiu-ned  his  book, 
ami  evoked  a  fiend  in  the  %hape  of  a  huge  black  lionte.  luount- 
ed  npon  hiA  back,  and  fonred  him  to  fly  thruufrh  the  air  to- 
wards France.  As  they  crosNed  tiie  sea,  the  dt'vil  inMiliuii«ly 
asked  h'vi  rider,  What  it  was  that  the  old  women  of  KLOtlaud 
■latteroJ  at  bedtinM  ?  A  less  experienced  wizard  ini^ht  have 
aiMWi'red  tliat  it  was  the  Paler  Nonter,  which  would  have 
iieeioted  the  devil  to  prcripitate  him  from  his  back.  Rut 
Michael  sternly  replied,  "  What  is  that  to  thee  ? — Mount, 
Diabulns,  and  fly!"  When  be  arrived  at  Paris,  he  tied  his 
boMr  to  the  gate  of  the  palace,  entert*d,  and  boldly  delivered 
his  mi-wagn.  An  amltassador,  with  so  little  of  the  pomp  and 
circaniKtanee  of  diplomacy,  was  not  receivetl  with  much  rc- 
•pn-t.  and  tiie  King  wasalwut  to  return  acontmipiuou!*  rcfu!<al 
to  his  demand,  when  Michael  l^oupht  him  to  •lUf-pend  his 
rr<K>lutiun  till  tie  had  seen  his  hor«  htnuip  iltrtn;  timf-s.  The 
fit^t  stamp  sliook  every  xteeple  in  Pari'*,  und  cnusc«l  nil  the 
b«  Ms  to  mix' :  the  wcond  llirnw  down  ihnv  ol  iht-  towers  of 
thi*  p.-toci- :  a:i>!  tlif  iiii'-raal  •.tctul  liad  liiri-d  lii-  l.ool  to  <:i\f 
,  the  liiir  I  >-l»m|i.  wIii.mi  tli«'  Kiu::  rath«Tcho.-.i»  to  .li-!iii-«->  .Mi'-Ii;i.-!, 
wiih  tJ  e  mo»t  amiil**  coiiC('*'-iori>.  than  Ut  slan.l  Ut  tlif  pro'i.-lilc 
1  coif'-cjinfM'*!-*.  Aiinth'T  time,  it  is  Kai<l.  that,  wlicn  icsi  Iji-;;  at 
tijf  Tins  er  of  Oiik  wool.  UiM>ii  tJic  Kitrick.  alniui  thr-v- imlt-!« 
I  ai«ov.-  S.-lkirk.  he  h^-arl  ol  the  fvuni*  ol"  a  'on-'  ri-*i».  railml  the 
I  W.'.  h  i.f  Fa'.HcIujpc,  who  li\i'd  o:i  the  oi',M»irc  >ii  Ic  (»f  the 
I  n*«T.  .Mich.it'l  Went  one  nioniiiur  to  put  licr  kkiII  lo  ih.*  tt-r't. 
!     boi   W.IK  Jiop)K>iiit«*«l.   by  her  uiMiyiui^  iwiiively   .-my  kiiow- 

■  Um':.'!' of  tlif  n^iTuriiaiitic  art.  In  lii>  diM-ourH' uitli  lu-r.  he 
I  tail  h:-t\%and  iiiailvfrleuily  on  the  table,  which  the  ha:;  ob- 
'     **'rvi:ie.   •nitilciily   snatched    it    up.   nnci  «fnuk   hi:n   with   it. 

F»"*i  i:Jr  the  forc<»  of  tin*  «-li.'trin.  he  rn«lM*tl  out  of  the  lum-^.^ ; 

'     <m».  a-  It  had  i-onfcrrwl  on  him  the  external  a|ijM-nr.ifue  o''  a 

,     htr-,  h  ■  M-rvftMt.  wl)0  w.iiteil  without.  hniliK>M  iijioii  tlie  .'.if- 

,     f-omiir.-d    wj/anl    his   own    irn-vlioniHl^,   and    piiixord   him  -«> 

r'.fi....  tliiit.  in  <irl«-r  to  ohtain  a  nioni-iit'x  breathin^'  to  n  vir.-^' 

Thp  ehnrm.  Michael,  after  n  very  f:ifi'jnin!r  conr-c.  wri-'  tuin  to 

trl.-  r-i«_'  '  in  hi-«  o\v'.ij.iirhn/r  {.Intr/irr,  eoiiiinon  wwip).    In 

iini.T  fo  r  v-n^'e   him«  If  of  the  wneh  ol'  F.-iiH-Imp-.  Mi.-li:u-l, 

on.-  nioriiir:;:  in  the  en^niui;  h.irve«t,  went  lo  the  hill  fil»ovf  fh«; 

h'»«;-i-  with  hJH  doj>.  ami  M-nt  down  hi»  M»rvant  to  Jtsk  a  !»it  of 

hnnd  tr.)ni  the  ;5oo«l wife  for  hi'<  sn-yhoiiniN.  with  iM.-traet'oii.'j 

\»  hai  lo  .".o  if  he  m«-t  with   a   denial.      Aeeor-liiiiily.  whfii  fli.* 

i     vritch  hail  ri-l"U"*«'d  the  Imhih  wiiii  co.itnne'.y.  th'-  -ervuiit,  ah  liin 

I     master  hail  ilir-^te*!.  Iiid  nlnue  tlie  d(H»r  a  p;ip.T  which  he  ha>l 

■  given  him.  eoniaiiiin;r.  ainoii;!st  many  eahali-lnal  words,  the 
I    agAfcaown  rhvmc. — 


domestio  occapation,  which  was  baking  bread  for  the  rMp* 
OS,  began  to  dance  round  the  fire,  rejieatlng  the  rhyme,  and 
oontinaed  this  exercise  till  her  husband  sent  the  reajient  to 
the  house,  one  after  another,  to  see  what  liad  delayed  their 
provision ;  but  the  charm  caught  eatrh  as  they  euteretl,  and 
losing  all  idea  of  retnnung,  they  joined  in  the  daiioe  and 
chorus.  At  length  the  old  man  himself  went  to  tlie  house ; 
but  as  his  wife's  frolic  with  Mr.  Michael,  whom  he  haii  seen 
on  the  bill,  made  him  a  little  cautious,  he  contented  hiniw>]| 
with  looking  in  at  the  window,  and  saw  the  rea|>ers  at  their 
involuntary  exercise,  dragging  his  wile,  now  compleiely  ex- 
hau<te<l,  sometimes  round,  and  somcUmes  through,  tlie  tiiv, 
which  was,  as  usual,  in  the  midst  of  the  house.  Ia-«U-ad  of 
entexing,  he  saddled  a  horse,  and  rofie  op  tlie  hill,  to  humble 
himself  before  Michael,  and  beg  a  oewation  of  the  siiell ; 
which  the  good-natured  wariock  immediately  granted,  direct- 
ing him  to  enter  the  houte  backwanis,  and,  with  his  left  hand, 
take  the  spell  from  above  the  dour ;  which  aeeordiiigly  ende<i 
tiie  su|)ematnral  dance. — ThLt  tale  was  told  less  panicul.iriy 
in  former  e<litions,  and  I  have  been  censured  for  inaccuracy 
in  doing  so. — A  similar  charm  occurs  in  //treii  de  JtoHrdraux, 
ami  in  the  ingenious  Oriental  tale,  calleil  the  Cnlipk  VU-hek. 

Notwithstanding  hit  victory  over  the  witch  of  Fal-iichoiie, 
Mic-haci  Scott,  like  his  jinMieeesior,  Merlin,  fell  at  last  a  vic- 
tim to  female  art.  His  wife,  or  concubine.  elicitcNl  from  him 
the  secret,  that  his  art  could  ward  off*  any  danger  except  tho 
poisonous  qualities  of  broth,  made  of  the  fle!*h  of  a  hrcmr  mw. 
Surii  a  mess  she  accordingly  ailmini^ter^d  to  the  wizard,  who 
died  in  consequence  of  eating  it ;  surviving,  however,  long 
enough  to  put  to  death  his  treacherous  confidant. 


Note  2  F. 

The  Kords  that  deft  FMdon  hiUs  in  three.—?.  35. 

Michael  Scott  was,  once  upon  a  time,  much  emhnrra^vd 
by  a  spirit,  for  whom  he  wa^  under  the  necessity  of  fimling 
constant  employment.  He  coinmatidcd  him  to  hnil.!  a  ••■:i/U, 
or  ilnni-he.id.  acro.ss  the  Tw:»el  al  Kcl-o  ;  it  \v;m  .KeoiipiOi.'d 
in  one  nij;ht,  and  •■till  di^^s  hoinir  to  the  i:;r"r,i.il  ar-Iiit- et. 
Mi'-hael  next  ordcrwl  lliat  F.ildon  hill,  wliirh  vvi.-  tliv*:i  a  uiii- 
fonn  cone,  i^hould  he  fli\i(le4l  iiiti)  \h-ro.  A:iotliiT  ni^liI  was 
i^utH -ient  to  part  its  (lumniit  into  the  t)in>e  |<!ct!ir>»{iic  p'-.iki 
which  it  now  bcirs.  At  length  the  •iK-liaiitT  et.e|ijii.T«»d  tiiis 
indelatijinhle  dcnnfU,  by  employin:;  iiini  in  ilic  Iiop'.'U>M  a-id 
endless  task  of  making  n.»j»es  out  of  seri-»iand. 


L 


•M:.i  ir  Mi.l.a-'I  S.-oll^  man 
i'on::!!!  meat,  .-iinl  gut  nanc." 
finBe«liatel)  the  goo<l  oid  wojn.in.  in^tiOil  of  pnp«uinsf  her 


NOTK  2  G. 

That  lamp  shall  hum  uiiipicnrkah!tt. 
Until  tkf  etrrnal  donn  sh.ill  br.—  V.  IT). 
Bajitinta  Porta,  and  other  auth<ir-«  wlio  trvii  of  natural 
inajric,  talk  niu*'li  of  eternal  lanije!.  pretemle.i  t<i  have  liei-n 
fii!i:el  liiirnirig  in  ain'ietit  scpulchrex.  F<irtii!.iu^  l.ii-  t  i-  in- 
ve-ti^'atc-i  the  tnhjeet  in  a  lr?ati-*c.  J)i-  /.rr.  rn,-.-  .  } utn^.tonini 
jOronihtis.  |)uItli><Me<l  at  Ve:iiee.  KJ-JI.  O  e  ol"  :.i. -•  |'..,,..t- 
iial  Ininp-s  i>*  >aid  to  have  lK*en  diseoven'.l  ifi  tlii-  ti.nili  ol"  Tiil- 
liola.  the  <lau::hter  of  Cicero.  T:ie  wi-'k  v.,i-*  -h.ijhi*"-!  :o  lie 
co:ii;k>mvI  of  ail«-^to«i.  Kin-lier  enuir.er.it.v-.  tiirn-  rlilHreiit 
riM.-ijM-*.  for  conMructing  !»uch  lani|w  ;  ,nii  I  \s  i-,  \  eo.i-iihleH, 
that  the  thin::  i.i  nevcrthcle*««  inipoi-'lile. — .W,t:-:i.jt  S,J.ti  r- 
riin/irhs.  p.  7*2.  Delrio  imiint'-^  ihe  laliri-vition  o!"  -u.-li  li^'hn 
to  in-iiiical  skill. — Disqm'.fifiofus  .^Iiiiririr,  ji.  .V.  In  a  very 
rare  romnnee,  which  "  tr.-at.'th  ol'  the  life  of  V'ir^iliu«,  and  of 
hi-j  dcth.  anil  many  niarvayle^  that  lie  il\d  in  l.i-  l>ft-tinic.  hy 
wyehwrai'te  and  ny:rraiiiaM-.-ye,  tliroiiirlie  tii-  help-  of  the 
devyl»  iff  hell,"  mcntio'i  i«i  niri'le  of  .t  \er\  exlraorliiiary  jiro- 
cess,  in  which  one  of  the  .    n->«ti.'al  laiiiji^  ua-*  cnip!o>«-d.     Ii 
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SCOTT'S  POFnCAL  WORKS. 


MMM  that  Viiigil,  M  y»  adrano^d  in  jean,  beeame  doiioni  of 
noovatiof  hk  yoath  by  ma^cal  ait.    For  thu  porpote  be 
oooMracted  a  solitary  tower,  havinf  only  one  nanow  iiortai,  in 
whkh  b«  i^aceit  iwenty-fonr  copper  figare*,  amied  with  iron 
flaib,  twelve  on  each  side  of  the  porch.    Thete  enchanted 
■tatne*  stroek  with  their  flaib  inrewaatly,  and  reitdensd  all  en- 
trance impowible,  nnleei  when  \irgi\  toached  the  «|)ring,  which 
•topped  their  motion.    To  this  tower  he  repaired  privately,  at- 
tended by  one  tnuty  aenrant,  to  whom  be  communicated  the 
•ecrrt  of  the  entrance,  and  hither  they  conwyed  all  the  ma- 
gician's treasure.     "  Then  nyde  Virsiliux,  my  dere  beIo\ed 
fien<le.  and  that  I  above  aUe  men  tni»te  and  kiiowe  moovte  of 
my  secret  ;'*  and  then  he  led  the  man  into  a  cellar,  where  he 
■ladea/eyrr  lamp  at  ail  teatons  hurnyHpe.     "  And  then 
nyd  Vii]gilins  to  the  man,  *  8e  yon  the  barrel  that  standeth 
here  V  mad  he  nyd,  yea :  *  Therein  mnst  thou  put  me :  fynt 
ye  man  slee  me,  and  hewe  me  smalle  to  piecei.  and  cut  my 
hed  in  iiii  pieces,  and  salte  the  heeti  under  in  tho  bottom,  and 
then  the  piece*  tbeie  ailer.  and  my  herte  in  tlie  myiidcl,  and 
then  set  the  bairel  under  the  lampe,  that  ny^lite  ami  day  tlie 
fal  therein  may  droppe  and  leake  ;  and  ye  »liall  ix  daxen  loiif ,   ! 
ones  in  the  day,  fyll  the  I.im|ie,  and  fayle  nat.    Ami  vi  licti  this  , 
b  all  done,  then  shall  I  be  reneued,  and  made  yuo::'.*  a;;en/' 
At  this  extraordinary  pro|>o»al,  the  confi4l.iiit  was*  nin-  .'('.ia>Jied,   | 
and   made  some  scruple  of  obeying  UIm  ma>tir'ii  (.uinm&iids. 
At  len;^h.  Ikowever,  be  complictl,  and  Vir^nl   wan  >lain.  pick- 
•etl,  and  barrelled  up.  in  all  nsfiectA  acconlin;;   to   liiii  own 
direction.    The  Ncrvaiit  then  W(i  the  towt-r.  takiit;;  care  to  pn' 
file  copper  tliniMhen  in  motion  at  hi»  defianure.     He  contiiiuctt 
iiaily  to  vi«it  the  tower  with  the  »iiie  pnn*auiion.  Meanwhile, 
the  tinjx.Tor.  with  ulioni  Virgil  was  a  prvai  favoritf.  nii-M.>d 
him  fruin  the  court,  and  demanded  of  hist  wrva'it  \thi>re  be   ! 
wa«.      The   dumcftic    {m'tcmled    ignorancp.  till  thf  t>ni|)eror  '• 
thivatem><l  him  with  dt-ath.  wlicn  at  length  he  ruiive\H<l  him   ' 
to  the  enchanted  tower.    Tin-  sauu'  thn>at  extort eil  a  lii-^-ovj  ry 
of  the  mode  of  stopping  the  ittatue^  from  wie!din:»  their  flail*. 
"  And  then  the  emperour  rnienil  into  the  cantle  uirh  all  his   ' 
I'ulke.  and  sought  all  aboate  in  every  comer  after  Vir!;ilinii ; 
and  at  the  Ia«tc  they  iioux;ht  so  lotige.  that  they  came  into  tJie 
i«]U<r,   whtrre   they   sawe   the   lam|ie   hau^  o\i'r  the  bam<-!I. 
where  Vif|;iliu«  lay  in  deed.      Tiien  a^ketl  thf>  emp«>runr  the 
man,  who  bad  made  hym  h>  henlr  to  put  hi-  maysUT  \'ir^i- 
lins  M>  to  detlie ;  and  the  man  aiifwcred  no  wimie  to  the  em-   ' 
[lerunr.     And  then  tlie  cu|ieronr,  with  ;!ri>at  ait^>r,  drewc  ont 
his  sworde.  and  slewe  ho  thcn>  Virsi'iu!<'  man.     And  when  all 
this  wv  done,  then  sawe  the  emjieronr.  anil  all  h'v*  folke.  a  I 
naked  child  iii  tym*^  rennynge  about  the  banell.  Niyii>re  thei« 
worK'«,  '  Cup*<l  be  the  tyme  that  yee*er  came  here.'     And 
with  tho%e  word«  vaiivfbeil  the  divide  awavf,  and  waw  never 
•one  a'T'^yn :  and  tlini  aliyd  Vir^ilin*  in  the  liarrell  dee.l." —   ; 
I'irtriiiuf.  hi.  let.,  {irinted  at  Aniwerpe  by  John  Do.'sborek^.    ' 
Thi-*  curion*  volume  is  in  the  valuable  library  of  .Mr.  l>oue<? ;   | 
and  is  fupfiOMd  to  be  a  trannlatioo  from  the  French.  |rriiited    j 
in  Flanders  for  the  Ei^liah  market.      See  Oomjrt  RiMioth.   \ 
Finnr.  ix.  3S5.  Cetnl^jfuf  de  la  BiUiotktque  mVation-Ue^  t4»m.   - 
fi.  p.  5.    D€  Bwt,  No.  3857. 


by  the  beard ;  but  he  had  no  sooner  toochrd  the  formidable 
whisken,  than  the  corpse  started  up.  ami  half  unsheathed  hii 
sword.  The  Isnelite  fled ;  and  so  permanent  was  t  he  etTect  o. 
his  terror,  that  he  became  Christian.— Hbtwood's  Hierarckie 
p.  480,  quoted  from  Sehastian  Ctharruvia*  Cr^zee. 


Notb2L 


Note  2  H. 


Them  Dtl^raine,  in  Urr^r^  foei 
JBVmi  tMt  €^d  Uud  the  Mifkif  B—k, 


He  tkmugkt,  as  kt  Uak  tl,  CAc  dtmd  man  fHwn*d.—V.  96. 

Wmiam  oTDeloiaine  Bight  be  stRngthned  in  this  belief  by 
the  welMtBOWn  «4ory  of  the  Cid  Roy  Diax.  When  the  body 
of  that  faaioaa  Christian  champion  waa  sitting  in  stale  by  the 
hq(fa  ahar  of  the  cathedral  chnivh  of  Toledo,  where  it  remained 
for  ten  year*,  a  oert.'^in  malicioas  Jew  attempted  to  pull  him 


Th9  Barmt,*s  Dwarf  ku  eaurter  kald,—?.  27. 

The  idea  of  Lord  Cramtonn's  Goblin  Page  is  taken  from  a 
being  called  Giliiin  Homer,  who  ap|ieared,  and  made  •ome 
stay,  at  a  farm4ionse  among  the  Bofder.mountains.  A  ^eiille- 
man  of  that  country  ban  noted  down  the  following  paniculan 
concerning  his  appearance : — 

"  The  only  certain,  at  Ieai>t  mo»t  {Hobable  accoont.  that  ever 
I  heard  of  Gilpin  Homer,  was  from  an  old  man,  of  tlie  name 
of  An<ler«n.  who  was  bom,  and  lived  all  his  life  at  Tudsliaw- 
hill,  in  E^keilide-muir.  the  place  wliere  Gilpin  ap|iean<i  and 
staid  for  some  time.  He  said  there  were  two  men,  late  in  the 
evening,  when  it  was  growing  dark,  employed  in  fastening  the 
horsesA  upon  the  uttermost  part  of  tlurir  ground  (that  iis  t)ing 
their  forefeet  together,  to  hinder  tliem  from  travelling  far  in 
the  night;,  when  ihey  heard  a  voice  at  some  distance,  crying. 
*  Tint  I  Tint !  Tint  .''i  One  of  the  men,  named  Modat, 
called  oat.  *  What  diel  ha«  tint  yon?  Come  here.'*  Imme- 
diately a  creature,  of  something  like  a  hnman  form,  ap|ieaivd. 
It  was  surprisingly  little,  distorted  in  featurvs,  and  miMha|>en 
in  limbs.  As  soon  as  the  tvio  men  coald  see  it  plainly,  they 
ran  home  in  a  great  fright,  imagining  they  liad  met  with  wme  | 
goblin.  By  the  way,  Aloflfat  fell,  and  it  ran  over  him,  and  was 
home  at  the  lioose  as  won  as  either  of  tliem,  and  ^taid  there  a 
long  time ;  but  I  cannot  say  how  long.  It  vras  real  flerb  and 
blood,  and  ate  and  drank,  was  fond  of  cieam,  and.  when 
it  could  get  at  it,  would  ilestroy  a  great  deal.  It  •rcnied  a 
mischievous  creature ;  and  any  of  tiie  children  wltom  it  i-ould 
maf>ter,  it  would  beat  and  itcratch  h  ithout  mercy.  It  wa.»  once 
abating  a  child  belonging  to  the  same  Motl'at,  who  had  been 
so  frightened  by  its  fir^t  appearance ;  ajid  he.  in  a  pa-^ion. 
struck  it  so  violent  a  blow  Ufion  the  sidu  of  the  head,  tiiat  it 
tumbled  Ufion  tlie  ground  ;  but  it  was  not  stunned  :  for  it  ^t 
up  its  liead  directly,  and  exclaimed,  *  Ah,  hah.  Will  o'  iMi>t)':it, 
yon  htiike  sair  !*  (viz.  tore).  After  it  had  staid  there  long,  one 
evening,  when  the  women  were  milking  the  cows  in  tiie  liia.i, 
it  was  playing  among  the  children  near  by  them,  when  sod  ietily 
they  heard  a  k>nd  shrill  voice  cry  thiee  times,  *  QiipU  Hjr- 
■rr."  Itstartsd,  and  said,  'That  i$  mr,  I  mu9t  attatf.'  uihl 
instantly  disapiieared,  and  was  never  heard  of  more.  Old  An- 
derson did  not  remember  it,  but  said,  he  had  oiictx  licarl  hiK 
father,  and  other  old  men  in  the  place,  who  were  tlifn'  at  liie 
time,  speak  about  it ;  ami  in  my  younger  yeaiv  I  hu\-e  often 
beard  it  mentraned,  and  never  met  with  any  who  had  ilie  n*- 
motcat  doubt  as  to  the  truth  of  the  story ;  although.  I  niu^t 
own,  I  cannot  help  thinking  there  most  be  some  mi.<iy>|ire)<enia- 
tion  in  it.** — To  thu  account.  I  liave  to  add  the  following  (mr- 
ticniars  from  the  most  reapeetable  authority.  Beside*  conMaiit- 
ly  repeating  the  word  fiat.'  tint!  Gil|iin  Homer  was  oflL-n 
heard  to  call  upon  Peter  Bertram,  or  Be-te-vam.  as  lie  pronoun- 
ced the  word ;  and  when  the  shrill  voice  callivl  Gilpin  Homer, 
he  immediataly  acknowledged  it  was  the  summons  of  the  said 
Peter  Bertram:  who  aeema  therefore  to  have  been  the  devil 
who  bad  tint,  or  lost,  the  little  imp.  As  much  has  been  ob> 
Jeeted  to  Gilpin  Homer,  on  account  of  his  being  sapposed 
lathcr  a  derica  of  the  author  than  a  popular  supewtitioa,  ijpaa 
oiUy  say,  that  no  legend  which  I  ever  beard 
more  anivenally  credited  ;  and  that  many  iictscms  of 
rank,  and  coiuUerable  information,  are  wall  knowa 
abwinie  faith  in  the  tradition. 

1  rinrstfnMnlsA 
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APPENDIX  TO  THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 
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Note  2  K. 

But  tk*  iMtife  of  Brank*«mf  gathered  a  band 

Oj'  tks  b€»t  tAat  Knid  ride  at  her  eommiand,—?.  27. 

*■  Upon  !2Sth  Jnoe,  1357,  Dame  Jani>t  Beatonne  Lady  Buu- 
fllesch.  and  a  fwat  numlier  of  tiie  name  of  Scott,  delaitit  (ac- 
BHicd )  tor  oominf  to  the  kirk  of  St.  Mary  of  tlie  Lowck,  to  the 
Bambc-rof  two  hundred  peiMins  bodin  in  feiro  of  weire  (arrayed 
In  anuor),  and  braaking  oiwn  the  door  of  the  said  kirk,  in  or- 
der to  apitrehend  Uie  Lainl  of  Craniitoune  for  bin  destruction." 
On  the  "Shb  Jaly,  a  warrant  from  the  (tui-en  is  presented,  di^ 
chargring  the  jiurtice  to  proceed  agaia-it  the  Lady  Buccleoch 
whilL>  new  calling — Abridgmmt  of  Hooka  of  .•iJjoumal,  in 
Adt^catet*    i^Urrary. — The  following  proueetllngx  ujion  tim 
caw  ap|war  on  the  roconl  of  the  Court  ol  Justiciary  :     On  the 
95tJi  ot  Jane.  1557.  Robert  Scott,  in  Bowhill  partHli,  pricift  of 
(iie   kirk  of  St.  Mary**.  acuui«d  of  tiie   convocation  of  the 
Qu«k-n*«  begex.  to  the  uomber  of  two  hundro<l  iieniouM,  in  war- 
Uke  anay.  with  jack*,  hehuvts,  and  other  wea{K}us,  aii>l  man-ii- 
iiig  to  the  chajiel  of  Si.  Mary  of  the  Lowes,  for  the  ^!Hnghter 
of  Sir  Peter  Crau'<toun.  out  of  ancioiii  feud  and    malice  pns 
priiae,  ami  ut'  bn>akiii{:  the  dooM  of  the  said  kirk,  m  r^'pli-il^'cd 
by   tke  Arvlibiahofi  of  Glaxgow.    The  bail  given  by  Koliort 
Scott  of  Aihmbaugh,  Adam  Si'ott  of  Bomfute,  Robt-ri  Scott 
iu  Uowtunic,  Waiu-r  Si'ott  in  TmUhawhauph,  Walti-r  Scott 
yoaiigcr    ol'   Syuton.    ThomaN    Scott    of   Ilayning,    RoLvrt 
H<.oU,  Wiiliaus  Scott,  and  Jume!«  Scott.  broth<>r«  of  the  ftaid 
Wautrr  S.-otl.  Walter  Scott  in  the  VVoll,  ami  Waller  Hoott, 
•oo  of  William  Scott  of  llanlen.  and  JanicA  VVi.'m\>«  in  ICck- 
iloid,  aii  accuMHl  of  the  tame  crime,  i*  diH:iared  to  Ih>  forfi.-ited. 
Oil  tlie  tame  day.  Walter  Scott  oi  Syiitoii,  and  Walter  Cliit- 
In^oie  of  Chikliolme,  and  William  Scott  of  llanlen,  becKinc 
bound*  jointly  and  wvvrally,  that  Sir  Petrr  Craiwtoun,  and  his 
kindfbd  and  ^ervanti,  i>hould  rvH>civc  no  injury  from  them  in 
fataw.    At  tli«  vame  time.  Patrick  Murray  of  Fallohill,  Alex- 
amk-r  Stuart,  ancle  to  the  Lair.l  of  Trakwhare,  John  .Murr.'iy 
of  Newhall,  Joliu  Fair^ye.  r<.Hii'liii>,'  in  S.'lkirk.  Gcor^'c  Tail, 
yoangi'i  of  P  in,  John  Pennycuke  ol  lVuii}cnkc.  Jaincx  Raiii- 
uy  of  Cokpen,  the  LninI  ol  Fiiysydc,  uid  liif  Jjainl  of  H.iitUr^ 
ioui.e,  Wfn*  all  .-evt-rally    lin.-d  fur    not  attoiniin;(  ji-*  jnror-i; 
beii.,' (tfuha  hi  y  either  in  al'.jauH  wiih  tin-  a'-iiiM-il  j»arti«"«,  or 
(iieiJiti;;  tii'.-ir  vcn;rfanoc.     I'jmhi  tin*  'JOlli  of  July  loiowin:;, 
Siitji  of  Syiiton.  CiiMlioliiic  o;"  Cni-lin.ini-.  S.-ott  ol   llariji-n, 
ricuu  of  Ilow|>a>iic.  Scotl  of  BurnMit.'.  with  many  ijlliir-.  an* 
ur<!i:n>d  to  ap|iear  at  next  calling;,  un  Icr  tiic  pain.x  o\'  tr-a^n. 
Bat  uo  farther  jiroce<inre  «n*[u<<   to  have  taken    pla^'i^.     It   is 
niii.  tiiat,  uinn  thij  rising,  tiie  kirk  of  St.  Mary  wa^  buntt  by 
tbeScotta. 


Note  2  L. 


Like  a  book-bosom* d  prirst. — P.  29. 

**At  Unthank,  two  miles  N.  E.  from  the  chnrvh  (of  Evvw), 
ere  ar.*  the  rum*  of  a  chu|>ul  for  divine  f*rvic«*.  in  liui''  of  I*o- 
I  |>Tj'.  Theiv  i«  a  tradition,  that  friars  were  wont  to  I'oine  from 
I    Uf.row  or  Jetlbur^h,  to  baptize  and  marry  in  this  ])ario)i ;  and 

I  from  In  iiijr  in  n^  to  carry  the  lna^-•^book  in  their  bo^>in«.  tliey 
Wfr*  ealU-d  by  the  inhabitantit.  liouk-n-lwiiomfs.  Tlien*  is  a 
mail  vvt  aliv*.  who  knew  oM  men  wlio  lia-l  be«'ii  baptized  by 
,  tbestr  Book^a-ltOHiineM,  and  who  ^ay^  one  of  (hein,  ca11c-<l  Hair, 
■Md  thii  parudi  for  a  very  long  time." — Account  of  Parish  of 
I    Cvef,  afud  Maefarlane't  MUS. 


flBB^btk 


N<)TK  2  M. 

r  delusion^  naught  wa*  truth.— P.  29. 

I  the  legend*  of  Scottish  «nporstition,  meann  the 
'    Migie  power  of  impoMug  on  the  eyenight  of  the  iij>ectaton,  k) 


that  the  appearance  of  an  object  ihall  be  totally  diflcrpnt  from 
tlio  reality.  The  transformation  of  Michael  Scott  by  the  witch 
of  Fal«ebope,  already  mentioned,  wa«  a  genuine  ojieratioii  ol 
glamonr.  To  a  aimilar  charm  the  ballad  of  Johnny  Fa'  iin- 
pute«ii  the  fBHcination  of  the  lovely  Conntcv,  who  eloped  with 
that  gipny  leader  : — 

"  Sae  soon  as  they  saw  her  woel-far'd  face, 
They  cast  the  glanumr  o'er  her." 

It  was  formerly  nwd  even  in  war.  In  1381,  when  the  Dnke 
of  Anjou  lay  before  a  strong  caxtle,  upon  the  coait  of  Naples, 
a  necromancer  oflered  to  *•  make  the  ayre  so  thycke,  thai  they 
within  tihall  thynko  that  there  is  a  great  bridge  on  tlie  see  (by 
which  the  castle  was  surroundetl)  for  ten  men  to  go  a  front ; 
and  whan  they  within  the  castle  sc  this  bridge,  tliey  will  be  «o 
afrayde,  that  they  shall  yehle  them  to  your  mercy.  The 
Duke  demanded, — '  Fayre  Master,  on  this  bridge  that  ye  siieke 
of,  may  our  ])eople  amnredly  go  thureon  to  the  ca>U>Il,  to  a,**- 
sayle  it  ?' — '  Syr,*  <ioo4l  the  enchantour,  '  I  dare  not  awan>  you 
that ;  for  if  any  that  jNutrteth  on  the  bridge  make  the  vigiie  of  the 
eroMsc  on  hym,  all  shall  go  to  noughtc.  and  they  that  be  on  the 
bridge  ohall  fall  into  the  ttee.'  Then  tlie  Duke  began  to  Ian;;h  ; 
am!  a  certain  of  young  knighted,  that  were  there  pn-sent,  <ai(l 
•  Syr.  for  godsake,  let  tlie  may^tcr  anscy  hia  cunning :  we  »ihall 
leve  making  of  any  «gne  of  the  crosxe  on  us  for  that  tymc'  " 
The  Earl  of  Savoy,  shortly  after,  entered  the  lent,  aiiti  recog- 
nized in  the  enchanter  the  same  perxon  who  hoil  put  the  caHtle 
into  the  |iower  of  Sir  Chnrles  do  la  Payx.  who  then  helil  it.  by 
|)eriuading  the  garri-ion  of  the  Queen  of  Naples,  through  ma^io- 
al  deception,  tliat  the  !iea  was  coining  over  the  walU.  The 
Hagc  avowed  the  feat,  and  added,  that  he  was  the  man  in  the 
worhl  most  drcade<l  by  Sir  Charles  de  hi  Payx.  "  '  By  my 
fayth,'  quotl  the  Earl  of  Savoy,  *  ye  say  well ;  and  I  will  that 
Syr  Charles  de  la  Payx  shall  know  that  he  hath  gret  wronge 
to  fear  you.  But  I  shall  assure  hym  of  you  ;  for  ye  Miall 
never  do  enchantment  to  decey ve  hym,  nor  yet  none  oilier.  1 
wolde  iiat  that  in  tyine  to  come  we  hhulde  be  repruachc«l  that 
in  !'0  high  an  enterprise  as  we  be  in,  wherein  tlii>re  be  >o  many 
noble  kny<,'htes  and  Mpiyn^  astienibleil,  that  we  hhulde  do  any 
tliyii*?  be  eu.-hantineiit,  nor  that  wc  sliulile  wyn  our  en ■■niy.«  be 
^uelie  erafti).'  Then  he  enllt^il  to  him  a  sirvaunt.  and  hui.i.  *  (lu, 
and  ^et  me  a  hanginaii,  and  let  him  .otryke  otf  thi.>  mj}!i;<.-r'*i 
heed  without  delay  ;'  ami  as  M)one  a**  the  Eric  had  eouinund- 
ed  it.  ini'ouiynenl  it  was  «l<»ne,  for  his  h«vd  was  K:r\  kr-.i  of 
l»efor«  the  Erie's  tent." — Fr»hhsart,  vol.  i.  ch.  391.  :{<.»J. 

Tlie  art  of  glamour,  or  other  fascination,  was  aneK-ntly  a 
principal  part  of  the  '<kill  of  \\\fi  jon^trur,  or  ju;:r;Ur.  whu-« 
irukii  formed  much  of  the  ainuw>inent  of  a  (Jothic  i  usil*?. 
Some  iiL-tauees  of  thit  art  may  l>e  found  in  the  Minstr'i/sy  of 
thi:  Scotti.oh  liorihr,  vol.  iv.  p.  lOG.  In  a  ^tr.lngc  alle^:«ri>.-al 
IKK'm,  calletl  the  Hoular,  written  by  a  depen>lent  of  thf  lum-«e 
of  Douglas,  alKjui  145*2-3,  the  jay,  in  an  asM-nibly  ot  1>  rJs, 
jilays  tlie  |iart  of  the  juggler.  Hin  feats  of  glamour  are  thus 
described  : — 

"  llo  gart  them  see,  v^  it  semyt  in  samyn  houre, 

Hunting  at  henli^i  in  holtis  so  hair ; 
Some  tiailand  on  the  fce  scliippis  of  touro, 
B«'rni-t  battallaml  on  bunl  brim  as  a  bare : 
He  coulde  earye  the  coup  of  the  kingis  des. 
Syne  leve  in  the  stcile, 
But  a  blaek  bunwedo  ; 
He  could  of  a  henis  hede 
Make  a  roan  mes. 

"  He  gart  the  Empronre  trow,  and  trewlyo  liehald, 
That  the  cvrHcraik,  the  punderc  at  hand, 

Had  |)oyndit  all  his  pri««  hors  in  a  poynd  fah' 
Because  thai  ete  of  the  com  in  the  kirkland. 

He  cnnld  wirk  windari'*.  quhat  way  that  ho  wald, 
Mak  a  gray  gu»  a  gold  garland, 

A  lang  spere  of  a  bittile.  for  a  heme  bald 
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NobilM  of  DOtKhcnea,  and  alrw  of  nnd. 
Thcs  jonkit  with  jnztm  the  jaiMane  ja. 

Pair  ladjM  in  ringi*, 

Kn«chti«  in  caraljmfia, 

Bayth  dansb  ai 
Itwmjtam." 


Note  2  N. 


JWw  iffBu  msk  rA«  jfar«  CA«  strike, 

i  emmmot  trll,  to  wut  I  thrive  ; 

/(  WU9  tmt  fivem  bf  man  alive. — P.  29. 

Dr.  Henry  More,  in  a  letter  pfvOveJ  to  Glanville's  Saduei*' 
mtu  Tirimmpkatms,  mentions  a  umilar  pbenoiaonon. 

**  I  mnember  an  oUl  geiitltrman  in  the  conntry.  of  my  ao- 
qoaintanoe,  an  excellent  juntice  of  peace,  ami  a  piece  of  a 
mathematician  ;  bnt  what  kind  of  a  philue>opher  !ie  wa«.  you 
may  oiidemand  from  a  rhyme  of  hin  ow  n  makii;^.  which  he 
commended  to  me  at  my  uking  hone  in  liis  yaid,  which  rhyme 
uthk: — 

*  Ens  it  nothing  till  aenae  findsi  ont : 
Seoie  endii  in  nothing,  k>  nangfat  goes  abont.' 

Which  rhyme  of  hi«  was  lo  rapturon«  to  him*e!f,  that,  on  the 
ivcitinj;  of  the  aecund  verw,  the  uKl  uuu  tnnied  hiiu«t'If  aboat 
npoii  his  toe  asi  nimbly  as  one  may  olfser^c  a  dr>  leaf  whi4L«rd 
ioon«l  the  corner  of  au  orvhard-walk  by  foine  little  wiiirlwiud. 
With  this  ithikRsopher  I  have  had  many  diM-ourM-9  cuiicrruiii^ 
the  immortality  of  the  ih>u1  and  iu  di>iini:iiou  ;  wIumi  I  have 
mn  him  quite  down  by  rva»on.  he  wooM  bat  laugh  at  roe,  and 
say  this  i«  lo^,  U.  (calling  me  by  my  Chri*tian  name) ;  to 
which  I  replied,  this  i*  rfanon,  father  L.  vfuf  »<>  I  n>t^l  and 
some  others  to  rail  him)  ;  bat  it  iw^'ms  you  are  for  the  new 
liKhm,  and  imme<liate  inspiration,  which  I  roiife#  he  wa^i  an 
Utile  fur  as  for  the  other ;  but  I  said  fo  only  in  the  way  of 
drollery  to  him  in  tho^  times,  bot  troth  Lt.  i.othiii;*  but  palj-^- 
bie  ex|M.'rieuce  would  move  bim  ;  and  boiu^'  a  bold  man.  and 
fearing  nothing,  he  told  me  he  had  uned  aM  the  ma^cal  cero 
monies  of  coiguratioii  he  coulJ.  to  raio**  the  devd  or  a  spirit. 
and  had  a  mo«te9ru*^t  dtr-iiv  to  meet  with  oii<^.  but  novtT  coald 
do  it.  Bat  this  he  told  me,  wiit-n  he  tii.l  not  so  mucli  a»  think 
of  it,  while  his  servant  was  pu!iiii«  utf  hiji  lK>ot.«  in  the  ha!'.. 
iome  m\i»ible  hand  ^ave  him  >uch  a  clap  u^ion  the  back,  that 
it  made  all  riu^  aj^aiu  ;  *  m,'  thoiiijht  he  now,  '  I  am  iiivitetl 
to  the  convene  of  my  spirit,'  au  I  iher^rbre,  >o  f»aoii  a*  hii  boos 
were  off,  and  hii*  ^lioes  ou.  out  he  goi*  into  tJit?  yarJ  a:id  next 
field,  to  find  out  the  «piril  that  had  given  him  thi«  famiiur  clap 
oo  the  b%ck,  bat  found  none  neither  in  the  yarJ  nor  field  next 
toiu 

"  Bnt  tboajih  he  did  not  feel  this  stroke,  albeit  he  thonght 
it  afterwanls  (finding  nothing  came  of  it)  a  mrre  drlo-ion ; 
yet  not  long  before  his  death,  it  had  more  force  with  him  than 
all  *he  philosophical  arguments  I  conld  use  to  him,  tiiou<;h  t 
cO'il.I  wind  him  anil  nonplns  him  an  I  plexM.*d  ;  hot  yet  all  my 
hrtaroents,  how  soli  I  eoever.  made  no  im|»fe!*«iou  upon  him ; 
wh.  rrfore.  after  several  reaMMiiiigs  of  this  nature,  whereby  I 
would  prove  to  him  the  sool's  di»tinctioo  from  the  body,  and 
its  immortality,  when  nothing  of  «ucb  subtile  coiMdcration  did 
any  more  execution  on  his  mind  than  wme  Ii;[htning  i*  siaid  to 
do,  though  it  melts  the  swonl.  on  the  fazzy  consistenty  of  tlie 
•eabbaid, — *  Well,'  said  I,  *  failier  L.,  thoogfa  noua  of  these 
things  move  yon,  I  hare  something  still  behind,  and  what 
yourself  has  acknowledged  to  be  troo.  that  may  do  the  busi- 
ness : — Do  yon  itmember  the  clap  on  your  back  when  yonr 
servant  was  pulling  off  your  boots  in  the  hall  7  A«ai»  yoar> 
Mlf/  nyi  I,  *  father  L..  that  goblin  will  be  the  first  to  bid  yon 
walcoiae  into  the  other  world.*  Upon  that  his  conntenaoce 
flhanfed  meal  semably,  and  be  was  mon  coofonnded  with  this 
fsMmif  np  Ua  memory,  than  with  all  the  ratiooal  or  phtloso- 
pMeal  aicvnantations  thai  I  conld  oawlnea.*' 


Non2  0. 

Tie  rmiatii^  rfream  iitM^ttd  the  9pM,—F.  30. 

ft  ii  a  firm  article  of  popalar  &ith,  that  no  enehanimfnl  eao 
rabaist  in  a  living  ftieam.  Nay,  if  yoa  can  iot«rpo«e  a  brook 
betwixt  yon  and  witches,  spectres,  or  even  fiends,  you  an  in 
pctlact  safety.  Boms's  inimitable  T^iai  o*  Skantrr  tnnis  en- 
tirely npoB  sncb  a  circnm^tanee.  The  belief  seero«  to  bt  o( 
antiquity.  Brompton  informs  us,  that  certain  Irtdi  wi/ar  i 
conM,  by  spelb,  convert  earthen  clods,  or  stouM.  into  fat  |nss. 
which  they  sold  in  the  market,  but  which  always  rt>a*<<umed 
their  proper  form  when  driven  by  the  deceived  parchas*.'r  acrau 
a  running  stream.  Bnt  Brompton  is  nevere  on  the  Iri^h.  for  a 
very  good  reason.  '■Gens  isu  spnrciMma  Don  solvnnt  iIclI- 
mas." — Clrenicea  Jotumnis  Brompton  cpud  decern  &-rr>> 
(#re«,  p.  IffiV. 


Note  2  P. 

He  never  counted  him,  a  wtan, ' 

Would  otrike  Mom  tke  knee.—F.  30. 

Imitated  from  Drayton's  account  of  Robin  flood  and  Us 
followers : — 

"  A  bundled  valiant  men  had  this  brave  Robin  Ifooil, 
8tni  ready  at  his  call,  that  bowmen  were  ri^^hi  good : 
All  clad  in  Lincoln  green,  with  cipps  of  red  and  b!ae, 
Iliii  fellow's  winded  horn  not  one  of  them  bot  knew. 
When  setting  to  their  ]i\»  their  bugle*  •hrill. 
The  warbling  echoes  wake-1  from  every  dale  and  hill ; 
Their  hauldrics  set  witlj  sfutls  athwart  their  rhonldon  ea**. 
To  which  under  their  arra^  their  sheafs  were  buckled  fast, 
A  short  swonl  at  their  belt,  a  boi*kler  scarce  a  s{>an. 
Who  struck  below  the  kn»e  not  roniite>i  then  a  man. 
All  made  of  Spanish  yew.  their  bow*  wrpf  woiidroun  strong. 
They  not  an  arrow  drew  but  wa,«j  a  c'oth-yard  long. 
Of  an'hery  they  had  the  very  perfect  craft. 
With  broad  arrow,  or  bat,  or  pnck.  or  roving  shaft.** 

Polf^ilhion^  Song  9S. 

To  wonnd  an  antagonist  in  the  thi<;h,  or  le*;.  wa»  reckoned 
cunirary  to  the  law  of  arms,  fn  a  tilt  l>etwtwn  Cawaiu  Mi- 
chael,  an  English  S(|Utrp,  and  Joachim  Cathore.  n  Fnti'-hman. 
"  they  mH  at  the  jipeare  poynte*  rudely  ;  the  Fr.*nch  ^^lUjrer 
justeil  right  ;ilea«ant1y ;  th««  EnzK^hman  mn  too  lowe.  for  h« 
strak  the  Frenchman  depe  into  th«»  thigh.  Whenwiih  th* 
Erie  of  Buckingham  was  right  sore  di^plt•aHK1.  and  so  wire  al 
the  other  lords,  and  sayde  how  it  was  sham-foMy  done.**— 
FroissaRT,  vol.  i.  chap.  366.  Upon  a  «imi!ar  ocoa^iull,  "  thf 
two  knyghu  came  a  fote  ecbe  against  other  rudely,  with  theii 
speares  low  couched,  to  stryke  eche  other  within  tlie  foun 
qnarteii.  Johaa  of  Castell-Morant  strake  the  Eitgli>h  Miayri 
on  tho  brast  in  such  wyse,  that  Syr  Wyllyam  FerBii>toa> 
stmsiblad  and  bowed,  lor  his  fote  a  lyttel  fkylcd  him.  Iff 
bshW  his  spe«e  lowe  with  both  bis  handes.  ami  cou'le  nai 
amende  it,  and  strake  Byr  Johan  of  the  Castell-Moraut  in  the 
thifbe.  so  that  the  speaie  went  cleno  throoghe.  that  the  heed 
was  MM  a  bandfuU  on  the  other  syde.  And  Syr  lohan  with 
the  stroke  reltd,  but  he  fell  nat.  Than  tlie  £ngl>-she  kuyg)it» 
and  squyers  were  ryrhte  sore  dL«pIeased,  and  sayde  how  it  was 
a  fonle  stroke.  B>t  Wyllam  Fermeton  excuiwd  himstdfe.  and 
sayde  how  he  was  sorrie  of  that  adventurs,  and  ^|^^^t  yt 
he  hail  koowen  that  it  sfauUe  have  bene  w.  1 
have  bcfooe  it ;  sayenge  how  he  could  nat  an 
of  glanuing  of  his  fo(e  by  construynt  of  tlie  | 
Ayr  Johan  of  the  C^astell-Mora&t  had  given  hiia."^%Hipn&T, 
vo*.  i.  efaap.  373. 
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8kt  irew  the  splinter  from  the  wounds 
Ami  with  «  charm  the  ttaneh'd  the  M;ji.— P.  31. 

8m  wraral  ehvms  for  thi«  pnqMwe  in  Reginald  Scott's 
OwcMffY  •/  tVUeheraft,  p.  273. 
**  Ton  Potts  wna  bnt  a  terrlng  man, 
But  yvt  ha  was  a  doctor  goo<l ; 
He  bo«nd  his  handkerchiei*  on  the  wonnd, 
And  with  home  kinds  of  woidn  he  Htanched  the  blood.** 
Pitee*  of  Ancient  Popular  Poetry,  Lond.  1791,  p.  131. 


Note  2  R. 

But  the  liat  tm*en  the  broken  lanee. 
And  waoh'd  it  from  the  dotted  gore. 
And  aaivid  the  splinter  o'er  and  o*er. — P.  31. 

Bir  Kenelm  Digby.  in  a  di«coune  upon  the  cnre  by  sympa- 
thy. {ironoDnced  at  MontpcHiT,  b«>roro  an  aieiembly  of  nobles 
and  ieanied  men,  translatetl  into  Kitgli:*!!  by  R.  Wliiu*,  gen- 
tleman, and  published  in  lG5d,  gives  u.h  the  following  curiuuit 
■wj^iral  ca» : — 

"  Mr.  James  Howel  (well  known  in  France  for  his  public 

works,  and  porticalariy  for  hit  Ucudroloffie,  iran»lati>d  into 

Firiich  by  Moiu.  Bandoain)  coming  by  chance,  an  two  of  hi« 

bert   friends  were  fighting  in   duel,  hu  did   his  endeavor  to 

part  tiiem ;  and  putting  hinixell'e  between  them,  M!izu«l,  with 

his  l«t\  hand,  npon  the  hilt  of  tho  «wonl  of  one  of  the  coui- 

hatuits,  while  with  his  right  hand  he  laid  hold  of  the  blade  of 

tbeoliicr.     They,  being  trtinsi>oried  with  fury  one  against  the 

othtf.  itmggled  to  rid  themK-lves  of  the  hin«k;rani.*e  their  friend 

Bade,  that  tliey  should  not  kill  one  another  ;  and  oui>  of  them 

raaghly  drawing  tlie  blade  of  \i\»  nwopI,  uuim  to  the  very  bone 

the  nerves  and  rouwles  of  Mr.  Huwurs  hand  :  and  then  the 

other  disengaged  his  bilts,  and  gave  a  cronx  blow  on  his  ndver- 

i    •aru*'s  head,  which  glanced  towanl!>  hi-  rn>>nd,  who  heaving'  up 

I    biy  "orv  hand  to  !<avt>  the  blow,  he  wait  wuunihil  un  tlu>  bu<k 

i    uf  hi*  hand  a.t  he  hail  bi.'<-ii  btrltin*  within.     It  xcfuH  ^onw 

rjTkn^r  i-on>te!iafion  n-i^riinl  tlii.-n  u;:aill^t  liiui.  ih:it  he  .<*hou1<i 

\(ip>v  »o  mucii  bloud  by  purii:i|;  twu  -uch  iK-ar  rri(-iiil<<.  wlio.  li:iil 

th<ry  b^n  themselvp^,  would  h.nv«>  h;i/.:irii''l  hotli  tlu-ir  livr-i  tu 

I     htir  i^rvMYved  hm  ;  but  thi-^  iii\oluiit;iry  ('(ru-iiMi  of  Moiul  hy 

I     LtK-m.  prvventcil  that  which  thoy  sliuUr  liavc  dntwn  oiu;  from 

\    iLeocher.     For  they.  t*ein;;  .Mr,  Howf-rN  lace  lK-smtan>il  with 

I    bioul.  by  heaving  up  hi!4  wonmlt^d  hami,  tiii>y  Ik)IIi  run  to  i*ni- 

I    [imx  biiu  ;  and,  having  H'archud  lii>  hun>.  tlicy  bouml  up  his 

hands  with  one  of  his  gartrp*,  to  clo»e  ili«  veins  which  wtru 

ent.  and  bled  abandantly.     They  brought  liiui  home,  and  mmU 

for  a  furgeo.1.     But  thu  U'in;;  h,-iir<l  nt  t«rait,  the  King  <>i>ni 

one  of  hbi  o\  >i  surgeons  ;  for  hit*  .M- j«'ity  n.^i-h  uHecti'd  the 

laiil  Mr.  hv^el. 

**  It  wav  my  '^  'V>e  to  be  Iwignd  hurl  by  him  ;  and  four  or 
ire  days  after,  an  I  wa«  making  ni)<M.'li'  ready,  he  cunif  to  my 
Mww*.  ^d  |ira>ed  me  to  vii-w  hi«  woundu  ;  '  fur  I  nn>ii'r>tnnfi,' 
nul  he,  '  that  you  have  cxtmurlinary  remedies  on  «u«-h  ucca- 
sirir*.  and  my  sor^eoiM  apfir^'hrnil  -oini^  fear  tlw.t  it  niny  i;row 

I  to  a  vangfi-ne.  and  -o  thr  hand  niu"!  In-  cni  otf.'  In  ftlict.  hit 
roani^naniv  diwrovrnni  thM  he  wa«  in  much  pain,  wiiioh  lie 
I  said  w«k  in«Gp{iortablf.  in  msari  of  tiie  exttcnu*  inllnniiu  .• 
I  tun.  1  told  him  1  would  wil!in-.:ly  mtvi^  liini  :  but  if  lia|i!y 
:  be  knew  thr*  niannpr  how  f  wonM  cure  iiiin.  without  touchiu; 
Hfinr  him.  it  may  be  h«  wuulil  not  cvjio-^-  iiim-ilf  to  my 
manner  uf  eoring,  b(y:.in>e  he  would  tliiiik  it,  |M-r.iilvciitun>, 
nrnajivr^titioui*.  Fi*-  t^'jilit.!. '  The  wtmdcri'u! 
many  have  n-1ati>d  nuto  lui'  of  your  w.iy  of 
lakes  mo  nothing  doubt  nt  all  of  it-^ « tlii-aey  ; 
have  to  say  onto  yoo  in  comiip-hend^d  in  the 
H'sgnxe  rl  JuUagru  y  htii^ilu  Jluhoma — L».t 
the  oiirarle  be  done,  thoozh  M'lhoinKt  do  it.' 


manner  of  curing 
eitl^^^|ual 

P  panl^flWvrb, 


**  I  askctl  him  then  for  anything  tliat  had  the  bloo<l  npun  it ; 

so  he  {uesently  sent  for  his  garter  wherewith  his  hand  wat  tirst 

bouiul ;  and  as  I  called  for  a  basin  of  water,  at  if  I  wouKl  wa«h 

my  hands,  I  took  a  handful  of  |>owder  of  vitriol,  whicti  I  ha.1 

in  my  study,  and  preHently  diHKolved  it.     Ah  «oon  a!i  }hi.>  blondy 

garter  was  brought  me,  I  put  it  within  the  basin,  ob^rving. 

in  the  interim,  wliat  Mr.  Howel  did,  who  stoo<I  talking  with  t 

gentleman  in  a  comer  of  my  chamber,  not  reganiing  at  al> 

what  I  was  doing ;  bnt  he  started  soddeidy,  as  if  he  had  found 

some  strange   alteration   in   himvelf.     I  aMke<l   him  what  ht 

ailed  T    *  I  luiow  not  what  ailei  me  ;  but  I  finde  that  I  ti^td  no 

more  pain.     Mcthinks  that  a  plea<«ing  kinde  of  frR-hnex-u?^  r). 

it  were  a  wet  cold  napkin,  did  ^pn'ml  over  my  hand,  which 

hath  taken  away  the  inflammation  that  tormented  mo  ht-for.?.' 

— [  replied,  '  Since  then  that  you  fe-l  already  m>  goo^l  elfcct 

of  my  mwlicament,  I  advi-»?  yon  to  ra^t  away  all  your  plays- 

ten>;  only  keep  the  wound  clean,  and  in  a  mo^lerate  tctnpor 

betwixt  heal  and  cold.'    TIiih  wa«  presently  rei)Orted  tu  the 

Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  a  little  after  to  th**  King,  who  wiirv 

both  very  curious  to  know  the  circumstance  of  the  huoincH-e, 

whii^h  was,  that  aller  diinier  I  took  the  garter  oat  of  thewnier, 

and  put  it  to  dry  before  a  great  fire.     It  was  scarce  dry.  bnt 

Mr.   Howel'H  servant  came  running,  that  hi-t  lua^trr  fi'lt  a-4 

!   much  burning  ax  ever  he  had  done,  if  not  mun* ;  fur  the  h'-at 

!   was  j'uch  as  if  his  hand  were  'iwixt  coles  of  lire.     I  nn-wi-n.'d, 

I   although  that  had  hap|H*ned  at  present,  yet  he  hIiouM  find  ea«o 

in  a  -hort  time :  for  I  knew  tlie  reason  of  this  new  ai-cidcnt. 

:   and  would  provide  accordingly  ;  for  his  moiiter  xhould  be  free 

I   from  that  inflammation,  it  may  be  l>efore  he  could  jM>«.ibly 

rvtuni  to  bim  :  but  in  case  he  found  no  cim*,  I  wi^diiMl  him  to 

I   come  presently  back  again  ;  if  not.  he  might  forix-ar  coming. 

■  Thcreu|»on  he  went ;  and  at  tiie  instant  I  did  put  again  tiie 

'   garter  into  the  water,  thereu}>on  hu  found  hiii  master  without 

I   any  {lain  at  all.     To  be  brief,  there  was  no  son.w  of  pain  after- 

;   wanl ;  but  within  live  or  six  dayes  the  wounds  wen*  cicutrlzi-d, 

I   and  enlirdy  healed." — Page  U. 

I       The  King  (Janice  VI.)  obtained  from  Bir  Keiielm  the  di«- 

j   coviry  of  his  siH*ret,  which   ho   pn-trndeil  had   hei'n  tiiught 

him  by  a  Carmelite  friar,  who  had  learned  it  in  Annnnia.  or 

I   I'cnia.     Let  not  the  aff«'  of  animal  m:iiriif>ti;"in  atirl  ni'-tiVic 

tra<'!on«  smile  at  the  .xympatlielic  powiler  of  SirXendm  Il.;'l>y. 

Rl  ::iiialii   Si-otl   mentions   the   -amo   mode   of  cure   in   iln-e 

•   I'-rm*  : — :' And  thai  which  i?- mor^ -trin^e     .     .     .     they  i-an 

rrmedie  aiiie  stranger  with  that  voric  nwonl  wlu-nnvith  they 

'    are  wounili-tl.     Vi-a,  anrl  that  whith  in  W*  vond  all  admintioM, 

if  ihcy  ^lroke  the  sworl  Ujtward  with  th«-ir  lini;iT'«.  tin'  j-artie 

rlinll  Jrelc  no  pain  ;  wherea<,  if  tlu-y  draw  llicir  fiM::.n<  down- 

wanli*.  then'upon   the  partie  wound>-d   t<hall   fii-le   iMioirrnh'e 

pain."     I  |»re^ume  that  the  *ni'e«..M  fi<,  hImmI  to  thr!>\in|iath--ric 

.    mode  of  treatint'iit  ini^hl  ari^e  I'roni  the  pain>«  b'^^towed    in 

i    wa<i|iir<:  the  wonnd.  aitd  ex<dndi'i!;  the  air.  thus  brin;:ing  on  a 

«;nr»?  by  the  fir>l  intention,     it  i*  intro^luci-Nl  by  Drvden  in  tho 

'    F.mh.iHtrd   Island,   a   (Nery   unneooH>.'iry)   a'ltcmtion  of  the 

.    Ti  /»;■-•  *t : — 

"  ,iritl.  Anoint  the  sword  which  pierce<l  him  wilJi  this 
WeaiKin— alve,  and  wrap  it  clo^e  from  air. 
Till  I  have  lime  to  viuit  him  again. — ,-ict  v.  ac.  2. 

Again,  in  Kcene  4th,  Miranda  enten  with  IIip])olilo's  sword 
wra|»i  up : — 

I 

"  Hip.  O  my  wonnd  pains  me  • 

J/#r.  I  am  come  to  ease  you.  [S'A'-  untcrapa  the  aicord 

Hip.  Ala*,  1  fetd  the  cold  air  ronie  to  me  ; 
JVly  wound  j-hoot.'*  worse  than  ever. 

J/ir.  Dt>e<t  it  «liil  grieve  you  ?     [Skf  tripra  and  anointa  tK 
:tu;ord. 

Hip.  Now,  nii'thinks,  there's  -ioraething  laid  just  upon  ■'♦ 
I        J\lir.  Do  you  find  no  e.i-e  ? 

Hip.  Ye**,  ye«  "  upon  the  sudden  all  thi«  pain 
I    Is  leaving  me.     8weet  heaven,  how  I  am  eas*?d  I*' 
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Note  2  a 

On  Penckrytt  gl^w*  a  Me  ofJire.~~F.  33. 

B^e^  beacoD-fa^i  Tbe  Bonier  bemcooi,  from  their  nnm- 
ber  anil  po^tiuu,  formed  a  sort  of  Ickf  raphic  commuuication 
with  E^linbursh.— The  act  of  Parliauieiit,  1425.  c.  4d.  diiw-tsi, 
that  one  bale  or  fa^  nhall  be  waniiiig  of  the  apiwoacli  of 
the  Eugliith  ia  any  manner ;  two  haltw  that  they  an  cumimg 
indeed ;  four  baJet,  blazing  benide  each  other,  tiiat  tlie  en>-ui> 
are  in  grvai  foree.  "  The  ume  taikeningy  to  be  watched  and 
maid  at  I^ggvrhope  (Bg^cntand)  (^anlell,  fra  they  m>  the  tin-  of 
Hume,  that  they  tire  right  swa.  And  in  like  manner  ou  Suh- 
tra  £J{re,  mUI  le  the  fire  of  E;^erho|ie  Cavtetl,  and  niak 
taikeniiig  in  like  mann*Y:  And  then  may  all  Louthaine  be 
warned,  and  in  ^iMrrial  the  Catieil  of  Edinbur^'h  ;  anil  their 
foar  Afv.-a  to  be  mativ  in  like  nianni-r.  tliai  they  in  File,  and  fra 
Sintciing  eavt,  and  the  eact  part  of  Ix>utliaine.  and  to  Dunbar, 
all  may.ieo  them,  and  come  to  ihi*  defence  of  the  n'ulme." 
Tiiete  beacoiu  (at  leant  in  latter  tiniei.;  wtw  a  "  long  and 
strong  tiv>«  ittt  op.  with  a  long  iron  |Mile  arru^c  the  head  of  it. 
an:l  an  iron  hramier  fixed  on  a  Malk  in  the  middle  of  it.  lor 
holding  a  tar-barrd." — Stkvb.nau.n's  History,  vol.  ii.  p.  7U1. 


Note  2  T. 


Oar  iia,  and  clan,  andfrUndi  to  raitf.—V.  32. 

The  speed  with  which  tlie  Border^>n  collectetl  great  bo  lie>i 
of  hone,  may  Ik- judged  of  from  the  following  eitract.  wiit-n 
the  snbject  of  the  a<«iog  wa-*  much  le<:i  inijwrtam  tiian  that  Kn|»- 
po«ed  in  the  romaiire.     It  if  tak«*n  from  Carc*\  '•  Jl-  main  : — 

"  I'lwn  the  death  of  the  oiJ  Loni  S<i  roop.  tli^  Uue-'n  gave 
•.he  weht  wanlenry  to  hi*  M>n.  that  ha<l  inarried  my  r-i^trr.  He 
having  received  that  offii-e.  canit-  to  mc  with  tpv.it  ranii^tne^, 
and  dt-«inni  me  to  Im>  hix  <le|iiMy.  odVriii;;:  me  that  I  should  live 
with  him  in  hi*  hou«e  ;  that  he  would  al.ow  me  half  a  do/.f  u 
men,  ai*d  an  many  hor>e<,  to  be  kopt  at  hin  chur;re  ;  and  hu  fee 
^ing  lOUO  merks  yearly,  he  would  part  it  with  me.  and  I 
«hoald  have  the  half.  Thii  lii«  noble  otfer  I  art»>ptv«l  ot*.  and 
went  with  him  to  Carlinle ;  where  1  wa*  no  sooner  come,  but 
f  entered  into  my  olKce.  We  had  a  rtinring  time  of  it :  and 
few  days  pa.ot  ovir  my  In  ad  but  I  wan  on  horseback,  cither  to 
prevent  mim'hief.  or  take  maletacton,  and  to  bring  the  Runl<T 
in  better  quiet  than  it  had  bt«n  in  time*  pai^t.  One  memorable 
thing  of  GwVa  mcn^y  idtewed  onto  me,  was  fuch  as  I  have 
good  cause  still  to  remember  it. 

**  I  had  }uivatc  intelligence  given  me,  that  there  were  two 
ScoCtishmen  tliat  had  killed  a  chnichman  in  Scotland,  and 
wnv  by  one  of  the  Grimes  relieved.  This  Graeme  dwelt 
within  five  miles  of  Carlisle.  He  hail  a  pretty  Iiouj«,  and 
eloM  by  it  a  strong  tower,  for  his  own  defence,  in  time  of 
need. — About  two  o'clock  in  the  moruing.  I  took  hoix-  in  (?ar- 
liHle,  and  not  above  tweuty-live  in  my  comjiany,  thinking  to 
•nrprise  the  hon<ie  on  a  sudden.  Before  I  could  «nrruuud  the 
lioHse.  the  two  Scots  were  gotten  in  the  strong  tower,  and  1 
lonid  «ee.a  buy  riding  from  the  houw  a^  fa*t  ax  hii  liorsie  could 
•airy  him ;  I  little  suspecting  what  it  meant.  But  Thomas 
'Jarietun  came  to  me  presently,  and  told  me,  tJiat  if  I  did  not 
^maently  ivevent  it,  both  mywif  ami  all  my  company  would 
be  citlier  slain  or  taken  priwiKn.  It  was  sirange  to  me  to  hear 
I  his  language.  He  then  said  to  me,  '  Do  yon  see  that  boy  that 
rideth  away  m>  fa!>t  f  He  will  be  in  Scotland  within  this  half 
.loar ;  and  he  is  gone  to  let  them  know,  that  you  are  here,  and 
to  what  end  yon  am  come,  and  tbe  small  number  you  have 
with  f  oo  ;  and  tliat  if  they  will  make  hasie,  on  a  sadden  they 
Mfty  aorpriw  as,  ami  do  with  us  what  they  please.*  Heienpon 
wo  took  advice  wliat  was  be»t  to  b«  done.  We  sent  notfce 
prawMly  to  an  paru  to  raiae  the  ooontry,  and  to  oome  to  m 
with  all  the  speed  they  could  ;  and  withall  we  sent  to  Carlii!e 
10  nuM  the  townnnen ;  for  withoot  foot  wa  coold  do  no  food 
tfainat  the  tower.    There  we  staid  some  boon,  expecting  moio 


company  ;  and  within  short  time  after  the  country  came  m  oa 
all  side^.  so  that  we  were  quickly  between  tliree  and  lour  hua* 
drvd  horw} ;  and,  after  Fome  longer  stay,  tlie  foot  of  Carii«ie 
came  to  us,  to  tbe  number  ot  liinre  or  lour  hundnnl  men ; 
whom  we  presently  set  to  work,  to  get  to  the  top  of  the  tower, 
and  to  uncover  liie  roof;  and  then  s<Hne  twenty  ol'  *Jiem  to  laU 
down  tog«*ther,  and  by  that  means  to  win  the  *owi*r. — Tlie 
Si-ots.  seeing  tiieir  pn-SiL'nt  dauger,  oflcred  to  ifarl^y,  an  1  yielded 
themiielves  to  my  meivy.  Tiiey  had  no  wouer  opened  the  iroa 
gate,  and  yielded  tiiemselves  my  prisoneri,  but  wre  might  see 
4U0  hone  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  coining  to  their  revcoe, 
and  to  sur]>riite  me  and  my  small  comjiany  ;  but  of  a  unddeo 
they  stayed,  and  stood  at  gaze.  Th.-n  had  I  more  to  do  tbaa 
ever;  for  all  our  Bunlert.T»  came  cryiitg,  with  full  mouths, 
*  Sir,  give  u*  leave  to  >iet  ujton  tliem  ;  lor  thew  are  they  that 
have  killed  our  fatJier>,  our  brothers,  and  uncles,  and  our  eoo- 
friiis ;  and  they  are  coming,  tiii.iking  to  surjiriiie  you,  upon  weak 
gra'tt  nags,  such  a»  they  oould  get  ou  a  xadden ;  and  GotI  hath 
put  them  into  }our  handv,  that  we  may  take  revenge  of  them 
for  much  blooil  that  tliey  have  i>{Nlt  of  oun.'  I  de^red  they 
would  be  jiatient  a  whUe,  and  bethought  mysrlf,  if  I  ahoahl 
give  them  tJieir  will,  liien'  would  be  few  or  none  of  the  Sooia 
that  would  esca(ie  nnkilled  (tiuTe  was  so  many  deadly  feiuli 
among  them) ;  and  theri'fore  I  revolved  with  my»elf  to  givo 
them  a  fair  answer,  but  not  to  give  them  their  desue.  So  I 
told  them,  that  if  I  wviv  not  thi  r;}  my»elf.  they  might  liien  do 
what  they  plea«eil  theni'*elves ;  but  being  pnr^nt.  if  I  should 
give  them  leave.  tii<.>  bSood  that  should  be  spilt  that  day  woold 
lie  very  lianl  ujion  my  eoitiK-ience.  And  therefore  I  deairsd 
them,  for  my  «ake.  to  forliear ;  and,  if  the  Si-ots  did  not  prea* 
ently  make  away  with  all  the  ^iieed  they  couhl,  upon  my  send* 
ing  to  them,  they  •>hoiild  then  have  tlieir  wills  to  do  what  they 
pleaiied.  They  wore  ill  sati<>6ed  with  ray  answer,  but  darM 
not  di.H>bi«y.  I  sent  with  xpeed  to  the  Si-ots.  and  bade  tlien 
|»itck  auay  with  all  the  9>|M-e*l  they  could  ;  *br  if  they  stayed 
the  mcw^nger'ii  retnni.  they  should  few  of  them  return  to  their 
own  home.  They  made  no  btay  ;  but  they  were  retnmed 
homoMunlo  bciore  the  m.*!«eng..«r  hal  ma.ie  an  tmd  of  hii^  me*- 
sage.  Thu!'.  by  God's  mercy.  I  e«>ca{ie4l  a(R^at  dangiT;  and, 
b\  my  means,  there  were  a  great  many  men'*  lives  saved  that 
dky." 


Note  2  U. 


On  auiajf  a  eairm's  gray  piframid, 

IVkert  arm*  of  migktp  chief*  lie  kid.— P.  S. 

The  cairn*,  or  piles  of  loo-e  stones,  which  crown  the  ■am- 
mit  of  mo«t  of  onr  Scott istb  hilb>,  and  are  found  in  other  iw> 
niurfcable  situations,  seem  usually,  though  not  oiiivervally.  to 
have  been  sepulchral  monumvrnts.  Six  flat  i^ones  are  oom- 
morfly  found  iu  the  centre,  forming  a  cavity  of  gr.'ater  or  small- 
er dimen«ton<.  in  which  an  urn  i-*  often  placvtl.  Tlie  aotlior  ia 
poM^eMed  of  one,  discovered  beneath  an  immen<«  cairn  at 
Ronghlee,  in  Liddesdale.  It  is  of  tlie  most  barbaiumi  con- 
struct.on  ;  the  middle  of  the  substance  alone  having  been  s«b> 
jecteil  to  the  fire,  over  which,  when  hardened,  tlie  artist  had 
laid  an  inner  and  outer  coat  of  unbaked  clay,  etched  with  m»im 
very  rude  ornaments ;  his  skill  apparently  being  inadequate  to 
baking  Uie  vase,  when  completely  finiiihed.  The  ctmtenti 
weie  bones  and  ashw,  and  a  quantity  of  beails  made  of  coal. 
This  sKins  to  have  been  a  barbarona  imiution  of  the  Roman 
fashion  of  ■epttllnre. 


Not»2V. 


tbrprntkltMO  marek  and  wtauntaiu 
Tka  paaaant  lefi  hi*  Umif  *ked. 

The  BMiraMn  wcfe  tbe  osoal  refofe  of  the  I 
on  the  approach  of  an  English  army. — {Mingtretgff  of  tka 
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femttudk  BardeVf  rol.  t  p.  393.)  Caves,  hewod  in  tho  mont 
4aagcTOW  and  inacocwhle  placei,  alra  afTurded  an  occaHioiial 
ivtn.-«t.  Such  carermi  may  bu  Mi-n  in  tlie  |>rpi'i|iiioufi  l>aiik'<  of 
lb*  Tevlot  at  Sunlaw*.  upon  the  Ale  al  Aiicniiii,  upuii  \\w 
led  al  Uandalee,  and  in  many  otlur  |ila'*P)t  ujion  thi>  Bonier. 
Tha  Imnki  of  the  Edte,  ax  Uorton  and  flnwihoriidfii,  am  lioU 
lotred  iuio  Hmilar  ivcenefl.  Bui  tiVfu  tiu»e  ilroary  dent  wore 
■•C  alaraj*  necare  plaeca  of  conwalmunt.  "  In  t!ie  wny  an  we 
esoie,  uot  far  Irum  thii  place  (Long  Xiddry),  Geor;:e  Fi'mit, 

m  fentfeaian  of  my   Lord  Protuutor'n lia)i(>eniKl 

npiM  a  eaf«  in  the  gronnde,  the  mouth  whereof  w.iii  m>  worne 
wUih  (h«  fi«di  print  of  itep*,  tliat  ho  neeiiunl  to  Ik*  ri>rtaynri 
tiMBf  wtftar  Mmie  foike  withm ;  an.l  »oiie  duun-^  to  irie,  lie  wan 
nttdi]y  Kcpyved  with  a  haki-bui  or  two.  He  li^l'i  iln-m  not 
r««.  till  hn  had  known  wheyther  thei  woidi>  Ik*  eoiiti>nt  to  yiolil 
aad  ooaie  out;  which  they  fondly  rvtuniiij;.  ho  wi>iil  to  my 
kifd*«  (face,  aad  upon  ottLTaiiee  oi'  the  thyn^.  »at  licence  to 
JivW  with  them  ai  he  coulde  ;  and  n>  returned  ui  iheni,  with 
a akofe  or  two  of  pioner^.  Thnv  veiiti>M  lial  their  i-:i\e,  that 
we  WFar  ware  of,  whereof  he  tint  stopt  u]i  on;  iiriiKither  he 
liJ'd  tali  of  i^trawe,  and  mi  it  a  fycr.  whereat  they  witliiii  crutt 
water  a^mer ;  but  it  wa*  mi  wel  mayiite)  ui?«l  w.ihont.  tii  it  rhe 
ly>*r  pcvvayled,  and  thei  within  fayji  to  ^\-\.  tli<-ni  !M>lyke  i-ilo 
auuuther  (larler.  Then  devyiieil  wd  (for  I  hupt  lo  bv  wiili  liiiii) 
to  to,!  tlir  HanieB|i,  whereby  weMhonId  rytlirr  ^n>l>ltt)ler  lliiin. 
or  fynil  oat  their  rentea,  if  thei  haJde  any  mof  ;  at  thi.i  waH 
*oiie  at  another  iwoe.  about  xii  Ncore  of,  we  mn'iL'iire  s.k  the 
fame  of  their  «moke  to  come  ont:  the  uhieh  uoii tin ■>•>«}  with 
m  jpvat  a  force,  and  no  loii|;  a  while,  ilint  we  i-iiiiM  not  but 
liiiuiLe  th(?j  niuvt  need*  set  thi'm  out.  or  Hinuuthcr  wjiliiik :  and 
lorainDaeh  a4  we  found  not  that  tiiey  dyd  thi;  tun  >.  wt-  tlmu:'ht 
It  Coreenam  Ihri  wear  aari*  of  the  toothiMr." — Pati-kn'm  Jic' 
gm^mt  of  Smmerset^s  Ezptdili^m  into  ScoUanU,  ajiud  Dal- 


Note  2  W. 

Skow'd  goutkern  raongr  vns  brgun. — P.  33. 

Fium  the  fuMowin;;  frivnuMit  of  a  le^t- r  iViUu  ili'.-  Karl  of 
Nurthuiul>'-r'aml  to  Kiti^  Iliiiry  VIII..  |•^i■^"T\t-<i  .inioui:  ilii> 
i*..::.i.i  M.-^S.  Ca!i^'.  B.  \ii.  17'.».  tin-  n  jlIt  rii,i_,  .-iim  ii.-  lin; 
.ii-ur-  ol  tiif  ilr-.vti'ul  w.irwl>ii:li  w;i- n.— .iii>  i:i!;>  wa^^i-.l  u.o.i 
ibv  Burl' r>.  «iiar,H-nf  li  b}  mutu.il  crm  !t'-».  :i.'i  I  Uw  ;  r-oua! 
i.iirtJ  ot"  iJ»«  w.irleii!*,  or  li-ft-l«*r-'. 

:*jni'.-  S«;uTli-h  RaroDH,  f.-iyt  the  Earl.  \\iv\  t!:n-a'fnpil  to«;tiTn»; 
«iiiii.-i  "  tiif^-tf  nii'en  »^  my  |lun^  Iiuum-  ui'  VVirkuorth.  \\  ji-n:  1 
■j.«.  a.el  pir  nil-  ll:;ht  to  put  uu  ni\  rlotin'-  at  iii\i:iii..!.t ;  aiid 
«i  uu  t.'ii-  -ail  M-irkv  Cart  >ai(l  tln-r*  njiynly.  that  ■<«•}:;(?  thi-y 
i^l  a  ^«iiiriior  on  the  Mur-lnx  ot'  Hiullan-I.  a>  wi  !!  u-  tiu-y 
•■aJ  i:i  Ii:>:1aiMi.  he  ihuMi-  kc(K>  }oiir  lii^'l-w'-^i  in-lr.ii  tii)ii<-. 
:..ii'yn  ui.to  \our  ;;ary  un.  fur  uiaki:!;;  uf  a;i}  d:i)-:oir->  ;  lur 
ki-a.il  iii^  iRt.-ndi  wo!di'  litirne  i*niM:;;ii  un  thir  i,y;.'lir.  lf>;i\ii>; 
T-i^r 'OU!ouill  her*  duty  11- ■  a  luiialiie  ift-f  at  tlj:  vn-  [il.a-ar  !«. 
Ujioi  wliii'li:',  ill  your  lii.zh'iiw  nani<»,  I  «-'»n«aiiril."?  .l-vn-  uati-lic 
^«i  be  ki-jiif  oil  your  Mar-lm".  for  «'oniyn::  in  ot  .i.iy  Si«)Mi.— 
N-a  nluif«,  u|ioii  ThLr*ti.iy  at  ni;;lii  !a-».  ••  un.-  tlnrty  lijii 
itor-«-nien  into  a  litil  villa;;!-  (if  myn -.  'all.il  Wn:- :i.  I.:ivi<i;; 
ici  {n\i»\  H -X  hou«eii,  lyitif  toward-  K>.l  :"»la:!l.  iijioi.  Slii'lxit  11 
Mor<-.  aul  tli.-rw  wuM  have  Ivr.MJ  rli.-  ?ai  I  luiw-^-.  I>ii(  lin  r  «.»s 
Bw  Iyn»  to  ;:et  tliere.  anil  ihi-y  lur;rai  ■  li;  l»r_»iij;'  :in>  \»itJie 
tJieymif  :  aii-S  tiwk  a  wyf  li**!.'!;:  :rr' at  ttit'.i  )li\li|r..  ill  tli..  ..ai.l 
toitiik-.  and  nu\  t«i  hyr,  Wirr  w»-  f-a-j  n.)*  zys*-  t'l'  lar  i  v. -lit. 
\^i  mtf  Uiall  <:oo  lliLn  in  ■■p>t.-  uf  li\iii ;  aii'l  p\  v-  in  r  lii  iiiiiit:ill 
¥-jnmU  Ujion  the  h<-i'l,  arnl  ariotli  r  i'l  th*  ri^'iil  .-i:K-.  \vi<ii  a 
ria^^^^^^fUjion  tlie  pail  wyt  i\  tii'.-ilL-.  ;im      ili-  •liitlr  in 

V^^^^^^^^       n>*4lNT]l|ll:;  liC'llM.-^^    To 

r^^^^^^^Hir  i;rai:iuu«4  m.;ii>ory  ili:- 
a^^^^^^^Bthiu  UiiJi  your  hi^lini:-<  n.-alino,  iioiwiticianuing 

^^^^^  I  RUp,cMtk.-  Ai<«,t«.>r. 


all  the  inhabitants  thorcabont  rove  unto  the  Mid  fray,  and  gave 
wamynge  by  becouH  into  the  cooutrey  afon;  theyiui*.  and  yet 
the  SoiiitHmeii  dyde  eM.>a|ie.  And  upjMii  certeyiie  kiiowliNlge 
to  my  brother  Clyflbrthe,  and  me,  hail  by  credible  iier-miH  ul 
Sc^lland.  thisi  abomynable  oet  not  only  to  l>e  done  by  iljverw 
of  the  M(«fthe,  but  ali>o  the  afore  named  jierMNui  of  Ty  viduill, 
and  coiwenteil  to,  a*  by  ap)>eanince,  by  the  l-lrle  of  Mun,>y, 
U|ion  Friday  at  night  loKt,  let  ulip  C  of  the  U<ht  Itor-ein-'ii  o* 
(jlendnill,  with  a  parte  of  your  highncH  huUjectN  ol'  lttrw\ke 
toother  witli  George  Jlowgla^,  whoo  caiue  into  liiglaiiu  hj,;k\  iie 
in  the  dawning  of  the  day  ;  but  albru  thfyn.-  n-turiR,  ili  y  dyd 
mar  the  Knri  of  Mum>i;i  provisioiiii  at  C'uliliii;jliaiii ;  lor  the} 
did  uot  only  bunie  the  Miid  town  of  ColdiiiglmMi,  uiih  ail  \h>.' 
(*orue  thereunto  belonging,  which  iw  eMe«>iueil  worilie  i-ii  marke 
uri-riiiig ;  but  ah>oo  bunted  twn  towne-  nje  ailjoiniiig  tli'-n  uiiio, 
called  Branerdinrgeiit  aud  the  Black  Hill,  and  toke  xjiiii  jnt.-oih, 
Ix  hopte,  with  cc  hed  of  cataill.  which,  nowe,  ux  I  uin  inlorni- 
ed,  hathe  not  only  been  a  Ktaye  of  tho  i>aid  Erie  of  Murr.'iit  not 
euiuiiig  to  the  Bonlure  om  yet,  but  al-ioo,  that  nuiu*  inlundir 
man  will  adventure  tlieyr  luilf  upjion  the  Marv'h<-..  Ami  us  tor 
the  tax  that  fhulde  have  btM-n  gntuntyd  fur  tinning  ol  the  Miid 
lii  hutidriHl  men,  in  uiii  rly  denye<i.  L'pun  wlii^-h  ih<  King  of 
Seolland  departed  from  IMynhurgh  to  Siiri.g.  and  ai>  yet 
tlitp!  doth  piniayn.  And  ul-o  1.  by  the  nd\ii-e  ul'  my  bruthi.r 
Clylforth,  have  devyKeil.  that  within  thiA  iii  n)^hi'<.  (fOiKiu  wd- 
ling  KeUey,  in  like  vwtt,  i«hall  Ite  hn'Ul.  witli  all  ihf  corn  in 
the  said  town  ;  and  then  they  hhall  have  noo  pla^e  to  l}e  any 
garyon  in  iiygh  unto  the  Bunlem.  And  a^  I  -iiall  atn  i;:n.'  rnr- 
ther  knowlrtlge,  [  Hh:ill  not  faill  to  >iiti>ty«'  }Our  lM^iin> «,  ai:- 
cordiiig  to  uiy  moxt  liounih-n  dutie.  Aud  lor  thi"  hurnyn;;  oi' 
KeUey  ist  devys«^l  to  Im'  dom'  teiTi'tly.  by  T_»n  lai  1  .-imi  Kwli:i-!- 
dale.  And  thust  the  liuly  Tryniti-  ani  •  •  *  junr  luu  i  rtyal 
(Mate,  with  long  lyf,  and  aw  much  iiicn-a>K*  oi  huiiiKir  :.<  \oar 
inoft  noble  hi-art  can  deiia*.  .'it  It'irkiCt/rth,  L'i,  x\uU  ucy  of 
Ucttfbti."     (l!i±i.) 


Note  2  X. 

jratt  Tin/iuti.—  V.  33. 
Tliix  p<T«on  wa*,  in  lU)  )ij.in;:t  r  ilass.  'tii--  thi*m"  nf  m  i"y  a 
lir->i(K'  l.-iie.  Ili>  wa>  a  n.-i.ii.i. r  m'  tlic  Hin'cUii.  n  r..ii:ily.  jnd 
tii-l.l  lor  lii-i  Piunhr  -i-rviif  a  Mitall  low-r  m.  ■l.f  .ini.-i  r>  ui' 
IwiMtTwIale.  Wall  \va-.  !»>  |iri»rc«-ii»:i.  a  .«•<//,'-,  Imii.  h-.  i.i.-.i- 
M.iKuii  aud  practice,  an  :ir<-hiT  aii;l  warn  -r.  I  |  i'M  umc  oi-- a- 
-io;i.  ihr  captain  ul'  Brw  ■.  a^lU-.  ini-ii:;r\  _.ii'r:<>r  ni  tii.i;  \vil:| 
ai-liiit  ul'  C'jjinh-r'.-iiiil.  i-  -aiij  to  haii-  iii:..l.-  .i!i  i  i  i.r-ion  i  iiu 
S'UlianI,  in  wlii>ii  iic  \>a<  dcU  aifd.  an  I  ior.-<<!  to  ilv.  VV.itt 
Tiiilnin  pur-ucil  Imn  clo-<-l\  ihrnM-.ii  a  lianj- nm-  u.-i.r  !.-~  ;  tJic 
c:i)iiaiii,  iiOvvcM-r.  gained  Hi.-  (iini  :,riiiniil  ;  an-l  -.-■■■iiij  Ti  I'liui 
(li'iiifviMif:!.  and  llouii-lcri  .g  i,i  rlj-.-  Im)_'.  n^i-.l  t;>"i-  wi.r  =»  ol 
iii-iill  :-  ■"  riumr  W.itt.  y--  cannot  si  \v  M.i.r  Ijcu.' ;  lin-  h.-iU 
r/.<;i.  and  th.- >caiii-*  r/r*-.""— •' It' I  cuimul  ">■«■.'■  i  lorl' i  Tiii- 
lii'M.  fli-i-har:*!!!;,'  a  hha:t,  winch  nail.il  tli--  ca|itaiii'.".  llii^h  to 
hia  caduie, — '*  If  1  cai.nol  ww.  I  can  ytrA."^ 


NOTK  '2  Y. 

IUl:hope  St.'ff.—V.  34. 

Thre  i«  nn  nld  rliMuc.  which  thus  cclibiati-x  the  places  ia 
Lidduid.di'  r.-niark<ihlL'  lur  ^zaiiie  : 

*•  IJiilliup.'  v.r.ix-^  liir  huck'^  and  rw-s, 
Anil  Ciiril  liau|:li  I'ur 'wi.ic. 
And  Tarra-i  lur  tin-  •jn*»\  hull-trunt, 
li'  In;  be  ta'cn  tii  tunc." 

The  bucks  and  mc^.  as  well  .i»  th'*  ol.'  »■«  ine.  arc  now  eft 
tiiict ;  but  Ihe  guo  1  bul!-iruul  is  >til2  f/iinuu.-. 


w    -I  . 


•  uruu;  ',Y-  »;it-'li«  u'  tl  •«> 


Note  2  Z. 
Belted  IViU  Ibmard.—?.  34. 

Loid  Winiain  Howard,  third  «on  of  Thomw,  Doke  of  Nor- 
folk, tncceeded  to  Naworth  Cantle,  asd  a  lar^  domain  an- 
imceri  to  it,  in  right  of  hi*  wife  Etiatabeth,  nurtcr  of  Gcarga 
Lord  Dacro.  who  died  withoot  hein  male,  in  th«  11th  of 
Ua<!«n  Elixabeth.  By  a  jioetical  aiiachn>nii»m,  he  in  intro- 
doceiiinto  the  ronlanve  a  few  y  if  am  earlier  than  he  artnally 
fluari«hed.  He  was  warden  of  the  Wenem  Marches:  and, 
from  t}ie  rigor  with  which  he  rejtrtfMed  the  Bonier  exef-ne*, 
the  name  of  Belted  Will  Howard  L*  otill  famoaH  in  our  traili- 
tion*.  In  the  ca«tle  of  Naworth,  hiii  ajiartments,  containing 
a  bedroom,  oratory,  an«l  library,  are  still  shown.  They  iin- 
preiMi  as  with  an  nn|dea«ing  idea  of  tho  life  of  a  lord  wanlen 
of  the  Marches.  Three  or  four  strong  dooty,  sejmrating  these 
rooms  from  the  re<t  of  the  cantle,  indicate  tlie  ajipreheivions 
of  treachery  from  hisi  gami«on ;  and  the  pvtv*ft  winding  pa>* 
sages,  through  which  he  coold  privately  dewend  into  the 
gaaiUroom.  or  even  into  the  dungeunn,  imply  the  neceiMty  of 
DO  small  degree  of  i<ecn>t  ^nperintf  ndf  noe  on  the  part  of  the 
governor.  As  the  aiicit-iit  books  and  furniture  have  remained 
audi<>tarbed,  the  v«*ueral»Ie  apftearaiire  of  the^  apartments, 
and  the  armor  scattert><l  around  the  chamber,  almost  lead  us  to 
expect  the  arrival  of  tlie  warden  in  |M>r*on.  Naworth  CaMtle 
is  situated  near  Brampton,  in  Cnmberiand.  Lord  WilUam 
Howard  is  ancestor  of  the  Earls  of  Cariisle. 


Note  8  A. 

Lord  Dacre.—V.  34. 

The  well-known  name  of  Ddt-re  in  derived  from  the  exploiu 
of  one  of  their  anceKton  at  the  »if;:e  of  A*:k,  or  PioK'niai:*. 
nndtr  Richard  di'ur  de  Lion,  There  wire  two  ijowirful 
brancheM  of  that  name.  The  firxt  family,  ralltil  Loni  Durr^i* 
of  the  South,  hehl  tin*  ca!<i!«>  of  th«>  came  naint*.  and  are  an- 
etators  to  tlie  piwiont  Lonl  Dacrr?.  The  olhtr  family,  dr«!^nd- 
ed  from  tlio  same  Mock,  won  called  Lonl  Dacres  of  the 
North,  and  wi-re  burcui!*  of  GiKland  and  Gmystock.  A  chief- 
tain of  the  latter  bruioh  wat  warden  of  tht>  \Vii«t  Marches 
daring  the  reign  of  E^lwnnl  VI.  He  wait  a  man  of  a  hot  and 
o)»>iinate  character,  an  appi>ari  from  some  iiarticulan  of  Lord 
Buney's  letter  to  Henry  Vlil.,  giving  an  aocount  of  his  beha- 
rior  at  tlie  siege  and  storm  of  Jt^burgh.  It  is  priuteil  in  tlie 
MinttreUji «/  the  Scottish  Bordtr,  Appendix  to  the  Intro> 
dvctkm. 


Note  8  R 


The  German  hackbut-men.'-P.  34. 

In  the  wars  with  Scotland,  Henry  VIII.  and  his 
employed  nninerous  bands  of  mercmary  troo|M.  At  the  bat- 
tle of  Pinky  there  were  in  the  Euglisli  army  «ix  hondrMl  hack- 
batters  on  foot,  and  two  hundred  on  horseback.  coiii|Kned 
chiefly  of  ftmigners.  On  the  S7th  of  St>pteiubcr,  1549.  the 
Duke  of  Somerset,  Ijorl  Protector,  writes  to  the  lionl  Darre. 
warden  of  the  Wv<  Man:heii : — '*  Tlie  Aluaiiis.  in  numiier 
iwotliouMind,  very  valiant  wldiciv.  shall  be  npnt  to  you  sliortly 
from  Newcastle,  together  with  Sir  Thomas  Holcrofi.  and  wiiu 
the  force  of  your  warlenry  (which  we  would  were  advan»sl 
to  the  rao<4  «tnnigth  of  horv>men  that  might  be),  shall  make 
the  attnnpt  to  Longhmaben.  being  of  no  sacb  strength,  but 
th«t  H  may  be  skailed  with  laddcn,  whereof,  beforrhand,  we 
vovld  yon  caused  secivtiy  snme  nnmbiT  to  be  ]iruviil«d ;  or 
ehe  rvdcrmined  with  the  pyke-«x«,  and  so  taken  :  either  to  be 


kept  for  the  King's  Majesty,  or  otherwise  to  be  defaced,  and 
taken  from  the  |m>fita  of  the  enemy.  And  in  like  manner  the 
hou«e  of  Carlavvrock  to  be  used."  Repeated  mention  oocun 
of  the  Almaiiu,  in  the  snbMNjaent  coiresipondi.'!K*e ;  rfd  tli:; 
enterjNrLie  seenu  finally  to  have  been  abandoned,  frori  the  dil- 
ficnlty  of  providing  these  strangert*  with  the  nceeitpary  **  vic- 
tnah  and  carriages  in  so  poor  a  country  as  Dumlrie«-hirp." — 
NUtorg  of  Cttmbtrlandt  vol.  i.  Introd.  p.  I\i.  i'mm  thr* 
battle-pieces  of  the  ancient  Fleinitih  {lajnters.  we  Icani.  that 
the  Low  Country  and  German  soldiers  manrhed  to  an  a-sanit 
with  their  right  knees  bared.  And  we  may  al^  obnerve,  in 
such  pictures,  the  extravagance  to  which  they  f;arriod  tlw 
fashion  of  ornamenting  their  drew  with  knots  of  ribbon.  Thi< 
custom  of  the  Germans  is  alluded  to  in  the  Mirreur  for  .VajrU 
tratee,  p.  121. 

"  Their  pleited  garments  thenwith  well  accord. 
All  jagde  and  froanst,  with  diven  colours  deekt. 


Note  3  C. 
"  Ready,  aye  ready,**  for  the  Jield.—V.  34. 

Sir  John  Scott  of  Thirlestane  flourished  in  the  reign  of  James 
v.,  and  posscMked  the  estates  of  Thirlestane,  Gamvsulenoh, 
Sec,  lying  upon  the  river  of  Rttriek.  and  extending  to  St. 
Mary's  Loch,  at  the  head  of  Yarrow.  It  apiieais,  that  when 
James  had  assembled  his  liobiiity,  and  their  feudal  followers, 
at  Fala,  with  tlie  pnr{>ve  of  invading  England,  and  wai,  as  i« 
well  known,  disa|»i)ointi'd  by  the  obstinate  refusal  of  hii  peen, 
this  baron  alone  declared  himself  ready  to  follow  the  King 
wherever  he  should  l^ail.  In  memory'  of  his  fidelity,  Jaiiiei 
granted  to  hit  family  a  charitT  of  anun.  eiititlii.*;  thtin  to  bear 
a  border  of  fleun-de-lnce,  Minilar  to  the  trvsfun*  lu  the  royal 
arms,  with  a  bundle  of  spi'ant  for  the  cn>»t ;  motto.  Hrady. 
aye  ready.  The  charter  itM*]f  \^  jtrinted  by  Ni)>bct;  but  his 
work  being  scarce,  I  in^Tt  the  following  accurate  transcript 
from  the  original,  in  the  iio>.M.i»>ioii  uf  the  Ri;:ht  Honorable 
I..ortl  Napier,  the  reprencntative  of  John  of  Ttari«:i»tainc. 

"  JxMKS  Rkx. 
We  James,  by  the  grace  of  God,  King  of  Scottis,  eonsider- 
and  the  If'aith  and  guid  ^ervis  of  of  of  right  tral-t  Iricnii  John 
Scott  of  Thirie<itane,  qnha  command  to  our  ho^te  at  Suutra- 
edge,  with  three  score  and  ten  launciercs  on  horseback  o(  hi^ 
friends  and  (bllowen.  and  beand  willing  to  gans;  with  w<  into 
England,  when  all  our  nobles  and  others  refused,  he  was 
ready  to  stake  at  all  our  bidding  ;  tTor  tho  quhilk  rau>«',  it  i» 
our  will,  and  we  doe  stmitlie  command  and  charg  our  lion 
herauld  and  his  depntiet*  for  the  time  beand.  to  give  and  to 
graunt  to  the  said  John  Scott,  ane  Border  of  fllenre  de  lif<v 
about  Ids  coatto  of  annrs,  sik  a^  is  on  our  royal  banner,  and 
alsua  ane  bundell  of  laonces  above  his  helmet,  with  thir  words, 
Reaildy,  ay  Reatldy,  that  lie  and  all  his  afta>n'uniiuei>  may 
bmik  the  samiue  as  a  fdedge  and  taiken  of  oar  gui-l  will  and 
kyihtnet  for  his  true  worthines ;  ami  thir  oor  leitvrv  M«n,  ye 
nae  wae*  failzie  to  doe.  Given  at  Ffalla  Muire.  under  o«r 
hand  and  privy  eashet,  the  xxvii  day  of  July,  m  c  and  xxmH 
zetras.    By  the  King's  graces  apeciall  oidinanoe. 

*'Jo.  AftaKiJiB." 


Ob  the  back  of  the  charter  b  written, 
*'  Edin.  14  January.  1713.     Regi«trc<l,  confi 
pariivnent  made  anent    probative  writs, 
and  prodared  by  Alexander  Borthwick.serri 
Scott  of  TUrtescaM.    M.L.J." 

iSkiasrlff. 


rrittea. 
nfoi^^^hjtof 
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I 


Note  8  D. 

jf  K  mgtd  Knight,  t^  iamgtr  gtetVi^ 

With  mam ff  a  most^rooptr  came  on  ; 
Jimd  aznn  in  a  gelHenJlrld, 
Tie  9tmrM  and  errttent  graced  kit  tkirlA, 
Witkont  the  bend  of  JHurdicMton.^?.  34. 

Tlie  family  of  Harden  are  deKvemlwl  froui  a  younger  iton  of 
ibc  Ldinl  of  Bacdeach,  who  flonritiluil  bol'opf  the  ntate  of 
Uarvlu-«UMi  waa  auqaired  by  \\ui  marriajre  of  one  of  thorn 
riak>i'iaiiw  with  the  facinwR,  Id  1-J96.  IIi-iicc  they  lio»r  the  fog^ 
uizAa<*c*  of  llie  8L*ottii  u|>on  thi?  Afiii ;  whcrvni  thtMi  of  Uio 
R^cclcoch  are  dL<poAed  U|iori  a  bfiiil  dcxtur,  a^suuiud  in  coii!4>- 
ifiattirc:  of  that  niairiuf^e.— Sec  Gi.aphtaink  of  H'ht1rlatri*a 
.tfX.S..  nnd  ^coTT  of  Stokot' i  Prdigree,  N«>wrastlp,  ITtCI. 

WViU-r  St-ott  uf  Harden,  .who  Hourithed  during  the  reign  of 
l^U'  «-Ti  Mary,  wa*  a  n.'iiowne<l  Bunt<>r  fn^lrooter.  concerning 
iM-luun  tradition  han  prfKiTved  a  rariflyof  ai)e<*dutwi,  Honie  of 
M.iicb  tiave  been  iiubli»hed  in  the  Mt-nttrrhy  of  the  Hcotti/tk 
n^trd'-r  ;  uthern  in  Lktdkn'a  Scnmi  uf  lufmra ;  ami  othi-w, 
iiiorv  lalfly.  iu  TAr  Mountain  Hard,  a  co'lofiiuii  of  liiinlcr 
ba!laiU  by  Mr.  Jame»  H^HiS-  T'**^  bn^li^honi,  eiaid  to  liave 
ti— 511  u^^d  by  this  formidable  leader,  is  |m-«erve<i  by  liisi  di- 
•  ri*luTit,  the  prevent  Mr.  Scott  of  UanU'n.  Hi^  vaiftie  wu 
•  uat'.-.l  a|>*»n  the  wry  brink  of  a  durk  and  prvtipitou)*  doll, 
iiruu^ii  whivh  a  araniy  rivulet  Ktenlx  to  nifct  the  Uortliwick. 
1:.  th.-  f:*:'!**  of  thii  glen  he  in  iiaid  to  haw  kept  his  ri|ioil. 
■I'bii.-I:  <c-rv(M]  fur  the  daily  maintenance  of  his  ri'taincr^.  niitil 
<hi*  ;)n«ductlon  of  a  pair  of  clean  Hpum,  in  a  cown-d  dixh,  au- 
rtiin-.-f-J  lo  iIm*  liDitgry  band,  that  ihry  nin!<i  ri<lc  fur  a  supply 
if  \iruii-ion<.  He  wa«  married  to  .Mary  Sroti,  d.-iut;liti.T  of 
INiil.p  Si-otf  of  Dryhope,  and  called  in  Htug  the  Flowvr  of 
VurA^w.  Hf  |hrM«v)M4hJ  a  wry  exten-ive  ofltatc,  which  wan  d>- 
vi  [••J  aitioii^  hih  five  m}ii«.  Thrre  are  numerous  dcNccnduiit'f 
il'thi*  tiM  maranding  baron.  The  following  beautiful  p:isnj»e 
>»  L■ICVI•K^'^*  .VeiHM  of  Inftncy,  '\»  tbuniled  on  n  tradition  n- 
■  iirN-liiiJ  an  infant  captive,  whom  \Valt«-rof  Harden  uarri-d  olT 
■I  a  im'ilarory  incuniion.  an<l  who  h  said  to  have  b'.>conie  the 
-.iithiii  ol  fitmv  uf  uur  mu-t  hoautifiil  pa>toral  mjii^'m  : 

••  WlnTi-  Horlia  hoar*!',  thnt  InaiN  tl;-'  njrails  with  aand. 
R..IN  !i.rr>i  liili  loTMot'i  w.-*iirii  sirand, 
T    ..ii.^li  «Iaty  liill'.  wlio-*^' "i'le«.  ar-  .■li.-i/u'M  wiih  !l>oni, 
VCU-  r-  -i-ri'i-:-.  Ill  --■iitti't'il  tiiM-.  tin-  d;irk-<:rf.-n  corn, 
Ti'rt-.  r»  \vi»«»  l-jirl  II  itliM.  far  alMHc  tli-  vali\ 
Ai.  i  ■■■uU'l-  ot' nivrii«  u'lT  lli»"  turr  I »  sail. 
A  IttIv  ri<;e.  who  n"Vrr 'hruiik  fnHii  war. 
Till    s.-„:t,  to  rival  ri-a'.in-  a  niiifliiy  liar. 
If-  n-  ilt'ii  hi"  niuuiitain  humi':— a  wide  domain. 
All  1  r:-h  thn  koii,  liad  piirjili.'  Iii-atli  li4-<-ii  smiii ; 
I'.i  ;  ■.sji.!  ''li-  t.'2:.'a.fl  ^runiid  ui"  .vi  .ili>i  iliincl, 
Vi^iiii  fi:iil«  inun-  lii«-}>'d  111*  r«-arli-.'>-4  arm  >upplied. 

•■  Tl'--  wanii:;*  liiin<->t-nioon  >-liuii-'  '-fi'.-l  and  liri^'ht ; 
Til'-  w.-rl>  r"i«  iior.i  wan  hear.!  nt  di-ad  uf  iiif:lit ; 
Am-;  ;*-  ill"  iija-»\  \ifiv>i^^  will'.'  wi  r-  Hun;:, 
Wirs.  -t.-iiuiMii::  hoo!~  the  rivky  |ii\«'iiii-ni  runs. 
\V=.rit  iHir.  li;rr  vii'.'if.  l.-aii^  ln>m  li  r  la'ti'-  «!  Ii.ill. 
\V  ■   r-  t-I  till-  wav<riri2  ;;;i'niii-  nl  'un-hi:;!!!  I'lll  ? 

Tl-   V.irr»»A '«  l.iir.'-!  HowtT.  wiio.  li.rou.'li  ili-  :."  kmii, 
I.I.-V-...  wi-Tfii'.  fur  !ii-r  loVi-r'-  'lainii;;-.  jilimi--. 
Ai..'  ;  j'l.'-  jiiie-ot  *\n).\,  :iiat  htr.wM  tli-- ^ir.iimd. 
il.  :  ■  .ir.  .il-  .I'lxiou-.  i-au:;lir  a  wnilin;;  "(iiiinl  ; 
^Vi•.,  lr'iii!i!in::  l;v;f  iIh-  jouililii.  mirro.i  th  \v, 
A>.'!  i'miii  iIh-  humi-ii  heap-iuii  inlant  d^■w. 


w  Jit'ht.  hi^  litlV  haiiil-  h-  llnus 
■k.  nil  I  In  hiT  l»o-o:ii  i-iiMi^' : 
1^  Mary  -i»otli  •!.  in  a-'-iiif-  iii:l  I, 
•n".  and  rla'-p'ii  hi-r  tu-tt-r  <.-hiid. 

till*  2;f'i!',c  ■■:ipii\i»  nr-w. 

■•T!» .  I  hat  --arvil  hi-  iiit'ani  vii-w  : 


In  valci  remote,  from  camps  and  caothat  far, 
He  lihunn'd  Uie  fearful  fhuildcrin^  joy  of  war; 
Content  tliu  love*  of  vimplc  KwaiuH  to  king, 
Or  wake  to  fame  the  harp'n  heroic  utriiif. 

"  Uif  are  the  strain.^  whuM  wandering 'echoes  thna 
The  Mhepbenl,  lingering  on  the  twiligfit  hill, 
When  evening  brings  the  merry  fuiding  hoan. 
And  Huu-eyed  daicit:^  cIohu  tiieir  winking  flower*. 
He  lived  o'er  Yarrow's  Flower  to  i«he<l  the  tear, 
To  Ntrew  tJie  holly  U-av^v  o'er  Hanleii'ii  bier : 
Hnt  none  was  found  al)ove  the  miiintrel'if  tomb^ 
Emblem  of  peace,  to  bid  the  daisy  bloom  : 
He,  namiileM  an  the  race  from  which  he  ^jirung, 
Saved  other  oameii,  and  Icftliin  own  uaxuiig." 


Nc»TE  3  E. 

Srotitt  of  EnhiMe,  a  gta/trart  band.— P.  Xi. 

[n  thiit,  and  the  futlow^iiii;  iitanzax.  Home  accuunt  is  given  of 
the  moilo  in  which  the  pmiH'rty  in  ilio  valley  of  I^k  wa*.  traiiJt- 
fcrrwl  from  the  BeattiwiiM,  it;*  ancif-nt  poweMmr<,  lo  the  name 
of  Scott.  It  ii*  necdIi'M  to  rt^iH'at  tin*  circunManct-M,  which 
are  given  in  the  poem,  liti-rally  a*  they  have  Utii  pn-'n.-rveil 
by  tridilion.  Lord  Maxwell,  in  the  latter  pan  of  iIik  nix- 
teeiitli  «-ciitury,  took  u|Hiii  hiniM-lf  tli'>tillc  of  KaVi  of  Morton. 
Th»'  Rt^...ei  111  ants  uf  B.'ii!ti-on  uf  Woudkerriuk.  who  aideil  tho 
Karl  to  CM:apo  from  hi«  di<^>lii'dii>ni  vu<«-ialH,  runtiiiucd  to  huld 
thetie  landii  within  the  memory  of  man,  and  uvrc  tin-  only 
Reatli'itmM  who  hail  projMTiy  in  the  dali*.  Tlii*  oM  p;'opl'.'  ;rive 
loi'aiity  to  the  etory,  by  showing  ilit>  (>:illiar>rs  Haugh,  the 
plac-e  where  Bucck-uch's  men  wenfcoiwcaliil,  i^c. 


XirrE  3  F. 

Thfir  ^nlherinir  leoni  /frto*  lirllmdnt. — I*.  'M. 

Bi'll.-riili'Ti  i-  Hiiiiaiil  n«'ar  I  he  licail  of  Burt  liw  irk  water,  and 
iH-iji:;  111  tin!  ci-iitn-  of  tin;  |K»».-fw-.i«)ii-  of  tin*  S.'oll-.  wa-  lr<^ 
ijui-iiJly  ii-<tl  .n>  ili!-ir  plaiv  of  r'lidivion-  ami  gntln  rii;:  wonl. 
—  S.-mii  of  S,!kir!,yhini»  M';'f^rl.,„,\s  MSS..  A-.  \ii.:i  !;■>.' 
Liiiraix.  Il'-iu-o  S;Hi-hclN  criil'.  nji"  j.rirt  nj'  In.',  gi-u.-aiugical 
account  of  til-.'  fainilic;!  of  that  claii,  his  BellcMlen. 


NirrE  ■>  (J. 

The  rtiiiip  thtir  hour,  th-ir  /•:/f  th''  .-irunJ, 
Ti<iy  Ikiitir  inf  ttHiilr,/,  u:ru'ii  n  i  .'oni.-  l\  '.Vt. 

T!ic  nier.' nary  aihi-iiuip  r<.  whom,  in  l.l-O.  the  Ivirl  of 
l.'nnilfri.!;!  •  iiirrif.i   to  tin*   H-i-tiii.'-e  of  ih"   K-u::  uf  l'iirtii::al 

,  af;:iiii-t  lli'-  S;i:ni!;ird-.  iiiiili:iiel  tiir  v\:iiit  of  r-.'ii'ir  p.iy.  At 
an  -■•v.-iii'i'i  III"  ill  ir   li-ahi'^.  S.r  .lolfi   .**i)!iiT.  a   f.rirural  son 

!   of  IMvv.iri:  ill'  Bl.nk  l'ii':-e.  I:. 11^  a'!. In I  iIkiii  :  "  '  I  ionn- 

!-avlr.  I  I  II.-.  !■  ■  :illi-  o;"«ii;.-ai''.r.-i-.  ai,.l  »if  m-    ;■ r!  •,  nii<l  h-t 

li«  aiiii)-i_'  our-.  Ivi'-  p  \«i-  ii|i  :lii-  li:iiiiii  r  nl'  Si.  c;.  nr/i     .••i.il  Ii-l 


all-   -II-   w., 


lor 


u-i    111-    lr--':di -«   Nl   tJirl.  a-i  !  .  in-iiivv 

uitliiil.r   We  iiiik  ■  iMii-vIfi-  1(1  II'  li-.-ircil,   w  •  I'i  !i-  ii'iliivi;!;!-.' 

'•  •  Ui  Ills  i:'\i|i.*  (|iii»::  Sir  Wi-liain  II-'.iiinii.  •  \«-  »ayr  right 
we'l.  :i-iil  -II  I' 1  111  tin.'  Till)  .i!l  :i.'ri'--ii  Wiili  o.*<-  vii\i-e.  tind 
wi»  n£:;inl-il  r-u-tiM'  !li--m  »lio-liii!di'  If  lli.  ir  iiiMiniyiie.  'I'lu-n 
III -J  ailv)--]  ill  ilif  iM».'  how  tlii-y  loiii!.'  iiat  have  a  l>.Mt««r 
i.a|.!':i>i.f  than  Sir  .I.i!m  S-iiu-r.  For  lli-v  -iilile  iliaii  lia\e  j 
giM^d  leyi  r  '(.  «!■>  \\i-:.  ;ii;  I  ill, -I  tli«iui:lii  II"  wa«  inon-  iiieifl-  i 
\iT  tlii-nro  ri-.u  i!!V  iiin-r.  Tn-.i  tln-v  r.i  el  n\\  tin-  |H-iion 
of  Sf.  (i.-.ir_".  at.!  .i;e.l.  '  A  Si.:i.r'  a  Smi-r'  t|i-  \a!>aiin| 
'  liri-ianh- '.  Ir-ii  :.  »  lo  (mi  I.  ;.ii  !  .-iiHuii-.--  to  al'  llie  worldc  !'  "— 
FKol-."«AnT,  vol.  I.  fh.  :VX\. 
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scorrs  poktical  w  ouKid. 


Note  3  H. 
Tial  ke  mcf  tugtr  mAt^k^rfttmn  p*in.—V.  37, 

aM  vhat  e&IIril  'Divrti'tKa«».     Amanf  of  hnv,  wa*  ihr 

■■•f  V^"  l«^^  or  ».n>k{  '.o  r^v  Bffain<  iJbc  Op}VEnit«<  CvUnl/^ 
jMi^lfaflitB«'«rHKflr^  TiiDt,  lAUL  lodmlnre  m«de  bI  ill* 
•   IT  oi  I^t-.  bi-»^.ie  SaloiD.  on  ihe  «Slh  (J»/  If  Mdfvh,  133i, 

SfiiiMhaBt^Attd,  ft^  ArtrkiboSi]  fim^ b«,  Lon]  of  (fallow  ly,   | 
■  Tru'v  U  a::iv<n]  ujain  un!il  rhf  ]<I  d^T  (^f  July  ;  anJ  U  tt  i-i-  ' 
{*— '*  *- '-w'  lel,  ••  ti:f  oii_\  itic!!J3  aurtur  an  tLv  ij   [un,  or  yd 
.*!,    'fi'j-.r.  •!.-!  he  *l«i'l   l*?  Iii^ci  1   Off  Ijt^fphit ;  ^nil  (rif  oftjf  ^ 
w.m  -sti  -ir.-it.  *nv  ^;ld<^  viitim  |}pf  trirni  bt-fon^aTJ,  aue  of 
Uf^i  iXffijtk'iT -all   -■   >.  .^i^Kot  Wo^il,  lEiil  |}tp  n'iu7k«Fi1  uil 
r*»i'«r»-  :Jj-  cu«J\>  •toVn  i&  Uk  Jubbir  " — iJidtorjf  of  Wrtt- 


fTi'i  rltanrf  kin.  ••  viri.  af  m^rch-ir*  i*vn  /if*iiii,— P.  3g^ 
Itj  fMihtoo»  •-1-M*.  •;  f  r'l.-i'j-.^'irTi  of  BiirS^^j-jmir'alj  mfX*  ot^ 
ca'Wt.t"*  r'-'"»Tr-1  •  >  '\.'\t  tt-miu  o'^t^J.  Tfi-  fV^rn  of  fn-n-ins 
luJi.  nr  I'l  l.-im*--'*.  •'%  Horlj' p^'itIf^  fi'i  ihti-  *- Van  ^ji^itl 
r»»a?  t>»  *!■  av-  •!  il*.;!  «■  jo#,  IsiMl  t« until  yffn*  lit  VO'oi  fiin  wf  , 
Pur-.i  "isr.  ».y  «:'  •'.  '.'  <;«j:  Aud*  ill  fii  daj«  apfi  ■^-im  ni(;lii*»  | 
kji-i  bi  •*»!  Inifi-  f.  }OJ  itr^  w'Kin  oit!  "-Ji-L'.-**  of  art,  jart, 
«iy.  wifi-.r.  r  1 1.  k-  Mir,;.  Im  n-,  «t  hi^-ii.Ti;;  of  any  ufiJjF 
^ur,>  },.,  J  »-.i" '»  r  a:j'l  i'-  ihit  l^l!.  Bo  h#[}i  jou  GoJ.'^ — 
H,tUrw  0/  Ct.ml't-r-'Hu,  r.'.rod.  p   iit. 


K^iTJ:  3  K. 


fCmifkt.'.»o4  hf  tovL  wf  l/atf^/a#'  Jtrorrf.— F.  J!H. 

.^ij.  ha  1  in;*  \0f  ii'iAfirj  tkai  it  did  lurt  If'^w  iYihii  th(?  ■■>>»[)- 
ar--i.  bat  loaM  i*"  Mnfinni  bj mf  vbe  buM^T  f-^hMi- ^^^d  iti 
D|M^i  a.<it  ^rbip*  m1i«  lAtt^iic  inulRklSon.  «  j-  itirtiiil  Kiimi^jl 
tta^  fMi.Mrof  i-l'i  My      Lat<#fff ,  tfala  pnw^  ««'li<  ttinrbt^l  to 

Ei|/3l*"i>i.  i««M':(  tii^'li'v  r»fPn'4^.'+J  Iii*  j'-ibfi-^  '*pi-'rFi!ii  in' ih« 
•iHiM-nriii.i'.U*  ♦•I'^Juw  irf  llii*  pri^lVj^**,  Aitt'in^r  tifli^r*,  llP 
kii:2>it*'>l  Tit**  v'lf  J  If  I   Jobq  K&rrteifiiHi,  wliiiv  Jf^^or  \r  pruart 

W«"  I.*   IIM  lii'-ai:'  ♦■l:'ilTH*«l  \i\  U[^  liCiV  (j*ifl"r*.  — ^c.-^  tiif^  .\'jjfit 

Jtmti^m*.  rti'.i«-l  hv  Mr.  Park.  Itut  frnHPiLilir  \ivv  Uif^t  in- 
«tai:'-^  «f  '"'^ffn'J  b|  n  »'ul*j'"f.  vr,-j-i  jii  ih*?  irr^»* 

of  TiMmiv  K»^.  kin^hiwl  l^jr  tIip  l^arl  of  Hnrktkjt  a^Wifli* il#- 
fr«t  of  the-  Kirl  uf  Ai7\le  in  ilu-  \m\\W'  qrilcLn-iFii^.  TSk'  Tz'^l 
b  ■tt*»'l«l.  Iwiih  by  a  p<yti'-^l  jirnl  |iprnH!  Qi-i-uupi  'jf  ihn  eh- 
gifmi^il.  «'ontainp«l  i»i  an  am  U-nt  y\1^.  \n  ih.:  A'Svo^'AlrM*  Lh 
btmry,  anit  rdiled  by  M/.  Dalyell,  in  0«^y  '"SaHj^^  n-^tL  Itrliti*, 
Bdifi.  IMK. 

I 
I 


KOT£a3L 

Tim  wsi  tb*  eofnixHco «f  tW  h^iIc  liMvof  IE9n^l  in  4} 
iU  litKBjrlMk  Tbm  m^^  pt  hoaxing,  of  a  Mrarfbr.  wa;>  ut'u-f. 
iwd  b  n  ii#^t9c  ^  jvrrrc .  Tkb  B.ichuJ  ||J.  act^mrv-.i  bi 
wrll'knoW'ii  epiilkct^  !|*ii^  A*4?  m/  3WI.  tb  ibc  viOn.  lie  +ti:iiv 
mi  Cinlijial  Wdh^^  wiltun  1>y  R«j,  uiaiartttfy.  Uui  trro- 
■cousIt,  iiDpvtc^J  14  Df.  Bull^  Um  Dok^  of  Buc^iti^tiaui  ik 
^alli-d  tlw  JlihivUfml  S-it>*m,  and  ili^  t>ukr  of  >'vn',;r£.  ar  Bit'. 
Df^arrFV,  ihr  HhUt  I  Ann,  A»  thr  b«uk  ia  piu  ui'-k  r^r^j 
■nj  tb^  ^IioIf  jusitiacF  n  \^V'^  lo  iIh-  eaibl^ndiiiU.^AJi  L^wrvnt^ 
tion  oflifnldfj,  it  ifuH  b«  hcK  |^wa  at  im^-|ii, 

*^  TAf  tJ€ttnfifff%  *ftkt  .irmtM. 

"  Of  tlw  jifiDOil  Cir.lmal  lbt«  in  (hr  ttKldc 
Bom«  pp  It^nfoesr  tm  infvb;  at  Saltan  ; 
Tilt  til  bTov^y  ai<ei  in.  a  tKUt"  fifiJt, 
Sh««H:iii  Ibn  <-fu*it»  ofiLir  rH  man^ 
Wfaffh  hath  df viHirtd  iktt  Etviuf^  9«mi, 
Mortal  mrinjr  n^lo  iJir  W)iji«  Uod, 
Cart-t  of  Ywit^^  ihr  tjW  tttiich^-r'i  *<Kinf, 
The  dx  Ufillf^  bMliln  in  a  ftld^  blackr, 
BfifiVfiit^Eb  hit  Mur.lyfm^tvMwm, 
iV^Kiy-foTj,  lilt'  ^LiJIi  l,^f1)TEiO  fiitl  afakci^ 
Up  bri^'ii^ftb  ici  ba.  d>~Tti»ifa  liaA-ucv  ; 
Tbr  Uan>l^  in  th*  BuiJm  ilolJb  fj[4MB 
Thr  martiff  e-aiTF  bfvil  'iti  Vjfrwkfa  I0WH, 
(lu«wyT^  wirh  hi^  i«tL  a  I^ir4,3i9  ^^r^wna. 
Tlw* rioutttv 4£iil||i:4J)  pitajfwi  hh  uran^ij, 
Coirmi  oiHpr  wtLh  a  Ciriiiull''*  U^i^ 
Wh'"n?f]i  fhali  b-  lg'fil1«"1>  th^'  itro^phpry^ 
A^yv  11  |i,  Ja^'ko'^  ami  |>ut  d  1  t^if  uTait^ 
Fw  i!]c» « yiffei  h  fvDia  of  b^e^  ^ndl  wabitt. 
Ttif  (Pi»;i4i4J]  t'b«Falry  tha-  lliruwn  duniva, 
'^'ItHirfort  fct!«L»  talut  LtJ^',  au.L  Li«'haf«  ili.y  cAvrne,** 

Thi^rr  wctp  iwo  rfl|iif»  of  Tlii*  rrry  warp*  afirr  in  ihr  litir*~ 
17  or  thf  laii^  JaFm,  Hakp  of  Ravburgb*.  A  v  an  an-oyiti  oi'  ii 
■t*o  i:i  Sir  R^rtcu  Brvi^^*  i-anoa*  iniKcUany,  tLs  ('tajan 
/.rftfvria. 


P,  3d. 


-P,3a 


N471T  3  Lb 

fVkni  F.ngliMh  k/ood  »wtli*4  Ancmm*t  /vrd.- 

The  baitlo  of  Ain-rnm  Hoor,  w  Piniftlheacfat  vaa  fua^ht 
A.  II.  1M.V  Tiu*  Kn:;l.ib,  oonrauiilcd  by  ffn  Rii1|>h  E^i!fi 
and  Hir  Brian  Lh'ouii,  virff  roially  raiiTt*tl«  aiul  tHtli  Ltieir 
|i«rfcTt  •lain  ill  thr  a'-tion.  T>i«  M-^itM^b  tnaf  wa*  roim 
■umlrd  by  AnOiiliabl  Iluu^lm,  RaH  of  An|u,  avliiad  by  rb* 
Lnlnl  orBBCclvncli  ati<i  Normin  Lcfllry, 


tt  mEiy  ^a-iily  bp  fr-niiiuW,  tlmt  irial  by  »i<v;la  combil,  9v 
piv<i1fiir  1Q  liir  If  adil  p_tvlriii^  warf  raniiiiion  en  ih^  ttur,N'r% 
Iti  U*jI*.  ihp  ■(•fU-lDOwii  Kirluidjr  *f  <irin|?f  foa^ht  1  ili^rl 
wdj]  R;:i}pli  Etta,  llrnll'Mr  to  thm  tll<ppi  l^int  Hiev^rn  ■'tin^r- 
fjUi'iu—  of  a  i}L*fiat«  abont  a  pritmn-f  »jii  I  to  h^v^  l^t-ii  l!1- 
ix^-a!eiJ  Jiy  liie  I.««'J  Evr^,  1*Li«oiLtiii^'  j;j*^^  ilir  fo'IoHni;:  ac- 
ruinml  nf  tiia  af&ir: — -'^^TKp  LonJ  artvif!^  Iii%  Lrgtb^r  int^trk^'d 
WDli^tn  Ki^■«ldJ  of  Orii^  lo,  itfht  mhtk  him,  in  ^ti^rutai 
i'uuibiLr^  on  iiofwbirl;,  w  ttb  ^p^^t^  ;  vho,  kApi^  ibr  apjiQiHl^ 
BK^i,  ^teamptiehil  wtib  VAiiBt<Miir  jI*0^^.  li^raleflbiii  [0  1^ 
Frvnch  Jiinf,  aal^  ibp  iprrvoit  of  Itaymoo'tb,  aja  I  >lr.  iT^t*. 
j|£<*OiiipBBi#ii  viik  ibc  fotmudt  an>l  gam-on.  af  Bitwib'k,  it 
Waa  *bH?hBi|^,  vwti^  lh«  j^ifi  of  ir>-a*0n,  tliat  any  uluh 
aboatd  «»«#  near  ttw  tUiw-j^iun*  iiiiib\a  m.  H^b|.-«liat,  fa*'¥|4 
njit  man  for  r^tbcr  ^tf>»n,  10  b-nr  tbrif  tjhvi,  1«o  mmjp4v 
and  I  wo  lonU  I0  b?  iiiil^*^.  W'iirn  tb^y  fren  In  R«dit»«A,  tTw 
uamtif  t<  lAajidnl.  nba  ^BaiBliIi  criitd,  and  '^^  jadffv  Irl  ih-m 
go,  Th^f  Xhma  1i  dmHni  ^ery  iflraatj ;  ttat  Go^B^ifiiu^ 
hi  J  apev  |lir»«Ci  llf  tA**fawT^i  abo«sW.  1 
bik  Imm*  Uiw  flCicT  iirobD4aJ  :   Hat  wWibH  | 


"ntA  feTlowii^  bdrntuv  IT  ill  ifa9w  at  Imv- 
jfulll  or  inTi'x'*op"  r^ 
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**It  b  ■freed  between  TliomtM  Moagrave  and  Laoncelot 
CarleiOD.  fbr  tiw  true  trial  or  sncli  cootrovetMeii  aM  aiv  betwixt 
ibm,  to  have  it  openly  tried  by  way  of  combat,  before  God 
and  the  face  of  tlie  world,  to  try  it  in  Canonbyholine,  before 
Koglaud  and  Scotland,  upon  Tboieday  in  Eaittvr-wi>ek,  bt*iiig 
the  rij^bth  day  of  A|iril  nfxt  en«niiig.  A.  D.  160*2,  betwixt  nine 
of  tbe  cioek  and  one  of  tlie  nine  day,  to  fight  on  foot,  to  be 
anned  witb  jack,  iripet  cap,  plaite  «leevMi.  plaite  brvac-bn, 
|i*iiie  f>ocke«.  two  ba»learrl  Hwordii,  the  blailee  to  be  one  yard 
and  half  a  qnarter  in  Icuvtii,  two  Svot<!h  daf^em,  or  dorLi,  at 
ttieir  ^r-lle«,  and  either  of  them  to  (irovide  armour  and  wea|i- 
on*  for  tkeiniielve«  according  to  tlii«  indonture.  Two  gentU- 
tneii  to  be  ajppointetl  on  the  fipld,  to  view  both  the  partie«,  to 
«e>e  that  thoy  both  be  eqnal  in  armn  and  wearfiomi,  acconilnf  to 
tl«i<  indenture ;  and  buing  sk>  viewed  by  the  gentlemen,  the 
^nt'enien  to  ride  to  the  rv*t  of  the  comi»any,  and  to  leave 
them  bnt  two  boyv,  viewed  by  the  gentlemen,  to  be  under  siix- 
teen  yf-am  of  age.  to  bold  their  hoTBea.  In  testimony  of  tliis 
oar  aineeinent,  we  have  both  aet  our  hands  to  tlii»  indenture, 
ol  intent  all  matten  ahall  be  made  w  plain,  an  tliere  vhall  be 
tio  qoextion  to  Kick  upon  that  day.  Which  indenture,  as  a 
wiUirM.  ahall  be  delivered  to  two  gentlemen.  And  fur  that  it 
i*  fotivenient  the  world  hhonid  be  I'rivy  to  every  particular 
of  the  groumU  of  the  quarrel,  we  have  agrL-ed  to  act  it  down 
in  till!*  indenture  betwixt  us,  tliat,  knowing  the  quanvl,  their 
«*yw  may  be  witne!«  of  the  trial. 

THE  OROUNDH  OF  TDK  QUARKKL. 

**  I.  Lancelot  Carieton  did  i-h'irge  Thomaa  Mudgrave  brfoce 
tbe  Ijonis  of  her  Majeety'n  Privy  Council,  that  Lancelot  Carie- 
ton wan  lold  by  a  gentleman,  ome  of  Iter  Majt>itty*K  swoni  aer- 
raiit*.  that  Thomaa  Mn^grave  had  offered  to  deliver  her  Muj(:»> 
ty'a  Ca-«tle  of  BewrAatle  to  tlic  King  of  Scots ;  and  to  wiinrm 
the  earn*'.  Ijancelot  Carieton  had  a  letter  under  the  geutlvmaii*a 
own  hanii  fur  hia  dLwhari^e. 

"  *2.  He  i-hai«:eth  him,  that  whereaa  her  Majeaty  doth  yearly 
beetow  a  givat  fee  u|ion  him.  aa  captain  of  Bewcatitle,  to  aid 
an<l  def**nd  Ikt  Majf-aty'a  aubjecta  therein  :  Tlioraaa  Mui<frruvc 
hath  n«*i!lect«it  hin  daty.  for  that  her  Majeaty 'm  Ca>lle  of  Bow- 
ca^r)**  wof)  by  liiiii  made  a  den  of  thivven.  and  un  harbour  and 
r-^-'-Jpt  I'ur  inurlfriT-,  fi-loiin,  and  all  M>rtH  of  nii^iiemr-inor*. 
Til  -  pr-vi^lrnt  w{t<<(liiiiitin  Wliitflirad  anil  Riinion  Bl.i<>kbunii>. 

••'.\.  H»- i-harffi'th  him,  that  lii-  oflice  of  Bewi-.t-lle  Ik  ujhmi 
for  III-  S- otoh  to  riiie  in  and  through,  and  fmall  rv'si'tuiice 
iii.tV  Ii>  hiiM  to  tin*  i-ontrary. 

'■TliOinX'*  Mu"«srave  dolh  deny  all  this  charge;  an«l  !«jith, 
•!ial  h-*  will  \,nt\*!  that  Lancelot  Carletoirtlotli  fal-itly  holy  him, 
a:i  i  will  prove  the  miine  by  way  of  combat,  aRcontinc;  to  tliia 
iB-iniiurf.  Ijam-rlot  Carli>toii  hath  enti-rtaim>d  the  ehalliMijje ; 
a/Ml  !K).  by  (sori'n  p'-rniL^'ioii.  will  prove  it  true  an  before,  and 
bath  aet  hi»  hand  tu  the  name. 

(Signed)        "  Thomah  Mi'aoRAVB. 

"  LXNCKLOT  CxRLKTUN." 


Note  8  O. 

Hr,  thr  jovial  harper. — P.  39. 

The  p^-rson  hfre  alluded  to,  ia  one  of  our  ancient  Rortler 
uii'LHtr-lK.  ralleil  Rattlin;;  Roirin';  Willie.  Tlii*  souhri'juet 
wa>  prub.-ibly  <ieri%'e<l  from  hia  bullying  diyposition  :  lieing.  it 
would  •eem.  4ui-h  a  roaring  boy.  &•«  isi  fn-quently  nientiuueil  in 
old  |«lay«.  While  drinking  at  Nfwniill,  upon  Tfviol.  abunt 
live  mite*  abo^e  Ilawirk,  Willie  chanced  to  qu.-irn-l  uitli  ouk 
ofhix  own  prt>fe*««ion.  who  was  usually  distiii;:ui).li»-d  by  \\to 
(M^^hj^of  .*4wet>.t  Milk,  from  a  place  on  Rnlf  Wati-r  •cu 
^^^^^^Mj  flirml  to  a  meadow  on  the  op(io.-'i(«>  •>i(li>  of  (be 
^^^^^^^■eeide  the  content  Mith  thtir  aworda,  and  Swit-i 

^^^miVTba  day  nt  th«  Rao4  Iklr  at  Jedbarrh. 

t  Sir  G.Jbrrt  Elliot  of  Sluba,  and  SeuU  of  PalnaaK 
10 


Milk  waa  killed  on  the  spot.  A  thom-tree  marks  the  scene  ok 
the  murder,  which  ia  ^tUl  called  Sweet  Milk  Thorn.  Willie 
waa  taken  and  executed  at  Jadboigh,  bequeathing  hia  name 
to  the  beautiful  Scotch  air,  called  "  Rattling  Roariug  Willie.*' 
Ramaay,  who  aet  no  value  oh  traditionary  lore,  pobliahfd  a 
few  veraea  of  tliis  aong  in  the  Tea^Table  Miseallmmjf,  carefolly 
supiMTCSking  all  which  liad  any  connection  with  tbe  history  of 
the  author  and  origin  of  the  piece.  In  this  case,  however, 
honest  Allan  ia  in  some  degree  justified,  by  the  extreme  worth- 
leaaneaa  of  the  |K)etry.  A  verae  or  two  may  be  Uken,  aa  inns' 
trative  of  the  history  of  Roaring  Willie,  alluded  (o  in  the  fexv 

*•  Now  Willie's  gane  to  Jeddait, 

And  he's  for  the  rood-day  ;i 
But  Stoba  and  young  Falnash* 

They  follow'd  him  a'  the  way  ; 
They  follow'd  him  a'  the  way, 

They  sought  him  up  and  down. 
In  the  linka  of  Out«nam  water 

Tbey  fand  him  sleeping  sound. 

"  Stoba  light  afT  bis  horse. 

And  never  a  word  he  spak, 
Till  he  tied  Willie's  hands 

Fu*  faat  behind  hia  back ; 
Fu'  fant  behind  his  back. 

And  down  beneath  hia  knee, 
And  drink  will  be  dear  to  Willie, 

When  sweet  milk^  gars  him  die. 

**  Ah  wae  light  on  ye.  Slobs  I 

An  ill  death  mot  ye  die ; 
Ye're  tlie  finit  and  foremost  roan 

That  e'er  laid  hands  on  me ; 
That  e'er  laid  handa  on  me, 

And  took  my  mare  me  frae: 
Wae  to  you.  Sir  <xilbert  Elliot  I 

Ye  are  piy  mortal  fae  I 

"  The  laHxjM  of  Ou.Honam  Watei 

Are  ru{:gin>;  and  riyinp  thnir  hair. 
And  a'  for  the  aaku  of  Willie, 

lli.H  beauty  wa!<  m)  fair: 
IIiM  beauty  wax  m}  fair. 

And  comely  for  to  aee. 
And  drink  will  be  dear  to  W^illie, 

When  aweet  uiilk  gars  him  die." 


Note  3  P. 


tie  kn^io  each  ordinance  and  claufe 
Of  Black  lAtrd  JlrckibaJd's  battle4aw8, 
In  the  Old  Douglas*  day.—?.  39. 

The  title  to  the  mo^t  ancient  collection  of  Border  regulation 
rnns  tbu-i : — •*  Be  it  rcmembcretl,  that,  on  the  18th  day  of  De 
ri-mbor.  1468,  Bari  tVUliatn  JJonglas  aHM.'jnbIed  the  whole 
loril-i.  fn'«'boldeni.  and  elde«t  BordorerK,  that  iNat  knowli-dge 
bail,  at  till'  collcffe  of  Linrlottden  ;  and  th»Tw  he  caused  thfa« 
lonl-i  and  Bordcr'n  bodily  to  be  sworn,  the  Holy  (niapcl 
toni'lu'd,  that  tbey,  jnstly  and  truly,  after  tbt'ir  running, 
*lioHld  de^Tt'lc,  de«:crn,  deliver,  and  put  in  order  and  writing, 
the  -tatuto't,  onlinancoK,  and  UM-wof  marclic,  that  wrr;^  onlaintKl 
in  l\liick  .Irrhibald  of  Douirlajt^s  da)v,  and  An'bilmld  hia 
a«)n'H  days,  in  time  of  warfare ;  and  tbf-y  rame  again  to  him 
adviv-illy  with  \\wm'  Ktalufs  and  onlinuncit*.  which  wciv  ia 
time  of  warfare  before.  The  naid  E:«rl  H'li/iam,  atHring  the 
ataiutcM  in  writing  decrwd  an^l  delivi:red  by  tlic  said  lorda  and 

I  A  wretched  pna  oa  his  antai^oniat'a  iuum. 


I 


scorrs  poetical  works. 


Bordnvn.  thun^ht  thtnn  light  upeedfnl  and  profitable  to  tiw 
Boiden ;  tbo  wiiifb  rutatn.  ordiiwnem,  anil  pointu  of  warfare, 
he  took.  ajHl  the  whole  lonl«  and  Bonkrrri  he  catned  bodily  to. 
berkwom,  that  thejr  «hoald  maintaiB  and  rapplj  him  at  their 
goodly  power,  to  ilo  the  law  apon  tho«e  that  «hoaM  brrak  the 
■tatflte*  nnilerwritten.  A\«o,  the  Mtil  Karl  Witliam,  and 
lofftb.  and  eklept  Ronlen-n,  made  certain  points  to  be  treatton  in 
tiuM  of  warfarv  to  \fs  aned.  which  werv  no  livamn  before  hb 
Jme,  bat  to  be  tRnson  in  hi«  time,  and  in  all  time  coming.'* 


ball  «i  often  plajred  by  the  inhabttantu  of  adjacent  paimnai 
or  of  the  opponte  bank*  of  a  ittieara.    The  virtur)-  in  con 
\  tested  with  the  Btmo«t  fury,  and  very  Mii^oi  acciUeuti  ha\* 
■ometimes  taken  place  in  the  vtrngsle. 


Note  8  U. 


Note  3  Q. 

The  Bl—i^  Heart  Uazed  in  the  ram, 
Anm»uneimg  D»uglms,  dreaded  name. — P.  40. 

The  chief  of  this  potent  race  of  heroes,  aliout  \he  Jatf  of  the 
poem,  was  Archibald  Uouj^tai,  ceveniU  Earl  of  Ansa«.  a  man 
of  gnsit  coonge  and  activity.  Tbe  Bloody  Ih-art  wati  tlie 
well-ksiown  co^iuzanct>  of  thte  IIodm.'  of  IKju^rlai*.  a'«'iiiii<^l  I'mm 
the  lime  of  gotMl  I^nl  Jamex.  to  who«*  rart*  Rolnrt  Brace 
eoiiiiiiitied  bin  heart,  to  be  carrinl  to  the  lloiy  Land. 


Note  3  R. 

And  Sieinton  laid  his  lanee  in  rest, 
Tknt  tamed  of  ^ori  the  sparUinff  errst 
Of  Ciaremc<"g  Pianta^enet.—P,  40. 

At  the  battle  of  Beaas^.  jn  France.  Thonv-u.  Dnki'  of  Clar^ 
enof,  bfuthfr  to  Henry  V..  was  nnhonteii  by  iSir  Joliii  8wint<in 
of  8uiiitoii,  who  di»tinfaih]ied  him  by  a  coronet  m-t  with 
pn^  iouM  oioiuv.  which  he  wore  around  hi<  iioimrt.  TIip  taniily 
of  Swinton  i<>  oii»  of  the  nKirt  ancient  in  Scotland,  and  {iro- 
dnced  manv  celebrated  wanrioiv.i 


Note  8  T. 


Note  3  S. 
And  shouting  ttiU'  A  Hamel  a  Horn*  I— T.  40. 

Tbe  E.iH«  of  llomi*.  as  devrendant*  of  the  DiimIup-,  .incient 
RaHa  of  .Mart-h.  rarried  a  lion  ranip.i;it.  .nrsiMit  :  but.  an  a 
dtlf*  ^•n^•»•.  clnn«e<l  ih.'  color  of  the  •liieM  tmtn  '^u\r*  to  vtrt, 
ill  »'lit*ioii  to  Groenlaw.  tlieir  nnolfnl  |>«>«*c».«ion.  The  !»%»snii. 
or  w:ir-<ry.  «f  t'lin  |»ow«^nl  family,  wa*.  '•  A  llumf !  a 
Home  '*'  It  ^a*  anfieiitly  p'ai'e-l  in  an  eM-rol  above  thf  onM. 
Tl'-  h»»linit  i«  anm'il  with  a  lion't  hi-ail  enisc>d  {;nle*.  with  a 
ca|»  of  sftti"  tfolif .  toni»-l  op  muiiie. 

Tii>*  Htpboni*.  a  powerful  family  in  Fa<  I^rthian,  were 
nxually  in  clo«e  alliance  witli  the  Homn.  The  chirf  of  this 
elan  wa«  Hepbom.  Ijord  of  Haile* ;  a  family  which  terminated 
in  the  too  famoM  Earl  of  Bolhwell. 


*  T»uit  tritee  and  war,  tmrk  sudden  ehanga 
Was  not  infreqntnt,  nor  held  flrunge, 
U  the  aid  Bordtr-daf.—?.  41. 

Notwithstanding  the  constant  wari  upon  the  BoHers.  an. 

!  the  oceasional  criM'Ities  which   marked  the  miiiaal  inroad* 

'  the  inhabitants  on  either  ^ide  do  not  ajipfar  to  ha\e  rvfarJen 

I  each  other  with  that  violent  and  penoual  animosity,  whicf 

I  mij:ht  have  been  exjiecietl.     On  the  contrary,  like  the  out 

poft*  of  hostile  armies,  tiu'V  often  carried  on  ^miething  p* 

•emblin^   friendly  inten-oorve,  even  in  tlie  miiilie  of  bo»tili- 

lies ;  ami  it  19  evident,  from  various  oidtnance»  a^irist  trade 

and  intt'nnarriaff-f*.  between  En«liKh  and  dcolti>b  Borderers. 

I  tliat  the  goventnients  of  both  countries  were  jealous  of  theit 

i-heri«iiiiip  too  intimate  a  connection.     Froissan  «ayii  of  both 

'  naiionii.  that  '*  EnglyfhnH'n  on  the  one  party,  and  tfcoltes  on 

j  the  other  party,  are  ^looA  men  of  wane ;  for  wlien  they  meet. 

'  tlieru  iit  a   harle  fi^lit   without  sparynse.     There  u  no  hou 

[trmcr]  between  tlie-n.  a?*  long  a*  «iieari,  swonin.  axe«,  or  ilac 

•  pTi.  will  endure,  bu«  Mw  on  eche  upon  nth»T;  and  whai: 

they  l>e  nell  l»eaten.  and  .'^at  the  one  party  haiii  nbtain«-d  the 

:  victory,  they  tlien  gIorif\-e  w  in  thsi-vre  dede^  uf  urinif-i.  and 

.  are  w  joyfull,  lh.it  such  as  l»e  taken  thry  -hnll  b**  ran  onied. 

i  or  that  they  go  out  of  the  felde ;  «o  that  iihonl«  e  -he  of  litem 

■  is  so  content  with  other,  that,  at  their  de|iart_\ nins  vurt\riye 

they  will  lay.  God  thank  yuu." — BchneRii'  l'rvi**-;rt.  vol. 

ii.  p.  lo3.     The  Bonier  niretini'«  nl    tnui*.  wh:'-h.  aStlioiigh 

places  of  nierchandi"*'  and  merriment,  often  witrj«».«t«'^l  tin*  most 

bloody  «cene*.  may  ser^c  to  illnwtrate  the  dewrrifiiion  in  the 

text.     Tliey  are  vividly  pt>rtray«l  in  the  old   ln!!ad  of  'he 

Reidioquair.     [Ikf  Mimtn-l-ty.  vul.  ii.  p.  l."). '      Both    parties 

came  armed  to  a  meeting  of  the  wardens,  vk  thfv  iniirmixeo 

fearlcAdy  and  peaceably  with  each  other  in  mntua!  >i>ort*  aad 

familiar  interooarse,  until  a  casual  fray  arow :  — 

••■Then  was  there  nan?hi  bnt  bow  ami  jtptar. 
Ami  every  man  pnl.'i!  out  a  l»raml." 

In  llie  Sihh  stanr.a of  thi«  canto.  th«re  i«  an  nttt-mpt  to  ex- 
prem  «ome  of  the  mixed  feeliii<ro.  with  which  the  Bofdereni  ■ 
each  side  were  led  to  regard  tlieir  neighbors. 


And  smwu,  wtih  ■»■»  a  aierry  akmut^ 
in  riot,  rmvolrf,  and  romt, 
Pnrsmed  the  foot-Mi  ptmf.—V,  41. 

The  (bot-haH  was  anciently  a  very  favorite  sport  all  through 
Srotlaad,  but  especially  upon  the  Borrii*ra.  Sir  John  Camd- 
rhael  of  Carmifhael,  Warlen  of  the  Mi«1dle  Marrh'^,  wm 
kfneil  in  two  by  a  banil  of  the  Armstrotiirt.  letnming  from  m 
fbol-ball  match.  Sir  Rohm  Cary.  in  his  Memoir*,  mentlonn 
ft  gieat  OMeling.  appointed  by  the  Scotch  rideni  to  be  held  at 
Kelm  far  the  pnrpve  of  playing  at  foot-liaM.  but  wiifch  trp- 
■linated  in  aa  incursion  upon  England.     At  fimmt,  the  foot- 

l!l«s«ksBBtasslHidMMHill.  Sir W. S«slt wss  JrsresiM  ft«m Sir 
I.Vr,  Ss«c«i.'-Ki>. 


Note  3  V. 


-f  on  the  darkrninff  plain. 


Jjoud  hollo,  whoop,  or  whittle  run, 
Af  handu  thrir  ttrapelers  to  regain, 

Oire  tAe  thrill  watchword  of  their  clan.^V.  41. 

Patten  remarks.  With  bitter  eeiumre,  the  disonleHy  condnri 
of  the  English  RonlercTS,  who  attended  the  Prutei-for  Soiiier* 
set  on  his  expedition  against  Si-ottand.  "  .\s  we  «<.ar  iln'n  a 
•etiing,  and  the  tents  a  setting  up.  antong  all  things  <  U  •oin- 
mendable  fai  our  hole  jouniey.  one  thing  seemed  to  me  an 
intollerable  disorder  and  abuse  :  that  whereas  always,  both  in 
all  tonnes  of  war.  and  in  all  eampes  of  armies.  quietneM  ami 
•tilnes.  without  nois,  is,  principally  in  the  night,  after  the 
watch  is  set,  observed  (f  iM>ed  not  rrason  why>,  oorj 
prikers.  the  Bofdernrs.  notwithftaiirfyng.  with  | 
(asthotqht  me),  and  not  nnlike.(to  be  playn")  unl^ 
hoonde  howfyng  in  a  hie  way  when  be  hdth  lo4  I 
upon,  sum  hnopynge,  sum  wh>st1}ng,  and  1 
Berwyke.  a  Berwykv '  A  Fenwyke,  •  Fenwyhe  \^ 
a  Bttlmer*  dr  «o  nofherwf«e  a«  ttMnT  captains  namn  wear. 


APPENDIX  TO  THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 


-awcr  Ua'de  them  tronbloas  and  daD|;rn>i»  noywi  all  the 
ays^t*  lonfe.  They  nid,  (hey  did  it  to  find  their  captain  and 
bllowi ;  but  if  the  Mnldit^n  ol'  our  oother  countreyH  and  sheres 
had  med  the  same  maner,  in  tliat  i-aw  we  shuuld  have  on 
time*  had  the  atate  of  oar  camiie  more  like  the  outragu  of  a 
diarolate  hnntynif.  than  the  quiet  of  a  vroW  ordered  armye.  It 
ia  a  feat  of  war,  in  mine  opinion,  that  mi^ht  ri^ht  well  be  k-ft. 
I  couhl  lehene  caown  ^bnt  yf  I  take  it,  they  an:  better  UMpo- 
ken  than  uttiwl,  unieiw  the  faut  weartfureto  be  amended)  tliat 
might  ahew  thei  move  alweis  more  peral  to  our  armie.  but  in 
th<:lr  one  uyght'»  •<o  doynj^e,  than  th<>y  shew  good  nervice  (aa 
wme  aey)  in  a  hoole  \-yage.**—j3pud  Dalzkll'^  Fragments, 
^75. 


Ntn-K  3  W. 

7b  fee  koto  tkou  the  chase  esuldst  windy 
Cheer  the  dark  blood-hound  oh  hie  tcay. 
And  with  the  bugle  reuse  the  fray. —P.  45. 

The  pnnuit  of  Border  maranden  was  followed  by  the  in- 
jaml  party  ami  bb  frieuilM  with  blood-houutU  and  bugie-bom, 
and  was  cmiled  the  hot-trod.     He  wan  eutit!e<l,  if  liiit  do^  could  ' 
trace  the  ifcent,  to  follow  the  invaden  into  the  oppo^iu-  kiii^-  . 
dom  :  a  privilege  whirh  often  occasioned  blootUiu-d.     In  addi-  I 
tioti  to  what  ha»  been  aaid  of  the  blood-liound,  I  may  add, 
that  the  breed  waa  kept  op  by  the  Buccleuch  family  un  their 
Border  ertatCH  till  within  the  18th  i'entury.     A  perxon  wmf  ' 
alive  in  the  memory  of  man,  who  remembered  a  blood-hound  i 
being  kept  at  Eldinhope,  in  Ettriuk  Fon^t,  for  whoKe  main- 
tenance the  tenant  had  an  allowance  of  meal.     At  that  time 
the  aheep  were  alwayn  watched  at  night.     Upon  one  occasion, 
when  the  doty  had  fallen  on  the  narrator,  tlicu  a  lad,  he  lie-  i 
eame  ezbanitted  with  fatigue,  and  fell  a^leep  n|Mn  a  bank, 
near  nan-riding.     Suddenly  ho  wan  awakened  by  the  tread  of  ' 
hoTKw,  and  »w  five   men.  well   mount<*«I  and   armed.  ri<le  I 
bri*k!y  over  the  vulf^v  of  the  hill.     Thi'>  stop|><  <l  niid  lookfd  at  { 
the  liui-k  ;  but  the  da)  vva*  too  far  broken  to  adniil  the  chance  '. 
of  tlifir  carryinfj  any  of  tlitMu  off.     One  of  thorn,  in  spit?, 
lra)K'<l  fmm  hi>*  honw.  and   (.■onuii;j  to   tlie   <>hcphi-rd,    *>i/.cd 
hini  by  the  l^-lt  hi<  wore  ronnd  lii)<  wn'K  ;  and,  t^ltin;;  lii.<«  fiMit 
ai>o'i  hi"   ImkIv,    puilfd    it    till   it    brok»*.  and  cnmod  it  away   ; 
Uidi  him.     Tiiuy  ro<lc  oif  at  Ui«-  ^alloj> ;  and,  tho  ithi'phird    I 
gisin;    the  a'.nrni.  the  l)to<»<J-liound  \%jlh  turnoii  loo^<>,  an<l  tlie   I 
pt-opi-)  in  th«'  nei^iiborhood  alarmed.     Tiie  maraudoni,  how- 
mr.  e«t.ap*'d,  nolwiiii-tandiiij;  a  uharp  pur>uit.     This  i-in-uin- 
(•tanve  <K-r\  <.■?«  to  rliow  how  vt^ry  long  the  licciue  of  the  Uorderen   ! 
continued  iu  boine  degrve  to  manil'evt  it«elf. 


Note  8  X. 


She  lerouffkt  not  by  forbiddrn  spell. — P.  4fi. 

Popular  iM-lief.  thon::li  contniry  tothedortrirK-^of  theChun-h,  j 
m»  !■■  a  fHvoraliledlMiiH'tion  lu'twiit  ina^'ii-ian>.  an.l  neiToni.-in-  I 
c>  r>.  or  wizard^ ;  tii**  lorin<T  wt're  )iUp|iov<l  to  i-omiiianil  the  j 
r\u  'jMrilK.  and  ihr  lali«T  to  M.Tve,  oral  !ea-t  to  lif  in  league  : 
and  roinpAct  with,  llio*e  fni-nii*-!*  of  mankind.  The  ariM  of  i 
«uU|f^tin;;  thf  demoiit  were  manifold;  >>onietiiiin«  thi>  tii-nd-t 
Wi'fv  actually  •wtndK'<l  l»>  tlie  ma^iciaiiH.  a«  in  the  caj«e  of  the   | 

«wixt  on*'  of  lli«-ir  nunitxr  n-id  iht-  jKKt  Viriril.  The 
bder  will  doubtlcHs  Ix;  curious  to  {leniiie  this  anec- 
■  wa*  at  *<^U-  at  Tolenton.  wIh-p*  hi;  nlodyitl  dyly- 
be  wa«  of  great  understand ynge.  Upon  u  tyiue, 
the  efoleni  had  lyc^UM*  to  go  to  play  aiul  «prote  thi-m  in  the 
{vbl«3,  afker  the  o«ance  ot  tli**  oiil  tyine.     And  there  wa«  alM> 


Virgilins  therbye,  also  walkynge  among  the  hyllet  alle  about. 
It  fortuned  he  ipyed  a  great  hole  in  tlic  lyde  of  a  great  hyll, 
whert'in  he  went  ao  depe,  that  he  cold  not  aee  no  more  lyglit ; 
and  than  he  went  a  lytell  farther  therein,  and  than  he  miw 
Home  lyght  egayne,  and  than  he  went  fourth  ttreyghte,  and 
witliin  a  lytell  wyle  after  he  barde  a  voyce  that  called  '  Vi^ 
giliuM!  Virgiliua!'  and  looked  aboate,  and  he  oohie  nat  wee 
no  body.  Than  sayd  he  (i.  e.  the  oeiee),  *  ViigUioH,  Me  ye 
not  the  lytell  bonie  lying  beayde  yon  there  marked  with  that 
wonl  V  Than  answered  Virgiliua,  '  I  we  that  bonle  well 
anough.'  The  voice  wid,  '  Doo  awaye  that  bonie,  and  lette 
me  out  there  atte.'  Than  an«werpd  Virgiliua  to  the  voice  that 
waa  undft-  the  lytell  borde,  and  uyd,  *  Who  art  thou  that 
calleat  me  w  V  Than  anawered  the  devyll,  *  I  am  a  devyll 
conjured  out  of  the  botlye  of  a  ccrteyue  man,  and  banyfshed 
here  tyll  the  day  of  judginend,  without  that  I  be  delyven>il 
by  the  handen  of  men.  Thu^4,  Virgiliua.  I  pray  tlie,  dflyver 
me  out  of  thia  puyn,  and  I  Hhall  ahewe  unto  the  many  boken 
of  negromaucye,  and  how  thou  aliall  come  by  it  ly^htly.  and 
know  tlie  praciyt)*)  therein,  that  no  man  in  the  acyviice  oi  ne- 
gromaucye ahull  paiwe  thr.  And  iiioreovur.  [  aliall  shewc  and 
enforme  the  so,  that  thou  shalt  have  alle  thy  d«-j«yre.  win  reby 
mcthinke  it  ia  a  ureal  gyfte  for  so  lytyll  a  doyng.  For  ye  may 
ahto  thui  all  your  |K>wer  freiidys  hel|>e,  and  make  ryche  your 
enemycj*.*  Thorough  that  great  promyae  waa  Virgilina  leinpt- 
etl ;  he  badde  the  fyiid  ahow  the  boki*«  to  hym,  that  he  mij^ht 
have  and  occupy  them  at  hi.>  wyll ;  and  ao  the  fynde  »hewt>d 
him.  And  tliuii  Virgilins  pulk>d  ojien  a  lionle,  and  there  waa 
a  lytell  hole,  and  thep.>ai  wrang  the  devyll  out  like  a  yrll,  nnd 
cam  and  Mode  bi^fore  Virjjiiiua  lyke  a  bygge  man  ;  when^of 
Viigiliua  w.im  astonied  and  marveyled  greatly  tiieri.*of,  that  ao 
great  a  man  myght  c^ime  out  of  w  lytyll  a  hole.  Than  «ayd 
Virgiliua,  '  Hhulde  ye  well  pa^M  into  the  hole  that  ye  cam  out 
ofl'— *Yea,  I  ahall  well,'  aaid  ihedevyl.— *I  holdc  the  b.^tt 
plegge  tliat  I  have,  that  ye  ahall  not  do  ii.' — •  Well,'  j»ayd  liie 
devyll,  '  thon^to  I  conxMit.'  And  than  the  devyll  wran:^ 
hinijH-lfe  into  the  lytyll  hole  agcue ;  and  ah  he  wa<«  tiu-r.  in, 
Vir^i  inn  kyvpri.il  the  hole  ageync  with  the  borde  clone,  and 
fio  was  tiie  dfvyll  bc;;yle<i.  and  myght  nat  there  come  out 
agfo.  but  abydntii  !>liylle  ^lyll  tlieroiu.  Than  cuilod  tlu'dt-vyll 
div.i'-l"iilly  to  Virixiliu-,  and  j-aid.  'What  have  ye  doiif.  Vie- 
gilin.H?* — V'irj;iliuH  an<'W<Tcd.  '  Ahydc  tlu're  atyll  to  your  day 
appoyulctl  ;'  and  fm  lli-n**  forth  ahydcth  he  there*.  And  .-o 
Vir.;i  ills  became  very  connynge  in  the  practyse  of  the  I»!a<-k 
acvfiife." 

Tlii«  story  may  n*mind  the  n'adt-r  of  the  Arabian  tah-  of  the 
Fi>li<'rinan  and  the  iiiipriMjind  (Ionic;  and  it  \*  nmri'  than 
probable,  that  many  of  the  inarvrN  namitt'd  in  the  life  of  Vir- 
gil, an*  of  Orii'iital  cxtnifiion.  Anion;»  Hiu-h  I  am  di.-iK**.-!!  to 
nM'kon  the  foilowins  whini-ical  account  of  the  fonnd.irimi  of 
NapI<-»*,  containing  a  cnrioun  th^'ory  coiHVTiiii:;  the  orijiii  <»f 
the  c.irtlniuakc!*  with  \vl.i(  h  it  i"  afflitl'."!.  Vir;;il,  who  w.ir  u 
pep-on  of  pa'lantry.  hatl.  it  iw^'iiw.  carri''d  oHTtliif  dau^^hli-rofa 
certain  Soldan,  and  v,w  an\iou.«  to  •^H;u^•  hia  prize. 

•*  Than  he  thought  in  bin  niynde  how  h«'  iny{:lite  mary  hyr, 
nnd  thought  in  his  inynde  to  foundi*  in  tin*  niiildi.>!t  of  tin.-  M«r« 
a  fajer  towne.  with  gn-at  landcs  bi-lonjrynge  to  it  ;  ati-i  m>  lie 
did  by  hi!<  cunnynge.  ami  callcfi  it  Napi-iN.  And  the  f;iiiila- 
cyon  of  it  wa*  of  egges*.  and  in  thrtt  town  of  NajH-Ilw  ho  inadf 
1  towiT  with  iiii  ooriior*.  and  in  the  tOj)|M;  ho  wi  an  ajjoll  n|Min 
an  yron  yarde,  and  no  man  culde  pull  away  that  n|>«ll  without 
he  brake  it  ;  and  thoronglie  that  yn-n  si-t  lie  a  bolte,  and  in  that 
bolte  ♦'.■I  ho  a  egge.  And  he  henge  the  ajK-ll  by  the  r-tauke 
Ufion  u  chi-yne,  and  so  hangcth  it  Mtill.  And  when  the  I'gge 
alynelh,  ^-o  nhuldi;  tlio  towne  of  Na(K-llii  ipiako,'  aiul  wjian 
the  egge  hrako,  thou  !<liuld-  the  townn  ^iiike.  Whan  he  hail  . 
made  un  oiiile,  he  Ictte  call  it  Napi-lU."  This  ap|H.'ar<  to  have 
t>een  an  anifle  of  current  hjlief  .luring  tlio  nii  MIm  ago->.  c,<  a|»- 
|M\-in«  from  thi'  "taluti;?*  of  th>-  or>ior  iJu  Suint  Esprit  uu  droit 
dfsir.  in!>liluted  in  1352.  A  i:imptor  of  tho  knight*  \*  appointed 
to  Ite  hold  an'iually  at  the  Ca^tio  of  the  Rnohanted  E;;g,  ucar 
the  grotto  o^  Virgil. — Mo ntf altos,  \o1.  ii.  p.  329 
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NotbS  Y. 

jf  wurlin  tut  Mp0%  her  »ruf, 

Utii  bf  « leash  mf  tUkem  twiMt.—V.  46. 

A  BMftin,  or  •panow-hawk,  was  actoallj  carried  by  ladim 
of  rank,  as  a  faloon  was,  in  tini«  of  pi>aw.  the  coniAant  attend- 
ant of  a  knight  or  baron.  Bta  Latham  on  Faicvnr^.—i»o^ 
croft  relates  tbat  when  Mary  of  Lorraine  wai  regent,  *be  prvaMfd 
the  Earl  of  Augna  lo  admit  a  royaJ  garrison  into  hi*  Caaitle  of 
TautallAn.  To  thi«  he  rvtnree«l  no  direct  anxwi-r ;  but,  a«  if 
ApOTtroiihizing  a  gotw-hawk.  which  Ml  on  bi«  wriiO.,  and  wliieh 
he  wa«  feeding  during  the  Queen't  upeevh,  he  exclaimed, 
••  The  devir*  in  thb  greedy  glede.  the  will  never  be  full." — 
llraB'a  HisUry  vf  the  House  of  Douglas,  1743.  vol.  iL  p. 
131.  Barclay  eomplaim  of  the  vonimon  and  indecent  practice 
of  bringing  hawk*  and  bound*  into  churcbes. 


Note  3  Z. 


And  prince'jf  peacock's  fildrd  train. 

And  o'er  the  boar^ead  garniskeil  brave. — P.  47. 

Tbe  peai-ock,  it  is  well  known,  wan  coitftiil<fred,  during  the 
time*  of  chivalry,  not  merely  a*  aji  exquisite  delicacy,  but  a*  a 
diih  of  peculiar  aolemnity.  After  being  roasted,  it  was  a^^ain 
decorated  with  its  plumage,  and  a  sponge,  dipped  in  lighted 
•pints  of  wine,  was  placed  in  its  bill.  When  it  wasi  introduiuHl 
on  days  of  grand  festival,  it  was  the  signal  for  tbe  adveniuruus 
knights  to  take  upon  them  vows  to  do  some  deed  of  chivalry, 
"  belore  the  peacock  and  the  iailifs." 

The  boar's  head  wan  also  a  Ui>ual  di«h  of  feudal  splrndor. 
In  Brotlaod  it  was  sometimes  surrounded  with  little  Itanneis, 
dbplayiog  tbe  colors  and  achievements  of  the  baron  at  whose 
bosifd  it  WM  served.— Pi.*iKKaTO.N 'a  Historg,  vol.  i.  p.  432. 


■dcied,  npon  the  Border,  as  a  gesture  of  contempt,  though  so 
■aed  by  Shakspeare,  but  as  a  pledge  of  mortal  revenge.  It  is 
yet  remembered,  that  a  young  gentleman  of  Teviotdale,  on  the 
morning  after  a  hanl  drinking-bout,  obnenred  that  he  had  bitten 
his  glove.  He  instantly  demanded  of  bis  companion  with 
wliom  he  hxd  quarrelltNl  ?  And,  learning  that  he  had  iiad 
worts  with  Mie  of  the  party,  iuhicted  on  instant  satiyfartioo, 
asserting,  that  though  he  remembered  notJiing  of  the  dispute, 
yet  he  was  suiv  he  never  would  have  bit  hit  glove  nnleas  he 
had  received  some  unpardonable  iitkult.  He  fell  iu  the  doel, 
which  was  fought  near  Selkirk,  in  1731. 


Note  4  C. 


Note  4  A. 


Smote,  with  his  gauntiet,  stout  HuntkUl.—F.  47. 
The  Rutherford*  of  Ilunthill  were  an  ancient  race  ot  Border 
Lainlit.  wbow  names  occur  in  history,  M>inL>uiiies  as  defending 
the  frontier  ugaiimt  tlie  Eiigli*>li,  buinctiiiK-s  an  disturbiug  the 
lieace  of  their  own  couiitr) .  Dickon  Draw-tlit-^wur.l  was  son 
to  the  ancient  warrior,  called  in  tratlitioii  Uiv  Cock  of  ilunthill, 
ivmaikable  for  leaiiing  into  battle  nine  torn,  gallant  warrion, 
all  sous  of  tbe  aged  ciiampioa.  Mr.  KutJirrfur.l.  late  of  New 
York,  IU  a  letter  to  the  editor.  lOon  after  these  songs  were  first 
pnblished,  quoted,  when  upwards  of  dgbty  yean  old.  a  ballad 
apparently  the  same  with  the  Raid  of  tbe  Reid-i^fuare,  bat 
which  apjiaivntly  is  lost,  exce|>t  tlie  followiiig  lion  :— 

t 
**  Bankl  Rntherfuid  he  waa  fa*  slMit, 
With  all  hi*  nine  sons  him  abont. 
Urn  brouf  ht  tbe  lads  of  Jcdbrught  oat. 
And  baaUly  foaght  that  da/." 


Note  4  R 

hit  his  glove.— ?.  47. 

i'o  bite  the  thumb,  or  the  glovo,  ■ecin*  not  to  havo  beoa  ooa- 


nlstss,  tbst  •  kalffbt  of  tit*  hoassboU  of  tks  Csnts  d*  Fois 
ilUr  CmI  of  Btmixth.  The  bsllfln>  lad  wss«d  low,  and 
itsd  to  BMkl  it.  Tht  kai^t  vrni  iliMf%  to  lk«  nmrt-jnuri, 
■■  sss  Udsn  witk  bjrets,  ssisi4  oa  tbs  maoal  sad  Wnlaa, 
Ub>  np  to  Iks  kail  no  his  ■kosklSfS,  tanbWd  bin  into  tk« 
kis  b<!<tls  apprra»«l :  a  kiuBasM  pleaaaaUy,  mutrk  s|i|ilaiidMl 
sad  sU  tks  sfiwtalofs. 

of  tk*  ■WKO,"  ss  Fslstsff  w««Id  ksv«  asid.  1^  veostloa 
r  aastsat  Boeicivfs  ■•;  ke  jastttsd  <si  tks  astbdrity  ot  Iks 
ef  tks  aaeisat  asiisH :  •*  For  tke  OiedsM  in  old  tin*,  sad 
a*  ta  tk*  featmsBt  Uv*4  b*«m  oalo  tks  ssa,  or  sbs  iaks^ 
aft«r  eae*  tksy  bc^pui  I*  eisns  ovsr  *•*  I*  aaoikcr  la 


askiUtsd  a  Mii 


witk 
kjlkaCwuat 
•  '•SliBk-m 


Sines  old  Bnecleuek  the  nawu  did  gain^ 
fVhen  in  the  cieueh  the  buck  was  ta'en.—F.  47. 
A  tradition  preserved  by  Scott  of  Sau-bell*.  who  published, 
in  ItieH,  A  true  History  of  the  Higkt  f/onarabie  name  ojHrwtt, 
gives  the  following  romantic  origin  of  that  name.  Two  br<-th- 
ren,  native?!  of  Galloway,  having  bren  banished  from  that 
country  for  a  riot,  or  insurrection,  came  lo  Ranklebnm,  in  lit- 
trick  Fomn,  wlH>re  the  keeper,  whow  name  was  Brydone.  re- 
ceived them  joyfully,  on  accoani  of  their  K>ktU  in  winding  the 
horn,  and  in  tlie  other  m}'hteries  of  the  chase.  Kenneth  Mao- 
Alpin,  then  King  of  Scotland,  came  MMn  after  to  bant  in  the 
I  royal  forest,  and  pornued  a  buck  from  Ettrick-heogh  to  the 
glen  now  called  Buckrienrh,  about  two  mile*  above  the  jnnc^ 
tion  of  Ranklebnm  with  tbe  river  Cttrick.  Here  the  *tag  Mood 
at  bay ;  and  the  King  and  bin  attendants,  who  follow*^  on 
hoi«i*back,  wero  thrown  out  by  the  Mcepnem  of  the  hill  ami  the 
moras*.  John,  one  of  the  brethren  fruiii  Galloway,  bad  fbl- 
lowe«l  the  chase  on  foot ;  and,  now  coining  in.  seized  the  buck 
by  the  bom*,  and,  being  a  man  of  great  larength  and  activity, 
threw  him  on  his  back,  and  ran  with  hi]>  burden  about  a  raib 
up  the  *tccp  hill,  to  a  place  calle«l  Crarru-Cross.  where  Kea- 
neth  had  halted,  and  laid  the  buck  at  the  soveKign'*  fe«t.i 

*'  The  deer  being  cnreod  in  that  place. 

At  hi*  Majesty's  demand. 
Then  John  of  Galloway  ran  apace. 

And  fetcheil  water  to  hi9<  hand. 
The  King  did  wash  into  a  dif^b. 

And  Galloway  John  he  wot ; 
lie  said,  '  Thy  name  now  after  this 

Sliall  ever  be  called  John  Scott. 

**  *  The  forest  and  the  deer  thncin. 
We  commit  to  thy  hand  ; 
For  thou  shalt  sure  the  ranger  ha. 

If  thou  obey  command  ; 
And  for  the  buck  thou  stoutly  brought 

To  us  up  that  steep  heuch. 
Thy  designation  ever  shall 

Be  John  Scott  in  Bucksclench.' 

•  s  •  s  «  e 

**  In  Scotland  no  Bnckclench  was  then. 
Before  the  back  in  the  clench  waa  slain  , 
Night's  men>  at  firM  they  did  appear, 
Bccanse  OMKm  and  stars  to  their  arms  they  bear. 
Their  crest,  sapporten,  and  hanting-hom. 
Show  their  beginning  fnta  hunting  canw ; 

■htps,  becasas  thesTts,  sad  wmt  abroad  laidsr  tb«  eoedurt  of  Ikeir  bmit* 

pniisat  Dteii,  both  tin  sarirk  th^UMf  Ivra,  and  to  tUfh  in  nisisKiiaarr  ftir 

tk*  w«sk  :  sad  ftdiini;  u|iua  town*  iuifnrtifi«d.  or  araitc-rkii;!^'  wkaMlrd, 

iMod  tksBS,  sad  oiadetkistksb'Sl  twsrnof  tW«r  linait;  kHafaBHtlrrsa 

tkal  liBMBOwksrs  iadi^rars.bul  ralLvr  raiTyiiif  <ritb  U  a 

Tkis  \»  maalfpst  by  •omr  tkst  dwell  a|iuD  tk«  csatiasat,* 

H  ks  iisifsnwsd  ou6ly.  it  ia  *llU  raterinod  as  an  < 

alas  prowd  by  suom  of  tb^  aaciriK  |«wts,  who  iatrodiMsd  a 

sf  sack  as  aril  ky.  oa  all  rtasis  slika.  wketbrr  tfary  bs  tl 

Ikyar  Bsytksr  ssoiwd  by  sark  as  wort  ssksd,  aor  apkaiisi^ 

Tksy  abe  lekkH  OH  aaslksr,  witkis  1 
ofr 
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Their  nuiM,  and  Rtyle,  the  book  doth  my, 
John  {sined  them  both  into  one  day.'* 

Watt's  Bdlenden. 

The  Bncclench  aima  have  been  altereil,  and  now  allnde  len 
pointedly  to  this  banting,  wiiother  n;al  or  t'abulouii.  The  ftu- 
flu'Iy  now  bear  Or^  uiton  a  bend  azuru,  a  mallt  t  ItPtwixt  two 
CfMoeou  of  the  field  ;  in  addition  to  whii-li,  they  I'onnurly  bore 
in  the  field  a  hnntin^om.  The  unpporten,  now  two  ladiex, 
wen  formerlj  a  honnd  and  buck,  or.  acuor.iiiu;  to  the  old 
teraif,  a  hart  of  leash  and  a  hart  of  grercc  The  family  of 
Scott  of  Howpaiiley  and  ThirleMtaine  long  retainivl  the  bn^^le- 
bora ;  tbcy  abo  carried  a  bent  bow  and  arrow  in  the  idnixter 
eantle,  perhapa  as  a  difference.  It  \s  raid  the  motto  was — 
B$4t  riding  bg  moonlight,  in  aIlu<ion  to  the  cr(»>ouiit^  on  the 
shield,  and  perhaps  to  the  habit*  of  thoxc  who  liore  it.  The 
■HHto  now  given  is  ^me,  applying  to  the  female  sapportera. 


Nora  4  D. 

dd  Albert  Or^me, 

The  Minstrel  of  that  ancient  name.—?.  48. 

"  John  Grcme,  second  son  of  Malice,  Carl  of  Montrith. 
eommonly  snmamed  John  with  the  Briffht  Utrord.  0|>on  wnie 
dafdeasure  ri«en  against  him  at  oonrt.  retired  with  many  of  his 
clan  and  kindred  into  the  En'linh  Bonlerx,  in  tlip  reign  of  King 
Henry  the  Foarth,  where  they  watwl  them'*olv«« ;  and  many 
of  their  posterity  have  continued  there  c\or  i-ince.  Mr.  Sand- 
fonl,  speaking  of  them,  nays  (which  indeed  wa.1  appiit-ablv  tu 
UMMt  of  the  Bonleren  on  both  Mden),  >  Thf y  were  ijll  .-turk 
mows  trootww.  and  arrant  thieves  :  Both  to  Eri;!land  and  Soot- 
land  outlawed  ;  yet  sometimes  connivetl  at.  biTan«e  they  gave 
iatelUgence  forth  of  Scotland,  and  would  txu*o  400  liorsc  at  any 
time  upon  a  raid  of  the  Eii;li«h  into  Scotland.  A  saying  U  re- 
corded of  a  mother  to  her  Hon  (which  i*  now  b<-come  provcr- 
lual),  Ride,  Rowley,  hough* t  i'  the  pot :  that  i'«,  the  loct  piece 
of  beef  was  in  the  pot.  and  therefore  it  w.-ft  hi^h  time  to  f;o  and 
fetrh  more.'  " — Int rodttr.tion  to  the  History  of  ('nmhrrlnnJ. 

The  reiiidenee  of  tlie  Gra.mc'i<  l)ein;j  i'liiefly  iti  tlio  Dcbatra- 
ble  Lan<l,  K)  called  berauH>  it  wa<i  claimed  hy  hutli  kiiigdoiuM, 
their  deprwIatioiiH  extciide*!  both  to  Ciurl.Hiid  and  Srotlaiid, 
with  impunity  ;  for  as  huth  wardens  ai-couiit(>«l  tii>>m  tiio  |  rf>- 
prr  subject:*  of  their  own  prince,  neitlif-r  inclined  to  demand 
repuraliun  for  their  ex<^'--*e»  from  the  OJ»I^o^ite  f»tiic<T«,  which 
would  ha*ft  U'en  an  acknowled;,'ment  of  lii"*  juri-dictiou  ov«t 
tiiem. — See  a  long  com«jtondence  on  this  >ul»jei  i  bi  twi\t  Lonl 
Dacre  and  ibo  Hn:r1iHh  Frivv  (.'ouncil.  in  Ititnhluctii>u  to  ///.v- 
turii  of  Cumhtrlaml.  The  Debateable  Land  w;»*  fi-ially  di\id- 
t*\  b-twixt  England  and  Scotland,  by  coniMiis*>iuncni  appointed 
by  both  nations.^ 


NOTK  4  E. 

The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall.—V.  48. 

Thisi  burden  is  adojited,  with  some  alteration,  from  ar    old 
Scottish  song,  beginning  thus  : — 

••  She  lean'd  her  back  Rgain«t  a  thorn. 
The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wm'  : 
And  then'  she  ha«  her  yonn:;  babe  born, 
And  the  lyon  ithall  be  lord  of  a'." 

JenmnnAana,  Kn'\  thiw^  of  tli«  r- ntin<-nt  in  lliat  ({iinrtir,  nnto  thisffny. 
MtTXilsr,  tlx-  fsslu'fl  «»f  wearinj:  ir-n  r.-inaiiit  th  y<  i  vt  ith  lli«;  j»n»|ili'  f.f  thnl 
n  tbi:ir  i.IJ  tntol*  of  thi«;vin^."— Hmhukm'  Thucydidf,  p.  4. 

in  th«  MiiMtrclay. 

I«f  Sir  Willivn  St.  Dai',  "n  whirh  he  iipp«>iini  •rnli»lnr^d  in 
b  a  irrvTboHnd  st  hii  fi*Ht,  )•  •till  to  b<>  M-«>n  in  Rmlin  rliapfl. 
Hm  yexsan  wlfi  ihowa  it  ftlwava  toll*  thu  %U^ry  «f  hia  hnnlin^r  nintrfa,  with 


Note  4  F. 

Who  has  not  heard  of  Surreif's  fam*  ?—?.  48. 

The  gallant  and  nnfortnnato  Henry  Howard,  Earl  of  Bar* 
rey.  wa«  onqnestionably  the  most  accompli#hed  cavalier  of  his 
time ;  and  hi»  sonnets  display  beauties  which  wonld  do  honor 
to  a  more  |)olished  age.  He  was  beheaded  on  Towei^ill  in 
1546 ;  a  victim  to  the  mean  jealousiy  of  Henry  Vlff .,  who 
could  not  bear  so  brilliant  a  character  near  his  thnxie. 

The  Hong  of  the  supposed  bard  is  founded  on  an  incident  said 
to  have  happened  to  the  Earl  in  his  traveh.  Cornelius  Agtiff 
pa,  the  celebrattHi  alchemiM,  showed  him.  in  a  looking-glass, 
the  lovely  Gerahline.  to  whose  service  he  had  devoted  his  pen 
and  his  vword.  The  virion  represented  her  as  indi«|io«ed,  and 
reclining  U|ion  a  couch,  reading  her  lover's  verses  by  the  light 
of  a  waxen  taper.  * 


Note  4  O. 


The  storm-sitept  Orcades  : 

Where  erst  St.  Clairs  held  princely  sway. 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  ^y.— P.40. 

The  Bt.  Clairs  are  of  Norman  extraction,  beinf  deaoended 
from  William  de  St.  Clair,  second  son  of  Waldeme  Comptedo 
St.  Clair,  and  Margaret,  daughter  to  Kichani  Duke  ot  Jiof 
mandy.  He  was  called,  for  bis  fair  de|M>rtment,  the  Seemly 
St.  Clair;  and,  settling  in  Scotland  during  the  ivign  of  5Ial- 
colni  Cacnmore,  obtained  lar;«e  gnuit«i  of  land  in  Mid-Lothian. 
TheM!  domains  were  iticreaned  by  tlie  lilterality  of  succeeding 
monarchs  to  the  descendants  of  tlie  family,  and  comprehended 
the  baronicM  of  Ro(«line.  Pcntland,  Cowsland,  Cardaine,  and 
several  others.  It  is  i>aid  a  larg<5  addition  was  obtained  from 
Robert  Bruce,  on  the  following  occoKion  : — The  King,  in  fol- 
lowing the  choxe  u|ion  Pentlaod-hilla,  had  olten  started  a 
"while  fautich  deur,"  which  had  alwayv  encaped.from  his 
hounds  ;  and  he  anktni  the  noblcn,  who  were  awenibled  around 
him,  whether  any  of  them  had  dogA,  which  they  thought  might 
Ik'  more  succtTsful.  No  courtier  would  afllrm  that  hi«  hounds 
were  fleeter  than  those  of  the  king,  until  Sir  William  St.  (.'lair 
of  RuNline  unceremoniouily  ikoid.  he  would  wager  his  head  that 
bin  two  l"a\orile  dojTM.  JIi/p  and  Hold,  wouM  kill  the  dttr  be- 
fore -he  cimid  cross  the  Man-h-bnrn.  The  King  in.-tantly 
cau^'ht  at  hi-«  unwary  offiT.  and  betted  the  forest  of  Peiitland- 
moor  a^ainHt  the  life  of  Sir  W^illiam  St.  (.'lair.  All  the  hounds 
wer*;  tied  lip,  exce|it  a  few  ratchet,  or  xluw-boundii,  to  put  up 
the  dcr  ;  while  Sir  William  St.  Clair,  |)Ohtin^'  himt^df  in  the 
b«iit  situation  for  <Iip|>ini»  bin  do^rs,  prayed  devoutly  to  (.'hrii«t, 
the  bli-wtsl  V'irjrin.  and  St.  Kntherine.  The  iUht  was  wiiortly 
after  rou>u'd.  and  the  hoandH  ^lip|)ed  ;  Sir  William  following 
on  a  jjallant  stei««l,  to  cheer  his  dog;-.  The  hind,  however, 
reached  the  middle  of  the  brook.  U{>on  which  the  hunter  threw 
him-elf  from  bin  liorM*  in  despair.  At  thit  critical  moment, 
however.  Hold  Mo|i{>ed  her  in  the  brook  ;  and  Heljj.  coming 
up.  tunieil  her  back,  and  killed  her  on  Sir  William's  side. 
The  King  de-^cended  fr<»m  the  hill,  embrai  eil  S«r  W^iiliam.  and 
U-towed  on  him  the  lands  of  Kirkton,  I^;:an-hou<<e,  lliri- 
craijr,  6if'..,  in  fr»"e  fors-strie.  Sir  William,  in  acknowledgment 
of  St.  Kafberine's  intercession,  bnilt  the  cha|>el  of  St.  Katho- 
rine  in  the  Hoik's,  the  churtdiyard  of  which  i-  Mill  to  Im?  mh^w. 
Tlie  hill,  from  which  Robert  Bruce  iHihehl  tluM  memortible 
chav*.  In  ftill  called  the  King's  Hill ;  and  the  |da«M5  where  Sir 
William  hunted,  is  called  the  Knight's  Field .*'i—.»/6\  History 

Bomr  BiUition  to  .Mr.  Hftv'a  srcount ;  aa  that  tho  Knight  of  Rimliue'a  fright 
uuuie  hint  i>u«-ti'*n1,  nnil  tiiHt  iu  tli«  IsmI  onifric-ncy,  hn  «h>.>ut4-d, 
"  Ilt-lji,  IlrtUil,  Mu  yi'  i-my. 
Or  U<-«lin  will  l>'a.;  hm  h'Oil  thia  dHv." 
If  thin  oouplpf  ilfH-t  hini  n«  ^•■«t  h'im>r  as  a  |"wt,  th^  i'«w<«lij«ion  of  the 
atory  iluf*  hini  Rtill  If-aa  crt-dit.     lie  %>\  hia  f<Kit  <>fi  tht-  d<v.  Mja  thr  nar- 
ntttr,  and  kill>il  liini  i>n  th*-  f\tf<\,  Kt\\ng  h«  wo<  !<1  n<-\T  Ht;ain  (lut  liian*-rk 
in  auch  n  hak.     A»  Mr.  Hay  do***  not  nii>iiti-  n  thla  circumstance,  I  hope  it 
i«  only  f.-nntl«Ml  «hi  tl.«-  ccni.'»i«nt  j-^turn  •  f  Mie  h.un.!  t-n  Ih-*  r >■  niini«n» 
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tftkeF^mUf  of  St.  Clair,  ^Richard  AdoU8TI.<«  Hat, 
Canon  of  St.  Omrrirre. 

Thin  adrrotnroiM  hnntJiinan  tiiftrri«tl  Elizabeth,  dan^htcr  of 
Malice  Spar.  Karl  of  Orkney  and  Stratherw,  in  whoi«  right 
their  toa  Ileory  waa,  in  1379,  cnsited  Earl  of  Orkney,  by  Haco, 
kinj;  of  Norway.  Uis  title  was  recognized  by  the  Kingv  of 
Scotland,  and  remained  with  hin  Racrei^oCM  nntil  it  was  an- 
nexed to  the  crown,  in  1471,  by  act  of  Parliament.  In  ex- 
change fur  this  earldom,  the  castle  and  doniain*  of  Raveiie- 
craig.  or  Ravenshench,  were  conferred  on  William  Saiutclair, 
EarlofCaithneM. 


committed,  wa^  penerering,  to  my  own  destruction,  in  serving 
the  royal  family  faithfully,  though  obi^inately.  afttr  *c  gr.tit  n 
shareof  depn>won,  ami  afUrr  th-.'v  had  been  plfaMed  to  doom 
me  and  ray  famiJie  to  starve.— -VS.  Mcmairs  nf  John,  Afay 
ter  of  St.  Ciatr, 


Note  4  H. 

a        Stiil  nod*  tkrir  palace  to  its  fall. 

Thy  f  rid*  and  gorrotr,  fair  Kirktcnll. — P.  49. 

The  Castle  of  Kirkwall  wra  liuilt  by  the  St.  Ciain,  while 
Earis  of  Orkney.  It  was  diomautled  by  the  Earl  of  Caithnesa 
about  1615,  having  been  garntwned  a^ainMt  the  ^wniuient  by 
Robert  Stewart,  natural  son  to  tlie  Earl  of  Orkney. 

Its  rains  aflbffded  a  sail  sohjeirt  of  coiitpniplation  to  John, 
Master  of  St.  Clair,  who.  flyins  from  hii*  naii\e  countn,  on 
accoant  of  hia  share  in  the  insuirecliou  17  lo.  made  xmie  stay 
at  Kirkwall. 

**  I  had  occarioB  to  entrrtain  mf«elf  at  Kirkwall  with  the 
melancholy  prospect  of  the  ruins  of  an  olt!  «a>tie.  the  M^at  of 
the  old  Earis  of  Orkney,  my  ancestors ;  and  of  a  nuirv  ni«'lan- 
cboly  reflection,  of  ao  great  and  noble  an  estate  a«  the  Orkney 
and  Shetland  Islea  being  taken  from  one  of  th^ni  by  James  the 
Third  for  faultrie,  aAer  hi«  brother  Alexamtcr.  Duke  of  Alba- 
ny, had  married  a  daughter  of  my  family,  and  tor  |irt>t('<-tiiig 
and  defending  the  said  Alexander  against  the  K'mp.  who  wh^h- 
cd  to  kill  him,  aa  he  had  done  hi*  yoan^e»t  bnither,  the  Earl 
of  Mar;  and  for  which,  after  the  fort'aultr.e.  he  frnttfuUff 
divorced  my  forfanlted  anre«tor*«  siM^r ;  though  I  cannot  pei*- 
snatle  myself  that  he  hnd  any  misalliance  to  plead  against  a 
familie  in  whone  veins  the  blood  of  Robert  Brine  ran  as  lre«ih 
as  in  his  own  ;  for  their  title  to  the  cruwue  wa^  by  a  daughter 
of  David  Bruce,  son  to  Robert  ;  and  our  alliance  was  by  mar- 
rying a  grandchild  of  the  same  Robert  Bruce,  and  daughter  to 
the  >ister  of  the  same  David,  out  of  the  fanii'i'*  of  Dduglaw, 
which  at  that  tinoe  did  not  much  sultie  the  bUKhl.  more  than 
my  ancentor's  having  not  long  Iwfort?  had  the  boitonr  of  marry- 
ing a  daughter  of  the.  King  of  Denmark's,  who  wax  named 
Florentine,  and  has  left  in  the  town  of  Kirkwall  a  noble  mon- 
omeiit  of  the  grandeur  of  the  timi-s,  the  timM  rhun-h  ever  I 
•aw  entire  in  Scotland.  I  th<^n  had  no  small  rea«on  to  think, 
in  that  unhappy  state,  on  the  many  not  inroubiderable  Kerviciv 
renderpd  since  to  the  royal  familie,  for  the-e  many  year*  by- 
gone, on  all  occasions,  when  they  ^tood  mo^t  in  neeil  of  friends, 
which  they  have  thought  themselves  very  oftcsi  oblige<]  to  ac- 
knowtwlge  by  letters  yet  extant,  and  in  a  style  more  like  friendi 
!han  souveraign*  ;  our  attachment  to  them,  withont  any  other 
thank*,  having  brought  npon  us  considerable  Iow<e«.  and  amon^ 
iither*.  that  of  our  all  in  Cromweirs  time ;  and  leA  in  that 
londition  without  the  least  relief  except  what  we  found  in  our 
own  virtue.  My  father  was  the  only  man  of  the  Scots  nation 
who  had  courage  etioogh  to  protest  in  Parliament  against  King 
^VIIKaro*s  title  to  the  throne,  which  was  lost,  God  knows  how ; 
and  thb  at  a  time  when  the  losars  in  the  cause  of  the  royall 
ftmllle.  and  their  luual  gratitnde.  had  scawe  left  him  bread  to 
maintain  a  nnnutnas  familie  of  eleven  chihlien.  who  had  soon 
•Her  sprang  up  on  him.  In  s|Nte  of  alT  which,  he  had  honoura- 
bly persisled  in  his  principle.  I  say,  thefe  things  considerrd, 
and  after  being  treated  as  I  was,  and  in  that  unlucky  state, 
when  objects  appear  to  nften  in  their  trae  light,  as  at  the  hoar 
of  death,  could  I  he  blamed  for  making  some  bitter  reflectiona 
to  myaelf,  and  laofhii^  at  the  extravagaiiee  and  anaceountable 
livmoor  of  men,  and  the  shigalaritle  of  my  own  ease  Can  exile 
for  the  eaaae  of  the  Stuart  family),  when  I  ought  to  have 
known,  that  the  greatest  crime  I,  or  my  fainOy.  could  have 


Note  4  I. 
Of  that  Setf^nake,  trrmendout  earVd, 
Wkooo  wuMMtroua  circle  giuU  the  KorH. — P.  49. 

Thmjarmnngandr,  or  Snake  of  the  Ocean,  whose  folds  sur- 
round the  earth,  is  one  of  the  wildest  fictions  of  the  E<Ida.  If 
was  very  nearly  caught  by  the  god  Tlior,  who  went  to  fi^h  for 
it  with  a  hook  baited  with  a  buM's  head.  In  the  battle  be- 
twixt the  evil  demoiu  and  the  divinities  of  Odin,  which  is  to 
preivde  the  Rnsrmarockr,  or  Twilight  of  the  Gods,  this  Suake 
is  to  act  a  conspicuous  jiart. 


Note  4  K. 

Of  those  dread  Maids,  tekose  hidromt  jfHl.—?.  49. 
Tliese  were  the  Falrfriur,  or  Setectorv  of  the  Slain,  dis- 
patched by  Odin  from  Valhalla,  to  choow  those  wlio  w*Te  to 
die,  and  to  distribute  the  content.    They  were  well  know*  to 
the  English  reader  as  Gray's  Fatal  Sisters. 


Note  4  L. 


Of  Chiefs,  who,  gnided  tkronfk  tkegUom 

By  tke  pale  dratk-iights  of  tke  tomk, 

Ransa/k*d  tke  grates  of  irarriors  old, 

Tkeir  falckions  rrmck'dfrom  corpses*  hold. — P.  49. 

The  northern  warriors  were  usually  entombed  with  theit 
arms,  and  their  other  trca«Dros.  Tliu^,  Aii^antyr.  before  com- 
mencing the  duel  in  which  he  wa*  »lnin.  sti|iu!ateJ,  that  if  be 
fell,  his  itwoni  T}-rfing  slioul J  be  bnried  nith  him.  His  daugh- 
ter Hervor,  afterwards  took  it  from  his  tomb.  The  i!ialogne 
which  iMisaeil  betwixt  hrr  and  Angant}T*s  *|»irit  on  th^s  occa- 

•  fcioii  has  been  often  translated.  The  whole  history  may  be 
found  in  the  Hervarar-Sapa.  Indeed,  the  ghu*t«  of  the  tiotlh- 
em  warrior^  w»-rr  not  wont  t.nmHy  to  sofliT  their  tombs  to  be 
plnn4len'd  ;  and  hence,  the  mortal   heroes  hail  an  additional 

I  tein|>tatioii  to  attempt  snch  ailv^mtures  ;  for  they  held  nntliing 
more  worthy  of  their  valor  than  to  encounter  supernatural  be- 
ings.— BARTHOLiNt's  De  causis  contempt*  m  Danis  mertur, 
Ub.  i.  cap.  8,  9,  10,  13. 


Note  4  M. 
•  Out/e  Ravenskeuck.—V.  50. 


A  large  and  strong  castle,  now  ruinous,  situaipd  betwixt 
Kirkaldy  and  Dy<an,  on  a  steep  crag.  washe<l  by  the  Fritli  ol 
Forth.  Ifc  was  conferred  on  Sir  William  St.  Clair  as  a  slight 
com}isn«atkNi  for  the  earldom  of  Orkney,  by  a  chartiT  of  King 
James  III.  dated  in  1471.  and  is  now  the  property  of  Sir  Jamc* 
'  St.  Clair  Erdiine  <now  Earl  of  Rosslyn).  repfv«entative  of  the 
I  family.    It  was  long  a  principal  rtaideooe  of  the  Barons  ol 


Note  4  N. 

8oem*4  mU  omfirt  within,  creamf, 
Doop  feritty  and  altar"  s  pmia  ; 
Skene  everf  pillar  foliage  bound, 
JIni  glimmered  all  tht  dead  mea*t  « 
The  beaitiftil  ehapel  of  Roslin  ia  still  in  t 
iott.    UwMfe«ndedinl446.by  VirilliamSLCIalr.Mweol 
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OMnmy,  Dak«  of  Oldenbai|;h.  Earl  of  CaithneM  ajid  Stnitli- 
eine.  Lord  8t.  CImir,  Lord  NiddaHlnle.  Lord  Admiral  of  the 
8cottii4i  Sefti.  Lord  Chivf  Juntice  of  Scoilaiid.  Lord  Wanien 
of  th«  three  Marchei,  Baron  of  Roi^liu,  Pentlaud.  Pcntlatid- 
moor,  Aec,  Koight  of  the  Cockle,  ami  of  the  Garter  {M  u 
affirmed),  Hij^h  Chancellor,  Chanib«'rlain,  and  Lieateuant  of 
St'Otlaud.  Thu  loAy  penon,  whone  titk>8,  ^ayn  (jodiDcrolt. 
mij^ht  weary  a  Spaniani,  bailt  tlie  cantle  of  Ro!>Iin,  wherv  he 
iv*4ded  in  {irinvely  »pk'ndor,  and  fonndeit  tiie  chapel,  which  in  in 
the  mart  rich  and  florkl  style  of  Gothii:  an'hitecture.  Ainoug 
the  profoM  carving  on  the  pillars  and  bottran<c!>,  the  rpM  i*  t'rv- 
qorntly  introduced,  in  alluirion  to  tht;  name,  with  which,  how- 
ever, the  flower  has  no  connection  ;  tliK  etynioloj^y  \  )f iitg  Row- 
lionhe.  the  promontory  of  the  linn,  or  water-iall.  The  chapel 
if  mJJ  to  ajijiear  on  tire  pivx  ioon  to  the  death  of  any  of  hia  de- 
■ev-mUnu.  This  snpenrtitiou,  noticed  by  Hlczcr,  in  his  Thra- 
trum  Scotitr,  and  aliudetl  to  iu  tlie  text,  is  probably  of  Nur- 
wi^an  dcri%-ntion.  and  may  have  l^n^n  im|iorto<I  by  the  Knrld 
of  Orkney  into  their  Lothian  dominions.  The  tomb-fire*  of 
the  iionli  are  mentioned  in  mo«<t  of  the  Hagas. 

The  Barons  of  Roslin  were  boried  in  a  vault  beneath  the 
chapel  floor.  The  manner  of  thiir  interment  i«<  thus  described 
by  Father  llay,  in  the  MS.  liUtory  already  quoted. 

**  Sir  William  Sinclair,  the  father,  wat  a  lewd  man.  He 
kept  a  uiller'd  ilaoghter,  with  whom,  it  is  alleged,  he  went  to 
Irobnd  ;  y«»t  I  think  the  caoM  of  his  ri»ireat  was  rather  occa- 
noned  by  tlie  Preobytorians,  who  vexetl  him  pr'Uv.  lK'caii.'«e  of 
his  religion  being  Roman  Catholic.  His  M>n,  Sir  William,  died 
durin;;:  tiie  troubles,  and  was  internal  in  the  d)a|>el  of  Ruolin 
the  very  •ame  day  that  the  battle  of  Dunbar  wai*  fought. 
When  my  godfather  was  buried,  his  (i.  e.  Sir  Wiiliam's)  corji^ 
•etfined  to  be  entire  at  thco|iening  of  the  cave  ;  but  when  they 
canoe  to  touch  his  body,  it  fell  into  du«t.  He  was  Living  in 
hill  armor,  with  a  red  velvet  cap  on  his  heul,  on  a  flat  stone  ; 
oothing  was  K{ioiled  except  a  piece  of  the  white  furring  that 
Wt^i  loond  the  cap<  and  answered  to  the  hinder  {>art  of  the 
6vad.  All  his  iHwleoessort  were  buried  after  tlio  name  ma'i- 
ner.  in  their  armor :  late  Rosline.  my  good  fatlier,  was  the  tird 
that  was  buried  in  a  coflin,  against  the  sentinient»  of  Kin<; 
Janv^  the  Si-venth,  who  was  then  in  Scotinmi.  and  wiral 
other  ji»T^oiw  well  ver«*d  in  antiquity,  to  whom  my  inollKT 
wonlil  not  hearken.  thinkin<;  it  bec^arly  to  be  I»;iri.-<1  aitnr  that 
manner.  The  great  expenses  she  wax  at  in  huryini:  her  liuii- 
b^ud.  ot:ca^lone<i  the  numptuary  acts  wiiich  were  madu  iu  thu 
following  jiarliament." 


Note  4  O. 

For  he  was  apeerhir.^8,  ghagtly,  van 

l.ikf.  him  of  vhom  the  ttury  ntn, 

H'h»  spoke  tUc  gpcctrc-hound  in  Jfan. — P.  51. 

The  ancient  castle  oi  Peel-town,  in  the  Ule  of  .Man,  w  nur- 
roQuil<-l  by  fiKir  chnrch(>ii,  now  ruinous.  Tlirongli  one  of  tlu-^e 
fjiap^!*  then-  wa'*  formerly  a  p:i.-saf;p  from  ll>e  <;uaril-nH)m  of 
ihf  j;arrim>n.  This  w&*clo>«4l,  it  is  -aiil,  n|)on  the  t'ull«i\%in:;o<> 
caMim  :  ''  They  «ay,  that  an  apparition,  enlliwl,  in  tiie  Mnnki<h 
lati;.'ua:;e.  the  Mauthe  Doog,  in  the  *liapp  of  a  Irinre  black 
«pani-l.  with  i-urUnl  bhasgy  hair,  wn^  uvil  to  haunt  r«N.;-<'a<tle  ; 
aii:l  han  l»et»n  frequently  K«en  in  every  roi>ni.  bm  pani.ulirly  in 
l!i«*  ffuanl-rhainlier.  where,  as  soon  a»  eanilleii  were  !i:,'liit.-(l.  it 
eum--  and  l:iy  liown  before  the  fire,  in  prewnef  of  all  the  m^U 
dii-r*.  who.  at  length,  by  lieing  *o  niuth  aceu^tomt^l  to  the 
sight  )f  It,  !o>t  great  part  of  the  UTror  they  were  seized  with  at 


d 


its  fintt  appearance.  They  stiP,  however,  retained  a  certain 
awe,  as  believing  it  was  an  evil  spirit,  which  only  waitiil  I>e^ 
mission  to  do  them  hurt ;  and,  for  tliat  rea«on,  forebore  swear- 
ing and  all  profane  discourse,  while  in  its  company.  But 
though  they  enducvd  tlie  shock  of  such  a  guest  when  altogether 
m  a  body,  none  carml  to  be  left  alone  with  it.  It  being  the 
custom,  therefore,  for  one  of  the  sohlicr*  to  lo<ik  the  gates  of 
the  castle  at  a  certain  hoor,  and  carry  tiie  ke}-H  to  the  ca]itain, 
to  whose  apartment,  as -I  said  before,  the  way  led  through  the 
church,  they  agreed  among  theniNclves.  that  whoever  wa<  to 
succeed  the  ensuing  night  his  fellow  in  tluH  errand,  should  ac- 
com|>any  him  that  went  first,  and  by  this  means  no  man  would 
be  ex[MMed  singly  to  the  danger ;  for  I  forgot  to  mention,  that 
the  A/iiuthe  Doog  was  always  seen  to  come  out  from  that  |ia*- 
sagc  at  the  close  of  the  day,  and  return  to  it  again  a;*  kmu  a* 
the  morning  dawnefl ;  which  made  them  look  on  thiM  place  as 
iL<  j)eculiar  residence. 

"  One  night  a  fellow  being  drunk,  and  by  the  strength  of  his 
liquor  rendered  more  daring  tiian  ordinarily,  laughed  at  the 
simplicity  of  his  companions,  and,  though  it  was  not  hU  turn 
to  go  with  the  keys,  would  needs  take  that  office  ujion  him,  to 
teiitify  hi<4  courage.  All  thu  soldiers  endeavore<l  lo  dir.'iuadc 
him  ;  but  the  more  they  said,  the  more  r«>^olute  he  seemed,  and 
sworo  that  he  dmiretl  nothing  more  than  that  (he  Mauthe 
Doog  would  follow  him,  as  it  had  done  the  othcn ;  for  he 
would  try  if  it  were  dog  or  devil.  After  having  talked  in  a 
very  reprobate  maimer  for  some  lime,  he  nuatched  up  the  keys, 
and  went  out  of  the  guartl-room.  In  some  time  after  hin  de- 
parture, a  great  noiM;  was  heard,  but  nobody  had  the  boldni»s 
to  see  what  occasioned  it,  till  the  adventurer  returning,  they 
demaniled  the  knowledge  of  him  ;  but  a<>  loud  and  noi-^y  as  he 
had  been  at  leaving  them,  he  was  now  l)«MK>me  "ober  and  silent 
pnongh ;  for  he  was  never  heani  to  sjs-ak  ntore,  and  thon^h 
all  the  time  he  lived,  which  was  three  day*,  he  was  entntated 
by  all  who  came  near  him.  either  to  s])eak,  or,  if  he  could  not 
do  that,  to  make  some  ^iga*,  by  whieh  they  nii;;hi  undert^tanc*. 
what  had  hap]ti>ned  to  him,  yet  nothing  intelli>;ible  could  be 
got  from  him,  oidy  that,  by  the  distortion  of  his  limlni  and  fea- 
tuni<,  it  mivhi  l>e  gUiniMMl  that  he  died  in  agonies  more  than  is 
coiniiion  in  a  natural  death. 

"The  .Miuthf  DoojT  wn!«.  however,  n^•vf•r  aft«'r  v-t-ji  in  the 
ea-tle.  nor  would  aiiy  «ine  atteiii[>t  to  ^o  ilirou^'li  that  i).iv<,.ij,. ; 
fur  whi'.-h  rea-ou  it  wa<  eloHCil  up,  and  another  way  m:MU'. 
ThiH  aeeidenl  happeneil  alM)ul  tlirei-  si-on-  year*  «»inc«'  ;  and  I 
heard  it  attej<teil  by  xeveral.  hut  e^|^.■l•ialIy  by  an  old  ^oldier, 
vkho  a«!«ur»*d  ine  he  had  wwn  it  oftener  than  he  hail  then  liain 
on  hir.  head." — Waldron's  Description  of  the  Is/<  <i/.Vtf», 
p.  107. 


Note  4  P. 


St.  Rridf  of  Douglas.— V.  ."il. 


Thw  wa«  a  favorite  s.iint  of  the  hou^e  of  I)on;,'l:L«.  and  of  the 
Eari  of  Align-  in  partienlar,  as  we  learn  from  the  ]'o!lowing 
parage: — "The  Cineen-n-gent  had  propowd  to  rai«*i>  a  riv;il 
nohJH  to  the  dneal  dignity  ;  and  dificour^ing  of  her  |iur|H><ie  with 
Anau".  he  annweri"*!,  *  Why  not.  inadani  ?  we  are  hapjiy  that 
have  -Ui-h  a  prineev*.  that  can  know  and  will  aekiiowledgo 
mt-i  *!•  -ervuv-s.  and  ir»  wiiling  to  recoinpen»e  it  ;  hnl.  by  the 
might  of  (jod'  (thit  wai  his  oath  when  he  wa^  m-Houa  and  in 
anpr  :  at  other,  times,  it  was  hy  St.  Br)de  of  l)ou;;Ias>.  '  if  he 
l>i'  a  Duki",  I  will  be  a  Drake  I' — So  i-lie  de*>i«t>>d  fn>ni  prosecu- 
ting of  that  pnr|Kr*e." — GoDsicKorT,  vol.  ii.  p.  131. 


illarmion: 

A  TALE  OF   FLODDEN  FIELD.* 
IN  SIX  CANTOa 


AUsI  that  Bcottidi  mM  ftbovld  iiof 

The  combat  where  her  lover  fell  I 
That  Scottish  Baid  shoold  wake  the  tUing^ 

The  triumph  of  oor  foes  to  tdl. 

Lbtdbx. 


NOTICE  TO  EDITION  1833. 

Some  alterations  in  the  text  of  tlic  Introduction 
to  Mnrmion,  and  of  the  Poem  itself,  as  well  as 
Tarious  additions  to  the  Author's  Notes,  will  be 
observed  in  this  Edition.  We  Imve  followed  Sir 
Walter  Scott's  interleaved  copy,  as  finally  revised 
by  him  in  the  summer  of  1831. 

The  preservation  of  the  original  MS.  of  the 
Poem  has  enriched  this  voltune  with  numerous 
various  readings,  which  will  be  found  curious  and 
interesting. 


rNTRODUCnON  TO  EDITION  1830. 

What  I  have  to  say  respecting  this  Poem  may 
be  briefly  told.  In  the  Introiluction  to  the  "  Lay 
of  the  Last  Minstrel,"  I  have  mentioned  the  cir- 
cumstances, so  far  as  my  literary  life  is  concerned, 
which  induced  me  to  resign  the  active  pursuit  of 
an  honorable  profession,  for  the  more  precarious 
resources  of  literature.  My  appointment  to  the 
Sherifidom  of  Selkirk  called  for  a  change  of  rciii- 
denoa.  I  left,  therefore,  the  pleasant  cottage  I 
had  upon  the  side  of  the  Esk,  for  the  **  pleasunter 
banks  of  the  Tweed,"  m  order  to  comply  with  the  i 
Uw,  which  requires  that  the  SherifT  shall  be  resi- 
dent, at  least  during  a  certain  nimiber  of  months, 
withm  his  jurisdictioo.  We  found  a  delightful  re- 
tirement, by  my  becoming  the  tenant  of  my  inti- 
mate friend  and  oousin-german.  Colonel  Russell,* 
in  his  mansion  of  Ashestiel,  which  was  unoccupied, 
during  his  absence  on  military'  service  in  India. 
The  house  was  adequate  to  our  accommodation, 
and  the  exerdse  of  a  limited  hospitality.    The 
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situation  is  uncommonly  beautiful,  by  the  side  of  a 
fine  river,  whose  stream;*  are  there  very  favorable 
for  angling,  surrounded  by  the  remains  of  natural 
woods,  and  by  hills  alwundiug  in  game.  In  point 
of  society,  according  to  the  heartfelt  phnu^;  of 
Scripture,  we  dwelt  ** amongst  our  own  people;** 
and  as  the  distance  from  the  metropolis  wu.'^  only 
thirty  miles,  we  were  not  out  of  reach  of  our  Ed- 
inburgh friends,  in  which  city  we  spent  the  terms 
of  the  summer  and  winter  Sessions  of  the  Courts 
that  is,  five  or  six  montlis  in  the  year. 

An  important  circumstance  had,  about  the  same 
time,  taken  place  in  my  life.  Hopes  had  been 
held  out  to  me  from  an  influential  quarter,  of  a 
nature  to  relieve  me  from  the  anxiety  which  I 
muAt  have  otherwise  felt,  as  one  upon  the  preca- 
riou.-*  tenure  of  whoite  own  life  rested  the  principal 
pn»spectM  of  his  family,  and  especially  as  one  who 
had  neces!!4irily  S4»me  dependence  upon  tlie  favor 
of  the  public,  whicli  is  proverbially  capriciou.»; 
though  it  is  but  justice  to  add,  that,  in  my  own 
case,  I  have  not  fouwl  it*  so.  Mr.  Pitt  had  exjiress- 
ed  a  wish  to  my  pcri>onal  friend,  the  Right  Hon- 
orable William  Dundas,  now  Lord  Clerk  Register 
of  Scotland,  that  some  fitting  opportunity  hhould 
be  taken  to  be  of  service  to  me ;  and  as  my  views 
and  wishes  pointed  to  a  future  rather  than  an  im- 
mediate provision,  an  opportunity  of  accom]>lis(}»- 
ing  this  was  soon  found.  One  of  the  Princi|)al 
Clerks  of  Session,  as  they  are  called  (oflicial  per- 
sons  who  occupy  an  important  and  rei«pcifisiblc 
situation,  and  enjoy  a  considerable  income),  who 
had  served  upwards  of  thirty  yea^^  felt  liimselt 
from  age,  and  the  infinnity  of  deafness  with  which 
it  was  accompanied,  desirous  of  retiring 
oflicial  situation.    As  the  law  then 


•  Now  M^jorOenrral  Sir  Jamw  RaaeU,  K. 
Life  •/  Seeft,  vol.  Tiii.  pp.  133,  31& 
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official  penoQs  were  entitled  to  bargain  with  their 
iQOceaaors,  either  for  a  sum  of  money,  which  was 
Dsoally  a  oooaiderable  one,  or  for  an  interest  in  the 
emoluments  of  the  office  during  thoir  life.  Mj 
predccesAor,  whose  services  had  been  unusually 
meritorious,  stipulated  for  tlie  emoluments  of  liis 
office  during  his  life,  while  I  should  enjoy  tlie  sur- 
rivorship,  on  the  condition  that  I  dLsdiargcd  the 
duties  of  the  office  in  the  moan  time.  Mr.  Pitt, 
howcTer,  having  died  in  the  interval,  his  adminis- 
tratioD  was  dissolved,  and  was  succeeded  by  that 
known  by  the  name  of  the  Fox  and  Grcnvillc  Min- 
iftry.  My  affiur  waa  so  fur  completed,  that  my 
fommisaioQ  lay  in  the  office  subscribed  by  his 
Majesty ;  but,  from  hurry  or  mistake,  the  interest 
of  my  pre<lccesBor  was  not  expressed  in  it,  as  had 
been  usual  in  such  cases.  Although,  thercf«>re,  it 
only  required  payment  of  the  fees,  I  could  not  in 
honor  take  out  the  commission  in  the  present  state, 
shice,  in  the  event  of  my  dying  before  him,  the 
gentleman  whom  I  succeeded  must  have  l(»st  the 
rettted  interest  which  he  Lad  stipulated  to  retjun. 
I  had  the  honor  of  an  interview  with  Eurl  Spen- 
cer UD  the  subject,  and  he,  in  tlio  most  liandsomo 
nuumer,  gave  directions  that  the  coinini-viirni  should 
ifesue  as  originally  intended ;  adding,  tliat  the  mat- 
ter having  received  the  royal  assent,  he  regarded 
only  as  a  claim  of  justice  what  he  would  have 
willingly  done  as  an  act  of  favor.  I  never  saw 
Mr.  Fox  on  this,  or  on  any  other  occa.Kion,  and 
never  made  any  application  to  liirn,  conceiving 
that  in  doing  so  I  niii^ht  have  Wen  mippomd  to 
ez])ress  political  opiIuon^4  contrary  to  th4)s«»  which 
I  IumI  always  professed.  In  his  privato  <'a|>:icity, 
there  is  no  man  to  wlioni  I  would  have  Ih-ch  inorc 
proud  to  owe  an  obliguti<»n,  luid  I  l)ecn  so  (li>tin- 
gui-*hed. 

By  tliw  arrangement  I  obtained  the  survivor- 
ship of  un  office,  the  emoluments  of  wliicli  wen^ 
fully  adequate  to  my  wishes ;  and  as  tlie  law  re- 
-p^'cting  the  nunle  of  providing  for  suiHTaniniatcfl 
officer.-,  wa-*,  about  five  or  six  years  after,  altere<l 
fn»ni  that  which  admitted  the  arrani^ttnient  of  as- 
«ij»taut  and  successor,  my  colleai^ue  very  han<l- 
-mmely  t«M)k  the  opportunity  of  the  alteration,  to 
accept  of  tlie  retiring  annuity  provi<ied  in  such 
c:l«'.s,  and  admitted  me  to  tlie  full  benelit  of  the 
jffice. 

1  9*^  I.i/e,  vol.  iii.  p.  4. 

'  "  St-%1  vifw  ill  ".tntp.  proud  jinmoinpr  on  hU  roan. 
The  ir<>ld**it-rmitf^l  liau;rhiy  .Mannioii. 
Now  fortiue  «crolN,  now  fumiMM  in  ihv  fight. 
Not  <|ait^  a  felon,  vH  hut  half  a  knight. 
t  or  the  fieM  pr«pan-tl  to  ::rar«« ; 
Mjr  mixtnr**  of  tho  jjn'at  an-l  h.i-w. 
tik'rt  thou,  Scott  I  hy  vnin  »'oiif«-it  perchance, 
!  I«^t«'  to  foi»t  thy  Mnlo  romance, 
f  k  Marraj  with  hiti  Millfr  may  roinhine 
To  jield  thy  maw  juvt  half-a-<-rowii  (ht  line  1 
11 


But  although  the  certainty  of  succeeding  to  a 
considerable  income,  at  the  time  I  (»bt:uiied  it, 
seemed  to  assure  me  of  a  quiet  harbor  in  my  old 
age,  I  did  not  escape  my  shiire  of  inconvenience 
from  the  contrary  tides  and  currents  by  which  we 
are  so  often  encomitered  in  our  journey  through 
life.  Indeed,  the  publication  of  my  next  poetical 
attempt  was  prematurely  accelerated,  from  one  of 
those  unpleasant  accidents  wliidi  can  neither  bo 
foreseen  nor  avoided 

I  had  formed  the  prudent  resolution  to  endeavor 
to  bestow  a  little  more  labor  than  I  hod  yet  done 
on  my  productions,  and  to  be  in  no  hurry  again  to 
announce  myself  as  a  candidate  for  literary  fame. 
Accordingly,  particular  passages  of  a  poem,  which 
was  finally  called  "  Mannion,"  were  labored  with 
a  good  deal  of  care,  by  one  by  whom  much  cnre 
was  seldom  bestowed.  Whether  the  work  was 
worth  the  labor  or  not,  I  am  no  competent  judge ; 
but  I  may  be  permitted  to  say,  that  the  pferiod  of 
its  composition  was  a  very  happy  one,  in  my  life ; 
so  much  so,  that  I  remember  with  pleasure,  at  tliis 
moment,  some  of  the  spots  in  which  {larticular  pas- 
sages were  composed.  It  is  probably  owing  to 
tliis,  that  the  Intrtniuction  to  the  several  Cant^M 
a^umed  the  form  of  familiar  epistles  to  my  inti- 
mate friends,  in  which  I  alluded,  perhaps  more 
than  was  neces.sary  or  graccfid,  to  my  domestic 
occupations  and  amusements — a  locjuadty  which 
may  be  excused  by  those  who  remember,  that  I 
was  still  young,  light-headed,  and  happy,  aiul  that 
*'  out  of  the  abundance  of  tlie  heart  the  mouth 
speaketli." 

The  misfortunes  of  a  ni*ar  relation  and  friend, 
which  happened  at  this  time,  h-d  me  to  alter  mv 
])ru(l«*nt  determination,  which  had  Itovn,  to  u.-^e 
great  precaution  in  si'n<iinjj  this  |MK3m  into  the 
world ;  and  made  it  convenient  at  least,  if  not  alv 
s«»lutely  nece.-sary,  to  hasten  its  publication.  The 
jmbli.sh(?rs  of  "  Tlie  Lay  of  the  I^ist  Minstrel,"  em- 
Ixildened  by  the  success  of  that  poem.  willini;lv  of- 
ferc<l  a  thousand  j)ounds  for  '*  Marniii»n."'  The 
transaction  l)eing  no  secret,  afforded  Lord  IJyron, 
who  was  then  at  genend  war  with  all  who  blacked 
paper,  an  apolojjry  for  including  me  in  his  .satire, 
entitled  "  Eni^lish  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers."" 
I  never  couhi  conceive  how  an  arrani^<>nient  be- 
tween an  author  and  his  publishers,  if  witisfactory 

No  !  whrn  tlu'  sons  of  '*on;»  (|p«r«Miil  to  trade, 
Thfir  hayn  arv  v.ir.  tln'ir  I'uriiicr  liiuri-Iii  fade. 
Lfl  «ufh  fon-po  thf  pofl'*  ^ai-nil  nanu'. 
Who  rack  their  hraiiw  for  Im-n'.  not  fcir  famo  ; 
Still  for  Mf'rn  .Mnininon  may  tlii'y  toil  in  v.iin  I 
And  nadly  );:iz«*  on  {fol<l  thry  oKiinul  sain  ! 
Such  Im*  their  nrif-e*!.  -iich  «till  tlie  ju»t  reward 
Of  pnHituted  iiiUM"  and  liinMinj  hani  ! 
For  thit  we  npurn  A|M)l!n'«i  venal  son, 
And  bid  a  Ion;,'  *  (»oo«l-ni:rht  to  Marinion.'  " 

ftYR07<'ii  H'orku,  vol.  vil.  p.  C35-41 
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to  the  porsons  concerned,  could  afford  matter  of 
cenjMiro  to  any  thinl  party.  I  liad  taken  no  unu- 
sual or  ungenerous  niuiuis  of  enhancing  the  value 
of  my  merchandise — I  had  never  higgled  a  mo- 
ment about  the  bargain,  but  accepted  at  once 
what  I  considered  the  handsome  offer  of  my  pub- 
Uithers.  llieae  gentlemen,  at  least,  were  not  of 
opinion  that  they  had  been  taken  advantage  of  in 
the  transaction,  which  indeed  was  one  of  their  own 
framing ;  on  the  contrary,  the  sale  of  the  Poem 
was  so  far  beyond  their  expectation,  as  to  induce 
them  to  supply  the  Author's  cellars  with  what  b 
always  an  acceptable  present  to  a  young  Scottish 
housekeeper,  namely,  a  liogsihead  of  excellent  claret. 
The  Poem  was  finished  in  too  much  haste,  to 
aUow  me  an  opportunity  of  softening  down,  if  not 
removing,  some  of  its  most  prominent  defects.  The 
nature  of  Marmion's  guilt,  although  similar  instan- 
ces were  found,  and  might  be  quoted,  as  existing 
in  feudal  times,  was  nevertheless  not  suflicieutly 
peculiar  to  be  indicative  of  the  character  of  the 
period,  forgery  being  the  crime  of  a  commercial, 
rather  than  a  proud  and  warlike  ag(^  This  gross 
defect  ought  to  have  been  remediea  or  paUiato^ 
Yet  I  suffered  the  tree  to  lie  as  it  had  fidlen.  I 
rememlwr  my  friend.  Dr.  Leyden,  then  hi  the  East, 
wrote  me  a  furious  remonstrance  on  the  subject. 

On  fimt  leading  this  ntire,  1809,  Scott  ftayn,  "It  U  funny 
enoo|;h  to  aee  a  wb«lp  of  a  yoang  Lord  Bymn  aboMiig  me.  of 
whow  citvomntanoe*  he  knows  nothing,  for  endeavoring  to 
wratrh  oat  a  living  with  my  pen.  Uod  hflp  tlic  boar,  if  hav- 
ing little  elw  to  eat,  he  niui>t  not  even  nack  hi«  own  paws.  1 
can  awnre  the  noble  imp  of  fnme  it  i*  not  my  fault  that  I  was 
not  bom  to  a  |>ark  and  X'oOOU  a  year,  as*it  \4  not  hiii  kml»iiip*s 
merit,  altlioogh  it  may  be  his  great  good  fortun**,  that  he  wan 
not^  bom  to  live  by  hi*  literary  talents  or  suocew." — A»/r,  vol. 
iii.  p.  195.— S««  also  Corresimndence  with  Lord  Byrun,  Jbid. 
pp.  3U5.  398. 

t  "  Marmion  was  first  printed  in  a  splendid  quarto,  price 
one  guinea  and  a  half.  The  901)0  copies  of  this  etiitioii  were 
all  dik|iow<i  of  in  lees  than  a  month,  when  a  mm^oiuI  of  3000 
co|He«,  in  8vo.,  was  sent  to  press.  There  followetl  a  third  and 
.a  foaith  edition,  each  of  3tM)0.  in  1K)9 ;  a  fimi  of  9000.  early 
b  1810 ;  ud  a  siztb  of  3000,  in  two  voIdim*,  giowd  dvo.. 


I  have,  nevertheless,  always  been  of  opinion,  Uiat 
corrections,  however  in  themselves  judicious,  have 
a  bad  efl^t — after  publicatioo.  An  author  is  nev- 
er so  decidedly  condemned  as  oo  his  own  confes- 
sion, and  may  long  find  apologists  and  partisans, 
until  he  gives  up  his  own  cause.  I  was  not,  there- 
fore, inclined  to  afibrd  matter  for  censure  out  ot 
my  own  admissions;  and,  by  good  fortune-,  the 
nove'ty  of  the  subject,  and,  if  I  may  say  so,  some 
force  and  vivacity  of  description  were  allowed  to 
atone  for  many  imperfections.  Thus  the  second 
experiment  on  the  public  patience,  generally  the 
most  perilous, — for  the  puUic  are  then  most  apt 
to  judge  with  rigor,  what  m  the  first  instance  they 
had  received,  perliaps,  with  imprudent  generosity, 
— ^was  in  my  case  decidedly  successftd.  I  liad  the 
good  fortune  to  pass  this  ordexd  favorably,  and  the 
return  of  sales  before  me  makes  the  copies  amount 
to  thirty-six  thousand  printed  between  18t>8  and 
1826,  besides  a  considerable  sale  since  tluit  period.* 
I  shall  here  pause  upon  the  subject  of  **  Marmion,** 
and,  in  a  few  prefatory  words  to  "  The  Lady  of 
the  Lake,"  the  last  poem  of  mine  whicli  obtained 
eminenf  success,  I  will  continue  the  tusk  which  I 
have  imposed  on  myself  respecting  the  origin  o£ 
my  productions. 
Abbotsfouo,  April,  1830. 

with  twelve  designs  by  Singleton,  before  the  end  of  that  year ; 
a  seventh  of  4000.  and  an  eighth  of  5000  copies  8\o..  in  1811 ; 
a  ninth  of  3000  in  1815  ;  a  tenth  of  500  in  IftH) ;  an  eleventh  of 
500.  and  a  twelt\h  of  2U00  copkv.  in  foolscap,  both  in  Icj^ 
The  legitimate  sale  in  thin  conntr}-,  therefore,  down  to  tbe 
tinsc  of  its  being  included  in  the  find  collective  e<lition  of  his 
poetical  works,  amounUMl  to  31.000  ;  and  the  aggregate  of  that 
Kale,  down  to  tlie  period  at  which  I  am  writing -(May.  1830). 
may  be  stated  at  50,000  cojiies.  1  presume  it  i*  right  for  me 
to  facilitate  the  task  of  foiure  historians  of  our  literature  by 
prcMcrving  these  details  as  often  as  I  can.  Such  partionlan 
respecting  many  of  the  great  works  even  of  the  last  ventary, 
are  already  sought  for  with  vain  regret ;  and  I  anticipate  no 
day  when  the  student  of  English  civilization  will  pass  without 
curioidty  the  contemporary  reception  of  the  Tale  of  Fioddn 
Field."— LocKHAKT,  Life  a/Seetl,  vol.  iii.  p.  6S. 
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HENRY  LORD   MONTAGU,* 
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THIS  BOM ANOK   IB   IX80RIBED  BT 

THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT  TO  THE  FHIST  EDITION. 

It  ft  hardly  to  he  expected,  that  an  Attthor  whom  the  Public  have  honored  with  some  degree  of  ap- 
plenue,  ahould  not  be  again  a  trespasser  on  their  kindness.  Yet  the  Author  of  Marmion  must  be  sup- 
p^eed  to  feel  some  anxiety  concerning  its  success,  since  he  is  sensible  that  he  hazards^  by  this  secona 
tM/nmon,  any  reputoHon  which  his  first  Poem  may  have  procured  him.  The  present  story  turns  upor. 
the  private  adventures  of  a  fictitious  character;  but  is  called  a  Tale  of  Flodden  Field,  because  the  hero^e 
fate  w  connected  with  that  memorable  defeat,  and  the  causes  which  led  to  it.  The  design  of  the  Author 
was,  if  possible,  to  apprize  his  readers,  at  the  outset,  of  the  date  of  his  Story,  and  to  prepare  tfiem  for 
the  manners  of  the  Age  in  which  it  is  laid  Any  Historical  Narrative,  far  more  an  attempt  at  Epic 
composition,  exceeded  his  plan  of  a  Romantic  Tale  ;  yet  he  may  be  permitted  to  hope,  from  the  popularity 
of  TBm  Lat  op  Tin  Last  Mihstrsl,  that  an  attempt  to  paint  the  manners  of  the  feudal  times,  upon  a 
broader  scale,  and  in  the  course  of  a  more  interesting  story,  mil  not  be  unacceptable  to  tlie  Public, 

The  Poem  opens  about  the  commencement  of  August,  and  concludes  with  the  defeat  of  Flodden,  9th 
September,  1513. 

AsHJcsnEL,  1808.  •  


IHarmton. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CAXTO  FIRST. 


WILLIAM  STEWART  ROSE,  ESa.« 

Ashestiel,  Ettrick  Forest. 
November's  sky  is  cliiU  and  drear, 
November's  leaf  is  red  and  sear : 
Late,  gazing  down  the  steepy  linn, 
Tliat  hems  our  little  gartlen  in, 
L<»w  in  its  dark  ami  narrow  glen. 
You  scarce  the  rivulet  mi^ht  ken. 
So  thick  the  tangled  greenwcKxl  grew, 
So  feeble  trill'd  the  streamlet  through : 
Now,  murmuring  hoarse,  and  frequent  seen 
Throng  bush  and  brier,  no  longer  green, 


•roJW  origin 


«r. 


w«8  the  second  ran  of  Henry  Duke  of  Boo- 
only  daughter  of  John  laiit  Dnke  of  Moiitagn. 
origin  and  progrpin  of  Scott'i  acquaintance  with 
•Be  I^ife,  vol*.  U.  iii    ir.  vi.     Part  of  Mnrraion 


An  angry  brook,  it  sweeps  the  glade, 
Brawls  over  rock  and  wild  cascade. 
And,  foaming  brown  with  doubled  speed, 
Hurries  its  waters  to  the  Tweed. 

No  longer  Autumn's  glowing  red 
Upon  our  Forest  hills  Is  ghed  ;' 
No  more,  beneath  the  evening  beam. 
Fair  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  gleam ; 
Away  hath  pass'd  the  heather-bell 
That  bloom'd  so  rich  on  Needpath-fell ; 
Sallow  his  brow,  and  russet  bare 
Are  now  the  fiUter-heights  of  Yair. 
The  sheep,  before  the  phicliing  heaven, 
To  shelter'd  dale  and  down  are  driven, 
AVhere  yet  »*ome  faded  herbage  pines. 
And  yet  a  watery  sunbeam  sliines : 
In  meek  despondency  they  eye 
The  wither'd  sward  and  wintry  sky, 

was  compowd  at  Mr.  Rom's  seat  in  the  New  I-'oreet,  Ihid. 
vol.  iii.  p.  10. 
>  MS. — "  No  longer  now  in  glowing  red 

The  Ettericke-Forest  hill«  are  clad.** 
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And  far  beneath  their  summer  hill, 

Stray  sadly  by  61eiikimiuii*s  rill : 

The  shepherd  shifts  his  mantle's  fold, 

And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold ; 

Hu»  d<^^  no  merry  circles  wheel. 

But,  shivering,  follow  at  his  heel ; 

A  cowering  glance  they  often  cast,  ^ 

As  deeper  moans  the  gathering  blast 

My  imp:*,,  though  liardy,  bold,  and  wild, 
As  best  befits  the  mountain  cliild, 
Feel  the  sjul  influence  of  the  hour. 
And  wail  the  daisy's  vanished  flower ; 
Their  summer  gauibols  tell,  and  mourn. 
And  anxious  ask, — Will  spring  return. 
And  birds  and  Iambs  again  be  gay. 
And  blossoms  clothe  the  liawthom  spray  f 

Yes.  prattlers,  yea.    The  daisy's  flower 
Again  Khali  paint  your  summer  bower ; 
Again  the  hawthorn  shall  supply 
The  garlands  you  delight  to  tie ; 
The  lambs  upon  the  lea  shall  lft>und. 
The  wild  birds  carol  to  the  round, 
And  while  you  frolic  light  as  they, 
Too  short  shall  seem  the  summer  day. 

To  mute  and  to  material  things 
New  Ufe  revolving  summer  brings  ;* 
The  genial  call  dead  Nature  hears. 
And  in  her  glory  reappears. 
But  oh  !  my  ctmntry's  wintry  state 
What  second  spring  !«hall  renovate  f 
What  powerful  call  shall  bid  ar'v^ 
Tlie  buried  warlike  and  tlie  wise  ;' 
.Tlie  mind  that  thought  for  Britain's  weal, 
Tlie  hand  that  gra.<p\l  the  victor's  steel  ? 
Tlie  v(»mal  sun  new  life  bestows 
Even  on  the  meanest  flower  that  blows ; 
But  vainly,  vainly  may  he  shine. 
Where  glory  weeps  o'er  Nelson  s  shrine  ; 

1  <*  The  *  chance  and  change*  of  nature, — the  TicuMtndes 
which  are  o>Mervable  in  the  moral  a«  well  aa  the  phynical  iiart 
of  the  creation, — have  given  occasion  to  more  exqaifite  (>oetry 
than  any  oth<T  {general  itnbject.  The  anthor  hiul  berore  made 
ample  nte  of  tlic  avntimentA  so^gpetted  by  these  topics ;  yet  he 
i>  not  Mtisfieil,  bat  begim  a|piin  with  the  same  in  bis  fiist  in- 
irodnction.  The  lines  are  certainly  pleasing;  but  they  fall,  in 
oar  estimation,  far  below  that  bcautifnl  simile  of  the  Tweed 
which  he  has  introduced  into  his  former  poem.  The  Ai,  ai, 
rai  ^a>axai  of  Mosehvs  is,  bowever.  worked  np  again  to  some 
advantage  in  the  following  pasugo;— 'To  mote,'  Ite." — 
MtmtUf  Rev.,  Maf,  18116. 

•  MS.—"  What  call  awakew  from  the  &md 

The  hero*s  heart,  the  patriot's  bead  f  *' 
s  MB, — **  Deep  in  each  British  bosom  wnote, 

O  never  be  those  names  foigoi  t" 
4NefaMi. 
'  Copenhafen. 

•  MR  — "  Tno'd  at  aabJMtlon**  oaddac  rah.'* 


And  vainly  pierce  the  solemn  gloom, 
That  shrouds,  0  Prrr,  thy  hallow*d  tomb  1 

Deep  graved  in  every  British  heart, 
0  never  let  those  names  depart  I' 
Say  to  your  sons, — ^Lo,  here  his  grave, 
Who  victor  died  on  Oadite  wave  ;* 
To  him,  as  to  the  btuning  levin. 
Short,  bright,  resistless  course  was  given. 
Wherever  his  coimtry*s  foes  were  found. 
Was  heard  the  fieited  thimder's  sound. 
Till  burst  the  bolt  on  yonder  shore, 
Roll'd,  blazed,  destroy'd, — and  was  no  more. 

Nor  mourn  ye  less  his  perish'd  worth. 
Who  bade  the  conqueror  go  forth. 
And  launch'd  that  thtmderbolt  of  war 
On  Egypt,  Hafoia,*  Trafalgar ; 
Who,  boni  to  guide  such  high  emprise, 
For  Britain's  weal  was  early  wise ; 
Alas !  to  whom  the  Almigfaty  gave, 
For  Britain's  sins,  an  early  grave ! 
His  wortli,  who,  in  his  mightiest  hour, 
A  bauble  hehl  the  pride  of  power, 
Spum'd  at  the  sordid  lust  of  pelf. 
And  served  his  Albion  for  herself; 
Who,  when  the  frantic  crowd  amain 
Strain'd  at  subjection's  bursting  rein,* 
O'er  their  wild  mood  full  conquest  gain'd, 
llie  pride,  he  would  not  crush,  restrain'd, 
Show'd  their  fierce  zeal  a  worthier  cause,^ 
And  brought  the  freeman  s  arm,  to  aid  the  fre«>- 
man's  laws. 

Had'st  thou  but  lived,  though  stripp'd  of 
power,* 
A  watchman  on  the  lonely  tower. 
Thy  thrilling  trump  had  roused  the  land, 
When  fraud  or  danger  were  at  hand ; 
By  thee,  as  by  the  beacon-light. 
Our  pilots  had  kept  course  aright ; 
As  some  proud  coliunn,  though  alone 

Y  MS.—*'  Show'd  their  Md  seal  a  worthier  caase." 
<*  This  paragraph  was  interpolated  oo  the  blank  {lage  of  tho 
MS.    We  insect  the  lines  as  they  appear  theie  :— 
"  O  had  be  lived,  thoogh  strippM  of  power, 
Like  a  lone  watchman  on  the  tower. 
His  thrilling  trampet  throogh  the  land  • 

Had  wam'd  when  foemen  were  at  hand. 
As  by  some  beaoon'a  hmely  Ught,  ^ 

[  By  thee  onr  eonrse  had  steer'd  aright ; 
J  Onr  stMdy  eonrse  bad  steer*d  aright ; 
(  Onr  pilots  kept  their  conise  aright ; 
His  single  mind,  anbent  by  fate. 
Had  ptopp*d  his  ooontry'a  tottoing  wdfhts 


eolamn  leA  alone, 


I  Had  ptopp'd  oar  touwf  ng  steto  aad 
f  His  alicagtfa  bad  propp'd  o«r  toctering 
The  baaoon  light  is  qaeaehM  fa  anoko. 
The  waider  fklleo,  the  oolaua  biok*.^ 


irigfat;  1 
ight;  [ 
ht;        f 
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Tbj  strength  had  propped  tho  tottering  tlurone : 
Now  id  the  stately  column  brdke, 
Hie  beaooo-light  is  quench'd  in  smoke, 
The  trumpet's  silver  somid  is  still, 
The  warder  silent  on  the  hill  1 

Oh  thmk,  how  to  his  Utest  day,* 
When  Death,  just  hovering,  claim'd  his  prey, 
With  Ihdinure  s  unalter'd  mood, 
Firm  at  his  dangerous  post  he  stood ; 
Each  call  for  needful  rest  repell'd. 
With  dying  hand  the  rudder  helil. 
Till  in  his  fall,  with  fateful  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  reakn  gave  waj  1 
Then  while  on  Britain's  thousand  plains, 
One  unpolluted  church  remains, 
Whiwo  peaceful  bcUs  ne'er  sent  around 
Tlie  blutnly  tocsin's  maddening  sound. 
But  still,  upon  tlie  hallow'd  day,' 
C<iavukc  the  swains  to  praise  and  pray ; 
Wldle  faith  and  civil  peace  are  dear, 
C^race  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear, — 
He,  who  preserved  them,  Prrr,  lies  here  ! 

Nor  yot  suppress  the  generous  sigh. 
Because  his  rival  slumbers  nigh ; 
Nor  be  thy  ret[uie9eat  dumb, 
Lest  it  lie  wid  o'er  Fox's  tomb.' 
For  Udents  mourn,  untimely  lost^ 
When  best  employ'd,  and  wanted  most ; 
Mourn  gemu!4  hi;:^  and  lore  profound, 
An  I  wit  that  loveil  to  play,  not  wound; 
Anl  all  the  reaaoniu^  |)owers  divino, 
To  |H*n4^trate,  resolve,  coinbiue ; 
Ari'l  ff.eliii-^s  keen,  and  fancyV  glow, — 
lliey  sletip  with  him  wh(>  sleeps*  below : 
An  I,  if  thou  moum'st  they  could  not  .-avo 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave, 

»  MS.—"  Yft  think  how  lo  lii-  lale«t  day." 
«  MS.—"  But  <till  upon  the  holy  day." 
*  In  p'»<^  of  thin  noupli*!,  and  tlic  ten  linw  which  follow  It, 
Ute  un^in&i  M3.  oi'Marinioo  haw  only  the  following: — 

•*  If  |^niu)ihi<;h  and  judgment  nonnd. 
And  wit  that  ioTod  to  play,  not  wound, 
And  all  thr  reasoning  |iow^n>  divine, 
To  p«>n«»tr3t!*.  r-wlve,  rumhine, 
Coald  Mve  oni*  mortal  of  the  herd 
From  iTTor— Fox  had  never  errM." 

"  Whdc  S-'ott  waa  rorm-tin^  a  necond  proof  of  th«*  pn<ts»pe 
wh«-Tv  Pitt  and  Fox  an?  ro^ntiont^d  tojjeiher,  ut  S?i.-inmor.'  IV.ory, 
in  Apnl,  IBnr,  I#ord  Abercorn  sairgested  thai  the  compliin>'nt 
to  ih<*  Whiff  <tati»man  oaght  to  be  atiil  furtluT  hui^lKenvd,  niid 
■pvral  linf" — 

*  For  t«ients  mourn  untimely  1o«t, 
if  ken  best  rmp'oyrd,  and  wantrd  most,*  Itc. — 
vfTO  >4A|i  serordmjfly.  I  have  heard,  indeeil.  tliat  they  r.ime 
fnrai  thiiinn|Biii'w own  pen.  Ballantyne,  however,  from  mmc 
iaaflvcffUpis,  had  put  Uwt  sheet  to  pr'Mi  before  the  rreisr,  tm  it 
m  eAlled,  urirt4  in  Kdinbnrgh,  and  »>omc  few  copied  i;ot  abroad 
ia  which   the  additional  couplets  were  omitted.     A  Loudon 


Be  every  harsher  thought  suppress'd, 
And  sacred  be  the  last  long  rest 
Here,  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  bards,  and  kings ; 
Wliere  stiif  the  hand,  and  still  the  tongue. 
Of  those  who  fought,  and  spoke,  and  sung ; 
I/ere,  where  the  fretted  aisles  prolong 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song. 
As  if  some  angel. spoke  agen, 
"  All  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men  •* 
If  ever  from  an  English  heart, 
O,  here  let  prejudice  depart. 
And,  partial  feeling  cast  aside,* 
Record,  that  Fox  a  Briton  died  t 
WTien  Kurope  crouch'd  to  France's  yoke, 
And  Austria  bent,  and  Pnis.'^ia  broke. 
And  the  firm  Russian's  purpose  brave, 
Was  barter'd  by  a  timorous  slave. 
Even  then  dishonor's  i>eace  he  spurn  d. 
The  sullied  olive-branch  retuni'd, 
Stood  for  his  country's  gU)ry  ftist, 
And  nail'd  her  colors  to  the  mu^t ! 
Heaven,  to  reward  his  firnmess,  gave 
A  portion  in  this  honord  grave, 
An<l  ne'er  held  marble  in  its  trust 
Of  two  such  wondrous  men  the  dust.' 

With  more  than  mortal  powers  cndow'd, 
How  high  they  soar'd  above  the  crowd ! 
Theirs  was  no  common  party  race,* 
Jostling  by  dark  intrigue  for  pbice ; 
Like  fiibled  Go<l.-»,  their  iniLjhty  war 
S}i(M)k  realms  and  nations  in  itsjju"; 
lJ<no;»tli  each  baiuuT  proud  to  stand, 
Look'd  uj)  the  noblest  of  the  land. 
Till  throu;:^h  the  Dritisli  worhl  were  known 
Tiw.  njirnes  of  Pitt  an-l  Fo.\  ah>ne, 
Spell.1  of  such  force  no  wiziird  grave 

journal   (the  Morning  Chronicle)  wax  Mupid   and    mnii<;nunt 

enou;;h  to  in^inuatt*  that  the  author  had  hi<<  presentation  rojiifi 

ntrurk  otr  with  or  without  th'.-ni,  arconlin;:;  a.'*  tlicy  wi-r.*  lor 

VVhiff  or  Tory  handN.     I  mention  the  rircunisiance  now  only 

liecaoMe  I  hw  by  a  letter  of  H..'bir*«  that  Scott  had  tlion^rht  it 

M'orth  hu  while  to  contradict  the  abiturd  char;,'!'  in  tin-  ncw<*- 

pa|Kr<of  thoday." — LncKiiART,  Life  of  Seult,  vol.  iii.  p.  (il. 

*  .MS.—"  And  party  pawion  dofTd  anido." 

6  "  The  firRt  epistolary  efTur^ion.  rontutitin^  a  threnody  on 

Nelson.  Pitt,  and  Fox,  exhibits  a  rtMiiarkable  failur.*.     Wc  arc 

uiiwilliiifj  to  quarrel  with  a  [)o«*l  on  the  wore  of  polin'i's  ;  hut 

th(>  ntaniH-r  in  which  he  ha*  choH'ri  to  iirni<«'  tlu*  la<l  of  \\ws« 

I  grvat  men.  !«  more  likely,  we  conceive,  to  {rive  ofl'rn<:e  to  Irs 

admin  r<.  than  the  mwt    dir«'«-t  ccni^urv.     Tho  only  <leod    for 

I    which  he  ix  |)rai.ted  '\%  for  having:  broken  otf  the  rie;,'utiati(iit  (or 

I   |>eace ;  and  for  thi"«  act  of  firnine^j*,  it  is  ailded.   IIi-avtMi  tm- 

'   war«le<l  him  with  a  "han?  in  the  honored  grave  of  Pill  I     It  in 

I   tJicn  Mud  that  his  ittoin  should  bf  for;;otteii.  and  that  he  died 

a  Briton — a  pretty  plain  in-muation  that,  ii:  the  author's  opiu 

ion,  he  did  not  live  one;  and  ju«-t  !*u<'h  an  encomium  a*  he 

himself  pronouneet  over  the  grave  of  his  villain   hero,  Maj^ 

mion." — JEfPKKY. 

I       «  MS. — "  Thein  was  no  common  courtier  race." 
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scorrs  poetical  works. 


E'er  framed  m  dork  Thescsalian  cave, 

Like  frostwork,  in  the  morning  ray, 

Tkoiigli  his  could  drain  thu  ocean  diy, 

The  fancied  fabric  melts  away  ;• 

And  force  the  phinets  from  the  aky.' 

Each  Gothic  arch,  memorial-stone. 

These  spells  arc  spent,  :ind,  spent  with  these, 

And  Unig,  dim,  lofty  aisle,  are  gone ; 

The  wine  of  life  is  on  the  Iocs. 

And,  Imgering  last,  deception  dear. 

Gkiniufl,  and  taste,  and  talont  gone, 

Tlie  choir's  high  sounds  die  on  my  ear. 

Fwever  t4>mb'd  beneath  the  stone, 

Now  slow  return  the  lonely  down. 

Where — ^taming  thought  to  hunuin  pride ! — 

The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  brown. 

Tlie  mighty  chiefs  sloop  side  by  side  * 

The  iiirm  begirt  with  copsewood  wild,* 

Drop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 

The  gambols  of  each  frolic  child. 

Twill  trickle  to  his  rivurs  bier ; 

Mixing  their  slurill  cries  with  the  tone 

O'er  PnT*«»  the  mournful  requiem  Bound, 

Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  rushmg  on. 

And  Fox'h  shiill  the  notes  rebound. 

Tlie  solemn  ech«)  neems  to  cry, — 

Prompt  on  unequal  tasks  to  run, 

•*  Here  let  their  discord  ^^ath  them  die. 

Thus  Nature  disciplines  her  son : 

Speak  not  (or  those  a  svparute  doom. 

Meeter,  slie  says,  for  me  to  stray. 

Wliom  Fate  made  Brothi^rs  in  the  tomb ; 

And  waste  the  solitary  day, 

But  search  the  land  of  living  men, 

Li  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed, 

Where  wilt  thou  find  their  like  agen  f 

And  watch  it  floating  down  the  Tweed; 

Or  i<lly  list  the  slirilUng  lay, 

Rest,  anient  Spirits  1  till  the  cries 

With  which  the  milkmaid  dicers  her  way, 

Of  dying  Nature  bid  you  rise ; 

Marking  its  cadence  riHi  and  fail. 

Not  even  vour  Britain's  groans  can  pierce 

As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  pail. 

The  leaden  silence  of  your  hearse ; 

She  trips  it  down  the  imoven  dale ; 

Tlien,  0,  how  im[>otent  and  vain 

Meeter"  for  me,  by  yonder  cairn. 

Tliis  grateful  tributary  strain ! 

Tlie  ancient  shepherd's  tale  to  learn ; 

Tliough  n<»t  unmark'd  from  nt»rthom  clime. 

Though  oft  he  stop  in  rustic  fear,* 

Ye  heard  the  R)rder  Minstrel's  rhyme : 

Lest  his  old  legends  tire  the  ear 

His  Gotliic  harp  h;is  o'er  you  rung ; 

Of  one,  who,  in  his  simjile  mind. 

The  Bard  you  chfigiiM  to  praise,  your  deatldess 

May  boast  of  book-letim'd  taste  refined. 

names  has  sung.    . 

But  thou,  my  friend,  can'st  fitly  tell 

Stay  yet,  illusiim,  stay  a  while. 

(For  few  have  read  romance  so  well), 

My  wildijr'd  fancy  still  beguile ! 

How  still  the  legendary  hiy 

From  this  high  tlu-me  how  nui  I  jmrt. 

O'er  jxK't's  bos4»m  lu>lds  its  sway ; 

Ere  half  imloaded  is  mv  lieart  I 

How  on  th(^  aiyient  min.>trel  strain 

For  all  the  tear.^  e'er  sorrow  <lrew, 

Time  lays  his  |uilsied  kmd  in  vain ; 

An«l  all  the  raptures  fumy  knew, 

And  how  our  hearts  at  doughty  deeds. 

And  all  the  keener  ru*ih  of  bl<M):l, 

By  warriors  wnmght  in  steely  weeds, 

That  tlin>bs  through  Ixird  in  Ijord-like  mood. 

Still  tlirob  for  fear  and  pitys  sake ; 

Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low. 

As  when  the  Cliampion  of  the  Lake 

Though  all  their  mingled  streams  could  flow — 

Knters  Morgana's  fated  house. 

Woe,  woiMler,  and  seniiation  high. 

Or  in  the  Cliapol  Perilous, 

In  oi\e  spring-tide  of  ecstasy ! — 

Despiiong  s|iells  and  demons*  force. 

It  will  not  bo — it  may  not  last — 

Holds  converse  with  the  unburieil  corse  ;* 

The  vision  of  enchantment's  put : 

Or  when,  Dame  Qanure's  grace  to  move, 

I  MS.-"  And  fom  the  pmle  mean  fiom  the  iky." 

■  "  Rvider !  rprnvmbcr  when  ihoa  wert  u  lad. 

Whirh  ovemweeim  the  world.    The  theme  ii  oM 

Then  Pitt  waa  nil ;  or,  if  not  all,  so  mnuh. 

Of  *  dB»t  lo  dot :'  bat  half  iu  ule  autold ; 

Hm  verj  rival  almort  dwm'd  him  iineh. 
We,  we  have  neen  the  iiiU'UectUiil  nem 

Byrox'u  ,ige  •/  Br0nu, 

Of  givntt  ftand,  like  TituiM,  fare  to  face  ; 

s  "  If  bot  a  beam  offober  leaxon  |»lay. 

Aih<M  and  Ida,  with  a  danhinf  sea 

Lo !  Fancy*!'  fairy  frostwork  m?lta  away.'* 

Of  eloquence  between,  which  dow'd  all  Am, 

4  IIS.—'*  Thooifh  on  lie  Mo|m  to  womler  itUI  ▼■ 

A*  the  deep  billowi  of  the  iG^an  roar 

Betwixt  the  Hellenic  ami  the  rhr>pan  Hbora. 

Thit  hi*  old  leg /wh  have  the  fkiU 

Bot  where  are  they— the  rivalu !— a  tew  feat 

To  will  *o  well  the  attenUTc  ear. 

Of  laUea  earth  divide  each  wiiidiiir»heeL 

P*  n-liance  to  draw  the  ngh  or  laar  *' 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  A. 
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(Alaa,  thai  lawless  irns  their  love  I) 
He  sought  proud  Tarquin  in  liis  den, 
And  free  fiill  sixty  knights ;  or  when, 
A  suiful  num,  and  unconfess'd, 
He  took  the  Sangreal's  holj  quest, 
And,  slumbering,  saw  the  yision  liigh, 
He  might  not  Tiew  with  waking  eje.' 

The  mightiest  chiefs  of  British  song 
ScomM  not  such  legends  to  prolong : 
They  gleam  through  Spenser's  elfin  dream, 
And  mix  in  Milton's  heavenly  theme ; 
And  Dnrden,  in  immortal  strain, 
Ha<l  raii^ed  the  Table  Round  agam,* 
But  that  a  ribald  King  and  Court 
Bade  him  toil  on,  to  make  tlicm  sport ; 
Demanded  for  their  niggard  pay, 
Fit  f«»r  their  souls,  a  looser  biy, 
Licenti<ius  satire,  song,  and  play ;' 
Tlie  world  defrauded  of  the  high  design,* 
Profaned  the  God-given  strength,  and  marr'd 
the  lofty  line. 

Warm'd  by  such  names,  well  may  we  then. 
Though  dwindled  son«  of  little  men, 
K!*s:iy  to  break  a  fet'ble  lance 
In  t)ie  fair  fields  of  6ld  nmiance ; 
Or  Hoek  the  moated  castle's  cell, 
Wlii>re  liiiig  through  talisman  and  spell, 
W\iiU:  tyrantM  ruled,  and  damsels  wept, 
Tliy  (KniiiH,  Cliivalry,  hath  slept: 
T1pt«'  s<iu»ii1  t!ie  harpin;^s  of  the  North, 
Till  lio  awakt;  and  willy  forth, 
Oil  viMituroii!*  quest  to  prick  again, 
til   ill  hi-*  ariiH,  with  jill  his  train.' 
SI»i  '11,  hincc,  juid  hraiil,  an  1  plnino,  and  scarf, 
Fiv.  ;^iiiit.  <lrai;«»n,  .*^]uire.  and  <l\varf, 
A"  I  \vi/^'ir<l  with  his  wand  of  iiiijfht, 
Aii'l  •rr.uit  inai.I  on  palfrev  white. 
Ar  )U'i  1  thf  (itMiins  weave  their  spells, 
I'  iff  |j«ive,  who  sc;iree  hi-*  {):isxion  tells; 
M   -trrv.  half  veil  d  und  half  revi'al'd  ; 
An  1  H'liior.  with  his  s))«>tle.ss  shield; 
Aft»'!iriM:i,  with  rtx'd  eye;  and  Fear, 
Th.it  l.»ve;*  the  tale  she  «hrinks  to  hear; 

•  J'  ••  ^p-i^-n'tix.  Note  B.  a  [hi  I.  Notr  C. 

•  M'*  ■*-'■  l.iir*-nTi«>UM  Hiinff,  l/tmponn,  niirl  p'.-iv.*' 

«  MS.— ••  Th"  Wild  I  .lernoulr.1  of  th-  /.«/'/  «t«-ijn. 

A'l  I  <|ii-tn-»r«l  the  li.Ti)i«'  t  fin-,  nri.l  inirrM  the 
I'ruran.il  lh«  heavenly        i      loftv  liiif." 

I'rif."i'>«' I  h'ji  (So(-;ivHn  •tr»iijth,  and  inirr'ij  his  fjifty  line.'* 
^  Iti  III-  .M."*.  »hi*  r-xl  orih**  (vuMasc  HjicU  a*  lullowa  :  — 
••  Aroutirl  him  wait  wuh  nil  tJi-ir  !"'' """**• 

l4l*  UoTe  whi -h  J  ^''"""  ""'^  **"""* : 

'  ■c.in-c  III!*  (iMoion  ti'!N  ; 

BfyM^rr.  half  «»-"n  in  I  li  ilf  ••i»imm';iI'iI  ; 

AuJ  Mfmor.  with  iinijiottcit  HhirUI  ; 


And  gentle  Courtesy ;  and  Faith, 
Uncluinged  by  sufferingfi,  time,  or  death ; 
And  Valor,  Uon-mcttled  lord, 
Leaning  upon  his  own  good  sword. 

Well  has  thy  fair  achievement  shown, 
A  worthy  meed  may  thus  be  won ; 
Ytene'^  oaks — beneath  whose  sliade 
Their  theme  the  merry  minstrels  made, 
Of  Ascapart  and  Bevis  bold,' 
And  that  Red  King,"  who,  while  of  old, 
Through  Boldrewood  the  chase  he  led, 
By  his  loved  huntsman's  arrow  bled — 
Ytcne's  oaks  have  heard  again 
Renew'd  sucli  legendary  strain  ; 
For  thou  liast  smig,  how  lie  of  Gaul, 
Tliat  Amadis  so  famed  hi  liall. 
For  Oriana,  foil'd  in  tight 
The  Necromancer's  felon  might ; 
And  well  in  moilem  verse  Iiast  wove 
Partenopex's  mystic  h)vo :' 
Hear,  then,  attentive  to  my  lay, 
A  knightly  tale  of  Albion's  elder  day. 


illar  mion. 


CANTO  FIRST. 


Z\)t  Castle 


D.vY  set  on  Norham's  castle<I  steep,'® 
All"!  Tweed's  fair  river,  broail  and  deep, 

And  Cheviot's  nioiintaiiL«*  lone: 
Tlie  Ixittled  tower-«.  tin;  donjon  keep." 
The  loophole  L^rate-*.  wlu'n-  ra)>fiv»'s  we«'p, 
Tile  flanking'  walls  that  round  it  .>)WC'ej), 

in  yelli»w  lustre  shone." 
Tlie  warriors  on  the  turrets  liiirli, 
M«»\iiii;  athwart  the  <;venini:  sky," 

SneniM  forms  of  giant  heitrht: 
Tlieir  arnu)r,  a.s  it  caught  the  rays, 

Atti^rition,  with  fixM  cvo  ;  nri't  Frai. 
Tlint  lovi"M  til**  ta'»-  «'lj(f  i«liriiik'«  to  near: 
Ami  ^f'tnlc  (\)urt«*>«y  :  Jiiid  Ffiilli, 
Aiil  V:iIor  th.i    <li-^;.iv-»  li.-alh." 
«  Til"  \-w  Fon-i  in  HaiiipHjun*.  aneienily  (to  rilled. 
'  S-<'  ApfK-ilix.      ote  I). 
"  Willi.iin  RulD^. 

"  Pi:rl'tiojtrr  i!r  fi'oi.*,  a  jiC'in,  by  W.  S.  Rotw,  E«q.,  WM 
pub'i-h.'l  ill  IHtW.— Ki). 

S.-e  AiM.-t..!ix.  Not.-  E.  Il.id.  Note  F. 

'••»  In  til'-  M.^.  t!i..  lirM   Iiiii-  In-*  *•  Al/tv  kr.j, ."  the  founh 
••  ilo.i;oii  Ktrtp  ."  tin-  wwnth  "  rudJy  lu^trf." 
'    MS.— '•  Ka.U'm  pky." 
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CANTO  X 


Flamird  back  again  the  western  blaze,' 

Raised  the  portcullis*  ponderous  guard. 

lu  liues  of  dazzling  light 

The  lofty  palisade  unsparr*d 

II. 

And  let  the  drawbridge  fall 

Saint  George's  banner,  broad  and  gay. 

V. 

Mow  failed,  as  the  faduig  ray 

Along  the  bridge  Lord  Marmion  rode. 

LeHct  bright,  uud  less,  was  flung ; 

Proudly  liis  red-roan  charger  trode, 

Tlie  evening  gale  luid  scarce  the  power 

Uis  helm  hung  at  the  sjiddlebow ; 

Tt»  wave  it  <hi  the  Donjon  Tower, 

Well  by  his  visage  you  might  know 

So  heavily  it  hung. 

He  was  a  stalworth  knight,  and  keen, 

The  scouts  liad  parted  on  theur  search 

And  bad  in  many  a  battle  been ; 

Tlie  Castle  gates  were  barr'd ; 

The  scar  on  his  brown  cheek  revealed* 

Alxtve  the  gloomy  portal  ardi. 

A  token  true  of  Bosworth  field ; 

Timing  his  f«H»tstf|M  to  a  niurch, 

His  eyebrow  dark,  and  eye  of  fire, 

'n»e  Wiu-der  kept  Ills  guard; 

Show'd  spirit  prond,  and  prompt  to  ire ; 

Low  humming,  w  ho  paced  along, 

Yet  lines  of  thought  upon  his  dicek 

Some  ancient  Border  gathering  song. 

Did  deep  design  and  counsel  speak. 

His  forehead,  by  Ids  casque  worn  bore. 

III. 

His  thick  mustache,  anil  curly  hair, 

A  distant  trampling  sound  he  hears ; 

Coal-bJack,  and  grizzled  here  and  there. 

lie  hH)ks  abroad,  and  hhmi  appears, 

But  more  through  toil  tluin  age ; 

O'er  H(»nh'li:r-hill  a  plump*  of  spears, 

His  square-turned  joints,  and  strength  of  limh^ 

Benefit h  a  |K*nnon  gay ; 

Sliow'd  him  no  carpet  knight  «» trim, 

A  hor^ieman,  darting  from  the  crowd. 

But  in  close  tight  a  chnmj>ion  grim. 

Like  li;;htning  from  a  summer  cloud. 

In  campB  a  leader  sage.* 

Spurs  on  his  mettled  otturser  proud. 

Before  the  dark  array. 

VL 

Bi'ueath  the  sable  piilis^ade. 

Well  was  he  arm*d  firom  head  to  heel. 

That  closed  the  Castle  barricade. 

In  mail  and  plate  of  Milan  .steel  ;• 

His  l)u.;le  Imru  he  blew; 

But  his  strong  hehn,  of  mighty  awt, 

Tlie  wanler  hasteil  from  the  wall. 

Was  all  with  buniishM  gold  emboss'd : 

And  wam'd  the  Captain  in  the  hxdl. 

Amid  the  plumage  of  the  iTest, 

For  well  the  blast  he  knew ; 

A  falcon  hover'd  tm  her  nest. 

And  joyfully  tliat  kiiii^ht  tlid  ojdl. 

With  wings  outspread,  and  forward  breast ; 

To  sewer,  M|uire,  and  bene^hal 

K'en  such  a  falctin,  on  his  sliield, 

Soar'd  sable  in  an  azure  field : 

IV. 

Tile  gtdtlon  legend  btire  aright. 

*  Now  broiich  ye  a  jiipe  of  Malvoisie, 

CSr|)o  cDrcbs  9t  me,  to  Ticatt)  fs  Hffllit.' 

Br  in/  p:t*ties  of  the  doe. 

Blue  was  tlie  dwrgi»r's  broiiler'd  rein ; 

And  quickly  make  the  entrance  free. 

Blue  ribbons  deck'd  liis  lu-cliing  mane ; 

And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be, 

The  knightly  housing  s  ample  fold 

And  ev(«ry  mhistrel  sound  Iiis  glee. 

Was  velvet  blue,  and  trapped  with  gold. 

And  xdl  our  trumpets  blow ; 

And,  from  the  pUitform,  s])are  ye  not 

VIL 

To  fire  a  noble  salvo-shot :" 

Behind  him  rode  two  gallant  sqmres, 

Lord  Marmion  waits  below  V 

Of  nobte  name,  and  knightly  sires ; 

Tlien  to  the  Castle's  lower  ward 

They  ImmM  the  gilded  spurs  to  chum ; 

Sfjed  forty  yeomen  tall. 

For  well  could  each  a  war-liorse  tame, 

Tlie  iron-studded  gates  uuborr'd, 

Could  draw  tlie  bow,  the  sword  could  sway, 

■  Rvnting  blaze. 
*  Thin  word  |iro|MTly  apptin  to  a  flight  of  water-fowl ;  out 
is  appliod,  by  analogy,  to  a  bo<iy  uf  hone. 

••  Thefp  M  a  kni;;ht  of  the  North  Coantry, 
Which  lead*  a  larty  plump  of  «pean.*' 

Fl9dienFuU, 
MS.—'*  A  wtUvwu  shot" 

4  MS. — '*  On  hia  brown  che^  an  axars  acar 
Bore  \akvu  traa  of  Bot worth  war." 


Marmion  in  to  Di'Ioraine  what  Tom  Jonea  m  to  Jowph 
Andrrw* :  the  vami«h  of  hitrber  breeding  aowherr  dimiuifthei 
the  prominence  of  tJie  features ;  and  the  miuion  of  a  king  b 
I  aa  liirbt  and  mnewy  a  caralier  ai  the  Borderer — rather  vem 
frrcMioai*— more  wicked,  not  len  (it  for  the  hero  of  a  ballad, 
and  macb  more  n)  fur  the  hero  of  a  regalar  po*m.'V^*Oftaa 
Ellis. 
•  See  Appendix,  19ota  G. 
1 1btd.  Note  H. 
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CANTO  I 


Fladi'd  bock  nguin  the  wc^ttern 
In  liiMM  iif  rim TlinB  li 


1  blaze,' 


Koised  tlio  ]M)rtculUs*  ] 


A^t'(l  all 
ntlicrii.^ 

II. 
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•* 

And  %htly  bear  the  ring  away ; 

The  cannon  from  the  ramparts  glanced, 

Xor  less  with  oonrteous  precepts  stored, 

And  thundering  welcome  gave. 

Cuuld  dance  in  ball,  and  carve  at  board. 

A  blithe  salute,  in  martial  sort, 

And  frame  love-ditties  passing  rare, 

Tlie  minstrels  well  might  sound. 

And  sing  them  to  a  lady  fair. 

For,  as  Lord  Marmion  cross'd  the  court, 
He  scattered  angels  round. 

Via 

**  Welcome  to  Norham,  Mannion  1 

Four  men-at-arms  came  at  their  baeks, 

Stout  heart,  and  open  hand  I 

With  halbert,  bill,  and  battle-axe : 

Well  dost  thou  brook  tliy  gallant  roan. 

Thnv  bore  Lord  Marmion's  lance  so  strong/ 

Thou  flower  of  English  land  I" 

And  lud  his  sumpter-mules  along, 

And  ambling  palfrey,  wJien  at  need 

XL 

liiin  listed  ease  his  battle-steed. 

Two  pursuivants,  whom  tabarts  deck, 

llie  la*»t  and  trustiest  of  the  four, 

With  silver  scutcheon  round  theur  nock, 

On  high  his  forky  pennon  bore ; 

Stood  on  the  steps  of  stone, 

Like  swalloVs  tail,  in  shape  and  hue, 

By  which  you  reach  the  donjon  gate. 

Flutt^tr'd  the  streamer  ghwsy  blue, 

And  there,  with  herald  pomp  and  state, 

AVlicre,  bkzon'd  sable,  as  before, 

They  hail'd  Ixird  Marmion  :* 

The  t*»wering  falcon  scem'd  to  soar. 

They  hail'd  him  I^iord  of  Fontenaye, 

Liii^t,  twenty  yeomen,  two  and  two^ 

Of  Lutterward,  and  Scrivelbaye, 

In  hus*;n  bkck,  and  jerkins  blue. 

Of  Tamworth  tower  and  town  :* 

With  falc<»ns  bnnder'd  on  each  breast, 

And  he,  tlieir  courtesy  t«)  requite,        • 

Attended  on  their  lord's  behest. 

Gave  them  a  chain  of  twelve  marks'  weight, 

Each,  cboJHjn  for  an  archer  good. 

All  as  he  lighted  down. 

Knew  huntiug-oraft  by  lake  or  wood; 

"  Now,  largesse,  largesse,'  Lord  Marmion, 

Each  one  a  six-foot  bow  could  bend, 

Knight  of  the  crei*t  of  gold ! 

And  far  a  cloth-yard  sliaft  could  send ; 

A  bla7/>nM  shield,  in  battle  won, 

Each  held  a  boar-spear  tough  and  strong. 

Ne'er  guarded  heart  so  bold." 

And  at  tlieir  belts  their  quivers  rung. 

Tlieir  dusty  palfreys,  and  array, 

XIL 

Show'd  they  had  march'd  a  weary  way. 

They  marshall'd  hun  to  the  Castle-haU, 
Whore  the  guests  Mtood  all  aside, 

IX. 

And  loudly  floiiri>h'(l  the  tnmipet-cidl. 

'Tis  meet  tliat  I  shouHl  tell  you  now, 

And  the  heralds  loudly  cried. 

lliiw  fairly  arinM,  and  ordcr'd  how, 

— "  Kooni,  lordlin;jr<,  nnim  for  J/.ril  Marmion, 

The  wildiers  of  the  ^luird, 

With  th(!  crest  ami  helm  of  gold  ! 

With  niuskot,  pike.  an«l  morion, 

Full  well  we  know  the  trophies  won 

To  welcome  noble  Msinnion, 

In  the  lists  at  Cottiswold: 

• 

St(HMl  iu  the  C-a!*tle-yard  ; 

There,  vainly  Ralph  de  Wiltr»n  fitrr)ve 

Minstrels  mid  trunip<;terft  were  there, 

'Gainst  Marmion's  force  to  stand: 

Tlie  «,'unner  held  his  lin:4t<)ck  yare, 

To  him  he  lost  his  lady-love. 

Vi'T  welcome-shot  prejMired: 

And  to  the  King  his  land. 

EnterM  the  train,  and  f*uch  a  clang* 

Ourselves  beheld  the  listed  field, 

As  then  through  all  his  turrets  rang. 

A  sight  both  sa<l  imd  fair; 

01(1  >'«»rham  never  heard. 

We  stiw  L<ird  Marmion  pierce  his  shield,* 
And  saw  his  sadille  bare ; 

X. 

We  saw  the  victor  win  the  crest 

Tlu-  [guards  their  morrico-piki's  advanced, 

He  wears  with  worthy  pride ; 

Tlie  trunipets  flouri^h'd  brave, 

And  on  the  gihbet-tree,  reversed. 

-  MS.-  •    One  bore  Lord  Marmloii'i*  lanre  fo  rtrong, 

incon"dderahlo  in  theinwlvcs,  have  the  effect  of  giving  truth 

I'lco  k*<t  his  iium|ttor-ninluH  alon«^. 

and  identity  to  the  picture,  and  BMi«t  tht;  mind  in  realizing 

Thf  third  \m  jmltn-y,  wln-n  at  need." 

the  i*eeneti,   m  a  de^nn'e   which  no  general  de^cription  could 

*  MS.—"  An«l  when  he  onterM.  puch  a  riang 

unggoft ;   nor  could  we  po  completely  rnUr  the  Ccixtle  with 

Art  thruQ;;h  the  echuing  tarrets  raug." 

Lorrl   ^fa^nion,   were  any  cironiuttanue^  of  the   de!*cription 
oni\tt'H\. ^'—/Iritijik  Critic. 

•  "The  mvt  pictarpM^ae  of  all  poet».  IIoruHr,  is  frequently 
ininnt«.  to  the  otmo^t  drj^rec,  in  the  dewTiption  of  the  dre<>wx 

4  See  Api->n<Ux,  Note  I.                         •  Ihid.  Note  K 

ud  accoutrement*  of  hU  pewonagen.    The«  parlioulaw,  often 
18 

•  MS.—"  Clrave  hiii  ahield." 
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CANTO  1. 


Hid  foeinan'B  scutchetni  tied 

XV. 

Place,  Dubled,  for  the  Faloon-Knight  1 

The  Captain  mark'd  his  alter'd  look, 

liuom,  ruom,  ye  gentles  gay, 

And  gave  a  squire  the  sign ; 

For  him  who  conquered  in  the  right, 

A  mighty  wassail-bowl  he  took, 

Marmion  of  Fontenaye  T 

And  crown'd  it  high  in  wine. 

«  Now  pledge  me  here.  Lord  Marmion : 

xra. 

But  first  I  pray  thee  lair,' 

Then  8tepp*d  to  meet  that  noble  Lord. 

Where  hast  thou  left  that  page  of  thine, 

Sir  Hugh  the  Heron  bold, 

That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  of  wine. 

Boron  of  Twi^ell,  and  of  Ford, 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare  ? 

And  Captoiu  of  the  Hold.' 

When  last  in  Raby  towers  we  met, 

He  led  Lord  Marmion  to  the  deaa, 

The  boy  I  closely  eyed. 

Riiii«ed  o'er  the  pavement  high, 

And  often  mark'd  liis  checks  were  wet. 

And  placed  him  in  the  upper  place — 

With  tears  he  fain  would  hide : 

They  feasted  full  and  high : 

His  was  no  rugged  horse-lxn-'s  hand. 

The  whiles  a  Northern  har|>er  rude 

To  burnish  shield  or  sharpen  brand,* 

Chanted  a  rhyme  of  deadly  feud. 

Or  saddle  battle-steed ; 

^'How    the  Jierce    Thincaiis,    and   Ridleys 

But  meeter  seemed  for  lady  fair. 

ail* 

To  fan  her  cheek,  or  curl  her  hair, 

Or  through  embroidery,  rich  and  rare. 

And  Hardriding  Dici\ 

The  ricnder  silk  to  lead : 

And  Hughie  of  Hawdon,  and   }Mll  o*   the 

His  skin  was  fair,  liis  ringlets  gold. 

Wall, 

His  bosom — ^when  he  sigh'd. 

Have  set  on  Sir  Albany  Featherttonhaugk, 

The  russet  doublet's  rugged  fold 

And  taken  hU  life  at  the  Deadman'js-nlMUj."* 

Could  scarce  repel  its  pride ! 

Scantily  Lord  Marmion^A  ear  could  brook 

Say,  hast  thou  given  that  lovely  yonth 

The  liarper's  barbarous  lay ; 

To  serve  in  huly's  bower  ? 

Yet  nmch  he  praised  the  pains  he  took. 

Or  was  the  gentle  page,  in  sooth, 

And  well  th(»se  pains  did  pay : 

For  lady's  suit,  and  minstrel's  strain. 

By  knight  should  ne'er  be  heard  in  vain. 

XVL 

Lord  Marmion  ill  could  brook  such  jest  * 

He  roUM  his  kindling  eye, 

xrv. 

With  pain  his  rising  wrath  suppress'd. 

"  Now,  good  Lord  Marmion,"*  Heron  says, 

Yet  nuide  a  calm  reply : 

"  Of  your  fair  courtesy, 

"  Tliat  boy  thou  thought  st  so  g«v)dly  fair, 

I  pray  vuu  bide  some  little  space 

He  might  not  bnM>k  the  northern  air. 

In  tliis  ])oor  tower  with  me. 

More  of  his  fate  if  thou  wouldst  learn. 

Here  may  you  keep  your  arms  from  rust^ 

I  left  him  Mck  in  Lindisfam  :* 

May  breathe  your  war-horse  well; 

Enough  of  him. — But,  Heron,  say, 

Seldom  has  pass'd  a  week  but  giust 

Why  does  thy  lovely  lady  gay 

Or  feats  of  arms  befell : 

Disdain  to  grace  the  hall  to  day  f 

The  Scuts  can  rein  a  mettled  steed ; 

Or  has  that  dame,  so  fair  and  sage, 

And  love  to  couch  a  spear ; — 

Gone  on  some  pious  pilgrinuige  T — 

Saint  George !  a  stirring  life  they  lead. 

He  spoke  in  covert  scorn,  for  fiime 

That  have  such  neighbors  near. 

Whi^per*d  light  tales  of  Heron's  dame.* 

Tlien  stay  with  us  a  little  spaoe, 

Our  niirthem  wars  to  learn ; 

XVIL 

I  pray  you,  for  your  lady's  grace !" 

Unmark'd,  at  least  unreck*d,  the  taunt, 

I/Nxl  Marmioo*s  brow  grew  stem. 

Careless  the  Knight  repUed,* 

1  8m  Appndix.  Mou  L.                     •  Ilnd.  Note  M. 

iicome,  I  ween,  of  Unea«e  high. 

»  M8.-"  jf  Mf  M  Ml  pray  tbM  fcir.»'        ^ 

And  of  thy  lady's  kin. 

«  M8.-*«  Tormk*  ahield  or  Bhrnrp  «  bruMl." 

That  yoDth.  to  like  a  paramov. 

i  MS.— "Loid  MwmioD  01  loeh  jest  ooold  brook. 

Who  wept  for  nhame  and  pride. 

U«ioirdhbkiiMllui(»j«; 

Wa«  erst,  in  Wilton'*  teidly  bowar. 

FSx*d  on  Um  Knight  hk  daik  hamghi  look, 

8ir  Ralph  de  Wilton's  brido.'  " 

And  answcr'd  rtem  ud  hif  h  : 

•  8aa  Vote  S  B.  canto  ii.  rtanaa  1. 

'That  poge  tlioo  dkkt  to  clonly  oyo, 

MS.—**  WhMper'd  Miange  ihiap  of  UeiM*i  daMa. 

So  fair  of  hand  and  din. 

•  M8.->*Tbe  Captain  gay  lepliad.** 
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"Ifo  bird,  whose  feathers  gaylj  flaunt, 

Or  friar,  sworn  in  peace  to  bide ; 

Delights  in  cage  to  bide : 

Or  pardoner,  or  travelling  priest, 

Norham  is  grim  and  grated  dose. 

Or  strolling  pilgrim^  at  the  least." 

Hemm*d  in  by  battlement  and  fosse, 

And  many  a  darksome  tower ; 

XXL 

And  better  loves  my  lady  bright 

The  Captain  mused  a  little  space, 

To  sit  in  liberty  and  light, 

And  pass'd  his  hand  across  his  face. 

In  fair  Queen  Margaret's  bower 

— "  Fain  would  I  find  the  guide  you  want> 

We  hold  our  greyhound  in  our  hand, 

But  ill  may  spare  a  pursuivant, 

Our  falcon  on  our  glove ; 

The  only  men  that  safe  can  ride 

But  where  shall  we  find  leash  or  ban*', 

Miqe  errands  on  the  Scottish  side : 

For  dame  thai  loves  to  rove  f 

And  though  a  bishop  built  this  fort, 

Let  the  wild  falcon  soar  her  swing. 

Few  holy  brethren  here  resort ; 

Shell  stoop  when  she  has  tired  her  wing." — * 

Even  our  good  chaplain,  as  I  ween. 

Since  our  last  siege,  we  have  not  seen: 

xvin. 

The  mass  he  might  not  sing  or  say, 

«  Nay,  if  with  Royal  James's  bride 

Upon  one  stinted  meal  a-day ; 

The  lovely  lAdy  Heron  bide, 

So,  safe  he  sat  in  Durham  aiile,  • 

Behold  me  here  a  messenger, 

And  pray'd  for  our  success  the  while. 

Your  tender  greetings  prompt  to  bear ; 

Our  Norham  vicar,  woe  betide, 

For,  to  the  Scottish  court  address'd. 

Is  all  too  well  in  case  to  ride ; 

I  journey  at  our  King's  behest. 

The  priest  of  Shoreswood* — ^he  could  rein 

And  pray  you,  of  your  grace,  provide 

The  wildest  war-horse  in  your  train: 

For  me,  ami  mine,  a  trusty  guide. 

But  then,  no  spearman  in  the  hall 

I  liave  not  ridden  in  Scotland  since 

Will  sooner  swear,  or  stab,  or  brawL 

James  back'd  the  cause  of  that  mock  prince, 

Friar  John  of  Tillmouth  were  the  man 

Warbeck,  that  Flemish  counterfeit. 

A  blithesome  brother  at  the  can. 

Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  cheat 

A  welcome  guest  in  hall  and  bower. 

Then  did  I  march  with  Surrey's  power. 

He  knows  each  castle,  town,  and  tower, 

What  time  we  razed  old  Ayton  tower." — * 

In  which  the  wine  and  ale  is  good. 

'Twixt  Newcastle  and  Holy-Rood. 

XIX. 

But  that  good  man,  as  iU  befalls. 

"  For  such-like  need,  my  lord,  I  trow. 

Hatli  seldom  left  our  castle  walls, 

Norham  can  find  you  guides  enow ; 

Since,  on  the  vigil  of  St.  Bede, 

F<jr  here  Ije  some  have  prick'd  aa  far. 

In  evil  hour,  he  cross'd  the  Tweed, 

On  Scottii«h  groiuid,  as  to  Dunljar ; 

To  teach  Dame  Alison  her  creed. 

Have  (Inuik  the  monks  of  St.  Bothan's  ale, 

Old  Biiijhtrig  found  him  with  his  wife ; 

And  driven  the  beeves  of  Liuulordale ; 

And  John,  an  enemy  to  strife, 

Harried  the  wives  of  Greenlaw's  gotxls, 

Sims  frock  and  hood,  fled  for  lus  life. 

And  given  them  light  to  set  their  hoods." — * 

The  jealous  churl  hath  deeply  swore, 

That,  if  again  he  venture  o'er, 

XX. 

He  shall  slirieve  penitent  no  more. 

-  Now,  m  good  sooth,"  Lord  Marraion  cried, 

Little  he  loves  such  risks,  I  know  ; 

**  Wore  I  in  warlike  wise  to  ride, 

Yet,  in  your  guard,  percliance  will  go." 

A  better  guard  I  would  not  lack. 

Tlinn  your  stout  forayera  at  my  back ; 

XXIL 

But,  M  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 

Young  Sclby,  at  the  fair  hall-board. 

A  fri«rn(lly  raesstMiger,  to  know, 

Carved  to  his  uncle  and  tliat  lord, 

Wliy  tlirough  all  Scotland,  near  and  far, 

And  reverently  took  up  the  word. 

Their  Kin«^  is  nmstering  troops  for  war, 

"  Kind  uncle,  woe  were  wq  each  one, 

Tlie  sight  of  plundering  Border  spears 

If  harm  should  hap  to  brother  Jolm. 

Mii^ht  justify  simpicious  fears, 

He  is  a  mim  of  mirthful  speecli. 

And  <leadly  feud,  or  thirst  of  spoil, 

Can  many  a  game  and  gambol  teach : 

Break  out  in  some  unseemly  broil : 

Full  well  at  tables  can  he  play. 

A  herald  were  my  fitthig  guide ; 

• 

And  sweep  at  bowls  the  stake  away. 

»  MS.—"  8he'U  Hoop  ngain  when  tirad  her  wing. »' 

•  See  Appenilix,  Note  O. 

1  tfee  Apiiendix.  Note  N. 

«  Ibid.  Note  P. 
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Till  thej  roird  forth  upon  the  air,' 
And  met  the  rirer  breezes  there, 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  fair. 


iSlarmton. 


DrrRODUCTIOX  TO  CANTO  SECOND. 


TOTHB 
REV.  JOHN  MARRIOTT,  A.  M. 

Asheatiel,  Ettrick  Farett. 
Toe  scenes  are  desert  now,  and  bare. 
Where  flouriah'd  once  a  forent  fair,* 
When  these  waste  glens  with  copse  were  lined. 
And  peopled  with  the  hart  and  hind. 
Ton  Thorn — ^perchance  whose  prickly  spears 
Have  fenced  him  for  three  hundred  years, 
While  fell  around  his  green  compeers — 
Yon  lonely  Thorn,  would  he  could  tell 
The  changes  of  his  parent  dell,' 
Since  he,  so  gray  and  stubborn  now. 
Wared  in  eadi  breeze  a  sapling  bough ; 
Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  the  shade 
A  thousand  mingled  branches  made ; 
How  broad  the  sha<low8  of  the  oak, 
Uow  clung  the  rowan*  to  tlie  rock. 
And  through  the  foliage  show'd  his  head. 
With  narrow  leaves  and  berries  red ; 
Wliat  pines  on  ever}'  mountain  H])ruiig, 
O'er  every  dell  what  birclies  hung. 
In  every  breeze  wlmt  aspi^ns  i^hook. 
What  alders  shaded  every  bn»ok ! 

"  Hero,  in  my  shatle,"  metliinks  he*d  say, 
"  The  mighty  stag  at  noon-title  kiy : 
Tlie  wolf  I've  seen,  a  fiercer  game 
(Tlie  neighboring  dingle  bears  his  name), 
With  lurcliing  step  around  me  prowl, 
And  stop,  against  the  moon  to  howl; 
The  mountain-boar,  on  battle  set. 
His  tusks  upon  my  stem  would  whet ; 

I  MS.—**  Slow  they  rallM  fiortli  npoa  Um  sir.** 

•  8c«  A(ifiefidu.  Note  V. 

S  **Tli«Mcond«piKlropema^n  with 'chance and  chRiise;* 
b«t  KcumoC  be  ilenieal  that  the  mo<ie  in  which  it  in  inirodnoed 
m  new  ami  \ioviicM\.  The  eomiMriimn  of  Enrick  Focvnt,  now 
0|ien  and  naked,  with  the  «tate  in  which  it  once  waw — coveml 
with  «rood,  the  Tarorite  rvaort  of  the  royal  hunt,  and  the  nfnj^ 
of  daring  ootlaws — leadi  the  poet  to  imagine  an  ancient  thorn 
gUted  with  tho  powm  of  reoMm,  ami  reijuiny  the  variooa 
tdwm  which  it  haa  witufid  dariof  a  perioil  of  three  handnd 
yoML  A  iMlaw^hoiy  train  of  faney  b  Batmally  enoooraged 
by  tho  idea."— Jireii(A/|r  Ktview, 


While  doe,  and  roe,  and  red'-deer  good. 
Have  bounded  by,  tlu^>ugh  gay  green-wood. 
Tlien  oft,  from  Newark^*  riven  tower, 
Sallied  a  Scottish  monarch's  power : 
A  thousand  vassals  muster 'd  nmud. 
With  horse,  and  hawk,  and  horn,  and  hound ; 
And  I  might  see  the  youth  intent, 
Ouard  every  pass  with  crossbow  bent ; 
And  through  the  brake  the  rangers  stalk, 
And  fidc'ners  hold  the  ready  hawk ; 
And  foresters,  in  green-wood  trim. 
Lead  in  the  leash  the  gazehounds  grim. 
Attentive,  as  the  bratclietV  bay 
From  the  dark  covert  drove  the  prey, 
To  slip  them  as  he  broke  away. 
The  startled  quarry  bounds  amain. 
As  fast  the  gallant  greyhoimds  strain ; 
Whistles  the  arrow  fr<»m  the  bow, 
Answers  the  harquebuss  below ; 
While  all  the  rocking  hiUs  reply. 
To  hoof-clang,  hoimd,  and  hunter's  cry. 
And  bugles  ringing  lightsomely." 

Of  such  proud  huntings,  many  tales 
Yet  linger  in  our  loneh'  dales, 
Up  pathless  Ettrick  and  on  Yarrow, 
Where  erst  the  outlaw  drew  hw  arrow* 
Sut  not  more  blithe  than  silvan  court. 
Than  we  have  been  at  humbler  sport ; 
Though  small  our  p(»inp,  and  mean  our  game, 
Our  mirtli,  dear  Marriott,  was  the  same. 
Remember  st  tliou  my  greyhoimds  true  I 
O'er  holt  <»r  hill  there  never  flew, 
From  slip  or  leasl)  there  never  sprang, 
M«»re  fl*!et  of  foot,  or  sure  of  fang. 
Nor  dull,  between  each  merry  chase, 
Pass'd  by  the  uitermitted  space ; 
For  we  had  fair  resource  in  store. 
In  Classic  and  in  Gotliio  lore : 
We  mark'd  each  memorable  scene. 
And  held  poetic  talk  between ; 
N(»r  hill,  nor  brtwk,  we  paced  along. 
But  had  its  legend  or  its  song. 
All  silent  now — for  now  are  still 
Thy  bowers,  untenanted  BtrA'hill  !• 
No  longer,  from  thy  mountains  dun, 

«  Moantaio-«di. 

MS. — "  How  broad  the  aili  bin  shadow*  flnng. 
How  to  the  rock  the  rowan  clang." 

•  See  Note*  to  the  Lay  of  the  La<4  Minstrel. 

•  Slowboond. 

f  Tiie  Tale  of  the  Ontlaw  Marray,  who  heU  ont  Newark 
Cartle  anil  Ettrick  Forr»t  against  the  Kin;,  may  be  foswl  in 
the  Border  Minttreky.  vol.  i.  In  the  Macfariane  MB.,  mmong 
other  caa«H  of  Janiei  the  Fifth's  ciiarttir  to  the  liorjrh  of  Set* 
kirk,  is  mentiooed,  that  the  citixens  aaisted  hi«i  to  s«p|nai 
this  dangeroos  ootia  w . 

•  A  seat  of  Ibo  Dako  of  Boceleaeh  on  the  Yarrow.  !■  1^ 
trick  ForaiL    Bee  Note*  to  the  Lay  of  the  Tii 


OAKTO  I* 


MARMJON. 


Ot; 


The  jeaman  bean  the  well-known  gun, 
And  while  hia  honest  heart  glows  warm. 
At  thought  of  hia  paternal  farm, 
Round  to  his  mates  a  brimmer  fills, 
And  drinks^  "  The  Chieftain  of  the  Hills  r 
No  fiuiy  forms,  in  Yarrow's  bowers, 
Trip  o*er  the  walks^  or  tend  the  flowers, 
Fair  as  the  elves  wh(»n  Janet  saw 
By  moonlight  dance  on  Cartcrhaugh ; 
No  youthful  Baron's  left  to  grace 
The  Forest-Sheriff's  lonely  chase, 
And  ape,  in  manly  step  and  tone,  . 
The  majesty  of  Oberon ;' 
And  she  is  gone,  whose  lovely  face 
Is  but  her  least  and  lowest  grace  ;* 
Tlutugh  if  to  Sylpliid  Queen  'twere  given. 
To  show  our  earth  the  charms  of  Heaven, 
She  could  not  glide  along  the  air, 
With  forra  more  light.  Or  fiace  more  fair. 
No  more  the  willow's  doafen'd  car 
Grows  quick  that  lady's  step  to  hear ; 
At  noontide  she  expects  her  not, 
Ntir  busies  her  to  trim  the  cot ; 
Pewivo  she  turns  her  himiniing  wheel. 
Or  pensive  cooks  her  orphans'  meal ; 
Yet  blesses^  ere  she  deals  their  bread, 
The  gentle  hand  by  wluch  they're  fed. 

From  Yair, — ^which  hills  so  closely  bind. 
Scarce  can  the  Tweed  his  pas.<«nge  iind, 
Tliough  much  he  fret,  and  chafu,  and  toil. 
Till  all  hif*  eddymg  currentr*  b<til, — 
Iler  l<)ni^-<leJ»cended  L>rd'  is  «;(>nc, 
And  left  us  by  the  stream  alone. 
Ami  much  I  mia»  those  f*portive  boys,* 
Coiii{)aiiioii!i  of  my  mountaiu  jovh, 
Just  at  the  age  'twixt  bo\  and  youth, 
When  thought  h  speech,  and  speech  h  truth. 
Cl«Me  to  my  side,  witli  what  <lelight 
They  pr-e-^s'd  to  hear  of  Wallace  ^i^ht, 
Wlieii,  jx»mting  to  liis  airy  uioimd, 
I  <*aird  liw  ramparts  holy  ground  I* 
Kin  lied  their  brows  to  hear  nic  .«peak; 
And  I  have  nmiled,  to  feel  my  cheek, 
De.-«pite  the  ditFerence  of  our  year**, 
Uetuni  again  the  glow  of  theirs. 
Ah.  Iiappy  boys  1  such  feelin;?s  pure, 
riicy  will  not,  cannot,  long  endur(» ; 

Mr.  Marriott  wm  jrovpmor  to  the  young  noblrman  lu-re 
a\  nil- 1  to.  Georare  H^nry,  I^onl  Sroit,  son  to  Cli.irle!i.  Rarl  of 
I).ik"it!»  faflrrwardsi  Duke  of  Bucc'I<*nch  and  Clu»»eiii«b*iTy), 
a»  1    %ri»o  di«*ii   early   in    18U8. — See  Life  of  Srott^  vol.  iii. 

»  Thr  foor  next  linrs  on  Harri.'t,  Connte-s  of  D  ilkrith.  af- 
t-rwaHn  Docho*!  of  Borclruch.  wi-re  not  i>i  tlip  orijririal  Mi^. 

•  The  Ute  Alexander  Prinjie,  E«q.,  of  Whytbank — vrho«te 
beaatifal  wat  of  the  Ynir  ctandn  on  the  Twe<?(l.  al)out  two 
nileM  below  Anhertiel,  the  \hou  nnci'letice  of  the  j»oet. 

•  Thr  iimi^  of  Mr.  Pringle  of  Whytbank. 


Condenm'd  to  stem  the  world's  rude  tide. 
You  may  not  linger  by  the  aide ; 
For  Fate  shall  thrust  you  from  the  shore, 
And  Passion  ply  the  sail  and  oar." 
Yet  cherish  the  remembrance  still. 
Of  the  lone  mountain  and  the  rill ; 
For  trust,  dear  boys,  the  time  will  come. 
When  fiercer  transport  shall  be  dimib. 
And  you  will  think  right  frequently, 
But,  well  I  hope,  without  a  sigh. 
On  the  free  hom-s  that  we  have  spent 
Together,  on  the  brown  lull's  bent. 

Wlien,  musing  on  companions  gone. 
We  doubly  feel  ourselves  alone, 
Something,  my  friend,  we  yet  may  gain ; 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  this  pain : 
It  soothes  the  love  of  lonely  rest, 
Deep  in  oacli  gentler  heart  impress' d. 
Tis  silent  amitl  worldly  toib. 
And  stifled  soon  by  mental  broils , 
But,  in  a  bosom  ^lus  prepared, 
Its  still  small  voice  is  often  heard. 
Whispering  a  mingled  sentiment, 
'Twixt  resignation  and  content. 
Oft  in  my  mind  such  thoughts  awake, 
By  lone  St  Mary's  silent  hike ;' 
Tliou  know'st  it  well, — nor   fen,  nor 

sedge. 
Pollute  the  pure  lake's  crystal  edij^e  ; 
Abrupt  and  sheer,  the  moimtains  sink 
At  once  upon  the  level  brink ; 
And  ju.Ht  a  trace  of  silver  sand" 
Marks  where  tlie  water  meets  th(j  land. 
Far  in  the  mirror,  bright  and  blue, 
Ea<'h  hills  hui^e  outliiu*  you  may  view ;* 
Slia;j:i^y  with  heath,  but  lonely  bare, 
Nor  tree,  nor  bush,  nor  brake,  is  there, 
Save  where,  of  land,  yon  slender  line 
Rears  thwart  the  lake  the  soatter'd  pine. 
Yef  even  this  nake<lne«*s  lias  p<jwer, 
And  aids  the  feelinj^  of  the  hour : 
Nor  tliicket,  dell,  nor  coj)<^e  you  spy, 
Where  livin;^  tiling  conceal'd  might  lie ; 
N«>r  {Kunt,  retirhig,  hides  a  <lell, 
"VMiere   swain,   or   wtKnlman  lone,   might 

dwell; 
Tliere's  nctthing  left  to  fancy's  guess, 

»  Tlu're  i«.  on  a  hiph  moantainoos  ridge  above  the  farm  of 
AiihctU'l.  a  fo-fw  calb'd  Wallace's  Trench. 

«  MS. — "  And  youth  /tknll  ply  the  *ail  and  oar." 
T  Si-e  Appendix,  Note  W. 

t  MS.—"  At  once  utK)n  tho   J  *''''"'  {  brink  ; 
'  $drrr  » 

And  junt  ^  line  of  pebbly  sand." 

•  MS. — "  Far  traced  opon  thy  lake  you  vi«*w 

TIm?  hills'   !  •'"^•*  \  Mdes  and  wmbre  ht»e." 
*  bare  ' 
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Toa  see  that  all  b  looelineaB: 
And  flilence  aida — ^though  the  steep  liilU 
Send  to  the  lake  a  thousand  rills ; 
In  summer  tide,  so  soil  they  weep, 
The  sound  but  lulls  the  ear  asleep ; 
Your  honte's  hoof-tread  sounds  too  rude. 
So  stilly  is  the  solitude. 

Naught  living  meets  the  eye  or  ear, 
But  well  I  ween  the  dead  are  near ; 
For  though,  in  feudal  strife,  a  foe 
Hath  laid  Our  Lady's  chapel  low,' 
Yet  still,  beneath  the  hallow'd  soil, 
The  peasant  rests  him  from  his  toil. 
And,  dying,  bids  his  bone^  be  laid. 
Where  erst  lus  simple  fathers  prayed. 

If  age  had  tamed  the  pa-tsions'  strife,* 
And  fate  had  cut  my  tioi*  to  life. 
Here,  have  I  thought,  'twere  sweet  to  dwell, 
And  rear  again  the  cliapUun  s  cell. 
Like  that  same  peaceful  hermitage, 
Where  Milton  long'd  to  spemi  lus  age.* 
Tr^-ero  sweet  to  mark  the  setting  day. 
On  Bourhope's  lonely  top  decay ; 
And,  as  it  faint  and  feeble  died 
On  the  broad  lake,  and  mountain's  side. 
To  say,  **  Thus  plea-^ures  fade  away ; 
Youth,  talents,  beauty,  thus  decay, 
And  leave  us  dark,  fi)rl«>rn,  and  gray  ;** 
Tlien  gaze  on  Dryhope's  ruined  tower. 
And  think  on  Yarrow's  faded  Flower : 
And  when  tliat  mountain-sound  I  heard. 
Which  bids  us  be  for  storm  pn-pored. 
The  distant  rustling  of  his  wings, 
A^  up  lus  forct^  the  Tempest  brings, 
Twere  sweet,  ere  yet  liis  terrors  rave, 
T«»  sit  upon  the  Wizard's  grave; 
Tliat  Wizard  Priest's,  whoi^;  bones  are  tlirust 
From  company  of  holy  dust  ;* 
On  which  no  sunbeam  ever  shines — 
(So  superstition's  creed  divines) — 
Thence  view  the  lake,  with  sullen  roar. 
Heave  her  broad  billows  to  the  shore ; 
And  mark  the  wild-swans  mount  tlie  gale. 
Spread  wide  through  mist  their  snowy  sail,* 
And  ever  stoop  again  to  lave 
Tlieir  bosoms  on  the  surging  wave ; 
Tlien,  when  against  the  driving  hail 
No  longer  might  my  plaid  avail, 

I  8m  Appendix,  Note  X. 

s  "  A  few  of  the  line*  which  follow  brMtbe  «•  true  a  spirit 
•f  pe»-e  anil  rppoae,  as  even  the  rimple  ttraiiM  of  onr  vener- 
sUu  Walton.*'— ATmCJUit  Review. 

*  **  And  may  at  last  my  weary  age 
Find  ont  the  peacefal  hennitafe. 
The  hairy  fown  and  laony  ceil. 
Where  I  may  sit  and  riffhtly  tpetl 
Of  every  star  that  heaven  doth  dww. 


Back  to  my  lonely  home  retire. 

And  li^t  my  lamp,  and  trim  my  fire ; 

There  ponder  o'er  some  mystic  lay. 

Till  the  Y^ild  tale  luul  all  its  sway," 

And,  in  the  Uttem  s  distant  shriek, 

I  heard  unearthly  voices  speak. 

And  thought  tlie  Wizard  Priest  was  come. 

To  claim  again  his  ancient  liome ! 

And  bade  my  busy  fancy  range. 

To  frame  him  fitting  sliape  and  strange, 

Till  from  the  task  my  brow  I  clear'd,' 

And  smiled  to  think  that  I  had  fear'd. 

But  chieC  'twere  sweet  to  think  inch  life 
(Though  but  escape  from  fortune's  strife). 
Something  most  matchless  good  and  wise, 
A  great  and  grateful  sacrifice ; 
And  deem  each  hour  to  muiiuig  given, 
A  step  upon  the  road  to  heaven. 

Yet  him,  whose  heart  is  ill  at  ease, 
Such  [>eaceful  solitudes  displease: 
He  loves  to  drown  liis  bosom's  jar 
Amid  the  elemental  war : 
And  my  black  Pabner  s  choice  had  been 
Some  ruder  and  more  savage  scene, 
Like  that  which  frowns  round  dark  Loch- 

Skene* 
There  eagles  scream  from  isle  -to  shore ; 
J>)wn  all  the  nxiks  the  torrents  roar ; 
O'er  the  black  waves  incessant  driven. 
Dark  mists  infect  the  summer  heaven ; 
Tliroui^h  the  ruflo  Iwirricrs  of  the  lake, 
Away  its  hurrying  waters  break, 
Fiister  and  whiter  dash  and  curl. 
Till  down  yon  dark  abyss  they  hurL 
Rises  the  fog-smoke  white  as  snow. 
Thunders  the  viewless  stream  below, 
Diving,  as  if  condemn'd  to  lave 
Some  demon's  subterranean  cav» , 
Who,  prison'd  by  enchanter's  spell. 
Shakes  the  dark  rock  with  groan  and  yelL 
And  well  that  Palmer's  form  and  mien 
Had  suited  with  the  stormy  scene, 
Jast  on  the  edge,  strainii^  his  kf:n 
To  view  the  bottom  of  the  den, 
\S1iere  deep,  deep  down,  and  £ur  within. 
Toils  with  the  rocks  the  roaring  linn ; 
Then,  issuing  forth  one  foamy  wave. 
And  wheeling  round  the  Giant's  Orave, 

And  erery  herb  that  sips  the  dew  ; 

Till  old  exfierienoe  do  attain 

To  something  like  proplMtic  strain.*' 

//  PeBterwM. 
4  See  Appendix,  Note  Y. 

'  MS.—"  Spread  through  broad  mwt  their  wuomj  muL*' 
s  MS.—'*  T\y\  fancy  teild  had  all  Jber  sway.'* 
T  MS.—**  Till  from  the  task  my  *r«ni  I  detr'd." 
•  See  Appendix,  Note  Z. 
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White  HA  the  anowy  charger's  tail, 

Rear'd  o'er  the  foaming  spray ; 

And  one-would  still  adjust  her  veil. 

Disorder'd  by  the  summer  gale, 

Marriott,  thy  harp,  on  Ins  strung, 

Perchance  lest  some  more  worldly  eye 

To  many  a  Border  theme  has  rung  :* 

Her  dedicated  charms  might  spy ; 

Then  list  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  know 

Of  this  mysterious  liaa  of  Woe. 

Her  fair  tum'd  arm  and  slender  waist. 

Light  was  each  simple  bosom  there, 

Save  two,  who  ill  might  pleasure  share, — 

Maxm'xon. 

The  Abbess,  and  the  Noyioe  Glare. 

TIL 

The  Abbess  was  of  noble  blood, 

OANTO  SECOND. 

But  early  took  the  veil  and  hood. 
Ere  upon  life  she  cast  a  look. 

Bit  CoKbent. 

Or  knew  the  world  that  she  fwrsook. 

Fau-  too  she  was,  and  kind  liad  been 

L 

As  she  was  faur,  but  ne'er  had  seen 

The  breeze,  which  swept  away  the  smoke, 

For  her  a  timid  lover  sigh. 

Round  Norham  Castle  roU'd, 

Nor  knew  the  influence  of  her  eye. 

When  all  the  loud  artillery  spoke, 

Love,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name, 

With  lightning-flash  and  thunder-stroke. 

Combined  with  vanity  and  shame ; 

As  Miumion  left  the  Hold. 

Her  hopes,  her  fears,  her  joys,  were  all 

It  curl'd  not  Tweed  alone,  that  breeze. 

Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall : 

For,  far  upon  Northumbrian  seas. 

The  deadliest  sm  her  mind  could  reach. 

It  freshly  blew,  and  strong, 

Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach ; 

Where,  from  high  Whitby's  doister'd  pile,» 

And  her  ambition's  highest  aim 

Bound  to  St  Cuthbert's  Holy  Isle,* 

To  emulate  Saint  Hilda's  fame. 

It  bore  a  bark  along. 

For-tlus  she  gave  her  ample  dower,* 

Upon  the  gale  she  stoop'd  her  side. 

To  raise  the  convent's  eastern  tower ; 

And  bounded  o'er  the  swellincj  tide. 

For  this,  with  carving  rare  and  quaint. 

As  iihe  wore  dancinj^  home ; 

She  deck'd  the  chapel  of  the  saint, 

Tlie  merry  seamen  laughM  to  see 

And  gave  the  relic-shrine  of  cost 

Their  gallant  ship  »o  lustily 

With  ivory  and  gems  eml)os8'd. 

Fnrrf)\r  the  green  sea-fiwun. 

The  p>or  her  Convent's  bounty  blest, 

Much  joy'd  they  in  their  lunior'd  freight; 

The  pilgrim  in  its  halls  found  rest. 

For,  on  the  deck,  in  chair  of  state. 

Tlie  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda  placed, 

IV. 

With  five  fair  nuns,  the  galley  graced. 

Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 

Reform'd  on  Benedictine  school ; 

II. 

Her  cheek  was  pale,  her  form  was  spare ; 

Twas  sweet  to  see  these  holy  maids, 

Vigils,  and  penitence  austere. 

Like  birds  escaped  to  green-wood  8hade^ 

Had  early  quench'd  the  light  of  youth. 

llieir  first  flight  from  the  cage, 

But  gentle  was  the  dame,  in  sooth ; 

How  timid,  and  how  curioas  too, 

Though  vain  of  her  religious  sway, 

For  all  to  them  was  strange  and  new, 

She  loved  to  see  her  maids  obey, 

And  all  the  common  sights  they  view, 

Yet  nothing  stem  was  she  in  cell. 

Tlieir  wonderment  engage. 

And  the  nuns  loved  their  Abbess  well. 

One  eved  the  shrouds  and  swelling  sail, 

Sad  was  this  voyage  to  the  dame ; 

With  many  a  benedioite ; 

Sunmion'd  to  Lindisfame,  she  came, 

One  at  the  rippling  surge  grew  pale, 

There,  with  Saint  Cuthbert's  Abbot  old, 

An<l  would  for  terror  pray ; 

And  Tynemouth's  Prioress,  to  hold 

Tlien  sliriek'd,  because  the  sea-dog,  nigh. 

A  cluipter  of  Saint  Benedict, 

His  round  black  heatl,  and  sparkling  eye. 

For  inquisition  stem  and  strict, 

1  See  rarioai  baHadB  by  Mr.  Marriott,  in  the  4th  toI.  of  die 
Borl'^r  Minwtrebj. 
aSee  ApfNUwliz.  Note2  A.  *  Ibid,  Note  S  B. 
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On  two  apoetateB  from  tlie  fiuth. 
And,  if  need  were,  to  doom  to  deftth. 

V. 
Naught  say  T  here  of  Sister  Clare, 
Save  this,  that  she  was  young  and  har ; 
As  yet  a  novice  unprofess'd. 
Lovely  and  gentle,  but  dLntress'd. 
She  was  betrothM  to  one  now  dead, 
Or  worse,  who  had  dishonored  fled. 
Her  kinsman  bade  her  give  her  liand 
To  one,  wlio  loved  her  for  her  land : 
Herxelf,  almost  heart-broken  now. 
Was  bent  to  take  the  vestal  vow, 
And  shroud,  within  Saint  Hilda's  gloom, 
Her  blasted  hopes  and  wither 'd  bloom. 

VI. 
She  sate  upon  the  galley's  prow. 
And  seem'd  to  mark  the  waves  below ; 
Nay,  seemed,  so  fix'd  lK»r  look  and  eye. 
To  count  them  as  they  glided  by. 
She  saw  them  not — ^*twas  seeming  all — 
Far  other  scenes  her  thoughts  recall, — 
A  sun-scorch'd  desert,  waste  and  bare, 
Nor  waves,  nor  breezes  murmur*d  there ; 
Tliere  saw  she,  where  some  pareless  hand 
O'er  a  dead  C(»rpse  had  heap*d  tlie  sand. 
To  hide  it  till  the  jackals  anne, 

To  tear  it  from  the  scanty  tomb. 

See  what  a  woful  look  was  given, 
As  slie  raised  up  her  eyes  to  heaven  1 

VIL 
Lovely,  and  gentle,  and  distress'd — 
Tliese  charms  might  tame  the  tit-rccst  breast : 
Harpers  have  sung,  and  poets  told, 
Tliat  he,  in  fury  unctmtroll'd, 
Tlie  slhiggy  monarch  of  the  wood. 
Before  a  virgin,  fiiir  an<l  good. 
Hath  pacitieil  his  savage  mood. 
But  passions  in  the  humait  finune, 
Oft  put  the  lion*s  rage  to  sluune ; 
And  jealousy,  by  dark  intrigue. 
With  soniffl  avarice  in  league, 
ILul  practised  with  their  Ijowl  and  knife. 
Against  the  mourner's  harmless  life. 
Th»  crime  wan  charged  'gainst  those  who  by 
Prisoned  in  Cuthbert  s  islet  gray. 

VIIL 
And  now  the  vessel  skirta  the  strand 
Of  mountainous  NurthumberUind ; 
Towns,  towers,  and  halls,  succt^ssive  rise, 
And  catdi  the  nuns*  delighted  eyes. 
Monk-Wearmouth  so(»ii  behind  them  lay, 
And  Tyoemoath's  priory  and  bay ; 
They  nuurk'd,  amid  her  treea,  the  haU 


Of  lof^y  Seaton-Delaval ; 

They  aaw  the  Blythe  and  Wansbeck  floods 

Rush  to  the  sea  through  sounding  woofls ; 

T^y  pass'd  the  tower  of  Widderiugton,* 

Mother  of  many  a  valiant  son ; 

At  Coquet-isle  their  beads  they  tell 

To  the  good  Saint  who  own'd  the  cell; 

Then  did  the  Alne  attention  chiim. 

And  Warkworth,  proud  of  Percy's  name ; 

And  next,  they  crosa'd  themselves,  to  hear 

The  whitening  breakers  sound  so  uc:ir, 

Where,  boiling  through  the  rocks,  they  roar. 

On  Dunstanborough's  cavemM  rfK)re ; 

Thy  tower,  proud   Baniljorougli,  uiark'd  they 

there, 
King  Ida's  castle,  huge  and  square. 
From  its  tall  rijck  look  grimly  down, 
Antl  on  the  swelling  ocean  frown ; 
Tlien  from  the  coast  they  bore  away, 
And  reached  the  Holy  Island*s  bay. 

IX. 

The  tide  did  now  its  floo<1-inark  gain. 
And  girdled  in  the  Saint's  <ioniain: 
For,  with  the  flow  and  ebb.  iti*  style 
Varies  fn»m  continent  to  i>le ; 
Drj'-shotl,  o'er  sands,  twice  every  day, 
T\w  pilgrims  to  the  i^hriiiu  find  way; 
Twice  every  day.  the  waves  effiice. 
Of  staves  and  sandaH'tl  foet  the  trace. 
As  to  the  prtrt  the  galley  flt-w, 
Higher  and  Idgher  rose  to  view 
The  Castle  with  its  battletl  walls, 
The  ancient  Monastery's  ludls, 
A  solemn,  huge,  and  dark-red  pile, 
Pkced  on  the  margin  of  the  isle. 

X. 

In  Saxon  strength  that  Abl)ev  froxm'd. 
With  ni:u»sive  arches  bnnul  and  round, 

Tliat  rose  altemnle.  rt>w  and  row. 

On  pwiderous  colunms,  short  and  low. 
Built  ere  the  art  was  kiKiwn, 

By  p»unt«d  aisle  and  slmfle<l  stalk. 

The  annides  <»f  an  alley'd  walk 
To  enmlate  in  stone. 
On  the  deep  walls,  the  heathen  Dane 
Had  p(Hir'd  his  impious  rage  in  vain ; 
And  needfid  was  such  strength  to  these. 
Exposed  to  the  temjK'stnous  seas, 
Scourged  by  the  wind's  eternal  sway, 
Open  to  rovers  flerce  as  they, 
Whidi  ccmld  twelve  hundred  yean  withstand 
Winds,  wave%  and  northern  pirates*  band. 
Not  but  that  portions  of  tlw  pQe, 
Rebuilded  in  a  later  style. 
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Showed  where  the  8poner*g  hand  had  been ; 

And  monks  cry,  **  Fye  upon  your  name  I 

Not  but  the  vastmg  sea-breeze  keen 

In  wrath,  for  loss  of  silvan  game. 

Had  worn  the  pQUu-'s  carving  quaint, 

Samt  Hilda's  priest  ye  slew." — 

And  mouldered  in  his  niche  the  saint, 

«  This,  on  Ascension-day,  each  year, 

And  rounded,  with  consuming  power, 

While  laboring  on  our  harbor-pier. 

The  pointed  angles  of  each  tower ; 

Must  Herbert,  Bruce,  and  Percy  hear." 

Tet  stiU  entu-e  the  Abbey  stood. 

They  told,  how  in  thehr  amvent-cell 

Like  veteran,  worn,  but  unsubdued. 

A  Saxon  princess  once  did  dwell, 

The  lovely  Edelfled  ;• 

XL 

And  how,  of  thousand  snakes,  each  one 

Soon  as  they  near*d  his  turrets  strong, 

Was  changed  into  a  coil  of  stone. 

The  maidens  raided  Saint  Hilda's  song. 

When  holy  Hilda  pray'd ; 

And  with  the  sea-wave  and  the  wind. 

Themselves,  witliin  then-  holy  bound. 

Their  voices,  sweetly  shrill,  combined. 

Then-  stony  folds  had  often  found 

And  made  harmonious  close ; 

They  told,  how  sea-fowls'  pinions  fail. 

Then,  answering  from  the  sandy  shore, 

As  over  Whitby's  towers  they  sail,* 

Half-drown*d  amid  the  breakers'  roar. 

And,  sinking  down,  with  flutterings  faint, 

According  chorus  rose : 

They  do  their  homage  to  the  samt 

Down  to  tlie  haven  of  the  Isle, 

The  monks  and  nuns  in  order  file. 

XIV. 

From  Cuthbert's  cloisters  grim ; 

Nor  did  Saint  Cuthbert's  daughters  fail. 

Banner,  and  cross,  and  relics  there, 

To  vie  with  these  in  holy  tale ; 

To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maids,  they  bare ; 

His  body's  resting-place,  of  old. 

And,  as  they  caught  the  sounds  on  air. 

How  oft  tlieir  patron  clianged,  they  told  ;* 

They  echoed  back  the  hymn. 

How,  when  the  rude  Dane  bum'd  tlieir  pile. 

The  islanders,  in  joyous  mood. 

The  monks  fled  forth  from  Holy  Isle  ; 

Rush*d  cmuloasly  through  the  flood. 

O'er  northern  mountain,  marsli,  and  moor. 

To  hale  the  bark  to  laiul ; 

From  sea  to  sea,  from  sliore  to  shore, 

Conspicuous  by  her  veil  and  hood. 

Seven  years  Saint  Cuthbert's  corpse  they  bore 

Signing  the  cross,  tj^e  Abbc«*8  stood. 

They  rested  them  in  fair  Melroii>e ; 

And  bless'd  them  with  her  hand. 

But  though,  lUive,  he  loved  it  well, 

Not  there  his  relics  might  repose ; 

XII. 

For,  wondrou-*  tale  to  tell  I 

Suppose  we  now  the  welcome  said, 

In  his  stone-coffiu  forth  he  rides. 

SuppcMe  the  C«>nvent  bjinquet  made: 

A  |)onJen»us  bark  for  river  tides. 

All  thnnijjb  the  l«»ly  dome;, 

Yet  li^ht  a>»  gossiuner  it  glides, 

Tlirouj^h  cloister,  ai.'*ie,  ainl  t^allery, 

Downward  to  Tilmouth  cell 

Anierever  vestal  maid  nii^ht  pry, 

Nor  long  wa>»  his  abiding  there. 

Nor  rL*k  to  meet  unhallow'd  eye, 

For  southward  did  tin;  siiut  rejmir ; 

Tlie  strsuiger  sisters  n»am : 

Chester-le-Street,  and  Rip|)oii,  saw 

Till  fell  the  evoiiiiij?  <lamp  with  dew, 

His  holy  corpse,  ere  WardiLiw 

And  the  sharp  sea-breeze  coldly  blew. 

Hail'd  him  with  j<»y  and  fear ; 

For  there,  even  summer  iiif^ht  is  chilL 

And,  after  many  wanderings  past, 

Tlien,  havinj^  stray'd  an<l  j^ized  their  fill. 

He  chose  lus  lordly  seat  at  last. 

They  closed  around  the  (ire ; 

Where  liis  cathedral,  huge  and  vast. 

And  all,  in  turn,  essay M  to  point 

Looks  down  u|)on  the  Wear : 

The  rival  merits  of  their  saint. 

There,  deep  in  Durluim's  Gothic  shade, 

A  theme  that  ne'er  can  tire 

His  relics  are  in  secret  laid ; 

A  holy  maid  ;  for,  lie  it  known. 

But  none  may  know  the  place. 

Tliat  their  saint's  honor  is  their  owa 

Save  of  his  holiest  servants  three, 

Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy, 

XIII. 

•Who  sliare  that  wondrous  grace. 

Tlien  Whitby's  nuns  exultini?  told. 

How  to  their  house  three  liarons  bold 

XV. 

Must  menial  w-rvice  do ;' 

Who  may  liis  miracles  declare  1 

Wldle  horns  blow  out  a  note  of  sliame, 

Even  Scotland's  dauntless  king,  and  heir 

•■>«Ai»pmdix,No(«SO                       Mbid.  Not82D. 

*  Bee  ApiH-ndix,  Note  2  E.                      *  Ibid.  Note  «  F 
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(Although  with  them  they  led 

Some  vague  tradition  go. 

Galwegiaas,  wild  as  ocean's  gale. 

Few  only,  save  the  Abbot,  knew 

And  Lodoo's  knights,  all  sheathed  in  mail. 

Where  the  place  lay ;  and  still  more  few 

And  the  bdd  men  of  TeriotdaleX 

Were  those,  who  had' from  him  tlie  dew 

Before  his  standard  fled.' 

To  that  dread  vault  to  go. 

TVas  he,  to  rindicate  his  reign. 

Victim  and  executioner 

Edged  Alfred's  fiUdiioD  oo  the  Dane, 

Were  blindfcdd  when  transported  there. 

And  tum'd  the  Cooqaeror  hadi  again,* 

In  low  dark  rounds  the  arches  hung, 

When,  with  his  Norman  bowyer  band. 

From  the  rude  rock  the  side-walls  sprung ; 

He  came  to  waste  Northomberknd. 

The  grave-stones  rudely  sculptured  o'er. 

Half  sunk  in  earth,  by  time  half  wore. 

XVL 

Were  all  the  pavement  of  the  floor ; 

But  fiun  Samt  HOda*s  nnns  would  learn 

The  mildew-drops  fell  one  by  one. 

If,  on  a  rock,  hj  Lindisfame, 

With  tinkling  phish,  upon  the  stone. 

Saint  Cuthbcrt  sits,  and  toils  to  frame 

A  cresset,*  in  an  iron  diain,^ 

The  sea-bom  beads  that  bear  Im  name  :• 

Which  served  to  light  this  drear  domain, 

Such  talcs  had  Whitby's  fishers  told. 

With  damp  and  darkness  seem'd  to  strive, 

And  said  they  might  his  shape  behold. 

As  if  it  scarce  might  keep  alive ; 

And  hear  his  aiiril  sound ; 

And  yet  it  dimly  served  to  show 

A  deaden'd  clang, — a  huge  dim  form. 

The  awful  conclave  met  below. 

Seen  but,  and  heard,  when  gathering  storm* 

And  night  were  closing  round. 

XTX. 

But  this,  as  tale  of  idle  fame. 

There,  met  to  doom  in  secrecy, 

The  nnns  of  Lindisfiume  disdain. 

Were  placed  the  heads  of  convents  three ; 

All  servants  of  Saint  Benedict, 

xvn. 

The  statutes  of  whose  order  strict 

While  round  the  fire  such  legends  go, 

On  iron  table  lay  ;• 

Far  different  was  the  scene  of  woe. 

In  long  black  dress,  on  seats  of  stone, 

Where,  in  a  secret  aisle  beneath. 

Behind  were  these  three  judges  shown 

Council  was  held  of  life  and  dcatK 

By  the  pale  crewet's  r^ : 

It  was  more  dark  and  lone  that  vault, 

.  The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda's,  there. 

Than  the  worst  dungeon  cell : 

Sat  for  a  space  with  vksage  bare, 

Old  Colwulf •  built  it,  for  his  fault, 

Until  to  Jiide  her  bosom'?  swell. 

In  penitence  to  dwell. 

And  tear-drops  that  for  pity  fell. 

When  he,  for  cowl  and  beads,  laid  down 

She  closely  drew  her  veil : 

Tlic  Saxon  battle-uxe  and  crown. 

Yon  slmiuded  figure,  as  I  guess, 

This  den,  which,  chilling  every  sense 

By  her  proud  mien  and  flowing  dress, 

Of  feeling,  hearing,  sight, 

Is  T^-nemouth's  haughty  Prioress,' 

Was  call'd  tlie  Vault  of  Penitence, 

And  she  with  awe  looks  pale : 

Excluding  air  and  light. 

And  he,  that  Andent  Man,  whoee  sight 

Was,  by  the  preUte  Scxhelm,  made 

Has  long  been  quench'd  by  age's  nighty 

A  place  of  burial  for  such  dead. 

Upon  whose  wrinkled  brow  alone. 

Aa  liaving  died  in  mortal  sin. 

Nor  ruth,  nor  mercy's  trace,  is  shown, 

Mi^t  not  be  hiid  the  churdi  within. 

Whose  look  is  hard  and  stem,— 

Saint  Cuthbert's  Abbot  is  his  st^-le ; 

Whence  if  so  kmd  a  shriek  were  sent, 

For  sanctity  caU'd,  through  the  isle. 

As  readied  the  upper  air, 

The  Saint  of  lindisfiume. 

The  hearers  bless'd  themselvea,  and  Mid, 

j          The  spirits  of  the  ainfiil  dead                 ^ 

XX. 

1             Bemoan'd  their  tormenta  thera. 

Before  them  stood  a  guilty  pair, 

1 

But  though  an  equal  fate  they  share, 

XVIIt 

Yet  one  alone  deserves  our  care. 

1         But  though,  in  the  mcinastic  pile, 

Her  sex  a  page's  dress  belied  ; 

1 

The  do!ik  and  doublet  loosely  tied. 

»  8«A|>pniiix.Note96.  <  Ibid.KotoSn.  >  lUd.HoliSl. 

»awApp«idiz.NoteSK. 

A  omwt  riiow'd  tlw  1  ^  j  doBtia.*' 

•  MB.— ••On«C«if  ubWIay."    «  Bm  Ap|wmHz.  Note  t  L 
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Obecnred  her  charma>  bat  could  not  hide. 

Such  tools  the  Tempter  ever  iieed8» 

Her  cap  down  o'er  her  tace  ahe  drew; 

To  do  the  savagest  of  deeds; 

And,  on  her  doublet  breast, 

For  them  no  vieion'd  terrors  daunt. 

She  tried  to  hide  the  bodge  of  blue, 

Then*  nights  no  fancied  spectres  haunt, 

Lord  Mannion*8  iakon  crest 

One  fear  with  them,  of  all  most  base, 

But,  at  the  Prioress*  command. 

The  fear  of  death,>-ak)iie  finds  place. 

A  Monk  undid  Uie  silken  band, 

This  wretch  was  clad  in  frock  and  cowl. 

That  tied  her  tresses  fair. 

And  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  howl. 

And  raised  the  bonnet  from  her  head. 

His  body  on  the  floor  to  dash. 

And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread. 

And  crouch,  like  hound  beneath  the  lash ; 

In  ringlets  rich  and  rare. 

Constance  de  Beverley  they  know, 

Waited  her  doom  without  a  tear. 

Sister  profess'd  of  Fontevraud, 

Whom  the  church  numbered  with  the  dead, 

XXIIL 

Fco-  broken  tows,  and  convent  fled. 

Yet  well  the  luckless  wretch  might  shriek^ 

WeU  might  her  paleness  terror  speak  I 

XXL 

For  there  were  seen  in  tliat  dark  wall. 

When  thus  her  face  was  given  to  view 

Two  niches,  narrow,  deep,  and  tall ; 

(Although  so  pallid  was  her  hue, 

Who  enters  at  such  grisly  door, 

It  did  a  ghastly  contrast  bear 

Shall  ne*er,  I  ween,  find  exit  more. 

To  those  bright  ringlets  glistering  feir), 

In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid, 

Her  look  composed,  and  steady  eye. 

Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  bread : 

Bespoke  a  matchless  constancy ; 

By  each,  in  Benedictine  dress, 

And  there  she  stood  so  calm  and  pale. 

Two  haggard  monks  stofnl  motionless ; 

That,  but  her  breathing  did  not  fail. 

Who,  holding  liigh  a  blazing  torch, 

And  motion  slight  of  eye  and  head. 

Show'd  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch : 

And  of  her  bosom,  warranted 

Reflecting  back  the  smoky  beam, 

That  neither  sense  nor  pulse  she  lacks, 

The  dark-red  walls  and  arches  gleam. 

Tou  might  have  thought  a  form  of  wax. 

Hewn  stones  and  cement  were  display*d. 

Wrought  to  the  very  hfe,  was  there ; 

And  building  tools  in  order  hud. 

So  still  she  was,  so  pale,  so  fiiir.* 

XXIV.             • 

xxn. 

Tliese  executioners  were  chose. 

Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul, 

As  men  wlio  were  with  mankind  foes, 

Such  as  does  murder  for  a  inee<l ; 

Ami  with  despite  and  envy  fired, 

Who,  but  of  fear,  knows  no  control. 

Into  the  cloL*ter  liad  retired  ; 

Because  his  conscience,  searM  and  foul. 

Or  who,  in  desperate  doubt  of  grace, 

Feels  not  the  imp)rt  of  his  deed ; 

Strove,  bv  deep  penimce,  to  efface 

One,  whose  brute-foelinu;  ne'er  aspires' 

Of  some  f(»ul  crime  the  stain  ; 

Beyond  his  own  more  brute  desires. 

For,  as  the  va.'wals  of  her  will, 

»  "  The  picture  of  Constance  before  her  Judges,  though  more 

Not  once  had  tum'd  to  either  side — 

laborwi  than  that  of  the  voyage  of  the  Laily  Alibem,  i*  not. 

Nor  once  did  tJiose  sweet  eyeli«U  close. 

to  our  ta*ie.  n>  pleai>ing  ;  though  it  has  beauty  of  a  kind  fully 

Or  «ha<Ie  the  glance  o'er  which  they  rose, 

as  popular." — JKrrRBY. 

But  round  their  orbH  of  deeprtt  blu« 

"  1  sent  for  '  Marmiun,*  because  it  occurred  to  me  there 

The  circling  white  dilated  grew — 

might  be  a  resemblance  between  jiart  of '  Parisitm/  and  a  sim- 

And there  with  glassy  gaze  slie  stood 

ilar  scene  in  the  second  canto  of  '  Marmion.'     I  fear  there  is, 

As  ice  were  in  her  curdle<l  blood  ; 

though  I  never  thought  of  it  before,  and  could  h.inily  wish  to 

But  every  now  and  then  a  tear 

iniiiaie  that  which  L*  iuiniitablo.     I  ui.-^h  you  would  a>k  Mr. 

So  large  and  slowly  gather'd  slid 

Giffonl  whether  I  ought  to  <>ay  any  thing  ii|kiii  ft.     I  had  com- 

From  tlie  long  dark  fringe  of  that  fair  lid. 

pWuni  the  story  on  Uie  pamage  from  Gihl>on,  which  indeed 

It  was  a  thiiig  to  see.  not  hear  1 

leads  to  a  like  scene  naturally,  without  a  thought  of  the  kind  ; 

And  those  who  saw,  it  did  surprise. 

but  it  comes  upon  me  not  very  comfortably." — Lord  Byron 

Such  drojw  could  fall  from  human  eyes. 

1    i«  Mr.  Murray,  Feb.  3.  1810.— Compare : 

To  sjipak  she  thought — the  imperfect  note 

Was  choked  within  her  swelling  throat, 

1                "...  Parisina's  fatal  charms 

Yet  wem'd  in  that  low  hollow  groan 

A^n  attracted  every  eye — 

Her  whole  heart  gushing  in  the  tone." 

WonUI  the  thn«  hear  him  doom'd  to  die  1 

Byro.n's  fVorkg.  vol.  x.  p    171. 

Hbe  stood,  I  sahl,  all  pale  and  still. 

*  In  some  recent  editions  this  word    had  been   erroneousl) 

The  Uvinf  cause  of  Hugo's  ill ; 

printed  **  inapire».^^     The  MS.  has  the  correct  line. 

Her  eyfli  unmoved,  but  full  and  wida, 

••  One  whose  brutt*-feeliug  ne'er  aspiret." 
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Such  men  the  Church  selected  still. 

XXVIL 

As  either  jc>y*d  in  doing  ill, 

**  I  spe A  not  to  implore  your  grace,* 

Or  thought  more  grace  to  gain. 

Well  know  I  for  one  minute's  space 

If;  in  her  cause,  they  wrestled  down 

Successless  might  I  sue : 

Feelings  their  nature  strove  to  own. 

Nor  do  I  speak  your  prayers  to  gain; 

By  strange    device  were  they  brought 

For  if  a  death  of  lingering  pain. 

there. 

To  cleanse  mv  sins,  be  penance  vain. 

They  knew  not  how,  nor  know  not  where. 

Vain  are  your  masses  too. — 

I  listen'd  to  a  traitor's  tale, 

XXV. 

I  left  the  convent  and  the  veil ; 

And  now  that  blind  old  Abbot  rose. 

For  three  long  years  I  how'd  my  pride. 

To  speak  tlic  Chapter's  doom. 

A  horse-boy  in  Ids  train  to  ride ; 

On  tho&e  the  wall  was  to  enclose. 

And  well  my  folly's  meed  he  gave, 

Alive,  within  tl)f  tomb  ;* 

Who  forfeited,  to  be  his  slave. 

But  stopped,  because  that  woful  Maid, 

All  here,  an<l  all  beyond  the  grave. — 

Gathering  her  powers,  to  speak  essay 'd. 

He  saw  yomig  Clara's  face  m«^re  fair. 

Twice  she  esswy'd,  aiwl  twice  in  vain ; 

He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir. 

Her  accents  might  no  utterance  gain ; 

Forgot  liis  vows,  his  iSiith  foreswore. 

Naught  but  inip(>rffCt  murmurs  slip 

And  Ctwistance  was  biiloved  no  more. — 

From  her  convulsed  and  quivering  lip ; 

Tis  an  old  tale,  and  often  told ; 

Twixt  each  attempt  all  was  so  still. 

But  did  my  fate  and  wish  agree. 

Tf»u  seem'd  to  hear  a  distaui  rill — 

Ne'er  liad  been  read,  in  storv  old. 

Twas  ocean's  swells  and  fidls ; 

Of  maiden  true  bet  ray 'd  for  gold. 

For  though  this  vault  of  sin  and  fear 

That  loved,  or  was  avenged,  like  me  I 

Was  to  the  sounding  surge  so  near. 

A  tempe.Ht  there  you  scarce  could  hear. 

XXVIII. 

So  massive  were  tlie  walls. 

"  The  King  approved  liis  favorite's  aim ; 

In  vain  a  rival  barr'd  Lis  claim. 

XXVL 

Whose  fate  with  Chiro's  was  plight, 

At  length,  an  effljrt  sent  apart 

For  he  attaints  thjit  rival's  fame 

The  blood  tliat  cunlled  to  her  heart. 
And  ligiit  came  to  her  eye. 

With  treason's  charge — and  ou  they  came. 

Li  mortal  lists  to  fight. 

And  color  dawn'd  upon  her  cheek, 

Their  oaths  are  said. 

A  hectic  and  a  flutter  d  streak,' 

Their  prayers  are  pray'd. 

Like  that  left  on  the  Cheviot  peak. 

Tlieir  lances  in  the  rest  are  In  id 

By  Autumn's  -tormy  sky ; 

They  meet  in  mortal  shock ; 

And  when  hor  silence  broke  at  length. 

And,  hark  I  the  tlu-ong,  with  thundering  cry, 

Still  as  slie  spoke  hhe  gatherd  strength. 

Shout  *  Marmion,  Marmiou !  to  the  sky. 

And  crm'd  herself  to  Iwar.' 

.De  WatontothebWk!' 

It  was  a  fearful  sight  to  see 

Say  ye,  who  preach  Heaven  shall  decide* 

Such  high  resolve  and  constancy, 

Wben  in  the  lists  two  chamjMons  rivle, 

In  form  so  soft  and  lair.* 

Say,  was  Heaven's  justice  here  i 

1  See  Appendix,  Note  3  M. 

Nor  do  I  speak  jronr.  praTm  to  gain : 

«  Ma.-"  A  feeble  mnd  m  flatterM  ttreak. 

For  if  my  penance  be  in  vain. 

Your  prajren  1  cannot  want. 

In  Antnmn't  aober  «kj.** 

Fall  well  I  knew  the  cbofch**  doom, 

What  lime  I  left  a  convent's  gloom, 

To  fljr  with  him  I  loved  ; 

And  well  my  folly >  meed  he  gare — 

ncite ;    and  the  An^lt  of  Coii«Unoe  to  ciieak,  befoie  the 

I  forfeited,  to  be  a  tlare. 

All  here,  and  all  beyond  the  grare. 

4  BIS.—"  And  aiun'd  henelf  to  bear. 

And  faiihle«  hath  he  proved  ; 

It  wae  a  ffearfal  thiaff  to  m* 

Re  nw  another*!  face  mure  fair, 

Saeh  high  moire  and  constancy. 

He  nw  her  of  broad  tamU  the  heir, 

la  ibm  to  wa  and  fair : 

And  OMMtance  loved  no  more— 

/.Jte  8mmm*r*9  dem  ker  aeefmU  fell. 

liovad  her  no  more,  who,  once  Heaeea*s  bodi^ 

Bat  dTNulfnl  waa  her  tale  to  tM.*' 

Mow  a  aeom'd  menial  by  h»  mie. 

•  MB.-"' I  i|Mk  not  M»«r  to  MO  for  fraea. 

Had  waader'd  Enropeo'cr.*' 

For  welt  I  know  one  aiinBte**  ipMS 

Yoar  mmtr  eoaroe  woald  giant: 

WiMi  in  the  lint!  the  wariion  rida  * 
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Wlien,  loyal  in  his  loTe  and  faith, 

Some  traveller  then  shall  find  my  bones 

Wilton  found  OYdrthrow  or  death, 

Whitening  amid  disjointed  stones^    ' 

Beneath  a  traitor's  spear  t 

And,  ignorant  of  priests'  cruelty,* 

How  false  the  charge,  how  true  he  fell, 

Marvel  such  relices  here  should  be." 

This  guilty  packet  best  can  telL*' — 

Then  drew  a  packet  from  her  lureast. 

XXXIL 

Paused,  gathiff*d  voice,  and  spoke  the  rest 

Fix'd  was  her  look,  and  stem  her  air: 
Back  from  her  shoulders  stream'd  her  hair ; 

XXIX. 

The  locks  that  wont  her  brow  to  shade. 

"Still  was  fiilse  Marmion's  bridal  staid; 

Stared  up  erectly  from  her  head  ;* 

To  Whitb/s  convent  fled  the  maid, 

Her  figure  seem'd  to  rise  more  high ; 

The  hated  match  to  shun. 

Her  voice,  despau-'s  wild  energy 

*  Ho !  shifts  she  thus  f  Kmg  Henry  cried. 

Had  given  a  tone  of  prophecy. 

*  Sir  Marmion,  she  shall  be  thy  bride. 

Appall'd  the  astonish'd  conclave  sate ; 

If  she  were  sworn  a  nun.* 

With  stupid  eyes,  the  men  of  fate 

One  way  remained — the  King's  command 

Gazed  on  the  light  inspired  form. 

Sent  Marmion  to  the  Scottish  land : 

And  liiiten'd  for  the  avenging  storm ; 

I  lingered  here,  and  rescue  plann'd 

The  judges  felt  the  victim's  dread ; 

For  Clara  and  for  ine : 

No  liand  was  moved,  no  word  was  said. 

This  caitiff  Monk,  for  gold,  did  swear, 

Till  thus  tlie  Abbot's  doom  was  given, 

He  would  to  Whitby's  shrine  repair, 

Raising  his  sightless  balls  to  heaven : — 

II 

And,  by  his  drugs,  my  rival  fair 

"  Sister,  let  thy  sorrows  cease ; 

A  saint  in  heaven  should  be. 

Sinful  brother,  part  in  peace  T* 

But  ill  the  dastard  kept  his  oath; 

From  that  dire  dungeon,  place  of  doom, 

Whose  cowardice  has  undone  us  both. 

Of  execution  too,  and  tomb, 
Paced  forth  the  judges  three ; 

XXX. 

Sorrow  it  were,  and  shame,  to  tell 

*'  And  now  my  tongue  the  secret  teUsi 

Tlie  butcher-work  that  there  befell. 

Not  that  remorse  my  bosom  swells, 

Whcu  they  had  glided  from  the  cell 

But  to  assure  my  soul  that  none 

Of  sin  and  misery. 

Shall  ever  wed  with  Marmion.* 

Had  fortune  ray  laat  hope  betray'd. 

xxxm. 

This  packet,  to, the  King  convey 'd, 

An  hundred  winding  steps  convey 

Uad  gi  f  eu  him  to  tlie  Iicadsman'H  stroke, 

Tliat  conclave  to  the  upper  day  ;• 

Although  my  heart  that  instant  broke. — 

But,  ere  they  breatheil  the  fre.shcr  air, 

Ni»w,  men  of  death,  work  forth  your  will. 

ITiey  heard  the  shriekings  of  despair 

For  I  can  sutFer,  and  bo  still ; 

And  nmny  a  stifled  grr>an  : 

And  ct»mc  he  slow,  or  come  he  fast, 

With  speed  their  upward  way  they  take 

It  is  but  Death  who  comes  at  last. 

(Such  speed  as  age  and  fear  can  make), 
And  cross'd  themselves  for  teiTor's  sake, 

XXXL 

As  hurrying,  tottering  on : 

"  Yet  dread  me,  from  my  living  tomb, 

Even  in  the  vesper's  heavenly  tone,* 

Ye  vassal  slaves  of  bloody  Rt>me  1 

They  seem'd  to  liear  a  dying  groan. 

If  Marmiou's  late  remorse  should  wake, 

And  bade  the  pjissing  knell  to  toll 

Full  soon  such  vengeance  will  he  take, 

For  welfare  of  a  parting  soul. 

Tliat  you  fihall  wibh  the  litTV  Dime 

Slow  o'er  the  midnight  wave  it  swung, 

Ua«l  rather  been  your  guest  again. 

Northumbrian  rocks  in  answer  rung ; 

Beliind,  a  darker  hour  ascends ! 

To  Warkworth  cell  the  echoes  roll'd, 

Tlu;  altiirs  quake,  the  crosier  bends, 

His  beads  the  wakeful  hermit  told. 

Tlie  ire  of  a  despotic  King 

Tlie  Bamb<»rough  jieasant  raised  his  head, 

Ride:*  forth  upon  destruction's  wing; 

But  slept  ere  half  a  prayer  he  .•'aid  ; 

llien  sliall  tliese  vaults,  so  strong  and  deep, 

So  far  was  heard  the  mii,dity  knell. 

Bur"*t  open  to  the  sea-winds'  sweej) ; 

Tlic  stag  sprimg  up  on  Cheviot  Fell, 

»  The  M8.  uAA» — "  Hi*  irhemn  reveal'd,  liis  honor  gone." 

*  MS. — "  From  that  dark  {lenance  vault  to  day." 

■  MS.—"  And,  witl«»  of  iwie^t*'  cruelty." 

•  MS.—"  That  night  amid  the  ve»|H'r'»  swell. 

•  MS,-"  SUfed  up  }  "J"""?     j  from  her  head." 

They  thought  they  hcani  (^otistantia't  jrcU, 

*^  }  uhoariing  S 

And  hade  the  mighty  Ir'II  to  toil, 

•  SMNotoSMonSunzauv.  aRt«,  p.  109.                           , 

For  welfare  of  a  pajwin;?  roul." 
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Spread  his  broad  Dostnk  to  the  wind. 

To  thy  kind  judgment  seem'd  ezcose 

Listed  befm,  aside,  beluDd, 

For  many  an  errcHr  of  the  muse, 

Then  oouch*d  him  down  beside  the  hind. 

Oft  hast  thou  said,  "I^  still  misspent, 

And.quaked  ^www  the  mountain  fern. 

To  hear  that  soand  so  dull  and  stem.* 

Go,  and  to  tame  thy  wandering  course, 

Quaff  from  the  fountain  at  the  source ; 

Approadi  those  masters,  o'er  whose  tomb 

Immortal  laurels  ever  bloom : 

Marmion. 

Instructive  of  the  feebler  bard. 

Still  from  the  grave  their  voice  is  heard ; 

From  them,  and  from  the  paths  they  show'd, 

INTRODUCrnON  TO  CANTO  THIRD. 

Choose  honcr'd  guide  and  practised  road ; 

Nor  ramble  oo  through  brake  and  maze. 

TO 

WILLIAM  ERSKIME,  ESa.* 

"  Or  deem*8t  thou  not  our  later  thne^ 

AsketUel,  Fttrick  Forest, 

Yields  topic  meet  for  dassic  rhyme  1 

TifKic  April  morning  clouds,  that  pass, 

Hast  thou  no  elegiac  verse 

With  yarjring  shadow,  o'er  the  gross. 

'For  Brunswick's  venerable  hearse  f 

What !  not  a  line,  a  tear,  a  si^ 

Life's  checker*d  scene  of  joy  and  eorrow ; 

When  valor  bleeds  for  Uberty  J— 

Like  streamlet  of  the  mountain  north. 

Oh,  hero  of  that  glorious  time, 

Now  in  a  torrent  racing  forth. 

When,  with  muivall'd  light  sublime,— 

Now  windmg  slow  its  silver  train. 

Though  martial  Austria,  and  though  all 

And  almost  slumbering  on  the  plain ;  - 

The  might  of  Russia,  and  the  Oaul, 

Like  breezes  of  the  autumn  day, 

Though  banded  Europe  stood  her  foes, — 

Whose  voice  inconstant  dies  away. 

Tlie  star  of  Bnuidenburgh  arose ! 

And  ever  swells  again  as  fast, 

Thou  couldst  not  live  to  see  her  beam 

When  the  ear  deems  its  murmur  past ; 

Forever  qucnch'd  in  Jena's  stream. 

Thus  various,  my  romantic  tlieme 

Lamented  Chief! — it  was  not  given 

Flits,  winds,  or  sinks,  a  morning  dream. 

To  thee  to  change  the  dtwm  of  Heaven, 

Yet  pleased,  our  eye  pursues  the  trace 

And  crush  that  dragon  in  its  birth. 

Of  Light  and  Shade's  mconstant  race ; 

Predestined  scourge  of  guilty  .earth. 

Pleased,  views  the  rivulet  afar, 

Lamented  Chief! — ^not  thine  the  power, 

Weaving  its  maze  irregular ; 

To  save  in  that  presumptuous  hour, 

And  pleased,  we  IL-iten  as  the  breeze 

When  Pnissia  hurried  to  the  field. 

Heaves  its  wild  sigh  through  Autumn  trees ; 

And  snatched  the  spear,  but  left  the  shield ! 

Then,  wild  as  cloud,  or  stream,  or  gale, 

Valor  and  skill  'twas  tliine  to  tr\', 

^Flow  on,  flow  uuconfined,  my  Tale  I 

And,  tried  m  vain,  'twas  thine  to  die. 

lU  had  it  seem'd  thy  silver  luiir 

Nee<l  I  to  thee,  dear  Erskine,  tell 

The  Ust,  the  bitteres^  pong  to  shore, 

I  love  the  license  all  too  well. 

In  sounds  now  lowly,  and  now  strong, 

And  birthrights  to  usurpers  given ; 

To  raise  the  desultory  song  f — • 

Oft,  when  'mid  such  capricious  chime. 

And  witness  woes  thou  couldst  not  heal  I 

Some  transient  fit  of  lofty  rhyme 

On  thee  relenting  Heaven  bestows 

1  **  Th«  toniid  of  the  knell  tluit  wm  rang  for  tho  paitinf  soul 
of  thb  riedfii  of  ledaetion,  b  dcaerilMd  with  emit  force  and 
•olemnitjr.*' — JBFraxT. 

'*  The  whole  of  thb  trial  and  doom  prewntf  a  hifh-wrooirht 
scene  of  horror,  which,  at  the  do»e,  rine  aloMirt  to  too  gicat  a 
pitch.**— «ceU  Mf.,  March,  1800. 

s  William  Enkiae,  Eiq„  advocate,  Bheriff'^epiite  of  the 
Orkner*,  became  a  Jadfe  of  the  Coort  of  Sevion  bf  the  title 
uf  Loitl  Kinnedder,  and  died  at  Edinbwfh  in  Aofwt,  I8». 
He  had  been  finm  earir  fonth  the  moet  intimate  of  the  Poet'e 
fnendB,  and  hit  chief  conldant  and  ndviecr  a*  to  all  literarv 
ma-ti^n.    See  a  notice  of  hb  lifo  and  cfaamctn- bf  the  late  Mr. 


Hajr  Donaldmn,  to  which  Sir  Walter  Peon  eontribnted  i 
ml  paragraphfu — Ed. 
*  MS.—"  Wit'v  aoand  now  lowly,  and  now  hifb«', 

Incfniar  to  wake  the  Ijm.** 
«  MS.—"  Thine  hoan  to  tkrifUt**  rkfme  am  lent." 
»  MS. — "  Doit  thon  not  deem  onr  later  day 
Yield*  topic  meet  for  dawie  lay  f 
Hut  thon  no  ele|{iae  tone 
To  join  that  anivenal  moan, 
Which  mingled  with  the  battle*e  yell. 
Where  TeneraUe  Bramwick  fell  t— 
What  I  not  a  rcne,  a  tnr,  a  righ. 
When  valor  bleed*  for  Hbmty  f* 
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Per  hcjoor'd  life  an  haiicv*d  dose;' 

And  when  revolve^  in  time's  sure  change, 

TIh;  hour  of  Gennany's  reTengo, 

W  huu,  breathing  fury  for  her  sake, 

S<iuie  new  Arminiu«  shall  awake, 

Her  cluunpiou,  ere  he  strike,  shall  come 

Tu  whet  his  sword  on  BaintswicK's  tomU* 

"  Or  of  the  Red-Cross  hero*  teach, 
Dauntless  in  dungeon  as  on  breach : 
Alike  to  him  the  sea,  tlie  shore. 
The  brand,  the  bridle,  or  tlte  oar : 
Alike  tu  him  the  war  that  calls 
It:(  votaries  to  the  shattered  walls, 
Wliii'h  the  grim  Turk,  besmear'd  with  blood. 
Against  the  Invincible  made  good ; 
Or  that,  wlM>!te  thundering  voice  could  wake 
The  (dlvnce  of  tJic  polar  lake, 
When  stubborn  Husband  mctal'd  Swede, 
On  the  w:irp'd  wave  their  death-game  play'd ; 
Or  thut,  where  Vengeance  and  Affright 
How  id  round  the  father  of  the  fight, 
Wlio  Miatcli'd,  on  Alexandria  s  sand, 
The  con(|ueror  8  wreutli,  with  dyiug  hand.* 

**  Or,  if  to  toudi  such  chord  be  thine, 
Rerttore  the  ancient  tragic  line, 
And  enmlate  the  note:*  that  wrung 
From  the  wild  harp,  whidi  silent  hung 
By  f'ilvtT  Avon's  holy  sliore, 
Till  twice  an  hundred  yejuv  roll'd  o'er ; 
Wlii'ii  >1r»,  the  U»Itl  Kiu'hiuitres.H,*  amie, 
With  f'.'urlesv^  hand  and  heart  on  flaiiie  1 
Yrnm  the  |Kile  willow  suatch'd  the  trejusuro, 
Aril  swept  it  with  a  kindred  ineui^ure, 
Till  Avon  MvauH,  wliih*  niiitf  the  grove 
With  Montforfrt  hate  ami  iJiii^irt*  love. 


I  MS. — •'  For  ho'ior'il  life  an  honorM  cK 

Tbf  Ikmmi  wiiicii  i'alliii"  heroes  crave, 
A  Mjl.tufN  ilruih,  a  warrior't>  grave. 
Or  ir,  with  inorp  cAiihin^  swell, 
(M't-oiiqai-rin;!;  rhipt'i  thou  luv'tt  to  tell, 
(«i\tf  to  the  harp  an  nnhranl  utrain. 
Ami  -iii^  the  trinniphi  of  the  main — 
or  him  tlje  R«vW^'rt>v.  hero  teach, 
Daantlem  on  Acn.*'*  h'.otxijr  hrrach, 
And.  •<<orncr  of  tyrtiinic  (tower, 
A«  (ianntieMi  in  the  Tein|ile'!«  tower: 
Alike  to  him.  the  va,  thf  whore. 
The  hrand.  th"  bn<IIe.  or  the  oar. 
The  pemTal's  e>e.  th«*  jiiiot's  art, 
The  nolilif'r'^  arm.  the  Hoilor'h  heart. 
Or  irto  touch  noch  chonl  be  thine,"  &e. 
*  ••  St-otf  *eenw  lohave  comniniii  -ateil  frngm^nt^ofthe  poem 
/er)   rr-vl>  i\atin^  the  whole  of  it^  proprew.     Ah  early  an  the 
Ht  F.  hruary,  I'^Yl.  1  find   .Mis.  Hay  mat.  a«;know  lodging,  in 
iJie  nam'-  of  the  Prince**  of  Wales,  the  re<-eipt  of  a  copy  of  the 
latjt>lai  tiofi  to  Cauto  III.,  in  whirh  o'-cun  the  tribute  to  her 
mat    hi,:hiH-w't    hToic    father,    niort.illy    wuandeil    tlie  year 
I     befor*  at  Jf»ria — a  tribute  *o  'rateful  to  her  feelinjpi  that  xha 
Hrrie»f  »lionl|  after  amt  the   pot-l  an  elegant  «ilver  rnr-  a*  a 


Awakening  at  the  inspired  strain, 
Decm'd  thcur  own  Shakspeare  lived  again." 

Thy  friendship  thus  thy  judgment  wronging, 
With  praises  not  to  me  belonging, 
In  task  more  meet  for  mightiest  poweTS. 
Wouldst  thou  engage  my  tliriftless  lioura. 
But  say,  my  Er.<)kiiio,  liast  thou  weigh'd 
That  secret  power  by  all  obeyed, 
Whidi  warps  not  less  the  passive  mind. 
Its  source  conccalM  or  imdefined ; 
Whether  an  impulse,  tliat  has  birth 
Soon  {IS  the  mfiuit  wakes  on  earth, 
One  with  our  feelings  and  our  powers, 
And  rather  part  of  us  than  ours ; 
Or  whether  iitlier  term'd  the  sway 
Of  hjibit,  fomiM  in  early  day  ? 
Howe'er  derived,  its  force  coufest 
Rules  witli  despotic  sway  the  breast, 
And  drags  us  on  by  viewless  chain, 
Wliilc  taste  and  reason  plead  in  vain.* 
Look  east,  and  ask  the  Belgian  why, 
Beneath  Batavia's  sultry  sky, 
He  seeks  not  eager  to  inliale 
The  fre.'«hness  of  the  mountain  gale. 
Content  to  rear  his  whrten'd  wall 
Beside  the  dank  and  dull  canal  ? . 
He'll  say,  from  youth  he  hived  to  see 
Tlie  white  sail  gliding  by  the  tree. 
Or  sec  yon  weatherbeaten  liinil, 
Whme  Hluggi.'*h  herds  before  liim  wind, 
Wiio^e  tatter'd  j>]ju<l  ami  rugged  cheek 
His  nortliern  clime  and  kindred  sj>eak ; 
Throujrh  Kni^lun<l"s  laui;hinu^  meads  he  goes. 
And  England's  wealtli  around  him  flows; 
Ask,  if  it  would  content  him  well, 
At  ca.--e  m  thom?  gay  plahis  to  dwell, 

m'-mnrial  of  her  thankfulnew.     And  alK>at  the  name  time  the 
IVIar«  hionejw  of  Abercorn  exprciwii  the  delight  with  which  both 
Hhe  and  her  lord  had  rtail  the  generous  verses  on  Pin  and  Fox 
in  another  of  tho^  epintlea." — J^ife  of  Hcott,  vol.  iii.  p.  0 
-  Sir  Sidney  Smith. 

*  Sir  Ralph  Alwrcromby. 
A  Joanna  Baillie. 

*  "  A»  man,  [lerhaiMi,  the  moment  of  hit  breath, 

Receivefl  the  lurkinj;  principle  of  death  ; 

The  youn<;  divaM*,  that  mast  Rubdue  at  len^h, 

Grow«  with  bin  urowtli.  and  «itrenpthens  with  hwftrenjjlh 

So,  east  and  mingled  with  hi*  very  frame, 

The  Mind's  fli^eaoo,  it«  Rilino  l'A«»yn)N,  came: 

Each  vital  humor  whirh  flhoald  feed  the  whole. 

Soon  flowH  tu  thi.i,  in  body  and  in  soul 

Whatever  wann.4  th(\  heart,  or  filln  the  head, 

A<«  the  mind  o|)ens.  an<l  it«  functions  spread, 

Imajfination  pli<*»»  her  dangerous  art. 

And  pours  if  all  UfK)n  the  peccant  part. 

'*  Nature  itn  mother,  Flabit  i<t  its  nurw ; 
Wit,  Spirit.  Farnlties.  but  make  it  worse; 
Ren>o(i  its.-lf  but  ifivf^  it  eiljre  and  j»ower; 
Ail  Heaven*.-  blt*t  beam  turi.s  \inejjar  more  ionr,"  &c 
PoI'k'h  Fimfjy  on  Mnn. — Ed 
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Where  hedge-rows  spread  a  Tcnlant  screen, 
And  spires  and  forests  intervene, 
And  the  neat  cottage  poeps  between  t 
No  I  not  for  these  will  he  exchange 
His  dark  Lochaber's  boundless  range : 
Not  for  fifur  DevoQ*s  meads  forsake 
Bcunevis  gray,  and  Garry's  lak& 

•Thus  while  I  ape  the  measure  wild 
Of  tales  that  ohann'd  me  yet  a  child, 
Rude  though  they  be,  still  with  the  chime 
Return  the  thoughts  of  early  time ; 
And  feelings,  roused  in  life's  first  day, 
Glow  in  the  line,  and  prompt  the  lay. 
Then  rise  those  crags,  tliat  mountain  tower, 
Whidi  charm'd  my  fancy's  wakening  hour.* 
Though  no  broad  river  swept  along, 
To  claim,  perchance,  heroic  song ; 
Though  sigh'd  no  groves  in  siunmcr  gale. 
To  prompt  of  love  a  softer  tale ; 
Though  scarce  a  puny  streamlet's  speed 
Claim'd  homage  from  a  shepherd's  reed ; 
Yet  was  poetic  impulse  given. 
By  the  green  hill  and  clear  blue  heaven. 
It  was  a  Imrren  scene,  and  wild. 
Where  naked  clitfs  were  rudely  piled ; 
But  ever  and  anon  Ix'tween 
Lay  velvet  tufts  of  loveliest  green ; 
And  well  the  lonely  iufmit  knew 
RecesMjs  where  the  wall-flower  grew,' 
And  htmeysuckle  loved  to  crawl 
Up  the  low  crag  and  ruin'd  w;ilL 
I  deem'd  such  nooks  the  8weeto'»t  shade 
Tlie  sun  in  all  its  round  sur^'ey'd ; 
And  still  I  thought  that  shatter'd  tower* 
Tlie  mightiest  work  of  human  jxiwer : 
And  nwrvell'd  as  the  aged  hind 
With  MHue  stranjje  tale  bewitch'd  my  mind. 
Of  fiurayers,  who,  with  hendlimg  force, 
Down  fn>m  that  stren^h  hiid  cpurr'd  their  horse, 
Tlieir  southern  nipme  to  renew, 
Far  in  the  distant  Clieviots  blue. 
And,  home  returning,  iiird  the  hall 
With  revel,  wassel-rout,  and  brawL* 
Methought  that  still  with  trump  and  clang, 
Tlie  gateway's  broken  arches  rmig ; 
^lethought  grim  features,  seain'd  with  scars. 
Glared  through  the  wmdow's  rusty  bars, 

MS.— ••  The  loiwlr  hlU,  the  rocky  towtr, 

That  e«:^bt  lUentioa*!  wakrainf  hoor.** 
MS. — "  Reccvm  where  the  W90dkim€  pew.*' 
I  SmailholiB  Tower,  in    Berwickvbife.  the   loetie  of  the 
Vnthor't  infancr,  i»  utvated  abont  two  mites  trom  Drybarsh 
\t.hey. 
«  The  two  next  eonpleti  are  not  ia  the  MS. 
MS.—"  While  itiU  with  mimic  Imp.!*  of  i4ielk, 
Afain  mjr  sport  the  combat  telle— 
Onward  the  Scotti^  Lion  bon», 
The  ecatter^d  Sovthrou  fled  before.*' 


And  ever,  by  the  winter  hearth, 

Old  tales  I  heard  of  woe  or  mirth. 

Of  lovers*  slights,  of  ladies'  charms. 

Of  witches'  spells,,  of  warriors'  arras : 

Of  patriot  battles,  won  of  old 

By  Wallace  wight  and  Bruce  the  bold ; 

Of  later  fields  of  feud  and  fight. 

When,  pouring  from  their  Highland  hoi«4;lit, 

Tlie  Scottish  clans,  in  headlong  sway. 

Had  swept  the  i«jirlet  ranks  away. 

While  strctch'd  at  length  upon  the  floor.* 

Agabi  I  fought  each  combat  o'er. 

Pebbles  and  shells,  in  order  Iniil, 

Tlie  mimic  ranks  of  war  display 'd ; 

And  onward  still  the  Scottisli  Lion  bore. 

And  still  the  scatter'd  Southron  fled  before.* 

Still,  with  vain  fondness,  could  I  trace. 
Anew,  ctach  kind  familiar  face, 
lliiit  brighten'd  at  our  evening  fire ! 
From  the  thatohM  mansion's  gray-liair'd  Sire."* 
Wise  without  learning,  plain  and  g<KKl, 
And  s].»rung  of  Scotland's  gentU-r  bloixl ; 
Wh(»s«  eye,  in  age,  quick,  clear,  im\  keen, 
Show'd  what  in  youtli  its  glancf»  luul  hctii ; 
Whose  d<K»m  discording  neighbors  sought. 
Content  with  equity  unlnmirlit  ;* 
To  him  the  venerable  I*rit?st, 
Our  frequent  and  familiar  ^lest. 
Whose  lift'  and  maimers  veil  could  jw'uit 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint  ;• 
Alas!  whose  speech  t<M»  oft  I  broke 
With  giiinbol  rude  and  tim<dess  joke: 
For  I  was  wavward,  Ixihl,  mid  wild, 
A  solf-wiir«l  imp.  a  grandame's  child; 
But  ludf  a  plague,  an  1  half  a  jest. 
Was  htill  endured,  Ix-lovtMl,  caress'd. 

For  me,  thus  nurtured,  i]inii  thou  ask 
Tlie  classic  poet's  wrll  Cnnnd  task  ? 
Nay,  Erskine,  nay — On  the  wild  hill 
Let  the  wild  heath-lx'll  llourL«h  still; 
Cherish  the  tulip,  prune  the  vine. 
But  freely  let  tlie  wotulbine  twine. 
And  leave  untrimm'd  the  eglantine: 
Nay,  my  friend,  nay — Since  oft  thy  praisu 
Hath  given  fresh  vigor  to  my  lays; 
Since  oft  thy  judgment  could  refine 

•  See  notn  on  Tke  Ere  of  St.  John. 

f  Robert  Scott  of  8and)-knovt«.  the  ];ranHfather  of  tliv>  Pi^i-i 

•  lT|M>n  levirtiig  the  Poem,  it  fvem«  |iro|ier  to  mciition  tiiat 
the  linea, 

**  Whose  doom  diwontin^  neij^hborv  tonight. 
Content  with  equity  anl»nuj()il   ** 
hare  been  oncontetou«tr  ttnrniwrii  from  n  pa«Mt«eln  Drydep't 
beaatifiil  e|iiiitle  to  Joliu  DriiU-ii  %tl'  ClieKterton. — ItAr*.     .W/^ 
U  Ste9nd  Edit. 

•  MS. — **  The  vtndcnt,  ^ntleman,  and  wint.** 

The  revrrmd  gentleman  alloded  to  waa  Mr.  John  M artia 
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My  flatten*d  thought,  or  cumbroos  line ; 
SUll  kmd,  as  U  thy  wont,  attend. 
And  in  the  minstrel  spare  the  fHend. 
Though  wild  as  cloud,  as  stream,  as  gale, 
Flow  forth,  flow  mnrestrain'd,  my  TaIo  1 


^  arm  ton. 


QANTO  THIRD. 


S^e  Jf^onttl,  or  Xnn. 


The  Hyelong  day  Lord  Marmion  rode : 
The  mountain  path  the  Palmer  show'd. 
By  glen  and  streamlet  winded  still. 
Where  stunted  birches  hid  the  rill 
niey  might  not  choo»e  the  lowland  road. 
For  the  Merse  foray ers  were  abroad, 
Who,  fired  with  hate  and  thirst  of  prey, 
Had  scarcely  faiVd  to  bar  their  way. 
Oft  oo  the  trampling  band,  from  crown 
Of  some  tall  dilf,  the  deer  look'd  down ; 
On  wing  of  jet,  frcMn  his  repose 
In  the  deep  heath,  the  blaclf-cock  rose ; 
sprung  from  the  gorse  the  timid  roe. 
Nor  waited  for  the  bendin<^  lx>w ; 
And  when  the  stony  path  l)e^an, 
By  wliich  tlie  nnkcii  poak  tliey  wan, 
Up  flew  the  snowy  ptarmij^an. 
Tlie  noou  had  hmg  been  j)as'.M  before 
They  gain'd  the  hei^^lit  of  I^unmcrmoor  ;• 
Thence  winding  down  the  northern  way, 
Before  them,  at  the  close  of  day, 
Old  OiflFurd's  towers  and  hamlet  lay." 

IL 

No  summons  calls  them  to  the  tower. 

To  spend  the  ho?«pitable  hour. 

To  Scotland's  camp  the  Lord  was  gone ; 

His  cautious  dame,  in  lx>wer  alone, 

Dreaded  her  castle  to  unclose, 

So  late,  to  unknown  friends  or  fiX',?*. 
On  through  the  hamlet  as  they  paced, 
Before  a  porch,  whoe»e  front  was  j^aeed 
With  buj»h  and  flagon  trimly  placed, 
Lord  Marmion  drew  his  rein : 


of  Mertoan,  in  which  parish  Smailholm  Tower  u  ait- 

»  MB. — •*Th<*y  might  not  chooM  the  oanier  road, 

For  manjr  a  foraycr  »«/»  alirond." 
*  Bee  NoCea  to  *'  The  Bride  of  Lammennoor.*'      Waveriey 
*(«Tvh,  Yob.  xiii.  and  xiv 


The  Tillage  inn  seem'd  large,  though  rude  ',* 
Its  dieerful  Are  and  hearty  food 
Might  well  reliere  his  train. 
Down  from  their  seats  the  horsemen  sprung, 
With  jingling  spurs  the  court-yard  rung : 
They  bind  their  horses  to  the  stall, 
For  forage,  food,  and  firing  call. 
And  various  clamor  fills  the  hall : 
Weighing  the  labor  with  the  cost, 
Toils  everywhere  the  bustling  host. 

in. 

Soon,  by  the  chimney's  merry  blaze. 
Through  the  rude  hostel  might  you  gaze ; 
Might  see,  where,  hi  dark  nook  aloof. 
The  rafters  of  the  sooty  roof 

Bore  wealth  of  winter  cheer ; 
Of  sea-fowl  dried,  and  sohuids  store, 
And  ganunons  of  the  tusky  boar, 

And  savory  haunch  of  deer. 
Tlio  chinmcy  arch  projected  wide ; 
Above,  aroimd  it,  and  Ix^sidc, 

Were  tools  for  housewives'  hand ; 
Nor  wanted,  in  tliut  martial  day, 
ITie  implements  of  Scottish  fray. 

The  buckler,  lance,  and  bran^L 
Beneath  its  shade,  the  place  of  state. 
On  oakeu  settle  Marmion  sate, 
And  vicw'd  around  the  blazing  hearth. 
His  followers  mix  in  noisy  mirth ; 
Whom  with  brown  ale,  hi  jolly  tide, 
From  micient  vessels  ranged  aside. 
Full  actively  their  lio;>t  supplied. 

IV. 
Tlieirs  was  tlie  glee  of  martial  l>rcast. 
And  laughter  theirs  at  little  jest ; 
And  oft  Lord  Marmion  deign'd  to  aid. 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  they  made ; 
For  though,  with  men  of  high  degree, 
The  proudest  of  the  proud  was  he, 
Yet,  tniin'd  in  camps,  he  knew  the  art 
To  win  the  soldier's  luinly  hcju-t. 
They  love  a  captahi  to  obey, 
Boist«»rous  aw  >Lirch,  yet  fn;sh  as  May; 
With  (jpen  hand,  and  brow  as  free. 
Lover  of  wine  and  minstrelsy  ; 
Ever  the  first  U>  scale  a  ti>wer, 
As  venturous  in  a  lady's  bower: — 
Such  biucom  chief  shall  lead  his  host 
From  India's  tiros  to  Zembla's  frost. 


•  The  villa!»e  of  Gi(Tor<l  lien  nhout  four  miles  from  Hadding- 
ton :  clo!V  to  it  is  Vi'filtr  Hoii!»*«.  tlie  wal  of  the  Manjuis  of 
Tweedilale,  and  a  little  farther  up  the  utream,  which  dLi«cen<l« 
from  the  hilln  of  Lammermoor,  are  the  remains  of  the  old  caa- 
tle  of  the  family. 

4  See  Api>cndlj[,  Note  2  N 
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V. 

Now  miiat  I  renture,  as  I  may. 

Renting  uptvn  hM  pilgrim  iUfl» 

To  ting  hia  fiiTorite  roundelajr." 

Right  oppuiite  the  Pdmer  stood ; 

Hi«  thio  diurk  vi«age  neen  but  hal( 

IX. 

Half  lii<l<lun  b^r  hii<  ImnkL 

A  melkiw  voice  Fiti-Eustace  had. 

Still  fixM  im  Marmion  wan  hi«  look, 

Hie  air  he  choee  was  wild  and  sad ; 

Whirh  he,  who  ill  Much  gaxe  amid  brook; 

Sudi  have  I  heard,  m  Scottish  land. 

Htrore  by  a  fniwn  to  quell ; 

Rise  from  the  busy  harvest  band. 

But  ntii  for  that,  tlimigli  mtire  than  once 

When  falls  before  the  mountaineer, 

Full  met  ttiuir  Htcrn  encountering  gbince, 

On  Lowland  philns,  the  ripen'd  ear. 

lliu  Pabuer'ii  viiiagc  fell 

Now  one  shrill  voice  the  notes  prolong. 

Now  a  wild  chorus  swells  the  song : 

VL 

Oft  have  I  listened,  and  stocnl  still. 

By  fitii  lew  frequent  from  the  crowd 

As  it  came  soften'd  up  the  hill, 

Wai)  heard  the  burMt  of  laugliter  loud ; 

And  deem'd  it  the  kment  of  men 

For  Htill,  att  squire  and  archer  ntared 

^Vho  languisli'd  for  their  native  glen ; 

On  that  dark  f.u'e  and  matteil  bttard. 

And  thought  how  sad  would  be  such  sound 

Tlieh'  glee  and  giune  dccline<L 

On  Susquehanna's  swampy  ground, 

All  gazed  at  len;^h  in  silence  drear, 

Kentucky's  wood-encumber'd  brake. 

Unbnike,  nave  when  in  comrades  ear 

Or  wild  Ontario's  boundless  lake. 

Some  yeoman,  wondering  in  lii«  fear. 

Where  heart-sick  exile^  in  the  straiiv 

TliUM  whirt|M;rM  forth  hin  mind : — 

Recall'd  fair  Scothmds  hills  again  I 

"Saint  Mary!  »»aw'Ht  thou  e'er  nuch  eight t 

II<iw  pale  hirt  cheek,  hid  eye  how  bright, 

X. 

Whene'er  the  firehruiurH  tickle  light 

ftong. 

OlanceH  beneath  hii»  cowl  1 

Where  shall  the  lover  rest. 

Full  (»n  our  Lord  lie  mstH  hb  eye ; 

WhcHii  the  fetes  sever 

F«)r  his  be«t  jwlfrey,  would  not  I 

From  his  true  maiden's  breast, 

Endure  tluit  sullen  scowL" 

Parted  forever  f 

Where  tlu-ough  groves  deep  and  higl^ 

vn 

Sounds  the  far  billow, 

But  Marmion,  w  to  chamj  the  awe 

Where  early  violets  die, 

Whicli  thuA  had  quell'd  tlieir  heartf^  who 

Under  the  willow. 

saw 
Tlie  ever-var}'ing  fire-li;;jht  show 

ciioara. 

Tluit  tigure  Ktcrn  and  face  of  woe, 

£7««  laro,  Ac.    Soft  shaU  be  his  pillow 

Now  adlM  upon  a  nquire : — 

"  Fitz- Eustace,  know'st  thou  not  some  lay. 

There,  tlu-ough  the  summer  day. 

To  M|Hfed  the  lin^rering  night  away  f 

Ckx)l  streams  are  laving ; 

We  slumber  by  tlie  tire."— 

There,  while  the  tempests  sway. 

Scarce  are  bouglis  wavhig; 

VIIL 

There,  thy  rest  shalt  thou  take, 

•  So  please  you,"  thus  tlie  youth  rejoinU 

Parted  forever, 

*  Our  diou^si  niinstrers  left  behiiML 

Never  again  to  wake. 

III  may  we  hope  to  please  your  ear, 

Nerer,  0  never  I 

Accustomed  Constant  s  Htrains  to  hear. 

Tlie  harp  full  deftly  qui  he  strike, 

CHORFB. 

And  wake  the  lover's  lute  alike ; 

EUuloro^Ac    Never,  0  never! 

To  dear  Saint  Valentine,  no  thrush 

XL 

Sings  livelier  from  a  spring-tide  bual^ 

No  nightingale  her  l(»ve-lom  tune 

Where  shall  the  traitor  rest^ 

More  sweetly  warUes  U»  tlie  mooo. 

He  the  deceiver. 

W«»e  U)  the  cause,  whate'er  it  be. 
Detains  from  us  hi<«  midody,         « 

Who  could  win  nuuden's  breast^ 
Ruin  and  h«ve  her  1 

LaTL4i*<i  on  rocks,  aiKl  billows  atern, 

In  the  lost  battle. 

Or  duller  OMinks  of  Uudisfiune. 

Borne  down  by  the  flying. 

Where  nungles  war's  rattle 

With  groans  of  the  dvin^. 

#  r 
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XIV. 

Meu  lorn,  ^    There  shall  he  be  lying. 

Marmion,  whose  steady  heart  and  eye 

Ne'er  changed  in  worst  extremity ; 

Her  wing  ahall  the  eagle  flap 

Marmion,  whose  soul  could  scantly  brook. 

O'er  the  fidse-hearted; 

Even  from  hb  King,  a  haughty  look  ;* 

His  warm  blood  the  wolf  shall  lap» 

Whose  accent  of  command  controll'd. 

Ere  life  be  parted. 

In  camps,  the  boldest  of  the  bold — 

Shame  and  diahonor  sit 

Thought,  look,  and  utterance  fail'd  him  now, 

By  his  grave  ever ; 

Fall'n  was  his  glance,  and  flush'd  his  brow : 

BlesBing  shall  hallow  it»— 

For  either  in  the  tone. 

Never,  0  never  1 

Or  something  in  the  Palmer's  look, 

So  full  upon  his  conscience  strook. 

OHOaiTB. 

That  answer  he  found  none. 

EUulcro^^Ui.    Never,  0  never  1 

Thus  oft  it  haps,  that  when  within 

They  shrink  at  sense  of  secret  sin; 

xn. 

A  feather  daunts  the  brave  ; 

A  fool's  wild  speech  confounds  the  wise. 

And  silence  sunk  on  aU  around. 

And  proudest  princes  veil  their  eyes 

The  air  was  sad;  but  sadder  still 

Before  their  meanest  slave. 

It  fell  QQ  Mannion^s  ear, 

i 

And  i^atn'd  as  if  disgrace  and  ill. 

XV. 

And  shameful  death,  were  near. 

Well  might  he  falter  1— By  his  aid 

He  drew  his  mantle  past  his  face, 

Was  Constance  Beverley  betray'd. 

Between  it  and  the  band, 

Not  that  he  augur'd  of  the  doom. 

And  rested  with  his  head  a  space, 

Which  on  the  living  closed  the  tomb : 

Reclining  on  his  h^nd. 

But,  tired  to  hear  the  desperate  maid' 

His  thoughts  I  scan  not ;  but  I  ween, 

Threaten  by  turns,  beseech,  upbraid ; 

lliat  could  their  import  have  been  seen, 

And  wroth,  because  in  wild  despair,* 

The  meanest  groom  in  all  the  hall. 

She  practised  on  the  life  of  Clare ; 

That  e*er  tied  courser  to  a  stall. 

Its  fugitive  the  Church  he  gave, 

Would  scarce   have  wiah'd  to  be   their 

Thouj^li  not  a  victim,  but  a  slave ; 

prey, 

And  deom'd  restraint  in  amvent  strange 

For  Lutterward  and  Fontenaye. 

Would  hide  her  wrongn,  and  her  revenge. 

Himself,  proud  Henry's  favorite  peer. 

xm. 

Held  Romish  thunders  idle  fear, 

High  minds,  of  native  pride  and  force, 

Secure  his  pardon  he  might  hold. 

Most  deeply  fi^l  thy  pangs,  Remorse ! 

For  some  slight  mulct  of  penance-gold. 

Fear,  for  their  scourge,  mean  villains  have. 

Tlius  judging,  he  gave  secret  way, 

Thou  art  the  torturer  of  the  brave  I 

When  the  stern  priests  surprised  their  prey. 

Yet  fatal  strength  they  boast  to  steel 

His  train  but  deem'd  the  favorite  page 

Their  minds  to  bear  the  wounds  they  feel. 

Was  left  behind,  to  spare  his  age  ; 

Even  while  they  writhe  beneath  the  smart 

Or  other  if  they  deem'd,  none  dared 

Of  dvil  conflict  in  the  heart. 

To  mutter  what  he  thought  and  lieard : 

For  soon  Lord  Marmion  raised  his  head, 

Woe  to  the  vassal  who  durst  pry 

And,  smiling,  to  Fitz-Eustace  said — 

Into  Lord  Marmion's  privacy^ 

**  Is  it  not  strange,  that,  as  ye  sung, 

Beem'd  in  mine  ear  a  death-peal  rung, 

XVI. 

Such  as  in  nunneries  they  toll 

His  conscience  slept — ^he  deem'd  her  well. 

For  some  departing  sister's  soul  ? 

And  safe  secured  in  distant  cell ; 

Say,  what  may  this  portend  ?" — 

But,  waken'd  by  her  favorite  lay. 

Then  first  the  Palmer  silence  broke 

And  that  strange  Palmer's  boding  say. 

(The  livelong  day  he  had  not  spoke). 

Tliat  fell  so  ominous  and  drear, 

"  The  death  of  a  dear  friend."* 

Full  on  the  object  of  his  fear. 

<  8m  Appendix.  Note  9  O. 

Even  from  hid  Kinf,  a  icornfal  look." 

WlwM  ka«f  htr  Mral     S 

•  MS.—"  Bat  tired  to  hear  the/«r»ow*  maid." 

«  MS.—"  Incensed,  becaiwe  in  wild  dwpair." 
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To  aid  remorse'*  venoinM  throe^ 

Full  often  learn  the  art  to  know 

Dark  tales  of  convent-Tengeaoce  rose ; 

Of  future  weal,  or  future  woe, 

And  CoiMtaDce,  late  betrajr'd  and  sooni'd. 

By  word,  or^ign,  or  star ; 

All  lovely  on  his  soul  retum'd; 

Tct  might  a  kui^t  his  fortune  hear, 

Lovely  as  trhen,  at  treacherous  call. 

She  left  her  coDvent*s  peaceful  wall. 

Not  fiir  from  hence ; — If  fiitbers  old 

Crinuoo'd  with  shame,  with  terror  mute, 

Aright  oar  hamlet  legend  tokl." — 

Dreading  alike  escape,  pursuit. 

These  broken  words  the  menials  move 

Till  love,  victorious  o'er  alarms, 

(For  marvels  still  the  vulgar  love). 

Hid  fears  and  blushes  in  his  armsi 

And,  Mamiion  giving  license  cold. 

His  tale  the  host  thus  gladly  told  :— 

XV IL 

-  AlasP  he  thought,  -how  changed  that  mienl 

XIX 

How  changed  these  timid  looks  have  been,' 

rte  post's  CaU. 

Since  years  of  guilt,  and  of  disguise. 

"  A  Clerk  could  tell  what  years  have  flown 

Have  steeVd  her  brow,  and  arm'd  her  eyes ! 

Since  Alexander  fill'd  our  throne 

No  more  of  virgin  terror  speaks 

(Third  monarch  of  that  warlike  name). 

The  blood  that  mantles  in  her  cheeks ; 

And  eke  the  time  when  here  he  came 

Fierce,  and  unfeminine,  are  there. 

To  seek  Sir  Hugo,  then  our  lord : 

Phrensy  for  joy,  for  grief  despair ; 
And  I  Ihe  cause — for  whom  were  given 

A  braver  never  drew  a  sword ; 

A  wiser  never,  at  the  hour 

Her  peace  on  earth,  her  hopes  iu  heaven ! — 

Of  midnight,  spoke  the  word  of  power: 

"Would,**  thought  he,  as  the  picture  grows, 

The  same,  whom  ancient  records  call 

**  I  on  its  stalk  haid  left  the  rose ! 

The  founder  of  the  Goblin-Hall." 

fOh,  why  should  man's  success  remove 
iThe  very  charms  that  wake  his  love  I — 

I  would,  Sir  Knight,  your  longer  stay 

Gave  you  that  cavern  to  survey. 

1         Her  convent's  peaceful  solitude 

Of  lofty  roof^  and  ample  size. 

Is  now  a  jMison  harsh  and  rude ; 

Beneath  the  castle  deep  it  lies: 

And,  pent  witliin  the  narrow  coll, 

To  hew  the  living  rock  profound. 

How  will  her  spirit  chafe  and  swell ! 

The  floor  to  pave,  the  arch  to  round. 

How  brook  the  stem  monastic  laws! 

There  never  toil'd  a  mortal  arm. 

The  penance  how — and  1  the  cause ! — 

It  all  was  wrought  by  word  and  charm ; 

Vigil  and  scourge — ^perchance  even  worse  P — 

And  I  have  heard  my  grondture  say. 

An<l  twice  he  roae  to  cry,  **  Tt»  horjiie  !** — 

Tlmt  the  wild  clamor  and  affray 

And  twice  hb  Sovereign's  mandate  came, 

Of  those  dread  artisans  of  hell. 

Like  damp  upon  a  kindling  Hame ; 

Who  labor'd  under  Hugo's  spell. 

And  twice  he  thought,  **  (lave  I  not  charge 

Sounded  as  loud  as  ocean's  war. 

She  should  be  safe,  thou^  not  at  large  1 

Among  the  caverns  of  Dunboi^ 

They  durst  not,  for  their  island,  shred 

Que  golden  ringlet  from  her  head.** 

XX 

**The  King  Lord  Giflbrds  castle  sought, 

XVIIL 

Deep  laboring  with  uncertain  thought ; 

While  thus  m  Marmion*s  boiom  strove 

Even  then  he  muster'd  all  his  ho«t, 

Repentance  and  reviving  love, 

To  meet  upon  the  western  coast : 

Like  whirlwinds,  who^e  coiiteDding  sway 

For  Norse  and  Danish  galleys  plied 

Tve  seen  Lodi  Vennachar  obey, 

Then-  oars  within  the  frith  of  Clyde. 

Then-  Host  the  Palmer's  speech  liad  heard. 

There  floated  Haoo's  banner  trim,^ 

And,  talkative,  took  up  the  word : 

Above  Norweyan  warriors  grim,* 

"  Ay,  reverend  Pilgrhn,  you,  who  stray 

Savage  of  heart,  and  large  of  limb , 

From  Scotland's  simple  land  away,' 

Threatening  both  continent  and  isle, 

To  visit  realma  a£ur, 

Bute,  Arran,  Cunningfaame,  and  Kyle. 

:TlwM8.fe«k:— 

How  wfl]  herudent  spiiit  tweil. 

Have  floah'd  her  dM^E  with  deeper  df. 

t  MS.—**  From  Uit  plain  unple  lud  awnr.' 

Aod  rem  of  fuitt,  sod  of  dfafmiw. 

1  Bee  Appendix,  Notes  P. 

Bav*  mmiVd  hn  brow,  sod  anuM  lur  tfo. 

«  Bee  Appendix,  Note  2  a. 

And  I  the  eann-ftr  whom  wm  giTea 

•  MS.—**  ThcR  floated  Hm»*s  banner  grim 

Her  pMoo  oo  euth.  her  hop*  in  iMsvm  1— 

0*er  flene  of  heart  and  larse  orUaik 

04«B0m. 
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Lord  Giflford,  deep  beneath  the  gFomid, 

Heard  Alexander's  bogle  suiuid. 

And  tarried  not  his  garb  to  change. 

But,  in  his  wiaard  habit  strange,' 

Come  forth, — a  quaint  and  fearful  sight ; 

His  mantle  lined  with  fox-skins  white ; 

His  high  and  wrinkled  forehead  bore 

A  pointed  cap,  such  as  of  yore 

CicrkH  say  that  Pharaoh's  Magi  wore : 

His  »hoes  were  mark*d  with  cross  and  spell, 

Upon  his  breast  a  pentacle  ;* 

His  zone,  of  virgin  parcliment  thin. 

Or,  aA  some  tell,  of  dead  man's  skin, 

Bore  many  a  planetary  sign. 

Combust,  and  retrograde,  and  trine  ;* 

And  in  his  hand  he  held  prepared, 

A  naked  sword  without  a  guard. 

XXI. 
**  Dire  <lealings  with  the  fiendish  race 
Had  mark'd  strange  Imes  upon  his  fiice ; 
Vigil  and  last  had  worn  him  grim. 
His  eyesi^t  daazled  seem'd  and  dim. 
As  one  unused  to  upper  day ; 
Even  his  own  menials  with  dinmay 
Beheld,  Sir  Knight^  the  grisly  Sire, 
In  his  unwonted  wild  attire ; 
Unwonted,  for  traditions  run. 
He  seldom  thus  beheld  the  suil — 

*  I  know,'  he  said — his  voice  was  hoarse. 
And  broken  seem'd  its  hollow  force, — 

*  I  kn'»w  the  cauw,  ulthou«;h  luitoUl, 
Wliy  the  Kiiijj  ••eekH  liij*  viirtsarH  hold: 
Viiiiily  from  me  my  lieyfo  would  know 
Hi-*  kiii^lom's*  future  weal  or  woe ; 
But  yet,  if  stroiij;^  hin  arm  and  heart, 
IlL)  courage  may  do  more  than  art. 

XXII. 

**  *  Of  middle  air  the  demons  j)roud, 
\Mio  ride  upon  the  rackinif  cl«»ud, 
C:in  read,  in  fiz'd  or  wandering  star, 
Tlie  i!*.«ue  of  events  afar ; 
Rut  nfill  their  sullen  ai<i  withhold. 
Save  when  by  mightier  foro^  omtroU'tL 
•Suoh  late  I  summon'd  to  my  hall ; 
And  though  so  potent  wa»«  the  call, 
lluit  wvirce  the  deopent  n(K)k  of  hell 
I  deenfd  a  refuge  fnim  the  8[>ell, 
Vet,  ol>!4tinate  in  silence  still, 
71  je  haui^hty  demon  mocks  my  skill. 
But  tJiou — who  httle  know'st  thy  might, 

1  fl^  Apfwwlii.  Note  9  R.  *  Ibid.  Vole  3  B. 

'  MS. — "  Bmv  many  a  rlianirt«r  and  iri^rn. 
Of  |ilsnet*i  r-Mmjrade  and  irine.'* 

*  S<^  Appemlii,  Note  il  T. 

*  M8  — "  With  antaaght  valor  mar*!  compel 

Whai  b  deuiiil  ro  in»;!i<:  *|>ell." 


As  bom  upon  that  blessed  night^ 
When  yawning  graves,  and  (fying 'groan, 
Proclaim'd  hell's  empire  overthrown, — 
With  imtaught  valor  shalt  oompel 
Response  denied  to  magic  spelL' — ^ 

*  Gramercy,*  quoth  out  Monarch  free, 

*  Place  him  but  front  to  front  with  me. 
And,  by  this  good  and  hoiior*d  brand. 
The  gift  of  Cceur-de-Lion's  hand, 
Soothly  I  swear,  that,  tide  what  tide. 
The  demon  shall  a  buffet  bide.* — * 
His  l)earing  bold  the  wizard  view*d. 

And  thus,  well  pleased,  his  speech  renew'd  :— 

*  There  spoke  the  blood  of  MiUcolm ! — mark : 
Fortli,  pacing  hence,  at  midnight  dark. 

The  rampart  seek,  whose  circling  crown' 
Crests  the  ascent  of  yonder  down : 
A  so\ithem  entrance  shalt  thou  find ; 
There  halt,  and  there  thy  bugle  wind. 
And  trust  thine  elfin  foe  to  see. 
In  guise  of  thy  worst  enemy : 
Coucli  then  thy  lance,  and  spur  thy  steed — 
Upon  liim !  and  Saint  George  to  speed  I 
If  he  go  down,  tliou  soon  slialt  know 
Whate'er  thcHe  airy  sprites  can  show ; — 
If  thy  heart  foil  thee  in  the  strife, 
I  am  no  warrant  for  thy  life.' 

XXIIL 
"Soon  as  the  midnight  bell  did  ring. 
Alone,  and  arm'd,  forth  rode  the  King 
To  that  old  camp's  deserted  roun<l :" 
Sir  Kni^lit,  you  well  niii^ht  mark  the  mound. 
Left  hand  tlie  town. — the  Pictish  race, 
Tlie  trench,  long  since,  in  bhxvl  did  trace ; 
Tlie  m(M)r  around  is  brown  and  bare, 
The  s])ace  withiii  is  green  and  fair. 
The  spot  our  village  children  know. 
For  there  the  earliest  wild-flowers  grow ; 
But  woe  betide  the  wsnderinir  wi^ht, 
Tliat  treads  its  circle  in  the  nij^lit ! 
llie  breadth  acroHj%K  l)owshol  clear, 
Gives  ample  space  for  full  career: 
Op])ose(l  to  the  four  pointu  of  heaveu, 
By  four  deep  ^|)s  are  entnmce  giveu. 
TIjo  southernmost  our  Monarch  ^Mist,' 
Halt*'d,  and  blew  a  gallant  blast; 
And  on  the  north,  within  the  ring, 
Appear'd  the  form  of  England's  King, 
Who  then,  a  thousand  leaifues  afjir. 
In  Palestine  wagwl  holy  war: 
Yet  arms  like  England's  did  he  wield. 


as  a  i-m\vii. 


"  MP.—"  Bickfn-  nnd  baflTft  he  ■hall  bide.*' 

TMs.—  s,^k!'»''^Moidi*"""^»;^'''''M 

'  yon  1        '  trniu'h  that    ' 

"  MS. — *•  Alone,  and  arinM.  rode  forth  th*  Kin£ 

To  that  fni'nmpmrnt*>«  haunted  round  " 

•  M3. — "  The  M>in'rM^n  catr  our  Monarch  past." 
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Alike  the  leopards  in  the  shield. 

Hie  Elfin  Warrior  doth  wield. 

Alike  his  Syrian  conrser'B  finune, 

Upon  the  brown  hill's  breast  * 

The  rider*8  length  of  limb  the  same : 

And  many  a  ki%ht  hath  proved  his  diance 

Long  afterwards  did  Scotland  know, 

In  the  charm'd  ring  to  break  a  Umcc, 

Fell  Edward'  was  her  deadliest  foe. 

But  all  have  foully  sped ; 

Save  two,  as  legends  teU,  and  they 

XXTV. 

Were  Wallace  wight,  and  Oabert  Hay.— 

*  The  yisioQ  made  our  Monardi  start, 

Gentles^  my  tale  is  said." 

But  soon  he  maon'd  his  noble  heart. 

And  in  the  first  career  they  ran, 

XXVL 

The  Elfin  Knight  fell,  horse  and  man; 

The  quaighs^  were  deep,  the  liquor  strong. 

Yet  did  a  splinter  of  his  lance 

And  on  the  tale  the  ye<«nan-throng 

Through  Alexander's  yisor  glance, 

Had  made  a  comment  sage  and  long. 

And  razed  the  skin — a  puny  wound. 

But  Marmion  gave  a  sign : 

The  King,  li^^t  leaping  to  the  ground. 

And,  with  their  lord,  the  squires  retire ; 

With  naked  blade  his  phantom  foe 

The  rest,  around  tlic  htwtel  fire. 

Compelled  the  future  war  to  show. 

Tlieir  drowsy  limbs  recline ; 

Of  Ldurgs  he  saw  the  gloriou«(  plain. 

For  pillow,  underneath  eaeli  liead, 

Where  still  gigantic  bones  remain. 

The  quiver  and  the  targe  were  laid. 

Memorial  of  the  Danish  war ; 

Deep  slmnbering  on  the  hostel  fl(X)r,* 

Himself  he  saw,  amid  the  field. 

Oppress'd  with  toil  and  ale,  they  snore : 

On  high  his  brandiiili'd  war-axe  wield, 

The  dying  flame,  in  fitful  change. 

And  strike  proud  Haco  from  his  car, 

Threw  on  the  group  its  shadows  strange. 

While  all  around  the  shadowy  Kings 

Denmark's  grim  rarens  cower'd  their  winga 

XXVIL 

'Tis  said,  that,  in  tliat  awful  night. 

Apart,  and  nestling  in  the  hay 

Remoter  vifdons  met  Lis  sight, 

Of  a  wa.ste  loft,  Fitz-Eustace  lay ; 

Foreshowing  future  conquests  far," 

Scarce,  by  tlie  pale  moonlight,  wore  seen 

When  our  sons'  sons  wage  northern  war ; 

The  foldiiip*  of  his  mantle  green : 

A  royal  city,  tower  and  spire. 

Liglitly  li«?  dreamt,  as  youth  will  dream. 

Redden'd  the  midnight  sky  with  fire. 

Of  sport  by  thicket,  or  by  stream. 

And  shouting  crews  her  navy  bore. 

Of  Iiawk  or  hound,  of  ring  or  glove. 

Triumphant  to  the  victor  8lu»re.* 

Or,  lighter  yet,  of  lady's  love. 

Such  signs  may  learned  clerks  explain. 

A  cautious  tread  his  slunil^er  broke. 

They  pass  the  wit  of  simple  swain. 

And,  cl<we  beside  him.  when  he  w<»ke, 

In  moonbeam  half,  and  1ml f  in  gloom. 

XXV. 

Stood  a  tall  f(»nn,  with  no«lding  ])lume ; 

«  Tlio  joyful  King  turn'd  home  again, 

But,  ere  his  dagger  Eustsice  drew, 

Headed  Ids  host,  and  qucU'd  the  Dane ; 

His  master  Marmion's  v<»ice  he  kiicw.^ 

But  yearly,  when  retum'<l  the  night 

Of  his  strange  combat  with  the  sprite. 

XXVIIL 

His  wound  must  bleed  and  smart ; 

— «  Fitz-Eustace  I  rise,  I  cannot  rest ; 

Lord  Qilibrd  then  would  gibing  say, 

Yon  churrs  wild  legend  haunts  my  breast. 

*  Bold  as  ye  were,  my  liege,  ye  pay 

And  graver  tlioughts  have  chafed  my  mood  ; 

The  penance  of  your  start' 

The  air  must  cool  my  fitverish  blood ; 

Long  since,  beneath  Dunfermline's  nave. 

And  fain  would  I  ride  forth,  to  see 

King  Alexander  fills  his  grave. 

The  scene  of  elfin  chivalry. 

Our  Lady  give  him  rest  I 

Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed  ;• 

Yet  stiU  the  knightiy  spear  and  shield 

And,  gentle  Eustace,  take  good  heed 

«  Bee  Appeodiz,  Note  S  U. 

•  MS.-"  To  be  falfillM  In  timm  mfar, 

When  oar  aow*  aon*  wife  nortlMrn  war ; 

•  MS.— "Deep  flembninfr  on  the  floor  of  clay, 

A  rof b1  citr*B  towen  ami  apim 

OppmiM  with  toil  ami  ale.  ther  lay , 

Bedilen*d  the  midnif  ht  At  with  flies, 

The  djring  flame,  in  fltfal  ehanfe. 

TrieaphaM,  Ami  the  vaaqaUiM  ahoie.*' 

T  MS.—"  Bat,  eie  fail  da|;g<T  BtMaoe  diew. 

it  apolw— Loitl  Marmion**  roice  he  knew  " 

Me  8o«tbc7*e  Mfii  of  Helm,  ebsp.  vfi. 

•  MS.—**  Gone  down  and  nddle  me  my  iteed." 
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TTiou  dort  not  rouse  these  drowsy  slaves ; 

The  foot-tramp  of  a  flying  steed. 

I  would  not,  that  the  prating  knayes 

Come  town-ward  rushing  on ; 

Had  cause  for  saying,  o'er  their  ale, 

First,  dead,  as  if  on  turf  it  trode. 

That  I  could  credit  such  a  tale.**— 

Then,  clattering,  on  ^he  viUage  road, — 

Then  softly  down  the  steps  they  elid, 

In  other  pace  than  forth  he  yode,' 

Eustace  the  stable  door  undid. 

Retum'd  Lord^Marnuon. 

And,  darkling,  Marmion's  steed  array'd, 

Down  liastily  he  spnuig  from  selle^ 

While,  whispering,  thus  the  Baron  said : — 

And,  in  his  haste,  wellnigh  he  fell ; 

To  the  squire's  hand  the  rein  he  threw, 

XXIX. 

And  spoke  no  worf  1  as  he  withdrew : 

•*  Didst  never,  good  my  youth,  hear  tell. 

But  yet  the  moonlight  did  betray. 

That  on  the  hour  when  I  was  bom. 

The  falcon-crest  was  soil'd  with  day ; 

Saint  George,  who  graced  my  sire's  chapelle. 

And  plainly  might  Fitz-Eustace  see, 

Down  from  his  steed  of  marble  fell, 

By  stains  upon  the  charger's  knee. 

A  weary  wight  forlorn  f 

And  his  left  side,  that  on  the  moqr 

The  flattering  chaplains  all  agree. 

He  liad  not  kept  his  footing  sure. 

The  champion  left  his  steed  to  me. 

Long  musuig  on  thcwj  wondrous  signs, 

I  would,  the  omen's  truth  to  show. 

At  length  to  rest  the  squire  reclmes, 

That  I  could  meet  this  Elfin  Foe  P 

Broken  and  short ;  for  still,  between. 

Blithe  would  I  battle,  for  the  right 

Would  dreams  of  terror  intervene : 

To  ask  one  question  at  the  sprite : — 

Eustace  did  ne'er  so  blitliely  mark 

Vain  thought  1  for  elves,  if  elves  there  be, 

The  first  notes  of  the  morning  lark. 

An  empty  race,  by  fount  or  sea, 

To  dashing  waters  dance  and  sing,' 

Or  round  the  green  oak  wheel  tlieir  ring." 
Thus  speaking,  he  his  steed  bestrode, 

And  from  the  hostel  slowly  rode. 

illarmion. 

XXX. 

Fitz-Eustace  followed  him  abroad, 

INTRODUOTION  TO  OANTO  FOURTH. 

And  mark'd  him  pace  the  village  road, 

And  listen'd  to  his  horse'a  tramp, 

Till,  by  the  leweninjf  «mnd, 

TO 
JAMES   SKENE.  ESa.« 

He  judged  that  of  the  PictiHh  camp 

Lord  Marmion  .sought  tho.  round. 

A:th4r»tUl,  Ettrick  Forest 

Wonder  it  seem'd,  in  tlie  wjuire's  eyes, 

An  ancient  minstrel  wigely  said. 

That  one,  so  wary  held,  and  wise, — 

"  WTktc  is  the  life  whicli  late  wc  led  T 

Of  whom  'twas  said,  he  scarce  received 

Tliat  Motley  clown  in  Arden  wo<hI, 

For  i^ospel,  wliat  the  church  believed, — 

Whom  humorous  Jac<jues  with  envy  view'd. 

Should,  stirred  by  i«lle  tale. 

Not  even  that  clown  could  amplify. 

Ride  forth  in  silence  of  the  night. 

On  tliirt  trite  text,  so  long  as  L 

Aji  iKiping  half  to  meet  a  sprite. 

Eleven  years  we  now  may  tell. 

Array 'd  in  pbite  and  mail 

Since  we  have  known  each  other  well ; 

F<»r  little  did  Fitz-EuHtace  know, 

Since,  riding  side  by  side,  our  hand 

Tliat  pomions,  in  contending  flow. 

First  drew  the  voluntiiry  brand  ;• 

Unfix  the  strongest  mind ; 

And  sure,  through  many  a  varied  scene, 

Wearied  from  doubt  to  doubt  to  flee. 

Unkindiiess  never  came  between. 

We  welcome  fond  credulity. 

Away  these  winged  years  have  floT^Ti, 

Guide  confident,  th<mgh  blbid. 

To  join  the  mass  of  aj^e<*  gone ; 

And  though  deep  mark'd,  like  all  below. 

XXXL 

With  checker'd  Khades  of  joy  and  woo; 

IJttle  for  this  Fitx-Eustace  cared, 

Though  thou  o'er  realms  and  seas  ha.**t  ranged. 

But,  patient,  waited  till  he  heard. 

Mark'd  cities  lost,  and  empires  clianged. 

At  distance,  prick'd  to  utmost  speed, 

Wliile  here,  at  home,  my  narrower  ken 

1  MS.—"  I  wo«M.  to  proTB  the  onwn)  rUtht, 

*  James  Skene,  Em].,  of  Rnbwlaw,  Alienleennhire.  wa«  Cor* 

Tint  I  eovM  meet  thi«  Bllln  Knifht  I" 

net  in  the  Royal  E<iinbar;(li  Light  florae  Volanteen  .  awl  Sir 

1  MS.—"  Dmw  tothe  wild  waven'  marmariiif." 

Walter  ."cott  wa.*  Quartcrniant'T  or  the  name  corpa. 

•  rWe,  wed  by  old  poet*  for  »mt 

ft  MS.—"  UmJipathM  the  voluntary  brand." 
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Somewhat  of  manners  aaw,  and  men ; 

Oft  he  lo(da  forth,  and  hopes,  in  vain. 

Though  varying  wuhea,  hopea,  and  feara» 

The  blast  may  sink  in  mellowing  rain ; 

Fever'd  the  progress  of  these  years, 

Till,  dark  above,  and  white  below,* 

Decided  drives  the  flaky  snow, 

The  recollection  of  a  drciam. 

And  forth  the  hardy  swain  mtist  ga 

So  still  wo  glide  down  to  the  sea 

Long,  with  dejected  look  and  whine. 

Of  fathomless  eternity.       • 

To  leave  the  hearth  his  dogs  repine ; 

Wlustliug  and  cheering  them  to  aid. 

Even  now  it  scarcely  seems  a  day. 

Around  his  back  he  wreathes  the  plaid  : 

Smce  first  I  tuned  this  idle  lay ; 

His  flock  he  gathers,  and  he  guides. 

A  task  so  often  thrown  aside. 

To  open  downs,  and  mountain-sides. 

Wlicu  leisure  graver  cares  denied. 

Where  fiercest  though  the  tempest  blow. 

That  now,  November  s  dreary  gale, 

Least  deeply  lies  the  drift  below. 

Whose  voice  inspired  my  opening  tide. 

The  blast,  that  whistles  o'er  the  fells,* 

That  same  ^November  gale  once  more 

Stiffens  his  locks  to  icicles ;               *« 

Wliirls  the  dry  leaves  on  Yarrow  shore. 

Oft  he  looks  back,  while  streaming  far, 

Their  vex'd  boughs  streaming  to  the  sky. 

His  cottage  window  seems  a  star, — * 

Once  more  our  naked  birches  sigh. 

lioses  its  feeUe  gleam, — and  then 

And  Bkckhouse  heights,  and  Ettrick  Pen, 

Turns  patient  to  the  blast  again. 

Have  doim*d  their  wintry  shrouds  again : 

And,  facing  to  the  tempest's  sweep, 

And  mountain  dark,  and  flooded  mead,* 

Drives  through  the  gloom  his  lagging 

Bid  us  forsake  the  banks  of  Tweed. 

sheep. 

Earlier  than  wont  altwig  the  sky, 

If  fails  his  heart,  if  his  limbs  fail. 

Mix'd  with  the  rack,  the  snow  mists  fly ; 

Benumbing  death  is  in  the  gale : 

The  hhepherd,  who  in  summer  sun, 

His  paths,  his  landmarks,  all  unknown, 

Had  something  of  our  envy  won, 

Close  to  the  hut,  no  more  Ids  own. 

As  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 

Close  to  the  aid  he  sought  in  vain. 

The  features  traced  of  liill  and  glen ; — * 

Tlie  mom  may  find  the  stiffen'd  swain:' 

He  who,  outstretched  the  livelong  day, 

The  wiflow  sees,  at  dawning  pale. 

At  ease  among  the  heath-flowers  hiy, 

HLs  orphans  raise  their  feeble  wail ; 

View'd  the  light  clouds  with  vacant  look, 

And,  dose  beside  him,  in  the  snow, 

Or  slumbered  o'er  his  tatter'd  book. 

Poor  Yarrow,  partner  of  their  woe. 

Or  idly  busied  liini  to  guide 

Couches  upon  liis  master's  breast,' 

U\»  angle  o'er  the  lessen'd  tide ; — 

And  licks  his  cheek  to  break  his  rest 

At  midnight  now,  the  snowy  plain 

Finds  sterner  labor  for  the  swain. 

Who  envies  now  the  shepherd's  lot^ 

His  healthy  fare.  Ids  rural  cot, 

When  red  hath  set  the  beamless  sun,* 

His  summer  couch  by  greenwood  tree, 

Through  heavy  vapors  dark  and  dun ; 

His  rustic  kirn's*  loud  revelry. 

When  the  tired  ploughman,  dry  and  warm. 

His  native  hill-notes,  tuned  on  high. 

Hears,  half  asleep,  the  rising  storm 

To  Marion  of  the  bUthesome  eye  ;"• 

Hurling  the  liail,  and  sleeted  rain. 

His  crook,  his  scrip,  hb  oaten  reed             # 

Against  the  casement's  tinkling  pane ; 

And  all  Arcadia's  golden  creed  f 

The  sounds  that  drive  wild  deer,  and  fox. 

To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks, 

Changes  not  so  with  us,  my  SkeM, 

Are  warnings  which  the  shepherd  ask 

Of  human  life  the  varying  scene ! 

To  dismal  and  to  dangerona  task. 

Our  youthful  summer  oft  we  see'' 

Bat  MMB  ha  loaas  it.— and  than 

Tnma  patient  to  hiii  tadi  again." 

Waiter  Soott,  Aom  dodgM  hj  Mr.  8k«M,  havw  niiM  ham 

T  MS.—"  The  mom  shall  find  the  ttiflen'd  iwafai : 

paUUHd. 

Hi*  widow  eeea,  at  moning  pale. 

•  Ifa— "  When  rad  hsOi  nt  tlw  •▼«ali«  ran. 

And  k>«d  whida  MptA  theatorm  1m(iib.'* 

mow.  in  Thonaan**  frimter.—e^  Appaadtz.  Note  8  Y 

4  Bie^— "Till  thickly  drivet  tha  flaky  mow. 
And  forth  tha  hardy  awaia  mwt  fo. 

•  MS.—"  Conehee  apon  hhfvten  faieaaL'* 

While,  with  dajected  look  and  whina,"  fco. 

u  MS.—"  Hie  aatiTe  wiM^ioiai'  melodf. 

•  MS.~<*Tha  ftoian  hlaM  that  iwaaia  tha  fdk' 

To  Marion'e  bUtbelr  bUnking  ara.*' 

•  MB.—"  HIa  aoitafa  window  kmau  a  atar^ 

"  MS  -v'  Oar  jroaUiral  lamaer  oft  wa  aaa 
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Dance  by  od  wings  of  game  and  glee,   * 
While  the  dark  storm  reserves  its  rage, 
Against  the  winter  of  our  age : 
Ajb  he,  the  ancient  Chief  of  Troj, 
Elis  manhood  spent  in  peace  and  joy ; 
Bat  Grecian  fires,  and  loud  alarms, 
Called  ancient  Priam  forth  to  arms.' 
Then  happy  those,  since  each  mu^  dram 
His  share  of  pleasure,  share  of  pain, — 
Then  happy  those,  beloved  of  Heaven, 
To  whom  the  mingled  cup  is  given  * 
Whose  lenient  sorrows  find  relief^ 
Whose  joys  are  chasten  d  by  their  gricH 
And  such  a  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine. 
When  thou  of  late,  wert  doom'd  to  twine, — 
Just  when  thy  bridal  hour  was  by, — 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie. 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  Sire  had  smiled,* 
And  blessed  the  uni<m  of  his  child, 
When  love  must  diange  its  joyous  cheer, 
And  wipe  affection's  filial  tear. 
Nor  did  the  actions  next  his  end,* 
Speak  more  the  &ther  than  the  friend : 
Scarce  had  lamented  Forbes^  paid 
The  tribute  to  his  Minstrel's  shade ; 
The  tale  of  firiendship  scarce  was  told, 
Ere  the  narrator  s  jieart  was  cold — 
Far  may  we  search  before  wo  find 
A  heart  so  manly  and  so  kind  I 
But  not  around  his  honor'd  urn. 
Shall  friends  alone  and  kindred  monm ; 
The  thouAind  eyes  hw  care  bad  dried, 
Pour  at  Ills  name  u  bitter  tide ; 
And  firequeut  faiU  the  grateful  dew. 
For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  knew. 
If  mortal  charity  dare  claim 
The  Almighty's  attributed  njinic, 
Inricribe  above  hi«  mouldering  cbiy, 
"  The  widow's  sliield,  the  orpliau's  stay." 
Nor,  tliough  it  wake  thy  sorrow,  deem 
Mv  verse  intrudes  on  thi!»  sad  theme : 
For  sacred  wan  thtj  pen  tliat  wrote, 
**  Tliy  fiither's  friend  forget  tliou  not :" 
And  grateful  title  may  I  plead,' 
For  many  a  kindly  word  and  deed, 

Dance  by  on  wingn  of  mirth  and  flee. 
While  Uie  dark  vtorm  rvM^rvn  itH  rage, 
To  crxxnh  the  winter  of  our  age." 
1  M.*».— "  Caird  forth  hia  feeble  age  to  arin«i." 

•  >!S. — "  Scarce  on  thy  bride  her  nire  hail  smiled." 

•  AI8.— ■"  Bat  even  the  actions  next  hu  end, 

ir'poke  the  fond  lire  ami  faithfal  friend." 
«  8ae  Appendix,  Note  2  W. 
»  MS. — •'  And  nearer  title  may  I  plead." 

•  MS. — **  Our  thoQghts  in  locial  silence  too." 

»  Caai^  vaa  a  farorile  dof  of  the  Poet's,  a  bull-terrier  of  ex- 
traordinnry  sa|;aeity.  He  is  introdaced  in  Raebom's  portrait 
of  Sir  Waller  f"eoa,  now  at  Dalkeith  Palace.— Ed. 

•  Mfii. — "  Till  oft  oar  voice  suppressed  the  fend." 


To  bring  my  tribute  to  his  grave : — 
'Tis  little— but  'tis  all  I  have. 

To  thee,  perchance,  this  rambling  strain 
Recalls  our  summer  walks  again  • 
When,  doing  naught, — and,  to  speak  true^ 
Not  anxious  to  find  aught  to  do^-- 
The  wild  unbounded  hills  we  ranged. 
While  oft  our  talk  its  topic  changed. 
And,  desultory  as  our  way. 
Ranged,  unconfined,  from  grave  to  gay. 
Even  when  it  flagg'd,  as  oft  will  chance, 
No  effort  made  to  break  its  trance, 
We  could  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sports  in  social  silence  too ;' 
Thou  gravely  laboring  to  portray 
The  blighted  oak's  fantastic  spray ; 
I  spelling  o'er,  with  much  delightl^ 
llie  legend  of  that  antique  knight, 
Th*ante  by  name,  yclep'd  the  White. 
At  cither's  feet  a  trusty  squire, 
Pandour  and  Camp,^  with  eyes  of  fire, 
Jealous,  each  other  s  motions  view'd. 
And  scarce  suppress'd  tlieir  ancient  feud." 
The  laverock  whistled  from  the  cloud ; 
The  stream  was  lively,  but  not  loud ; 
From  the  white  thorn  the  May-flower  shed 
Its  dewy  fragrance  round  our  head  : 
Not  Ariel  lived  more  merrily 
Under  the  blossom'd  bough,  than  we. 

And  blithesome  nights,  too,  have  been  ours, 
When  Winter  stript  the  summer's  bowers. 
Careless  we  heard,  wliat  now  I  hear," 
Tlie  wil<l  blast  sighing  deep  and  drejir. 
When  fires  were  bright,  and  lamps  beam'd 

gay. 

And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay ; 
And  he  was  held  a  laggard  soul, 
Wlio  shunn'd  to  quaff  the  sparkling  bowL 
Then  he,  wliose  absence  wo  deplore," 
Who  breathe.*»  the  gides  of  Devon's  shore. 
The  longer  miss'd,  bewuil'd  the  more  ; 

And  thou,  and  I,  and  dear-loved  R ^," 

And  one  whose  name  I  may  not  say," — 


»  MP.—"  fVken  light  we  heard  what  now  I  hear." 

10  Colin  Mackenzie,  E«q..  of  Portmoro,  one  of  the  Principal 
Clerks  of  i^ession  at  Edinburgh,  and  through  life  an  intimate 
friend  of  Sir  Walter  S«cott,  die<l  on  10th  September.  1K».— Ed. 

11  Sir  William  Rae  of  St.  Catharine's,  Bart.,  fult^eqnently 
Ix>rd  Advocate  of  Scotland,  wan  a  diMinguikhed  member  of 
the  volunteer  cor|w  to  which  ^■i^  Walter  Scott  belonged  ;  and 
he.  the  Poet,  Mr.  Skene,  Vr.  Mackenzie,  and  a  few  other 
friends,  had  formed  themwlves  into  a  tittle  semi-miliUiry  club, 
the  meetings  of  which  were  held  at  their  family  snpper-tab'ea 
in  rotation. — Ed. 

n  The  gentleman  whow  name  the  Poet  "  might  not  saj," 
was  the  late  Sir  William  Forbes,  of  Pitsligo,  Bart.,  son  of  Um 
author  of  the  Life  of  Beattie,  and  brother-in-law  of  Mr.  Skene 
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For  not  Mimoea*8  tender  tree 

Shrinks  sooner  from  the  touch  than  he, — 

In  merry  chon»  -well  combined, 

With  laughter  drown'd  the  whistling  wind. 

Mirth  was  within ;  and  Care  without 

Might  gnaw  her  nails  to  hear  our  shout. 

Not  but  amid  the  bux<ini  scene 

Some  grave  discourse  might  intervene — 

Of  the  good  horse  that  lK>re  him  best, 

HiA  slioulder,  hoof,  and  arching  crest : 

For,  like  mad  Tom's,'  our  chiefcst  care, 

Was  horse  to  ride,  and  weapon  wear. 

Such  nights  we've  hud ;  and,  though  the  game* 

Of  manlHX)d  bo  m4»re  sober  tame, 

And  though  the  field-day,  or  the  drill. 

Seem  less  important  now — ^yet  still 

Such  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 

The  sprightly  tliought  in.«pires  my  strain  1 

And  mark,  how,  like  a  hontemun  true, 

Lord  Marmion's  march  I  thus  renew. 


iQ  a  r  m  I  0  n 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


€\^t  Camp. 
L 
Eustace,  I  said,  did  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  merry  lark. 
The  lark  sang  shrill,  the  cock  he  crew, 
And  loudly  Marmion's  bugles  blew. 
And  with  their  light  and  lively  call. 
Brought  gnxmi  and  yeoman  to  the  stall. 
Whistling  they  came,  and  free  of  hearty 

But  soon  their  mood  was  clumged  ; 
Comphiint  was  hoard  on  every  part, 

Of  sometliing  disarranged. 
Some  clamorM  loud  for  armor  lost ; 
Some  brawl'd  and  wrangled  with  the  host; 
"  By  Becket's  bones,**  cried  one,  "  I  fear,' 
That  some  false  Scot  luis  stolen  my  spear  T — 
Young  Blount,  Lord  Marmion*8  second  squire 
Found  his  steed  wet  with  sw^eat  and  mire  ; 
Although  the  rated  horse-boy  sware. 
Last  night  he  dressed  him  sleek  and  fair. 
While  chafed  the  impatient  squire  like  thunder, 
Old  Hubert  shouts,  in  fear  and  woodcr, — 
*  Help,  gentle  Blount !  help,  oomrades  all ! 
Bevia  lies  dying  in  his  stall : 
To  MarmioD  who  the  plight  dare  tell, 

b  aa  hrtisMto.  Md  kdvly  a  fCMfOM  fliMd  sT  Sr 


Waktf 


AiTHMstrr 


Of  the  good  steed  he  loves  so  well  T 
Gaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  they  saw 
The  charger  panting  on  his  straw  -* 
Till  one,  wlio  would  seem  wisest,  cried, — 
"  What  else  but  evil  could  betide, 
With  tliat  curseil  Palmer  for  our  guide  f 
Better  we  had  through  mire  and  bush 
Been  hmtem-led  by  Friar  Rush."* 

IL 
Fitz-Eustace,  who  the  cause  but  gaes8*d. 

Nor  wholly  understood. 
His  comrades'  clamorous  plaints  snppress'd ; 

He  knew  Lord  Marmi<«*s  mood. 
Him,  ere  he  issued  forth,  he  sought, 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy  thonghti 

And  did  his  tale  display 
Simply  as  if  he  knew  of  naught 
To  cause  such  disarray. 
Lord  Marmion  gave  attention  cold. 
Nor  marveird  at  the  wondejs  told, — 
Pass'd  them  as  accidents  of  course. 
And  bade  his  clarions  sound  to  horse. 

HL 
Young  Henry  Blount,  meanwhile,  the  cost 
Had  reckon'd  with  their  Scottish  host ; 
And,  as  the  charge  he  cast  and  paid, 
•*  III  thou  deserv'st  thy  hire,**  he  said  ; 
"  Dost  see,  thou  knave,  my  horse's  plight  I 
Fairies  liave  ridden  him  all  the  night, 

And  left  him  in  a  foam  1 
I  trust  that  soon  a  conjuring  band. 
With  English  cross,  and  blazing  brand,* 
Shall  drive  the  devils  from  this  land. 

To  their  infernal  hmne : 
For  in  tliw  haunted  den,  I  trow, 
All  night  they  trample  to  and  fro." — 
The  laughing  host  look'd  on  the  hire, — 
**  Gramercy,  gentle  southern  squire. 
And  if  thou  oomest  among  the  rest. 
With  Scottish  broadsword  to  be  blest. 
Sharp  be  tlie  brand,  and  sure  the  blow. 
And  short  the  pang  to  underga" 
Here  stay'd  their  talk, — for  MarmioD 
Gave  now  the  signal  to  set  on. 
The  Palmer  showing  forth  the  way. 
They  joomey^d  all  the  moruipg  day.* 

IV. 
Hm  green-award  way  was  smooth  and  good, 
niroa^  Hnmbie's  and  through  Saltoun'a  wood 
A  foreat  glade,  w.  ich,  varying  still, 

•  ll&-^  By  BMk«*a  boas*.*'  eriad  om,  «*  r  «w««.** 
«  UB.-~"  Tb*  good  bono  poatiaf  oo  cho  ttniw.'* 
»8wAppMdix.  NoteSX. 

•  M8.-^Wiib  bloody  mm  sad  fi«7  braad." 
V  MB.— ••Thoy  iowB»r*d  tBI  tbo  mfcfaOo  day." 
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Here  gave  a  view  of  dale  and  hill, 

In  painted  tabards,  proudly  showing 

There  narrower  dosed,  till  over  head 

Gules,  Argent,  Or,  and  Azure  glowing, 

Attenilant  on  a  King-at-arms, 

»  A  pleaaant  path,"  Fitz-Eoatace  8aid ; 

Whose  hand  tiie  armorial  truncheon  held. 

"Such  an  where  errant-knights  might  sei) 

That  feudal  strife  hail  often  quell'd, 

Adventures  of  high  chivalry ; 

When  wildest  its  ahu-ms. 

Might  meet  some  damsel  flying  fast^ 

With  hair  unbound,  and  looks  aghast ; 

VIL 

And  smooth  and  level  course  were  here, 

He  was  a  man  of  middle  age ; 

In  her  defence  to  break  a  t«pear. 

In  aspect  manly,  grave,  and  sage, 

Here,  too,  are  twilight  nooks  and  dells  -, 

As  on  King's  errand  come ; 

And  oft,  in  such,  the  story  tells, 

But  in  the  glances  of  his  eye. 

A  penetrating,  keen,  and  sly 

Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed." 

Expression  found  its  home ; 

He  spoke  to  cheer  Lord  Mannion's  miud: 

The  flash  of  that  satiric  rage, 

Perchance  to  show  his  lore  desigu'd ; 

WhicJi,  bursting  on  the  early  stage. 

For  Eustace  much  had  pored 

Branded  the  viciw  of  the  age, 

Upon  a  huge  romantic  tome,' 

And  bn»ke  the  keys  of  Rome.* 

In  the  hall  window  of  his  home, 

On  niilk-wliite  jialfrey  fortli  he  paced ; 

Imprinted  at  the  antique  dome 

His  cap  of  maintenance  was  graced 

Of  Cazton,  or  De  Worde.' 

With  the  proud  ht.'ron-plunie 

Therefore  he  spoke, — but  spoke  m  vaii^ 

From  liis  steed's  shoulder,  loin,  and  breast, 

For  Marmion  uiswer'd  naught  again. 

Silk  housings  swept  the  ground. 

With  Scotland's  arms,  device,  and  crest, 

V. 

Embn»i(ler'd  ro'mid  and  round 

Now  sudden,  distant  trumpets  shriD, 

Tlie  double  tressure  might  you  see, 

In  notes  proloug'd  by  wood  and  hill. 

First  by  A  dial  us  iMirne, 

Were  heard  to  echo  far ; 

The  thiHtle  and  the  flt^ur-de-lis, 

Eadi  ready  archer  grasp'd  his  bow, 

And  gallant  unieoni.* 

But  by  the  flourish  soon  they  know, 

So  bright  the  Kin<,''s  armorial  coat. 

Tliey  breathed  no  point  of  wiir. 

lliat  fioarce  the  dazzleil  eye  could  note. 

Yet  ciiutiou.s  as  in  foeniaiia  IhikI, 

In  livin;^  colors,  hla/onM  brave, 

Lord  Marmion's  order  speeds  the  band. 

The  Lion,  which  IiIj*  title  ;L,'ave, 

Hiioiii  opener  ground  to  gain ; 

A  train,  which  well  bijsecm'tl  his  »tate, 

And  ."W^rce  a  furlong  had  they  nnle, 

But  all  unannM,  around  him  wait. 

When  thinner  treen,  recediiig,  show'd 

Still  is  thy  name  in  hiijh  account, 

A  little  woodland  plain. 

And  still  thy  ver>e  has  cluirms. 

JiiAt  in  tliat  advantageous*  glnde, 

Sir  David  Lirtdcsjiy  of  the  Mount, 

Tlie  liultin;^  troop  a  line  hud  inude, 

Li>rd  Lion  King-at-arms  1* 

As  forth  from  the  opposing  shade 

Issued  a  gallant  train. 

VIII. 

Down  from  his  horse  «lid  Marmion  spring, 

VL 

Soon  a.s  he  saw  the  Lion-King; 

First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  clang 

For  well  the  stiitely  Baron  knew 

So  late  the  forest  echoes  rang ; 

To  him  such  courtesy  was  due, 

On  prancing  steeds  they  forward  prcss'd. 

Whom  royal  James  himself  h:Kl  crown'd, 

With  sciirlet  mantle,  azure  vest ; 

And  on  his  temples  placed  the  round 

Kanh  at  liis  trump  a  banner  wore, 

Of  Sc4)tland  8  ancient  diadem  ; 

Wliich  Scotland's  royal  scutcheon'  bore  : 

And  wet  his  brow  with  hallo w'd  wine, 

Heralds  and  pursuivants,  by  name 

And  on  his  fini^er  given  to  shine 

Bute,  Irtlay,  Marchinount,  Rotbttiy,  came, 

Tlic  emblematic  gem. 

•  MS. — "  Upoa  a  Hack  and  pondt^oua  tome." 

*^8enrfrt  tabanls;"  ant\  in  line  I2th,  '"blazoned  truncheon.* 

*  WiiUani  Caxton,  the  evli<^t  Biiglijih  printer,  wa?  bom  ii 
Kent.  A.  D.  141S.  aiul  died  in  1491.  Wynken  de  Worde  wb. 
bi«  nrxi  neccMor  in  the  produrtion  of  \\\o<*e 

**  Rare  votomni.  dark  with  tariil<h'd  gold," 
vhicb  af«  now  Uw  delif  ht  of  bibliomaniacs. 

•  Th*t  MP.  has  "  Ai.-otland**  royal  I.ion**  hvn ;  in  lin^  9th, 


<  MS.—*'  Tlif  flash  of  that  satiric  rajft'. 

Which,  harstiii*;  Irom  the  oarly  stape. 
La'ih'd  rh»'  roarw  vici*  of  the  a;;e."  &c. 
*  MS. — *'  Silrrr  nnicorn."     Tni!«.  and  the  «evpn  preceding 
linen,  are  int^riwlaU'l  in  tin*  blank  page  of  the  Md 
'=S.f  A|>pMi:liT.  Noi.. '2  Y, 
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Their  mutaal  greetings  dalj  made, 

Tb<%  LioD  thus  his  message  said : — 

"  Though  Scotland's  Kiug  hath  deeply  swore* 

Ne'er  to  knit  fiiith  witli  Henry  more, 

And  strictly  hath  forbid  resort 

From  England  to  his  royal  court ; 

Yet,  for  he  knows  Lord  Marmioo's  name,  ' 

And  honors  much  his  warlike  l:une, 

My  liege  hath  deem'd  it  shame,  and  hick 

Of  courtesy,  to  turn  him  bock ; 

And,  by  his  order,  I,  your  guide. 

Must  lodging  fit  and  fair  provide. 

Till  finds  King  James  meet  time  to  see 

The  flower  of  English  chivalry." 

IX. 
Though  inly  chafed  at  this  delay. 
Lord  Marmion  bears  it  as  he  may. 
The  Palmer,  his  mysterious  guide. 
Beholding  thus  his  place  supplied. 

Sought  to  take  leave  in  vain : 
Strict  was  the  Lion-King's  atmmand. 
That  none,  who  rede  in  M:irmiou*s  band. 

Should  sever  from  the  train ; 
•  Eo^lao'l  has  here  enow  of  ^ies 
In  Lady  Heron's  witching  eyes  -^ 
To  Mitrohmouiit  thu»,  apart,  he  said. 
But  fair  pretext  to  Marmion  made. 
The  right  hand  path  they  now  decline, 
And  trace  against  the  stream  the  Tyne. 


At  length  up  that  wild  dale  they  wind. 

Where  Crichtoim  Castle'  crowni*  the  bank ; 
For  there  the  Lion's  care  as.««igii*d 

A  hxiging  meet  for  Marniion's  rank. 
Tliat  Castle  rises  on  the  steep 

Of  the  green  vale  of  Tyne : 
And  far  Ix'ueath,  where  shiw  they  creep, 
From  pool  to  eddy,  dju-k  and  deep, 
Where  aldors  moist,  and  willows  weep, 

You  hear  her  streams  repine.' 
Tlie  towers  in  different  ages  rose ; 
Tlieir  various  architecture  shows 

Tlie  builders*  various  lumds ; 
A  miidtty  mass,  that  could  oppose,* 
When  deadliest  hatred  fired  its  foes, 

The  vengeful  Douglas  bands. 

XL 
Chrichtoun !  though  now  thy  miry  boort 
But  pens  the  lazy  steer  and  sheep, 


Thy  turrets  rude,  and  totter*d  Keep, 
Have  been  the  minstrePs  loved  resort. 
Oft  have  I  traced,  witliin  thy  fort, 

Of  mouldering  shields  the  mystic  sense, 

Scuteheons  of  honor,  or  pretence, 
Quartered  in  old  armorial  sort, 

Remains  of  rude  magnificence. 
Nor  wholly  yet  had  time  defiiced 

Thy  lordly  gallery  fair ; 
Nor  yet  the  stooy  cord  unbraced. 
Whose  twisted  knots,  with  roses  laced. 

Adorn  thy  ruin*d  stair. 
Still  rises  unimpair'd  below. 
The  court-yard's  graceful  portico ; 
Above  its  aimice,  row  and  row 

Of  fiiir  hewn  fieusets  richly  show 
Their  pointed  diamond  form. 

Though  there  but  houseless  cattle  go, 
To  sliield  them  fn>m  the  storm. 

And,  shuddering,  still  may  we  explore, 
Where  oft  whilom  were  captives  pent. 

The  darkness  of  thy  Massy  More  ;• 
Or,  from  thy  grass-grown  battlemoiri; 
May  trace,  in  undulating  line. 
The  sluggish  mazes  of  the  Tyne. 

XIL 

Another  aspect  Chrichtoun  show'd. 

As  tlirough  its  portal  Marmion  roae , 

But  yet  'twas  melaneholy  ctato 

Received  him  at  the  outer  gate ; 

For  none  were  in  thp  Castle  tIkju, 

But  women,  boyS;  or  aged  nuMi. 

With  eyes  Msarce  dried,  the  sorrowing  datA^. 

To  welaime  noble  Marmion,  came ; 

Her  ton,  a  stripling  twelve  years  old, 

Proffer'd  tiie  Baron's  rein  to  hold ; 

For  ewh  man  that  could  draw  a  sword 

Had  march'd  that  morning  with  their  lord. 

Earl  Adam  Hepburn, — ^lie  who  died 

On  Fltxiden,  by  liis  sovereign's  side.' 

Long  may  his  Lady  look  in  vain ! 

She  ne'er  shall  sec  his  gaUant  train,' 

Come  sweeping  back  through  Cricbtoan^Deaft 

Twas  a  brave  race,  before  the  name 

Of  hated  BothwcU  stain'd  thoir  fame 

XIIL 
And  here  two  days  did  Marmion  rest. 

With  every  rite  that  honor  claims, 
Attended  as  the  Kind's  own  guest ; — 

Such  the  command  of  Royal  James, 


>  MS.—"  The  Lion-Kinff  hb  memgr  nid  :— 

*  Mjr  liefe  batli  deep  and  deadly  RWor»,*  *'  fcc. 

•  Bee  Appendix,  Note  9  Z ;  and,  for  a  rbller  deRcription  of 
CMehtM  Cvcla.  tee  Sir  Walter  Soott'n  MwcellaMDiu  Ptwe 
Worka,  voL  vii.  p.  157. 

*  MS.—**  Her  lazf  ■tieanu  repine.*' 


4  MS. — "  Bat  the  hoge  man  coald  well  oppose." 

•  MS.—'*  Of  manr  a  roonlderioj;  nhield  the  aenfle.'* 

•  The  pit,  or  praon  ranh. — bee  .\ppendijc,  Koie  3  Z. 
V  See  Appendix,  Note  3  A. 

•  MS.—**  Well  might  hb  fentle  Lady  monni, 

Doomed  ne'er  to  we  her  LonI*i  retnm.*' 
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Who  msnhall'd  then  his  buid*B  array, 

UpoQ  the  fioroi^-moor  that  bij. 

Perchanoe  he  would  not  foenum's  eye 

UpoQ  his  gathering  hoist  iiliould  pry, 

Till  fall  prepared  was  every  band 

To  march  agamst  the  English  land. 

Here  while  they  dwelt,  did  Lindesay'a  wit 

Oft  cheer  the  Baron's  moodier  fit ; 

And,  in  his  turn,  he  knew  to  prize 

Lord  Marmion's  powerful  mind,  and  wise  * — 

Train*d  m  the  lore  of  Rome  and  Qroooe, 

And  pdides  of  war  and  peace.' 

XIV. 
It  chanced,  as  fell  the  second  night, 

That  on  the  battlements  they  walk'd, 
And,  by  the  slowly-fading  light, 

Of  rary  ing  topics  talked ; 
And,  unaware,  the  Herald-bard' 
Saiil,  Mnrmion  might  his  toil  liavo  spared, 

In  travelling  so  far ; 
For  that  a  messenger  from  heaven 
In  vain  to  James  hod  counsel  given 

Agiiinst  the  Elnglish  war ;' 
And,  closer  quesitiooM,  thus  ho  told 
A  tale,  which  chronicles  of  old 
In  Scottish  story  have  enruU'd : — 

XV. 
dfr  IJIabHi  2.(iUiesas*s  CaU. 
"  Of  all  the  palaces  so  fair/ 

Built  for  the  royal  dwelling, 
In  Scotland,  far  beyond  conipurc 

1  MS.—"  Nor  lew  thr  Herald  Monarch  knew 
■    The  Ban>n'»  i)owep«  to  %alae  tnie — 
Hence  confidence  between  there  grew.'* 

1  MS. — '•  Then  fell  from  Liudevijr,  unware, 

Thai  Martuion  niisht  i .  ■    .  .  ,, 

--  .         „  J  h«  lalior  spare." 

Marmion  might  well) 

1  i?t-e  Appendix,  Note  3  B. 

4  "  In  Fonie  plarrs,  Mr.  Scott'i  love  of  varietf  has  betrared 
iirn  into  «tmn^  imitations.  Thia  in  evidently  formed  on  the 
V  howi  ut  Btt-ruhokl  and  Hopkin<«,— 

'  Of  all  the  palaceti  «o  lair,'  "  &c. 

JErrRCT. 

'  In  Sivtland  there  are  about  twenty  pNiInc**,  ca.Mles,  und 
^•.•:  ain<.  or  i»itM  of  f^nch, 

••  Where  Se4ttia*g  king^  of  other  yenrw" 
l-:-.  1  ih'ir  royal  home. 

'"  F>in!ith«ow.  diittinjainhnl  by  the  romhineil  utrenpth  and 
i-  nntv  (if  itn  litoation.  mo^t  have  b«-«'ti  t-arb  *  le  t«  d  nx  a 
d/j!  r-o-<i*'nce.  David,  who  boajcht  tlu^  titU-  of  "aini  by  hi-* 
■:l*ri!i?y  io  ilie  Charch,  mffV*  -i^vinil  of  his  charttr-  to  hi.s 
lo-fi  <•!"  Linlithgow;  and  in  that  of  H<>>irix»:l  i'.\|in-»!y  Iw^ 
-!'.u-  tilt  the  new  inonafttery  all  tlif  •km-  (if  tin-  nni-.  rwi'w, 
n-. :  1.41  »:w,  belonging  to  hi)*  caxih>  of  Litiliti-u,  wliiili  ihall 
<;.  ■  li'ir.  :2  thi- year.  .  .  .  Tlie  rotn^niinff  airor.h-'i  for  the 
•r-ort  of  talcoiiiT.  which  wm  no  gp'at  a  fnvoni  ■  durin:;  the 
'Vi,.;-.'  a;,'."..  V  t*  probably  one  raaae  of  tin-  at('i'-hini*r.i  of  th»' 


Linhthgow  is  excelling  ;* 
And  in  its  park  in  jovial  June, 
How  sweet  the  merry  linnet's  tune. 

How  blithe  the  bUickbird^s  lay  I 
The  wild-buck-bells*  from  femy  brake, 
The  coot  dives  merry  on  the  lake, 
Tlie  saddest  heart  might  pleasure  take 

To  sec  all  nature  gay. 
But  June  is  to  our  Sovereign  dear 
The  heaviest  month  in  all  the  year : 
Too  well  his  cause  of  grief  you  \a\o^ 
June  saw  his  father's  overthrow.' 
Woe  to  the  traitors,  who  could  bring 
The  princely  boy  against  his  King  1 
Still  in  his  conscience  burns  the  sting. 
In  offices  as  strict  as  Lent, 
King  James's  June  is  ever  spent.' 

XVL 
"When  last   tliis  ruthful  month  was 

come, 
And  in  Linlithgow's  holy  dome 

The  King,  as  wont,  was  praying; 
Wliile,  for  his  royal  father's  soul. 
The  chimters  suiig,  the  bells  did  toll. 

The  BLshop  mass  was  saying — 
For  now  the  year  brought  roun<l  again* 
Tlie  day  the  luckless  king  was  slain — 
In  Katharine's  aisle  the  Monarch  knelt, 
With  sackcloth-sliirt,  and  iron  belt. 

And  eyes  with  norrow  streimiing ; 
Around  liiin  in  tlu-ir  stalls  of  .^tato, 
The  Tlurttle'fl  Knight  ComiKinions  Hate, 

ancient  Scotti-ih  monarch^  to  Linlith{5ow  and  it^  fine  lako. 
The  MiM^rt  of  hunting;  wan  al«o  foMownl  wiili  hUci-t->-*>  m  \]» 
nei;:lil>oriiood,  from  which  cinMiin<iian«"«'  ii  prubahly  nri<M  •*  tlial 
the  ancient  amw  of  the  city  repre^nt  a  hla<rk  ;,'n'>  ho'in.l  IntLli 
lied  to  a  tret».  .  .  .  The  Mtiiatiun  of  Liidithgow  P.i'.i.-c  is 
einiiieittly  lieaotiful.  It  stamN  on  a  proinoutdry  of  «<>riie 
elevation,  which  advanc»»s  alnuxi  into  the  nti.Ut  of  t\\f  hike. 
The  form  is  that  of  a  Mjuare  court,  coiu|k>^'(1  of  liuildii).rs  ul 
four  ^to^iet  high,  with  lowe-r*  at  the  un^Uii.  Th.'  Iruiii«.  witli.ii 
the  !«quare,  and  the  windowx.  are  highly  onianienteii,  ami  ilie 
»i/c  of  the  room*',  a-t  well  an  the  width  and  cl:;.r'«'  •  r  of  the 
iitairca.'M-*,  are  ojwn  a  mn^riiificenl  «c;ile.  One  iKUKju-t-rooin 
i-i  ninety-four  feet  long,  thirty  feet  wi<le,  and  thirty -I  hr.*e  fi-et 
hijlh,  with  a  gallery  for  niui>i(:.  The  kin;;'t  war  Irolxf  o' 
dressing-room,  looking  to  the  wot.  projetrts  over  the  w.ill'«,  ^o 
a-t  to  have  a  deliriouH  itruTaiiect  on  thr«*e  Mide^,  :iri.J  is  uif*  of  the 
nic-t  etivi.ihle  l>oudoir<  we  ha\e  ever  »m««mi."  -8ir  \V\i/rKR 
Hcott'h  .MifCfilnntous  Prone.  iVurkg^  vol.  vii.  p.  Srti,  &,c. 

f  See  Api»endix,  Note  3  U. 

'►See  Apitendix.  Note  3  D. 

'  MS. — "  In  officen  a*  »trict  an  I^ent. 

And  pcna:jocH  his  Junes  .nrc  »p«'nt.'* 

"  M.*^. — "  hot  now  ihe  year  hroaght  ruaiid  again 

T»  e  vi  ry  tlay  that  he  , 

The  .lav  th.-it  tiu-  thinl  James  \  '*"'  "'"'"" 

In  Kathann»;'s  aii«le  the  Monarch  knffln. 

And  loldtnl  hands  i  ,     ,    ,    .. 

.     ,  ,       ,  ,  ,  ;  "how  what  he  feeta.-' 

Am!  hands  ^on*  ela.s|»e<i  ) 


120 


SCOTTS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


OANTC  IV 


Their  banners  o'er  them  beammg. 

I  too  waA  there,  and,  «x>th  to  tell, 

Bedeafen'd  with  the  jangling  knell, 

Waa  watching  where 
Through  the  stain 

But,  while  I  marked 
It  8ecm*d  as  I  wer 
SteppVl  from  the  crow* 
In  azure  gown,  with  ci 
His  forehead  bald,  luf 
n<iwii  hung  at  hay 
Nt>w,  mtxrk  m' 
I  pleilge  to  • 
Tluit,  whe' 
Hiit  rtiny 
IliM^ 


xvm. 

While  Lindesay  told  hL«  marrel  strange, 


WllO 


•  He  stv 
An<l  St 

And  J 
Nor  he 
But  i^ 
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Their  banners  o*er  them  beaming. 

XVHL 

I  too  was  there,  and,  s(x>th  to  tell. 

While  Lindcsay  told  his  marvel  strange, 

Bedcafen  d  with  the  jangling  knell, 

The  twilight  was  so  pale. 

Was  watching  where  the  sunbeams  fell, 

He  mark'd  not  Marmi<Hi's  color  change. 

Through  the  stain'd  casement  gleaming ; 

While  listening  to  the  tale ; 

But,  wliile  I  mark'd  what  next  befell. 

But,  after  a  suspended  pause. 

It  seem'd  as  I  were  dreaming. 

The  Baron  spoke  :—'*  Of  Nature's  hiws 

Stepp  d  from  the  crowd  a  ghostly  wight. 

So  strong  I  held  the  force,  . 

In  azure  gown,  with  cincture  wliite ; 

That  never  superhumtui  cause 

His  forehead  luild,  \m  head  was  bare, 

Could  e'er  contnil  their  course, 

Down  hung  at  length  his  yellow  hair. — 

And,  three  days  since,  liad  judged  your  aim 

Now,  mock  mo  not,  when,  go<Hl  my  Lord, 

Was  but  to  nmke  your  guest  your  game ; 

I  pledge  to  you  my  knightly  word. 

But  I  have  seen,  since  pxst  the  'IVeed,* 

Tluit,  when  I  saw  his  placiil  grace, 

What  mudi  lias  changed  my  skeptic  creed. 

His  simple  majesty  of  face. 

And  made  me  credit  aught" — He  sUiid, 

His  Holenm  Waring,  and  his  pace 

And  scem'd  to  wisli  his  words  unsaid  : 

Sti  stately  gli<ling  on, — 

But,  by  that  strong  emotion  press'd. 

Secm'd  to  me  ne'er  did  limner  paint 

Wliich  pn>mpts  us  to  unl«)ud  our  breast. 

S<»  just  an  image  of  the  Siiint, 

Even  when  discovtjry's  pain. 

W1m>  propp'd  the  Virgin  in  her  faint, — 

To  Lindesay  did  at  length  mifold 

The  loved  Ajxvstle  Jolml 

The  tale  his  villiige  host  had  told. 

At  Gifford,  to  his  train. 

XVIL 

Naught  of  the  Palmer  stiys  he  there, 

•  lie  stepp'd  before  the  Monarch's  chair. 

And  naught  of  Constance,  or  of  Ckre  ; 

And  st4)od  with  rustic  plaiimess  there. 

The  thoughts  which  broke  his  sleep,  he  scema 

An<l  little  reverence  made ; 

To  mention  but  as  feverish  dreams. 

Nor  head  nor  btnly,  bow'd  nor  bcnt^ 

Hut  «m  the  <losk  his  arm  ho  leant, 

XIX. 

And  wordf*  like  these  ho  said. 

■  In  vain,"  said  he,  "  to  rest  I  sprcarl 

III  a  low  voice,  but  never  tone* 

My  burning  liml»s  and  couch'd  m^  head : 

So   tliriird  through   vein,  and  nerve,  and 

Fantastic  thoughts  retuni'd ; 

IxMie : — 

And,  by  their  wild  dominion  led. 

*  My  mother  sent  me  fr(»m  afar, 

My  heart  within  me  buriiM.* 

Sir  King,  to  wju-n  thee  not  to  war, — 

So  sore  was  the  deliriou-*  goad. 

Woe  waits  on  thuie  array ; 

I  took  my  steed,  and  forth  1  rtxle 

If  war  thou  wilt,  of  woman  fair,* 

And,  as  the  moon  shone?  brii^lit  an<l  Cf»Id, 

Her  witching  wiles  and  wanton  snare. 

S<»on  reach'd  the  camp  ui>on  tlie  wold. 

James  Stuart,  <h)ubly  wam'd,  beware: 

Tlio  southern  entrance  I  juiss'd  tlirough. 

God  keep  thee  as  he  may  1' 

And  halted,  and  my  bugle  blew. 

Tlie  wondering  Monarch  seem'd  to  set'k 

Mcthought  an  answer  met  my  ear, — 

For  answer,  and  found  none ; 

Yet  was  the  blast  so  low  and  drear,* 

And  when  he  raised  Ids  head  to  speak, 

So  hollow,  and  so  faintly  blown. 

The  monitor  was  gone. 

It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

The  Marsluil  and  myself  luid  cast 

T(»  stop  liim  as  he  outward  pass'd ; 

XX 

But,  lighter  than  the  whirlwmd*8  blast, 

**  Thus  judging,  for  a  little  space 

He  vanish'd  from  our  eyea, 
Like  sunbi^am  on  the  billow  cast^ 

I  listened,  ere  I  left  the  plac^ ; 

But  scarce  could  trust  my  eyes. 

That  glances  but,  and  dies." 

Nor  yet  can  think  they  served  me  true. 

1  MS.—"  In  a  low  voice— but  emy  tone 

«  MS.—"  In  vain,"  said  he,  "  to  rant  I  laid 

Tlirill'd  through  the  lutener'e  veia  ud  bone.*' 

Mr  boming  limlM.  and  throbbing  head-- 

. 

Fantaatic  thougbu  retnrn'd ; 

•  MS.—"  And  if  to  war  thoe  nredn  wilt  fare 

.lod. 
And,  by  their  wild  dominion  <  iiway'd, 
<ii)e<i. 

Of  woraaa*8  wile*  and  Haiitou  S 

My  heart  within  me  bnm*d." 

>  MS.—"  Bat  6Tenta.  nince  I  croM'd  the  Tweed, 

Have  andivmin^l  ray  «kf|itic  oeed." 

•  MS.—"  And  ret  it  wan  m  *low  ano  di»»ar.»» 
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Their  banners  o'er  them  beaming. 

I  too  wa8  there,  and«  sooth  to  tell, 

Bedeafen  (1  with  the  jangling  knell. 

Was  watching  where 
Tlirough  the  stain* 

But,  while  I  mark'd 
It  seemed  as  I  wer 
Stcpp'd  from  the  crowo 
In  axure  gown,  with  cii 
>Iis  fL»ru)iead  bald,  hi^* 
Down  hung  at  lenir 
Now.  mock  mr 
I  pledge  to  ^ 
Thjit^  wher 
Ills  ftimr' 
Ilii*  Hf  * 

s. 

So. 
S<»j 

TIk 


xvia 

While  Lindcsay  told  his  marvel  strange, 
The  twilight  was  so  jwile. 


«  He  St. 
And  st. 
Amll 
Nor  hfp 
But  or 

I- 


CANTO  IV.                                            MARMION.                                                     l«l 

When  8*id<1jn  in  the  ring  I  view, 

Dead  or  alive,  good  cause  had  he 

(n  {'xm  dutinct  of  tdiape  and  hue, 

To  be  my  mortal  enemy." 

A  mounted  champion  rise. — 

IVe  fought,  Lord-Lion,  many  a  day,* 

XXIL 

In  Angle  tight,  and  mix*d  affiray, 

Marveird  Sur  David  of  the  Mount ; 

And  ttvcr,  I  myself  may  say, 

Then,  leam*d  in  story,  'gan  recount 

Hiive  borne  me  as  a  knight; 

Such  chance  had  happ'd  of  old. 

But  when  this  unexpected  foe 

When  once,  near  Norham,  there  did  figfai 

t>eem*d  starting  from  tlie  gulf  below, — 

A  spectre  fell  of  fiendish  might, 

[  c;u'e  not  though  the  truth  I  show, — 

In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knight, 

I  tremble  I  with  aifright ; 

With  Brian  Buhner  bold, 

Antl  us  I  p'rred  in  rest  my  spear, 

And  trained  him  nigh  to  disallow 

My  Imnd  so  shook  witli  very  fear. 

The  aid  of  his  baptismal  vow. 

I  scarce  c<iuld  couch  it  right 

«  And  such  a  phantom  too,  'tis  said, 

With  Highhmd  broadsword,  targe,  and  plaid, 

XXL 

And  fingers,  red  with  gore. 

'*  Wliy  n'  <•  1  my  tongue  the  issue  tell  1 

Jr  seen  in  Rothiemurcus  glade, 

We  rar  our  course, — my  charger  fell ; — 

Or  where  the  sable  pine-trees  shade 

\\nu*t  rould  he  'gainst  the  shock  of  hell  ? — 

Dark  Tomantoul,  and  Auchnaalaid, 

I  roird  up«>u  the  plain. 

Dromouchty,  or  Glenmore.*                     , 

[[i;;h  o'er  my  head,  with  threatening  hand. 

And  yet,  whatever  such  legends  say. 

Hic  ^jKjctre  whook  his  naked  brand, — * 

Of  warlike  demon,  ghost,  or  fay, 

Yet  did  the  worst  remain: 

On  mountain,  moor,  or  plain. 

My  (lazzled  eyes  I  upward  cast, — 

Spotless  in  faith,  in  bosom  bold,' 

Sot  op«:iiin^  hell  itself  could  blast 

True  son  of  chivalry  should  hold. 

'Hieir  sight  Uke  wliat  I  saw! 

Tliose  midnight  terrors  vain ; 

Full  on  lii:*  face  the  moonbeam  strook, — 

For  seldom  have  such  spirits  power 

A  fiice  coidd  never  be  mistook  1 

To  harm,  save  m  the  evil  hour. 

I  knew  the  stem  vindictive  look, 

When  guilt  we  meditate  within,* 

And  held  my  breath  for  awe. 

Or  harbor  unrepented  sui." — 

[  ji:iw  the  face  of  one  who,  fled* 

Lord  Marmion  tum'd  him  half  aside. 

T«i  fnni:rn  clime:*,  has  long  been  dead, — 

And  twice  to  clear  his  voice  he  tried, 

I  w'i'W  h»'lieve  the  last ; 

Tlien  press'd  Sir  David's  hand, — 

For  iM'Cr.  frum  visor  raised,  did  stare 

But  naui^ht,  at  lem;th,  in  answer  said; 

A  liiuuMn  warrior,  with  a  glare 

And  hero  their  further  converse  staid. 

S*»  ;;rimly  and  «>  ghjist. 

Kach  ordering  that  his  Iwind 

11iri«;i»  ti'vT  n»y  head  he  shook  the  blade : 

Should  bowne  thera  with  the  rising  day, 

V,\\\  wlit'ii  t()  giMHl  Saint  Oeorge  I  pray'd 

To  Scotland'H  camp  to  take  their  way. — 

(Th.*  llrst  rirn«  e'er  I  usk'd  his  aid), 

Such  was  the  King's  conunand. 

II«'  phiTi;^e(l  it  in  the  sihcatli; 

An  1,  on  hU  counter  mounting  ^ght. 

XXIII. 

lie  H»».  ni'd  to  vanish  from  my  sight: 

Early  they  took  Dun-Edin's  road. 

T\\o  ni.M»iiboam  dnMjp'd,  and  deepest  night 

And  I  could  trace  each  step  they  trode: 

Sunk  clown  upon  the  heatk — 

Hill,  brook,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  stone. 

TwtTo  loni:  to  tell  what  cause  I  have 

Lies  on  the  path  to  me  unknown. 

To  know  liiM  face,  that  met  me  there, 

Much  might  it  boast  of  storied  lore  ; 

Caird  by  hU  hatred  from  the  grave, 

But,  passing  such  digression  o'er. 

To  cumlxir  upper  air : 

Suffice  it  that  the  route  was  hiid 

»  MS. — "  I've  bren.  lA»nl-Tiion,  manr  a  day, 

I  knew  the  face  of  one  who,  fled 

In  combat  ^incli*.  or  ro^lie." 

To  foreign  ciimm,  or  long  since  dead — 

J        i  M3.— ••  T^'^  spectre  «liook  hi*  naked  brand,— 

I  well  majr  judge  the  lant.'* 

i                            Ypi  doih  the  woi^t  rptnain  : 

*  See  the  traditioni  oonceniing   Bulmpr,  and  the  tpeoivt 

My  r»?cling  cyi-*  1  upward  rant, — 
But  ojienin;?  hrll  could  nev«T  blast 

called   fJiamdenrfr,  or  Bloody-hand,  in  a  uota  on  canto  iU 
Appendix.  Noto  3  U. 

Their  5ii|»ht.  like  what  1  mw." 

1        »  MS.—"  I  knew  the  face  of  one  lonf  dwd, 

^  MS.—"  Of  !.polle«  faiih.  and  borom  bold." 

1                        Or  who  to  foreign  vlimMi  hath  fled  .  .  . 

•  MS.—"  When  mortal*  ra«-ditate  within 

! 

Fresh  imilt  or  unr-iNMilfd  <fn." 
* 
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Across  the  furzy  hiUs  of  Bnid, 

From  west  to  east,  from  north  to  south. 

They  paw^d  the  glen  and  scanty  rill. 

Scotland  sent  all  her  warriors  forth. 

And  dimbM  tlie  opposing  bank,  until 

Mannion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 

Tliey  gain'd  the  t<»p  <rf  Blackford  HilL 

Of  myriads  up  the  mountain  Qtmie : 

The  horses*  tramp,  and  tingling  chink, 

xxrsr. 

Where  chiefs  review'd  their  vassal  rank, 

Blackford !  on  wbo«e  uncultured  breast, 

And  cliarger's  slirilling  neigh ; 

Among  the  broom,  and  tluvn,  and  whin. 

And  see  the  shifting  lines  advance, 

A  truant  boy,  I  sought  the  nest, 

While  frequent  flash'd,  from  shield  and  lance, 

Or  listed,  as  I  lay  at  rest, 

The  sun's  reflected  ray. 

Whde  rose,  on  breezes  thin. 

Tlie  murmur  of  the  city  crowd. 

XXVIL 

And,  from  liw  steeple  jangling  loud. 

Thin  curling  in  the  morning  air, 

Saint  Gileses  mingling  din. 

The  wreaths  of  failing  smoke  declare 

Now,  from  the  summit  to  the  plain. 

To  embers  now  tlie  brands  decay'd, 

Waves  all  tlie  liill  with  yellow  gmin ; 

Where  the  night-watch  their  tires  luid  made. 

And  o'er  the  hmdscape  iu»  I  look, 

Tliey  saw,  slow  rolling  on  the  plain, 

Naught  do  I  M?e  unchanged  remain. 

Full  many  a  kiggage-cart  and  wain. 

Save  the.  rude  cliffs  and  chiming  brook. 

And  dire  artillery's  clumsy  car. 

To  me  they  make  a  heavy  moan. 

By  sluggish  oxen  tugg'd  to  war ; 

Of  early  friendsliipdi  past  and  gone. 

And  there  were  Borthwick's  Sisters  Seven,* 

And  culverins  wliicli  France  Imd  given. 

XXV. 

Bl-omenM  gift  I  the  guns  remain 

But  different  far  the  change  has  been," 

The  conqueror's  s|)oil  on  Fl<.Mjdeu  pLiiji. 

Since  Marmion,  from  the  crown 

Of  Blackford,  saw  that  martial  scene 

XXVIIT.              • 

Upon  the  bent  so  brown : 

Nor  mark'd  th(»y  less,  whore  in  the  air 

Tliousand  pavilions,  white  as  snow. 

A  tlKKisaiid  .-treaiMers  flaunted  fair; 

Sj)read  jiU  the  B<)rough-m<K)r  M«»w,* 

Vari«»us  in  slnipe,  device,  and  Ime. 

Upland,  and  dale,  and  down : — 

Green,  simguine,  purple,  red.  «n<l  bliie, 

A  thousand  did  I  say  ?    I  weon,' 

Bniad,  narn»w,  ^wallow-tuird,  ami  square, 

Thouisands  on  thousands  there  were  seen, 

Scroll,  iK*nnon,  jiensil,  Ivandrol,*  there 

That  chetikerM  all  the  heath  between 

O'er  the  pavilions  flew.' 

The  streamlet  and  the  town ; 

Hi'j:he*t  and  midni«»st,  w;is  descrie»l 

Li  cn)i«»ing  ranks  extending  far,      ^ 

Tlie  royal  banner  floating  wi<le ; 

F<irming  a  camp  irroguhir  ;* 

The  staff,  a  pine  tree.  >troug  and  straight,* 

Oft  giving  way,  where  8till  there  stood 

Pitdi'd  deeplj'  in  a  rnus-ive  stone. 

Some  relics  of  the  ol<l  oak  w<hk1. 

WHiieh  still  in  memory  is  sliown. 

Tlwt  darkly  huge  did  intervene, 

Yet  bent  Iwneath  the  strnnlarJ's  weight 

And  tamed  the  glaring  white  with  green: 

Wliene'er  the  western  wintl  unroIlM, 

In  these  extended  lines  there  lay 

With  toil,  the  huge  and  nirnbrous  fold, 

•  A  nuu^ial  kingdom's  vast  array. 

And  gave  to  view  the  dazzling  liel«i. 

Where,  in  proud  Scotland's  royal  .<hiel.l, 

XXVI. 

Tlic  ruddy  limi  nunj)'d  in  gold.* 

For  from  Hebudes,  dark  with  min, 

To  eastern  Lcxlon's  fertile  pUiin, 

XXIX. 

And  from  the  southern  Rcdswiro  edge, 

Lord  Marmion  view'd  the  landscape  bright,—  ** 

To  farthest  Rosse's  rocky  ledge ; 

He  view'd  it  with  a  chief's  delight, — 

>  MS.— '« Bat,  oh !  fw  difl&rmt  ehan||«  Hm  bam 

Binee  Marmioo.  from  tbe  erowa 

thow  enUtled  to  iliKplar  them. 

Of  Blaekfofri-hin,  npon  the  mxm 

T  See  Appendix.  Note  3  F. 

Of  Scotland*!  war  lookM  d  wn." 

•  MS.—"  The  «ianiian]  ^aflf.  a  nioantain  pine, 

i8aeAppndix.Note3B. 

IHtch'd  in  a  hocM  memorial  ^toiie. 

>  MS.—'*  A  thouand  aakl  the  Teiw?  I  waea, 

That  •till  in  ironament  is  thowa." 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  3  O. 

That  whitenM  all  the  heath  between." 

M  MS.—"  Lot!  Maruiioii'-  larfe  dark  eye  flash'd  Ufht, 

It  klmilnl  with  a  diif^f 'h  delight. 

«  Hen  endi  the  alania  in  the  MS. 

ForciowM  with  martial  joy  \m  heart. 

, . 

A*  upon  luittlf^ay." 
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Until  withM  him  bam*d  his  heart, 

And  lightning  from  his  eye  did  part, 
As  on  the  battle-day ; 

Such  glance  did  &lcon  never  dart, 
When  stooping  on  his  prey. 
"  Oh  1  veil,  Lord-Lion,  hast  thou  said, 
Thy  King  from  warfare  to  dissuade 

Were  hut  a  vain  essay : 
For,  by  Saint  George,  were  that  host  mine, 
Not  power  infernal  nor  divine, 
SlH)uld  once  to  peace  my  suul  incline. 
Till  I  had  dimmed  their  armor's  shine 

In  glorious  battle-fray !" 
Answur'd  tlie  Bard,  of  milder  mood: 
**  Fair  is  the  sight, — and  yet  'twere  good, 

Tliat  kings  would  think  withal, 
When  peace  and  wealth  their  land  has  bless'd, 
Tis  better  to  sit  still  at  rest,' 

Than  rise,  perchance  to  fall" 

XXX. 

still  on  the  spot  Lord  Marmion  stay'd. 

For  fairer  scene  he  ne'er  survey'd. 
When  sated  with  the  martial  show 
That  peopled  all  the  plain  below, 
The  wandering  eye  could  (»'cr  it  go. 
And  mark  the  distant  city  glow 

With  gloomy  splendor  red ; 
For  on  tlie  sm<>ke-wreath:s  buge  and  slow. 
That  round  her  sable  turrets  flow. 
The  morning  beams  were  shed, 
And  tinned  them  with  a  luntrti  proud, 
Like  tluit  wliich  streaks  a  thunder-cloud 

Suoli  <lu»ky  grandeur  clothed  the  height, 

Where  the  huge  Cstitle  IioUIh  its  state, 
And  all  the  steep  slope  down, 

Whose  ritlgy  back  heaves  to  the  nky, 

l'Lle<l  deep  and  niiiKsy,  clo^e  and  high, 
>line  own  ronuuitic  town !' 

But  northward  far,  with  purer  blaze. 

On  Ochil  niouuuiins  fell  the  rays. 

And  a)»  each  heatliy  top  tliey  kiss'd, 

It  gleaniM  a  piffple  amethyst. 

Yonder  the  shores  of  Fife  you  {*aw ; 

Here  Pre-'^ton-Bay  and  Bei'T\-ick-Law : 
Antl  Inroad  Wtween  them  roll'd. 

The  gallant  Frith  the  eye  might  note, 

Who^  IslandH  on  its  Ixisom  float, 
Like  emeralds  clioscd  ui  gold. 

Fitc-Eustace'  heart  felt  closely  pent ; 

1  MS.—"  *Ti*  better  irittinu  Btill  at  rest. 
Than  risiii;;  but  to  fall ; 
^nd  wkiir.  tkrte  leoriia  they  did  exchange^ 
Tkejf  reach* d  the.  enmp'f  eitremrM  range.** 
Tb«  Poet  appean  to  have  otrurk  hin  pen  throagh  tiie  two 
Jan  in  itatiea,  on  conceiving  the  roaf  nificent  picture  which  re- 
ilaceN  them  In  the  text. 
•  MS*  — ■•  l>nn-li(lin*i  towen  and  town." 


As  if  to  give  his  rapture  vent, 
The  spur  he  to  his  charger  lent, 

And  raised  his  bridle  hand, 
And,  making  demi-volte  in  aii. 
Cried,  "  Where's  the  coward  tliat  would  not  aars 

To  fight  for  such  a  land !" 
The  lindesay  smiled  his  joy  to  see  ;* 
Nor  Marmion's  frown  repress'd  his  glee. 

XXXL 

Thus  while  they  look'd  a  flotvish  proud, 
Where  mingled  trump  and  chiriou  loud, 

And  fife,  and  kettle-drum. 
And  sackbut  deep,  and  psaltery. 
And  war-pipe  with  discordant  cry. 
And  cymbul  clattering  to  the  sky. 
Making  wild  nmsic  bold  iuid  high, 

Did  up  the  mountaui  come ; 
The  whilst  the  bells,  with  distant  cliime. 
Merrily  toU'd  the  hour  of  prime, 
And  thus  tlie  Lindesay  spoke  :* 
"Tlius  clamor  still  the  war-notes  when 
Tlie  king  to  moss  his  way  has  ta'en. 
Or  to  St.  Katliarine's  of  Sienne,* 

Or  Cliaptd  of  Saint  llocque. 
To  you  they  speak  of  martial  fame  ;• 
But  me  remind  of  peaceful  game. 

When  blither  was  their  cheer. 
Thrilling  in  Falkland- woods  the  air. 
In  signal  none  liis  steed  should  spare. 
But  strive  which  foremost  might  repair 

To  the  downfall  of  the  deer. 

XXXIT. 
"  Nor  less,"  he  said, — "  when  h)okiiig  forth, 
I  view  yon  Empress  of  the  Xorth 

Sit  on  her  hilly  throne  ; 
Her  palace's  imixjrial  bowers, 
Her  castle,  pnwjf  to  hostile  powers, 
Her  stately  halls  aiul  holy  towers — "* 

Nor  les.s,"  he.  said,  '*  I  iiu)aii, 
To  think  what  woe  niie'cluince  may  bring. 
And  how  these  merry  bell>  may  ring 
llie  death-dirge  of  our  gidlant  king ; 

Or  with  the  hirum  call 
Tlie  burghers  f«»rth  to  watch  and  ward, 
'Gainst  southern  «iek  and  Hw.^  to  guard 

Dun-Ediu's  leaguer'd  wall. — 
But  not  lor  my  presaging  thought. 
Dream  conquest  sure,  or  cheaply  bought  I* 


»  MS.—* 

*  MS.-' 
»  MS.— • 

•  MS.— • 


TMP.- 
•  Mrf.- 


Tlie  Lion  smilcil  hi-«  joy  to  nee." 

Ami  tiiuii  the  I^'oii  !>|K)ki'." 

Or  to  our  LailyN  of  Sii'une.'* 

To  yon  they  !t|N>ak  of  innrtia!  fame. 

To  me  of  niouti  inoiv  mild  Hn«l  tame — 

niithcr  would  l>e  tiirir  ehtKT.*' 
Her  stalely /an rx  anu  holy  towen." 
I)n>nm  of  a  con(nn'».t  v'hf.'iply  l>oaght  ** 
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Lord  Marmioii,  I  say  najr: 
God  is  the  guider  of  the  field, 
He  breaks  Uie  champion's  spear  and  shield, — 

But  thou  thyself  sluUt  say. 
When  joins  yon  ImwI  in  deadly  stowre, 
That  England's  daiues  uiutft  weep  in  bower, 

Her  miaiks  the  death-mass  sin;; ;' 
For  nevAfr  saw*st  thuu  such  a  power 

Led  od  by  such  a  King.*" — 
And  now,  down  winding  to  the  plain, 
The  burrierei  of  the  camp  they  gain, 

And  there  they  made  a  stay. — 
Tliere  stays  tlie  Min..trel,  till  he  fling 
His  hand  o'er  every  6i>rder  string, 
And  fit  luit  luu-p  the  pomp  to  suig, 
Of  ScothindV  ancient  Court  and  Ki^g, 

In  the  succeeding  Liy. 


in  arm  ion. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  FIFTIL* 


GEORGE   ELLIS.  ESa.* 

EdinbuTffh, 
WnEX  dark  December  glooms  the  day, 
And  tukcH  our  autumn  jovi*  away  ; 
When  short  and  bcant  tlio  tfunbeum  throws, 
U]Kin  tlie  weary  wiu^te  t)f  miows, 
A  aild  and  profitless  regard, 
Like  pjitrtin  <n  ;»  T»i'«.'.ly  lurd ; 
When  silvan  (K't'iip;aion's  dune. 
And  o'er  the  dumney  rest**  the  gun. 
And  h;mg,  in  idle  tn>|»hy,  near, 
Tlie  gjmie-ixmcli,  fi^lling-^Kl,  and  <»pcar; 
Wlien  wiry  terrier,  rough  and  grim. 
And  grey lu mud,  with  liis  length  of  limb^ 
An<l  |)ointer,  n«)W  employed  n<»  more, 
Cumber  our  parlor's  narrow  flotir ; 
Wlion  hi  his  stall  the  impatient  steed 
Is  long  ctmdomn'd  to  rest  and  feed ; 
When  fnim  our  suow-encirclcd  laime. 
Scarce  cares  the  luirdiest  step  to  roam. 
Since  path  is  none,  save  that  to  bring 

1  MS.—**  Tbrir  isonki  drad  oiMMSfiiif.'* 

s  "  TbcM  IntrodDctoiT  Epi«tlc«.  tho«f  b  excellent  in  Ihem- 
•elvet,  mie  fa  fkct  oalj  intnrnptioiM  to  the  fable,  mnd  Bocoed- 
higly.  nine  rraden  oot  of  ten  have  mruwd  them  ■e(»vaieiy, 
either  beroce.  or  after  the  poem.  In  «hort,  the  perwiisl  ap- 
peamnce  of  the  Minaticl.  who,  thonsh  the  Last,  is  the  moa 
ehamtnf  of  all  min«tieb.  b  by  no  meaaa  compeaaated  hj  the 
Ides  of  an  aalhor  ahoni  of  hb  piet«fc«|M  beaid,  and  wati«f 
lettent  to  hb  intinMie  friead*.*'— Gsosas  Ellis. 

>  Thu  accomplbbed  fentleaian.  iha  well-kMWB  eoa^jalor 
of  Mr.  Canning  and  Mr.  Fivfe  In  the  **  Am^aoobin,*'  SMlodi- 
tnr  of  **  i<T«><«intn^  of  A"<^-t»t  F"f*M»  WAfn-i-"**  **  *«•..  Hied 


Tlie  needful  water  firom  the  spring ; 

When  wrinkled  news-page,  thrice  ooim^d  o'er, 

Beguiles  the  dreary  hour  no  more, 

And  darkling  politician,  cruts'd. 

Inveighs  against  the  lingering  post. 

And  answering  housewife  sore  cumplaiDt 

Of  carriera'  snow-impeded  wains ; 

Wlien  such  the  country  cheer,  I  oome. 

Well  pleased,  to  seek  our  city  home ; 

For  converse,  and  for  books,  to  change 

Tlie  Forest's  melancholy  rimge, 

And  welcome,  with  renowM  delist, 

The  busy  day  and  social  night. 

Not  here  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
Lament  the  ravages  of  time, 
As  erst  by  Newark's  riven  towers, 
And  Ettrick  stripp'd  of  forest  bowersi^ 
True, — Caledonia's  Queen  is  changed,* 
Since  on  her  dusky  summit  ranged. 
Within  its  8tee]>y  limits  pent, 
By  bulwark,  line,  and  battlement. 
And  flunking  towers,  and  laky  flood, 
Guanied  and  garrison'd  she  stood. 
Denying  entrance  or  resort, 
Save  at  each  tall  embattled  port : 
Above  whiKie  arch,  suspeiideil,  hung 
Portcullis  spiked  with  iron  prtaig. 
That  long  is  gone, — but  not  >o  long. 
Since,  eurly  cloiHid,  and  <<[H!ning  late, 
Jeal«>us  revi>lved  the  stmided  gate. 
Whose  task,  from  eve  to  morning  tide, 
A  wicket  churlUIdy  bupplietL 
Stem  then,  and  steel-girt  was  thy  brow, 
Dun-Rdin!  O,  how  altefd  now, 
When  s;ife  amiil  thy  mountain  court 
11k>u  sit'st,  like  Km  press  at  her  sport, 
And  lil>eral,  uncontined  and  free, 
Flinging  thy  wliitt^  arms  to  the  sea,* 
For  thy  dark  cloud,  with  umlier'd  lower, 
That  hung  o'er  clif!^  and  Udce,  and  tower, 
TYkvu  gleam'st  against  the  we.tteni  ray 
Ten  tliouftiand  luies  of  brighter  day. 

Not  she,  the  Championess  of  old. 
In  S])eiiser  s  magic  tale  enniU'd, 
She  for  the  charmed  spear  renowned 


lOth  April.  1915.  a(H  70  jrean  ;  being  inccaeded  in  hb 
by  hb  brother  Charlw  EUb.  Em).,  created,  in  iaS7,  Locd 
ford.— Rd. 

•  Bee  Introdnrtion  to  ranto  ii. 

•  i<cc  Apirndii.  Note  3  II. 

•  Pinre  writii^r  this  line,  I  find  I  bave  inadvertently 
ed  h  almowt  verbatim,  tfaoogh  « ith  MMnewhat  a  different 
ii^,  fiMS  a  ehorw  u  "  Caractacoa  ;** 

**  Britain  heard  'he  deiwant  bold. 

ISha  flanf  her  white  amt  o'er  tae  aaa, 
Pnod  in  her  kttf y  bopom  to  aalold 
The  freight  of  harmnnr  ** 
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Which  forced  each  knight  to  Idas  the  gronnd, — 

Not  Bhe  more  changed,  when,  plaeed  at  restj 

What  time  ahe  was  Malbecco's  guest/ 

She  gave  to  flow  her  maiden  yest ; 

When  from  the  corslet's  grasp  relieved, 

Free  to  the  sight  her  bosom  heaved ; 

Sweet  was  her  bine  eye's  modest  smOe, 

Erst  hidden  hy  the  aventayle ; 

And  down  her  shoulders  graceful  roll'd 

Her  lodes  profuse,  of  paly  gold. 

They  who  whilom,  in  midnight  fight. 

Had  marveU'd  at  her  matchless  might, 

No  leas  her  maiden  charms  approved, 

But  looking  liked,  and  likuig  loved.* 

The  sight  could  jealous  pangs  beguile, 

And  charm  Malbecco's  cares  a  while ; 

And  he,  the  wandering  Squire  of  Dames, 

Forgot  his  Oolumbella's  claims. 

And  passion,  erst  unknown,  could  gain 

Tlie  breast  of  blunt  Sir  Satyrane ; 

Nor  durst  light  Paridel  advance. 

Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  glance. 

She  charm'd,  at  once,  and  tamed  the  heart, 

Incomparable  Britomarte  t 

So  thou,  fiur  city  I  disarray'd 
Of  battled  wall,  and  rampart's  aid. 
As  stately  seem'st,  but  loveUer  far 
Than  in  that  panoply  of  war. 
Nor  deem  that  from  thy  funccU^ss  throne 
Strength  and  security  are  flown'; 
Still,  as  of  yore,  Queen  of  the  N(»rth-! 
Still  caiwt  thou  send  thy  clnldren  forth. 
Ne'er  reaflier  at  alarni-bell's  aill 
Thy  burghers  ro.ee  to  man  thy  wall. 
Than  now,  in  dan^^cr,  shall  Ihj  thine, 
Tliy  dauntleAs  voluntary  line ; 
For  foi*i«e  and  turret  proud  to  stand, 
Their  breasts  the  bulwarks  of  the  land. 
Thy  thou^^and.*,  tnun'd  to  martial  toil. 
Full  red  would  stain  their  native  soil. 
Ere  from  thy  mural  crown  there  fell 
Tlie  sl!«;htest  knosp,  or  pinnncle. 
And  if  it  come, — a«  come  it  may, 
Dun-E<liu  I  that  eventful  day, — 
Renown'd  for  hospitable  deed, 
Tliat  virtue  much  with  heaven  may  plead, 
lu  [>atrinrclml  times  wh(K«o  care 
Desccniling  angelrt  deign'd  to  share ; 
TTiat  daini  may  wrestle  blessings  down 
On  those  who  fight  for  The  Good  Town, 

I  Bm  "  Th«  Fatrr  Qneen,"  book  Hi.  canto  iz. 

*  "  For  •Twy  one  b«r  Hked,  and  erery  one  htr  loved." 

SrENsca,  as  absve. 

*  Boe  Appradiz,  Note  3  T. 

*  In  Janwy,  1790,  the  exiled  Count  d'Aitoifi,  af>erwiirds 
Charici  X.  of  Franoe.  took  np  hit*  rptddence  fn  Holyrood,  where 


Destined  in  every  ago  to  be 

Refuge  of  injured  royalty; 

Since  first,  when  conquering  York  arose, 

To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repose," 

Till  late,  with  wonder,  grieC  and  awe. 

Great  Bourbon's  relics,  sad  she  saw.' 

Truce  to  these  thoughts ! — ^for,  as  they  riBe, 
How  gladly  I  avert  mine  eyes, 
Bodings,  or  true  or  false,  to  change,  * 
For  Fiction's  fair  romantic  range. 
Or  for  tradition's  dubious  light, 
That  hovers  'twixt  the  day  and  night : 
Dazzling  alternately  and  dim, 
Her  wavering  lamp  Fd  rather  trim, 
Knights,  squires,  and  lovely  dames  to  see, 
Creation  of  my  fantasy, 
Than  gaze  abroad  on  reeky  fen,* 
And  make  of  mists  uivadiniif  men. 
Who  loves  not  more  th(;  night  of  June 
Tlian  dull  December's  gltK»rny  noon  f 
The  moonlight  than  the  fog  of  frost  f 
And  can  we  say,  which  chejits  the  most! 

But  who  shall  teach  my  harp  to  gain 
A  sound  of  the  romantic  stnuu. 
Whose  Anglo-Norman  tones  whilere 
Could  win  the  royal  Henry's  ear,* 
Famed  Bcauclerc  call'd,  for  that  ho  loved 
Tlie  minstrel,  and  his  lay  approved  ? 
Who  shall  these  llnj^eririg  notes  redeem, 
Dec4iying  on  Oblivion's  stream ; 
Such  notes  as  from  the  Breton  tongue 
Marie  translated,  Blondnl  sung  ? — 
0 !  lx>m,  Time's  ravage;  to  repair. 
And  make  the  dyin;;  Muse  thy  care , 
"\Mio,  when  liis  scythe  her  hojiry  foe 
Was  pciising  for  the  final  bUiw, 
Tlie  weajxm  from  his  hand  could  wring. 
And  break  his  glass,  and  shear  his  wing. 
And  bi«l,  reviving  in  his  strain, 
Tlie  g<!utle  p<R*t  live  agiun ; 
Thou,  who  canst  give  to  lightest  lay 
An  un])odantic  moral  gay, 
Xor  less  the  dullest  theme  bid  flit 
On  wings  of  unexi>ected  wit ; 
In  letters  as  in  life  approved 
Example  honor'd,  and  l>eloved, — 
Dear  Ellis  !  to  the  Wrd  impiu-t 
A  lesson  of  thy  magic  art. 
To  win  at  once  the  head  and  ^eari, — 

he  remaineil  nntil  Angun,  1799.  When  again  driven  from  hu 
coontry  by  the  RpTolutioo  of  Jaly,  1830,  the  Mime  nnfortanate 
Prince,  with  all  the  imine«liate  mpmlK>ni  of  hii  family,  ranght 
Tffnge  once  more  in  the  iiiu-ient  pnla'>e  of  the  StnartM,  and  re 
niained  there  until  18th  Septnmlivr,  183S. 

»  MS. — *•  Than  gaze  oot  on  the  foggf  fer.  '* 

'  Bee  Apiicndix.  Note  3  K. 
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At  once  to  charm,  iiuttruct  and  mend. 

Upon  the  Southern  band  to  stare. 

My  guide,  my  pattern,  and  my  friend  1' 

And  envy  with  their  wonder  rose. 

To  see  such  well-appomted  foes ; 

Such  miostrol  lesson  to  bestow 

Such  length  of  shafta,  sudi  mighty  bows,* 

Be  long  thy  pleasing  task,— but,  0 ! 

So  huge,  that  many  simply  thought. 

No  more  by  thy  example  teacii, 

But  for  a  vaunt  sucli  weapons  wrought ; 

— Wliat  few  can  practiisc,  all  can  preach, — 

And  little  deemM  their  force  to  feel. 

With  even  patience  to  endure 

Through  links  of  maU  and  plates  of  steel. 

Lingering  disease,  and  painful  cure, 

When  rattling  upon  Floddeu  vale, 

And  boak  affliction^  pangs  subdued 

The  cloth-yard  arrows  flew  like  hail.' 

By  mild  and  manly  ft>rtitude. 

Enough,  the  lesson  has  been  given : 

IL 

Forbid  the  repetition.  Heaven  I 

Nor  less  did  Marmion  s  skilful  view 

Glance  every  line  and  squadron  tlurough; 

Come  listen,  then  I  for  thou  hast  known. 

And  much  he  nurvelFd  one  small  land 

And  loved  th6  Miustrcrs  varying  tone. 

Could  marshal  forth  such  various  baud : 

Who,  like  liis  B<jrder  sinjs  of  old. 

For  men-at-arms  were  here. 

Waked  a  wild  mejisure  rude  and  bold, 

Heavily  sheathed  in  mail  and  plate. 

Till  Winds<>r's  oaks,  and  Ascot  plain, 

Like  iron  towers  for  strength  and  weight, 

With  wonder  hoard  the  northern  strain.' 

On  Flemish  steeds  of  Ixme  and  height, 

Come  listen !  bold  in  thy  applause, 

With  battle-axe  and  spear. 

The  Bard  shall  sconi  pedantic  laws ; 

Young  knights  and  sciuires,  a  lighter  train, 

And,  aa  the  ancient  art  could  stain 

Practised  their  diargers  on  the  plain,' 

Achievementj*  on  the  storied  pane, 

By  aid  of  leg,  of  Imud,  and  rein. 

Irreguhirly  traced  and  plann'd, 

Each  warlike  feat  to  show. 

But  yet  so  glowinu:  and  so  grand, — 

To  pass,  to  wheel,  the  croupe  to  gain. 

1        So  shall  he  strive,  in  chimgeful  hue. 

And  high  curvett,  that  not  in  vain 

Field,  feast,  and  combat  to  renew. 

The  sword  sway  might  descend  amain 

And  loves,  and  anus,  :md  harpers'  glee, 

On  foeman*s  casque  below.' 

And  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry. 

He  saw  the  hardy  burghers  there 

March  arm'd,  on  foot,  with  faces  bare,' 
For  visor  they  wore  none. 

iHarmion. 

Nor  waving  plume,  nor  crest  of  knight ; 

But  bunii>li'd  were  their  corslets  bright. 

Their  brigautines,  and  gorgets  light. 
Like  very  silver  slione. 

CAXTO  KltTH. 

Long  pikes  they  liad  for  standing  fight, 
Two-handed  swords  they  wore, 

€^z  Court. 

And  many  wielded  mace  of  weight,' 

I. 

And  bucklers  bright  they  bore. 

The  train  has  left  the  liiUs  of  Braid ; 

la 

Tlie  barrier  guard  have  open  made 

On  foot  the  yeoman  too,  but  dressed 

(So  Londesay  bode)  the  palisade. 

In  his  steel-jack,  a  swarthy  vest. 

Tliat  closed  the  tented  gromid ; 

With  iron  quilted  well ; 

Their  men  the  warders  backward  drew, 

Each  at  his  back  (a  slender  store) 

And  carried  pikes  as  they  rode  tlirougfa. 

His  forty  days*  provision  bore. 

Into  its  ample  bound.' 

As  feudal  statutes  telL 

Fast  ran  tlie  Scottish  warriors  there, 

His  arms  were  halbert,  axe,  or  spear," 

» ••  Come  then,  mr  (HmwI,  mj  rvium,  ooni«  along. 

Aad  Marnkm  whh  bin  unin  rode  throogh, 

Oh  mMter  of  tbo  pM*  sad  Uw  loiif  r 

Aeroa  it*  ample  boond.*' 

P9pe  U  BolingW0lu, 

«  MS.-"  So  long  their  Phaft.,  m  Urge  their  bow^" 

•  At  Swuunrhill.  Mr.  £»»*■  wM,  new  Wiodm.  put  of  tho 

•BeeApp«uHx,Note3L. 

•  Ma—**  Tbo  bwffar  gnanl  the  I  km  knew. 

T  8ae  AppMMUx,  Note  3  M.                *  Ibi.l.  Note  3 11 

Advaand  their  pikm.  and  woo  wiUubmr 

•  MS.—**  Aad  maUt  did  many  |  ^^  |  of  weight. 
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A  croasbow  there,  a  hagbat  here, 

V. 

A  dagger-kmfe,  and  bnuul. 

Next,  Marmion  mark'd  the  Celtic  race, 

Sober  he  seem'd,  and  sad  of  cheer, 

Of  different  huiguage,  form,  and  &oa. 

A«  loth  to  leaye  hk  cottage  dear, 

A  various  race  of  man ; 

And  march  to  foreign  strand ; 

Just  then  the  Ohie&  their  tribes  array'd, 

Or  mutfing,  who  would  guide  hia  steer, 

And  wild  and  garish  semblance  made, 

To  till  the  fidlow  hind. 

The  checker  d  trews,  and  belted  plaid, 

Yet  deem  not  in  hia  thoughtful  eye 

And  varying  notes  the  war-pipes  bray'd. 

Did  aught  of  dastard  terror  lie ; 

To  every  varying  clan; 

More  dreadful  far  his  ire 

Wild  through  their  red  or  sable  hair 

Hian  theirs,  who,  scorning  dax)ger*8  name. 

Look'd  out  their  eyes  with  savage  stare,' 

In  eager  mood  to  battle  came, 

On  Marmion  as  he  passed ;                                    ^ 

Their  valor  like  light  straw  on  flame, 

Their  legs  above  the  knee  were  bore ; 

A  fierce  but  fadiog  fire. 

Their  frame  was  sinewy,  short,  and  spare. 

And  hardened  to  the  blast; 

IV. 

Of  taller  race,  the  chiefs  they  own 

Not  so  the  Borderer : — ^brcd  to  war, 

Were  by  the  eagle's  plumage  known. 
The  hunted  red-deer's  undress'd  hide 

He  know  the  battle's  din  afar. 

And  joy'd  to  hear  it  swelL 

Their  hairy  buskins  well  supplied ; 

His  peaceful  day  was  slothful  ease; 

The  graceful  bonnet  deck'd  their  head : 

Nor  burp,  nor  pipe,  his  ear  could  please 

Back  from  their  sliouldcrs  hung  the  plaid 

Like  the  load  slogan  yell. 

A  broadsword  of  unwieldy  length, 

On  active  steed,  with  lance  and  blade, 

A  dagger  proved  for  edge  and  strength. 

The  light-urm'd  pricker  plied  his  trade, — 

A  studded  targe  they  wore. 

Lot  nobles  fight  for  fiune ; 

And  quivers,  bows,  and  shafts, — but,  0 ! 

Let  vassals  follow  where  they  lead. 

Short  was  the  shaft,  and  weak  the  bow. 

Burghers  to  guard  their  townships  bleed. 

To  that  which  England  bore. 

But  war*s  the  Borderer's  game. 

The  Isles-men  carried  at  their  backs 

Their  gain,  their  glory,  tlieir  delight. 

The  ancient  Danish  battle-axe. 

To  sleep  tlie  day,  mAraud  the  night. 

They  raised  a  wild  and  wondering  cry, 

0*er  mountain,  mo^%  and  moor ; 

As  with  hw  guide  nnle  Marmion  by. 

Joyful  to  figlit  they  t<K>k  tlieir  way. 

Loud  were  their  clamoring  tongues,  as  when 

Sairaf  curuig  who  might  win  tlic  day, 

The  clmiging  sea-fowl  leaves  the  fen. 

Their  booty  was  secure. 

And,  with  their  cries  dLscordiiut  mix'd. 

TliCi»c,  as  Lord  MarmiiMi  s  train  pass'd  by, 

Grumbled  aud  yell'd  the  pipes  betwixt. 

Look'J  on  at  first  with  careless  oye, 

Nor   luarvell'd  aught,   well   taught  to 

VL 

know 

Thus  through  the  Scottish  camp  they  passed, 

The  fijrm  and  force  of  English  bow. 

Aud  rcach'd  the  City  gate  at  last. 

But  when  they  saw  the  Lord  array'd 

^\^lere  all  around,  a  wakeful  guard, 

In  splendid  arms  and  rich  broca<le, 

Arin'd  biirghers  kept  their  watch  and  ward. 

Eadi  Bt)rderer  to  hi.-*  kiiLsinan  said, — 

Well  luid  they  cause  of  jealous  feiir. 

**  llist,  Uingan  I  seeat  thou  there  1 

When  lay  euciuiip'd,  in  field  w)  near. 

Can«»t  guess  whidi  road  they'll  homeward 

Tlie  Borderer  and  the  Moinitauieer. 

ride?— 

Art  throu^^h  the  bustling  streets  they  go. 

0 :  could  we  but  on  Border  siile. 

All  was  alive  with  martial  sht)W : 

By  Eusetlalo  glen,  or  Lidilell's  tide, 

At  every  tuni,  with  <linning  chiuir, 

Be-et  u  prize  so  fair ! 

T\\G  armorer's  anvil  chu»h'd  and  rang: 

Tliut  faiigless  Lion,  too,  their  guide, 

Or  toild  the  swarthy  smith,  to  wheel 

Mi;^ht  chance  to  lose  his  glistering  hide  ;* 

The  biu-  that  arms  the  chari^er's  heel ; 

Brown  Maudlin,  of  that  doublet  pied. 

Or  axe,  or  falchion,  to  the  si<le 

C«iuld  make  a  kirtle  rare." 

Of  jarring  grmdstone  was  applied. 

MS.--"  Hilt.  Rin{^ !  WMt  tlion  theml 

rhe  fanglem  IJon,  too.  \iU  ^oida. 

dual  gopiw  what  hoinrward  road  they  take — 

Might  uiiance  to  low  his  gliuoring  hide." 

Br  EoM^lale  glen,  or  Y«^tho!m  lake  1 

O ;  could  we  but  by  bush  or  braka 

«  MS.—"  Wild  fitim  iht'ir  r««'l  and  swarthy  haii 

Betet  a  prize  m>  fair  1 

Look'd  throu^li  llieir  »;yo»  with  Hava|ro  •tan 
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Page,  groom,  and  aqiiire,  vith  hurrying  pace. 

And  flinty  is  her  heart,  can  view 

Through  street,  and  hme,  and  market-place. 

To  battle  march  a  lover  true — 

Bore  lanoe,  or  casque,  or  sword; 

Can  hear,  perchance,  his  last  adieu. 

While  burgheni,  with  important  fiioe, 

Nor  own  her  share  of  pain. 

Described  each  new-come  lord, 

DiflCuasM  his  lineage,  told  his  name, 

Via 

His  following,'  and  his  warlike  fame. 

Through  this  mtx*d  crowd  of  glee  ami  ga  »€. 

The  lion  led  to  lodging  meet. 

The  King  to  greet  Lord  Marmion  come. 

Which  high  o'erlook'd  the  crowded  street ; 

While,  rcveient,  all  made  room. 

There  must  the  Baron  rest. 

An  easy  task  it  was,  I  tn>w, 

Till  past  the  hour  of  vesper  tide. 

King  James's  manly  form  to  know ; 

And  then  to  Holy-Rood  must  ride,-- 

Although,  his  courtesy  to  sh(jiw, 

Such  was  the  King's  behest 

He  doff  *d,  to  Mumiiou  bemiing  low. 

Meanwhile  the  Lion's  care  assigns 

His  broidcr'd  cap  and  plume. 

A  banquet  ridi,  and  costly  wines, 

For  royal  was  bii*  garb  and  mien. 

To  Marmion  and  his  train  ;* 

His  clcMik,  of  criuwrti  velvet  piled. 

And  when  the  appointed  hour  8uccce<l8, 

Trimm*d  with  the  fiu-  of  martin  wild ; 

ITie  Baron  dons  his  peaceful  weeds, 

His  vest  of  cliangeful  satin  slieen. 

And  following  Lindeaay  as  he  leads^ 

The  dazzled  eye  beguiled ; 

The  palace-halls  they  gain. 

His  gorgeous  collar  hung  adciwm. 

• 

Wrought  with  the  bodge  of  Scotland's  crown^' 

VIL 

The  tliistle  brave,  of  old  renown : 

Old  Holy-Rood  rung  merrily, 

His  trusty  bhide,  Toledo  right,* 

That  night,  with  wasscll,  mirth,  and  glee : 

Descended  fn)m  a  btddric  bright ; 

King  James  withm  her  princely  bower, 

White  were  lii*  buskins,  on  the  lieel 

Feasted  the  Chiefs  of  Scotland^  power, 

His  spurs  inlaid  of  gold  and  steel ; 

Summoned  to  spend  the  parting  liour ; 

His  bcHmet,  all  of  crimson  fair, 

For  he  had  charged,  tliat  his  array 

Was  button'd  with  a  ruby  rare : 

Should  southward  nuirch  by  break  of  day. 

And  Marmion  deem'd  he  ne'er  had  seen 

Well  loved  tliat  splendid  mraiarcli  aye 

A  pnnce  of  sudi  a  noble  Inien. 

The  banquet  and  tlic  song. 

By  day  the  touniey,  and  by  night 

IX. 

The  merrv  dance,  traced  fast  and  light. 

The  Monardi's  f<irm  was  middle  size ; 

The  maskers  quaint,  the  i>ngeant  bright^ 

For  feat  of  strengtli,  or  exercise, 

The  revel  loml  and  l<«ig. 

Sliaped  in  proportion  fair; 

lliis  feast  outshone  IiLh  banquets  ])ast ; 

And  hazel  was  his  eagle  eye. 

It  was  his  blithest — and  his  last. 

And  auburn  of  the  flarke^t  dye 

The  dazzling  Uinips,  from  gallery  gay, 

His  short  rnrlM  b<*ard  and  hair. 

Cast  on  the  Court  a  dimcing  ray ; 

Light  was  his  fu)tstep  in  the  dance. 

Here  to  the  harp  did  minstrels  sing; 

And  firm  his  stirrup  in  the  lists; 

There  Uidies  touch'd  a  softer  string ; 

And,  oh !  lie  had  tliat  nicrrv  glance. 

With  long-oar*d  cap,  and  motley  vest^ 

That  seldom  hidy's  heart  ri»sists. 

The  licensed  fool  rctail'd  his  jest ; 

Lightly  from  fair  to  fan-  he  flew, 

His  magic  tricks  the  juggler  plied ; 

And  loved  t(»  plead,  lament,  and  sue  ;— 

At  dice  and  draughts  the  gaUants  vied ; 

Suit  lightly  w«fn,  an<l  short-lived  pain. 

^  While  some,  in  close  receM  apart, 

For  monorclis  seldom  sigh  in  viun. 

*Cuurted  the  ladies  of  their  heart» 

I  said  he  joy'd  in  b:uiquet  bower ; 

Nor  courted  them  in  vain ; 

But,  'mid  his  mirtli,  'twas  often  strange, 

For  often,  in  the  parting  hour. 

How  suddenly  liis  cheer  woidd  cliange, 

Victorious  Love  aaserts  his  power 

Hia  look  o'crcast  and  lower, 

O'er  ecadnesB  and  disdain; 

If  in  a  sudden  turn,  he  felt 

>  na»wim£—Tn6tA  ntainen.— Tim  wori,  07  the  way. 

«  MS.— **Rb  tnrtj  bla.le.  Tolnlo  ri'ht. 

BM  bmi,  iinee  Um  Aithor  oTMsniikNi  «wd  it.  and  UHmght  ft 

AnddMffMathiiikncr: 

mPmUI J  Uto  PtoHsmntSfff  pttlsM».~Eii. 

WUI0  were  hi«  badiim  :  from  their  btal 

•  0ttA|i|iiadi>,Vol»3P. 

rat|»i«  inlaid   1   ,     „      ^    ^ 

Mll^  •••■ffa«tlMhndg»«r8oodud'i«M)ini." 
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Tlie  pressure  of  his  iron  belt, 
That  bound  his  breast  io  penance  pain, 
In  memory  of  his  father  slain.' 
Even  so  'tvas  strange  how,  evermore, 
Soon  as  the  passing  pang  was  o'er, 
Forward  he  rushed,  with  double  glee. 
Into  the  stream  of  revelry : 
Thus,  dim-seen  object  of  affiight 
Startles  the  courser  in  his  flight, 
And  half  he  halts,  half  springs  aside ; 
But  feels  the  quickening  spur  applied. 
And,  straining  on  the  tightened  rein. 
Scours  doubly  swift  o'er  hill  and  plaia 


0*er  James's  heart,  the  courtiers  say. 
Sir  Hugh  the  Heron's  wife  held  sway  :* 

To  Scotland's  Covort  she  came, 
To  be  a  hostage  for  her  lord, 
¥rho  Cessford  8  gallant  heart  liad  gored, 
And  with  the  King  to  make  accord. 

Had  sent  his  lovely  dame. 
Nor  to  that  lady  free  alone 
Did  the  gay  King  allegiance  own ; 

For  the  fair  Queen  of  France 
Sent  him  a  tnrquois  ring  and  glove, 
And  charged  him,  as  her  knight  and  love. 

For  her  to  break  a  lance ; 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  Scottish  brand,' 
And  march  three  mtfes  on  Southron  land. 
And  bid  the  banners  of  his  band 

In  English  breeze.**  dance. 
And  thus,  for  France's  Queen  lie  drcst 
HU  niAiily  limba  in  niaile<l  vest ; 
And  thus  a<lmitted  English  fiiir 
His  ininrMt  counsels  still  to  share ; 
And  thui*,  for  both,  he  madly  plann'd 
The  ruin  of  himself  and  land  I 

And  yet,  the  sooth  to  tell, 
Nor  flngland's  lair,  n(»r  France'rt  Queen,* 
Were  worth  one  pearl-droj),  bright  and  eheen. 

From  Margaret's  eye  that  fell, — 
His  own  Queen  Margaret,  who,  in  Lithgow's 

bower, 
All  lonely  sat,  and  wept  the  weary  hour. 

XI. 
The  Queen  sits  lone  in  Lithgow  pile, 

And  weeps  the  weary  day, 
The  war  against  her  native  soil, 

I  8ae  Appmlii.  Note  3  Q. 

i  Ibid.  Note  3  R.  >  Ibid.  Note  3  8. 

«  MS.—"  Nor  France'*  Qaf>«n,  uor  Enjjiand'a  fair, 

WefB  worth  one  pi-ari-ilrop.  paii>>inf  nre. 

From  Marf  «rel*i  eyea  ihat  fell." 
•  The  MS.  haa  onlj— 

"  For.  all  for  heat,  wa*  laM  adile 

Her  winpled  hood  and  foifet'a  pride : 


Her  Monarch's  risk  in  battle  broil : — 
And  in  gay  Holy-Rood,  the  while. 
Dame  Heron  rises  with  a  smile 

Upon  the  harp  to  play. 
Fan:  was  her  rounded  arm,  as  o'er 

Tlie  strings  her  fingers  flew ; 
And  as  she  touch'd  and  tuned  them  aD, 
Ever  her  bosom's  rise  and  &11 

Was  plainer  given  to  view ; 
For,  all  for  heat,  was  laid  aside 
Her  wimple,  and  her  hoed  untied.* 
And  first  she  pitch'd  her  voice  to  sing. 
Then  glanced  her  dark  eye  on  the  King, 
And  then  around  the  silent  ring ; 
And  laugh'd,  and  blutdi'd,  and  oft  did  say 
Her  pretty  oath,  by  Yea,  and  Nay, 
She  could  not,  would  not,  durst  not  play  * 
At  length,  upon  the  liarp,  with  glee. 
Mingled  with  arch  simplicity, 
A  soft,  yet  lively,  air  rfie  rung. 
While  thus  the  wily  lady  sung : — 

xn. 

LOCHINVAR.* 

l.atij}  3[9eron's  Song: 
O,  young  Lochiuvar  is  come  out  of  the  west. 
Through  all  the  wide  Border  his  steed  was  the  best ; 
And  save  his  good  broadsword  he  weapons  had 

none. 
He  rode  all  unarm'd,  and  he  rode  all  alone. 
So  faithful  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 
Tbero  never  was  knight  like  the  young  Lochinvai. 

lie  staid  not  for  brake,  and  he  stopp'd  not  for  stone. 
He  swam  the  Eake  river  where  ford  there  was 

none ; 
But  ere  he  alighted  at  Netherby  gate, 
Tlio  bride  had  consented,  the  gallant  came  lat<» : 
For  a  laggard  in  love,  and  a  dastard  in  war, 
Was  to  wed  the  fair  Ellen  of  brave  Locliinvar. 

So  boldly  he  cnter'd  the  Netherby  Hall, 

Among  bridesmen,  and  kinsmen,  and  brother!*,  and 

all; 
Then  8p)ke  the  bride's  father,  liis  hand  on  his  sword 
(For  the  poor  craven  bridegroom  said  never  a  wt)ril), 
"  O  come  ye  in  peace  here,  or  come  ye  in  wju". 
Or  to  dance  at  our  bridal,  yt)ung  Lord  L<x;huivar  ?" — 

"  I  long  woo'd  your  daughter,  my  suit  you  denied ; — 

And  on  the  righted  harp  with  glee, 
Mingled  with  arch  limplicity, 
A  Boft,  yet  lively,  air  «he  rang, 
While  tbaa  her  voice  attendant  sang." 

•  The  ballad  of  Lochinvar  is  in  a  very  flight  degree  fonndeS 
on  a  ballad  called  >*  Katharine  Janfarie,*'  which  may  be  foand 
in  the  "  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border,"  vol.  iii. 
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Love  swells  like  the  Solwaj,  but  ebbs  like  its 

tide— ^ 
And  now  am  I  anne,  with  tliis  lost  love  of  mine. 
To  lead  but  one  measure,  drink  one  cup  of  wine. 
There  are  maidens  in  Scotland  mure  Wely  by  for, 
Tliat  would  gladly  be  bride  to  the  young  Locliin- 

var." 

The  bride  kiss'd  the  goblet,  the  knight  took  it  up, 
He  quaff 'd  off  the  wine,  and  he  threw  down  the 

cup.  • 

She  look*d  down  to  blush,  and  she  look'd  up  to 

sigh. 
With  a  smile  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 
He  took  hor  soft  hand,  ere  her  mother  could  bar, — 
**  Now  tread  we  a  measure  T  said  young  Lochin- 

var. 

So  stately  his  form,  and  so  lovely  her  face, 
Tlmt  never  a  hall  such  a  gallianl  did  grace ; 
Wldlc  her  mother  did  fret,  and  her  father  did 

fume, 
And  t)ie  Inridegroom  stood  dangling  his  bonnet  and 

plume ; 
And  the  bride-maidens  whispered,  "  *Twere  better 

by  for. 
To  have  matched  our  fiur  cousin  with  young  Loch- 

invar.** 

One  touch  to  her  hand,  and  one  word  in  her  ear, 
WTien  they  reach'd  the  hall-door,  and  tlie  chaiger 

stood  near ; 
So  li^ht  to  the  croupe  the  fair  lady  he  swung, 
So  li;^lit  to  the  saddle  before  her  he  sprung ! 
'•  She  is  won  I  we  are  gone,  over  bank,  busli,  and 

scaur; 
lliey*ll  luivo  fleet  steeds  that  follow,**  quoth  young 

Lochinvar. 

lliere  was  mounting  'mong  Graemes  of  the  Neth- 

erby  clan ; 
For8t4;ns  Fenwicks,  and  Musgraves^  they  rode  and 

they  ran: 
Tliere  was  racing  and  chaining,  on  Cannobie  Lee. 
I^ut  tlie  loAt  bride  of  Xetherby  ne'er  did  they  see. 
So  daring  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 
llavc  ye  e*er  heard  of  gallant  like  young  Lodiin- 

varf 

XUL 
The  Monarch  o*er  the  siren  hui^ 
And  beat  the  measure  as  she  sung; 
And,  pressing  ekieer,  and  more  near, 

1  BMtlMnovd  of  Radgftantlct,  Ibrsdalanad  (rieton  of  mmm 
•r  tlw  Mtnoidiavj  pbMWOMiia  of  thoiprinrcMM  ia  Um  8ol- 
W  Frith. 

«  MS.—"  And  wlwn  hb  blood  sad  hnit  vera  kldi. 


He  whisper'd  praises  in  her  ear. 
In  loud  applause  the  courtiers  vied ; 
And  ladies  wink'd,  and  spoke  aside. 
The  witching  dame  to  Manuion  threw 
A  ghinoe,  where  seemed  to  reign 

*  The  pride  that  claims  applauses  due. 
And  of  her  royal  conquest  too, 

A  real  or  feign'd  disdain: 
Familiar  was  the  look,  and  told, 
Marniion  and  6he  were  friends  of  old. 
The  King  observed  their  meeting  eyes, 
With  something  like  displeased  surprise ; 
For  monarchs  ill  can  rivals  brook. 
Even  in  a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 
Straight  took  he  forth  the  parchment  broad. 
Which  Marmion's  high  conmiission  show'd : 
**  Our  Borders  sack'd  by  many  a  raid. 
Our  peaceful  liege-meu  robb'd,**  he  said : 
**  On  day  of  truce  our  Warden  slai:i. 
Stout  Bart<»n  kiird,  his  vassals  ta'en — 
Unworthy  were  we  here  to  Veign, 
Should  these  for  vengeance  cry  in  vain ; 
Oiu*  full  defiance,  hate,  and  scorn, 
Our  herald  bis  to  Henry  borne.** 

XIV. 
He  paused,  and  led  where  Douglas  stood, 
And  with  stem  eye  the  pageant  vicw'd : 
I  mean  that  Douglas,  iiixtli  of  yore. 
Who  coronet  of  Angus  bore, 
And,  when  his  bliHtd  ami  heart  were  high,* 
Did  the  tliird  James  m  ciiinp  defy. 
And  all  his  minions  led  to  die  • 

On  Lauder's  dreary  flat : 
l^iiices  and  favorites  long  grew  tame, 
And  trembled  at  the  homely  name 

Of  Archibald  Ik-ll-tlie  Cat ;» 
Tlie  simie  who  left  the  du!«ky  vale 
Of  Hermitage  in  Liddlsdale, 

Its  dungeon^*,  and  its  towers. 
Where  Both  well's  turrets  brave  the  air, 
And  Both  well  bank  is  bltKmiing  fair. 

To  fix  liis  princely  bowers. 
Though  now,  in  age,  he  had  laid  down 
His  armor  for  the  peaceful  gown. 

And  for  a  otaff  hU  brand, 
Tet  often  would  flash  forth  tlie  fire. 
That  could,  in  youth,  a  moiuirch's  ire 

And  minion  s  ]>ride  witlu*tand ; 
And  even  tliat  day,  at  coimcil  board. 

Unapt  to  soothe  his  sovereign's  mood, 

Against  tlie  war  Imd  Angus  stood. 
And  duded  his  royal  lord.* 

King  JiiDe«*»minioiM  led  to  dio, 
Oo  f«ander'0  dreary  fl»u" 
3  BM4k0-C4U,  Me  Appendix,  Nolo  3  T. 

*  Bee  AppeMhx.  Note  3  U. 
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XV. 

His  giant-form,  like  ruin'd  tower. 
Though  fall'n  it«  muscles'  brawnj  raunt. 
Huge-booed,  and  toll,  and  grim,  and  gaunt, 

Scem'd  o'er  the  guudy  scene  to  lower : 
His  locks  and  board  in  silver  grew ; 
His  eyebrows  kept  their  sable  hue. 
Near  Douglas  when  the  Monarch  stood, 
His  bitter  speech  he  thus  pursued : 
**  Lord  Marmicti,  tunce  these  letters  say 
That  in  the  North  you  needs  must  stay, 

While  slightest  hopes  of  peace  remain, 
Uncourteous  speech  it  wore,  and  stem, 
To  say — Return  to  LindiBfame, 

Until  my  herald  come  again. — 
Then  rest  you  in  Tantallon  Hold ;' 
Your  host  shall  be  the  Douglas  bold, — 
A  chief  unlike  his  sires  of  okL 
He  wears  their  motto  on  his  blade,* 
Tlieir  bhizon  o'er  his  towers  display'd ; 
Yet  loves  bis  sovereign  to  oppose. 
More  than  to  face  his  country's  foes. 

And,  I  bethink  me,  by  St.  Stephen, 

But  e'en  this  mom  to  me  was  given* 
A  prixe,  the  first  fruits  of  the  war, 
Ta'en  by  a  galley  from  Dunbar, 

A  bevy  of  the  maids  of  Heaven. 
Under  your  guard,  these  holy  maids 
Shall  safe  return  to  cloister  shades, 
And,  while  they  at  Tantallon  stay. 
Requiem  for  Codiran's  soul  may  say." 
And,  with  the  sluu^hter'd  favorite's  name, 
*\croad  the  Monarch's  brow  th<!re  came 
A  cloud  of  ire  remorse,  and  sliume. 

XVL 
In  answer  naught  could  AnjjuH  spcuk ; 
His  proud  lieart  swell'd  wellni;;h  to  break : 
He  tuniM  ofdde,  an<l  down  ]m  cheek 

A  burning  tear  there  stole. 
Hij*  liond  tlie  Monarch  Hudden  t(M>k, 
Tliat  sii^ht  hirt  kind  heiirt  couhl  nut  brook : 

**  Sow,  by  the  Bruce's  soul,* 
Angus,  my  liasty  upetich  fi»rgivo  I 
For  sure  as  doth  hiii  spirit  live. 
As  he  said  of  tlic  Douglas  old, 

I  well  may  say  of  y<Mi, — 
Tliat  never  king  did  subject  hold. 
In  i^peecli  nM)re  free,  in  war  int>re  bold, 
More  tender  an<l  more  true  :• 
F«»rgive  ine,  D<mgla^  once  again." 
An<i,  wliile  the  King  his  hand  did  strain, 
Tlic  old  man's  tears  fell  down  like  rain, 

1  See  App-  ndiz.  Note  3  V. 
3  See  Appendix.  Note  3  W. 

•  MS.—"  Bat  yretef  mom  wu  hither  driren." 

•  The  next  two  line*  are  not  in  the  orii;inal  MS. 


To  seize  the  moment  Marmion  tried. 
And  whisper'd  to  the  King  aside : 
''Oh I  let  such  tears  imwonted  plead 
For  respite  short  from  dubious  deed  I 
A  child  will  weep  a  bramble's  smart, 
A  maid  to  see  her  sparr(»w  port,' 
A  stripling  for  a  woman's  heart : 
But  woe  awaits  a  country,  when 
She  sees  the  tears  of  bearded  men. 
Then,  oh !  what  omen,  dark  and  high, 
When  Douglas  wets  his  manly  eye  1" 

XVIL 
Displeased  was  James,  that  stranger  vieVd 
And  tamper'd  with  his  changing  mood. 
*"  Laugh  those  that  can,  weep  those  that  may," 
Tlius  did  the  fiery  Mouiu-ch  say, 
"  Southward  I  march  by  break  of  day ; 
And  if  within  Tantallon  strong. 
The  good  Lord  Marmion  tarries  long. 
Perchance  our  meeting  next  may  fall 
At  Tamworth,  in  his  castle-hall." — 
The  haughty  Mannion  felt  the  taunt, 
And  answer'd,  grave,  the  royal  vaunt : 
"  Much  honor'd  were  my  humble  home, 
If  in  its  halls  King  James  sliould  come ; 
But  Nottingham  has  ardierii  good, 
And  Yorksliiro  men  are  stem  of  mood ; 
Northimibrian  prickers  wild  and  rude. 
On  Derby  Hills  the  paths  are  steep ; 
In  Ouse  and  Tyne  the  fords  are  deep ; 
And  many  a  banner  will  be  torn. 
And  many  a  kni<i:ht  to  earth  be  borne, 
And  many  a  sheaf  of  lurows  spent, 
Ere  Scotland's  King  hludl  cro!»8  the  Trent : 
Yet  pause,  brave  Prince,  wliile  yet  you  may  I"^ 
Tliii  Monarcli  lightly  tuni'd  away, 
And  Ui  his  nobles  loud  did  call, — 
«  Lords,  to  the  dsince,— a  Iiidl !  a  hall !"' 
Himself  his  cloak  and  sword  flung  by, 
And  led  Dame  Heron  gallantly ; 
And  muwtreN,  at  the  royal  order. 
Rung  out — "  Blue  Bonnets  o'er  the  Rirder.** 

XVIIL 
Leave  we  these  revels  now,  to  tell 
^Vliat  to  S:unt  Hilda's  maids  befell, 
Whoso  galUjy,  as  they  sail'd  again 
To  Wliitliy,  by  a  Scot  was  ta'en. 
Now  at  Dun-PMin  did  they  bide, 
Till  James  should  of  their  fate  decide ; 

And  soon,  by  liis  comnumd. 
Were  gently  summon'd  to  prepare 

»  "  O,  Dowj^laii !  DowglM  I 
Tendir  aud  trew." 

The  Houlate. 
•  MS. — "  A  maid  to  nee  her  lovf  i/rpan." 
T  The  ancient  cry  to  make  room  fur  a  dance  or  pageant 
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To  journey  under  Marraian*8  care, 

There    on   their   brows   the    moon-beam 

Aa  escort  honar'd,  wife,  and  fair, 

broke. 

Ag»in  to  EnglUh  land 

Through  the  taint  wreaths  of  silvery  smoke, 

The  Abbess  told  her  diuplot  o*er. 

And  on  the  casements  play'd. 

NcHT  knew  wbidi  snint  she  should  unplore ; 

And  other  light  was  none  to  see. 

For,  when  she  thought  of  Cunstance,  sore 

Save  torches  gliding  fiu-. 

She  feor'd  Lord  Marmion's  mood. 

Before  some  chieftain  of  degree, 

And  judge  what  Clura  must  have  felt ! 

Who  left  the  royal  revelry, " 

Tlie  sword,  that  hung  in  Marmion's  belt, 

To  bowne  him  for  the  war. — 

Ha<l  drunk  Dc  Wilton's  blood. 

A  solenm  scene  the  Abbess  chose ; 

Unwittingly,  King  James  had  given. 

As  guard  to  Whitby *s  shades, 

The  man  most  druaded  under  Heaven 

XXL 

By  these  defenceless  maids : 

Yet  what  petition  could  avail. 

**  For  sure  he  must  be  sainted  man, 

Or  who  would  lir«ten  to  the  tale 

Wboee  blessed  feet  have  trod  the  ground 

Of  woman,  prisoner,  and  nun. 

Where  the  Redeemer's  tomb  is  found, — 

'Mid  bustle  of  a  war  begun  f 

For  his  dear  Church's  sake,  my  tale 

They  deem'd  it  hopeless  to  avoid 

Attend,  nor  deem  of  liglit  avidl. 

The  ct^nvoy  of  their  dangerous  guide. 

Though  I  must  speak  of  worldly  love, — 

How  vain  to  those  who  wed  above  !— 

XIX. 

De  Wilton  and  Lord  Marmion  woo'd' 

Their  lo«lging,  so  the  King  assign'd. 

CUira  de  Clare,  of  Gloeter's  blood ; 

To  Marmion's,  as  their  guardian,  join'd ; 

(Idle  it  were  of  Whitby's  dame, 

And  thu!*  it  fell,  tluit,  passing  nigh, 

To  say  of  that  same  blood  I  came) ; 

Tlie  Palmer  cauifht  the  Abbess'  eye, 

And  once,  when  jealous  rage  was  high. 

WIjo  warn'd  him  by  a  scroll. 

Lord  Marmion  said  despiteously, 

She  had  a  secret  to  reveal. 

Wilton  was  traitor  in  his  heart, 

Tliat  much  concorn'd  the  Church's  weal. 

And  had  made  league  with  Martin  Swart,' 

And  health  of  sinner's  soul ; 

When  he  came  here  on  SimneVs  part ; 

And,  with  deep  chargci  of  secrecy, 

And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 

She  named  a  [)la(H;  to  meet, 

His  rebel  aid  on  Stokefield's  plain,— 

Within  an  open  balcony. 

And  down  he  threw  his  glove : — the  thing 

That  hung  from  dizzy  pitch,  and  high. 

Was  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  King; 

Abi>ve  the  stately  street : 

Where  frankly  did  De  Wilton  own. 

To  whidi,  a8  conmion  to  each  home. 

That  Swart  m  Gueldres  he  had  kncjwn ; 

At  night  thoy*might  in  secret  come. 

And  that  between  them  then  there  went 

Some  scroll  of  courteous  compliment. 

XX. 

For  this  he  to  his  castle  sent ; 

At  night,  m  secret  there  they  came. 

But  when  his  messenger  retuni'd, 

The  Palmer  and  the  holy  Dame. 

Judge  how  De  Wiltcin's  fury  bum'd ! 

Hie  moon  among  the  clouds  rose  high. 

For  in  his  packet  there  was  laid 

And  all  tlw  city  hum  was  by. 

Letters  that  claim'd  disloyal  aid. 

Upon  the  street,  where  Ute  before 

An<l  proved  King  Henry's  cause  betray'd. 

His  fame,  thus  blighted,  in  the  field 

You  might  have  heard  a  pebble  fidl. 

He  strove  to  clear,  by  spear  and  shield ; — 

A  beetle  ham,  a  cricket  sing, 

To  dear  his  fame,  in  vam  he  strove, 

An  owlet  flap  hit  boding  wing 

For  wondrous  are  His  ways  above ! 

On  Giles's  steeple  talL 

Perchance  some  fonii  was  unobserved ; 

Tlie  antique  baildii^^  climbing  high. 

Perchance  in  prayer,  or  faith,  he  swerved  ;• 

Whnae  Gotliio  flrantleU  sought  the  tkj. 

Eke  how  could  guiltless  diampion  quail. 

Ware  bera  wnpi  deep  in  ahade; 

Or  how  the  blessed  ordeal  fiul? 

faiff  off.    Wo  wlcet  it  from  tlio*  AbboM**  nplanatioii  to  Ds 

</ dM  Mmlif*  b  nU*v«l  br  ao  MM  of  bMoty  Mr  .legaiiM  of 

tf«MApiMadix,Noco3X. 
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XXIL 

Traced  quaint  and  varying  character. 

«  His  squire.  %ho  now  De  WiltoQ  saw 

Perdiance  you  may  a  marvel  deem. 

As  recreant  doom'd  to  suffer  law, 

That  Marmion's  paramour 

Repentant,  own'd  in  yain, 

(For  such  vile  thing  she  wa*)  should  scheme 

That,  wliile  he  had  the  scroUs  in  «ar«, 

Her  lover's  nuptial  hour ; 

A  etran;;cr  maiden,  paasingifair, 

But  o'er  him  thus  slie  hoped  to  gain. 

Had  drunch'd  him  with  a  beyemge  rare : 

As  privy  to  his  honor's  stain, 

His  words  do  fiuth  could  gain. 

Illimitable  power : 

With  CUre  alone  he  credence  won, 

For  tliifl  slie  secretly  retaui'd 

Who,  rather  than  wed  Marmion, 

Each  proof  that  might  the  plot  reveal, 

Did  to  Saint  Hilda  s  shrine  repair, 

Instructions  with  his  hand  and  seal ; 

To  give  our  house  her  livuiga  faur 

And  thus  Saint  Hilda  deign'd. 

And  die  a  vestal  vot'ress  there. 

Tlirough  simier's  perfidy  impure, 

The  impulse  from  the  earth  was  given. 

Her  house's  glory  to  secure. 

But  bunt  her  to  the  paths  of  heaven. 

And  Clare's  inny>i>rtftl  w^d. 

A  purer  hearts  a  lovelier  maid, 

Ne'er  sheltered  her  in  Whitby's  shade, 

xxrv. 

NiV  not  since  Saxon  Edclfled ; 

"  'Twere  long,  and  needless,  here  to  teU, 

Only  one  trace  of  earthly  strain, 

How  to  my  hand  these  papers  fell ; 

That  tear  her  lover's  loss 

With  me  they  must  not  stay. 

She  cherishes  a  sorrow  vain. 

Saint  Hilda  keep  her  AbbeH8  true  t 

And  murmurs  at  the  cross. — 

Who  knows  wliat  outrage  ho  might  do, 

And  then  her  heritage ; — it  goes 

Wliile  journeyuig  by  the  way  i — 

Along  the  banks  of  Tame ; 

0,  blessed  Saint,  if  e'er  again 

Deep  fields  of  grain  the  reaper  mows. 

I  venturous  leave  thy  calm  domain. 

In  meadows  rich  the  heifer  lows, 

To  travel  or  by  land  or  main. 

The  fiilooner  and  huntsman  knows 

Deep  penance  may  I  pay ! — 

Its  woodlands  for  the  game. 

Now,  saintly  Palmer,  mark  my  prayer: 

Shame  were  it  t^  Saint  Hilda  dear. 

I  give  thus  packet  to  tliy  care. 

And  I,  lier  humble  vot'ress  here, 

For  thee  to  stop  they  will  not  dare ; 

Should  do  a  deadly  sin. 

AndO!  with  can tiousi  speed, 

Her  temple  spoil'd  before  mine  eyes, 

To  Wol.*ey'8  hand  the  pajKjrs  bring. 

If  tills  false  Marmion  such  a  prize 

That  he  niuy  sli<»w  thcni  to  the  king: 

By  my  consent  tJiould  win ; 

And,  for  thy  well-enrn'd  meed. 

Yet  liath  our  boi*jt«rou8  monarch  sworn 

Tlum  holy  num,  at  Whitby's  8hrine 

Tliat  Clare  !.liall  from  our  house  bo  torn ; 

A  wecikly  mass  hhall  still  be  tliine, 

And  grievous  cause  have  I  to  foar, 

While  priests  can  t>'m'^  and  read. — 

Such  mandate  doth  Lord  Marmion  bear. 

Wbat  ailVt  thou?— Speak  !"— For  as  ho  took 

The  charge,  a  strong  emotion  .shook 

XXITI. 

His  frame ;  and,  ere  rtiply. 

**  Now,  prboner,  helpless,  and  betrayed 

Th«;y  heard  a  (iiint,  yet  shrilly  tone, 

To  evil  power,  I  claim  thine  aid, 

Like  distant  clari<»n  feebly  blown, 

By  every  Htep  tliat  them  hast  trod 

That  on  the  breeze  did  die;. 

To  iKily  ^hrine  and  grotto  dim. 

Antl  loud  the  Abbess  shriek'd  In  fear, 

By  every  miU^yr's  tortured  limb, 

"  Saint  Withold,  save  u.« ! — Wliat  is  here  1 

By  aiijLCel,  8uint,  and  serapliim. 

Dwk  at  yon  City  Cross ! 

Anci  by  the  Church  of  God! 

See  on  its  battled  tower  ap{)ear 

F<»r  m.irk : — Wlien  Wilton  w:lm  betray*d 

Phantoms,  that  scutcJieons  seem  to  rear, 

An  I  with  his  squire  forged  lettert*  laid, 

And  blazon'd  bjuiners  toss !" — 

She  wa*,  uhu* !  that  sinful  maid, 

By  whom  the  deed  was  done, — 

XXV. 

0  !  nhaine  and  horror  to  be*  said  I — 

Dun-Ed  in's  Cross,  a  pillar'd  stone,' 

She  Av.1.4  a  pifjurcd  nun  ! 

Rose  on  a  turret  octa»(on ; 

No  clerk  in  all  the  land,  like  her, 

(But  now  is  raztul  that  ni<»nument 

1  MS.--  Diiii-E.IIn'g  Cww.  a  pillar'd  ston«, 

On  iLs  tU'fitroycr'ji  drowiy  )  i-_.j  i 

R<Me  on  a  taim  hexagon  : 

Upon  ib«  baw  (i*T*troytT'»  * 

f  no«l  nnfo  fln*t.  Iffa'l  onto  lead. 

Th."  Vinsiri'l'e  m.-ili-oM  is  Mud.") 
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Whence  royal  edict  rang, 

Of  Lntterward,  and  Scrivelbaye ; 

And  voice  of  Scotland^  law  was  sent 

De  Wilton,  erst  of  Aberley, 

In  glorious  trumpet-clang. 

The  self-same  thundering  voio^,  did  say. — * 

0 !  be  bis  tomb  as  lead  to  lead, 

But  then  another  spoke : 

Upon  ils  dull  destroyer's  head  !— 

**  Thy  fatal  summons  I  deny. 

A  min^treVs  malison*  is  said.')— 

And  thine  infernal  Lord  defy. 

Then  on  its  battlements  they  saw 

Appealing  me  to  Him  on  high. 

A  vwion,  passing  Nature's  law, " 

Who  burst  the  sinner's  yoke.** 

Strange,  wild,  and  dimly  seen ; 

At  that  dread  accent,  with  a  scream. 

Figures  that  scem'd  to  rise  and  die, 

Parted  the  pageant  like  a  dream, 

Gibber  and  sign,  advimcc  and  fly, 

The  smnmoner  was  gone. 

While  naught  confinn  d  coidd  ear  or  e>'e 

Prone  on  her  face  the  Abbess  fell. 

Discern  of  sound  or  mien. 

And  fast,  and  fast,  her  beads  did  tell ; 

Yet  darkly  did  it  seem,  as  there 

Her  nuns  came,  startled  by  the  yell. 

Heralds  and  Pursuivants  prepare. 

And  found  her  there  alone. 

With  trumpet  sound  and  blazon  fair, 

She  mark'd  not,  at  the  scene  aghast. 

A  summons  to  proclaim ; 

What  time,  or  how,  the  Pabner  passU 

But  imE'itinct  the  pageant  proud. 

As  fancy  forms  of  midnight  cloud, 

XXVIL  . 

When  flings  the  moon  upon  her  sliroud 

Shift  we  the  scene. — The  camp  doth  move. 

A  waverbig  tinge  of  flame ; 

Dun-Edin^s  streets  are  empty  now, 

It  flits,  expundf*,  and  shifty  till  loud, 

Save  when,  for  weal  of  those  they  love. 

From  midmtwt  of  the  spectre  crowd, 

To  pray  the  prayer,  and  vow  the  vow, 

Tills  awful  summons  came : — ' 

The  tottering  cliild,  the  anxious  fair. 

The  gray-haff*d  sire,  with  pious  care. 

XXVI. 

To  chapels  and  to  shrines  repair — 

•  Prince,  prolate,  potentate,  and  peer. 

Where  is  tlio  Palmer  now  i  and  where 

Whose  names  I  now  shall  call. 

The  Abbess,  Marmion,  and  Chiro  ? — 

Scottisli,  or  foreigner,  give  car ; 

Bold  Douglas !  to  Tantallon  fiiir 

Subjects  of  Imn  who  sent  mo  here, 

Tliey  journey  in  tliy  charge : 

At  hi.-*  tribunal  to  appear. 

Lord  Marmion  nxle  on  his  riglit  hand. 

I  summon  one  and  all : 

The  Paliiier  still  was  with  the  band ; 

I  cite  you  by  each  deadly  sin, 

Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  command. 

Tlwt  e'er  hjith  aoil'd  your  hearts  within : 

That  nuns  slumhi  roam  at  largt^ 

I  cite  you  by  each  brutal  luMt, 

But  in  that  Pabner's  alter'tl  mien 

That  e'er  defiled  your  earthly  dust, — 

A  wondrous  clumge  might  now  be  ijeen. 

By  wratli,  by  pride,  by  fear,* 

Freely  he  spoke  of  w:ur. 

By  each  o'ermastering  pa!*.-ion's  tone. 

Of  marvels  wrought  by  single  han*'^ 

By  the  dark  grave,  and  dying  groan ! 

When  lifted  for  a  native  limd; 

When  ff»rty  days  are  pass'd  and  g<«ie,* 

And  still  look'd  liigK  as  if  he  plaim'<^ 

I  cite  you,  at  your  Monardi's  tlirone, 

Some  desperate  deed  afiir. 

To  answer  and  appear." 

His  courser  would  he  feed  and  stroke 

Tlien  thunder'd  forth  a  roll  of  names : 

And,  tucking  up  his  sable  frocke. 

Tlie  first  was  thine,  uiihappy  Jamea ! 

Would  first  his  mettle  bold  jnovoke, 

Then  all  thy  nobles  came ; 

Then  sooth  or  quell  his  pride. 

Crawford,  fllencaini,  Montrose,  Argyle, 

Old  Hubert  said,  tliat  never  one 

Roiw,  Bothwell,  Forlws,  Lennox,  Lyle, — 

He  saw,  except  I-.ord  Marmion, 

Why  should  T  tell  their  separate  style ; 

A  steed  so  fairly  ride. 

Each  chief  of  birtli  and  fome. 

Of  Lowkuid,  Highland,  Border.  Isle, 

XXVHL 

Fore-doom'd  to  Flodden's  carnage  pile, 

Some  half-hour's  march  behind,  there  cami^ 

Was  cited  there  by  name ; 

By  Eustace  governed  fair, 

And  Marmion,  Lord  of  Fonteuaye, 

A  troop  escorting  Hilda's  Dame, 

ii.«.CiirM. 

•  MS.—**  Ers  tvfntjf  days  are  paia'd  and  gone. 

BefoR  th«  mighty  MoracvL's  Uuone, 

i8n  Appndfac.  Hole 3 Z.                    >  lUd.  Note4  A. 

I  cite  yoa  to  appear. " 

«  MB.-^*  Bf  wnUi,  hy  ftmod.  br  fov ." 

•  M8.— '^  In  thDnderinf  tone  Uh?  Toice  dul  ny." 
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With  an  her  nuns  and  Obre. 

Commanding,  that,  beneath  his  care, 

Ko  audience  had  Lord  Marmion  sought; 

Without  delay,  you  sliall  repair 

Ever  he  fcar*d  to  aggravate 

To  your  good  kinsnmu,  Lord  Fitz-Ckre.** 

Clara  de  Clare'js  suApicious  hate ; 

And  safer  'twas,  he  thought, 

XXX. 

To  wait  till,  from  the  nuns  removed, 

The  startled  Abbess  loud  exclaim'd ; 

The  influence  of  Idnmiun  loved. 

But  she,  at  whom  the  blow  was  aimM, 

And  suit  bj  Henry's  self  approved, 

Grew  pale  as  deatli,  and  cold  as  lea4l, — 

Her  slow  consent  had  wrought 

She  deem'd  she  hejird  her  death-doom  read 

His  was  no  flickering  flame,  that  dies 

"  Cheer  thee,  my  child  !*'  the  Abbess  sniil. 

Unless  when  Cann'd  by  looks  oud  sighs, 

"  They  dare  not  tear  thee  from  my  hand, 

And  lighted  oft  at  lady's  eyes ; 

To  ride  alone  with  armed  band." — 

He  long'd  to  stretch  his  wide  command 

"  Nay,  holy  mother,  nay," 

O'er  luckless  Chu'a  s  ample  land : 

Fitz-Eustace  said,  "the  lovely  Clare 

Besides,  when  Wilton  with  liim  vied. 

Will  be  in  Lady  Angus'  aire, 

Although  the  pang  of  humbled  pride 

In  Scothmd  while  we  stay ; 

Tlie  place  of  jealousy  supplied, 

And,  when  we  move,  an  easy  ride 

Yet  conquest  by  that  meanness  won 

Will  bring  us  to  the  English  siile. 

He  almost  loatliM  to  thiuk  upon, 

Female  attendance  to  provide 

Led  him,  at  times,  to  hate  the  cause. 

B(jfitting  Gloster's  heir : 

Which  made  him  burst  through  hon(H'*8  laws. 

Nor  thinks  nor  dreams  my  noble  lord, 

If  e'er  he  lov'd,  'twas  her  alone. 

By  slightest  look,  or  act,  or  word. 

Who  died  witliin  that  vault  of  stone. 

To  harass  Lady  Clare. 

Her  fiiithful  giuirdiaii  he  will  be, 

XXLX. 

Nor  sue  for  slightest  courtesy 

And  now,  when  close  at  hand  they  saw 

That  e'en  to  stranger  fidls, 

Niirth  Berwick's  town,  and  lofty  Law,* 

Till  he  sliall  place  her,  safe  and  free, 

FitzEu^tace  bade  them  pause  a  while. 

Within  her  kinsman's  hidls." 

Bt'furc  a  venerable  pile,* 

He  sp<^ke,  an<l  blush'd  witli  earnest  grace ; 

Whose  turret*  viewM,  afiur. 

HL*  faith  was  painted  on  hi**  face, 

.  Tilt*  lt»fty  l^<s  the  Larabie  Isle," 

And  Clare's  worst  fear  relieved. 

"n>4?  iJCt-auV  peace  or  war. 

Tlie  Lady  Abbess  loud  exolainr-l 

At  rolliii):^  of  a  Iwll,  forth  came 

On  Henry,  and  the  Doughi.-  bl:inied. 

j     111*'  otrti vent's  veiierabli^  Dame, 

Entreated,  thre.iten'd,  gritrved ; 

1     Ati.1  pray'd  Saint  Hilda's  Al)l)es8  rest 

To  martyr,  saint,  and  pro}>het  jiray'd, 

Witii  her,  a  loved  and  hoiior'd  guest. 

Against  Ijord  Marmion  invi'li^di'd, 

!      Till  Doui^las  should  a  bark  j)rcparc 

And  (ydl'd  the  Prioress  to  aid. 

1     ?•»  waft  her  haok  to  Whitby  fair. 

To  curse  with  candle,  bell,  an-.l  InM.k. 

'     OLid  was*  the  Al»bei«a,  you  may  guess. 

Her  head  the  grave  Ci-^terti-in  s]i'M>k : 

Ar  t  thaiik'd  the  Scottish  Prioress- 

"The  Douglas,  and  the  Kiuir,"  slu-  said, 

.     An  1  trdiourt  were  to  tell,  1  weeu. 

"  In  their  conmiatids  will  bv  ob«'y'd  ; 

1     Trie  courteous  Rpeech  that  pitssM  between. 

Grieve  not,  nor  dream  that  harm  can  fall 

'         0 "erjoy'd  the  nuns  their  palfreys  leave ; 

Tlie  maiden  in  Tantallon  hall.'] 

But  wh..n  fiiir  Clara  did  inUmd, 

Like  them.  fn»m  horseback  to  descend, 

XXXL 

j         Fitz-Kustace  saitl, — "  1  ;,'riev»», 

Tlie  Abb<»ss,  seeing  strifi?  was  vain, 

fnir  lady,  grieve  c'eii  from  my  heart, 

Assumed  lier  wonted  st;ite  ni^niii, — 

!     Sueh  gentle  company  to  part; — 

For  miu'h  of  state  slie  ha«l. — 

Think  iK»t  di.<<'ourtesy. 

Composed  her  veil,  ami  raised  her  head, 

liiU  lords'  omimandH  inu-t  be  ol)ey'd; 

And — "  Bid,"  m  soh-nm  voice  fhe  siiid. 

'      And  Marmion  and  the  I)ou;;Lis  .miid, 

"lliy  master.  b<»ld  and  bad, 

TIkU  you  must  wentl  with  me. 

Tlie  reeonls  of  his  house  turn  o'er, 

Lord  Marmion  hath  a  letter  brood, 
Wlijch  ti»  the  Scottish  Earl  he  show'd, 

•M?. — "  North  Berwick'*  town,  and  conic  T.aw." 


And,  when  he  shall  there  written  see, 
lliat  one  of  his  own  ance-trv 


npar  North  n<»r\viok.  of  wliirh  thrre  arr  still  «cine  remaini.    It 
wai  fodndi'd  !»)■  Duiicnn,  Karlot'lile.  in  1UI(>. 
'     '  T\<f  mnT»nt  allailRd  to  i»  a  fonndarion  of  Ci»l#»rrian  nnns,   |       '  IMS. — "  Tin-  lofty  B.t^h,  the  liSinib'i  cn-i  n  isle  " 
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Drove  the  monks  forth  of  OoTentr|r,' 
Bid  him  his  fiite  explore  1 

Pranciiig  in  pride  of  eartU j  trust, 

Hm  charger  hurl'd  hhn  to  the  dust, 

And,  by  a  base  plebeian  thmst^ 
lie  died  his  band  before. 

God  judge  'twixt  Marmion  and  me ; 

He  is  a  Chief  of  high  degree, 
And  I  a  poor  recluse : 

Yet  oft,  in  holy  writ,  we  see 

Even  such  weak  minister  as  me 
May  the  oppressor  bruise : 

For  thus,  imipired,  did  Judith  slaj 
The  mighty  in  his  sin, 

And  Jael  thu«,  and  Deborahs- 
Here  hasty  Blount  broke  m : 
**  1*1  tz- Rust  ace,  we  must  march  our  band: 
St.  Anton  fire  thee !  wilt  thou  stand 
All  day,  with  bonnet  in  thy  hand. 

To  hear  the  Lady  preach  t 
By  tilts  good  light !  if  thus  we  stay, 
Lord  &h]miion,  for  our  fond  delay. 

Will  t<hari)er  sermon  teach. 
Conic,  d  on  thy  cap,  and  mount  thy  horse ; 
Ttie  Dame  must  patience  take  perforce." — 

xxxa 

**  Submit  we  then  to  force,"*  said  Clare, 
**  But  let  this  barbarous  lord  despair 

His  purposed  aim  to  win ; 
Let  him  take  living,  land,  and  life ; 
But  U)  be  Marmion's  wedded  wife 

In  mc  were  deadly  sin : 
And  if  it  be  the  King's  decree, 
niiat  I  must  find  no  sanctuary, 
Iif  tliat  inviolable  dome,* 
Where  even  a  homicide  might  come, 

And  safely  rest  his  head, 
Tliough  at  its  open  portals  stood, 
Thirsting  to  pour  forth  blood  for  blood, 

I1ie  kinsmen  of  the  dead ; 
Tet  one  asylum  is  my  own 

Against  the  dreaded  hour ; 
A  low,  a  silent, 'and  a  lone, 

Wliere  kings  liave  little  power. 
One  victim  is  before  me  there.— 

I  9<w  Appendix.  Not«  4  B. 

s  Thu  line,  nac— ary  to  the  r*|r««.  ii  now  for  the  fint  time 
rRktaiwl  from  the  MS.  It  matt  have  been  oaitted  bj  •■  over- 
«{ ht  in  the  original  printinf . — Ep. 

>  For  the  origin  of  Marmioa'fl  vbit  to  TaBtallon  Gutle,  in 
the  Poem,  «w  Lift  •/  &«a,  toL  iii.  p.  17. 

«  "  Dttriog  the  lefBocy  (nbwqveot  to  the  desth  of  Jamee 
V.)  the  Dowager  Qoeen  Refent,  Muy  of  Ooiae,  beeuM  Atd- 
torn  of  potting  a  French  g airboo  into  Tantalkra,  a*  she  had 
into  Danbar  and  Inchkdth,  in  onler  the  better  to  briille  the 
leidt  sad  baroaa,  who  indiaed  to  the  ivfomed  faith,  and  to 
eecare  bj  dtadeb  the  sea-coHt  of  the  Frith  of  Forth.  For 
Ihii  porpoM,  the  Rcfpnt.  to  methe  phrawof  the  time.  *  dealed 


Mother,  your  blessnig,  and  in  prayer 
Remeiftber  your  imhappy  Clare  P 
Loud  weeps  the  Abbess,  and  bestows 

Kind  blessings  many  a  one : 
Weeping  and  wailing  loud  arose, 
Roimd  patient  Clare,  the  clamorous  woes 

Of  every  simple  nun. 
His  eyes  the  gentle  Eustace  dried, 
And  scarpe  rude  Blount  the  sight  oould  bid& 

Then  took  the  squire  her  rein. 
And  gently  led  away  her  steed. 
And,  by  each  courteous  word  and  deed. 

To  cheer  her  strove  in  vain. 

xxxni 

But  scant  three  miles  the  band  had  rode. 

When  o*cr  a  height  they  passed. 
And,  sudden,  close  before  them  show'd 

His  towens  Tantallon  vast  ;• 
Broad,  massive,  Iiigh,  and  stretching  fiir. 
And  held  impregnable  in  war. 
On  a  projecting  rock  they  rose, 
And  round  three  sides  the  ocean  flows. 
The  fourth  did  battled  walls  enclose, 

And  double  mound  and  fosse.* 
By  narrow  drawbridge,  outworks  strong, 
Through  studded  gates,  an  entrance  long, 

To  the  main  court  they  cross. 
It  was  a  wide  and  stately  square : 
Aroimd  were  lodgings,  fit  and  fair, 

And  towers  of  various  form, 
Wliioh  on  the  court  pn>jected  far, 
And  broke  its  lines  quadrangular. 
Here  was  square  keep,  there  turret  higlv 
Or  pinnacle  that  sought  the  sky. 
Whence  oft  the  Warder  could  descry 

Tfie  gathering  ocean-storm. 

xxxrv. 

Here  did  they  rest. — ^The  prmoely  care 
Of  Douglas,  why  should  I  declare, 
Or  say  they  met  reception  fair  ? 

Or  why  the  tidings  say, 
Which,  varying,  to  Tantallon  came. 
By  hurrying  posts  or  fleeter  fiime. 

With  ever-varying  day ! 

with*  the  (then)  EaH  of  Angoi  for  hie  eoment  to  the  propoeN 
measnre.  He  occvpied  Iiimwif.  while  she  wm  spaalung,  la 
feedinf  a  falcon  which  nt  a|Mm  bis  wrint,  and  onlr  lepUod  by 
addmaing  th?  bird,  hot  leaving  the  Qoeen  to  make  the  appU 
cation,  'The  ilevil  i^  in  thb  greedy  gled — she  will  nercr  be 
fon.*  Bnt  whfn  the  Un(>«n.  wiilioot  appearing  to  noUce  thii 
hint,  continoed  to  prcei  her  obooxionn  reqveat,  Angus  replied, 
in  the  tme  ii)»irit  of  a  fenilal  noble.  *  Ves,  Madam,  the  caille  is 
yoon:  God  forbid  elw.  Bat  by  the  misbt  oi  Goil,  Madam  I* 
snch  was  his  nxual  oath,  '  I  mnut  be  your  Captain  and  Keepet 
for  yon,  and  I  will  keep  tt  as  well  as  any  yoa  eaa  plaee 
tbne.*"  — SiK  WALTia  ScoTT't  Mitctliaiueut  Pr9»§ 
Work*,  vol.  vil.  p.  436. 
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And.  first  tlicj  licard  King  James  hod  won 

Even,  heathen  yet,  the  savage  Dane 

Etall,  and  Wurk,  aiid  Ford ;  and  then, 

At  lol  more  deep  the  mciid  did  drain  ;* 

That  Norliam  Castlo  «troiig  was  ta'en. 

High  on  the  bcadi  Iiis  galleys  drew, 

At  that  wiru  imirvoll'd  Mariiiioii ; 

And  feasted  all  Ids  pirate  crew ; 

And  Douglas  lioped  liis  MoiiardiV  hand 

Then  in  his  low  and  pine-built  liall. 

f$ 

Wuuld  80Qn  subduu  Nnrthiiniborland: 

Where  shields  and  axes  deck'd  the  wail ; 

But  wki.<»per*d  news  thore  camo, 

Tliey  gorged  upon  the  lialf-dress'd  steer ; 

Tluit,  while  liu  host  iiuu^ive  ky, 

Caroused  in  seas  of  sable  beer ; 

And  melted  hy  dogrues  away, 

»  "While  round,  in  bnital  jest,  were  thrown 

Kins;  James  was  dally ini^  nlF  the  day 

The  half-gnaw'd  rib,  imd  m;irrow-bone : 

With.  Benin's  wijy  daiiiy. 
Such  acta  to  Chr^micles  I  yield ; 

Or  listen  d  idl,  in  grim  delight. 

While  Scalds  ytdl'd  out  the  joys  of  fight. 

do  seek  them  tliero,  and  see ; 

Tlien  forth,  in  phrensy,  would  they  liio, 

Mine  U  a  tale  of  Fhxldeii  Field, 

While  wildly -loose  their  red  locks  fly. 

AufJ  not  a  liistory. — 

And  dancing  round  the  blazing  pile, 

U^ 

At  leiit^th  tlicy  he:u-d  the  Scottish  host 

They  maki;  such  bar1)arous  mirth  the  while 

» 

On  that  high  ridge  liad  made  thi'ir  post, 

As  best  might  to  the  mind  rccidl 

Which  frowns  o'er  Millfield  Plain; 

Hie  boisterous  joys  of  Odin's  hall 

And  that  hrave  Surrey  many  a  hand 

Hu>l  gathered  m  the  Soiitlieru  land, 

And  well  our  Christian  sires  of  old 

And  iiiarch'd  into  Northumberland, 

Love<l  when  the  year  its  course  iLod  roll'd. 

as 

An  J  omup  at  Wooler  ta'en. 

And  brought  blithe  Christmas  back  again. 

Miinni'in,  like  cliarger  in  the  ritall. 

With  all  his  hospitable  train. 

Tliiit  liear-s  without,  the  trumijet-call. 

Domftstic  and  religious  rite 

Begun  to  chiife,  and  swear : — 

Gave  honor  to  the  holy  night ; 

**  A  cH>rry  tiling  to  lu<le  mv  head 

On  Christmas  eve  the  bells  were  rung; 

3^ 

In  castle,  like  a  fearful  m:ii  1, 

On  Christmas  eve  the  ma.ss  was  sung : 

When  such  a  field  i^  near ! 

Tliat  only  niijht  in  all  the  year, 

Need-*  must  I  see  this  battle-day : 

*     Saw  the  st<ilod  priest  the  chalice  rear.* 

Dt^th  to  my  fame  if  .xucli  a-  fray 

Tlie  damsel  donn'd  her  kiitle  sheen; 

Wcri'  fimtrht,  ami  Marniion  away! 

The  hall  wjis  dress'd  with  holy  green;. 

Tin'  I).>u;,'Ias  t(H),  I  wot  not  why, 

Forth  to  the  w«mm1  did  merry -men  go, 

llalh  Uitol  of  his  court(>-»y  : 

To  L(:itlh'r  in  the  nii-;lrtoe. 

No  lon;;cr  hi  hi-*  Imlls  I'll  »*tay." 

Tlicii  oprii'd  wiile  tht!  liiiron's  liall 

Th+'n  b:nle  his  b;uid  thuy  should  array 

To  vassal,  tenant,  serf,  and  all; 

For  uiiirch  agaiu.st  the  vhiwniiig  day. 

PowtT  laid  hi-;  rod  of  r\\\o  a.ride,    ^0 
And  Cor<-rnony  doff'd  Iii<  pride. 
Thf  \\o\r,  witli  rf>^!<*  in  his  shoes, 

1 

1 

Tliat  nii^'ht  mi^'ht  vilhit,'i'  partner  choose; 

1                  Ularmion. 

Tlio  Lord,  UMdi'rogatins:^,  share 

Tlie  viilgar  i^ann^  <»f ''po^t  mid  pair." 

-^ 

• 

All  hail'd,  witli  unoontroll'd  dtdiirht. 

1         IXTRODUCTION  TO  CAXTO  SIXTR 

And  jrtiiiural  voiee,  the  happy  ni'^ht, 
Th-it  to  thi'  cottage,  as  tlie  crown, 
Drought  tidings  of  salvation  down. 

TO 
RICHARD  IIHRER,   ESQ. 

Tlie  fire,  with  well-dried  logs  supplied. 
Went  roarini;  up  the  rhinuiev  wide ; 

5-6 

3frrfnn ji  -  IfttHxr, *  Ch ristmatL 

The  hui^c  hall-tabhi's  oaken  face, 

Hfap  Ml  more  wo«h1  I— the  wnid  is  chill ; 

ScnibbM  till  it  .shono.  thr  day  to  grace 

I       But  Irt  it  whUtle  as  it  will, 

IJore  then  up<>n  its  ma-^sive  board 

W<»*il  keep  our  Christmas  morry  still. 

No  mark  to  psirt  tlie  squire  and  lord. 

'       Karh  age  has  de<*m'd  tlu?  iu;w->H)rn  year 

Tlien  was  br(»ni^ht  in  the  lusty  brawn, 

1       The  fittest  time  for  fostal  choer:                   f 

By  old  bluc-couted  ^erving-man ; 

«  See  Api»tndix,  Note  4  C. 

•  k*^irifv1lr  'itoited  on  tlic  TwtKti,  about  two  niilc«  below 

i    'W^biugli  Ablv*y. 

«  n.M.  N.y..  -1  n 
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Then  the  grim  boar's  head  frown*d  on  hi^^ 

Crested  with  bays  and  rosemary. 

Well  can  the  ^een  garVd  ranger  tell,  t» 

How,  whcii,  and  where,  the  monster  fell ; 

What  dogs  before  his  deatli  he  tore. 

And  all  Uic  baiting  of  the  boar.' 

The  wawel  round,  in  good  brown  bowls, 

Gamitfh'd  with  ribbons,  blithely  trowK  ^f 

There  the  huge  «irloin  reek*d ;  liard  by 

Plum-porridge  stood,  and  Christmas  pie ; 

Nor  faiVd  old  Scotland  to  produce, 

At  such  high  tide,  her  saYory  goose. 

Then  came  the  merry  maskers  in,  yo 

And  carols  roar'il,  with  blithesome  din; 

If  unmelodious  was  the  song, 

It  was  a  hearty  note,  and  strong. 

Who  lists  may  in  their  muiimiing  see 

Traces  of  ancient  mystery  ;*  T^ 

Millie  shirts  supplied  the  masquerade, 

And  smutted  chocks  thef  visors  made ; 

But,  O !  what  maskers,  richly  dight, 

Cim  boast  of  bosoms  Iialf  so  light ! 

■England  was  merry  England,  when     •  f*> 

OM  Clu-istmas  brought  his  sports  again. 

Twas  Cluistnms  broach'd  the  mightiest  ale ; 

Twas  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale ; 

A  Christmas  ganib*il  oft  could  cheer 

Tlie  poor  man's  lujart  tlurougli  lialf  the  year,    f^ 

Still  linger,  in  oiu*  northern  clime, 
Some  renuiants  of  tlie  gotxl  old  time ; 
And'still,  within  our  valleys  liore, 
We  hold  the  kindred  title  <lear, 
Even  when,  perchance,  its  far-fetcli'd  claim 
To  Southron  e:ir  sounds  empty  name ; 
For  cimrse  of  bluxl,  <»ur  proverbs  dtM»m, 
Is  wiUTiier  thiui  the  niountain-streaiiL* 
And  thus,  my  Cliristnias  still  I  hold 
Where  my  great -gran  Jsire  cjunc  of  old, 
Willi  amber  beanl,  and  flaxen  hair,^ 
And  reverend  apostolic  air — 
Tlie  feast  and  holy-tide  to  sliare. 
And  mix  sobriety  with  wine, 
And  h(»nest  mirth  with  tlaHights  divine : 
Small  thought  was  his,  m  after  time 

I  MB.—**  And  all  the  bantioj  of  the  boar. 

Th«n  rooiid  the  mriry  wa«f«Miowl, 
OaraUiM  with  ribboiu,  blithe  did  bowl, 
Aad  the  larfe  lirioiB  iteani'd  on  high, 
Pluin-porridfa,  hare,  and  aavory  pie.** 

1 8eo  Appendix,  Note  4  £. 

>  **  Blood  ii  warmer  than  water,** — a  proTeib  meant  to  rin- 
ifeau  ow  familr  pcedilectHNv. 

«  Bee  Appendix.  Note  4  F. 

•  MS. — "  In  thcw  fair  halb,  with  meiry  cheer, 

It  bU  faieweU  the  dfing  year.** 

•  •«  A  lady  of  noUe  German  defcent,  bom  Conatem  Haniet 
Bnibl  of  Martiinkiirhen,  uirriMl  to  H .  Scott,  Em},  of  Uanlen 
tnor  Lord  Pielwarth;,  the  anthor't  relative  aiMi  madb-valned 


£*er  to  be  hitch*d  into  a  rhyme. 
The  simple  sire  couM  only  boast. 
That  he  was  loyal  to  his  cost ; 
Tlie  banish'd  race  of  kings  revered. 
And  lost  his  Lmd, — ^but  kept  his  beard. 

In  these  dear  halls,  where  welcome  kind* 
Is  with  fair  liberty  combined ; 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  the  hand. 
Ami  flies  constrjunt  the  magic  waiul 
Of  the  fair  dame  tliat  rules  tlie  Luid.* 
Dttle  we  heed  the  tom|)est  drear, 
While  music,  mirth,  and  socijil  cheer. 
Speed  on  their  wings  the  passing  year. 
-  And  Mertoun's  halls  are  fair  e'en  now, 
When  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  bough. 
Tweed  loves  them  well,  and  turns  again, 
As  loath  to  leave  the  sweet  domain, 
And  holds  his  mirror  to  her  face. 
And  clips  her  with  a  close  embrace : — 
Gladly  as  he,  we  seek  the  dome. 
And  as  reluctant  turn  us  home. 

IIow  just  that,  at  this  time  of  glee. 
My  thoughts  slu»uld,  Hebor,  turn  to  thee! 
For  many  a  merry  hour  we've  known. 
And  heard  the  chimes  of  miilnight's  t«»ne.' 
Cease,  then,  my  friend !  a  moment  ce:i.se, 
And  leiwo  the!»e  classic  tome.-;  in  jH-'ace ! 
Of  Roman  and  of  (iro<*ian  l<»re. 
Sure  mortal  brain  c;ui  hold  no  more. 
These  ancients,  as  Noll  Bluff  might  i^ay, 
"  Were  j>rutty  fellows  in  their  day  ;"• 
But  time  and  tide  o'er  all  j)revail — 
On  Chri.-*tmas  eve  a  Curi>tiiiiis  tale — 
Of  wtinder  and  of  war — "  Profane ! 
Wluit  I  leave  the  l^'fty  Latian  strain. 
Her  stately  pn»se,  her  vt-rse's  charms. 
To  hear  the  clash  of  rusty  arms : 
In  Fairy  Land  or  LitnlM*  lo>t. 
To  jostle  ot»njunT  an<l  ghust. 
Goblin  and  witch  I*' — Xay,  11  cber  dear, 
Before  you  touch  my  charter,  hear: 
Though  Ley<len  aids,  alas  I  no  nmre, 
My  cause  with  many-hmguaged  K»re,' 

friend  almost  from  infancy." — Bonier  Mimgtrelrtt,  vol.  iv. 
p.». 
1  The  MS.  adds :— '*  A*  boasti  olJ  Shallow  to  Sir  John." 

•  ••  Ilannibal  wa«  a  pretty  fellow,  sir— a  very  prcUy  fellow 
in  hb  day."— O/J  Baekti/or. 

•  MS. — *•  With  all  hin  many-lan^aaj^t  lor^.*' 

John  Leydr*  M.  D.,  who  hail  bt^n  of  sreat  ter^-ice  to  Sir 
Walter  Scon  in  the  preparation  of  the  BortkY  Minvtrrliy, 
■afled  for  Io<lia  in  Afiril.  18U3.  ami  died  at  Java  iu  Ao^nat 
1811,  beforr  complr^int;  Im  36th  year. 

**  Scenn  innir  by  him  who  i*in^  no  more ! 
Hh  brief  am!  brijtht  rarwr  'w  o'tr, 

And  mote  hi«  tanoful  rtrain*  ; 
Qofurh'd  in  htit  hmp  of  viricil  Ion. 
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This  maj  I  say : — in  realms  of  death 

Since  'twixt  them  first  the  strife  begun, 

Ulysses  meets  Alcides'  vnraiih; 

And  neither  yet  has  lost  nor  won. 

MnetA,  upon  Thracia  s  shore, 

And  oft  the  Conjurers  words  will  knake 

The  ghost  of  murder'd  Polydore; 

The  stubborn  Demon  groan  and  qaake ; 

For  omens,  we  m  livy  cross, 

And  oft  the  bands  of  iron  break, 

At  every  turn,  lociUus  Bot, 

Or  bursts  one  lock,  that  still  amain. 

As  grave  and  duly  speaks  that  oz, 

Fast  as  'tis  open'd,  shuts  again. 

As  if  he  told  the  price  of  stocks; 

That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb. 

Or  held,  in  Roane  repuUican, 

May  last  until  the  day  of  doom. 

The  place  of  common-couDcilmaa 

Unless  the  adept  shall  learn  U)  tell 

The  very  word  that  clench'd  the  spell. 

All  nations  have  their  omens  drear, 

When  Franch*mont  lock'd  the  treasure  celL 

Their  legends  wild  of  woe  and  fear. 

An  hundred  years  are  pass'd  and  gone, 

To  Cambria  look — ^the  peasant  see, 

And  scarce  three  letters  has  he  won. 

Bethink  him  of  Glcndowerdy, 

And  shun  *'the  spirit**  Blasted  Tree.*" 

Such  general  superstition  may 

The  Highlander,  whose  red  claymore 

Excuse  for  old  Pitscottie  say ; 

The  battle  turned  on  Maida's  shore. 

Wliose  gossip  hiett>ry  has  given 

Will,  on  a  Friday  morn,  look  pale, 

My  song  the  messenger  from  Heaven,* 

If  ask'd  to  teU  a  fahy  tale :' 

Tliat  wam'd,  in  Lithgow,  Scotknd's  King, 

He  fears  the  vengeful  Elfin  King, 

Nt)r  less  tlio  infcnml  summoning  -^ 

Who  leaves  tliat  day  his  grassy  ring : 

May  pass  the  Monk  of  Durliam's  tale. 

Invisible  to  human  ken, 

Whose  demon  fought  in  Gotliic  mail ; 

He  walks  among  the  sons  of  mea 

May  pardon  plead  for  Fordun  grave, 

Who  told  of  Gifford's  Goblin-Cave. 

Didst  e'er,  dear  Heber,  pass  along* 

But  why  such  instances  to  you. 

Beneath  the  towers  of  Fraiichoniont, 

Who,  in  an  instant,  can  renew 

Which,  like  an  eagle's  nest  in  air. 

Your  treasured  h(fcinl8  of  various  lore. 

And  furnish  twenty  thousand  more  1 

Deep  in  their  vaults,  the  peasants  say. 

Hoards,  not  like  theirs  whose   volumes 

A  mighty  treasure  buriuil  lay, 

rest 

AmutM'd  tlirough  rapine  and  through  wrong 

Like  treasures  in  the  Francirmont  chest, 

By  the  last  Lior<l  of  Frunoheinont.* 

While  gripple  owners  still  refuse 

llie  iron  chest  is  bolted  bird, 

To  others  what  they  cannot  use ; 

A  huntifaiaii  sits,  its  c«>n«*t;uit  guard  ; 

Give  tln'm  the  priest's  whole  century, 

Around  111*  nock  his  horn  is  hung, 

Tliey  shall  not  spell  you  letters  three; 

Hi:«  liungor  in  his  Ixilt  is  slung ; 

nieir  j)leasure  in  tlie  books  the  same 

Before  his  feet  Iiis  blooil-homuU  lie  : 

The  magpie  tjikes  in  pilfer'd  gem. 

An  'twere  not  for  his  gloomy  eye, 

Tliy  volumes,  open  as  thy  heart, 

Who*e  withering  glance  no  heart  can  brook, 

Delight,  amusement,  science,  art. 

As  true  a  huntsman  doth  lie  look, 

To  every  ear  and  eye  impart ; 

A»  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound. 

Yet  who  of  all  who  thus  employ  them, 

Or  ever  huUou'd  to  a  hound. 

Can  like  the  owner's  self  enjoy  them  ? — 

To  cliase  the  fiend,  and  win  tlie  prize, 

But,  hark  1  I  liear  the  distant  drum ! 

In  tliat  same  dungeon  ever  tries 

ITie  day  of  FhMlden  Field  is  come. — 

An  aged  necromantic  priest ; 

A«lieu,  dear  Ileherl  life  and  heidth. 

It  is  an  hundred  years  at  least, 

And  store  of  litenury  wealth. 

That  lovfttl  the  lishi  of  «onjr  lo  poor: 

'•  This  paragrapli  appears  interpolated  on  the  blank  pige  of 

A  HtHtant  and  a  ilcadly  iihore 

the  MS. 

Has  Lbtdcn's  cold  ri'mainBl" 

<  MS.—"  \Vhii;h,  hij^jh  in  air.  like  eaj^Ie'd  nert. 

/Afrd  of  the  hie*.  Canto  TV.  post. 

Hang  from  the  dizzy  loountain'i  breart." 

8«e  a  notice  of  hU  life  in  the  Author's  Mimrellaneons  Prow 

6  See  Appendix.  Note  4  I. 

WarkM, 

•  Ibid.  Note  3  B. 

1  Bee  Appeniliz,  Note  4  G. 

•>  Ibid.  Note  4  A.    The  foar  lines  which  follow  mw  not  In 

«  Ibid.  Note  4  H. 

the  MS. 
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With  him  I  left  my  native  Btrand, 
And,  in  a  paUner^s  wtieds  array'd» 
Mj  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 

I  journey 'd  many  a  land ; 
No  more  a  lord  of  rank  and  birth. 
But  mingled  with  the  dregs  of  earth. 

Oft  Austin  for  my  reason  feared. 
When  I  would  sit,  and  deeply  brood 
On  dark  revenge,  and  deeds  of  blood, 

Or  wild  mad  schemes  uproar'd. 
My  friend  at  length  fell  sick,  and  said, 

Go<i  would  remove  him  soon : 
And,  wliile  upon  his  dying  bed. 

He  bcgg'd  of  me  a  boon — 
If  e'er  my  deadliest  enemy 
Beneath  my  brand  should  conquer*d  lie, 
Even  then  my  mercy  should  awake. 
And  spare  his  life  for  Austin's  sake. 

VIL 

*  Still  restless  as  a  second  Cain, 

To  Scotland  next  my  route  was  ta*en : 

Full  well  the  paths  I  knew. 
Fame  of  my  fate  made  various  sound. 
That  death  in  pili^image  I  found. 
That  I  had  perish'd  of  my  wound, — 

None  cared  which  tale  was  true : 
And  living  eye  could  never  guess 
De  Wilton  in  hia  Palmer's  dress ; 
For  now  that  sable  plough  is  shed. 
And  trimm'd  my  slmggy  beard  and  head, 
I  scarcely  know  me  in  the  glass. 
A  chance  most  wondrous  did  provide, 
Tliat  I  should  be  that  Barou  s  guide — 

I  will  not  name  Iiis  name ! — 
Vcngeanco  to  (lod  alone  belongs; 
But,  when  I  think  on  uU  my  wrongs, 

My  bI«>od  is  liquid  flame  I 
And  ne'er  the  time  shall  I  forget, 
Wlien,  in  a  Scottlsli  hostel  set, 

Dark  look»  we  did  exchange : 
What  were  hirt  thoughts  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  in  my*  bosom  muster'd  Hell 

Its  plans  of  dark  revexige. 

vra. 

•  A  word  of  vulgar  augnry , 

lliat  broke  from  me,  I  scarce  knew  why, 

Bntught  on  a  village  tale ; 
Which  wrought  u])on  his  moody  sprite. 
And  sent  him  arme<l  forth  by  night. 

I  burrow'd  steed  and  mail. 
And  weapons,  from  his  sleeping  band ; 

US.—**  Bat  thought  of  Anrtln  lUki  my  hand. 
And  in  the  sheath  I  pliinfad  th«  brand, 

I  Wft  Ilia  there  akMW. — 
O  good  old  nan  !  even  fioa  the  gravo. 
Thy  •piiit  conld  De  Wiltoo  mre.'* 


And,  passing  from  a  postern  door. 
We  met,  and  'counter'd  hand  to  hand, — 

He  fell  on  Oitford  moor. 
For  the  death-stroke  my  brand  I  drew 
(O  then  my  helmed  head  he  knew. 

The  Palmer's  a)wl  was  gone). 
Then  had  three  inches  of  my  bUyle 
The  heavy  debt  of  vengeance  paid, — 
My  hand  the  thought  of  Austin  staid ;' 

I  left  him  there  alone. — 
0  good  old  man !  even  from  the  grave 
Thy  spirit  could  thy  master  save : 
If  I  had  slain  my  foeimui,  ne'er 
Had  Whitby's  Abbess,  in  her  fear. 
Given  to  my  hand  ihk  packet  dear. 
Of  power  to  clear  my  injured  fame. 
And  vindicate  De  Wilton's  name. — 
Perchance  you  heard  the  Abl>ess  tell 
Of  tlie  strange  pageantry  of  Hell, 

That  broke  our  secret  speech — 
It  rose  from  the  infernal  shade, 
Or  featly  was  some  juggle  play'd, 

A  tale  of  peace  to  teach. 
Appeal  to  Heaven  I  judged  was  best. 
When  my  name  came  among  the  rest 

IX. 
**  Now  here,  within  Tantallon  Hold, 
To  Douglas  late  my  tale  I  told, 
To  whom  my  house  was  known  of  old. 
Won  by  my  pnxifs,  liis  falchion  bright 
Tliis  eve  anew  sliall  dub  me  knight. 
Thcjte  were  the  arms  that  once  did  turn 
The  tide  of  fight  on  Otterbume, 
And  Harry  H<)t8pnr  forced  to  yield, 
Wlien  the  Dead  Dou>;1as  won  the  field." 
These  Angiw  gave — liis  armi>rer's  care. 
Ere  mom  shall  every  breach  repair ; 
For  naught,  he  mid,  was  in  hU  haUs, 
But  ancient  armor  on  the  walls, 
And  aged  chargers  in  the  stalls, 
And  women,  priests,  and  gray-tiair'd  men ; 
The  rest  were  all  in  Twisel  glen.* 
And  now  I  watch  my  annor  here. 
By  law  of  arms,  till  mithiight's  near ; 
Then,  once  agam  a  belted  knight, 
Seek  Surrey's  camp  with  dawn  of  light 

X. 

%  **  There  soon  again  we  meet,  my  Clare ! 
This  Baron  means  to  guide  thee  there : 
Douglas  reveres  his  King's  command. 
Else  would  he  take  thee  from  his  band. 

«  See  the  ballad  of  Otterbuunie.  iu  the  Bonier  Ifiaalraliy. 
ToLL|i.34S. 

*  Wlien  AoMW  eoeampad  befora  takinf  pual  oo  Floddea. 
TheM&hae— 

•'  The  net  wen  all  on  Flodden  plata." 
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And  there  thy  kifwman,  Surrey,  too^ 
Will  gire  0e  Wilton  juAtiee  dur. 
Now  meeter  fiur  for  martiid  broil. 
Firmer  my  limbs,  and  strung  by  toil. 
Once  niiiro-— "O  Wilton!  must  we  then 
Ridk  new-found  happiness  again, 

Tnut  &to  of  arms  once  more  f 
And  in  there  not  an  humble  glen, 

Where  we,  content  and  pwr. 
Might  build  a  cottage  in  the  shade, 
A  aliephisrd  thou,  and  I  to  aid 

Thy  todk  on  dale  and  moor  f — 
That  reddening  brow  \ — ^too  well  I  know, 
Not  even  thy  Clare  can  peace  bestow, 

While  fidsehood  stains  thy  name : 
Go  then  to  fight !  Ghire  bids  thee  go  I 
Clare  can  a  warrior's  feelings  know, 

And  weep  a  warrior's  shame ; 
Can  lied  Earl  Gilbert's  spirit  feel. 
Buckle  the  spurs  upon  thy  heel. 
And  belt  thee  with  thy  brand  of  steel. 

And  send  thee  forth  to  fame  I" 

XL 
That  night,  upon  the  rocks  and  bay. 
The  midnight  moon-beam  slumbering  lay. 
And  pour'd  its  silver  light,  and  pure, 
Through  loop-hule,  and  through  embrasure. 

Upon  Taiitallon  tower  and  hall ; 
But  diief  where  arched  windows  wide 
Bluniiuate  the  chapel>  pride, 

llio  sober  gliinces  fiilL 
Muoii  was  there  need ;  tlioup^h  seamM  with  scars, 
Two  veterun.4  of  the  Doui^Lw'  war.-s 

Thcmjrh  two  gray  priests  were  there, 
AikI  each  u  blazing  torcii  hold  hii^h, 
You  could  not  by  tliuir  blaze  descry* 

The  cim|)orA  oirvinj^  fiur. 
Amid  that  dim  and  smoky  Hi^h^ 
Clifckcring  the  wlvor  moonshine  bright, 

A  bishop  by  the  altar  HtMnl,* 

A  noble  lord  of  Dcmi^las  blood, 
With  mitre  i^heen,  and  nvqiiet  whito. 
Yet  sliow'd  hiri  meek  and  tlionghtful  eye 
But  little  pride  of  j)rebicy  ; 
More  pleat^cd  that,  in  a  b.'irl):irou>«  age, 
lie  gave  rude  Scotland  Virj^'il's  pji^'o, 
llian  tliat  beneath  his  rule  he  held 
Tlie  bi:*}iopric  of  fair  Dunkcld. 
H4.'«iiie  him  ancient  Angus  Ktoo<l,  i 

Dotrd  hi-*  furr'd  gt>wn,  anrl  wibl«.»  hfwd :  i 

O'er  lii-s  huge  form  and  visage  palo, 

»  MS. — "  Yoa  miirht  not  by  their  «hine  il«»vry."  ■ 

•  The  wtrll-knoM-n  Gaurain  I>uaf;lai«.  Ki<ho|iof  Dnnkrlil.  pon   ■ 
of  AivhihalJ  B-lMhi-Oai,  Karl  of  Aii}!u«.     Hi*  wa*  author  of 
«  iM^otiiih  niHriual  reivioii  of  the  iKuciil.  \nA  of  many  oiher 
Doet«'al  pie^-e*  of  great  imrit.     Ho  had  mil  ai  thn  pcrioil  at- 
twivd  the  mirra.  I 


He  wore  a  cap  and  shirt  of  moil ; 
And  Ican'd  his  large  and  wrinkled  hand 
Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  brand 
Wliich  wont  of  yore  in  Ixittle  fray. 
His  fiximan's  limbs  to  shred  away. 
As  wood-knife  lops  the  sapling  spray." 

He  scem'd  as,  from  the  tombs  around 
Riitmg  at  judgment-day, 

Some  giant  Douglas  may  be  found 
In  all  his  old  array ; 
So  pule  his  face,  so  huge  his  limb, 
So  old  his  arms^  his  look  so  grim. 

XIL 
Then  at  the  altar  Wilton  kneels. 
And  Clare  the  spurs  bound  on  his  heels ; 
And  think  wluit  next  ho  must  liavo  felt. 
At  buckling  of  the  falchion  belt  1 

And  judge  how  Clara  changed  her  hue, 
While  fastening  to  her  lover's  side 
A  friend,  which,  though  in  danger  tried« 

He  once  hoii  found  mitrue  I 
Then  Douglas  struck  him  witli  his  blade : 
**  Saint  Michael  and  Saint  Andrew  aid, 

I  dub  thee  knight 
Arise,  Sir  Kalpli,  De  Wilton's  heir  I 
For  King,  for  Church,  for  Lady  fjur, 

See  tliat  thou  tight"—* 
And  Bi^op  Gawain,  as  he  roee. 
Said —  **  Wilton  1  grieve  not  for  thy  woea^ 

Disgrace,  and  trouble ; 
For  Ho,  who  h<Hior  best  bestows. 

May  give  thee  double." — 
De  Wilt* in  s<»bb'(l,  fiir  jMib  he  must — 
•*  WluTe'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

Tliat  Douifhw  is  my  brother  I" — 
**Nay,  luiy,"  old  Angus  said,  **  not  so; 
To  Surri'v's  camp  thou  now  must  go, 

Tliy  wron;cs*  »*>  K>nger  smother. 
I  liave  two  sons  in  yonder  lield  ; 
And,  if  thou  nieet'st  them  under  sliield, 
Ujxm  them  bravely— tlo  thy  worst ; 
And  foul  fall  him  that  blenches  first  I" 

XIII. 
"Not  far  advanced  was  morning  day. 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 

To  Surr<*y's  camp  to  ride ; 
He  had  safe  conduct  for  his  hand, 
Boneatli  the  royal  seal  and  hiunl. 

And  Douglas  gave  a  guide: 
Tlie  ancient  Earl,  with  stately  grace, 

I 

*  Sec  Appendix,  Note  4  L. 

*  "  The  folio  will!;  (fi»i»  lin«*«>  are  a  «ort  of  mon^el  betweeo 
the  Khoiil  of  rttpriiholil  and  Hopkins,  and  the  later  one  of  Mr 
Woni>.worih." — Jiei-»RieY.  | 
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Would  Clan  oo  her  pdifrej  place, 
And  whispered  in  an  under  tone, 
**  Let  the  hawk  stoop,  his  prey  is  flown." — 
The  train  from  out  the  castle  drew,' 
But  MarmioD  stopped  to  bid  adieu : — 

**  ThotU|;h  Bomcthing  I  might  plain,**  he  said, 
"  Of  cold  respect  to  strai^r  guest, 
Sent  hithf>r  by  your  King's  behest. 

While  in  Tantallon's  towers  I  staid ; 
Part  wo  m  firiendship  from  your  land. 
And,  noble  Earl,  receive  my  hand.*' — 
But  Douglas  round  him  drew  his  cloak, 
Folded  his  arms,  and  thus  he  spoke : — 
"  My  manor?,  haUs,  and  bowurs,  shall  still 
Be  open,  at  my  Sovereign's  will. 
To  each  one  whom  he  lists,  howe'er 
Unmeet  to  be  the  owner's  peer.' 
My  castles  are  my  King's  alone, 
From  turret  to  foundation  stone — 
The  hand  of  Douglas  is  his  own ; 
And  never  shall  in  friendly  grasp 
llie  hand  of  such  as  Marmion  clasp.** — 

XIV. 
Bum*d  Marmion  s  swarthy  cheek  like  fire, 
And  shvok  his  very  frame  for  ire, 

And — "  This  to  nie  !"  he  said, — 
**An  'twere  not  for  thy  hoary  beard. 
Such  hauil  as  Marniiou's  had  not  spared 

To  cleave  the  Douglas'  head  1 
And,  first,  I  tell  thee,  haughty  Peer, 
He,  who  does  England's  message  here, 
Althougli  the  meatiest  in  her  state. 
May  well,  proud  Angus,  be  tliy  mate: 
And,  Douglas,  more  I  tell  thee  here, 

Even  in  thy  pitch  of  pride, 
Here  in  thy  hold,  thy  vassals  near 
(Nay,  never  look  upon  your  lord. 
And  lay  your  hands  up(»n  your  sword), 

I  tell  thee,  thou'rt  defied  1 
And  if  thou  said'st  I  am  not  peer 
To  any  lord  in  Scotland  here) 
Lowland  or  Higliland,  £u-  or  near 

Lord  Angus,  thou  hast  lied !" — * 
On  the  Earl's  cheek  the  flush  of  rage 
O'ercame  the  ashen  hue  of  age : 
Fierce  he  broke  forth, — ^  And  dar'st  thou  then 
To  beard  the  lion  in  Ins  den, 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall  t 
And  hopest  thou  hence  unscathed  to  go  ? 
No,  by  Saint  Bride  of  Bothwell,  no  f 
Up  drawbridge,  grooms — ^what,  Warder,  ho ! 

Let  the  portcullis  falL**— « 

I  MB.—**  TIm  train  the  portal  aieb  paaM  thmofh." 
■  MB.— «•  Vnmm  they  ba  to  harbor  ban.'* 
>  MS.—**  Falw  Donglaa,  thoa  hait  Uad." 
«8aaAppmiUx.Nota4M. 


Lord  Marmion  tnm'd — ^weU  was  his  need, 
And  dash'd  the  rowels  in  his  steed, 
like  arrow  through  the  archway  sprung. 
The  pondennis  grate  behind  him  rung : 
To  pass  there  was  such  scanty  room. 
The  bars,  descending,  razed  his  plume. 

XV. 

The  steed  along  the  drawbridge  fliefl» 
Just  as  it  trembled  on  the  rise ; 
Nor  lighter  does  the  swallow  skim 
Along  the  smooth  lake's  level  brim : 
And 'when  Lonl  Marmion  reach'd  his  band. 
He  halts,  and  turns  with  clenched  hand, 
And  shout  of  loud  defiance  pours. 
And  shook  his  gauntlet  at  the  towers. 
"Horse I   horse  1"   the  Doughis  cried,  "and 

chaser 
But  soon  he  rein'd  his  fury's  pace : 
**  A  royal  messenger  he  came. 
Though  mtMt  unworthy  of  the  name, — 
A  letter  forged !  Saint  Jude  to  speed  1 
Did  ever  knight  so  foul  a  deed  I* 
At  first  in  heart  it  liked  me  ill, 
Whea  the  Kuig  praised  his  clerkly  skilL 
Thanks  to  Saint  Bothan,  son  of  mine,* 
Save  Gawain,  ne'er  could  pen  a  line : 
So  swore  I,  and  I  swear  it  still. 
Let  my  boy-bwhop  fret  his  fill.— 
Saint  Mary  mend  my  fiery  mocnl  1 
Old  age  ne'er  cools  the  Douglas  blood, 
I  thought  to  slay  liim  where  he  stood. 
Tis  pity  of  him  t<K),"  he  cried : 
"  Bold  can  ho  speak,  and  (airly  ride, 
I  waurant  him  a  warrior  tried." 
With  this  his  mamlate  he  recalls, 
And  slowly  seeks  his  castle  haUs. 

XVL 

The  day  in  Biarmion's  journey  wore ; 
Yet,  ere  his  pa&<>ion's  gust  was  o'er. 
They  cross'd  the  heights  of  Stanrig-moor. 
His  troop  more  closely  there  he  scamu'd,    . 
And  miss'd  the  Pahner  from  the  band.—  , 
**  Palmer  or  not,"  young  Blount  did  say, 
"  He  parted  at  the  peep  of  day ; 
Good  S(x»th,  it  was  in  strange  array." — 
**  In  what  array  f  tkid  Marmion,  quick. 
. "  My  Lord,  I  ill  can  spell  the  trick ; 
But  all  night  long,  with  clink  and  bang. 
Close  to  my  couch  did  hammers  clang ; 
At  dawn  tiie  fulling  drawlnidge  rang. 
And  from  a  loop-hole  while  I  peep, 

•  Baa  Appaadiz.  Note  4  N. 

•  MB.—**  Thaalu  to  Saint  Bothan,  won  ofmiao 

Ooald  nevar  pan  a  writtan  Una, 
Bo  iwear  I,  and  I  vwear  it  ttill, 
Lat  kntker  Gawain  frat  hia  iU  " 
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Old  Bell-the-Oat  came  from  the  Keep^ 

Wrapp'd  in  a  gown  of  sables  fiair, 

As  fearful  of  the  morning  air ; 

Beneath,  when  that  was  blown  aside, 

A  rusty  sliirt  of  mail  I  spied, 

By  Archibald  won  in  bloody  work, 

Against  the  Saracen  and  Turk : 

Last  night  it  hung  not  in  the  hall ; 

I  thought  some  marvel  would  beialL 

And  next  I  saw  them  saddled  lead 

Old  Cheriot  forth,  the  Earl's  best  steed ; 

A  matchless  horse,  though  something  old. 

Prompt  in  his  paces,  cool  and  bold. 

I  heard  the  Sheriff  Sholto  say, 

The  Earl  did  much  the  Master'  pray 

To  use  him  on  the  battle-day ; 

But  he  preferr'd" — **  Nay,  Henry,  cease ! 

T1k)u  sworn  horse-courser,  hold  tliy  peace. — 

Eustace,  thou  bear'st  a  brain — I  pray. 

What  did  Blount  see  at  break  of  day  i" — 

XVIL 
'*  in  brief,  my  lord,  we  both  descried 
(For  then  I  stood  by  Henry's  side) 
The  Palmer  mount,  and  .outwards  ride,    . 

Upon  the  Earl's  own  favorite  steed : 
All  sheathed  he  was  in  armor  bright. 
And  much  resembled  that  same  knight, 
Subdued  by  you  in  Ck)t8WoId  fight : 

Lord  Angus  wish'd  him  speed." — 
The  instant  that  Fitz-Eustace  spoke, 
A  suddim  light  on  Marmion  broke ; — 
**  Ah  I  dastard  f<>ol,  to  reason  kxH !" 
He  mutter'd ;  "  'twas  nor  fay  nor  ghost 
I  met  upon  the  m<K>nlijjht  wold, 
But  living  man  of  earthly  mould. — 

O  dotage  blind  and  gross  I 
Had  I  but  fought  as  wont,  one  thrust 
Had  laid  De  Wilton  in  the  dust, 

My  path  no  more  to  cross. — 
How  stand  we  now  ? — ^he  told  his  tale 
To  Douglas ;  and  with  some  avail ; 

Twas  tlufrefore  gloom'd  Iiia  rugged  brow. — 
Will  Surrey  dare  to  entertain, 
'Gainst  Marmion,  cliarge  disproved  and  vain  ? 

Small  risk  of  that,  I  trow. 
Yet  Clare's  sluirp  questions  must  I  shun ; 
Must  sepiirate  Coiistimce  from  the  Nuu — 
O,  whjit  a  tangled  web  wc  weave. 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  1 
A  Pabncr  too ! — no  won«ler  why 
I  felt  rebuked  beneath  his  eye  : 
I  niiuiht  have  known  there  was  but  one. 
Whose  look  could  quell  Lord  Marmion." 

>  His  eldrfft  too,  the  Ma«trr  of  Aiigm. 

*  8*w  Ajipradix,  Note  4  O. 

*  "  From   this  period  to  the  conclanion  of  the  poem,  Mr. 
Beott'*  feniof,  to  long  overcloaJeil,  bnnu  furth  ia  fall  lustre, 
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xvra. 

Stung  with  these  thoughts,  he  ui^ed  to  speed 
His  tr(X)p,  and  reach'd,  at  eve,  the  Tweed, 
Where  Lennel's  convent'  closed  their  march  *, 
(There  now  is  left  but  one  frail  arch. 

Yet  mourn  thou  not  its  cells ; 
Our  time  a  fair  exchange  lias  mode ; 
Hard  by,  in  hospitable  shade, 

A  reverend  pilgrim  dwells, 
Well  worth  the  whole  Bemardine  brood, 
That  e'er  wore  sandal,  frock,  or  hood.) 
Yet  did  Saint  Bernard's  Abbot  there 
Oive  Marmion  entertainment  fair. 
And  lodging  for  his  train  and  Clare.* 
Next  mom  the  Baron  climb'd  the  tower. 
To  view  afar  the  Scottish  power, 

Encamp'd  on  Flodden  edge  ; 
The  white  pavilions  mode  a  show, 
Like  rcnmants  of  the  winter  snow, 

Along  the  dusky  ridge. 
Long  Marmion  look'd : — at  length  his  eye 
Unusual  movement  might  descry 

Amid  the  sliif ting  lines : 
The  Scottish  host  drawn  out  appears. 
For,  flashing  on  the  hedge  of  spears 

The  eastern  sunbeam  sliincs. 
Their  front  now  deepening,  now  extending ; 
Tlieir  flank  inclining,  wheeling,  bending. 
Now  drawing  back,  and  now  descending. 
The  skilful  Marmion  well  could  know, 
Tliey  watch'd  the  motions  of  some  foe. 
Who  traversed  \)U  the  plain  below. 

XIX. 
Even  so  it  was.     From  Flodden  ridge 

Tlie  Scots  lx?held  the  English  host 

Leave  Barmore-wood,  tluir  evening  post, 

An<l  heedful  watch'd  them  as  they  cross'd 
Tlie  Till  by  Twisel  Bridge.* 

High  sight  it  is,  and  haughty,  while 

Tliey  dive  into  the  deep  defile ; 

Beneath  the  caveni'd  cliff  they  fall. 

Beneath  the  castle's  airy  wall. 
By  rock,  by  oak,  by  hawth(»ni-tree, 

Trcjop  after  tro<jp  are  di>*appearing ; 

Troop  after  troop  their  Iwmners  rearing, 
Upon  the  eastern  bank  you  see. 
StOl  pouring  dtjwn  the  rocky  den. 

Where  flows  the  sulleFi  Till, 
And  rising  from  the  dim-wood  glen. 
Standards  on  standards,  men  on  men. 

In  slow  succession  still. 
And  sweeping  o'er  the  Gothic  arch. 
And  pressbig  on,  in  ceaseless  march, 

and  even  transcends  itwif.     It  is  inipoMible  to  do  him  jiurtioo 
by  making  extracts,  wlien  all  is  equally  attractive." — Jl/tmtJUf 
Revieto. 
4  See  Appendix,  Note  4  P. 
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To  gain  the  oppoamg  hilL 

To  see  fSair  England's  standards  fly.** 

That  morn,  to  many  a  trmnpet  chmg, 

«  Stint  m  thy  prate,"  quoth  Blount,  « thou'drt 

Twisel !  thy  rock's  deep  echo  rang; 

best. 

And  many  a  chief  of  birth  and  rank, 

And  listen  to  our  lord's  behest" — * 

Saint  Helen !  at  thy  fountain  drank. 

With  kmdling  brow  Lord  Marmion  said, — 

Thy  hawthorn  ghide,  which  now  we  see 

**  TTiis  instant  be  our  band  array'd ; 

In  spring-tide  bl<x)m  so  biyishly, 

The  river  must  be  quickly  cross'd. 

Had  then  from  many  an  aze  its  doom. 

That  we  may  joiq  Lord  Surrey's  host 

To  gire  tlie  marchii^  columns  room. 

If  fight  King  Jknies.— as  well  I  trust. 

That  fight  he  will,  and  fight  he  must,— 

XX. 

The  lady  Clare  behmd  our  lines 

And  why  stands  Scothmd  idly  now, 

Shall  tarry  while  the  battle  jobs." 

Dark  Flodden  I  on  thy  akj  brow, 

Since  England  gains  ^e  pass  the  while, 

XXIL 

And  struggles  through  the  deep  defile  t 

Himself  he  swift  on  horseback  threw, 

What  checks  the  fiery  soul  of  James  ? 

Scarce  to  the  Abbot  bade  adieu ; 

Why  pits  tliat  champion  of  the  dames 

Far  less  would  listen  to  his  prayer, 

Inactive  on  his  steed, 

To  leave  behind  the  helpless  Clare. 

And  8ee8  between  him  and  his  land, 

Down  to  the  Tweed  his  band  he  drew, 

Between  him  and  Tweed's  southern  strand. 

And  mutter'd  as  the  flootl  they  view, 

HU  host  Lord  Surrey  lead  f 

"  The  pheasant  in  the  falcon's  claw. 

What  Vails  the  vain  knight-errant's  brand  I 

He  scarce  will  yield  to  please  a  daw : 

—0,  Douglas,  for  thy  leading  wand  1 

Lord  Angus  may  the  Abbot  awe, 

Fierce  Randolph,  for  thy  speed ! 

So  Clare  shall  bide  with  me." 

0  for  one  hour  of  Wallace  wight. 

Then  on  that  dangerous  foril,  and  deep, 

Or  well-skiird  Bruce,  to  rule  the  fight. 

Where  to  the  Tweed  Leafs  eddies  creep,* 

And  cry — '*  Saint  Andrew  and  our  right  1" 

He  ventured  desperately : 

Another  sight  liad  seen  that  mom. 

And  not  a  moment  will  he  bide. 

From  Fate's  dark  book  a  leaf  been  torn. 

Till  squire,  or  groom,  before  liim  ride 

And  Flodden  had  been  Bannockboume ! 

Headmost  of  all  he  stems  tlie  tide, 

The  precious  hour  has  passed  in  vain. 

And  steics  it  gallantly. 

And  England's  host  has  gained  the  plain ; 

Eustace  helc  CUire  upon  her  horse. 

Wheeling  their  march,  and  circling  still. 

Old  Hubert  led  her  rein. 

Around  the  base  of  Flodden  hill. 

Stoutly  they  braved  the  current's  course, 

And,  though  far  downward  driven  per 

XXL 

force, 

Ere  yet  the  bands  met  Marmion*s  eye,* 

Tlie  southern  bank  they  gain ; 

Fitz-Eustace  shouted  loud  and  high. 

Behind  them  straggling  came  to  shore, 

"  Hark  I  hark  I  my  lord,  an  English  drum ! 

As  best  they  might,  the  train : 

And  see  ascending  squadrons  come 

Each  o'er  his  head  his  yew-bow  bore. 

Between  Tweed's  river  and  the  hill. 

A  caution  not  in  vain : 

Foot,  horse,  and  cannon : — hap  what  hap, 

Deep  need  that  day  that  every  string. 

My  basnet  to  a  prentice  cap. 

By  wet  miharm'd,  should  sharply  ring. 

Lord  Surrey's  o'er  the  "nil  I— 

A  moment  then  Lord  Marmicni  stay'd. 

Yet  more  I  yet  more  I — how  fiu*  array'a 

And  breathed  his  steed,  his  men  array'd. 

They  file  from  out  the  hawthorn  shade, 

Then  forward  moved  his  band. 

Ajid  sweep  so  gallant  by  P 

Until,  Lord  Surrey's  rear-g^rd  won, 

With  all  their  banners  bravely  spread, 

He  halted  by  a  Cross  of  Stooo, 

And  all  then-  armor  flashing  high. 

That,  on  a  hillock  standing  lone. 

Saint  George  might  waken  from  the  dead. 

Did  all  the  field  command. 

And, 

1  MB.—"  And  all  go  sweepinf  by." 

*  Stint  in  Iky  prate,*  qaoth  Blount,  *tMau*d9t  Uft, 

>  **  Th«  ■pe<Qh<i  of  SqalM  Blonnt  ara  a  gnat  deal  too  no* 

And  listen  to  oar  lord'ii  behest.' 

liolfahed  fiv  a  ooblo  yoath  aqiirinc  to  knifhtfaood.    Oo  two 

Neither  can  we  be  brought  to  admire  the  limi^  difuHy  of  Bh 

3»iiMioM,  to  tpodfy  no  mora,  ha  addiaaiM  hfa  brotlMr  iqaiio 

Hof h  the  Henm,  who  thut  encoorageth  hii  nefihew,— 

•  By  mr  ttft 

•8t.JHt»nJir9tkMl  wflttboattaod 

Well  baM  thou  «poke— «ay  forth  tbf  tay.*  **— Jarran. 

•  M8.— **  Whera  to  the  Tweed  Leaf*  trikmUg  enap.*' 
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But,  parting  like  a  thunderbolt, 

Hence  might  they  see  tlie  full  array 

First  in  the  vanguard  made  a  halt, 

Of  either  host,  for  deadly  fray  ;> 

Where  sudi  a  sliout  there  rose 

Their  mariihaird  lines  stretched  east  and  west,* 

Of  «  Marmion !  Marmion  !*'  that  the  ay 

And  fronted  north  and  south, 

Up  Flodden  moimtain  shrilling  high, 

And  distant  salutation  pass'd 

Startled  the  Scottish  foes. 

From  the  loud  cannon  mouth ; 

Not  in  the  dose  successive  rattle, 

XXV. 

That  breathes  the  voice  of  modem  battle. 

Blount  and  Fitz-Eustace  rested  still 

But  slow  and  far  bctweea — 

With  Lady  Ckre  upon  the  hill  1 

The  hillock  gain'd,  Lord  Marmion  staid: 

On  which  (for  far  the  day  was  spent) 

•  Here,  by  this  Cross,"  he  gently  said. 

The  western  sunbeams  now  were  bent 

«  You  well  may  view  the  scene. 

The  cry  they  heard,  its  meaning  knew. 

Here  shalt  thou  tarry,  lovely  Clare : 

Could  plain  their  distant  comrades  view : 

0 1  think  of  Marmion  in  tliy  prayer  1 

Sadly  to  Blount  did  Eustace  say. 

Thou  wilt  not  f — ^well,— no  less  my  care. 

"  Unworthy  office  here  to  stay  1 

Shall,  watchful,  for  thy  weal  prepare. — 

No  hope  of  gilded  spurs  to-day. — 

Tou,  Blount  and  Eustace,  are  her  guard, 

But  see  I  look  up— on  Flodden  bent 

With  ten  picked  arclicrs  of  my  train ; 

The  Scottish  foe  has  fired  his  tent." 

With  England  if  the  day  go  hard. 

And  sudden,  as  he  spoke. 

To  Berwick  speed  amain. — 

From  the  sharp  ridges  of  tlie  liQV 

But  if  we  conquer,  cruel  maid. 

AU  downward  to  the  banks  of  Till 

My  spoils  shall  at  your  feet  be  laid. 

Was  wreathed  in  sable  smoke. 

When  here  we  meet  again." 

Voluraed  and  fast,  and  rolling  far. 

He  waited  not  for  answer  there. 

The  cloud  enveloped  Scotland's  war, 

And  would  not  mark  the  maid's  despair,' 

As  down  the  hill  they  broke 

Nor  heed  the  discontented  look 

Nor  martial  shout,  nor  minstrel  tone. 

From  either  squire ;  but  spurred  amain, 

Announced  their  march;  their  tread  alone. 

And,  dashmg  through  the  battle  phiin, 

At  times  one  warning  trumpet  blown, 

His  way  to  Surrey  took. 

At  times  a  stifled  hum. 

Told  England,  from  his  mountain-throne 

XXIV. 

King  James  did  rushing  come. — 

•* The  good  Lord  Marmion,  by  my  life  1 

Scurce  could  they  hear,  or  see  their  foes. 

Welcome  to  danger's  hour ! — 

Until  at  weapon-point  they  close. — " 

Sh<»rt  greeting  serves  in  time  of  strife  : — 

They  close,  in  clouds  of  jjmoke  and  dust, 

ThuA  have  I  ranged  my  power : 

With  sword-sway,  and  with  lance's  thrust ; 

My wlf  will  rule  this  central  host. 

And  such  a  yell  was  there, 

Stout  Stanley  fronts  their  right. 

Of  sudden  and  portentous  birth. 

My  sous  command  the  vaward  poAt, 

As  if  men  fought  upon  the  eartli. 

With  Brian  Tun-^t^ll,  stainless  knight  ;* 

And  fiends  in  upper  air ;' 

Lord  Dacre,  with  his  horsemen  light. 

0  life  and  death  were  in  the  shout. 

Shall  be  in  rear-w:ird  of  the  fight, 

Recoil  and  rally,  charge  and  rout. 

And  eucoor  those  that  need  it  most. 

And  triumph  and  despau*. 

Now,  gallant  Marmion,  woU  I  know, 

Long  look'd  the  anxious  squires ;  their  eye 

Would  gUidly  to  the  vanguard  go  I 

Could  in  the  darkness  naught  descry. 

F^lmund,  the  Admiral,  Tun.stull  there. 

With  thee  their  cliarge  will  blithely  share ; 

XXVL 

lliere  fight  thine  own  retainers  too. 

At  length  the  freshening  western  blast 

Benciith  De  Burg,  thy  steward  true." — • 

Aside  the  shroud  of  biittle  cast ; 

•*  Tlianks  noble  Surrey  !"  Marmion  said, 

And,  first,  the  ridge  of  mingled  spears* 

Nor  farther  greeting  tliere  he  paid ; 

Above  the  brightening  cloud  appears ; 

»  S«j  Appendix,  Note  4  Q. 

the  days  of  Homer  to  thow  of  Mr.  Sonthey,  there  U  none,  in 

«  MS.—**  Thvir  linm  were  form'd.  •tr^tchM  ewi  and  wwL" 

oar  opinion,  at  all  comparable,  for  interest  and  animation,—- 

«  MS.—"  Nor  mvk'd  tlie  laily't  deep  d«»pair, 

for  breadth  of  drawing  and  magnificence  of  efiect,— with  thi 

Nor  h«ed«d  di*<x>ntented  look." 

of  Mr.  ScottV*— JtrrRBT. 

«  8m  Appendix.  Not*  4  R. 

'  Thi«  couplet  w  not  in  ilie  MS. 

•  MS.—"  BmeoUi  thy  mnchal.  Pitz-llash." 

•  The  next  three  lines  are  not  in  the  MS. 

*'  or  all  the  poetical  bafUei  which  have  bwn  fooght,  from 

•  MS.—"  And  fin*  •Jm  broken  ridge  ofioean  *' 
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And  in  the  smoke  the  pennoiia  flew. 

I  gallop  to  the  boet" 

Aa  in  the  storm  the  white  «ea-mew. 

And  to  the  fray  he  rode  amain. 

Tlieu  mark'd  they,  dashing  broad  and  iar. 

Follow'd  by  all  the  archer  traia 

The  broken  billows  of  the  war, 

The  fiery  youth,  with  desperate  charge, 

And  pimned  crests  of  cliiuftiunet  braye. 

Floating  like  foam  upon  the  wave  ; 

The  rescued  banner  roee, — 

But  naught  distinct  they  see  : 

But  darkly  closed  the  war  around. 

Wide  raged  the  battle  on  tlie  plain  ; 

Like  pme-tree,  rooted  from  the  ground,* 

Si>ear8  fluMik,  and  falcliiomt  flai*h'd  amain ; 

It  sunk  among  the  foes. 

Fell  Englau<rs  arrow-flight  like  rain ; 

Then  Eustace  mounted  t<x> : — ^yet  staid 

Crests  rose,  imd  stoop'd,  and  rose  again, 

As  loath  to  leave  the  helpless  maid. 

Wild  and  disorderly. 

When,  fast  as  shaft  can  fly. 

Amid  the  scene  of  tumult,  liigh 

Blood-shot  his  eyes,  his  nostrils  spread. 

They  saw  Lord  Marinion's  falcon  fly : 

The  loose  rein  dangling  from  his  head. 

And  stamless  Tunstall's  banlier  white, 

Housing  and  saddle  bloody  red. 

And  Edmund  Howard's  litm  bright, 

Lord  Mlurmion's  steed  ruah'd  by; 

Still  l)ear  them  bravely  in  the  fight : 

And  Eustace,  maddeuu^  at  the  sight, 

Although  against  them  come, 

A  look  and  sign  to  Clara  cast 

Of  galknt  Gordons  mimy  a  one, 

To  mark  he  would  return  in  haste,* 

And  many  a  stubborn  Badcnoch-man,' 

Then  plimged  into  the  fight 

And  many  a  rugged  Border  clan. 

With  Huntly,  and  with  Home. 

XXVUL 

Ask  me  not»>what  the  maiden  feels, 

XXVIL 

Left  in  that  dreadful  hour  alone: 

Far  on  the  left,  unseen  the  while. 

Perchance  her  reason  stoops,  or  reels; 

Stanley  broke  Lennox  and  Argyle ; 

Perchance  a  cotunge,  not  her  own. 

Tliough  there  the  western  mountaineer* 

Braces  her  mind  to  desperate  tone. — 

Rush*d  with  bare  bost>m  on  the  spear, 

The  scatter'd  van  of  England  wheels;—^ 

And  flung  the  feeble  targe  aidde, 

She  only  said,  as  loud  in  air 

And  with  both  liaiuls  the  bro^idsword  plied. 

Tlie  tumult  roar'd,  "  Is  WUton  there  !"— 

Twas  vain : — But  Fortune,  on  the  right. 

ITiey  flv,  or,  madden'd  by  despair. 

With  fickle  smile,  cheer  d  Scotland's  fight 

Fight  but  to  die,—**  Is  WUton  there  T 

Then  fell  that  spotless  banner  white,* 

With  that,  straight  up  the  hUl  there  rode 

The  Howard's  lion  fell ; 

Two  horsemen  drench'd  with  gore, 

Yet  still  Lord  Marmion's  falcon  flew 

And  in  their  arms,  a  helpless  load, 

W^ith  wavering  flight,  while  fiercer  grew 

A  w(»unded  knight  they  bore. 

Around  the  battle-yelL 

His  lumd  still  strain'd  the  broken  brand ; 

The  Border  slogan  rent  the  sky  I 

His  arms  were  smear'd  with  blood  and  sand: 

A  Home  I  a  G<»rdon  1  was  the  cry : 

-    Dragg'd  from  among  the  horses'  feet> 

Loud  were  the  clanging  blows ; 

With  dinted  shield,  and  hehuct  beat. 

Advanced, — forced  back, — now  low,  now  high. 

The  falcon-crest  and  plunuige  gone. 

The  pemion  sunk  and  rose ; 

Can  that  be  haughty  Marmion  I  .  .  .' 

As  bends  the  bark's  mast  in  the  gale, 

Young  Blount  his  armor  did  unlace. 

When  rent  are  rigging,  slirouds,  and  sail. 

And,  gazing  on  his  ghastly  face. 

It  waver'd  'mid  the  foes. 

Said—"  By  Sajnt  George,  he*s  gone  I 

No  longer  Blount  the  view  could  bear : 

That  spear-wound  has  our  master  sped, 

*  By  Heaven,  and  all  its  samts !  I  swear 

And  see  the  deep  cut  on  his  head ! 

I  wiU  not  see  it  lost! 

Good-night  to  Marmion.'' — 

Rtz-Eustace,  you  with  Lady  Clare* 

"  Unnurtured  Blount  I  thy  brawling  cease : 

He  opes  his  eyee,"  said  Eustace ;  "  peace  V 

t  In  an  foHDW  editions,  HigUaniman,  Badenock  b  the  oaiw 

•  MS.-««  Lil»  pine  npiootad  (nm  the  gioond." 

ftdiMi  of  the  Aathor**  ImnieaTed  copy  of  the  edition  of  1890. 

•  MS.—"  And  cried  he  wonU  letnrn  fai  heete.** 

•  MS.—"  Fell  ctainkMi  Tamtall**  banner  white, 
^         Sir  Edmund*!  lion  fen." 

TMB.-"Rep«ked.theh«nI  ^^^^             ^ 
The  ie«tier*d  wing  {«**«»«»  wbeefc. 

«1IB.— <*Fit»-E«taee,  yon  and  LMlyChuo 
.    Mnv  for  itiMfety  join  in  prayer." 

•  MB.— •<  Oka  that  be  1  211^  1  Leid  MamiM  l" 
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XXIX. 
When,  doff 'd  hb  casque,  he  felt  free  air,* 
Around  'gan  Marmiou  wildly  stare : — 
"  Whereas  Harry  Blount  f  Fitz-Eustace  where ! 
liinger  ye  here,  ye  hearts  of  hare ! 
Redeem  my  pennon, — charge  again  1 
Cry — *  Maraiioii  to  the  re^ue  1' — Vain ! 
Last  of  my  race,  on  battle-plain 
That  8|iout  shall  ne'er  be  heard  again ! — 
Yet  my  last  thought  is  England's — fly,' 
To  Dacre  bear  my  signet-ring : 
TeU  liini  his  squadrons  up  to  brmg. — 
Fitz-Eustuce,  to  Lord  Surrey  hie ; 
Tuustall  lies  dead  upon  the  field, 
His  life-blood  stains  the  spotless  shield : 
Edmund  is  down : — my  life  is  reft ; 
The  Admiral  alone  is  left 
Let  Stanley  charge  with  spur  of  fire, — 
With  Chester  charge,  and  Loncasliirc, 
FuU  upon  Scotland's  central  host,* 
Or  victory  and  England's  lost. — 
MuHt  I  bid  twice  ? — hence,  varlcts !  fly  1 
Leave  Marmion  here  alone — to  die.** 
They  parted,  and  alone  he  lay : 
Clare  drew  her  from  the  sight  away, 
Till  pain  wrung  forth  a  lowly  moan. 
And  half  he  murmured, — "  Is  there  none, 

Of  all  my  halls  have  nurst. 
Page,  squire,  or  groom,  oue  cup  to  bruig 
Of  blessed  water  from  the  8j)riug, 
To  slake  my  dying  thirst  V 

XXX. 
0,  Woman !  in  our  hours  of  case. 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please. 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
By  the  li^ht  quivering  as|>en  made ; 
When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 
A  niinirtt^ring  angel  thou ! — 
^5carce  were  the  piteous  accents  said, 
When,  with  the  Baron's  cjij»qu«;,  the  maid 

To  the  nigh  streamlet  ran : 
Forgc»t  were  liatred,  wnmgs,  and  fears ; 
Tlie  j>laintive  voice  alone  she  Iiears, 

Sees  but  the  dying  man.* 

*  MS. — ''And  when  he  felt  the  frwher  iitr.*' 

»  MS.—**  Yet  ray  lart  thon^ht's  for  Englaiid— hie. 
To  Dacrc  g-ivr  my  ai-jiiet-riiig.  ... 
Fitr-Ea*tace,  to  LorA  Surrey  //y." 

*  MS.—"  FuU  on  King  James's  central  ha-t." 

'•  The  hero  of  th?  piece.  Marmion.  who  h.ij<  bo^n  sjuilfy  of 
ae^toHng  a  nun,  anil  abandoning  bi-r  to  be  buriinl  .ilivo,  of 
fnrv^'ry  to  ruin  a  friend,  and  of  [wrfidy  in  rn<!«-a\oring  to 
•-«lo.'»  away  from  him  the  object  of  his  tenden^t  atr-itiionv 
ti;:btj>  :in-J  die*  gloriously,  and  in  indt*bti>d  lo  the  injun^l  Clara 
for  the  U<  drop  of  water  to  cool  bisi  dym^  tiiir>t.  Thin  loAt 
act  of  disinterested  attention  cxtortu  Irom  the  Author  tlie 
onooth^t,  Bwertent,  and  temtiwiMt  lines  in  the  whole  jwem. 
It   »•   with  pl^a«iiTP  that  wo  rxfrnrt  «»»m».p.>«  ro  hnrmnnioii* 


She  stoop'd  her  by  the  rimnors  side,* 

But  in  ablit>rrence  kickward  drew ; 
For,  oozing  from  tlie  mountain's  side. 
Where  raged  the  war,  a  dark-red  tide 

Was  ciu'dling  in  the  streamlet  blue. 
Wliere  shall  slie  turn  ? — behold  her  mark 

A  little  foimtain  cell. 
Where  water,  clear  as  diamond-spark. 

In  a  stone  basin  fell 
Above,  some  half-worn  letters  say, 
^tfnft.  tocari?.  pilfldm.  Xixlnt.  anu.  pran. 
ITot.  tt)e.  fc(nD.  soul.  of.  J&|)b'l.  CSres. 

W&\io.  bunt.  tbfs.  cross,  anti.  toed. 
She  fiird  tlie  helm,  and  b;ick  she  hied. 
And  with  surprise  and  jcjy  espied 

A  monk  supporting  Marniion's  head : 
A  pious  nmn,  whom  duty  brought 
To  dubious  verge  of  battle  f( .light. 

To  shrieve  the  dying,  l)lei^  the  dead. 

XXXI. 
Deep  drank  Lord  Marmion  of  the  wave, 
And,  as  she  st<M>p'd  hiji  brow  to  lave — 
"  Is  it  the  hmid  of  CLire,"  he  said, 
**  Or  injured  Con.stmux*,  bathes  my  head  V* 

Then,  as  renieuibrance  rose, — 
**  Speak  not  to  me  of  ^^hrift  or  prayer ! 

I  must  redress  her  woes. 
Short  space,  few  words',  are  mine  to  spare ; 
Forgive  auid  listen,  gentle  Clare  I" — 

"  Alas !"  she  wiid,  "  the  whiU*, — 
0,  think  of  your  ininiortul  weal ! 
In  vain  for  Constance  is  y(»ur  zeid; 

She <lieil  at  llnly  Isle." — 

Lord  Marmion  starteil  from  the  ground, 
As  light  as  if  lie  felt  no  wouni ; 
lliough  in  the  action  bur.'*t  llu;  tide, 
In  torrents,  from  his  woini<leti  side. 
"Then  it  was  truth," — he  said — "  I  knew 
Tliat  tlie  dark  presjige  nm>t  he  true. — 
I  would  the  Fiend,  to  whi»Mi  heloii^:^ 
The  vengeance  due  to  all  her  wrongs, 

Would  spare  me  but  a  day  ! 
For,  wasting  tire,  an'l  dying  groan,* 
And  priests  slain  on  the  altar  stone, 

from  the  divcordii  by  which  they  ana  «urroanded."—Ct  i//t 
Renew. 

*  Mri. — "  She  ittoop'd  her  by  the  runnel"!*  tide, 

Rut  in  abhurrt'iicf  hhui  witbdivw, 
For.  oti/ing  from  llic  nionnfaiii-  wiile 
Where  rn«je<l  tbe  wnr,  a  durk-rf*!  tide 

\Va«  curdliii«r  in  tbe  •'tn-anilft  blue. 
Where  s-ball  she  turn  t  Udiold.  she  marks 

A  little  vaulted  ifll, 
Whoiie  wntf-r.  cli-ar  a*  diamond  sparks, 

In  a  rude  b.i.'<ni  fell. 
Above,  M)n>o  half-worn  letter-*  "yiy, 
Drink,  pas-vjii;;  pii^rini,  drink  and  pray.  ' 

•  MS. — **  Fire,  »m'rilegi>,  .iji  I  dyiiijj  ^ruau. 

Aid  !""«'  *■<  •»'»r»wl  n"  »••••  :»'•■  r  Jtonr-. 
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Might  bribe  him  for  deky. 

For  still  the  Scots,  around  their  Kmg, 

It  may  not  be  I — ^this  dizxy  trance — 

Unbroken,  fought  in  desperate  ring. 

Corse  on  yon  base  marauder's  hmoe. 

Where's  now  their  victor  vaward  wmg. 

And  doubly  curaed  my  fiiiling  brand ! 

Where  Huntly,  and  where  Home  1— 

A  sinful  heart  makes  feeble  hand." 

0,  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  horn. 

Then,  fiunting,  down  on  earth  he  sunk. 

On  Fontarabian  echoes  borne. 

Supported  by  the  trembling  Monk. 

That  to  King  Charles  did  come. 

When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivier, 

XXXIL 

And  every  paUdin  and  peer. 

With  fruitless  hibor,  Clara  bound 

OnRoncesraUesdied! 

And  strove  to  stanch  the  gushing  wound : 

Such  blast  might  warn  them,  not  in  vain. 

The  Monk,  with  unaTailfng  cares^ 

To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slain. 

Exhausted  all  the  Church's  prayers. 

And  turn  the  doubtful  day  again. 

Ever,  he  said,  that,  close  and  near. 

While  yet  on  Flodden  side. 

A  lady's  voice  was  in  hia  ear. 

Afar,  the  Royal  Standard  flies, 

And  that  the  priest  he  could  not  hear ; 

And  round  it  toils,  and  bleeds^  and  dies, 

For  that  she  ever  sung. 

Our  Caledonian  pride ! 

*  In  the  lost  battle,  borne  down  by  thefytng. 

In  vain  the  widi — ^fur  far  away. 

Where  mingles  war's  rattle  with  groans  of  the 

While  spoil  and  havoc  mark  their  way, 

dying  r 

Near  Sybil's  Cross  the  plunderers  stray, — 

So  the  notes  rung ; — 

"0,  Lady,"  cried  the  Mtmk,  "away  !"* 

**  Avoid  thee.  Fiend ! — with  cruel  hand. 

And  placed  her  on  her  steed. 

Shake  not  the  dying  sinner's  sand ! — 

And  led  her  to  the  chapel  fair, 

0,  l<x>k,  my  son,  upon  yon  sign* 

Of  Tibuouth  upon  Tweed. 

Of  the  Redeemer's  grace  divine ; 

There  all  the  night  they  spent  in  prayer. 

0,  think  on  faith  and  bUss  I— 

And  at  the  dawn  of  moniing,  there 

By  many  a  death-bed  I  have  been. 

She  met  her  kinsman.  Lord  Fitz-Clare. 

And  manv  a  sinner's  parting  seen, 

But  never  aught  like  this.** — 

XXXIV. 

The  war,  that  for  a  space  did  fail. 

But  as  they  left  the  dark'ning  heath,* 

Now  trebly  thundering  swell'd  the  gale, 

More  desjMjrate  grew  the  strife  of  death. 

And — Stanley  !  was  the  cry ; 

The  English  shafts  in  volleys  luiil'd, 

A  light  on  Marmion's  visage  spread. 

In  headlong  charge  their  horse  as^sail'd ; 

And  fire<l  his  glazmg  eye :" 

Front,  flank,  and  rear,  the  squadrons  sweep 

With  dying  hand,  above  lus  head. 

To  break  the  Scottwh  circle  deep. 

He  sh(M>k  the  frnginent  of  his  blade. 

That  fought  around  their  King. 

An<l  shouted  -  Victory  I— 

But  yet,  though  thick  the  sliafts  as  snow, 

Charge,  Che^^ter,  charge!  On,  Stanley,  on!" 

Though  charging  knights  like  wlurlwmds  go, 

Were  the  last  words  of  Marmion.* 

Though  bill-men  ply  the  gliastly  blow. 

Unbroken  was  the  ring ; 

XXXIIL 

The  stubborn  spear-men  still  made  good* 

By  this,  though  deep  the  evenmg  fell. 

Their  dark  impenetrable  wood, 

StUl  rose  the  battle's  deadly  swell, 

Each  stepping  where  his  comrade  stood. 

Might  bribe  him  for  deUy, 

Jind  all  b9  wk^m  tktde^was  4mm, 

Their  dark  impenetrable  wood ; 

Skpuid  with  mfteif  became  kU  •wm. 

Each  Scot  vtepp*d  where  his  comrade  stood. 

It  may  not  b«*' 

The  inataot  that  he  fell. 

1  HEi.— «*0  look,  my  wo,  apoo  thk  cnm. 

TiU  the  but  ray  of  parting  light. 

O,  think  upon  the  frace  diviM, 

On  Mint!  and  b««Tenly  Uia!— 

And  rank  the  battleN  yell. 

By  many  a  aaner's  bed  Tve  been. 

And  many  a  di»mal  paitinf  Men, 

Drew  from  the  strife  bix  sbatterM  bands. 

Bat  never  anght  like  this." 

•  MS.-'*  And  eiiarkJed  in  bit  eye." 

•  The  Lady  of  the  Lake  ha*  nothiag  «>  good  at  the  death  of 

Wbea  streams  are  swoln  awl  wath  winds  Mow 

«  MS.—**  In  vaia  the  with— for  far  they  etmr. 

Melts  fiom  the  monntain  bine. 

And  apMl  and  hanw  oarfc'd  their  way. 

By  rarioas  maieh  their  scatter'd  bmids. 

*  O,  Lady.*  cried  the  Monk,  'away  I*  " 

Disonier'd.  yain'd  the  Peoftiih  lands.— 

•  Ma—**  Bat  itni  npon  the  darkening  haath." 

Day  dawns  on  Ftoddeu's  dwanr  vide. 

CAKTO  VI. 
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The  hiatftnt  that  he  felL 
No  thought  was  there  of  dastard  flight ; 
Linked  in  the  serried  phalanx  tight. 
Groom  fought  like  noble,  squire  like  knight, 

As  fearlessly  and  well ; 
Till  utter  darkness  dosed  her  wing 
0*er  their  thin  host  and  wounded  Kidg 
Then  skilful  Surrey's  sage  commands 
Led  hack  from  strife  his  shatt^ir'd  bands ; 
And  from  the  charge  they  drew, 
As  mountain-waves,  from  wasted  lands, 

Sweep  back  to  ocean  blue. 
Then  did  their  loss  his  foeman  know ; 
Their  King,  their  Lords,  their  mightiest  low, 
They  melted  from  tlie  field  as  snow, 
When  streams  are  swoln  and  south  wuids  blow, 

Dissolves  in  silent  dew. 
Tweed's  echoes  hoard  the  ceaseless  plash, 

While  many  a  broken  band, 
Disorder'd,  through  her  currents  dash. 

To  gain  the  Scottish  land ; 
To  town  and  tower,  to  town  and  dale, 
To  tell  red  Flodden  s  dismal  tale, 
And  raise  the  universal  waiL' 
Tradition,  legend,  tune,  and  song, 
Shall  many  an  age  that  wail  prolong : 
Still  from  the  sire  the  son  sh^  hear 
Of  the  stem  strife,  and  carnage  drear. 

Of  Plodden's  fatal  field, 
Where  shiver'd  was  fair  Scotland's  spear, 

And  broken  was  her  shield  I 

XXXV. 

Day  dawns  upon  the  mountain's  side : — * 
Tli«re,  Scotland  I  lay  thy  bnivest  pride, 
Chit* fjf,  knights,  and  nobles,  many  a  one : 
Tlie  sad  survivors  all  are  gone. — 
View  not  that  corpse  mi.-trui*tfully, 
DotiocJ  and  niau^led  though  it  be ; 
Nor  to  yon  Border  CK«tle  liij^h, 
L<M»k  northward  with  ujibraiding  eye ; 

Nor  cherish  hope  in  vain, 
Tliat,  journeying  fjir  on  foreign  strand. 
The  lioyal  Pil;^im  to  his  land 

May  yet  return  Hi^din. 
He  saw  the  wreck  hi.-*  rft>hiiesa  wrought ; 

And  show'd  the  Hcene  of  carnage  wide  ; 
There,  Scotland,  lay  thy  bravot  pridL- 1" 
»  ••  The  powurfnl  pottry  of  thpne  pa«tHa^(>o  can  n'<rrive  no  il- 
b^ratiou  I'roai  any  praixoti  or  ohjiirvation^  ofouri.  li  in  tiu;H^- 
riur.  in  our  upprelien-ion.  to  all  that  tliiM  author  ha:*  hitherto 
liroi]u<.-rd  ;  and,  with  a  few  faultn  of  dietion,  vi{u;il  to  any 
tiling  that  hao  ever  been  written  ufion  tiiniiiar  t>iil)i<''-t-<.  From 
ihf  momiMit  the  anthor  gfUt  in  Mght  of  Flo<l'len  Fii.lil,  indet-d, 
ut  til*'  rnd  of  th^  po«*m.  there  '»  no  tatne  writin*.  and  no  lnt<T- 
v^iTJon  of  oniinarjr  paMna^e*.  He  does  not  one**  tlnv  or  grow 
leiliou^ ;  and  neither  stO|tf  to  dcwribe  iln'r«»t'9  and  f«T'inonifei, 
nor  to  commfMnormte  the  han>h  name;*  of  feudal  barons  from  the 
Bo»4ler.  TIien»  !•  m  fli|;ht  of  five  or  mx  hundred  lin»^,  in  i^hort, 
»«  whvh  tif  iMivrr  «1oopa  hit  winf.  nor  wa van  in  hi«  counw ; 


Reckless  of  life,  he  desperate  fought, 

And  fell  on  Flodden  plam :  • 
And  well  in  deatli  his  trusty  brand. 
Firm  clench'd  within  his  manly  hand, 

Beseem'd  the  monarch  slain.* 
But,  01   how  changed  since  yon  blithe 

night  1 — 
Gladly  I  turn  me  from  the  sight, 

Unto  my  tale  again. 

XXXVL 
Short  is  my  tale : — ^Fitz-Eustace'  care 
A  pierced  and  mangled  body  bare 
To  moated  Lichfield's  lofty  pile ; 
And  there,  beneath  the  southern  aisle 
A  tomb,  with  Gotliic  sculpture  fair, 
Did  long  Lord  Mamiion's  image  beai 
(Now  vainly  for  its  sight  you  h^ik ; 
*Twas  levell'd  when  fanatic  Brook 
Tlie  fair  cathedral  storni'd  anil  took ; 
But,  thanks  to  Heaven  and  gtKnl  Saiint  Chad, 
A  guerdon  meet  the  spoiler  had  !)* 
There  erst  was  martial  Marniion  found. 
His  feet  upon  a  couchant  hound, 

His  hands  to  heaven  upraiHed  ; 
And  all  around,  on  scutcheon  ricli. 
And  tablet  carved,  and  fretted  niche, 

His  arms  and  feats  were  blazed. 
And  yet,  though  all  was  carved  so  fair. 
And  priest  for  Marmion  breathed  the  piayer, 
Hie  hist  Lord  Marmion  lay  not  there. 
From  Ettrick  woods  a  jxjas.int  swuin 
FoUow'd  Iiis  lord  to  Fl'>dvlt'n  ])laiii, — 
One  of  those  flowers,  "whom  plaintive  lay 
In  Scotland  mourns  as  **  wcdf  away  :" 
Sore  wounded,  Sybirs  Cross  he  spifd, 
And  dragg'd  him  to  its  Am  it,  uii>l  <lied, 
Close  by  the  noble  Marmiou's  side. 
The  spoilers  stripp'd  and  ga^^hM  tlm  slain, 
And  thus  then*  corpses  wrre  nii-ta'ttn; 
And  thus,  in  the  proinl  nar«>M"«*  tomh, 
llie  lowly  wotKlsiiian  t(K>k  tlie  nnun. 

xxxvn. 

Less  easy  task  it  were,  to  show 

Lord  Marmion's  nameless  grave,  and  low.* 

bnt  carrie!!  the  reader  forward  with  a  niun?  rapid,  nuietained, 

and  lofty  movement,  than  any  «>piu  bard  that  wf  can  at  jireaenl 
'  rt-memlKY." — JicrrREY. 

I       '  •'  Day  glimmera  on  the  dyin^  and  the  dtail, 
I  Tlie  cloven  cairam,  ajid  the  helmlew  hi»ad."  fcc. 

!  Bykon'h  /.rtra. 

'       >  See  Ap|»endix,  Note  4  S.  <  Ibid.  Nol^'  4  T. 

I       »  •♦  A  corpse  in  aftrrwania  conYfjred,  a.<(  that  ol  M.irinion,  to 
I   the  Cathedral  of  Lichfield,  where  a  ma^'nifionit  tomb  i-  erected 

to  his  memory,  and  masseM  an*  in^tituti^ii  for  the  rejio^*  of  hia 
I  pool  ;  bat,  by  an  aflmirably-intaj^ined  an  of  poetical  justice,  we 
'   ore  informe<i  that  a  pea«ant'ii  boily  was  pia(-<Hl  beneath  that 

coHlly  monument,  while  the  haughty  Baron  him'«clf  wan  buried 
'   like  a  vulgar  corjiw,  on  the  njtot  on  which  he  died.    —  JUun.  Hep 
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Tbej  dug  his  grave  e*en  where  he  lay,* 

But  eyerj  mark  is  gone ; 
lime's  wasting  hand  has  done  awaj 
The  simple  Cross  of  Sybil  Grey, 

And  broke  her  font  of  stone : 
But  yet  from  out  the  little  hill* 
Oozes  the  slender  springlct  still. 

Oft  halts  the  stranger  there. 
For  thence  may  best  his  curious  eye 
The  memorable  field  descry ; 

And  shepherd  boys  repair 
To  seek  the  water-flag  and  rush. 
And  rest  them  by  the  hazel  bush, 

And  plait  their  garlands  fair ; 
Nor  dream  they  sit  upon  the  grave. 
That  holds  the  Ixines  of  Mannion  brave. — 
Wlien  thou  ^<lullt  find  the  little  hill,* 
With  thy  heart  commune,  and  be  stilL 
If  ever,  in  temptation  strong, 
Tliou  left'st  tlie  right  path  for  the  wrong; 
If  every  devious  step,  thus  trod. 
Still  led  thee  farther  from  the  road; 
Dread  thou  to  speak  presumptuous  doom 
On  noble  Maniiion's  lowly  tomb ; 
But  say,  **  He  died  a  gallant  knight, 
With  sword  in  himd,  for  England's  right* 

XXXVIIL 
I  do  not  rhyme  to  tliat  dull  elf, 
Who  amuot  image  to  himself, 
That  all  through  Flodden's  dismal  night, 
Wilton  was  foremcwt  in  the  fight ; 
That,  when  brave  Surrey's  steed  was  slain, 
*Twas  Wilton  mounted  him  again ; 
Twas  Wilton's  brand  that  deepest  hew'd,* 
Amid  the  s])eanmM)'3  stubborn  wood : 
Unnamed  by  Ilollinshed  or  Ilall, 
He  was  the  livinir  xml  of  all: 
Tliat,  after  fight,  lus  faith  made  plain, 
He  won  hh  rank  and  lands  again : 
And  charged  his  old  itatemal  shield 

I  MS. — **  Thcjr  dof  hU  ked  e*rn  where  he  lay." 
>  MS.—"  But  yet  wkrrr  s^rJl*  the  little  hill.'* 

*  MS.—"  If  thoo  thouldKi  find  thiv  little  tomb, 

Rowan  to  ^pcak  a  hastf  doom.** 
«  MS.—"  He  hanlest  prms'd  the  ScottUi  rinf ; 

*Twa«  thoayht  that  he  struck  down  the  King." 

*  Used  {generally  for  taie  or  discoursr. 

*  "  We  hare  dwelt  longer  on  the  beauties  and  defects  of 
this  poem,  than,  we  are  afraid,  will  be  agreeable  either  to  the 
partial  or  the  imliflTerent ;  not  only  because  we  look  upon  it  as 
a  micapplicaiion,  in  some  degree,  of  very  extraordinary  talents, 
but  becausa  we  cannot  help  considering  it  an  the  foundation 
of  a  new  school,  which  may  hereafter  occanion  no  little  an- 
noyaiMC  both  to  us  and  to  the  public  Mr.  Scott  has  hitherto 
IIM  the  whole  «tage  himself;  and  the  very  splendor  of  his 
wceaas  has  probably  operated* as  ]ret  rather  to  deter  than  to 
■ofloamga  the  herd  of  rirals  and  imiutoni ;  but  if,  by  the  help 
•f  tiM  good  parts  of  his  poem,  he  suooeeda  io  suborning  the 
vanflet  of  the  public  in  favor  of  the  bad  paits  also,  and  ea- 
inhiMiM  m  ifwl{«rv<m<nate  taste  for  dnvalroas  lefenda  and 


With  bearings  won  on  Flodden  Field. 

Nor  sing  I  to  that  simple  maid. 

To  whom  it  must  in  terms  be  said, 

Tliat  King  and  kinsmen  did  agree, 

To  bless  fair  Clara  s  constancy ; 

Who  cannot,  unless  I  relate. 

Paint  to  her  mind  the  bridal's  state ; 

That  "W'olsey's  voice  the  blessing  spoke. 

More,  Sands,  and  Denny,  pass'd  the  joke ; 

That  bluff  King  Hal  tlie  curtain  drew, 

And  Catherine's  hand  the  stocking  threw ; 

And  afterwards  for  many  a  day. 

That  it  was  held  enough  to  say. 

In  blessing  to  a  wedded  pair, 

"  Love  they  like  Wilton  and  like  Clare  ** 


TO    THK    READER. 

Wht  then  a  final  note  pn)long, 

Or  lengthen  out  a  closing  song. 

Unless  to  bid  the  gentles  speed,> 

Who  long  have  listed  to  my  rede  ?* 

To  Statesmen  grave,  if  such  may  deign 

To  read  the  Muistrel's  idle  strain, 

Sound  head,  clean  hand,  and  piercing  wit. 

And  patriotic  heart — ^as  Pnr  I 

A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest, 

And  twined  by  her  he  loves  the  best ; 

To  ever}'  lovely  lady  bright, 

What  can  I  wish  but  faithful  knight! 

To  ever}'  faithful  lover  too, 

What  can  I  wish  but  lady  true  ? 

An(l  knowledge  to  the  studioiis  sage ; 

And  pillow  to  the  head  of  age. 

To  thee,  dear  schoolboy,  whom  my  lay 

Has  cheated  of  thy  hour  of  j)lay. 

Light  task,  and  merry  holiday  I 

To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good-night, 

And  pleasing  drea/ns,  and  slumbers  light  !* 

romances  in  iiregular  rhyme,  he  may  depend  upon  having  aa 
many  copyists  as  Mn.  Radcliffe  or  Schiller,  and  upon  becoming 
the  foamier  of  a  new  schism  in  the  catholic  poetical  church, 
for  which,  in  spite  of  all  onr  exertion"*,  there  will  probably  be 
no  care,  bnt  in  the  extravagance  of  the  la^t  and  lowest  of  its 
followeiB.  It  is  for  this  reason  that  we  conceive  it  to  be  oir 
dnty  to  make  one  strong  effort  to  bring  back  the  great  apt  stJe 
of  the  heresy  to  the  wholesome  creed  of  his  itMtroctors,  ar.d  to 
stop  the  insurrection  before  it  becomes  de^]leratc  and  sense> 
less,  by  pervnailiog  the  leader  to  retam  to  his  dntr  and  alle- 
giance. We  admire  Blr.  Scott's  genins  ad  ranch  as  any  of 
those  who  may  be  mi»lod  by  iu  }ier%-er>ion  ;  and,  like  the 
curate  and  the  barber  in  Don  Uaixote,  lamput  tbo  day  when  a 
gentleman  of  such  enitownienUs  was  corni|it(Hi  by  the  wicked 
tales  of  knighl-emntry  and  enchantment." — JirrKBT. 

"  We  do  not  flatt.-r  oarwlves  that  Mr.  Scott  will  pay  to  our 
advice  that  attention  which  he  has  refuwd  to  bis  acute  friend 
fb.  finkine ;  but  it  is  poMible  that  his  own  good  sense  may  bi 
time  pewoade  him  not  to  abandon  bis  loved  fairy  ground  (a 
proviaea  over  which  we  wish  him  a  long  and  prospenrat  gov 
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emtnrnt ),  but  to  conibino  the  charnu  of  latcful  poetry  with 
tho«ti  of  wild  and  romantic  fiction.  An  the  fint  step  to  litis 
•I*r»irable  end,  we-  would  b^  him  to  reflect  that  irio  Gothic 
modeb  will  not  bear  him  out  in  tranaTerring  the  loon  and 
•hutHing  ballad  metre  to  a  poem  of  coimiderable  length,  and 
of  complicated  interest  like  the  present.  It  is  a  very  easy  thing 
to  write  five  hundred  ballad  verses,  stnns  pede  in  uno ;  but 
Mr.  Scott  needs  not  to  be  told,  that  five  hundred  venet  writ- 
U-n  on  one  foot  have  a  very  poor  chance  for  immortality." — 
JH^mthif  Review. 


**  The  story,'*  writes  Mr.  Sonthey,  "  is  made  of  better  mate> 
rials  than  the  l^y,  yet  they  are  not  h)  well  fitted  together. 
A«  a  whole,  it  has  not  pleased  me  ho  much, —  in  parts,  it  has 
pleaMMl  me  more.  There  is  nothing  so  finely  conceived  in 
>oor  former  poem  as  the  death  of  Marmion  :  there  is  nothing 
dnor  in  its  conception  anywhere.  The  introductory  epi.oiles 
I  did  not  vvuh  away,  bevau<sc,  a-t  poems,  they  gave  ntv  great 
pleahon.> ;  but  I  wished  them  at  the  end  of  Ate  volniut',  or  at 
tht*  l>i>t'inning, — any  where  except  where  they  were.  My  la^te 
i*  p(rh.i}H  |»ct;uliar  in  di>likiiig  all  interruptions  in  narrative 
poetry.  When  the  poet  lets  his  story  uleep,  and  talks  in  his 
own  (lenvn.  it  has  to  me  the  same  sort  of  unpleasant  eflVct 
that  is  prtxluced  at  tiie  end  of  an  act.  You  are  alive  to  know 
what  fo:iows,  and  lo-'down  conu>H  the  curtain,  and  the  fidillcrs 
be^'in  with  their  abominations.  The  general  opinion,  however, 
is  with  me,  in  this  particular  instance." — Isife  of  Scott,  vol. 
iii.  p.  44. 

•* Thank  you,"  sap  Mr.  Wonlsworth,  "for  Marmion.  I 
think  your  end  has  been  attained.  That  it  is  not  the  end 
which  I  -tliould  wish  yon  to  projio^c  to  younelf,  you  will  be 
well  aware,  from  what  you  know  of  my  notioim  of  compwi- 
lion,  tiotli  as  to  matter  and  manner.  In  the  circle  of  my  ac- 
qaamtance,  it  seems  a^  well  liked  as  the  liay,  though  I  have 
hfanl  that  in  the  world  it  U  not  M>.  Had  the  {KM-m  bei'ii 
mu'-h  bftter  than  the  Lay.  it  conl<l  Hcucely  have  Kati^fi.vl  tho 
purrie,  whio.h  ha<t  too  much  of  the  monster,  the  moral  monsttr, 
in  >:>  '  otii|>o-*ifioii." — Ihiil.  p.  4."). 

'•  My  ovv;!  opinion,"  fay  Mr.  (joorge  Elli.*,  **  is.  tiru  both 
tlie  |)rv».lu«.ii(>ri'<  arc  c<iually  ;,'o«m1  in  tiifir  'liniT/iit  \v;i)«  : 
yet.  npoM  the  whoU*.  I  had  rather  be  tiu;  author  of  Munriioii 
lh;::i  <ii  the  Lay.  lH"caU!«e  I  think  its  sjH»cicr«  of  f\r.!Ii!u'c  of 
rua^ti  morv  dillieult  atraiimn'iit.  Wiiat  ile;.'r.x?  ol  I  nik  may 
be  t?:v-iiijally  n«-<."fS'ary  lo  the  corjior.'al  part  ofarj  :.|n-.-  potMn. 
I  k!»ow  not ;  but  sure  I  ani  that  th"  ^tory  of  Marniion  nii^hl 
hnve  I'un.i-hid  twt-lve  I)ook«  as  pa-'iiy  as  mx — tiial  tiic  maj»- 
ti-r'y  c-haractrr  of  Constance  would  not  havn  bc»;n  U*!«  b«^ 
wifhtM;;  had  it  licen  much  niore  minutely  painte^l — and  that 
Do  Wilton  uii;;ht  have  been  dilated  with  great  caM»,  ami  ev*'n 
lo  toM^iiU-rabJe  advantage ; — in  short,  that  had  it  b(on  your 
inifiitiou  mtrc'ly  to  exhibit  a  8pirit(>d  romantic  ^tory,  iitMcad 
of  making  that  story  6ub'or\ient  to  the  delinention  of  the 
■sailer*  which  prevailed  at  a  certain  period  of  our  hUttory. 
teau&b«T  and  variety  of  your  characten  <:vonl<'  have  suited 
SO 


any  scale  of  painting.  On  the  whole,  I  can  sincerely  asmm 
you,  that  had  (  seen  Marmion  without  knowing  the  aullior, 
I  «hould  have  ranked  it  with  Theodore  and  Honoria,— that 
is  to  say,  on  the  very  top  shelf  of  English  poetry."— Ibid.  vol. 
iii.  p.  46. 

"  I  shall  not,  afler  so  much  of  and  about  criticism,  sav  any 
thing  more  of  Marmion  in  this  place,  than  that  I  have  always 
ooiuuderctt  it  as,  on  the  whole,  the  greatest  of  Scott's  poems. 
There  is  a  certain  light,  easy,  virgin  charm  about  the  Lay, 
which  we  look  for  in  vain  through  the  subsequent  volumes  of 
his  verse ;  but  the  superior  strength,  and  breadth,  and  bold- 
ness, both  of  conception  and  execution,  in  the  Marmion,  afw 
)>ear  to  me  indisputable.  The  great  blot,  the  combination  of 
mean  felony  with  so  many  noble  qualities  in  the  character  of 
the  hero,  wax,  as  the  pout  says,  severely  commented  on  at  the 
time  by  the  mo^t  ardent  of  his  eariy  friends,  Leyden ;  but 
though  he  admitted  the  jostioe  of  that  criticism,  he  chose  '  to 
let  the  tree  lie  as  it  had  fallen.'  He  was  also  sensible  that 
many  of  the  subordinate  and  connecting  parts  of  the  narra- 
tive are  flat,  harsh,  and  obscure— but  would  never  make  any 
serious  attempt  to  do  away  with  these  im])erfections ;  and 
perhaps  they,  after  all,  heighten  by  contrast  the  effect  of  the 
passages  of  high-wrought  enthusiasm  which  alone  he  con- 
sidered, in  after  days,  with  8ati«faction.  As  for  the  *  epiKt»> 
lary  disHcrtntions,'  it  must,  I  take  it.  I>e  allowed  that  they  in- 
terft-red  with  the  flow  of  the  story,  when  readers  were  turn- 
ing the  leaves  with  th«  first  ardor  of  curiosity  ;  anil  they 
were  not,  in  fact,  originally  intended  to  be  interwoven  in  any 
fashion  with  the  romance  of  Marmion.  Though  the  author 
himself  dooii  not  allude  to,  and  had  perhaps  forgotten  the 
circumiitanee,  when  writing  the  Introductory  Essay  of  1830 
— they  were  announced,  by  an  advertisement  early  in  1807,  as 
*  Six  EpisilcH  from  Ettrick  Forest,'  to  be  published  in  a  sepa- 
rate volume,  similar  to  that  of  the  Ballads  and  Lyrical  Pieces; 
and  ])rrliai>H  it  might  have  been  better  that  this  fint  [>lan  had 
been  adhered  to.  But  however  that  may  be,  are  therv  any 
pages,  among  all  he  ever  wrote,  that  one  would  be  more  sorry 
he  f'hoold  not  have  written  ?  They  are  among  the  most  de- 
ii(-iou*<  portraitures  that  genius  ever  painted  of  itself.— buoyant, 
virtuou*.  hap[»y  yenins — exulting  in  it-«  own  ener^MJ-s.  yet  pos- 
rt«'s.'H>'l  and  ui.'itt'Ted  by  a  clear,  calm,  modest  mind,  and  happy 
oMly  in  dilfii'-in:,'  hap()iness  around  it. 

"  With  what  pratirtcation  those  Epi«tles  were  read  by  the 
frii  lids  to  whom  they  were  addre*w<*<l,  it  would  be  ^u{v■rflnous 
to  show.  He  had,  in  fact,  paintc<l  them  alinont  ax  fully  as 
him<(*lf ;  and  who  mi;;lit  not  have  been  proud  to  tlnd  a  place 
in  sueh  a  jrallery  ?  The  tastes  and  habits  of  kIx  of  those  men, 
in  wlioM'  interconrsM*  Scott  found  the  greatest  pleasure  when  hlH 
fame  was  approaching  its  m<:ridian  splendor,  are  thun  prc^rveJ 
for  |K>-terity  ;  and  when  I  reflect  with  what  avidity  we  catch 
at  the  Ina.st  bint  which  seems  to  affbnl  us  a  glim|P«e  of  the  in- 
timate circle  of  any  great  |ioet  of  former  ages.  I  cannot  but 
iK'lieve  that  iKi-'terity  would  have  held  this  record  precious, 
even  had  the  individuals  been  in  them»elves  far  less  remark 
able  than  a  Rose,  an  Ellis,  a  Heber,  a  Skene,  a  Marriott,  ae* 
an  Enkinc."— LocKUART,  vol.  iii.  p.  55. 
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Note  A. 

Ji§  wAm  the  Champion  of  the  Lalu 

JSkIc*  Morgana^ a  fated  homsOy 

Or  tM  tht  Chnpet  Prrilomt, 

Deop.  nmg  optllt  and  drmono*  force, 

No44o  coa^*er»e  Kttk  the  nnbaried  cor$e.—V.  86. 

Tbk  roinanoeof  the  Morte  Arthur  contaiM  a  vortof  abridg- 
■Mmtofthe  moat  celebrated  mdventuivs  of  the  Round  Table; 
and,  being  written  in  c(Mnparatively  modern  )an<.'ua;*e,  jrive* 
the  general  reader  an  excellent  idea  of  wliat  roioances  of 
chivalry  actually  were.  \^  Ua»  also  the  merit  of  being  written 
in  pure  old  CiigltKh  ;  and  many  of  the  wild  adventuivs  which 
it  contaioa  are  told  with  awmplieity  bordering  uitoii  the  ■ubiime. 
ffieveral  of  theae  are  referred  to  in  tlie  text ;  and  1  would  have 
illa»trat«d  them  by  more  full  extracts,  but  as  thi^  curioui  work 
ia  about  to  be  republi»lie<l,  1  confioo  my«lf  to  the  taie  of  the 
Chapel  Ferilous,  and  of  the  qne»i  of  Sir  Lauiicelot  afW  the 
Sangreal. 

**  Right  flO  Sir  Lanncelot  departed,  and  when  he  came  to 
the  Chapell  Periloiu,  he  alighted  downe,  and  tied  hL<  horw  to 
a  hitie  gate.  And  a*  Mon  a*  be  was  within  the  chun-h-yanl. 
be  aaw,  on  the  front  of  the  chapell.  uiaiiy  fairc  rich  >liields 
tarwnl  npfidi.'  downe ;  and  many  of  tlie  shielil«  Sir  Launcfiut 
\^  seene  kni^ht^  have  before  ;  with  that  he  mw  ftand  by  him 
thirtie  great  knights,  more,  by  a  yard,  than  \n\  man  that  ever 
be  had  aeene,  and  all  tlio»e  grinned  and  f^nvheil  at  Sir  Laun- 
eelot;  and  when  he  miw  their  countenance,  bee  dread  them 
■ore,  and  k>  put  his  »hield  albre  him.  and  tooke  hia  pword  in  hix 
haiMl.  ready  to  doe  battaile ;  and  they  were  all  arnunl  in  black 
h.iriuM^.  leaily,  with  their  »liieldd  and  ikwonlt  drawn.  And 
when  Sir  I^anrelut  would  have  gone  tiirough  th*^m.  they  wat- 
termi  ou  every  Mde  of  him.  and  gave  him  the  way  ;  and  thf  re- 
wilh  he  waxed  all  bold,  and  enlt-reil  hito  thf  i)injM>ll.  and  then 
bee  law  no  light  but  a  dinime  lamjie  burning,  an^l  thrn  wa>  he 
war*  of  a  corps  coveted  with  a  cloath  of  »ilke  ;  then  .*^ir  Laun- 
eciiit  Kiuoped  downe,  and  cut  a  piece  of  that  cloth  away,  and 
then  it  fated  under  him  an  the  earth  had  i|uake«l  a  little,  whereof 
he  was  afeaid,  and  then  hee  »aw  a  faire  nwonl  lye  by  the  de.*!!! 
kni^rttt.  and  that  he  gat  in  his  hand,  and  hied  him  out  of  the 
rhap|iell.  As  soon  as  he  was  in  the  chajiiiell-yerd.  all  tiie 
fcuights  spoke  to-bim  with  a  grimly  voice,  and  said, '  Knight, 
0w  Laancelot,  lay  that  sword  from  tliee,  or  eb>e  thou  shilt  die.' 
— *  Whether  I  live  or  die,*  said  Sir  Launceiot,  *  with  no  gn'at 
words  get  yee  it  again,  therefore  fi«ht  for  it  and  yee  li^t.' 
Therewith  he  {laswd  through  them  ;  and,  beyond  the  chappell- 
fcrd,  there  met  him  a  faire  damow^l,  and  sai«l.  *  Sir  Lanncelot, 
lea  re  that  sword  behind  thee,  or  thon  wilt  die  for  it.* — *  I  will 
MM  leave  it,*  said  Sir  Lanncelot,  'for  no  threats.' — 'No?* 
nid  she,  '  and  y«  did  leave  that  sword,  Q.ueen  Guenever  should 
je  ueeer  see.* — *  Then  were  I  a  fool  and  I  would  leave  tliis 
•word,*  said  Sir  Lanncelot.  *  Now,  gentle  knight,'  »aid  the 
•  I  leifuiKi  tliee  to  kiss  me  once.* — *  Nay,*  said  Sir 
.  'that  God  forbid!' — *  Well,  hir,*  wid  khe,  'and 
tboa  haddest  kissed  me  iJiy  life  dayes  had  bc«!n  done,  but  now, 
alaa  !*  nid  she,  *  I  have  lost  all  my  labour ;  for  I  onleined  this 
ebappaU  for  thj  take,  and  for  Sir  Gawaine :  and  ooec  I  had 
Sir  Oawaine  writbhi  it ;  and  at  that  time  he  fought  with  that 
luugfat  which  then  VMtk  dead  in  yonder  chappell.  Sir  Gilbert 
,  awl  at  that  tiaia  be*  smote  off  Sir  Gilbert  the 
I  kA  haad.    And  so.  Sir  Laanoelot,  now  I  tell  thee. 


that  I  have  loved  thee  this  seaven  yeare ;  hat  there  may  no  wa< 
man  have  thy  love  but  Uneene  Guenever ;  but  »ithen  I  inay 
not  rejojrice  thee  to.  have  thy  bo<ly  alivt*.  I  hail  kejrt  no  mors 
joy  in  this  world  but  to  have  hail  thy  dead  boiiy  ;  and  I  wonlu 
have  balmod  it  and  served,  and  m>  have  kept  it  in  my  life  daies, 
and  daily  I  should  have  clipiied  tluv,  and  kiv<ed  thee,  in  tlie 
despite  of  Qufen  Guenever.* — '  Ye  say  wi*ll.'  saiil  Sir  l^Bno»> 
lot ;  *  Jesns  preserve  me  from  your  subtill  craft.'  And  Umiw> 
with  he  took  hu  horse,  and  departed  from  tier." 


Note  R 

Jl  sinful  man,  and  uneonfe*  r'd, 

He  took  tkt  Sansr^'-a/^t  hoi'ff  farst, 

.Ind,  siumbtri.^jf,  ytx>  the  vi.iioH  high. 

He  miffht  not  rieic  Kith  leaking  eye. — P.  87. 

One  day,  when  Arthur  was  holding  a  high  fea»t  with  hvs 
Kni^htf  of  the  Round  Tabic,  the  San'p-.-al.  or  ves^l  out  oi 
which  the  la^t  pa'«»4>Vfr  wa<  eaten  (a  |iri>iMunii  relic,  which  had 
long  remained  cuucealcii  from  human  e}e^,  liecau>e  of  tl»e  Fins 
of  the  land),  suddenly  a|i|K-ared  to  him  and  all  his  chivalry. 
The  consequence  of  thix  VL'.ion  wa-,  that  ail  the  knijchts  took 
on  them  a  wlemn  vow  to  ^e^*k  tin?  Saii;:reaL  Bui,  alan  I  ft 
could  ouly  be  reveaU^l  to  a  knight  at  on«.v  acconijiliiihed  in 
earthly  chivalry,  and  pur<.*  and  <;nililc<-s  of  evil  conversatitm. 
All  Sir  I^uuivlot'ti  nobie  aci.-on)p'i>limvi!t*>  w<>rv  tlu-n  tore  ren- 
den-il  vain  by  his  gailty  intri^uo  with  Uurnn  Guenever,  ur 
Gnnon* ;  and  in  his  holy  •juest  \w  cn'-ounier^'d  only  aucb  dis- 
graceful di>a'>t>m  as  that  which  follow « : — 

"  Rut  >ir  Launceiot  ruile  o^crthwart  and  endlong  in  a  wikl 
fon-'t,  and  held  no  path  but  a.-*  wild  alventun?  led  him ;  and 
at  the  !a<'t,  he  came  unto  a  >iuir>  cro^M*.  wLidi  di^jiart'^'d  two 
wavc«.  in  w.i>t  land  ;  and,  by  the  cru^oc,  wan  a  «toni>  that  was 
of  ni-irbie  ;  but  it  wa^i  to  tlark,  that  ."ir  Launceiot  might  not 
well  know  what  it  wa*.  Then  >ir  Lanncelot  looked  by  him. 
and  ^aw  an  old  chapitfll,  and  tliere  he  wend  to  h.ive  foniid 
jieopl'.-.  And  K>  >ir  LauncclAt  ti'il  IiIh  hor«  to  a  tree,  and 
tlu-rc  he  put  olf  his  i«hie!d,  un«l  hung  it  ujion  a  trtv,  and  then 
he<-  went  nnto  the  chap|>ell  doore.  and  found  it  wanted  and 
bn>ken.  And  wiriiin  he  foun«l  a  fair.-  altar,  full  richly  airayetl' 
uiih  elotJi  of  Mik.  and  there  stood  a  faire  candlc»tick,  whieh 
beare  *ix  gn'at  candU**,  and  the  eandic»ticke  was  of  silver 
And  when  i^ir  Launceiot  raw  fhbi  light,  hee  had  a  gr^»at  wil 
for  to  enter  into  the  chaj)])e!l.  but  lie  i-ould  find  no  {dace  where 
hee  might  enter.  Thi'n  wah  he  |ia«-iiig  lieavie  and  dismaie^. 
Thfn  lie  ivtnmed,  and  came  againe  to  hi«  horw,  and  looke  off 
his  nd  lie  and  hih  bridle,  and  let  him  pa<!>tnn%  and  unlaced  hia 
helme,  md  ungirded  his  sword,  and  laid  him  down  lo  sleepe 
upon  his  «hield,  before  the  cn^Me. 

"  And  so  lu>e  fell  on  i^Iei'iie ;  and,  halfe  waking  tud  ha1(e 
slee|Mtig,  he  saw  come  by  him  two  palfreys,  both  fairt>  and 
white,  the  which  beare  a  litter,  therein  lying  a  »icl>e  kni;^. 
And  when  lie  wa*  nigh  the  cro«e.  he  tluiv  abo'le  still.  All 
this  Sir  Lanni'elot  ^aw  and  beheld,  for  Ikv  slept  not  %-cniy.  and 
hee  heard  him  say,  *  O  sweete  I^onl,  when  shall  ihi^  wcrow 
leave  me,  and  when  shall  tiie  holy  %-emell  come  by  me,  wbeie 
throogh  I  shaU  be  blew-etl,  fur  I  have  endured  thus  long  for  H|- 
tle  trespaase  !*  And  thas  a  gn-at  while  complained  the  knifbt, 
and  allwaies  Sir  Lanncelot  heard  it.  With  that  Sir  Laanoekt 
•aw  the  candlopticke,  with  the  fire  tapera,  eome  ^mfaen  ibr 
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rroNW ;  bnt  be  conid  see  nobody  that  bronght  it.  AIm>  there 
eame  a  table  of  ulver,  and  the  holy  vewell  of  the  Sancgreall,  the 
whioh  ^'ir  Laonoelot  had  seen  before  tliat  time  in  King  I'et- 
shoor'f  hoiue.  And  therewithal!  the  ricke  knight  act  him  np- 
right,  and  held  up  botli  hi«  handii,  and  Mud,  *  Faire  iwecto 
fxini,  which  in  heie  within  the  holy  veMell,  take  heede  to  mee, 
that  I  may  bee  hole  of  thin  great  malady  !'  And  therewith 
opoii  h»  hand*,  and  upon  bin  knee«,  he  went  ro  nigh,  that  he 
touched  the  holy  rcvell,  and  kiMied  it  :  And  anon  he  was  hole, 
and  then  he  laid.  *  Lord  God,  I  thank  thiv,  for  I  am  healed  of 
tbi«  maladr.*  ^-'oo  when  tite  holy  veMell  had  been  there  a 
pt«t  while,  it  wont  into  the  chappello  againe,  with  the  can- 
dio^ticke  and  the  light.  w>  that  Sir  Laniicuiot  wiat  not  wlitrre  it 
bti:&nie,  for  he  wan  overtaken  with  nnne,  that  liee  hail  uo 
powi^r  to  ari«e  agaiwrt  the  holy  v(>well.  wherefore  afterward 
mnny  men  «aid  of  him  nhame.  Rnt  he  tooko  re|)entain<.-e  atter- 
wnnl.  Then  the  Ncke  kuizht  dn-sKod  him  apright,  and  kii^od 
the  cm«e.  Tlien  anon  hi*  sqnitv  brought  him  hii  armcst,  and 
askeii  hit  lont  how  he  did.  'Certainly.'  said  hee,  *  I  thanke 
Gmi  ri;,'ht  hiartily,  for  through  the  lioly  veKHcll  I  am  bealc<l : 
Rut  I  have  right  great  mervaile  of  thii*  Hlecping  knight,  which 
hath  had  neither  gmce  nor  |iower  to  awake  during  the  lime 
tliat  thi^  holy  vewell  hath  heene  here  prereut.' — *  I  ilarc  it  right 
Wfll  Mv.*  "aid  the  squire,  *that  thin  fame  knight  Is  defouled 
with  HKne  manner  of  deadly  ninne,  whereof  be  has  never  ron- 
fnw.i.' — •  By  my  faith,'  wiid  Uic  kuight,  *  what«oever  he  l)e, 
he  14  unhappie ;  for,  m»  I  deeme,  hee  ij<  of  th-.^  feliowthip  of  tl>e 
Round  Table,  the  which  i*  eiitore<l  into  the  ([Ut'sf  of  the  Sanc- 
fn>all.' — '  Sir,*  said  the  squire,  •here  (have  bruught  you  all 
_»our  armeH.  save  your  hclme  and  your  sword  ;  and,  therefore, 
by  mine  assent,  now  may  ye  take  this  kni>;lit's  heluie  and  his 
iHfriirJ  ;*  and  so  he  did.  And  when  he  was  cleane  armed,  he 
took  Sir  Laancelot's  horw,  for  he  was  better  than  his  owne, 
■lid  so  they  departed  from  the  crosse. 

"Tlien  anon  Sir  Launcelot  awaketl,  and  set  himselfe  up- 
right, and   he  tliuught  him   what  hee   had  there  eeene,  and 
«  Ik  tlier  it  were  drt^ames  or  not ;  right  so  he  heard  a  voice  that 
'  Sir  Launcelot.  more  hardy  than  is  the  hioiic,  and  more 
r  than  i«  the  wood,  and  more  naked  and  h^in-  tlinn  i-<  the 
of  the  fig-tret",  tlitnfon"  j;o  thou  from  heiur,  and  with- 
ilr.i'.v    thee    from    thi^  holy  place;'  and   when  Sir  L.iumelot 
h'rir.i  this,  he  was  patxing  heavy,  and  wi»t  not  wiiat  to  doe. 
And  fO  he  departed  son-  weeping,  ami  tMir«e<l  the  linn*  that  he 
wa-  liurne  ;  fur  llu-a  lie  dceim'd  n-'Vi-r  to  lm\e  hail  more  wor- 
•h*;i:  lor  the  wonU    wer.l  nnlo  hi-*  heart,  till  iJiat  he  knew 
whi-refore  that  hee  was  so  called." 


Note  C. 


Jlnd  Drydtn,  in  immortal  strain, 

Itad  ramrd  the.  T>ible.  Round  again.— V.  87. 

Ih-yden's  melancholy  account  of  hi*  pn>jcctc<l  Epic  Poem. 
bi:t'te.I  liy  the  "elfi^li  and  soniid  ijar-iniojiy  of  hix  patronn.  w 
Mi-itJiini'd  in  an  "  E-say  on  i^3tin>,"  a<l.lr."r»"d  to  thi-  Earl  of 
UiMvt,  UMd  pn-fixM  to  the  Tnin.-lation  of  Juvnial.  After 
m"  itionin?  a  pla<i  of  pupplyin;;  macliinrry  ftotn  tlif  snardiaii 
iiisel"  of  kiiigdomy,  mentioned  i.i  ihe  Book  of  Danii-I,  ho 
aJ.u  •_ 

*•  Tliui,  ni}'  lonl.  T  have,  a^  hri»'fly  an  I  could,  pivrn  yonr 
Inr-Miip.  an.t  by  you  the  wor'd,  a  rndi-  drauirlit  of  what  I  have 
If'.  .1  Ion*  lal'oriiigin  ni\  inia;:ination,  an  '  what  I  ha-l  intcmletl 
to  ija\e  put  in  pn«ti<:e  (th«>u^li  farunublc  lor  tli"  attempt  of 
$U'  !i  a  J  o»  m) ;  and  to  have  |.  ft  the  "t.nje.  to  wlii«'li  niy  ^'mh'u?* 
I..  \  r  much  inrlined  me,  for  a  work  which  woulil  have  taken 
np  my  life  in  the  performance  of  ft.  ThiM,  too.  I  had  int"ndp<l 
ehii-fly  for  the  honor  of  my  n.itivo  country,  to  which  a  poet  is 
|inrttcnlarlr  oi»!ig-d.  Of  two  subject*.  hot!>  r-Iafinf:  to  it,  I 
was  doubtful  whetLer  I  ••lioulil  choo^-  tliat  of  King  Arthur 
eunqo«ring  the  Ha«otL«.  which,  Iwing  farther  di«tant  in  time, 
<iv«-i  1 V  Itreater  scope  to  my  invention  ;  cw  that  of  Ed wanl  the 


Black  Prince,  in  rabdoing  Bpain,  and  restoring  it  to  the  law 
ful  firince,  though  a  great  tyrant,  Don  Pedro  the  Cruel ;  which, 
for  the  compass  of  time,  including  only  the  expedition  of  one 
year,  for  the  greatness  of  the  action,  and  iu  answerable  event, 
for  the  magnanimity  of  the  English  hero,  opposed  to  the  irw 
gratitude  of  the  person  whom  he  restored,  and  for  the  many 
beautiful  episodes  which  I  had  interwoven  witli  the  iwincipal 
design,  together  with  the  charaoteni  of  tlie  chiefest  English  per- 
sons  (wherein,  after  Viigil  and  Spenser,  I  would  have  taken 
occasion  to  represent  mj  living  friends  and  patrons  of  the  &»• 
blen  ijtmilies,  and  also  sha<Iowed  the  events  of  future  ages  it. 
the  snciremion  of  our  imperial  line), — with  these  helps,  and 
tliose  of  the  machines  which  I  have  mentioned.  I  might  |ier' 
liajw  have  done  as  well  as  some  of  my  predecessors,  or  at  least 
chalked  out  a  way  for  others  to  amend  my  errom  in  a  like  de> 
sign ;  but  being  encourag-fd  only  with  fair  wonls  by  King 
Charles  II.,  my  little  salary  ill  paid,  and  no  prospect  of  a  future 
sulisiittence,  I  was  then  discouragi>d  in  the  beginning  of  mj 
attempt ;  and  now  age  has  overtaken  me,  and  want,  a  more 
itiHufTerable  evil,  through  the  change  of  the  timee,  baa  whollj 
disabled  me." 


Note  D. 

Thrir  thrme  the  merry  minstrris  made, 
Of  Jiarapirt,  and  Bcria  bold.—?.  87. 

The  '•  History  of  RevLi  of  Hampton'*  isahridge<l  by  my  friend 
Mr.  (Scorge  Elli-*,  with  that  liveline**  which  extracts  amuse- 
ment even  ont  of  the  nio<t  rude  and  unpromising  of  our  old 
Uies  of  chivalry.  Axcapart.  a  most  im|ionaut  penouage  in  iIm 
romance,  is  thun  described  in  an  extract : — 

"  This  geaunt  was  mighty  and  strong 
And  full  thirty  foot  wa-s  long. 
He  was  bri-itietl  like  a  sow  ;  • 

A  foot  he  had  between  each  brow  ; 
IIU  li|Mi  were  great,  and  hung  a«iile ; 
His  even  wtTe  hollow,  hi<«  mouth  was  wide; 
lAithly  ho  wa^  to  look  on  than, 
And  llker  a  devil  than  a  man. 
His  staff  ^^  a<4  a  yonnp  oak. 
Hard  and  heavy  wa-«  his  stroke.'* 
SjHciiHcns  of  JMttricnl  lioincncrs,  vol.  ii.  p.  136 

I  am  happy  to  say,  that  the  memory  of  Sir  Bevi.s  i««  rtill  fra 
grant  in  his  town  of  Southampton  ;  the  gate  of  which  iH  4enti 
nellcd  by  the  dfi^jies  of  tliat  doughty  knight-errant  and  his  gi 
gautic  a.«9iOciate. 


NoteE. 


Dap  .^ft  en  ?i''orham's  ca.^tlrd  sterp. 

And  Twerd'-H  fair  ricer,  broad  and  derp,  fi'C. — P.  87. 

The  niinons  castle  of  Norham  (anciently  called  Ublianfonl) 
is  -»itiiaiiMl  on  the  M)a»hem  bank  of  the  Twitfl.  about  i«ix  miles 
ahoxf  Berwiik,  and  when*  that  river  i-  j'till  the  boundary  bc- 
twe./Ti  r.iislanri  and  Scotiami.  The  extent  of  its  ruin;*,  a*  wcl! 
ai  it"*  In-iorical  im|K>rtance,  >howM  it  to  have  be^n  a  place  ol 
nn'jiiifi'eri'.'i;,  ax  well  oj*  xtr-ngth.  E-lward  I.  n*>iiled  there 
\vh  u  he  vitxn  en^atcil  umpire  of  the  dispute  concerning  the 
S.ii:ti<h  succe<*ion.  It  w.t-  r-p.  atedly  taken  and  retaken  du- 
rin;:  the  wars  l»f;wecn  En^dand  ami  Scotland  ;  and,  indeed, 
s<-ari-c  any  hap|K'nid.  in  which  it  had  not  a  principal  share. 
Nor'sani  Cattle  is  ^ituali'd  on  a  steep  imnk.  whidi  overhangs 
the  river.  The  repeated  •?icg«'«  which  the  ea.stle  had  HU:«lained, 
HMidepsl  frequent  repairs  neceH^iry.  In  1164.  it  was  almotit 
nhui'.t  by  Hugh  Pudney.  Rishop  of  Durham,  who  added  a  hu^ 
ke-p,  or  <lonjon  :  notwithstanding  which.  King  Henry  II.,  in 
1174.  took  the  castle  from  the  bishop,  anri  committed  the  keep- 
ing of  it  to  William  de  Neville.     After  this  period  it  seeras  to 
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have  been  chleily  i^arriwned  by  the  King,  and  considered  as  a 
royal  rortresa.  Thct,  Greys  or  CbiUingham  Cutle  were  fre* 
quently  the  cartcllans.  or  captaimi  of  the  ^rri>«ii :  yet,  as  the 
castle  was  sitakted  in  the  imtrimony  of  St.  Cathbert,  the  i»op- 
erty  was  in  the  see  of  Dnrliara  till  the  Reformation.  After 
that  period,  it  jtasaed  tluou^h  varioat  hands.  At  the  onion  of 
the  crowns,  it  was  in  the  |K)t«»es»ion  of  Sir  Rol)ert  Carey  (after- 
wards Eari  of  Moninoath),  for  hi*  own  life,  and  that  of  two 
of  hu  sons.  After  King  Janien's  arcewton,  Carey  raid  Nor- 
bam  Castle  to  George  Home,  Earl  of  Dunbar,  for  XOOOO.  See 
his  corions  Memoint,  pubtiidied  by  Mr.  Conotaitle  of  E.-linburgh. 

According  to  Mr.  Pinkerton,  there  is,  in  llw  Briiisih  Museum, 
Cal.  B.  0, 316,  a  carious  memoir  of  the  Dacren  on  tfitf  state  of 
Noriiam  Cantle  in  15SS,  not  long  after  the  battle  of  Floflden. 
The  inner  wanl,  or  keep,  i«  repn'svntod  as  impn-«;iiable : — 
**  The  provixiom  are  three  great  vats  of  rait  eeU,  fortx-fonr  kine, 
three  hogsheads  of  salted  nalmon,  fort]!  qnarten  of  grain,  bc- 
■des  many  cows,  and  four  handn?d  Hheep,  lyin;;  ontlcr  the  cas- 
tle-wali  nightly  ;  bat  a  nombt>r  of  the  arrows  wante<l  ft-athcrs, 
and  a  good  Fletcher  [i.  f.  maker  of  arrows]  was  required." — 
Uiatorf  of  Scotland,  vol.  ii.  p.  ^1,  not**. 

The  rains  of  the  ca>tle  are  nl  jire^ent  considerable,  as  well 
as  picturp^qne.  They  con!tii>t  of  a  largp  rhattervd  tower,  witli 
many  vaults,  and  fragments  of  other  edifices,  enclosed  witliin 
aa  outward  wall  of  great  ciruniL. 


NotkF. 


Tkt  battled  towers,  the  donjon  keep.—V.  87. 

It  is  perhaps  unnecewary  ro  remind  my  readiTi,  that  the 
donjon,  in  its  proper  hignitication,  means  the  ^t^Oll^M>I>>t  part  of 
a  fendal  caiitle;  a  high  Mqunre  tower,  with  walln  of  tnMiien- 
don«  thickness,  sitoat»f«l  in  the  centre  of  the  oilier  biiililin;."*, 
from  which,  however,  it  wa.t  usually  detached.  Here,  in  oxoe 
of  the  ootwarl  defences  being  {raine«l,  the  garri.oon  n-ireated 
to  make  their  laiit  stand.  The  donjon  contaiwd  the  ;;reni  hall, 
and  princijial  rooms  of  Mate  for  H>lemn  occa>ioa'4.  and  nUo  the 
lirison  of  the  fortruts  ;  from  ^U'u^h  l.'tft  cirL-nm-itance  we  derive 
the  mo<lem  and  nsitricted  wv  of  the  wonl  duHgron.  Dueange 
{voce  Di'XJo)  coigectures  pluuMbly,  that  the  name  i*  dt-rived 
from  tliese  keep«  being  nsnally  built  u|ion  a  hill,  uliieli  in  OI- 
tie  is  called  Dcn.  Borlase  sup|)0«es  tlu>  word  came  from  the 
darkufMs  of  the  aiiartmcnts  in  these  towrrit,  which  were  tiw^nce 
figuratively  called  Dungeons  ;  thus  deriving  the  ancient  wocil 
from  the  modem  application  of  it. 


NoteO. 

WM  was  he  arm* d  from  head  to  keel. 
In  maa  and  plate  of  Milan  tUel.—V.  88. 

The  artists  of  Milan  were  famous  in  the  middle  ages  for  their 
•kill  in  armory ,  as  appears  from  the  follow  in:;  |ia.i!iage,  in 
which  Fruhwart  gives  an  account  of  the  preparations  made  by 
Henry,  EUrl  of  Hereford,  aAerwanls  Henry  IV.,  and  Thomas, 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  Earl  Marischal,  for  their  proposal  combat  in 
Ibe  lists  at  Coventrr  : — "These  two  lords  made  ample  provi- 
iioa  of  all  tldngs  neceasary  for  the  combat ;  and  the  Earl  of 
Dertiy  iwnt  off  messengen  to  I<ombanly,  to  have  armor  from 
Sir  Galea*.  Duke  of  Milan.  The  Duke  complietl  with  joy,  and 
!»▼•  the  knight,  called  Sir  Francis,  who  harl  brought  the  mea- 
Miga,  the  choice  of  all  his  armor  for  the  Earl  of  Derbjr.  When 
be  had  ■elected  what  be  wished  for  in  plated  and  mail  armor, 
Uia  Lord  of  .Milan,  out  of  his  abundant  love  for  the  Earl,  or> 
deied  four  of  the  beat  armorers  in  Milan,  to  accompany  the 
knight  to  Englaiid,  that  the  Earl  of  Derby  might  be  more  com- 
^»— JoH!f«a*  FroitaaH,  vol.  fv.  p.  597. 


Note  H. 

Who  ckecka  at  me,  to  death  r>  di^ht.—V.  88. 

Th«  crest  and  motto  of  Marmion  arc  borrowed  from  the  fo. 
lowing  story  :— Sir  David  do  Lindsay,  first  Earl  of  Craufoitl 
was,  among  other  gentlemen  of  quality,  attende«i,  during  .t 
visit  to  I^ndon,  in  1300,  by  ;^ir  William  Dalzell,  who  was.  ac- 
cording to  my  auUiority,  Bower,  not  only  excelling  in  wisdom 
but  also  of  a  lively  wit.  Chancing  to  l»e  at  the  court,  he  tbefft> 
saw  Sir  Piers  Courtenay,  an  Englinh  knight,  famous  for  skill  i:* 
tilting,  and  for  the  beauty  of  his  |M>r!H)n,  parading  tlie  palace, 
arrayed  in  a  new  mantle,  bearing  for  device  an  embioideseJ 
falcon,  with  this  rhyme, — 

'*  I  bear  a  falcon,  fairest  of  flight. 
Whoso  pinches  at  her,  his  death  is  dight,i 
In  graith.*'a 

The  Scottish  knight,  being  a  wag,  ap|icarcd  next  day  in  a 
drew  exactly  similar  to  that  of  Courtenay.  but  bearing  a  mag' 
pie  injitead  of  the  falcon,  with  a  motto  iiigenioui>ly  uoutrivet* 
to  rhyme  to  the  vaunting  inscription  of  Sir  Pieis : — 

*'  I  bear  a  pie  picking  at  a  (liece. 
Whoso  picks  at  her,  I  shall  pick  at  hU  netei* 
In  faith.*' 

This  affront  conld  only  be  expiated  by  a  just  with  sbarf 
lances.  In  ^e  course,  Dalzell  left  his  helmet  unlaeeil.  so  that 
it  gave  way  at  the  touch  of  bin  antagonini'ii  lance,  and  lie  thok 
avoided  the  shook  of  the  encounter.  Tliiw  happened  twice  :— 
in  the  third  encounter,  the  liand:<omc  Conrtcnay  lo!*t  two  of  iii)^ 
front  teeth.  A«  the  £n<;liohman  cumpiaiiied  bitterly  of  Dal- 
zell's  frand  in  not  fastening  his  helmet,  the  Si*ottishman  agreed 
to  run  »ix  cour>«es  more,  each  champion  litaking  in  the  hand  of 
the  King  two  hundred  |K)und*i.  to  be  forfeited,  if,  on  entering 
the  li>«L<*,  any  unequal  ailvantuge  frhould  be  detecte<I.  This  be- 
ing asrrced  to.  tlie  wily  Scot  demandcfl  that  i-ir  Pien,  in  aildi- 
tion  to  the  Iom  of  hi>«  teeth,  should  i-on-ieiit  to  the  extinction  ol 
one  of  his  eye*,  he  liimwlf  having  loit  an  eye  in  the  fi^ht  ol 
Otterbnm.  As  Courtenay  demurred  to  this  eqnalixntion  of  op 
tical  powers.  Dal/.ell  demanded  the  forfeit  ;  which.  afttT  morh 
altercation,  the  King  ap|Hiinte<i  to  be  paiil  to  him.  saving,  he 
8ur|)aii!<e<l  the  Eu:;lish  both  in  wit  and  valor.  Tht«  mu»t  ap* 
|tear  to  the  reader  a  singular  :<|)ccimen  of  the  humor  of  that 
time.  I  suKpeet  thr  Jockey  Club  would  ha%'e  given  a  diflerem 
decision  from  Henry  IV. 


Note  L 

They  haiPd  lA>rd  Marmion  ;  ' 

Thry  haiVd  him  J^ord  of  Vontenoye, 
Of  J.vtterieard,  and  Hcricflbaye, 

Of  Tamj!orth  tower  and  town.— P.  89. 

Lord  Marmion,  the  principal  character  of  the  present  n^ 
mance,  is  entirely  a  fictitioot  |tcrona^e.  In  earliiT  times,  in 
deed,  the  family  of  Marmion,  IxHiUof  Fontenay.  in  Xonnaudj 
was  highly  ditttingui^hed.  Robert  dp  Murmion.  Lord  of  Fon 
tenay,  a  distinguished  follower  of  the  Conqueror,  obtained  a 
grant  of  the  castle  and  town  of  Tamworth.  and  also  of  the 
manor  of  Scrivelby,  in  Lincoln«dure.  One,  or  both,  of  tbew 
noble  |HX«esaiion9.  was  held  by  the  honorable  service  of  beii^ 
the  royal  champion,  as  the  amH*stoni  of  .N'amiion  had  formerly 
been  to  the  Dukes  of  Normandy.  But  afler  the  castlo  aii|l 
demesne  of  Tamworth  had  pamed  through  four  sococnsive 
barons  from  Robert,  the  family  be<'ame  extinct  in  the  {lermi 
of  Philip  de  Marmion,  who  died  in  tMth  Edward  I.  withoot 
issue  male.  He  was  succeeded  in  hi^  castle  of  Tamworth  by 
Alexander  de  Freville,  who  married  Mazera,  his  grand-daogb- 
tar.    Baldwin  de  Freville,  Alexander's  deaesndant,  ia  tba  la^ 
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af  Richard  I.,  by  the  rapiiowd  tenure  of  hi»  cutle  of  Tarn- 
«roith,  claimed  Uic  office  of  royal  champion,  and  to  do  the 
<<Tvice  apprrtaining ;  namely,  on  the  day  of  coronation,  to 
tide,  completely  armed,  upon  a  barbed  Itone.  into  Wentmin- 
4er  Hall,  and  there  to  challenge  the  combat  against  any  who 
would  gainiiay  the  Kiiig'i  title.  But  thin  office  was  adjudginl 
to  Sir  John  Dymoke,  to  whom  the  manor  of  SisHvclby  had  de- 
■iceiMled  by  another  of  the  co-heimKeti  of  Robert  dc  Monnion ; 
ud  It  lemaiav  in  that  family,  who!«  re|ireiM;ntauve  i»  Ileredi- 
iiaiy  Cbampiou  of  England  at  the  present  day.  The  family 
and  poweaoioM  of  Frcville  have  merged  in  the  Elarbi  of  Fer- 
nn.  I  have  not,  Uiorcfore,  created  a  new  family,  but  only 
revived  the  title*  of  an  old  one  in  an  imaginary  |K*nionage. 

It  wa«  one  of  the  X'aniiioii  family,  who,  in  the  reign  of  Ed- 
war<l  II.,  performed  that  chivalroaN  feat  befoR  the  very  castle 
of  Norham,  which  Bishop  Ten-y  lia-x  woven  into  hiii  beautiful 
Itall.-id,  "  The  Hermit  of  Wark worth. "—The  story  is  thus  told 
by  Inland  : — 

"The  Scottesram  yn  to  the  marches  of  England,  and  de- 
«4royed  the  casdew  of  VVerk  and  llorbotel,  and  overran  much 
of  Northumberland  marches. 

"  At  this  tyme.  Thomas  Gray  and  his  friendoa  defended 
Xorliam  from  the  Scottes. 

"  It  wtre  a  wonderful  proce^^  to  declare,  what  minchufes 
.*aiu  by  hongre  and  af4<!ges  by  the  Ppave  of  xi  yi;rc«  in  Xor- 
tliumlxrlaiid  ;  for  the  Scotte*  became  no  proudc.  aft^r  tiiey  had 
;;ot  Berwick,  that  they  nothing  esteemed  the  En<:li»limen. 

"  Al>out  tliis  tyme  there  wan  a  gn'atc  ft-^te  made  yii  Lincoln- 
»hir,  to  which  catoe  many  gentlemen  and  la«liox  ;  and  anion;;*; 
tliem  one  lady  brought  a  heanlme  for  a  man  of  were,  with  a 
v«y  rich  cre»te"of  gold,  to  William  Mannion.  kni;;lit,  with  a 
Mter  of  commandement  of  her  lady,  tiiat  he  .•.hould  go  into 
the  danngerest  place  in  England,  and  thcr  to  let  the  hciiuhne 
be  »r«>ne  and  known  as  famous.  So  he  went  to  Norham ; 
whillier.  within  4  day^  of  cumming.  cam  Ptiiliji  Monbray, 
goanlian  of  B«>rwicke,  having  yn  his  bande  40  men  of  annes, 
ibe  very  flour  of  men  of  the  Scottish  marches. 

"  Thomas  Gray,  capitayne  of  Norham,  seyngp  tliis.  brought 
l;i*  jrarioon  afoiv  the  barrier*  of  the  castel,  b.-liind  whom  cam 
William,  richly  array«Mi,  a«  al  glittering  in  goi<l,  ami  wt'ari:ig 
;he  lii'.iulmr'.  Iii.«  lady'*  presrnt. 

'•  Thon  "-aid  Thomas  (Jmy  to  Mannion.  *  Sir  Kiiijrht,  ye  Ix* 
•-nm  hither  to  fame  your  hclniot  :  niouril  up  on  yowr  lionv, 
■:nd  ride  lyke  a  valiant  man  to  yowr  l'o«i  evi-n  Ihti'  at  hand. 
,ind  I  forsake  Go<l  if  I  rcj-eue  not  thy  ho<ly  ilcado  or  ulyvc.  or 
I  my.x^'lf  wyl  dye  for  it.' 

**  Wherenjxin  he  toko  lii>«  cur^«<*re,  and  roiic  among  the  thn)ng 
»r  eiinemye* ;  the  which  Iaye<l  w)re  x«ri|M'^  on  hini,  and  pulled 
turn  at  till*  last  out  of  hit  yaiii'l  to  the  grouniic. 

*•  Tlien  Thomas  <^»ray,  witli  nl  the  hole  garrison,  ]*'ttf  priok 
\n  among  the  Seolteii,  and  («o  won«lid  thi  m  u>ifl  iht-ir  hor>^'r«, 
'liat  th«*y  wor«  overt hrows n  ;  arid  .Manniou,  Kor«'  Ih-feii,  waa 
horrid  agnyn,  and,  with  Gray.  {»cr«*wed  the  S<-otft-.  yn  rha.—. 
Then*  were  taken  50  horw  of  price  ;  and  the  women  of  Nor- 
uara  brought  them  to  the  foote  men  to  follow  the  chaiie." 


Note  K. 


-P.  89. 


-     —  I^nr^rsse,  Inrgetse.. 

Ihw  was  the  cry  with  which  henildi  and  pursuivant""  were 
wont  to  arknowU'flge  ilie  Imunty  r«'ceived  fnjiu  tlie  kni^'liL-i. 
••^tewarl  of  l/<»rn  dij^tingui-lu's  a  ballad,  in  whi-'h  hi«  •>ariri/«'s 
'iie  narrowness  of  James  V.  and  hn  courtiem,  by  the  ironical 
burden — 

••  l.tTfrfti,  Irrpfg,  Itrges,  kny^ 
l^r^e*  of  thiu  ficic-ytir  dnp. 
Fir^t  lerges  of  the  King,  my  chief, 
Q,nhilk  come  als  quiet  as  a  tbeif, 


ITwo. 


*  And  in  my  hand  slid  aohiUingii  tway,^ 

To  put  his  leignea  to  the  prief,« 
For  lefges  of  this  new-yeir  day." 

The  heralds.  like  the  minrtrels,  were  a  rac«  allowed  to  hare 
great  cUtims  ojton  the  liberality  of  the  knights,  of  whose  feats 
they  kept  a  record,  and  proclaimed  them  aloud,  as  in  the  toxt, 
upon  suitable  occasions. 

Al  Berwick,  Norham,  and  other  Border  fortrMsea  of  impor- 
tance, pursuivants  usually  resided,  whose  inviolable  character 
rendered  them  the  only  persons  that  could,  with  perfect  umv 
rancu  of  safety,  be  sent  on  necessary  embassies  into  Scotland. 
This  is  alluded  to  in  stanza  xxi.  p.  01. 


Note  L. 


Sir  Hugh  the  Heron  MA^ 
BaroH  of  Ttcisdl,  and  of  Fbrd, 
And  explain  of  tht  Hold.—?.  90. 

Were  accuracy  of  any  consequence  in  a  fictitious  narrative, 
this  ra.<»t«'llan's  name  ought  to  have  been  William  ;  for  Wil- 
liam Heron  of  Fonl  was  husband  to  the  famous  Lady  Ford, 
whcj^^e  ."in-n  channx  an*  said  to  have  cont  our  JameA  IV.  so  dear. 
Moreover,  the  said  William  Heron,  was,  at  the  time  snpiiosed, 
a  priMiner  in  Srotland,  being  Hum'ndered  by  Henry  VIII.,  on 
account  of  bis  Hhnre  in  the  slangliter  of  Sir  Robert  Ker  of 
C^.•^^^ord.  His  wife,  n'prc<ented  in  the  l"xt  a*  retiiding  at  the 
ronri  of  Scotland,  was,  in  fact,  living  in  hor  own  CaAtlo  at 
Fonl.— See  Sir  Kicuard  Hkron's  curious  Qenealog-jf  of  tks 
Heron  Family. 


NoteM. 

The  whiles  a  Northern  harper  rude 

Chantrd  a  rhyme  of  deadly  feud, — 

"  Jloic  the  fierce  Thiricalts,  and  Ridleya  all,^*  «!k.— P.  90. 

This  old  Northumltrian  ballad  was  taken  down  from  tlie 
iveitationof  a  woman  eighty  years  of  age.  mother  of  one  of  the 
inint'i**  of  Alf-tiiii-nioor,  by  ati  agent  for  the  lead  mines  there, 
who  «'ornniur.icated  it  to  niy  friend  and  eorre^jKindent,  R.  Snr- 
tees,  Esiiuin*.  of  .Main-iforth.  She  had  not,  ^lle  taid,  hennl  it 
for  many  years  ;  but,  whi-n  s^he  was  a  girl,  it  n>ied  to  be  su.ng 
at  the  iiierry-makiiigH  "  till  the  roof  rung  again."  To  prwerve 
thi-*  enrious.  though  rude  rhyme,  it  is  hero  inserted.  The  ludi- 
eron>*  turn  giv^n  to  the  slaughter  markx  that  wild  and  di»order'y 
stale  of  society,  in  whieh  a  ninnler  was  not  merely  a  casual  eir* 
cuinstaiu'e.  hut,  in  some  caj^-".  an  cxeee(lin;;ly  ihmkI  je*t.  The 
Htniiture  of  the  ballad  re^Mnblejf  the  *'  Fray  ol  S>uj>ort,"'  ha^ 
ing  the  liame  irregular  staii;cas  and  wild  chorus. 


H(n>t  awa',  lads,  hoot  awa*, 

Ha'  ye  heanl  how  the  Ridleys,  and  Thirwalb,  and  a' 

Ha'  set  upon  Albany^  Fentherstonhaugh, 

And  taken  his  life  at  the  DejidmanMhaugh  ? 

There  wan  Willimoteswick, 

And  Hanlriding  Dick, 
And  Hughie  of  Hawih-n,  and  Will  of  the  Wa» 

I  canno'  tell  a',  I  cantio'  tell  a', 
And  mony  a  luair  that  the  deil  may  knaw. 

II. 

The  anld  man  went  down,  but  Nicol,  his  son. 
Ran  away  afurw  the  fioht  was  begun ; 

And  he  run,  and  he  run. 

And  afore  they  were  done, 

I  8oe  MirutreUy  vf  the  Scottish  Bordtr,  tvL  ii.  p.  Ifl4 
1  Pronc"«ne««l  Jvbonv. 


iM 
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Then  ww  muiy  a  FMtiwnton  pi  tie  a  tCnn, 
Am  nercr  wm  seen  rfnce  tbe  warld  brfon. 

in. 

f  o«mo*  teU  a*.  I  eanno'  tell  a* ; 

tfone  gat  a  akelp,!  ami  Honie  gat  a  elaw  ; 

Bat  tliey  gard  tl»e  Feathewtoat  kaoil  their  jaw,— t 

Nicol,  and  AHck,  and  a\ 
Borne  gat  a  hnrt,  and  Mune  gat  nane ; 
Some  had  hanw,  and  lome  gat  tta'en.* 

IV. 

Ane  gat  a  twist  o*  the  craig  ;* 
Ane  gat  a  boni'h^  o*  tiie  wame ;« 
Sjrmy  Haw  gat  latnetl  of  a  leg, 
Aind  tyne  ran  wallowing^  hame. 

V. 
floott  hoot,  the  old  man's  Main  outright  I 
Lay  him  now  wi*  his  face  down  : — he's  a  sorrowfal  tight. 

Janet,  thon  donot.* 

I'U  lay^my  beet  bonnet, 
Tboa  gets  a  new  gnde-man  afore  it  be  nighL 

VI. 
Hoo  away  lads,  hoo  away, 
We's  a'  be  hangid  if  we  stay. 

Tak  ap  the  dead  man,  anJ  lay  him  ahint  the  biggin. 
Here's  tiie  Bailey  o'  llaltwhivtle," 
Wi'  his  great  bull's  pizzle. 

That  sap'd  np  the  broo', — and  syne in  the  piggin.M 

In  explanation  of  this  anrient  ditty,  Mr.  Snrtees  has  fnr- 
I  nished  we  with  the  following  local  memorandum : — Willi- 
moteswick.  the  chief  seat  of  tlie  ancient  family  of  Ridley,  is 
sitoated  two  miles  altove  the  confluence  of  the  Allon  and 
Tyne.  It  wa*  a  house  of  strength,  a»  a|>[)ean«  from  one  ob- 
long tower,  still  in  toU'rable  |)mMT\ ation. ><  It  lioit  been  long 
In  po—etision  of  the  Blackvt  family.  Ilardridin^  Dick  ix  not 
an  epithet  referring  to  hortenian-liip.  but  meaniK  Richard  Rid- 
ley of  llardriding,"  tlie  scat  of  aiiotlier  family  of  that  name, 
which,  in  the  time  of  Charles  I.,  was  !K>ld  on  account  of  ex- 
pense* incurred  by  the  loyalty  of  the  {proprietor,  the  imme- 
diatt  ancestor  of  Sir  Matthew  Ridley.  Will  of  the  Wa'  seems 
to  b«  William  Ridley  of  Walltown,  9o  calletl  frum  iu  »>itua- 
tioa  OB  tlie  great  Roman  wall.  Thirlwall  Castle,  whence 
the  clah  of  ThirlwalU  derived  their  name,  is  Htuutinl  on  the 
•Biall  itTer  of  Tippel,  near  tlic  western  boumiary  of  Northum- 
bcadand.  It  is  near  the  wall,  and  takes  its  name  from  the 
rami>art  haTing  been  tAirled,  i.  e.  pierced,  or  breachetl,  in  it* 
vicinity.  Featbenton  Ca>tle  lie*  south  of  tJie  Tyne,  towards 
Alffton-moor.  Albany  Featlicrstuuhaugh,  the  chief  of  tliat 
ancient  family,  maile  a  figure  in  the  reign  of  Cilwanl  VI.  A 
fead  did  certaiuly  exikt  U'tween  the  Ri<Ile>s  and  Featlier- 
stons,  pcoiluctive  of  i*uch  uomiequences  as  Uie  ballail  narrates. 
M  Oct.  2Uo  Henrici  8ri.  Jmquijiitio  eapt.  apu4  Hamtwhis' 
Ue,  amp  visum  carpus  Alrxandri  Kadkerstan,  Grn.  apud 
QrensUkmugk  fatanice  imterfeeti,  2i  Oct.  per  ^'ieaiaum 
Ridiqf  da  Untkmuka,  On.  Hugan  Hid/e,  .Viea/aum  Rid/e, 
at  aliaa  ejuadem  naminis.  Nor  ware  the  Featherrtons  witliont 
ibefa*  revenge ;  for  36to  Heiuriri  8vi,  we  have —  UUagatiu  Xiea^ 
Imi  Fedkaratan^  ae  Tkoma  A'pzaan^  fit,  ^.  pra  kamieidio 
trm.  Ridla  da  JUarmla, 

1  SK.'pn|tBias«siap,oriath«-bth«SBBM  word  wkieh  wm  sHftnaUy 
^alM     •<•>. 

f  llaU(Mr>H»,a  Talffsr  vspwssIaBotOI  ia  tm. 

%  OM  Btobo,  or,  wM«  pleadMsd ;  a  wry  likdy  tmaiastina  «r  the 
fny. 

4  Nsek.  S  »*•  f^h.  r  Belly.  T  bllovinv. 

•  MhrslMC    Tlis  terler  teid  sails  ^rsa^  liissiisi  sh»  wm  wMpiag 


I  to  k«vo  aniwd  wkca  the  f^  won 


^  The  BaOdT  of  KaHwhhiU  i 


NoteN. 

Jamea  back*d  the  cause  of  that  mock  prince^ 
fVarbfck,  that  Fiemisk  eountrrftii, 
Wka  an  the  gibbet  paid  the  ekeat. 
Then  did  I  mnrck  witk  Sarreif^g  povser^ 
Wkat  time  we  razed  aid  Agton  tovir.—P.  91. 

The  story  of  Peitin  Warix^ck.  or  Ricl.anl,  Duke  of  Yoik. 
is  well  known.  In  1496,  he  was  nvcivcd  hocuralily  in  Scot- 
land ;  and  James  IV.,  a(\er  conferring  U|k)ii  him  in  niarringe 
hb  own  relation,  the  Lady  Catharine  Gordun.  made  war  op 
England  in  behalf  of  his  pretentions.  To  retaliate  an  inr.v 
sion  of  England,  Surrey  advanced  into  Bcrwi<.k>iiirv  at  tht* 
head  of  considerable  forciii,  but  rt-trvateii.  after  taking  the  in- 
considerable  fortrtnei  of  Arton.  Furl,  in  hi^  Ihrauiaiic  Clironi- 
cle  of  Perkin  Warbeck,  uiake:^  the  mc^l  of  thii  iiuxMkl : 

••SCRRKY. 

**  Are  all  our  braving  encmiiii  shrank  back, 
Hid  in  the  foggcj*  of  their  di.ttemjM'r'd  climate, 
Not  darTng  to  belioM  our  colors  wave 
In  spight  of  this  infeirteil  ayre  1    Can  they 
Looke  on  the  Mrcn;;th  of  Cum! re?: tine  defac't ; 
The  glorie  of  lli^ydonhall  di>vai)te<i  ;  that 
Of  E<lington  cain  downe ;  the  pile  of  Fnliien 
Orethruwne :  And  this,  the  xtrongnt  of  their  forts. 
Old  Ay  tun  Ca>tle,  ycelded  and  dcmoli«hed. 
And  yet  not  |>ce{ie  abroad  7    The  Scot«  are  bold, 
Hardie  in  battayle.  but  it  tvemt  the  cause 
They  undertake  comtidcrfJ,  apiieares 
Unjoynted  in  the  frame  ou't." 


NoteO. 


-  /  trov. 


^'nrkam  can  find  fou  guidfjt  enoie ; 

For  kere  be  some  hate  pricked  Oit  far^ 

On  Scottish  ground,  as  to  Dunbar; 

Hare  drunk  the  monks  of  St.  Botkon*s  ate, 

And  dricru  the  bit  res  of  lAniderdale  ; 

Harried  the  tcire;/  of  Oremlaic^s  goods, 

And  given  th*m  light  to  set  their  hood*. — P.  91. 

The  garrihons  of  the  Kiigli<!>h  ca«>tles  of  Wark.  Norharo,  and 
Berwick,  wen-.  a>.  may  be  ea«iiy  ^npfiONed,  vcr)-  troublesome 
ueij;lil>on>  to  Si'oiland.  Sir  Richard  Maitland  of  Ledin^on 
wrote  a  )ioem.  calle<l  "The  Blind  Barun'H  Comfort."  when 
hill  barony  of  Rlythe,  in  I^mlcnlale,  was  harried  by  Rowland 
Foster,  the  English  captain  of  Wark,  with  his  com]>any,  to  the 
number  of  3UU  men.  They  siwiled  the  |KK'tical  knight  of  5U0O 
slieep.  2UU  nolt,  30  hor<<>s  and  marm ;  the  whole  furniture  of 
his  house  of  Blythe.  worth  100  |Kiuntl»  Scoti  (Xri  fr.  IM.).  and 
every  thing  else  that  was  |K>rtab!o.  "  ThU  *\>o\\  was  committed 
the  IGth  day  of  May,  1370  (and  the  Miid  Sir  RirhartI  was  tliree- 
score  and  fourlevn  years  of  age,  and  grown  blind),  in  time  of 
peace;  when  nane  of  that  country  lippencd  [eX|iected]  snch  a 
thing." — "  The  Blind  Baron's  Comfort"  couM^to  in  a  string  of 
puns  on  the  word  Btgthe,  the  name  of  the  lamb  thus  dessfioiled. 
Like  John  Little  wit,  *»  ^ad  '*  A  conceit  left  in  hb  misny — a 
miserable  conceit." 

The  last  line  of  the  text  contains  a  phrase,  by  which  the 
Bordereis  Jocnlarly  intimated  tJie  burning  a  house.    Wb«n 

vnr.  Tkis  sopporter  of  social  enler  is  t«*st«d  with  ehancieristie  brs  vsr 
SBC*  by  th»  maas-troAping  poet. 

M  An  iroe  pot  vitli  two  —n. 

II  WiUimottvwirk  was,  in  prior  sdilioas,  t  afpsnlcd  wilb  Ridlsr  Hall, 
aitiHit«4  two  niih<s  lower,  «■  Um  same  sido  el  tk«  Tyw,  ^  haroditaiy 
ssat  of  Wiiliain  C.  Lowm.  Esq. 

U  Ri«ll«7,  tho  bishop  mi4  oiartrr,  was,  ar^^nHDf  to  soma  aatheritic^ 
hen  at  Hanlridia|F>  «hara  a  rhatr  was  prvsrrrad.  called  tlaa  Bishap^ 
Cbair.  Otbors,  aad  |«rtic«larly  bis  biofrrsphrr  nad  aamt-Mkc,  Dr.  Glocae 
\rr  K\A\*>y.  amitu  the  hnnor  ut  llw  ni«rtyr'a  Irtrtb  t»  WiUinintrswick. 
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tlw  M uwelb.  in  1685,  bomod  the  Castle  of  Lochwood,  they 
«id  tbey  did  lo  to  give  the  Ladjr  Johiutone  "  lif  ht  to  eet  iier 
booil."  Nor  was  the  phrase  inapplicable  ;  for,  in  a  letter,  to 
which  I  have  mislaid  the  refengice,  the  Earl  of  Northuiuber^s 
and  writes  to  the  Kiof  and  Coanuil,  that  he  drasaed  himself 
%t  midnigbt,  at  Warkworth,  by  the  blaze  of  the  neighboring 
riUagM  bttised  by  the  Scottish  marauders. 


Now  P. 

Tk*  priest  of  SlUfreswood—ke  eould  rein 
The  wiidest  tear^orse  in  your  train.— P.  91. 
This  chorchman  seems  to  have  been  aJtin  to  Welsh,  the 
Viear  of  St.  Thomas  of  Kxetcr,  a  leader  among  the  Coruiah 
•snigfots  in  1M9.  "This  man,*'  says  HolliniUied,  "had 
sianjr  good  things  in  him.  He  was  of  no  great  stature,  but 
well  set,  and  mightilie  compact :  lie  was  a  very  good  wrest- 
ler; shot  well,  both  in  the  long  bow  and  also  in  the  cnwe- 
oow  ;  be  handled  his  hand-gan  and  peece  very  well ;  hu  was 
a  very  good  woodman,  and  a  bardie,  and  such  a  one  as  would 
not  give  his  head  for  the  polling,  or  bis  beard  for  Uie  washing. 
He  was  a  companion  in  any  exercise  of  acliviUe,  and  of  a 
eoart«un«  aud  gentle  behaviour,  lie  descended  of  a  good  bonutt 
par<,*utage.  being  borne  at  Peueveriu  in  Cornwall ;  and  yet,  in 
thb  rebellion,  an  arch-captain  and  a  principal  doer.'* — Vol.  iv. 
p.  9SH.*  -Ito.  e<iition.  This  model  of  clerical  tulcnu  had  the 
miifortnne  to  be  hanged  npon  the  steeple  of  his  own  church.^ 


NotkQ. 

that  grot  where  Olive*  nod^ 

Where,  darling  of  each  heart  and  eye, 
From  all  the  poath  of  Siei/y, 

Saint  Raealie  retired  to  Ood.^?.  99. 
*'  Sante  Rosalia  was  of  Palermo,  and  bom  of  a  very  noble 
fiuBJly,  and,  when  very  young,  abhorred  so  much  the  vanities 
of  thii»  wurUl,  and  nvoidud  the  converge  of  mankind,  n->olviii<; 
to   drtiirau?   hi-melf  wholly  to  C»o<l   Almighty,   ihut  I'ht;,   by 
divine  in«iiiration,  forsook  her  father's  huuM>,  and  ii('\>>r  w.u* 
mon»  lR*anl  of  till  her  body  was  found  in  thai  rU-l't  oJ'ii  nM.-k, 
on  tliat  a1nu>-t  inacc<^«ible  mountain,  whert^  nuw  the  iha]>«'l 
is   built  ;    and  they  atlirm  she  wa.-*  carried  up    tlicro    Uy  tht> 
band*  of  angels;  for  that  plaof  wa**  not  fornierly  m>  ai-iM-svible 
(as  now  it  i")  in  the  dayrt  of  tho  Saint ;  and  evon  now  it  is  a  I 
vtry  bad,  and  sleepy,  and  brcakntik  way.     In  thi-  frightful 
place,  thi^  holy  woman  lived  a  gnat  many  year*,  feeding'  only   | 
on  what   che  found  growiti<;  on   that  barren  monntaiu,  and   , 
ere*'iaiis  into  a  narrow  and  druuill'ul  cleft   in  a  rut-k,  wliich 
was  alwavs  dropping  wet,  and  waji  hir  plact*  of  r.  tir.Mnonl  a»   I 
Wtfll  a*  prayer ;  havin;j  worn  out  ever,  the  rock  with  h'  r  Rimh-s  • 
hi  a  certain  place,  which  i<  nuw  ojjonM  on  purpo-»»  to  !«how  ii  ' 
to  thoM?  who  come  b«'re.     Thi;*  chnjiel  is  very  riclily  adurnM  ; 
and  on  the  -^pot  whore  tln»  Saint'n  d«?nd  bo<ly  was  di^oov«-rM, 
which  i^  ju'^t  beneath  the  hole  in  the  rock,  whi«:h  in  o|>en'd 
OQ  pnriiO"<'.  01*  I  said,  there  w  a  very   fine  statue  of  niurblo, 
frpn-M-ntiti;;  h:<r  in  a  lying  p(»>ture,  roileil    in  all  about  with 
fine  iron  and  braw  work;  aud  the  altar,  on  whi<-h  they  Kiy 
Ba>4.  i*  l»'r.it  ju»i  over  it." — roynpt  to  Sicily  and  AlaJta, 
if  Mr.  Juhu  Dr}-dun  (lon  to  the  ixk>i;,  p.  1U7. 


gaatoa  coald  not  sleep  by  any  maana,  on  whioh  aide  toevw 
he  turned  himself.  Wherenpon  tht  monk  said  to  him,  *  I 
never  sleep  soundly  but  when  I  am  at  sermon  or  prayen : 
*  Let  us  therefore  begin,  yon  and  I,  the  seven  penitential  psalms, 
to  try  wliether  yon  shall  not  quickly  fall  asleep.*  The  conceit 
pleased  Gargantoa  very  well ;  and^  beginning  the  first  of  theas 
psalnu.  art  soon  as  they  came  to  Beati  fuarum,  they  fell  aalaep 
both  the  one  and  the  other.'* 


Nona 


The  summoned  Palmer  came  in  place. — P.  92. 
A  Palmer^  opposed  to  a  Pilgrim^  was  one  who  made  it  his 
sole  busincw  to  visit  different  holy  shrines ;  travelling  inoessantr 
ly,  and  snbiusting  by  charity  ;  whereas  the  t*ilgrim  retuwl  to  his 
uiual  home  and  occupations,  when  he  had  paid  his  devoti6ns 
at  the  i>articular  spot  which  was  the  object  of  his  pilgrimage. 
The  Palmen  seem  to  have  been  the  ^nesl ionarii  of  the  an- 
cient Scottuih  canons  1242  and  1296.    There  is  in  the  Binna- 
tyno  MS.  a  burlesque  account  of  two  sucb  persons,  entitled, 
*'  Simmy  and  his  brother."    Their  acooutn>ments  are  thus  ladi- 
crouhly  described  (I  discard  tlie  ancient  spelling) — 
"  Syne  shaped  them  up,  to  loup  on  leas. 
Two  tabards  of  the  tartan  ; 
They  counted  naught  what  their  clonts  were 

When  sew'd  them  on,  in  certain. 
Syne  clampit  up  8t.  Peter's  keys. 

Made  of  an  old  red  gartaqe ; 
St.  James's  shells,  on  t'other  s<de,  show* 
As  pretty  as  a  partane 
Toe, 
On  Symmye  and  Ids  brother.*' 


NotkR. 


Frinr  John  - 


Himseif  still  sleeps  brfurr  hit  beiuls 
Have  marked  ten  ares  and  two  crerdn. — P.  93. 
Friar  John  andentood  the  Kiporitic  virtue  of  his  beads  and 
H  eriary,  as  well  as  his  namesake  in  Rabelais.     '*  But  Gar- 

I  Tkr  rp«l#r  dsmI*  b^nllv  to  tie  rt'Oiindf'^  nf  IvBnhn* 


NoteT. 

To  fair  St.  .Andrews  bovnd. 
Within  the  occnn-cave.  to  pray, 
jy here  good  Saint  Rule  hia  holy  lay. 
From  midnight  to  the  dnicn  of  dtiy. 
Sung  to  the  billows*  sound. — P.  93. 
Pt.  Repnlu<»  (Scottief,  St.  Rule),  a  monk  of  Patnp,  in  Acha- 
ia,  warnetl  by  a  vi-ion,  w  said,  A.D.  IHO,  to  have  saileil  west- 
ward, until  he  landed  al  irt.  Andrews  in  Si-ut'.anl,  whore  he 
fotinditl  a  cha])el  and  tower.    The  lailT  i!<  •*tiil  ^tUiidin::^ ;  and, 
thou;;h  we  may  doubt  the  precwe  date  of  itn  tbnn. Nation,  w  cer- 
taiidy  one  of  the  mon  ancient  cditie»«n  in  Seotlaml.     A  rave, 
nearly  Irontin^  the  ruinous  castle  of  the  Arrhhi>liop<<  of  St.  An- 
drews, bears  the  name  of  this  rolipious  pcr«>n.     It  is  diiiicult  of 
access ;  and  the  rock  in  which  it  is  hewod  is  washed  by  the 
(ierman  Oeean.    It  is  nearly  round,  aliout  ten  ff*'i  in  diaiceter, 
and  the  muio  in  height.     On  one  side  is  a  sort  of  Mone  altar; 
on  the  other  an  a|)ertorc  into  an  inner  den.  wherv  the  miM.-ruble 
a.t<*etic,  who  inhabitt><l  this  dwellini;,  probably  slept.     At  full 
ti(b'.  egrcKs  and  repre^««  are  hanily  practicable.    A*  Rt^^'uln^  firnt 
coIoni7e«l  the  metroi)olitan  nee  of  Scotland,  and  con\ert:il  the 
inhabitants  in  the  vicinity,  he  has  M>me  rea>>on  to  comidain, 
that  the  ancient  name  of  Killrule  ((f.'ln  lir^juli)  t-hould  have 
iH'en  HujicnKHled.  even  in  favor  of  the  tutelar  saint  of  Scotland. 
The  reason  of  the  change  was,  thai  ^t.  Rule  is  said  to  have 
brought  to  Scotland  the  relics  of  Saint  Andrew. 


Note  U. 

-Saint  Fillan*s  blessed  well. 


Whose  spring  can  phrensied  dreams  dispel. 
And  the  crazed  brain  rentore. — P.  93. 

St.  Fillan  was  a  Scottish  saint  of  muic  reputation.    Although 
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Popery  b,  with  ««,  mattsr  of  abomination,  yet  the  commoo 
|MK»|ile  atill  irtain  MnM  of  the  rapcivtitiont  eoiiiufct*^  with  it. 
Then  are  in  PcrthNhire  wvrral  welU  and  «iniiig4  dtnlicaiHl  to 
8i.  Fillan,  which  an*  11111  [Aact*  of  pilgriniai.'^  and  oirtiino*.. 
even  amoiif  tlie  ProUvtantM.  They  arv  held  }iowert'iil  in  vawi  J 
of  madnvMi ;  ami,  in  wme  of  \rry  late  oecarrvtu-e.  lonatiM  have 
been  Icil  all  niRlit  Iwund  to  tJie  holy  vtone,  in  eontiufiire  ihai 
the  Mint  would  cure  and  unloose  tliem  before  mon::ri;. — [^See 
eaiiona  notes  to  tiie  Minstrelsf  of  the  iicotti$k  liordtr.j 


NoteV. 


The  acemes  mre  desert  mott^  and  bore^ 
Wkrrt  fiomritk'd  once  a  fortMl  fair.— P.  JM. 
Eltrick  FoRSt  now  a  range  of  mountainous  »hevp-wa'k», 
was  anciently  resrrvi^  fur  the  piea^urp  of  ilic  royal  ilix<«>. 
Hince  it  was  diii|iarke<l,  the  wood  ha«  bixD.  liv  il*>jn.>>.  ri1iiiu«t 
totally  di!iitro>'ed,  ah lio us h,  wlicr  vi-r]irui<vtc<i  rru:u  tl:o  ^:ll.-}>. 
eoiwm  Muon  ariiw  without  any  |»laiiiiiiff.  Wufu  ilie  K.- .'  hnr.t- 
ed  {here,  \w  oAi-ii  Hummoiicd  tlii-  array  of  tii*-  luu'^ry  to  iiii vi 
and  afMMt  hin  B|jort.  Thut,  in  l.ViH,  Jutnt.-*  V.  •♦  n.a  '.*.'  j  rv..a- 
mation  to  all  IopIh.  barun*.  geutlcut^n,  !aii'I.v:ir.!-iu.ii.  aiA 
fntehfildcn,  that  they  bhould  coin{M*ar  at  i-^iiiilmrj.-i,  uish  a 
niOMth'i  viutiiaU,  lo  [ia»u  with  thr  Ki:i^  wii>p>  Uv  ;..l-:i->^<I,  iu 
daiitou  tlie  thii'veii  of  Tiviotiiau*.  AntirunIulH.  Liil>;:-iiu...,  am: 
other  |ian«  of  that  count  IT  ;  ami  al<o  wariii-«l  all  j-u;  ■  'ii.-i.  ti>.-i: 
hail  Kood  du^  to  l»rins  liifui,  that  he  nii::iii  in.n:  ::.  tlic  raid 
uiuntry  as  he  pli-aw>i :  Tin-  w ht:k  ihp  Kirl ui  A'^f.i ii«.  ihi-  Er.rl 
ul'  llanllcy,  tlie  Karl  uf  AtJjul<>,  ami  k)  ai!  ilie  n.-^t  of  inf  •^.  i.- 
ileBien  of  the  lliislilaiifl.  f<iil,  ar.'I  lin>u;;ht  tii-.'ir  lioinui*  witii 
liieoi  in  hke  manni-r.  to  huii:  uitii  the  Kin;:.  a«  hi>  pii-a-^^i. 

" The  ftecoiid  day  of  Juuv  (he  Kinp  pn-i  out  ol  t^hhlnirirh 
to  the  honliitf!.  with  many  uf  tlie  nuhlrn  arnl  ;:fiit't  iii«:i  uf 
iScotlaud  with  him.  to  Uh;  liumk-r  of  twi-lvp  iliou^aiKJ  iiii'ii ; 
and  then  pa»t  tu  .Mi-;zi'ii'aii'l.  niul  liuuinli-'l  aii<l  hau  !»•>•(  ul!  the 
UHintry  and  Iwou'U;  tliat  i«  lu  >;iy.  (.'nmmat.  I'ajiiK'nlaw.  St. 
Mary-laws,  Carlavrick,  <.'iia)if),  KMii.'1iH>n-<>,  a:iil  .^<ii:::io|>i\ 
1  hcanl  say,  be  ►Jtw.  in  'Jur^  UiutfU.  «-i:Mitreii  *iiiri'  ul'  hart-."'i 
These  huntins«  had.  of  cuur->e.  a  n.iiii:ir,\  charti  t>  r.  aii.l  ai- 
tcadaiK-e  aimn  tltem  wa»  a  part  ol  the  tliity  of  a  va^<^nl.  The 
act  for  aboILihiri^  wani  or  mi  itar,\  tt nun-*  in  SLu:!:iii<i.  t!iu- 
BMnUa  the  serviLvii  of  humi.ts.  hu-ii'.i'.  wati-hin^',  ai.il  wanU 
iaf.  as  those  which  were  hi  futun*  tu  lie  i^lr^al. 

Taylor,  the  watfr-imct.  h.'is  ::i\i.-ii  an  ac-oum  ufthe  mole  in 
which  the«e  huniingh  wrrv  <-uii(lucie<l  in  the  IIi-h.:lll(iko^^'l*ut• 
dad,  in  the  M*vent««iith  century,  having  lievu  jin-i«nt  at  Unv- 
aar  apon  snch  an  o(-i:a*ion  : — 

*' There  did  I  find  th**  tru'y  nohle  and  ri:r!ir  luiiionraMe 
i«^  John  ErrLine.  Karl  of  Mar ;  Jam<*4  riiinn.  Knrl  ul  Mnr- 
ny;  Gforjp:  Gonlun,  Earl  of  Eiiirye,  kuu  .iiiil  h«.:r  tu  tin-  .M.tr- 
Mvof  Unntley  ;  Jani«-4  Ervkine,  Earl  of  ltu<-ii.in  ;  n'lii  Juhi!, 
l/f^  Er»kine,  son  anil  iifirtuthi!  Earl  uf  Mar.  ami  iheirt'onut- 
^Hm*  with  my  wnvh  liononrvii.  ami  my  la-t  a<>ur<.ti  aiiii  air- 
>ir  William  Murray,  knight  of  A  hi  n-arni->  .ami 
of  otliem,  knicht»,  <:M|uini*.  and  thtir  fuiiuui  rn  ;  al! 
in  K«iH'ral.  in  one  habit.  a«  if  Lynir:;!!*  Lad 
made  laws  of  ei|nality ;  fur  onco  in  the  year, 
is  the  whole  month  of  AuguM,  and  vouetimcA  pan  uf 
■Wr,  many  of  the  nobilit)  and  gentry  of  the  kii!:*dom 
pleai^uK')  do  codh:  ii.tu  ihi-w  lii^hlaiul  count rii-i>  to 
tMi;  where  they  do  eonfurm  ilieniKlves  to  the  haliit  of  tlic 
gM|faadmen.  who,  for  the  mint  part,  *iieak  nothin:;  hui  Iri->h  ; 
^1,  b  fimier  time,  wen*  tho^<■  |N-u|ile  w  nrh  w-re  oa!le<l  ilu> 
I.  Their  habit  ii — tltoe*,  with  hut  one  ■tolf  a-jHive ; 
(which  tlu'y  vail  ••hurt  hu^e).  mule  of  a  u:iriu  -tnff 
^^^ne  colours,  which  they  call  urtan ;  as  for  l>n-^i-ho«, 
^M«flf  ibem,  iHir  th^ir  furefathors,  nt-ver  wuro  any,  but  a  jcr- 
^^llKMme  frtoflTthat  their  hu««  is  of;  their  garten  lieing 
^^  gr  wvaaths  of  hay  or  straw ;  with  a  plaid  about  their 

1  ri^eHw*s  BUttr^  V  SrotfaM,  Mio  eJition.  |>.  IW. 


shooMei* ;  which  is  a  ni anile  of  diverse  colours.  muf*h  finer  and 
lighter  ^ufT  than  their  hoe  ;  with  blue  flat  ra:^  on  their  h^aU^ ; 
a  handkeirhief.  knit  with  iwu  knot*,  attoot  th'-ir  ii*.--.k« :  and 
•thufi  are  they  attired.  Xow  <h«-ir  weapon*  aiv — lotif  btiwet 
and  forked  arrows.  «woftl»  and  t5r.ri-is  hariupboiot^.  muskets, 
dorks,  and  Lo«-)iabir  axe*.  With  these  arm*  I  fuanJ  ik:.iy  of 
them  armed  for  the  hunt  ins.  As  for  their  attire,  any  i:.ai:.  of 
what  degree  •cever.  th.ii  cume*  amonf >i  tiieni.  niu>!  •  ot  die- 
dain  to  wear  it ;  for.  if  iWy  do.  then  they  wiil  i:i<L  :a:i.  tu  hum. 
or  willingly  to  bring  in  their  dug^ ;  bat  if  men  b<.-  kin !  unto 
them,  and  be  in  their  habit,  then  aie  lh'>y  roMiUC-r^i!  u  iili  kimt- 
ncM.  and  the  sport  will  br  plentiful.  Thi5  wa*  the  trz-or.  that 
I  found  M  ma'iy  nublfmen  ami  gentlemen  in  tho!<'  tha,i«s 
But  to  liTDceed  to  tlie  huutiiig : — 

"My  good  Lonl  of  Marr  having  put  me  into  tii:i*.  tha{ie,  I 
fode  with  him  from  hi«  1hiu<4>.  wner\*  I  -aw  the  rcvii>  ufa'i  u*d 
i-vtie.  calleit  till'  Ca>tle  of  Kii.ilitvrhit.  It  wai^  bn:.t  !•..  Kiiig 
.Malrulm  Cannioff  <t'ar  a  hui:ti::£-huu«ei.  who  rv-ig.u-.i  in  ?>roi- 
lanil  when  Elwartl  tJit  Confe>]H>r.  llantld.  and  Nurina.i  Wtl- 
li-ini.  rk-ignc«l  in  En::Iaml.  I  >)K-.-ik  uf  it.  becauw-  i:  wa.«  tlie 
las:  hun^  I  Haw  in  tliD«e  parL- ;  fur  I  wa>t  the  #paee  of  twelve 
dayr  alter,  befun*  I  <aw  oi:her  huune.  vur.i-fieid.  oe  hali::aiiiin 
Air  an}  creature,  but  ilrer.  wild  }iiiri<4'>,  wolvt-*,  aim  >u<.-ii  liiie 
ereatumt, — which  midu  ute  liuuhi  ihat  i  •hould  o^\er  have 
nern  a  huu^^  a^ain. 

*'Tlui».  the  lir-l  day,  we  liavere.1  ei^ht  rniie^,  when?  rherw 
wi-r^>  >iiiaU  eu:ia^e<.  lusi.t  on  pur|>UM!  tu  lutii'e  in.  which  tli-y 
t--i:!  l<u'.i<|iihani^.  1  thank  my  gutui  Lor.l  Ertkini'.  he  eoin- 
n.:i.,ii»d  ihat  I  Miould  alwa\^  Ih>  lu.igod  in  hi-  lo'.^'in:::  tlie 
ki:<  h  II  Uin^  a'lwayi  un  the  Mile  of  a  baiik  :  many  kit*i.>  and 
|K>!.'<  iioi'.in:;.  ar.d  many  j^plts  lurriins  a:i.l  winiliii::.  with  ^r.-at 
variiiy  uf  fUi.-er. — a*  xem-oii  baked;  mxlden.  n»>t.  and  Mi-wid 
Iteef:  mutton,  goat*,  kill,  iiare^.  tre>h  ^a!nlun.  pigitiim.  hviio, 
eijioi'*.  chii;ken«.  parriiig**-.  muir^ouiit.  heath-l'OJk^,  r.T;»ei^ 
keiii(-«.  and  t(Tma^'ant> ;  go^nl  nlr.  sackp.  while  and  n'.aret, 
u-nt  {ijr  allezanti,  with  nuM  jNiteni  aquaviix>. 

"  All  thi-«e.  and  in<m-  than  ihei^.  we  ha>l  co))'inua!'y  i;i  »n 
pcrlluunx  abnnilani'e.  eau^'ht  by  faleoner*.  I'uwlt-r..  ti-Iiir>.  aiu 
brought  by  my  lorl'o  tenaiit^  and  purveynn^  to  vi.iual  out 
cain-i.  vihich  ion'i>teth  of  tuune»>n  ortit^efn  hnni!r»il  men  aid] 
lior«s.  Tiie  manner  of  the  Inn. ting  i«  thix :  Five  nr  <»i\  hun- 
dreil  men  do  ri-ee.-irly  ii\  the  murii'.iig.  and  they  do  dw|><.-rM-  tin  lu- 
M-lvi^  ihvrrw  wny>,  ami  >4.'vcn,  eight,  ur  t<*n  niili-^  coin-i.-i-o-,  lii'.  y 
do  bring,  or  eha-e  in,  the  deer  m  many  hcnin  ^two.  thr.-e.  ur 
fuur  humltiil  in  a  hep  1 1.  tu  »urh  or  >ul-1i  a  place,  as  the  nubk- 
men  dial!  ap|iuint  thrm:  then,  when  day  is  eumc.  IJie  -ur.iji 
uid  gent'.ein>-n  of  their  vuin|ianii'9  do  nde  or  go  to  the  s-iid 
piai'i-*.  <onietime4  wailing  up  tu  the  miildli-^.  tiiruu;!li  burus 
Liid  riviri :  and  then,  they  k-ing  aime  to  the  place,  do  Ue  duwn 
f)ii  I  lie  ground,  till  tho-«  lure«aid  •euuts,  which  aiv  ra-hil  the 
Tiukhi'M,  do  bring  down  the  deer;  but.  an  thi.*  pmvtrb  <i\!t  ol 
the  ImiiI  cook,  so  the<4>  tinklH>!i  men  do  hck  th«-ir  own  tiiiji  r* : 
lor.  lieMdi"^ their  Uiw»  and  amiw».  wliich  they  carry  with  them, 
we  can  hear,  now  and  then,  a  hariuebuiM  or  a  niu^kri  go  uif, 
which  they  do  "eliioni  diM-liarge  in  vain.  Th-n.  after  we  had 
ktaid  there  throe  hour<.  or  theiyaliout^,  we  might  |k  reive  I  lie 
deer  ap|KT.r  on  the  hilU  round  about  u«  (their  hea'!*  ir.akins  a 
aIiuw  like  a  wooih.  whii-h,  U'lng  followed  clo-e  by  iJi-  ti:ikliell, 
are  chaM'd  down  into  the  \ alley  wleTe  we  lay  :  linn  a  :  ilie 
valley,  un  each  M«ie.  In-inz  way-laid  with  a  htii.ilred  cunple  oi 
Mw'ig  Iri-h  gr'\huiind»,  tlicy  are  all  let  loo«r.  a*  o^.'i-a-iun 
»<*»rvi"^,  njion  the  Ken  I  of  deer,  that  with  iloi-.  gni'-.  arrows, 
durk*.  and  d:i::::<T«.  in  the  «paee  of  two  hour",  lonr^core  fat 
lU-cr  were  »>laiii :  whii'h  after  an-  dii'|io*cil  of,  i^mu-  one  way, 
and  Nime  anotiier.  twenty  find  thirty  miUn>.  and  niuiv  than 
enough  Ictl  I'ur  u<;,  to  make  merry  withall,  at  our  r«>ndezion»." 


Note  W. 

By  ion*  Saint  Mary's  tilmt  lake.—?.  W 
Thw  heantifnl  ^hcet  of  water  forms  the  pe*ervoir  from  which 
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Jw  Yanow  ukea  its  moim.  It  ti  conn«cted  with  a  smaller 
lake,  called  the  Looh  of  the  Lowes,  aud  sunoanded  by  monn- 
(aim  Id  the  wialer,  it  is  still  frequented  by  flights  of  wild 
;  heooe  mj  (nend  Mr.  Wordsworth's  Unas : — 


**  The  swan  on  sweet  St.  Mary's  lake 
Floats  double,  swan  and  shadow." 

tf  lar  the  lower  extnunity  of  the  lake,  are  the  ruins  of  Dry- 
bo(w  tower,  the  biith-place  of  Mary  Scott,  daoghtor  of  Philip 
^jott,  of  Dryiiope,  ami  famous  by  the  traditional  name  of  the 
Flower  of  Yarrow.  She  was  married  to  Walter  flcott  of  Har- 
•len.  no  \em  renowned  for  his  depredatiom,  than  his  bride  for 
iier  beauty.  Her  romantic  ap|iellation  was,  in  later  days,  with 
equal  justice,  oonferitid  on  Miss  Mary  Lilias  r^cott,  tlie  l&st  of 
ihe  elder  branch  of  the  Harden  family.  The  author  well  re- 
ineubtrr*  the  talent  and  npirit  of  the  latter  Flower  of  Yarrow, 
(iMiuxh  age  had  then  injured  the  charms  which  procured  hwr 
ttie  name.  Tlie  words  usually  sung  to  the  air  of  "  Twfed«ide, ' ' 
'jegiumng,  **  What  beauties  does  Flora  disclose,"  were  com- 


NotbX. 


I'n  feudal  ttrtfe,  a  foe, 

Hath  laid  Our  I^id^t  ekapel  low.—?.  96. 

The  chapel  of  St.  Mary  of  the  Lowes  (</«  laeuous)  was  situ- 
ated on  UiL*  eavtum  side  of  tJie  lake,  to  which  it  gives  name. 
It  was  iujured  by  the  clan  of  Scott,  iu  a  feud  with  the  Crau- 
•itouiis ;  but  continued  to  be  a  place  of  worf>hip  during  the 
levMiiecntb  century.  The  vestiges  of  the  building  can  now 
'<aively  be  traced  ;  but  the  burial-ground  in  still  used  as  a  cem- 
etery. A  fnm^ral,  in  a  spot  so  very  retired,  has  an  uncommon- 
ly striking  effect.  The  vestiges  of  the  chaplain's  house  ore  yet 
visible.  Being  in  a  high  situation,  it  commanded  a  full  view 
of  the  lake,  with  the  opposite  mountain  of  Bourhope,  belong- 
ing, with  Uic  lake  ibielf,  to  Ix)rd  Napier.  On  the  left  hand  is 
liie  towvr  of  Dryhope,  mentiuued  in  a  preceiling  note. 


^'OTE  Y. 


the  Wizard^ $  grave ; 

That  H'izard  Priest'jt,  whose  bones  are  thrust 
From  company  of  holy  du;tt. — P.  96. 

At  one  corner  of  the  burial-ground  of  the  demolinhfHl  cha|)el, 
tiut  witJiout  itj«  precincts,  id  a  email  mound,  culled  Binram^a 
L'vrse^  nhert*  tradition  depoiiit.-t  the  reniaius  of  a  necromantic 
\in>e*i,  the  furmer  tenant  of  the  chapluinry.  His  ittory  much 
n;-cmb'.«M  that  of  Ambroiio  in  "The  Monk,"  and  Iion  l>een 
made  t^e  theme  of  a  ballad,  by  my  friend  Mr.  James  Hogg, 
;ttoce  poetically  de»*ign»!d  the  Kttrick  Hhcphcrd.  To  hin  vol- 
ume, entitled  "The  Mountain  Bard."  which  contains  tiiiii, 
and  many  other  legendary  stories  aud  ballads  of  great  merit,  i 
rvfer  the  curious  reader. 


Note  21 


Somt  ruder  and  more  eavagr  scene. 

Like  that  lehich  froiens  round  dark  lAtch-skene. — P.  96. 

Luclt-tkeno  is  a  mountain  lake,  of  considerable  nizc,  at  the 
iiea.l  oi'  tiie  Moffat- wat/'r.  Tiie  character  of  the  sceiury  If 
iirn-omiuouty  savage  ;  and  the  earn,  or  Scoitixh  eagle,  has,  fur 
iiuiny  ag»^  built  its  nent  yearly  ujion  an  ihlet  in  the  lake. 
I.AK-h-<keB7  discharges  itself  into  a  brook,  which,  at\er  a  short 
and  precipitate  oounfe,  falls  from  a  caUract  of  immense  height, 
\ud  gloomy  grandeur,  called,  from  its  appearance,  the  "  Gray 


Mare's  Tail."  The  "  Giant's  Grave,"  aAerwaids  mentioned, 
is  a  sort  of  trench,  wliich  bears  that  name,  a  little  way  from 
the  foot  of  the  cataract.  It  has  the  appearance  of  a  battery, 
deaigned  to  command  the  {nus. 


Note  2  A. 


-  high  fVhitby**  cloistered  pUe.—?.  97. 


The  Abbey  of  Whitby,  in  the  Archdeaconry  of  Cleaveland. 
on  the  coast  of  Yorkshire,  was  founded  A.  D.  657,  in  conse- 
quence of  a  vow  of  Oswy,  King  of  Northumberland.  It  con- 
tained both  monks  and  nuns  of  the  Benedictine  order ;  hut, 
contrary  to  what  was  u^ual  in  such  establish ment!<,  the  abUru 
was  su|ierior  to  the  abbot.  The  monastefy  was  afterwardii 
ruined  by  the  Danes,  and  rebuilt  by  William  Percy,  in  the 
reign  of  the  Conqueror.  There  were  no  nuiw  there  in  Henry 
the  Eightii's  time,  nor  long  before  it.  The  ruins  of  )Yhitby 
Abbey  are  very  magnificent. 


Note  2  B. 


•  St.  CuthberVs  Holy  Isle.—?.  97. 


Lindisfarne,  an  isle  on  the  coast  of  Northumberland,  was 
calle<l  Holy  Inland,  from  the  sanctity  of  its  ancient  moiia>tery, 
and  from  its  having  been  the  episcopal  Kat  of  the  k-c  of  Dur- 
ham during  the  early  ages  of  British  ChriAtianity.  A  suvx:cv> 
sion  of  holy  men  held  that  office ;  but  their  merits  were  swal- 
lowed up  in  the  superior  fame  of  St.  Cuthb«>rt,  who  was  sixth 
Bishop  of  Durham,  and  who  bestowed  tite  name  of  hin  "  patri- 
mony" U|>on  tlie  exten.'.ive  pro]>crty  of  the  nee.  The  ruins  of 
tlie  monastery  upon  Holy  Island  betoken  great  antiquity.  Tlie 
arches  are,  in  general,  strictly  Saxon  ;  and  the  pillar»  which 
supiiort  them,  short,  strong,  and  mas^y  In  Honie  place*, 
however,  there  arc  pointed  windows,  which  indicate  that  tlie 
buitdin;;^  hu.s  been  repairt^l  at  a  |)eriod  long  siubsequeui  to  the 
original  I'oumlation.  The  cNterior  ornainentN  of  the  building, 
bein^  of  a  light  &andy  btonc,  have  lieeii  wasted,  u-*  dcscrilMid 
in  the  text.  Lindivfnme  is  not  pro|M'rly  an  inland,  hut  ratlicr, 
a.s  the  \onenible  Bede  h:iM  terme«l  it,  a  Hcmi-i^le ;  for.  althongh 
surrounded  by  theiuia  at  fnll  li<le,  the  ebb  leaves  the  J«ands  dry 
between  it  and  the  op|>o«»iic  co:i»t  of  Northumberland,  from 
which  it  is  about  three  miles  distant. 


Note  2  C. 

Then  fFhitby's  nuns  exulting  told 
How  to  their  house  three  Barons  bold 
Must  menial  service  do. — P.  99. 

The  {Mpnlnr  account  of  this  curious  service,  which  was 
probably  con.iiderably  exaggerated,  is  thus  given  in  "  A  True 
Account,"  printed  and  cirt'ulate<l  at  W^bitby:  "  Tn  the  (ii'tli 
year  of  the  reign  of  Henry  II.,  after  the  conquest  of  England 
by  William,  Duke  of  Normandy,  the  Lord  of  IJglcbarnby, 
then  called  William  de  Bruce ;  the  Lonl  of  Sraeaton,  called 
Ralph  de  Pen;y  ;  with  a  gentleman  and  freeholder  calle^l  Al- 
latson.  did,  on  the  Itith  of  October,  Il.'>9,  ap{K>int  to  meet  and 
hunt  the  wild  boar,  in  a  certain  woo«l,  or  dej*ert  place,  belong- 
ing to  the  Abbot  of  Whitby  ;  the  jdace'u  name  w.v  liskd.-ile- 
side ;  and  the  abbot's  name  was  Sednian.  Then,  thew  young 
gentlemen  being  met,  with  tlieir  hounds  and  boar-^tavcs,  in  the 
place  before  inentionetl,  and  there  having  found  a  pnrat  wild- 
boar,  the  hounds  ran  him  well  near  about  the  chnjj^fl  and  her 
mitage  of  Eskdale-side,  where  was  a  monk  of  Whitby,  who 
was  an  hermit.  The  boar,  being  very  norely  purvueil,  and 
dea<l-run,  took  in  at  the  cha{)el  door,  there  laid  him  down,  aud 
presently  died.    The  hermit  shut  the  hounds  out  of  the  cha|)el, 
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and  l^pt  hiimrlf  within  at  hb  mediiatiom  and  |irayer»,  the 
boandv  standing  at  bay  withoal.  The  ^'ntlemen,  in  th«  thick 
of  the  wouti,  iK'in*  ja»t  tK.-lniid  tlR'ir  gaim*.  folitiweii  tiie  cry  of 
ilieir  houiulii,  and  i^>came  to  the  hL-miita*re.  catlin;;  on  the  her- 
mit, who  o|M*netl  tlie  door  aud  came  I'onli ;  aiid  witliiii  iliey 
found  the  hour  lying  doad  :  for  which,  thegeiiiioineu.  in  a  very 
great  fury.  bi.*cau!«  tlie  liound*  were  put  i'mm  thfir  g-mw,  did 
moHt  violently  and  rrnelly  ron  at  the  liemiit  with  ih>'ir  boar- 
itave«,  whereby  he  «oon  aAer  died.  Tlierea|M}n  the  gentle- 
men, |ien.'eiving  and  knowing  that  they  Here  in  jKril  ot'deuih, 
took  flanctoary  at  ScarixMoogh  :  Bat  at  tiiut  time  ih.*  abbot 
being  in  very  great  favor  with  the  King,  removed  them  out  of 
tJie  vandoary  ;  whereby  tiiey  came  in  danger  of  the  luw,  and 
not  to  be  privilege^],  bat  likely  to  liave  tlie  severity  of  the  law. 
which  wa;*  death  for  death.  But  tlie  hennit.  being  a  holy  and 
deroat  man,  ami  at  the  point  of  dcith,  Rent  for  the  abbot,  and 
de<iivd  him  to  «end  for  the  gentlemen  who  had  wouudt*<i  him. 
Tlie  abbot  h>  doing,  the  gentlemen  came ;  and  the  hermit, 
being  very  Mck  and  weak.  Mid  unto  them.  *  I  am  xnre  to  die 
of  tho«  woniul*  you  have  given  ine.' — The  abbot  aniweml, 
'Tiu'y  »hall  a>  roroly  die  far  the  »auie.* — But  the  lu-ruiit  an- 
fwtTed.  •  Xot  w.  lor  1  will  freely  Ibrgive  them  my  death,  if 
they  will  be  content  to  be  enjoined  the  jienance  I  ^hail  luy  on 
them  for  the  safeguard  of  their  lOuU.*  The  geniiniK-n  being 
pment.  bade  him  save  their  live*.  Then  t>aid  the  hirmh, 
*  Yon  and  youw  sliall  hold  yonr  land*  of  the  Abbot  ol"  Whitby, 
and  hif  tncceHwyrif,  in  this  manner :  That,  upon  AMM^iMon-tlay, 
you,  or  nome  of  you,  shall  come  to  the  wood  of  the  E>tray- 
heads,  which  is  fn  Eitkdale-side,  the  ^aine  day  at  <«un-ri^illg, 
and  there  shall  the  abbot's  officer  blow  his  horn,  to  the  intent 
that  you  may  know  where  to  find  him ;  and  he  hhall  di-liver 
nnto  you.  William  de  Bruce,  ten  stakes,  eleven  ^lrout  »towcM, 
and  eleven  yttlieni,  to  be  cut  by  you.  or  some  of  >ou,  with  a 
knife  of  one  penny  |)rice  :  and  yon.  Ralph  de  Percy.  !>hall  take 
twenty*one  of  each  sort,  to  be  cut  in  the  .-anie  manner ;  and 
you,  AUatton,  shall  take  nine  of  each  sort,  to  be  cut  a»  afore- 
said, and  to  be  taken  on  your  backs  and  carricil  to  the  town  of 
Whitby,  and  tu  be  then'  before  nine  of  the  clui-k  tlif  itaine  day 
befop*  incutioned.  At  thf  same  hour  of  nine  of  the  c!o<-k.  if 
It  be  full  sea.  your  labor  utid  service  shall  iva-ie  ;  ami  if  low 
water,  each  of  you  shall  set  your  stakes  to  the  brim,  eaih 
stake  one  yartl  fnim  the  other,  and  so  vi-ther  ihcm  un  each  ^ide 
m-ith  your  yethi-rs  :  and  so  »take  on  earh  side  with  yonr  strout 
stowen*,  that  they  may  stand  three  tiden  withont  n-inbving  by 
the  force  thereof.  Kach  of  yon  shall  do,  make,  and  fxecuie 
the  «aid  fervi»*e.  at  that  very  hour,  cvt-ry  > ear,  except  it  be  full 
•ea  at  that  honr:  but  when  it  «hall  •«  fall  out.  tliM  srrvifre 
■hall  cea^.  You  shall  faithfully  do  this,  in  rtMtuniiiranoe 
that  voa  did  mo^t  cruelly  slay  me;  and  that  you  may  tlie  U-t- 
ter  call  to  God  for  mercy,  rejient  unffignedly  of  \our  mu*,  and 
do  good  works.  Tiic  officer  of  Eskdale-»ide  shall  t»low.  Out  on 
f0u !  Out  vm  jfou !  Out  »m  fou  I  for  this  heinouii  crimo.  If 
you.  or  your  saccesson,  shall  refuse  thin  service,  so  long  as  it 
■hall  not  be  full  sea  at  the  afon^aid  hour,  yon  or  yours  shull 
forfeit  yonr  lands  to  the  Abbot  of  Whitby,  or  lii«  su«"«'ew«ors. 
This  I  entreat,  and  eamei>tly  beg,  that  yoa  may  have  iivu»  and 
gootis  presw>rve<l  fur  this  service :  and  I  request  of  you  to  {irom- 
iae,  by  your  parts  in  Heaven,  that  it  shall  be  done  by  you  and 
jDor  snccewoM.  a*  is  afucevaid  reqaetted  :  and  I  will  confinu 
it  by  the  fkith  of  an  honest  nan.* — Then  the  hermit  said,  *  M7 
MmI  longeth  for  the  Lord :  and  I  do  as  fR>ely  forgive  thcw 
omu  mr  death  at  Chriat  fotgare  the  thievee  on  tbe  civf.*  And, 
ia  tbe  pmrace  of  the  abbot  and  the  rest,  he  said  moreover 
thMt  wofds :  '  /a  manus  tnos,  D^mine,  ettmmend^  tpiritMM 
Meaai.  c  vineuiiM  enim  mortia  rtdemitti  me,  Domi»e  rerita- 
Ha.  ^men/So  he  yielded  vp  the  gfaort  the  eighth  day  of 
Dseember,  anno  Donini  1150,  whoM  soil  Ood  have  mercy 
■poo.    Amen. 

•'  TUa  aervioe.'*  it  b  added,  **  itill  contlaBea  to  be  perfonned 
with  tha  pieacribed  onemoniea,  thonf  h  not  by  the  propricton 
b  p«Mia.  Part  ai  the  landt  chaifcd  thettewith  aia  now  held 
ay  a  gentlenan  of  the  name  of  llerbrrt.'* 


Note  2  D. 


•  ia  tktir  eomvemt  ttll 


A  Saxon  frinca»$  onee  did  dweU^ 
The  locdf  EJe/Jled.—?.  99. 
She  was  Jie  daughter  of  King  Oswy,  who,  in  gratitmle  to 
Heaven  for  the  great  victory  which  he  won  in  Ii33,  against 
Penda.  the  Pagan  King  of  Mercia,  dedicated  EtIeldMla.  then 
bnt  a  year  old,  to  the  service  of  God,  in  the  moaa>tery  ol 
Whitby,  of  which  St.  Hilda  waa  then  abbesa.  She  afttrwarda 
adorned  the  place  of  her  education  with  great  magnificence. 


Note  2  £ 


ef  tiousand  aaoJirea,  each  ea« 

Was  changed  into  a  coil  of  tton*^ 

When  kolf  Hilda  pray'd  ; 
Tkrjf  told,  how  tta-fowi**  piniont  fail^ 
JiM  orer  iVkithy's  towers  tkry  tail. — P.  99. 

Thene  tw6  miracles  are  much  iii>ii*ted  u|H>n  by  all  ancient 
writers  who  have  o<rcai»iuii  to  mention  either  Whitby  or  Su 
Hilda.  The  n-lics  of  the  snakes  which  infe^ted  the  jtiecincta 
of  the  convent,  and  were,  at  the  abbea«*s  prayer,  not  only  b^ 
heailed,  bnt  petrified,  aiv  still  fonnd  about  Uie  rocks,  and  are 
termeil  by  Protestant  fussi]i»t«,  Ammonita. 

The  other  mirai'le  is  thu!>  mentioned  by  Camden :  *'  It  it 
abo  ascribe<l  to  the  power  of  Iter  sanctity,  that  these  wild 
gecso,  which,  in  the  winter,  lly  in  gveat  flocks  to  the  lakes  and 
riven  nnfrozen  in  the  southern  parts,  to  tlie  great  amazement 
of  every  one,  fall  down  suddenly  upon  the  ground,  when 
they  are  in  their  flight  over  certain  neighboring  fields  here- 
abouts :  a  relation  1  shonld  nut  have  made,  if  I  ha<l  not  re- 
ceived it  from  some  credible  men.  Bnt  those  who  are  le*  in- 
clinctl  to  heed  so{icrxtition.  atiribote  it  to  some  occnlt  quality 
in  the  gronnd,  and  to  somewhat *of  anti)>athy  between  it  and 
the  gee^e,  such  as  they  s»y  i«  betwixt  wolves  and  9cyl1azoota : 
For  that  such  hidden  tendencte*  and  avernions.  as  we  call 
sym|)athies  and  antipathies,  are  implanteil  in  many  things  by 
provident  Nature  for  the  preservation  of  them,  i<«  a  thing  ao 
evident  that  everyl»otly  gntnts  it.'*  Mr.  Ciiarlton.  in  hb  Hie* 
tory  of  Wiiiiby,  (Mints  out  the  true  origin  of  the  fable,  frooo 
thi*  nnnilHT  of  wa-^ulU  that,  when  living  I'rom  a  storm,  often 
ali<;ht  near  Whitby  ;  and  from  the  woodcocks,  and  other  birds 
of  passage,  who  do  the  sajne  upon  their  arrival  on  shore,  after 
a  long  flight. 


Note  2  F. 


His  bodjf*8  resting-place,  of  old. 

How  oft  their  Patron  changed,  they  told.—?.  99. 

St.  Cathhert  wa«,  in  the  choice  of  his  aepalchre,  one  of  tbe 
most  mutable  and  nnreasonable  saints  in  the  Calendar.  Re 
died  A  D.  6M,  in  a  liermitage  upon  the  Fame  Ihlanda.  having 
rrftigued  the  bishopric  of  Lindisfame,  or  Holy  Island,  abont 
two  years  berore.i  His  body  waa  broaght  to  Undistama, 
where  it  remained  until  a  descent  of  the. Danes,  alioat  793, 
when  the  monastery  was  nearly  destroyed.  The  monks  fled 
to  Scotland  with  what  they  deemed  their  chief  treaMiire.  the 
relics  of  St.  Cuthbert.  The  Saint  was.  however,  a  most  eapri- 
cions  fellow-traveller;  which  waa  the  more  intolerable,  as, 
like  Sinbad'a  Old  Man  of  the  Sea,  he  jonmeyed  a|ton  tbe 
■honlden  of  his  companions.  They  iiaraded  him  through 
Scotland  for  several  years,  and  came  as  far  west  as  Whitliem, 
in  Galloway,  whence  they  attempted  to  sail  for  Tivland.  bnt 
were  driven  back  by  tem{M«ts.  He  at  length  made  a  halt  at 
Norfaam ;  from  thence  be  went  to  MelroM,  whaie  he  rraauoad 

1  Hs  ttmmtd  tl>«  biskoprie  orLiadisCsraa,  vbkh,  owiaf  to  tad  lM«llh| 
b*  a«shi  r*ttw|ni»hM  wtihin  leas  than  Ibi 
R»  %»>«Xr.  Cm'hht^t. 
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MationuT  for  a  ihort  tune,  and  then  oaawd  hinuelf  to  be 
laaiicbed  npon  the  Tweed  in  a  vtoue  coflln,  which  landed  him 
at  Tilmoath,  in  NorthomlM'rlaad.  ThLi  boat  ia  finely  ihaiied, 
ten  feet  long,  three  feet  and  a  half  in  diameter,  and  only  four 
iochei  thick  ;  »o  that,  with  very  little  auMiitiaiicp,  it  mi<;ht  cer- 
tainly havenwam :  It  still  lies,  or  at  least  did  ho  a  few  yean 
a;o.  in  two  pieces,  betdde  the  rained  cbap'*l  of  Til  month. 
From  Tilmouth,  Cuthbert  wandertMl  into  Yorkshire ;  and  at 
tength  made  a  long  stay  at  Che»ter-ltrstrpet,  to  which  the 
bishop's  SM  was  transferred.  At  length,  the  Danes,  continn- 
faif  to  infest  Iheeonntry,  the  monks  removed  to  Rippon  for  a 
wason ;  ana  't  was  in  return  from  thence  to  Clivfiter-le-street, 
that.  paMunf  through  a  fomt  called  Danhohne,  the  Saint  and- 
his  carnage  became  immovable  at  a  place  named  VVardlaw, 
or  Wardilaw.  Here  tlie  Saint  chose  his  place  of  rc»ideuce  ; 
and  all  who  hare  *een  Durham  mu-it  admit,  that,  if  diflicnlt 
in  his  choice,  he  erinced  taste  in  at  k-ngtli  fixing  it.  It  is  said 
that  the  Nortlinmbrian  Catl.olics  still  keep  secret  the  pn*cise 
spot  of  the  Saint's  sepulture,  which  is  only  intrn^itPfl  to  three 
penoos  at  a  time.  When  one  die:*,  the  snrvivon  a)Moci.-ttK  to 
tlwm.  m  hb  room,  a  person  jndge«l  fit  to  be  the  dciwsitury  of 
io  TalaaUr  a  secret. 

[Tlie  n»ting-plaoe  of  the  remains  of  thiii  !«aint  w  not  now 
natter  of  uncertainty.  So  recently  as  17th  May,  \&I7,  1139 
jean  aHer  his  death,  their  discovery  and  ilLiiiiti  rmcut  were 
eflected.  Under  a  blue  stone,  in  the  middle  of  the  shrine  of 
8t.  Cuthbert,  at  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  choir  of  Durham 
Cathedral,  them  was  then  found  a  walletl  grave,  containing 
tbo  cofBns  of  the  Saint.  The  fint,  or  outer  one,  was  ajtcer- 
t^aed  to  be  that  of  1541,  the  second  of  1011 ;  the  thinl.  or  in- 
ner one,  amwering  in  OTcry  particular  to  the  description  of 
that  of  098,  was  found  to  contain,  not  indeed,  as  had  been 
averred  then,  and  even  until  1539.  the  incorru|itiblo  body,  but 
tlw  entire  skeleton  of  the  Saint ;  the  bottom  of  the  grave  being 
peiftctly  dry,  free  from  offensive  smell,  and  without  the  slight- 
•■(  symptom  that  a  human  body  had  ever  undfrgone  decom- 
pOMtioo  within  its  walls.  The  skeleton  was  found  swathetl  in 
At*  silk  robes  of  emblematical  embroidery,  the  ornamental 
part*  laid  with  gold  leaf,  and  the^e  again  coven>il  with  a  robe 
Hf  linen.  Beside  the  skeleton  were  al«K)  dj*i>osite»l  several  gold 
and  !>iKcr  insiffiifii,  and  other  relics  of  the  Saint. 

The  Roman  Catholics  now  allow  that  the  coffin  was  that  of 
St.  Cnihbert. 

The  Itunfit  of  the  Saint  were  again  rr«tori*d  to  tho  grave  in 
a  new  «r,rrin.  amid  the  IragmcntH  of  tin*  fonnrr  oiif^s*.  Tho-«e 
partiuiK  of  the  inner  cullin  which  coul.l  he  prt'xirvwl,  inclu- 
diic  one  of  its  ring«.  with  the  silver  altar.  {roMen  vtik*,  ^tole. 
comb,  two  manijiles.  bracelets,  ginllc,  »oId  wir.2  of  tht>  skele- 
ton, and  fragmvnts  of  the  five  oilk  nibe<>,  unil  Mtme  of  the  rings 
of  the  outer  coffin  made  in  1541.  were  de|io«ited  in  the  library 
i^the  Dean  and  Chapter,  where  they  nn^  now  prewrved. 

For  ample  deUils  of  the  life  of  St.  Cathbert. — iiirt  coffin- 
joomers, — an  acconnt  of  thf  o|rt-ning  of  hi«  tomb,  nnd  a  de- 
scription of  tlie  n\k  robes  and  other  relics  fonnd  in  it,  the  reader 
interested  in  such  mattrm  in  referreti  to  a  \^urk  entitled  '*  Saint 
Cuthbert.  by  James  Raine,  M.  A."  <4to,  Durham,  182H), 
where  he  will  find  much  of  antiqnarian  history,  ceremonies, 
and  sapentitions,  to  gratify  his  curiosity.] — Ed. 


Jealotuy  and  intractability  of  the  different  tnbes  who  composed 
David's  army  ;  among  whom,  as  mentioned  in  the  text,  were 
the  Galwegians,  the  Britons  of  Strath-Clyde,  the  men  of  Te* 
viotdale  and  Lothian,  with  many  Norman  a  .d  (rerinan  war* 
I  lion,  who  asserted  the  cause  of  the  Empniw  Maud.  See 
CaA.LMKR8'  CaJcdonia,  vol.  i.  p.  6*23 ;  a  moxt  lahoriouH.  cu 
rious,  and  interesting  jiublication,  from  which  cotisiili-rablf 
ilefects  of  style  and  maimer  ought  not  to  turn  aaule  the  Scot 
tish  antiquary. 


Note  2  G. 

Evr*  Seotland*s  dauntleat  king  and  keir,  ire. 
Btf9rt  kxM  atandardJled.—P.  100. 

Every  one  has  heard,  that  when  David  I.,  with  his  son 
Henry,  invaded  Northumberland  in  1 136.  the  English  bout 
■arc||ml  againet  them  under  the  holy  banner  of  St.  Cuthbert ; 
to  tiie  eficaey  of  which  was  imputed  the  great  victory  which 
hey  oliuiined  in  tlie  blootiy  battle  of  Northallerton,  or  Coton- 
roor     Tho  eonnacron  wen»  at  leait  as  much  indebted  to  the 


Note  2  H. 

'  Twat  he,  to  vindicaU  his  reign^ 

Edged  .Alfred's  fa/cMioit  en  the  Dane, 

And  turned  the  Conqueror  back  again. — P.  100. 

Cuthbert,  we  have  seen,  had  no  great  reason  to  spaie  the 
Dane^,  when  op|K)rtunity  offered.  Acconliitgly,  I  find,  in 
Simeon  of  Durham,  that  the  Saint  ap]»eurvd  in  a  virion  to 
Alfreil,  when  lurking  in   tlie  mar>heH  of  Glaitonhury,  and 

j   pronibHHl  him  aM'i-^tance  and  victory  over  hi!«  heathen  enemies ; 

I  a  cons'olation,  which,  as  was  reasonable.  Alfr(><l,  af\er  the  vic- 
tory of  A>«hcndown,  ivwanled,  by  a  royal  offering  at  the  shnne 
of  the  Saint.  As  to  William  the  Conqnerur,  the  terror  spread 
bctbrv  his  anny,  when  he  marched  to  puiiiwh  the  revolt  of  the 
Northuinbriuno,  in  10i)6,  had  fonwd  the  tnonki4  to  fiy  once 
more  to  Holy  Island  with  the  bo«iyof  the  Saint.  It  was,  how- 
ever, replaced  before  William  left  the  north  ;  and,  to  balance 
accounts,  the  Coni{tteror  having  intimated  an  indimrreet  curioe- 
ity  to  view  the  Saint's  boily,  he  wan,  white  in  the  act  of  com- 
manding the  shrine  to  be  Ofiened,  seized  with  heal  and  sickness, 
accompanied  with  snob  a  panic  terror,  that,  notwith«tanding 
there  was  a  sumptuous  dinner  prepared  for  him,  he  Hed  with- 
out eating  a  morsel  (which  the  inonkixh  hixtoriau  seems  to  have 
thought  no  small  part  both  of  Uie  miracle  and  the  penance), 
and  never  drew  his  bridle  till  he  got  to  the  river  Tees. 


Note  2  L 


Saint  Cuthbert  sit^,  and  toilg  to  frame 

The  sea-born  beads  that  bear  his  name. — P.  100. 

Althoo<;h  we  do  not  learn  that  Cuthbert  was,  during  hi»  life, 
such  an  artiticer  a.>«  Dunstan,  bin  brother  in  sanctity,  yet.  ••ince 
bin  death,  he  hati  act|uired  the  repntntioti  of  forijins  tlio>e  /•'/§- 
trochi  which  an.'  found  among  the  rock.-*  of  Holy  Islanil.  and 
paxs  there  by  the  name  of  St.  Cuthbert 's  Dead*.  While  at 
this  laitk,  he  in  Hupponed  to  !«it  during  the  night  u\you  a  certain 
rock,  and  uxe  another  as  hit  anvil.  This  xtory  wu.<t  |N>rhaps 
cre«iite<l  in  former  days  ;  at  least  the  Saint's  legend  coutuini 
some  not  more  probable. 


Note  2  K. 

Old  Colwulf.—F.  100. 

Ceolwulf,  or  Colwulf,  King  of  Northumberland,  flourished 
in  the  eighth  century.  He  was  a  man  of  some  learning;  for 
the  venerable  Be<le  dedicates  to  him  his  "  Eceli>siai«tical  His- 
tory." He  abilicateil  the  throne  al»out  TItH,  and  retired  to 
Holy  Island,  where  he  died  in  the  odoi  of  sanctity.  Saint  as 
Colwulf  was,  however,  I  fear  the  foundation  of  the  {lenance 
vj|ult  do**  not  correspond  with  hi*  character  ;  for  it  i-*  r(*<ronl«<l 
among  his  memorabilia,  tliat.  finding  the  air  of  the  i^•land  raw 
I  and  cold,  be  indulged  the  monks,  whow  rule  had  hitherto  con- 
;  fined  them  to  milk  or  water,  with  the  comfortable  |>rivilese  of 
using' wine  or  ale.     If  any  rigid  antii|uary  in-iiiiiJi  on  this  objei^ 


tlon,  he  is  welcome  to  supjiose  the  |>rnauce-vault  was  intended, 
by  the  founder,  for  the  more  genial  por(KMes  of  a  cellar. 


164 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WOllKS. 


Tbflie  penitential  vaults  were  the  Oeittfi-grKMe  of  G«r- 
nan  vonTenti.  In  the  earlier  and  more  ri^d  timoi*  of  monastic 
tfsdpline,  tliey  vrcrv  sometiroen  nwd  a*  a  cemetery  for  the  lay 
benefacton  of  the  convent,  whow  nuanctified  corpoes  wen 
then  widom  permitted  to  {iollate  the  choir.  They  aL>o  served 
St  places  of  meetinj;  lor  the  chapter,  when  mea.«nrM  of  nncom- 
won  sevfriiy  were  to  be  adopted.  But  tiit-ir  mou  fieqvent 
use,  as  implied  by  tlie  name,  was  as  plaoca  for  performing  pen- 
aooes,  or  andet;goinf  pnnishment. 


Note  2  L. 


Tfnfmoutk**  haughty  Priore»*.—V.  100. 

That  there  was  an  ancient  priory  at  Tynemonth  is  certain. 
XXf^  miM  are  sitoaied  on  a  hi«h  rocky  point ;  aud.  dooliilet*. 
many  a  vow  was  made  io  the  i4irine  by  the  dLoirp^wd  maiinen 
who  lirove  towards  the  iruti-l»onnil  roast  of  NorthuuibiTlaitd 
in  stormy  weatlitr.  It  wa»  anriently  a  nunnery ;  fur  Virca, 
abbew  of  Tynemonth.  prcwnted  St.  Cnthbert  {\e\.  alive)  with 
a  rare  winding-.* het-t.  in  cuiulntion  of  a  holy  la«ly  cailet]  Tnda, 
who  had  vent  him  a  cuffin  :  Bui.  a>  in  the  vz*e  of  Whitby,  and 
uf  Holy  Klaod,  iht*  iiitr\>Juction  of  nun*  at  T\ncmonth,  in 
iher^-ifrnof  Ilt-nr}-  VIII.  iv  aTi  auachroni*nK  The  nunner>  at 
Holy  Inland  i*  aliopKiiu-r  fii-tiiion<>.  Indeed.  St.  Cnthbert  was 
aniik^y  to  peroiit  ^al'h  an  e«tabli»'hmeiit  ;  fur.  notwitlMand- 
in(  his  accepticc  the  roortnar\'  gifts  above  men:iuite«i,  ami  hi» 
carryinp  on  a  vi!>itiii;  aciiuaintaiire  with  the  Abliei«s  ot  Coi- 
dinfham.  be  certainly  hatod  the  wlio'.o  female  Mt\  ;  and.  in 
i«ten*eof  a  s!ip;iery  trick  pUyttl  to  him  by  an  !ri«h  prinivu. 
Ite,  after  death,  iuflr.-tfd  M>vere  {ienaur.-«^  on  »ui-h  an  pre»umed 
IO  approach  within  a  certain  diaitanve  of  his  shrine. 


N<rrE  2  M. 


Om  those  tkf  vM  wr.s  to  melofe, 
Mirr,  tciihiii  the  tomb.—V.  lOi 

It  is  well  known,  tlmt  the  rvli^ioos,  who  bruke  thiir  vows 
of  rha*tt:y,  \kfrc  subji-cteJ  tu  tiie  ^uie  (lena'ty  ai  the  Rontan 
ve»ta'«  in  a  similar  rai^.  A  kniall  niehe,  sutiici'  !:t  to  (^rir'oNe 
:lte;r  bo.Ue».  wa^  made  in  tbe  massive  wall  of  th^^  i-o:iveiit :  a 
^•en-U-r  pitiancr  ot'  iKto^  aitd  water  wa"  de]>OMiei!  i.'i  i:.  and  the 
awful  wonS.  V^ox  in  Vxi  e.  w«-n>  ttte  signal  for  imniuHii^ 
the  t-muinV..  It  i«  not  liiu>!y  that,  in  latter  time*.  thi<  pnni>'i)- 
inei:*.  wa^  often  n-^rted  to  :  but  amouj:  the  nxxn*  of  the  Abbey 
of  C'o'di:ij;ham,  were  K>u>e  yeaiM  a;:o  iSi«coveix>ii  the  remains 
of  a  female  ^kelettm.  which,  fmm  tlie  !>ha{R*  oi  the  niche,  and 
|i0^ition  of  the  li<:ure.  seeineil  to  U*  that  of  an  immurvd  nun. 

[The  Ctlinbur^h  Riiicwer.  on  M.  zwii.  pmMt.  »u;;c«-^s  that 
the  |nv|ier  reading  of  tlie  <k«nteuee  is  rnde  in  pr.ccn — i.ot  part 
m  pt.aer,  but  fo  into  jnace,  or  into  eternal  rest,  a  |tiVtty  intel- 
!if  ible  mittimus  to  another  world.] 


NOTB  2  X. 

Tht  viUrngt  turn. — P.  107." 

Tlw  aoeoBimodatioos  of  a  Scottish  bostelne.  or  inn.  in  the 
t6iJi  ceatmy.  may  be  collecfed  from  Donbar's  admirable  tale 
of  "The  Frian  of  Berwick.'*  Simon  Lawder,  *' the  faj 
MtHer.*'  »ems  to  have  lived  very  oomforubly  ;  and  his  wife 
deeoratod  ber  pervoo  with  a  teartet  kirtle,  and  a  belt  of  silk 
and  dPecr,  aad  rinfi  apon  her  Angau ;  and  feasted  her  parar 
momt  with  rmUNts,  rapom,  peitiidfes,  and  Bonleanx  wine. 
At  laMC,  if  the  Seottfsh  inns  weie  not  good,  it  was  not  for 
vul  ofeneowiafcmeBt  (nm  the  legisUtofe ;  who.  so  eerij  m 
tJw  leifB  of  Jaaies  I.,  not  only  enacted,  that  ia  all  borongfai 
«W  lafai  Ifawi  be  henellaiica,  hvtiag  Mablai  and  chamben. 


and  proviskw  for  man  and  hone,  bnt  by  another  statute,  or- 
dained that  no  man,  travelling  on  horse  or  foot,  should  pro- 
some  to  lodge  anywhere  except  in  these  honellaries ;  and  that 
no  penon,  save  innkeepers,  should  ivoeive  such  traveller^,  nu- 
I  der  the  penalty  of  forty  shillings,  for  exerctfing  such  ho^jiital* 
ity.*  Bnt,  in  spite  of  the^  pnovident  enactmenu.  tbeScottisa 
hostels  are  but  indiflfbtvnt.  and  strangers  continue  to  find  n- 
oeption  in  the  bonses  of  Individuala. 


Note  2  O. 

The  death  of  adear  frttnd.—T,  IdD. 

Among  other  omens  to  which  faithful  credit  i«  given  among 
the  Scottish  peasantry,  is  what  ii»  called  the  '*  dead-bell.**  ex* 
plained  by  my  friend  4nme«  Hofg.  to  be  thai  tiiikliii};  in  the 
ean  which  the  country  (leople  rw^aid  as  the  secret  intelligence 
of  some  friend's  decease.  He  tells  a  story  to  the  purpose  in 
the  **  Mountain  Banl,"  p.  96. 

[•*  O  lady,  *tis  dark,  an*  I  heanl  the  dead-betl ! 
An*  I  darena  gae  yonder  for  gowd  nor  fee.** 

**  By  the  dead-bell  b  meant  a  tinkling  in  the  ean,  which  onr 
peasantry  in  the  country  reganl  as  the  secret  int«lligeiK<e  of 
some  friend's  decease.  Thiiii  this  natural  occurrence  strikes 
man}'  with  a  suiier!>tition5  awe.  This  reminds  me  of  a  triAing 
anecdote,  which  I  will  titn'  relate  as  an  iiU'tance : — Our  two 
ser%' ant-girls  agreed  to  f  o  ou  n:i  erraiKl  of  tiieir  own,  one  nigiit 
al'tiT  snp|ier.  to  a  cou^iiKniMv  di-tanee,  from  which  I  strove 
to  {MTiinade  them,  but  rouM  n.>:  jirevail.  So,  aiW  goijig  to 
the  apartment  where  I  »>]e{>:.  I  took  a  drinkin^-glasK,  and, 
coming  clo^  to  the  b:i  k  of  the  door,  made  two  or  tltree  swce|« 
ronnd  the  lips  of  the  glaw  wi:h  my  finger,  which  cauved  a  lond 
shrill  sound.  I  tlien  overfacarl  the  following  dialogue: — 
*  R.  Ah.  mercy  !  \\w  dead-bell  went  through  my  head  just 
now  with  snch  a  knell  af>  I  ne%er  heard.' — *  /.  I  heard  it  too.* 
— *  B,  Did  you  iuiiecd  ?  That  is  ivmarkable.  I  never  knew 
of  two  lieahiig  it  at  the  same  time  bofoiv.* — *  /.  We  will  not 
go  to  Midgelto^ie  to-night.* — '  li.  I  wonld  not  go  for  all  tl^ 
world  !  I  shall  warrant  it  is  my  poor  brother  Wat :  wbe 
knows  what  thiiie  wild  Iri<Jies  may  have  done  to  him  V  '*-~ 
Huoe's  Mountcim  Bard,  3d  Edit.  pp.  31-2.] 


Note  2  P. 

The  OMin-HoH.—F.  110. 

A  vaulted  hall  under  the  ancient  castle  of  Giflbnl  or  Yeetar 
(for  it  bean  either  name  iniiifrerentlyt.  the  rofHimction  ol 
which  ha«  from  a  ver>'  ivmote  period  been  ascnbed  to  magic. 
The  Statistical  Account  of  the  Parish  of  Garvald  and  Baro 
gives  the  following  arrount  of  the  pretent  state  of  this  casck 
and  apartment :  **  Upon  a  peninsula,  formed  by  the  water  ot 
Hopes  on  tlie  east,  and  a  large  nvnlet  on  the  west,  stands  the 
ancient  castle  of  Tester.  Sir  David  Dalryraple,  in  his  Annak, 
relates,  that  *  Hugh  Giffbnl  de  Ycvter  died  in  IdOT ;  thai  in 
his  castle  there  was  a  ca|taci9ns  cavern,  formed  by  magkal 
art.  and  called  in  the  country  Bo-Hall.  i.  e.  Hob^blin  Dall.* 
A  stair  of  twenty-four  ste|«  led  down  to  this  apanmeni,  which 
u  a  large  and  spacious  haU.  with  an  axvhed  roof;  and  thoogh 
it  hath  stood  for  so  many  centuries,  and  been  exposed  to  the 
external  air  for  a  period  of  tiAy  or  sixty  yean,  it  is  still  as  fim 
and  entire  as  if  it  had  only  stood  a  few  years.  From  the  Ooor 
of  this  hall,  another  stair  of  thirty-MX  step*  leads  down  to  a 
pit  which  bath  a  communication  with  Hopes-water.  A  gieat 
part  of  the  walls  of  this  large  aad  ancient  eaetle  ate  aiill  ttand> 
ii^.  Then  is  a  tradition,  that  ibe  easile  of  Yealer  Vfa  tlv 
iMt  Jbrtififlion,  in  this  oonniiy,  ibnt  MUicndand  to  Geaan^ 
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Gny.  aent  into  Scotland  by  Protector  Somerwt."  Staiisti- 
eai  Account,  vol.  xiii. — I  haro  only  to  add,  that,  in  1737,  the 
GobUo  liaU  was  tenanted  by  the  Maninis  of  Twecddole's  fal- 
oonur,  as  1  leum  from  a  poem,  by  BoytM>,  entitled  "  Retire- 
ment.**  writter  upon  visiting  Yaiter.  It  is  now  rendered  in- 
acccnible  by  th«^  fall  of  the  stair. 

Sir  David  Daliymple's  anthority  for  the  anecdote  is  in  For- 
dan,  whow  woids  are, — •*  A.  D.  mcclxvh.  Hugo  Gijfard 
it  Yestrr  wtoritur ;  cujus  eojitrtim,  vel  saltern  caream,  ft 
domgionrm,  arte  damonicd  antiqute  reiationes  frrunt  fabri- 
f actus  :  nam  ibidem  kabetur  mirabilis  spec  us  subterrancus, 
apers  miriJUa  comstruetus,  mngno  tcrrarum  spatio  prote- 
latu*^  qui  cummuniter  3Bo«KaU  appr/latus  <>«<."  Lib. 
X.  sap.  SL— Sir  David  conjectures  that  Hugh  i\v  (jiflbnl  most 
tilbsr  Iwvo  been  a  very  wise  man,  or  a  great  oppressor. 


Note  2  Q. 

There  Jtaated  Haeo*s  banner  trim 
Above  J^orwej/an  warriors  grim. — 1 10. 

Tn  1363,  Haco,  King  of  Norway,  camo  into  the  Frith  of 
Clyde  with  a  powerful  armament,  and  niaile  a  denocnt  at 
Largs,  in  Ayrshire.  Here  he  was  cnconntcn-d  and  defeated, 
oa  the  Sd  October,  by  Alexander  III.  Il.nco  retreated  to  Ork- 
ney, whun  he  died  soon  after  thiii  di!<grace  to  \\U  arni<«.  There 
art  still  exuding,  near  the  place  of  battle,  many  barrows,  rome 
of  which,  having  been  opened,  were  found,  as  usual,  to  con- 


Note2  R. 

The  wizard  habit  strange.— V.  111. 

"MagiciaM,  as  is  well  known,  were  vory  rarion««  in  the 
ehoicf*  ond  form  of  their  vestments.  Tli>'ir  «ajw  an;  ovM.  or 
like  pvramid^.  with  lapp«f.*  on  cafh  nidt..  aril  fnr  within. 
Tlwir  ffown"!  are  lon^.  and  furr.^d  with  t'ox-^kin-^.  wivUr  wli'uU  j 
tliey  have  a  linen  garment  n-arliinj:  to  the  kno«.'.  Tli«'ir  irir<l!<'«( 
are  thrns'  incliei*  broad,  and  have  many  cahri!i<fi.al  nnnif^s. 
with  rro!«-'**s,  irincM,  and  circlf*  in-rrih.Ml  on  th.  ni.  Th»  ir 
nhocs  •.hoold  ho  of  new  ra>%*''l  Kathcr.  with  a  rra-is  cnt  n|Kin 
thr>m.  Their  knives  are  d;i|:j»or-fa»*hion  ;  and  tli«  ir  -wonU 
havH  nr-ithiT  guanl  nor  Kcahhanl." — i'.-**  th«^f,  an<l  many  oth'  r 
|>anico!ar«.  in  the  Disi*ounie  concerning?  D.'viU  nn.i  Siiirits,  an- 
nexed to  Rboinald  Scott's  Discovery  of  IVitchcraft,  edi- 
tiool665. 


and  even  of  commanding  them.  The  Spaniards  imputed  the 
haggard  and  downcast  looks  of  their  Philip  II.  to  the  Jisagree* 
able  visions  to  which  this  privilege  sobjected  him. 


Note  2  S. 

Upon  his  breast  a  pentacle. — P.  111. 

"A  pentacle  is  a  piece  of  finehnen.  folded  with  five  oomer«, 
accorlin;r  to  the  five  s.-n-nes,  and  suitably  inscril'rd  with  char- 
arten.  Tlii:i  the  magician  extends  tow:inl«  tho  ^pmi'^  whicdi 
be  invokes.  wUt-n  they  are  Mtubhorn  and  rehdliou-i.  ami  rofu^e 
to  be  cuiifonnablo  unto  the  cerMmonies  and  riti-.-  ol'  n -lAiic." — 
See  the  Discourses,  ii,e.  above  nicntior  >d,  p.  Gti. 


Note  2  T. 


As  bom  upon  that  blessed  nifrht, 

When  yawning  graves  and  tlying  groan 

proclaim'' d  HelVs  empire  overthrown.— V.  111. 

It  is  a  popular  article  of  faith,  that  thow  who  are  bom  on 
r?hrt«lmaa,  or  Good  Fri«lay   have  the  power  of  tt^'yus,  •pirits. 


Note  2  U. 

Tet  still  the  knightly  spear  and  shidd 
The  Elfin  warrior  doth  iSield 

Upon  the  brown  hill*s  breast.— P.  112. 

The  following  extract  from  the  Emay  n|ion  the  Fairy  Super* 
Htitions,  in  the  "  MinrtreUy  of  the  Scottiil)  Border,"  vol.  ii., 
will  show  whence  many  of  the  partimlan  of  the  combat  be- 
tween Alexander  III.  and  the  Goblin  Knight  are  derive«l : — 

Gervaseof  Tilbury  Otia  Imperial  ap.  Script,  rer.  Jirunsvie 
(vol.  i.  p.  797),  relates  the  followin;:;  ixipular  story  concerning  a 
fairy  knight :  "  Osbert,  a  hold  and  powerful  baron,  visited  a 
noble  family  in  the  vicinity  of  Wandlebury,  in  the  bishopric  of 
Ely.  Among  other  storie««  relateti  in  the  social  circle  of  his 
friends,  who,  according  to  cnttom,  amused  each  other  by  re- 
peating ancient  tales  and  traditions,  lie  was  inforrae<I,  that  if 
any  knight,  unattended,  entered  an  adjacent  plain  by  moon- 
light, and  challenged  an  a4lver!<ary  to  a]>i)car,  he  wonld  be  im- 
metliately  encountered  by  a  xjurit  in  the  form  of  a  knight.  Os> 
bert  resolveil  to  make  the  exiieriment,  and  fict  out,  nttendetl  by 
a  m'ngle  squire,  whom  he  onlered  to  n^main  without  the  limits 
of  tlie  plain,  which  wai  surrounded  by  an  anrieiit  entrench, 
ment.  On  repeating  the  challenge,  he  wa^  instantly  a<«ailed 
by  an  adversary,  whom  he  quickly  unhor<c<1,  and  seized  the 
reins  of  his  steed.  During  thi<«  o|>emtion,  \m  gho>tly  opjionont 
sprung  up.  and  darting  his  s|M'ar,  like  a  jai'elin,  at  ONlnirt. 
wounded  him  in  the  thigh.  Onhert  returned  in  triumph  with 
the  horM,  which  lie  committed  to  the  rare  of  \\\a  M'rvanta.  The 
hor«e  was  of  a  sable  color,  as  well  as  bin  whole  oeooutreraeuts, 
and  apparently  of  :;reat  l>eanty  and  vi;;or.  He  remaineil  with 
hw  kecjier  till  cock-crowing,  w^hen,  with  eyes  flanliing  lire,  he 
reared,  npurned  the  £:n>und,  and  vanl-hed.  On  disarming  hiin- 
self.  Osbt^rt  pmH-ived  that  he  was  wound«*d,  and  that  one  of 
Jii.H  strol  boot!«  WHS  Inll  of  blood."  (Ierva.se  adds,  that,  "a-, 
lon^  an  he  lived,  the  scar  of  hi**  wound  oix-ne-I  ;'.l"rv>li  on  the 
aiiiiiviT.ary  of  lli^^  eve  on  which  he  encountcr.'d  the  spirit." 
TjO>«  Ibrtnnale  wa-*  the  traljant  U<di«Muian  kni^rht,  who.  tnivel- 
lin;:  by  nijrht  with  a  ^ill;:le  conijiniiion,  "  came  in  si;,'lil  of  a 
fairy  lio-*t.  arrayed  und«T  di-^playi'd  hanncr".  D'-.-pisiti;:  the  re- 
moiwtrances  of  his  friend,  the  knight  priikcd  forward  to  bn-ak 
a  lance  with  a  cbainjiion,  who  advanc«nl  from  the  rank*-  apjm- 
rently  in  defiance.  His  companion  brhehl  the  llohemian  over 
thrown,  horse  and  man.  by  bin  .ai'rial  adversary  ;  and  returning 
to  the  ti]K)t  next  morning,  be  t'ound  the  mani^led  corfis*^  of  the 
knight  and  steed." — Hii larchtj  of  lilr.'ssrd  Jingr'.ti,  p.  .'i.'>4. 

Besides  these  instances  of  Elfin  chivalry  above  qnotetl.  many 
othepi  mishl  be  alleged  in  support  of  employing  lairy  machine- 
ry in  this  manner.  The  fore>t  of  Glenmom,  in  the  North  High- 
lands, Is  bclievcil  to  bo  iiauntel  by  a  spirit  callc<l  Lhrim-ilrnrrr, 
in  the  .array  of  an  ancient  warrior,  having  n  bloody  hand,  frcwr. 
which  he  taktss  his  name.  He  ia^ists  uj>on  those  with  whom 
ho  meets  doing  battle  with  him;  ami  the  clcrgyni.in,  who 
niak<-«!  up  an  account  of  the  district,  extant  in  the  Madarlane 
MS.  in  the  Advocati-s'  Libr:»ry,  gravely  asfinn-s  us.  that,  in  in':» 
time,  Lhnm-de'irir  fongbl  with  tlm-c  brothvrs  whom  he  mi-t  in 
his  walk,  none  of  whom  long  !<urvived  the  gho'-tly  eoiifiict. 
Barclay,  in  bis  *'  F.uphormion,'*  gives  a  ^inguIar  account  of  an 
ofllcer  who  bad  ventun-d,  with  bis  servant,  rather  to  intrude 
U|K)n  a  haunted  bonsi-  in  a  town  in  Flanilera,  than  to  put  up 
with  wop*e  quarters  elnewliere.  After  taking  the  usnal  precau- 
tions of  providing  fires,  lights,  and  arms,  they  watched  till  mid- 
night, when  behold  I  the  seven^d  arm  of  a  man  dro[)pe(l  from 
the  ceiling  ;  tliU  w.'w  followed  by  the  U-gs.  the  other  arm.  the 
trunk,  and  the  head  of  the  body,  all  wj>aratcly.  The  meml»or» 
rolled  together,  united  themselves  in  tlio  pn-sence  of  the  a^totv 
ishe<l  wlilier*,  and  formo<|  a  gigantic  warrior,  who  defied  Uiem 


106 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


both  to  combmt.  Their  blow*,  ftlthongh  they  penetrated  the 
body  and  ampatated  the  limbs  of  tlieir  strange  antagonirt,  had, 
M  the  reader  may  easily  believe,  little  effect  on  an  enemy  who 
powuwci'  HDch  powen  of  self-anion  ;  nor  did  his  eflbrts  make 
more  ^tTectaal  impivssioa  a|)on  them.  How  tlie  combat  ter* 
minated  f  do  not  exactly  remember,  and  have  not  the  book  by , 
me ;  bat  I  think  tlie  spirit  made  to  the  intmden  on  hid  maiuiion 
the  asoal  proiio«al,  that  they  shoold  nrnonnee  their  redemption  ; 
which  being  declined,  he  was  oblifjed  to  retract. 

Tne  most  singnlar  tale  of  the  kind  is  contained  in  an  extract 
commnnicatcd  to  me  by  my  friend  Mr.  Surtees  ofMainfforth, 
bi  the  BishojH-ic.  who  copie«l  it  from  a  MS.  note  in  a  copy  of 
Barthogge,  "On  the  Nature  of  Spirits,  8vo.  1GU4."  which 
had  been  the  projierty  of  the  latv>  Mr.  Gill.  attomey-g«>nera1  to 
Bgefton,  Bishop  of  Dorham.  "  It  wa.4  not,"  says  my  obliging 
corrnqiondent,  "in  Mr.  Gill's  own  hand,  but  )»obably  an 
hundred  yean  older,  and  was  raid  to  be,  E  libra  Convent. 
Dmndm.  per  T.  C.  extract.,  whom  I  Iwlieve  to  have  been 
Thomas  Cradocke,  Km|.  barrister,  who  held  several  offices  un- 
der the  See  of  Darham  a  hundred  yean  a^o.  Mr.  Gill  was 
poNMseed  of  most  of  hi«  manai>criptM."  The  extract,  which,  in 
fact,  soggestcd  the  introdaction  of  the  tale  into  the  prt-sent 
poem,  mns  thos : — 

"  Rem  miram  kujusmodi  qnte  nostris  trmporibns  evfuit^ 
tute  viro  nobili  ac  Jide  digrtistimo,  enarrnre  hand  pi^rbit. 
Radulphm*  Buimrr,  cum  e  eastrig,  que  tunc  tcmporin  prope 
JiTorkam  potita  eranl,  oblectationia  cauta,  cziisftt,  ac  in 
tUteriore  Tuedtt  ripd  pr*rdam  cum  canibus  lepornriis  insc- 
queretur,  forte  cum  Scoto  quodcm  nobiii,  tibi  antrhac.  ut 
vidfitntur,  familiariter  cognito,  cungrengut  egt  ;  ac,  ut  fnf 
erat  inter  inimicoit,  flagrante  bello,  brecissimd  intirroga- 
tiontii  mor&  inter poititd ,  alter  utroa  iiirictm  incitato  cursu 
infettin  animis  petirre.  J^'oster,  prima  occurgu,  equopr^a- 
eerrimo  kostis  impetu  tahante,  in  terram  errrAus  pectore  et 
eepite  Iteto,  grnguinrm,  mortuo  ttimilin,  eromrbat.  (^ucm 
ut  $e  *gre  kabentem  comiter  alloeutus  e*t  alttr.  poUicitu^ 
que^  modo  auxilium  nun  abw-gnrtt,  mnniti^tjur  obtrmptrms 
mb  omni  rrrum  sncrarum  cogitationc  abfttnrrtt.  nrc  Deo, 
Dexparm  Virgini,  Sanctooe  ul/o,  prects  aut  vuta  rfftrrtt  rrl 
''nter  tesr  eonciperet,  $e  hrrri  eum  ttanum  raiidumque  rrgti- 
tnturum  etise.  Prtt  angore  olpfa'a  conditio  acerptn  est  ;  ac 
vetertitor  tile  nmcio  quid  ohfcirni  murmuris  iH.svsurrans, 
prekensa  manu,  dicta  citiu*  in  pidr.*  ttaHinn  ut  anten  fublr^ 
varit.  JCo$ter  autrm,  mniimn  pro;  rii  mnuditd  noritate 
^ormidine  percuIfUK,  Mi  J«j«i'  !  exc-nmnt,  rrl  quid  fimilr.  ; 
ac  *ubito  rcaptcirntf  nee  kostcm  ntc  u.'lam  niium  conspicit, 
eqnum  solum  gravissima  nuprrea^u  njitctum.  per  numinnm 
paerm  in  riroflurii  pa*eentim.  .id  castra  itnque  mirabuH- 
duf  recerten8,Jidn  dubiut,  n-m  prima  oceultavit,  drin,  con- 
*eetohHlo,  Confttsori  sno  totam  asteruit.  J  J  el  u  for  in  pro. 
eul  dmbio  re*  tefa,  ae  mala  vrteratoris  iUius  aperiturfraus, 
fma  kominem  Ckristianum  ad  retitum  tale  auxi:ium  pelliee- 
ret.  wWnra  utcunque  iilius  (nobilis  alias  ac  clari)  rtticrn- 
dmm  dmeo.  eum  kaud  dubium  sit  quia  Dinbolus,  JJeo  permit- 
tente,  formam  quam  libuerit,  immo  angeH  lucis,  facro  oculo 
iJei  teste,  posse  assumere.**  The  MS.  chronicle,  from 
which  Mr.  (Cradocke  took  t)ii<  coriou!*  extract,  cannot  now 
be  fbund  in  the  Chapter  Library  of  Dariiam.  or.  at  least, 
baa  bithetip  escaped  the  mearchea  of  my  friendly  coneniwn- 
jent. 

Lindessy  b  made  to  allnde  to  this  adventare  of  Ralph  Bnl- 
mer,  aa  a  well-known  story,  is  the  4th  Canto.  Stanza  xxii.  p. 
191. 

The  Bortbem  champions  of  old  were  accastomed  peci||iarly 
!•  aearBh  for,  and  delifht  in,  encoanters  with  snch  military 


I  I  bsf  ls«T«  to  qoet*  a  hiii,;I«  imtaiu^  trom  m  very  tetsrestini; 
iMT  TknUt  nenoitiait  bis  sttMiiMi  to  Kioff  Jsoms  V.  to  his  iaJknry,  is 
•■ade,  by  Iha  leanwd  sdltor's  puBctutioo,  t^  »ny,~- 

"  TLeiat  sillabis,  tbat  tb^Ni  4\A  anrts, 
Va«  |tt,  da,  Ijm,  airtB  tb«  tut*  : 


speetrea.    See  a  whole  chapter  on  the  subject,  in  Bartbou 
mrs,  De  Causi*  eontempta  Mortis  a  Danis,  p.  353. 


Note  2  V. 


Clo»e  to  tke  kvt,  no  mors  kis  oten. 
Close  to  tke  aid  ke  sougkt  in  vain, 
Tke  nwrn  may  find  tke  stigen^d  swain.— V.  114. 

I  cannot  help  here  mentioninj;,  that,  on  the  nijrht  in  whiok 
lhe«  lines  were  written.  HOj^sciited.  as  they  wrrr,  by  a  i^nddM 
fall  of  snow,  beffinning  af\er  sunset,  an  nnfortunatf  man  pai^ 
bh-.-d  exactly  in  tlie  manner  here  described,  and  lii»  body  was 
next  moniin;  found  clow  to  his  own  house.  Ttie  accident 
happened  within  five  miles  of  tlie  farm  of  Ashestiul. 


N*)TK  2  W. 


Forbes.—?.  115. 

Sir  William  Forbes  of  Pitsligo,  Baronet ;  unequalled.  per> 
ha|M,  in  the  degree  of  in<lividual  affection  ent(-n.ii:u>d  tor  him 
by  his  friends,  as  well  a^  in  the  general  rr^i»cci  aii.i  csicc-in  o( 
Scotland  at  large.  His  "  Life  uf  Bcattie,"  whom  hr  befriended 
and  patronized  in  life,  as  well  as  celebrated  aAcr  his  decease, 
was  not  long  publb^hed,  lielon.>  the  U'nevoleiit  and  ai1ectiot*ate 
biographer  was  calleil  to  follow  the  subject  of  hi»  uarrativai. 
This  melancholy  event  very  shortly  ^oocotnled  the  marriage  ol 
the  friend,  to  whom  this  introduction  is  addressed,  with  ooa  of 
Sir  William's  daughten. 


Note  2  X. 

Friar  Hui^k.—V.  116. 
Jllias,  "  Will  o'  the  Wi>i»."  Thi«  per*onage  is  a  mrollinf 
demon,  or  esprit  foltrt,  who.  onet^  ujion  a  time,  got  admittanoa 
into  a  monastery  as  a  M-utlion.  ami  pliiycd  the  monks  many 
pranks.  He  was  al<«o  a  Kirt  of  Rubin  Gomlfollow,  and  Jack  o* 
Lanthcm.  It  is  in  alloMon  to  this  mischievous  demon  that 
Milton's  clown  speaks, — 

"  She  was  pinohml,  and  pulled,  she  said. 
And  he  by  Friar's  l>inthim  le«!." 

"The  hi.-tory  of  Friar  Ru^h"  is  of  extreme  rarity,  and.  lor 
some  time,  even  the  e.\i*(tt*iK>e  of  »ni*h  a  book  was  doubted, 
although  it  is  expresf-ly  a)1ude<l  to  by  Reginald  Scott,  in  hit 
"Discovery  of  Wiloh«-rafl."  I  have  pcruMtl  a  copr  in  tha 
valuable  lilirar}-  of  my  friend  Mr.  H^Iht  ;  and  1  ob^'nre,  fron 
Mr.  B.»loe's  ••  Anfc.Iotes  of  Litcralure."  that  tU're  ia  one  ia 
tiic  excellent  collection  of  the  Marquii'  of  Stafford. 


Note  2  Y. 

Sir  Davti  fJndesay  of  tke  Mount, 

I^ard  Jaou  Ktng-atrarpis. — P.  117. 

The  late  elaborate  edition  of  Sir  David  Lindesay'*  Wioi 

by  Mr.  Georgp  Chalmpr*.  has  probably  iutnxiucnl  htm  to  n 

of  my  rcailer*.     It  is  periiaps  to  be  n-grmied.  that  the  leamad 

K<litor  had  not  licstowcil  mote  [lain^  in  elucidating  his  author. 

even  altlioujih  h^  «hould  have  oniitiefl.  or  at  lea*?  rc«er%-cd.  hia 

diMinifitions  on  the  origin  of  the  language  ustfA  by  tlw  |>aet:i 


TKtrn  ifUyed  I  twenty  qmagisrerqurlr. 
Q  .)..'t^  VH  great  plesuar  for  to  ^»  h^.'* 
V..:.  i.  p.  7,  a 


i**—  Dot  ia^orni  as,  ^wBAts  or  r^MMry,  wbsl  ta ■ 
pn,4c.itpt,upvmtk*U:i.'*  L«|  my  tU  «i 
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Bat,  with  all  bb  raolts,  hu  work  ii  an  accepuble  preient  to 
fluottbh  antiquaries.  Sir  David  Lindesay  wa*  well  kaown  for 
hk  eariy  eflbrta  in  favor  of  the  Ri'formed  doctrines ;  and,  in- 
fleed,  h»  play,  coarw  an  it  now  w>eniM,  maitt  have  had  a  ^w- 
erTnl  ith-cl  upon  tlie  people  of  hiv  a^.  I  am  uncertain  if  I 
abUM  poetical  licenw,  by  iiitrodociiig  Sir  David  Lindesay  in 
the  character  of  Lion-Herald,  sixteen  yean  before  he  obtained 
tbai  office.  At  any  rate.  I  am  not  the  iint  who  has  been 
guilty  of  this  anachronism  ;  for  the  author  of  **  Flodden  Field" 
dispatehtis  DaUnmumnt^  which  can  mean  nobody  bnt  Sir  Da- 
rid  d«  la  Mont,  to  France,  on  the  meM<Age  of  defiance  from 
Jame<t  IV.  to  Henry  VIII.  It  was  often  an  office  imposed  on 
the  Lion  King-at-amu,  to  receive  foivij^n  amlia«sadopi ;  aiul 
Lindi:say  himself  did  this  honor  to  Sir  Ralph  Sadler  in  153IM0. 
Itldeeil,  the  oath  of  the  Lion,  in  it^  ltr<t  article,  bears  reference 
to  hi:*  ttvquent  employment  upon  royal  messages  and  embaa- 
Mes. 

The  office  of  heralds,  in  feudal  times,  bein«;  held  of  the  nt- 
inost  ini|K)rtance,  the  inauguration  of  the  Kinjpt-at-anns,  who 
l»fv>idfd  oveV  their  collej^,  was  pro|ioitioiially  holemn.  In 
'act,  it  was  the  mimicry  of  a  royal  coronation,  except  that  the 
nnctioa  wan  made  with  wine  inntead  of  oil.  In  Scotland,  a 
namesake  and  kin*«man  of  Sir  David  Lindesay,  inaaguratol  in 
I5ft2,  "was  crowned  by  King  Jannr*  with  the  amrieut  crown 
of  S.ot^aod.  which  was  U!<ed  before  the  Sc^ttitih  kin^K  awanied 
a  cloMf  crown  ;  and,  on  occa'^ion  of  the  naniK  Holeninity,  dined 
at  the  King's  table,  wearing  the  crown.  It  ii  probable  that 
the  coronation  of  his  prcdecewjor  wa**  not  less  fulenm.  So 
•arrif:!  wa-  the  herald's  office,  that,  in  1515,  Lord  Druumionil 
wa"  by  Parliament  declared  guilty  of  trcanon.  and  his  lands 
rorfeite«l.  tK'Cunw  lie  had  struck  with  his  fist  the  Lion  King- 
«t-nrm^.  when  be  rcprovetl  him  for  his  follies. i  Nur  was  he 
rabtoreu  ^ut  at  the  Lion's  earnest  soliciution. 


Note  2  Z. 

cVvAtukW  CanHe.—V. 


18. 


A  Itir:*.*  ruinc^!•  rattle  on  the  b'lnks  of  tiiu  Tyne,  about  Ion 
mi'<-*<  iunn  K  linliur!;h  A-*  liMiirutcil  in  liie  t<>\t,  it  vv;i<4  Itiiilt 
ut  'liir'n-nt  linif!*.  ami  »viiii  a  very  ililliTius;  r.'ir:irii  to  »i»Ii'n«lor 
anl  a-'funvnodation.  Tli»*  o!«lo.-t  part  ol*  llti*  ImiMi'):,'  i«>  a  nur- 
ntw  k»**ji.  or  tow«T,  ifUi'h  u*  lurin«'il  the  n:an«i<)n  of  ;t  l«"«Her 
S--uTli-;i  harou  \  but  so  many  au(iiU(j'i<  li.'ivr  W'vw  made  to  it, 
jj..*i!  th.T  i".  now  a  lar^v  fourt-y:iril.  >um>un(i«Ml  by  buiMin;;^ 
cit  Oift'-r.-iil  .Tffes.  The  fjistrrn  Iront  of  the  «-onrt  ii  raifw-d  above 
a  |K>nii.-o.  end  dt*c4)rateil  with  f;ntab'atur.-*>.  bearing  anchor*. 
A  Ii  !»'<' "tunc-s  of  thiit  front  are  cut  inio  dininond  t'arelM,  the 
ar.;:utnr  projections  of  which  have  an  nncoinuionly  rich  iip|ie:tr- 
aiii"^.  Tile  insiilo  of  llii<»  part  ol"  fin*  Iniiliiin;:  appi'ar«  to  have 
ruritniried  n  gallery  of  great  leni:ih  and  unconmion  rlegance. 


!  «•  i!'  b-Ar  witn»-»»,  »lnit  jia,  ilii,  lyn.  «rr<  Ih-;  fii^t  ftTurts  oj  n  t-hild 
•'  l%'h,-iit*»  D'tcid  Line/t<ay/'*3  mu<1  tliitt  lli*-  iiiili««-<iiK'iit  wynU 

— "  l',-.n  lli^  l-itf 

1  bt-n  played  I  twenty  •primrl*  i-^T-j^^-ir,"  A<>. 

•  !ii  r  i-Ib-*",  *•  jiuUinjr  lnm.*."  i. '.  '•-mn,  "r  imi.leri'rn'"'  <■(  lilting, 
.■.i.I\  iiit.r|.Tvl.-a"|.l.ivr.il  lilliU."  M;.-yK  .1,  :„  :.•  -.•  .  m. ■•■».•.»,  l.| 
••  I  ■  '.t  ;  hit  l'i»»»'  Hri-  iinly  luftitii-m-.l  jin  i|.  ntnliy,  h:-  I  ir-l  ii.s  ili- 
>S  \H<-  r^:A  ni'rit  of  tli"  •"l.ti'-'i. 

•  I— 'iT,!  Kziir-mi**,  <-f  mthnr  i*  mi->I  •(■  1  uv.  f  >|ri-<vil,  fli^  vnn*-  (-f 
■•■  til  ti*.--"  fr«j  qu'fd  LtO'irm,  nrr.utrunx  Rtirmi  p::x-r'>  i'"!-i**tt 
ti  4t  inrpti'it  tHU  attin"n':.'^ ■  S •■»•  *■  i  r.  i*i  IStr,  d-y^  Pmt  i\. 
«-..:  Anil  Lii<ii  <i  Uiat()ii.t  ml  Annum  \j\\. 


Access  was  given  to  it  by  a  magnificent  staircase,  now  quiia 
destroyed.  The  soffits  are  omamentiNl  with  twining  cordage 
and  rosettes ;  and  the  whole  seems  to  have  been  far  more 
splendid  than  was  usual  in  8cotti!«h  ca«>tles.  The  castle 
belonged  originally  to  the  Chancellor.  Sir  William  Crichton, 
and  probably  owed  to  him  its  fint  enlargement,  as  well  as  its 
being  taken  by  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  who  impnted  to  Crichton's 
counsels  the  deatli  of  bis  predecessor.  Earl  VITilliam,  beheaded 
in  K'iinbnrgh  Castle,  with  his  brother,  in  1440.  It  is  said  to 
have  been  totally  demolished  on  tiiat  occasion  ;  bnt  the  prcsi-nt 
ittate  of  the  ruin  shows  the  contrary.  In  1463,  it  was  garrisoned 
by  Ijor.l  Crichton,  then  its  proprietor,  against  King  James  III., 
who!>u  di^pIeasu^e  he  had  incurred  by  seducing  hi-  M^ter  Marga- 
ret, in  revenge,  it  in  said,  for  the  Monarch  having  diidionored  his 
bed.  From  the  Crichton  family  the  castle  piiMcd  to  that  of  the 
Hejiborns,  Earls  Bothwell ;  and  when  the  Ibrfeiture^  of  Stew- 
art, the  last  Earl  of  Bothwell,  were  divided,  the  barony  and 
castle  of  Crichton  fell  to  the  share  of  the  Eirl  ot  Hufch'uch. 
They  were  afterwards  the  projH'rty  of  the  Prin;{lew  of  Clifton, 
and  are  now  that  of  Sir  John  (/allender,  Baronet.  It  were  to 
be  wished  the  projirietor  would  take  a  little  pains  to  preserve 
these  splendid  remains  of  antiquity,  which  are  at  preM.>nt  umnI 
as  a  fold  for  sheep,  and  wintx^ring  cattle ;  although,  )Mrha|M, 
there  arc  very  few  ruins  in  Scotland  which  disjilay  so  well 
the  style  and  beauty  of  ancient  castle-archilectun*.  The  cai^ 
tie  of  Crichton  ha^  a  dungeon  vault,  calle<l  the  .Vtigty  More. 
The  epithet,  which  is  not  uncommonly  appliid  to  the  pri«<ons 
of  other  old  castles  in  Scotland,  is  of  Saracenic  origin.  It  oc- 
cur* twice  in  the  "  KpUtoIir  Itineran\e*^  of  Tolliu«i.  "  Car- 
eer auhttrrantuf,  sice,  ut  Mauri  appeJIanf,  Mazmorr  ,'* 
p.  147  ;  and  again,  '*  Coffuntur  omnc.<  C.^ptiri  nub  nortrm  in 
ergastntn  aubtrrrantn,  qutt  Tarett  Jtl*rezcrani  rocaat  Maz- 
HORRAS,"  p.  S43.  The  same  word  applies  to  the  duiifreons  of 
the  ancient  Moorish  castles  in  Spain,  anil  serve*  to  show  fron. 
what  nation  tlie  Gothic  style  of  castle-building  was  originally 
derived.' 


NoTK  3  A. 

Knrl  Mam  Ilrpburn.—V.  118. 

Ill'  was  the  second  Earl  of  Bothwell.  ami  fell  in  the  field  of,    j 
Flo<ii!cn,  where,  according;  to  an  unocnl  Kngli»h  |>«)4>t,  he  dis- 
til.;;ui«hed  himself  by  a  furiou'*  attcnijd  to  atrieve  iho  ilay  : — 

"Then  on  the  Scotti«h  part,  riplit  pn)nd. 

The  Earl  of  Bothwell  then  onl  brasl. 
And  stepping  lorth.  with  «toninch  ^'ooJ, 

into  tile  t'lieuiic'.'  ihmu'r  he  thra-l  ; 
And  Holhtcrll!  Jhtthunin  cried  bold, 

To  cauM!  hi»  Hoaldiern  to  ensue. 


;     VV\'m 


To  i.»-.'l' '-t   tliia  wnB  ln'lil  <Ii>r<  iirtr<\    iu  tlie  p-^.it,  ttn<l  iuBn|>-nce  in  th'       j 
inf.  Iff  trH\' ll.-r  ;  nnd  ■<>  •trictl^  w  .i«  ti.e  ttii^urtte  iT»i-.(-il  on  t<y  wjae 
r<  u<l:t)    loril*.  tl:Ht   tlie    Lofcl   OIi|>!.lir.l   l>  h.ki.1   t»  Ili»\<-  I>lHli|f<l  tTun*  nt  bis 
r;i«!l.'  (•:    \.\Myl.r  in  An^i*.  w  M  to  >  .I'li'i^u'iil  t!n?  lii;jM  t.-.'nJ,  iiii.l   romptil 
hII  n  •livf  juti^M  ii_«n  l«»  Jo  tiiit  wt  "f  'if.'-.i;.:»). 

"  I(  rli.iM.cl  whrii  jiicli  ii|(-ft<i  wif,.  (.rr  li-iii'ia-:t.  I'  it  thi   I^inl  ofCrKti- 

t<-ii  ''h;:U-   ri'-.'i\<.I    iiitrlli^r.-n.-M   I'l/il  n  Si.ili.  rii  .■•.i.-fMiu  ..;'  h.tli  jiu.k, 

I    vi'i'-  *t\\  Si  i-H  i>!   Iti.'.-lfiirli.  \v!n  l.>  ;.n<i»  I  i'  .iwrli'i^  •  ;.  I,:»   ifrurn  In'Ul 

I    .-rt.      Till'    [-..r-l  I'f  rri< 'i*ni»  iimile   )ir-n\    |ir»|>:i'. .:.■"!    !.     l.n)<^ll••l  t\» 

i  ij^M-t-.l   C'l'-ot,  wlio  n..v-rtl.r>!H  T.-U-  |  :i*t  ti,.-  >\;r\\  •  .. ,:!  ..it  j  .r,i:i„'  tht> 

I    .-tjcrt..;  \inil.     fii   liiii  tir-t  \>:\x<.  i.f  ii,ilijLii.-ttK>n,  th<>  ll.ir.-n   |  ni^'.f -I   tlis 

I    .li«.  .ttiTt.  ■>;  »  Irnvf  Iltsr  w.th  r  Iwly  -.i' !  •r-',  uiMiic  li::ii  j"L»<ir»>-r.  rtii-l  Mmfin^d 

lii'ii  Ui  t'lP  c|.ni2'i-..n,  »»lii-''  tie  l-iinvlf  Hfid  l,ii"  viMrtl"  ft-.nN  <l  ti|-iin  th«   p^mo 

'    rli.-iT  wLi-h   Itiwl   l»'«-n   (.fr.Milfil.     With    the    mninin^,  ti"v*e\er.  oii'tH        | 

I    r.  rteiM it'll,  h;mI  Hii\i«ly  fnr  th«   .l.-*|>.  ihIh  foiul   wii:- h    inn-.  i.f!..,l.  /<•  iii«        | 

SinMjunl,  f•nll^Tly,  ««  cti'l   in  ».rn.-  itrt-  ..•'  f;r .......  tl.n  cT*«at        n—'.-.-try  i-..ii*fn..v!i.-«»  <if  hi«  rui^-h  |'r •..!m,'.     It  i*  » ii-!.  iii-.T.  tj  w^y  ...( 

1  rt'j  ;t«1.  as  «o  n<-Jcn-mli-.Ii'!i;.«rii  .r  il.     -   .,     ',   r|r-.  that    th'*.-    '    ,7»»i<T.».'f  /.'j/ionr.'.'/-,  il.e  Ua- •»!.  uj. -ii  ihi  j.- •.•i|.|  ,|.i\,  jLir.  a  K»  .•■•mi.' l'.«l 

-I  il.'»  ch  llii-ir  laivU  •h.r.M  t-y^v  t-th-ir  .i  >'V.  '..  .-^i.'ni.i  t»:«    I    ».ni"'t  in  !ij« -^r..!  -f  li-nor  in  th- ImM.  whilr  !i.-  I ...-If  r.  tir.  <!  .t,t..  'um.wb        ' 

•i  thriT  j.,iri^y,  ftH  njr.-ix,.  th.:  L.»iitnli  j  ■iit<-(l  t*.  thnr  nuik,    :    .l.in.v..i..  iir.l  ih.,..l.a  :it  tiii'^  i -i.-i:--   ur  Ikc  rn.t.ri<->«.  Mti»P  '!  \\\*'  hoiwn       j 

I  I'T  thi-  »lriin;.-rr  rlii.-'.  ami  put  n  i>«";.  \r.  tho  t'.-nl  whi-h  mii.4  otli-rwiie  I 
lisr-'Sieel  1/y  sn  inr-ni-.»  I-  ff  s)<.:h|.  nt,  tljii»  /'a,  /o,  .';.n,  w^ht  [  lm\i-  tuk.  ti  j-li.*.'  1-tw.  n  th«  :n.''--Sir  WnlUr  &.-o:i*t  Mi4CtlUinnm$  \ 
t»*  ln«.Tii*»*.|,  pty.  />.|-v  A.in./  y.y.  j     pro^K  W-irl*.  x..l.  mi.  pi,.  p.'-.'-a.}    ■'-■  .  j 
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SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Bat  there  he  caagbt  a  weUcome  cold. 

The  Eti;!uhmcn  Rtniight  down  bim  threw. 
That  Ilabura  through  bia  hardy  heart 
Uu  fatal  fine  in  conflict  foand,'*  &r. 

FIvdden  Firl4,  a  Poem ;  edited  by 
U.  Weber.    Edin.  1808. 

Adam  was  grandfathCT  to  Jan»ee,  Earl  of  BothweD,  too  well 
known  in  the  history  of  daeea  Mary. 


Note  3  B. 


Fifr  that  a  mt$$engtT  from  heaven^ 
In  vain  to  James  had  counsei  ffirrn, 
JIgainat  tkr  English  Kar.—V.  119. 

Thi«  rtory  i*  toM  by  PiL»cotiie  with  characterirtic  simpli- 
city : — "  The  Kins;,  !»««-ing  that  France  could  g«-t  no  »a|i]Mirt  of 
him  for  that  time,  made  a  proclamation,  fall  ha>tily,  tliroagh 
all  the  rtalm  of  Scotland,  both  ua-t  ami  we^t.  wniii  and  north, 
an  well  in  tlie  i«les  as  in  the  firm  land,  to  all  manner  uf  men 
Ui-tween  nixty  and  sixteen  year*,  that  they  hhould  l»e  rvady, 
within  twenty  dayt,  to  patv  with  him.  with  forty  da\»  victual, 
and  to  meet  at  thi;  Borrow-muir  of  Etlinburwb,  and  \h*-x\.'  to 
pas*  forward  whcrv  he  p^'aMnl.  Hit  iMroclamatiun*!  werv  hastily 
obeyed,  contrary  to  the  Council  of  Si-otl-ind'*  will ;  but  every 
man  lo\'ed  h»  prince  so  well  that  they  would  on  no  w^y* 
di*ob<>y  him  ;  but  every  man  cauMtl  make  hi:*  pnx'lauiation  *o 
hastily,  conform  to  the  charse  of  the  Kiiiij"*  jTt><lAiuation. 

"The  King  came  to  I.ithpow,  wlu-ri*  he  hnpp:«niil  to  be 
forth"  time  at  the  Council,  very  (>ad  and  dolorouM,  makiii»  hifl 
devotion  to  <>od.  to  rend  him  £:ood  chance  and  fortune  in  hiii 
vo)a^e.  In  lhi«  mean  time  ther^  came  a  man,  cla<l  in  a  blue 
gown,  in  at  the  kirk  door,  and  bolted  ulN)ut  him  in  a  roll  of 
linen  cloth;  a  pair  of  brotikin^'  on  hi?,  feet,  to  the  gnat  of 
h\*  le«r» ;  with  all  other  ho«*  and  clotlu-s  coiitorin  tlicn/to  :  but 
he  hnd  nolhiiu;  on  liii«  head,  hut  syde*  re<l  yellow  hair  lM>hind, 
and  on  hi<4  hatf<i>t.<>.3  which  wan  down  to  IiIh  <«l:()u1iier< ;  but 
hii  fondica-1  wan  b:iiil  and  bare.  lie  weeni-^d  to  Iw  a  man  of 
two-ai;d-fil'ly  y<'ar«.  with  a  ?rtat  pikc-vtatT  in  hi.  ban  I.  and 
canje  tir>t  forward  anion::  the  lords*,  cryin;:  an<i  >,-  iiin^M  lor  tl»«? 
Kiiijf,  »«ayin;r.  he  d»'»tn?d  to  >[H.'ak  with  liini.  W.'iili-,  at  the 
laot.  he  came  whcn^  the  kin^  wun  »iitini!  in  iliu  dt-vk  at  Mm 
prayeni;  but  whi-n  he  taw  the  King,  he  made  him  little 
reverence  or  xalutation.  but  leaned  down  crotHin;:  on  the  dfc.k 
before  him.  ami  "aid  to  him  in  thi*  maniuT,  a-  alVr  follows: 

Sir  Kini'.  my  mothrrhath  hcnt  me  to  yon.  iletiritijr  you  not  to 
fHiMi.  at  tliit  time,  where  thou  art  purjio-e«l ;  for  if  thou  does. 
thou  will  not  fare  well  in  thy  jonniey,  nor  none  that  pn^«eth 
with  thee.  Further.  »he  bade  thee  mell*  with  no  woman,  nor 
nw  their  conn!«>I.  nor  let  them  touch  thy  body,  nor  thon 
tbeirv ;  for,  if  thon  do  it,  thou  wilt  Iw  confounded  and  bruufht 
to  flhaine.* 

**  By  thin  man  had  spoken  thir  wordi  onto  the  King'*  grace, 
the  evenin<:-«ong  was  near  done,  and  the  King  pio>u>d  on  thir 
words.  stud}ing  to  give  him  an  an»wer ;  but.  in  the  meantime, 
before  the  King's  eyes,  and  in  the  presvuce  of  all  the  lords  that 
were  about  Him  for  the  time,  this  man  vanished  away,  aiMl 
coald  no  way^  be  seen  or  c<impiehended,  hnt  vani^hetl  away 
as  he  had  been  a  blink  of  the  sun,  or  a  whip  of  the  whirlwind. 
Mid  ooald  no  more  be  seen.  I  heard  »ay,  Sir  Daviii  Lindesay 
Lyon-herauld,  and  John  Inglis  the  marshal,  who  were,  at  that 
time,  yonng  men,  and  special  M>rvants  to  the  King's  grace, 
were  standing  presently  beside  the  King,  who  thought  to  have 
laid  hands  on  tJiis  man,  that  they  might  ha^-e  speired  further 
lidingB  at  him :  But  all  for  naught ;  they  could  not  touch 
nin ;  for  he  Tanisbed  away  betwixt  them,  and  was  no  more 
Men.*' 

Bacthawiii,  u  mora  elegant,  tboagh  not  mora  impreaire 


langnafe,  tells  the  same  story,  and  qnoiea  the  {lersonal  infoniut 
tion  of  oar  Sir  David  Lindesay  :  "  Im  its  (i.  e.  qui  pmpiu* 
astiUrant),fmit  Dacid  LindrsiuSy  MontnnuSy  home  *pictat4i 
j^%  *t  probitatist  nee  a  literarum  stmdiis  alienus,  tt  Ckjn» 
totius  vitm  tenor  logissime  a  mentiendo  aht-rrat;  a  quo  ■!•• 
ego  k^e  uti  tradidi,  pro  certis  accrpissem,  ut  cu'g-itam  ra 
nis  mmoribus  fabuJum,  omissurns  cram.** — Lib.  Jiiii.  The 
King's  thnme,  in'  Su  Catherine's  aisle,  which  he  had  cor. 
stmcted  for  honself,  with  twelve  stalls  for  the  Knights  Com 
panSoos  of  the  Order  of  the  Thistle,  is  still  shown  ao  the  plair 
where  the  apparition  was  seen.  I  know  not  by  what  uu>aii> 
St.  Andrew  got  the  credit  of  having  been  the  celebrated  mtHii 
tor  of  James  IV. ;  for  the  expression  in  Lindeifay'ii  n.-trrative. 
**  My  mother  has  sent  me."  could  only  be  used  by  St.  John, 
the  adopted  son  of«the  Virgin  Mary.  The  whole  ftory  is  <^ 
well  attested,  that  we  have  only  tlie  choice  between  a  mirairk 
or  an  impo^nie.  Mr.  Pinkerton  plausibly  argues,  from  the 
caution  against  incontinence,  that  the  (lueen  was  jirivy  to  th« 
scheme  of  those  who  had  rocouiw  to  lliis  expedieul  to  d«t»r 
King  James  from  his  impolitic  war. 


Note  3  C. 

^  The  wUd-bnck  beU$.—V.  119. 

I  am  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  describe  the  cry  of  the  deei 
by  another  word  than  bragihg,  altlioogh  tlie  laitrr  lia»  been 
sauctilied  by  the  use  of  the  Si>ottifth  metrii^  tianirlarion  o> 
the  Psalms.  Be/i  seems  to  be  an  abbreviation  of  U'l-ow. 
This  sylvan  sound  conveyed  great  delight  to  our  anix-stoiv 
chiefly,  I  snp|io«e,  from  association.  A  gentle  knight  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  VIII.,  Sir  Thomas  Wortlcy,  built  Wanlla; 
Lodge,  in  Wanclitfe  Forest,  for  the  pleasure  (as  an  ancien; 
inscription  testifies)  of  "  listening  to  tlie  luut's  heU  '* 


Note  3  D. 


June  saw  his  father^ a  overthrow. — P.  119. 

The  rRl>ellion  affain«t  James  III.  was  signalized  by  the 
cruel  cin-umMance  of  his  hon's  pn-oence  in  the  hostile  arm). 
When  the  Kiii<;  saw  hi«  own  banner  di^playe-J  n^i::!Fi  him. 
and  hill  son  in  the  faction  of  hit  enemies,  he  lo<  the  little 
courage  he  had  ever  |x>!'w»sed.  fled  out  of  the  fichl.  fell  from 
his  hor>«  as  it  starteil  at  a  woman  and  water-piteher.  ami 
was  slain,  it  is  not  wtdl  understood  by  whom.  James  IV  . 
after  the  battle,  paK>eil  to  Siiriing,  and  hearing  the  monks  ol 
the  chafiel-royal  de|doring  the  death  of  his  fallHT,  their  founder, 
he  was  mnzcd  with  deep  remorse,  which  manifested  it««lf  in 
severe  penances.  See  a  following  note  on  stanza  ix.  of  caatc 
T.  The  battle  of  Sauchie-bum,  in  which  James  III.  fell,  wat 
fought  18th  June,  1488.  '•^ 


Nora  3  K 

The  Borough-moor.—?.  19S. 

The  Borough,  or  Common  Moor  of  Edinburgh,  was  ofrer^ 
great  extent,  reaching  from  the  southern  walb  of  the  city  to 
the  bottom  of  Braid  Hills.  It  was  anciently  a  fofest ;  and,  m 
that  state,  was  so  great  a  nuisance,  tliat  the  Inhabitants  ol 
Edinborgh  had  penni><sion  granted  to  them  of  buihliug  woodea 
galleries,  |»rojecting  over  the  street,  in  order  to  eneonrafe 
them  to  consume  the  timber,  wtuch  they  seem  to  have  done 
very  eflTectually.  When  Jame«  IV.  mnstered  the  array  of  the 
kingdom  there,  in  1313,  the  Borough-moor  wasi,  aeeordiof  to 
Hawthomden,  "  a  field  si>acioas,  and  delightfnl  by  thoa 
of  maoF  stately  and  aged  oaks."     Upoo  that,  and  i 


4  Askrrr. 


•  BIsdJk. 
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MOMiorai,  the  royal  lUuidaid  is  traditionally  said  to  have  heen 
di*pla>«d  from  the  Ilare-Sune,  a  high  utone,  now  built  into 
the  walt»  on  the  left  hand  of  the  highway  leading  towajrd* 
Braid,  not  far  from  the  head  of  Bamudield  Links.  The  Hare- 
Stane  probaUy  derives  iti  name  from  the  British  word  £far, 
rignifyfaif  an  army. 


Note  8  F. 

PrnvUiont.—?.  1S3. 

I  do  not  exactly  know  the  Scottiidi  mode  of  encampment  in 
1513,  bat  Patten  pvm  a  cnrioos  de*cripiion  of  that  which  he 
«aw  aftrr  the  battle  of  Pinkry,  in  1547  :— "  Here,  now,  to  say 
•omewhat  of  the  manner  of  their  eamp.  As  they  had  no  pavil- 
ions, or  ronnd  houses,  of  any  commendable  compam,  so  wear 
thef«  few  other  teutes  with  posts,  as  the  ased  manner  of  mak- 
ing I* ;  and  of  these  fvw  aluo,  none  of  above  twenty  foot  length  ; 
but  raoiit  far  under;  for  tlie  mo«t  part  all  very  sumptuounly  be- 
srt  (aAer  tlmr  fashion),  for  tiie  love  of  France,  with  rtcainle- 
lys,  some  of  blue  bnckeram,  some  of  black,  and  rouip  of  ifome 
other  mIouis.  Theee  white  ridges,  as  T  call  them,  that,  ai  we 
stood  on  Fanxsyde  Bray,  did  make  so  great  mn^^tur  towanl  us, 
which  I  did  take  then  to  be  a  number  of  teutes,  wlipn  we  came, 
we  (bund  it  a  linen  drapery,  of  tha  coarwcr  cambryk  in  defle, 
for  it  wan  all  of  canvas  sheets,  and  wear  the  tciiticles,  or  rather 
cabyns  and  conchrs  of  their  w)ldien  ;  the  which  (much  after 
the  common  building  of  their  country  betiidc)  had  they  framed 
of  four  fttlcks,  about  an  ell  long  a  piece,  whearof  two  fastened 
together  at  one  end  aloil,  and  the  two  endes  beneath  atuck  in 
the  ground,  an  ell  ainnder,  standing  in  fashion  like  the  bowes 
of  a  sowes  yoke ;  over  two  such  bowcR  (one,  as  it  were,  at 
their  head,  the  other  at  their  feet),  they  Rtrvtchcd  a  sheet  down 
OQ  both  sides,  whereby  their  cabin  became  roofed  like  a  ridge, 
bat  sfcant  ihnt  at  both  ends,  and  not  very  close  beneath  on  the 
side*,  unless  their  sticks  were  the  shorter,  or  their  wives  the 
mote  liberal  to  lend  them  larger  napery  ;  howbeit,  when  they 
bad  linml  them,  and  stuff 'd  them  ik>  thick  with  Htraw,  with  the 
weatht^  a«  it  wan  not  very  cold,  when  they  wear  ones  couched, 
Uiry  wi-r«  as  warm  as  they  had  been  wrapt  in  horses  dung." — 
Pattkn's  Account  of  HonursU's  Expedition. 


Note  8  G. 


in  proud  Scotland's  royal  fhieJd, 

The  ruddy  lion  ramp'd  in  gold.—V.  122. 

The  wcM-known  armi  of  Scotland.  If  you  will  hcliove  Boe- 
tfaiu.4  and  Buchanan,  the  double  tn-A«are  round  theNliield.  men- 
tioard.  rountrr  fif.urMf-lytrd  or  linj^urd  and  armtd  azure, 
wa*  first  a«ionied  by  Kchaiu5'.  King  of  Scotland,  coiit«*nii>onry 
if  C*it:Lrl<  nia^ne,  and  fuunder  of  Uie  cclehrated  Lea^jUH  with 
Fn*n-e  ;  but  later  antiquaries  make  jioor  Eochy.  or  Achy,  lii- 
t).»  l»?"it»*r  than  a  K>rt  of  King  of  Bp^ntford.  whom  old  (Iri{j 
(V.  '.o  han  aL-o  swcIImI  into  Urvgoriui  Ma^nui«)  a^yociatcd  wiiJi 
hi!ii-N>>f  in  the  important  duty  of  governing  some  part  of  Uie 
Durtiieatftem  coast  of  Scotland. 


Note  3  H. 


Caledonia's  Queen  is  changed.—?.  124. 

The  Old  Town  of  Edinburj^h  was  secured  on  the  north  side 
by  a  lake,  now  drainetl,  and  on  the  south  by  a  wall,  >%hich 
there  was  iOme  attempt  to  makedefenyilile  even  so  late  a*  174.'>. 
The  gatc^,  and  tlie  greater  part  of  the  wall,  have  l>ecn  pulled 
down,  in  theeonxw  of  the  late  extensive  and  beautiful  crjiirfji'- 
ment  of  the  city.  My  injreiiious  and  valued  friend,  Mr.  Tlio- 
Pias  Campbell,  propannl  to  celchrat*'  E«linhur^h  nndi-r  the  epi- 


thet here  borrowed.  But  the  *'  Uueen  of  the  North"  has  not 
been  so  fortunate  u  to  receive  from  so  eminent  a  pen  the  fn>' 
posed  distinction. 


Note  8  L 


Sine*  first,  when  conquering  York  arose. 
To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repose. — P.  135. 

Henry  VI.,  with  his  Queen,  his  heir,  and  the  chiefs  of  hit 
family,  fled  to  Scotland  after  tlie  fatal  battle  of  Towton.  In 
this  note  a  doubt  was  formerly  exprcseie<i,  whether  Henry  VI 
came  to  Edinburgh,  though  bis  Uueen  u<;rtninly  did  ;  Mr.  Pin- 
kcrton  inclining  to  iMflieve  that  he  remained  at  Kirkcudbright. 
But  my  noble  friend.  Lord  Napier,  ha^  (Hiioted  out  to  me  a 
grant  by  Henry,  of  an  annuity  of  forty  marks  to  hi**  Ijonlship's 
ancestor,  John  Napier,  subscribe<l  by  the  King  him-«clf,  at 
J-Uiinhurgh,  the  iMth  day  of  August,  in  the  thiny-ninth  year  of 
his  reign,  which  corrc!«]M>nds  to  the  year  of  Go»l,  1461.  This 
grant,  Dougla'«,  with  his  u»ual  neglect  of  accuracy,  dates  in 
1368.  But  this  error  being  corrected  from  the  copy  in  Macfar- 
laue's  M8S.,  p.  119,  2U,  removes  all  skepticism  on  the  subject 
of  Henry  VI.  being  really  at  Edinburgh.  John  Napier  was 
son  and  heir  of  Sir  Alexander  Napier,  and  about  this  time  was 
Provost  of  Edinburgh.  The  ho^^pitable  reception  of  the  dis- 
tressed monarch  and  his  family,  called  forth  on  Scotland  the 
encomium  of  Moliuet,  a  contemporary  poet.  The  English 
people,  he  says, — 

"  Ung  nouveau  roy  crierent^ 

Par  despitruz  vouloir, 

Le  vie/  en  deboutcrent^ 

Et  sun  legitime  hoir, 

Qui  fuytt/f  oJla  prendre^ 

Z>'  Eseosse  le  garand, 

De  tous  sieclfs  le  mendre, 

Et  le  plus  tollerant.'' 

Recollection  des  Avantores. 


NOTK  3  K. 


the  romantic  strain, 

fVhose  Anfrlo-Xormnn  tones  whilere 
Could  win  the  royal  Henry^s  car. — P.  IS.**. 

Mr.  Elli«i,  in  bin  valuable  Introduction  to  the  *•  Sjjecimens 
of  Romance,  hart  pro\ed,  by  the  concurring  tf»iiinony  o1*  Lu 
RavnilliTc,  Tnf*an,  hnl  especially  the  Abbe  d«'  l:i  Rh»',  that 
ill*'  roortsofour  Anglo-.Vorman  King*,  rath'^rthan  tlKweof  the 
Fn-nch  nionareh,  |)ro<luc-cd  the  birth  of  Runiarn  ••  iltcralun*. 
Marie,  "-oon  al'lcr  mfniioned,  compiled  from  ArnicirifJin  orijji- 
nsiU.  and  translated  into  iVorman-French,  or  n>man.'c  lanpu:i;;e, 
the  twelve  curioiix  Lay«,  of  which  Mr.  Elli;*  ha."  piven  ns  a 
pr^ris  ill  the  Ap|ienilix  to  hi:4  Intnxluction.  The  ntory  of  Blon- 
del,  the  famous  and  faithful  niiustrcl  of  Richard  I.,  needs  no 
commentary. 


Note  3  L. 

The  cloth-yard  arrows.—?.  126. 
This  is  no  poetical  exasperation.  In  sonic  of  the  connties  of 
F.i'::lan(l.  di!»tiii2;ni'*lied  for  archery,  shafli  of  this  extraordinary 
lenpth  Wire  actnally  u<ed.  Thux,  at  the  battle  of  Blackheath, 
h'lw«><ii  the  troops  of  Henry  VII.,  and  the  Corni-.h  insurj^ents, 
in  14(H).  ilu-  liri'lKc  of  Darlford  was  defended  by  a  |.i..kiil  hand 
of  an!irr«  fnmi  thi*  n'bel  army.  "  who>e  arrow««,'*  «ays  llollio- 
shed.  '•  wcr«'  in  l<'.ii,'th  a  full  cloth  yanl."  The  S.'ottish,  a(y 
ennlin:r  to  .A-^diam.  hnd  a  j*n)virl>.  that  cvi-ry  E!!.','ii'<l»  arche? 


I  TO 
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eanied  «iidcr  hi*  belt  tweoty-Amr  ScoU,  in  aDoiioo  to  hii  bnn- 
dk  of  OMoiiic  ■haft*. 


Note  8  M. 

TV  JMU#,  to  wheels  the  enupe  U  gain 
And  kigk  currrttf  tkat  not  in  vain 
Tho  sword  steag  miffkt  descend  amain 
OnfoewtAn*s  tasque  below. — P.  126. 

'*  The  most  luefal  air,  m  the  Frenchmen  tean  it,  u  terri- 
terr;  the  comrbettes,  cabrioles,  or  ■■  pas  et  un  sanity  being 
fitter  for  horsen  of  parade  an'l  triamph  than  for  !^>I(li  >n :  yet  I 
cumot  deny  bat  a  drmiroite  with  courhrttes,  ko  that  thef  be 
not  too  high,  may  be  a<cfat  in  a  fight  or  mrnlee ;  for,  as  La> 
bitrae  hath  it,  in  his  Book  of  HorNemaih^hip.  Monsieur  de 
Montmorency  having  a  hor<«  tliat  wa^  (*xiH-ll«Mit  in  |M>rfonntng 
liiednMira/tr.did.  with  hi?  4WorU,  strike  down  two  atlveisaries 
from  their  hone*  in  a  tooruey,  wh«>re  divrrn  of  the  firime  gal- 
lants of  France  did  meet :  for,  takiiig  hi.*  time,  w  hen  thf  hone 
was  in  the  height  of  hi«  eourbrtte,  and  db-chargiiig  a  blow 
then,  his  awocd  fell  with  rach  weight  and  force  0|>ori  the  two 
nTaliem,  one  aAer  anothiT,  that  he  struck  them  from  their 
hoiiei  to  the  gnmnd. '*—Z.«n<  Herbert  of  Ckerburg's  Life^ 
p.4a 


Note  3  N. 

He  saw  the  hardy  burghers  there 

March  artn' d  on  J'vot  withfucrs  bare. — P.  126. 

The  Pi'ottj'th  liiirsR*»eji»  were,  like  ypom-n.  apiHiintiil  to  be 
inned  with  bows  and  fcheavi^,  »wor.l.  Imrklt-r.  kiiilV.  "iK-ar,  or 
a  good  axe  in«ti'a«i  of  a  t»ow.  it'  \%orth  £\\W  :  tluir  armor  to  Ite 
of  white  or  bright  han»e^.  Thi'v  won-  tehite  k"ts.  i.  c.  bright 
ttfel  fa|w,  without  cri>t  or  vi>or.  By  an  act  of  Jainn  IV. 
their  Vfftpon'tchcieitipjf  are  aiiixiintiii  to  be  held  four  times  a 
\car,  under  the  alderman  or  bailillii. 


Note  8  0. 


On  foot  the  yeoman  too 

Each  at  his  b-irk  (a  ii.'emder  store) 

His  forty  days*  prorision  bore^ 

His  arms  were  ha/btrt,  axe,  or  spear. — P.  196. 

Rows  and  qniren  wen?  in  vain  rrcommrnded  to  the  pea- 
onfry  of  J'ooi'.aiid,  by  pp|ioatc»l  ftaiutt^  ;  jif>oarH  and  ax^Aiieem 
iinirer«al!y  to  have  been  utteil  instead  of  thi-ra.  Their  defen- 
•ivp  armor  wa»  the  plate-jack,  h.-inbtrk,  or  brigantine ;  and 
•iieir  nii<«ilf  wca|>oii»  vri»-»bowB  and  rnlveriiw.  All  wore 
wonl-i  of  exrt'llt'nt  teroiwr.  aoronling  to  Patt(^>n  ;  and  a  volo- 
•i:inon4  hanflktTrhief  rouml  their  neck,  "not  for  cold,  but  for 
•'uitiiig."  TIhs  mace  ak>o  was  much  need  in  the  Scottish 
nrmy :  The  old  poem  on  the  battle  of  Fiodden  mentions  a 
Ttand — 

"  Who  manfully  did  meet  their  foes, 
With  leaden  manle*.  and  lances  long." 

When  the  feudal  array  of  the  kingdom  was  called  forth, 
•  <«eh  man  was  obliged  to  appear  with  fortjr  day.«*  |»roviMon. 
When  this  was  eziieudeil,  which  took  place  before  tlie  battle 
of  Fiodden,  the  army  melte«l  away  of  conne.  Alnioit  all  tlie 
Scottbh  forces,  exoepi  a  few  knights,  men-at-armn,  and  the 
Boideriiricken,  who  fonned  excellent  light  cavalry,   acted 


Note  8  P. 

Ji  banquet  rtcA,  and  costiy  wines. — V.  136. 

In  an  tiansactions  of  givat  or  petty  impoitaaee,  and  a 
whonuoerer  taking  place,  it  wooldrDeem  that  a  pruwut  of  wioe 
was  a  uniform  and  indi<>|ieusable  preliminary.  It  wai  Dot  la 
Sir  John  Falftaff  alone  that  »uch  an  introductorj-  preface  was 
neoesHary.  however  well  judged  and  acceptable  on  the  nvt  ol 
Mr.  Brook;  for  Sir  iialph  Sadler,  while  on  an  embamy  to 
Scotland  in  1539-40,  mentions,  with  complacency,  "  the  same 
night  came  Rothe»ay  ^ihe  herald  ra  called)  to  me  again,  aad 
brought  me  wine  from  the  King,  both  white  and  red." — CUif 
ford's  Edition,  p.  39. 


Note  8  Q. 


~Jtis  ire»-*f/f, 


That  bound  his  breast  in  penance  pain ^ 
In  wumory  of  his  father  slain.— F.  Ii9. 

Few  reader*  need  to  be  reminded  of  thu  belt,  to  the  wet^t 
of  which  Jamen  added  certain  ounces  every  year  that  he  lived. 
PitKottie  founds  hh>  belief,  that  James  was  not  slain  in  the  bat- 
tie  of  Floflden,  becauM'  the  Kngli»h  never  had  tiiLn  token  of  the 
iron-belt  to  show  to  any  Scotti»hmau.  The  jierMjn  and  char- 
acter of  James  are  delineated  areonliiig  to  onr  be»t  hiiitorians. 
His  romantic  dis;io<ilioii.  which  led  him  hi;;hly  to  rt'lLxh  gayety, 
approaching  to  llreu-e.  wan,  at  the  »ame  timr.  tingtd  uitli  ei^> 
tlinsiastic  devotion.  These  proitenxitio  tometinu-  formed  a 
strange  contrast.  He  was  wont,  during  hist  Hin  ot  lievsMioii.  to 
awume  the  drcn*.  and  (-onform  to  tli*  ruiev.  ot'the  ord-  rol'  Fran- 
ciscans ;  and  when  he  hail  thn»  done  penance  for  ■ome  time  in 
Stirling,  to  plunge  a^rain  into  the  tide  u'*  piea<nre.  ProluUy, 
too,  with  no  oi.Uitua!  ini^n<»i«ten«*y,  he  i-ometimf*  '.au{;hed  at 
the  su{N.'n'tiiit)U'«  oi*<'(.rvanfi>>  to  »  hioh  he  at  otlivr  tim-*  saU- 
jecte*!  hiniM-lf.  Th«-re  i*  a  ver>-  lingular  fjo^tfi  by  Dunbar, 
seemingly  addresMfd  to  Jame*  IV.,  on  one  of  theoe  occan<Hu  ol 
mona>tic  seclusion.  It  i<t  a  ino»t  daring  and  profane  {>arody  on 
the  services  of  the  Cliurch  of  Rome,  entitled, — 

*♦  l)unbar*s  Diripe  to  the  Kin/t, 
Dtfding  over  tang  in  UtrivUing. 

We  that  are  here,  in  heavenN  glory, 
To  you  thai  are  in  Purgatory. 
Commend  ui»  on  our  hearty  wite ; 
1  mean  we  fo'ki^  in  Paradise. 
In  &.linbnr^h.  with  a'.l  ni«.rnn«*. 
To  you  in  Stirling,  with  niatre*^. 
Where  ntithrr  ;iU':iinr«-  nor  dtlt^ht  is. 
For  pity  this  epistle  writiii."  &:c. 

See  the  whole  in  Sibbald's  Collection,  vol.  i.  p.  SQ4. 


Notes  R. 


Sir  Hugh  the.  H^rvn's  r»/f.— P.  129. 

It  has  been  already  notitt**!  Tsee  note  to  "tan/a  liii.  of  c 
i.],  that  King  Janu•^*I»  acquanitanee  with  Lady  llirun  of  Fui«l 
did  not  commence  until  he  marched  into  Knzfland.  Our  hi*- 
tonans  impate  to  the  KmsN  infatuatetl  pa-nion  the  delays 
which  led  to  the  fatal  defeat  ol  Floddin.  Tiie  author  of 
"The  Genealogy  of  the  Heron  Family"  end*"avor«  '*ith  laad- 
able  anxiety,  to  clear  the  Lady  Fori  from  thi-*  j^-an«.al:  thai 
she  came  and  went.  liow»\cr,  lu'iween  the  annies  ut'Jaiuetaail 
Surrey,  is  certain.  S^'c  Pi'vkkrtok's  Htstory,  ami  thir  %m- 
thoritles  he  refen  to,  vol.  it.  \\.  99.  Heron  of  Ford  had  bcm, 
in  1511,  in  some  nort  ai'cc«M»ry  to  the  i^lHughtrr  of  Sir  Kobrrt 
Ketr  of  (>««rord.  Wanler  of  the  Middle  Marelws.     It  was 
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eoninitted  by  hh  brother  the  bastard,  LUbom,  and  Ftarked, 
U»je  Bordcren.  Lilbam  and  Heron  of  Ford  were  delivered 
ap  by  Uenry  to  Jamea,  and  were  impriaoned  in  the  fbrtreia  of 
Fate— tie,  where  the  former  died.  Fart  of  the  fwetenoe  of 
l^y  Fofd'a  ncf  otiation  with  James  was  the  liberty  of  her  hoe- 


NoteSS. 

The  fair  ^ueen  of  France 
Sent  kim  a  turquoia  ring  and  glove^ 
And  charged  kim,  as  ker  knight  and  iovef 

Finr  her  to  break  a  lanee.--?.  129. 

"  Alio  the  Queen  of  France  wrote  a  love-letter  to  the  King 
of  Scotland,  calling  him  her  love,  showing  him  that  she  had 
•laffered  mvch  rebuke  in  France  for  the  defending  of  his  honor. 
9he  believed  tnrvly  that  he  would  recompenw  her  again  with 
■ome  of  hit  kingly  support  in  her  net.*e«<«tty  ;  that  is  to  say,  that 
he  would  raise  her  an  army,  and  come  thn>e  foot  of  ground  on 
BngliMh  ground,  for  her  Hake.  To  that  effect  she  sent  him  a 
ring  off  her  finger,  with  fourteen  thousand  French  crowmt  to 
|tay  his  expenses."  Fitscottik,  p.  110.— A  taniuois  ring; 
probably  this  fatal  gift  is,  with  Jameit's  sword  and  dagger,  pn- 
atnred  in  the  Collie  of  Heralds,  London. 


Note  8  T. 


ArehAald  Bell-the-Cat.—P.  130. 

Archibald  Douglas,  Earl  of  Angus,  a  man  remarkable  for 
Orength  of  body  and  mind.  acqoirtKl  the  popular  name  of 
Beli-the-Catt  upon  tlte  following  remarkable  occaKiun  : — James 
ibe  Third,  of  whom  Pit*'ottie  complains,  thai  he  deliglite<l 
mora  in  music,  and  "policies  of  hnihliiig,"  than  in  hunting, 
iMwkiug,  \nA  other  noble  exercioes,  was  w)  ill  adviied,  an  to 
makp  favorites  of  his  architects  arid  muxi'.'inn«.  whom  the  Hnmc 
l:Mori-iii  irreverently  tt-rnM  nia.-on«  and  fi.lillfT*.  IIi."<  noliility. 
who  did  not  ^ynipathi7e  in  tli»'  Kina'*  rf'jwct  tor  the  fiiii'  art.-, 
were  t-xtrvmely  incenjMnl  at  the  liunors  eoiilVrrinl  on  tlioM>  jx-r- 
s>n«.  p:irtii>ularly  un  Cochran*',  a  nin-on.  w  ho  ha/I  ln«en  cn'Ulc<l 
Karl  of  Mar;  and.  K*i/iii<;  tlu-  oj»[»ortuiiity.  wh"n,  in  l-i&2, 
•!»"  Kiiiff  had  convokt^J  the  whole  arrriy  of  the  country  to 
inin-h  asainvt  the  Ensli^h.  the)  hehl  u  iniilnijfht  «o»ncil  in  the 
'•hnr«.'h  of  Lauder,  for  the  pur|M)«e  of  (brcih'y  nunoving  thc^e 
.niiii(»n9  from  the  King's  |»er>oii.  When  all  had  ajrn-«*d  on  tlie 
,.r«M'n»'ty  of  tlii-  measure.  Lord  (Iniy  told  the  a!**<Miil)ly  tlie 
:i;vi.«i7iu»  of  the  Mic-',  who  l>:id  formed  a  n*Mjlution  that  it 
wi^iii'l  'je  hi;:hly  ndvantasi*oan  to  their  community  to  lie  n  hell 
fMijci  the  cat's  riwk.  that  they  mi;;ht  ln'.-ir  her  apiiroach  at  a 
di-Uiece  :  but  whi'h  pnhlie  Mieaxure  unfortunately  nii-icarrie<l. 
fn>ni  iio  nMiUiie  \n-uig  willing  to  undertaki?  the  tatik  of  fa^tcnin^ 
til*  Ih'II.  '•  I  uridenttand  the  moral,"  ^ai;!  An^us*.  "  and,  tliat 
Mhat  we  projio^-  may  not  la<-k  execution.  I  will  ht/.'-tht-rot.^* 
Tnf  n>-t  of  the  «tnn«re  "cpue  i?*  tiiUf  told  by  I'lt.'-cottie  : — 

*'  By  thL>  wa>«  a-ivi-e<l  and  K|)okcii  by  thir  lonU  I'on-said, 
t'^K'hran,  the  Earl  of  Mar,  came  {rom  the  Kin:;  to  the  council 
.which  council  wa^  hoMen  in  the  kirk  of  Lauder  for  tlietinn), 
rtho  wa«  well  accompanied  with  :i  baml  of  m.-n  of  war,  to  the 
MuuiU-rof  thri*c  homlreil  lijrhl  axe^,  all  cirul  in  white  livery, 
irhl  black  bends  then>on,  that  they  mi;;ht  be  known  for 
OK-hran  the  Earl  of  Mar'«i  men.  llinwif  was  cla  I  in  a 
.i.^j:g-pie  of  black  vt-lvet,  with  a  ^jri-at  rh.iin  otytjli!  aixuit  Iim 
i.wk,  to  the  value  of  five  hundred  crowns,  and  four  biowins" 
•lonis,  witli  both  thecniUof  (,'old  ami  oilk.  wi  with  a  preiiouH 
•tone,  called  a  iKiryl  hatisi?!?  in  »!»'  mid*.!.  This  ('ixhrnn 
■'tad  his  henmonl  borne  iM^l'on'  him.  ov<T::ili  with  :.'ol(l,  and  so 
wrre  all  the  test  of  his  h«m*.  and  all  hi-<  pallions  wi  r,*  of  fine 
eanvasof  silk,  and  the  cord*  thereof  fine  twined  silk,  and  the 
chains  upon  his  pallions  were  double  overgilt  with  gold. 


'<  This  Cochran  was  ao  proud  in  his  conceit,  that  he  counted 
no  lords  to  be  manowa  to  him,  therefore  he  rushed  rudely  at 
the  kirk-door.  The  council  inquired  who  it  was  that  pertorbetl 
them  at  that  time.  Sir  Robert  Doo^Jbs,  Laird  of  IjOchleven. 
was  keeper  of  the  kirk-door  at  that  time,  who  inqoirf»d  who 
that  was  that  knocked  so  rudely?  and  Cochran  answemd. 
*  This  is  I,  the  Earl  of  Mar.'  The  which  news  pleaMed  well 
the  Iwds,  because  they  were  ready  boon  to  cause  take  him,  as 
is  before  rcheaned.  Then  the  Earl  of  Angus  passed  hastily  to 
the  door,  and  with  him  Sir  Robert  Douglas  of  Lochleven, 
there  to  receive  in  the  Earl  of  Mar,  and  k»  many  of  hii*  com- 
plices who  were  there,  as  they  thought  good.  And  the  Earl 
of  Angus  met  with  the  Earl  of  Mar,  as  he  came  in  at  the  door, 
and  polled  the  golden  chain  from  his  craig.  and  said  to  him,  a 
towi  would  set  him  better.  Sir  RolMrt  Douglas  syne  pulled 
the  blowing  horn  from  him  in  like  manner,  and  faid,  '  He  had 
been  the  hunter  of  mischief  over  long.'  This  Cochran  a«kedi 
'My  lords,  is  it  mows,^  or  earnest?'  They  answeitMl.  and 
said,  '  It  is  good  earnest,  and  so  thou  shall  find  ;  fur  thou  and 
thy  compli(«s  have  abnn(>d  our  prince  tiiis  long  time  ;  of  whom 
thou  rihalt  have  no  moru  credence,  but  shall  have  thy  reward 
aeeordhig  to  thy  good  f^ervice,  as  thou  hant  deserved  in  :imes 
bypnsl ;  right  so  the  rest  of  thy  followers.' 

•'  NotwithHtanding,  the  lonls  held  them  quiet  till  they  caused 
certain  armed  men  to  pass  into  the  King's  jiallion,  and  two  or 
three  wise  men  to  paMS  with  them,  and  give  the  King  fair 
plea«3nt  words,  till  they  laid  hantls  on  all  the  Kin;;'H  servants, 
and  took  them  and  hang^nl  them  b^.-fore  his  eyes  over  the  brilge 
of  Lawder.  Incontinent  tlu'y  brought  fortli  Cochran,  and  his 
hands  bound  with  a  tow,  who  desire«l  them  to  take  one  of  his 
own  {Million  low<i  and  bind  his  haiuN,  for  he  thought  i<hnme  to 
have  his  hands  bound  with  such  tow  of  hemp,  like  a  thief. 
The  lonls  an!iwerc<l,  be  was  a  traitor,  he  deservi'd  no  betUT  ; 
and,  for  detipight,  they  took  a  hair  tether.^  an<l  hanged  him 
over  the  bridge  of  Lawder,  above  the  n-st  of  his  compliiiC!*."— 
PiTscoTTiK,  p.  7l?,  folio  edit. 


NOTK  3  U. 

^piiinxt  the  tcnr  had  Anirua  stood. 
And  ch.iftd  his  royat  Lord.—?.  130. 

Angus  was  an  old  man  when  the  war  against  England  was 
re^olv'-tl  upon,  lie  cariie>tly  xjjoke  again-l  that  measure  fniin 
it*  commencement  ;  and.  on  tlio  e\e  of  the  battl<-  ul"  Flo-jd'-n. 
remoii-f rated  «o  freely  upon  the  im|M»!i"y  of  fi;:iitiii:.',  tli  t  the 
King  xaid  to  him.  with  -corn  aii<l  indiiination.  "if  he  w:-.s 
nl'raid  he  might  go  home,"  Tin-  Karl  l)np<t  into  tcar«  at  tld^ 
invupiKirtable  insult,  ami  retired  ac.-ordin:;Iy.  lcavi:i^'  Iih  mils 
<i»-orge.  Mri«.tt-r  of  Ar-^Mi-.  m:i  1  Sir  \V:!li-nii  of  CIle-'Kr^i'*.  t<» 
command  hi-*  follower-*.  Tiiev  wen'  both  vlain  in  the  li.-.dl.', 
with  two  linndn'<l  gentlMinen  of  the  name  of  l)«mgla-i.  The 
ag.'d  Earl,  broken-hearted  at  thi"  calamilic->  of  hie  hou"*-."  ruid 
his  country,  retire<l  into  a  religious  hous(>,  where  he  dietl  about 
a  vear  after  the  field  of  Flodden. 


NoTK  3  V. 

Tantnllan  hold.—V.  131. 

The  ruins  <if  Tantallon  ('aMle  occupy  a  high  rock  prnj-  ctnig 
into  th>- (lerman  O.van.  about  two  milcr.  c.-i->t  «il'  Nort'i  IJ-r- 
wii-k.  The  building  i>  iu»t  Mt-n  till  ;i  clo^-e  -ipprtja'di.  a--  there 
v*  rising  ground  bctwi.vt  it  and  the  l.ui  I.  The  t  inuit  i*  of 
large  I'xleiit.  tVnced  U|mhi  tlin-e  ^i\<<  by  the  ppi  ipi'C  \\li!--h 
overhangs  the  «ea,  and  on  th<'  fourth  by  a  double  diti  li  and 
very  •'trong  outwork-*.  Tantalhtn  w.is  a  principal  caMle  ol 
tlie  Douglas  family,  and  wh«>n  the  Earl  of  Angus  was  banishcil, 
1  Roiw.  'J  Jeat.  i  WaXUtt. 
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b  15>7,  it  ooBtiniwd  to  hold  ovt  agsiMt  Jamca  V.  The  King 
w«nt  in  pMMNi  aKaioM  it,  and  for  tu  redaction,  bomwrd  from 
the  Cwtle  of  Donl>w.  then  bekmpnf  to  the  Dnke  of  Albany, 
two  great  eanoonv,  whow  nanuv.  as  Pitscottie  iafomu  as  with 
laaiiable  minateneMi,  were  "  Tbnwn-mouth'd  Meg  and  her 
MaiTOw;**  also,  '*two  great  botcards.  and  two  mojran,  two 
double  falcons,  and  foarqnarter  falcons  ;"  for  the  safe  gvifUnf 
and  re-deliTery  of  which,  three  lords  were  laid  in  pawn  at 
Donbar.  Yet,  notwithstanding  all  this  apparatus.  James  was 
'orved  to  raise  the  siege,  and  only  afterwards  obtained  pos* 
sewion  of  Tantallon  by  treaty  with  the  gormior,  Simon  Pa- 
nango.  When  the  Earl  of  Angn«  retamed  from  banishment, 
apon  the  death  of  James,  he  again  obtained  po«es«ion  of  Tan- 
Ullon,  and  it  actually  afforded  refoge  to  an  English  ambai«a- 
dor,  under  drcumstances  similar  to  tlioee  desirribed  in  the 
teit.  Thb  was  no  other  than  the  celebrated  Sir  Ralph  Sadler, 
who  rrnded  there  for  some  time  under  AngUii's  proteclion, 
afW  the  fhilnre  of  his  negotiation  for  matching  the  infant 
Mary  with  Edward  VI.  Ho  uy*,  that  though  this  place  was 
pooHy  furnished,  it  was  of  such  strength  as  mi^ht  warrant 
him  against  the  malice  of  his  enemies,  and  that  he  now  thought 
himself  out  of  danger.  > 

Thf«  is  a  military  tradition,  that  the  old  Scottish  March 
was  BMWOt  to  ezprew  the  words. 

Ding  down  Tantallon, 
Mak  a  brig  to  the  Bass. 

Tantallon  was  at  length  "dung  down*'  and  mined  bf  the 
Corenantefs ;  its  lord,  the  Marquis  of  Douglas,  being  a  favorer 
of  the  royal  cause.  The  castle  and  bamny  were  sold  in  the 
beginning  of  the  eighteenth  century  to  IV-sident  Dalrym|ile  of 
North  Berwick,  by  the  then  Marquis  of  Douglas. 


Note  3  W. 


Tkfir  motto  on  kis  bladr.^V.  131. 

A  very  ancient  sword,  in  pos*fWon  of  Ijord  Douglas,  bean, 
among  a  great  deal  of  flourLthiiig,  two  hands  pointing  to  a 
heart,  which  i«  placed  betwixt  them,  and  the  date  l'3S9,  being 
the  year  in  which  Brui'e  chargrd  the  Good  Lorl  Douglan  to 
carry  hin  heart  to  the  llo'y  J^and.  The  following  lines  (the 
first  couplet  of  which  in  quoted  by  God«rroft  as  a  popular 
nying  in  his  time)  are  inscribed  around  the  emblem : 

"  So  mony  goid  as  of  ye  Dovglas  beinge 
Of  ane  surname  was  ne'er  in  Scotland  seine. 

1  will  ye  charge,  efVer  yat  I  depart. 
To  holy  grawe,  and  thair  bury  my  hart ; 
Let  it  remane  ever  bothk  ttmk  and  bowe. 
To  re  last  day  1  sie  my  Saviour. 
I  do  protest  in  tyme  of  al  my  ringe, 
Ve  lyk  subject  had  never  ony  keiag.*' 

This  curious  and  raluable  relic  was  nearly  lost  daring  the 
civil  war  of  1745-6.  being  carrii^d  away  from  Douglas-Castle 
by  some  of  those  in  amm  for  Prince  Charles.  But  great  inter- 
est having  been  made  by  the  Duke  of  Douglas  among  the  chief 
parti«ans  of  the  Stuart,  it  was  at  length  restored.  It  resembles 
a  Highland  dajrmore,  of  the  usual  sixe,  is  of  an  excellent  tern- 
fer,  and  admirably  poised. 


Notes  X. 

Martiu  Swart.—?.  132. 

A  German  general,  who  commanded  the  auxiliaries  sent  by 
IM  DnelMHB  of  Baigundy  with  Lambert  Simnel.    He  wu  d** 


I  The  vsty  eartoos  Ststs  r«|«T«  of  this  sMs  nsfntiator  wets,  ia  \n% 
wMkttU  Wr  Mr. Cllfbni,  wiU  «r««  vAp%  by  tks  Aotkor «C ysrssiosu 


feated  and  killed  at  Biokefield.  The  nane  of  this  German 
general  is  ptceet red  by  that  of  the  field  of  battle,  which  is 
called,  after  him,  Swait-moor.— There  were  songs  aboat  him 
long  emrent  in  England.— See  Dieawtatioa  piefizod  to  Bit 
•ON'a  jtneigmt  SomfOf  1793,  p.  txi. 


Notes  Y. 

Perchance  gome  form  was  nnobtented  ; 

Perckmue  in  prOfer,  or  faiths  ko  swerved. — P.  132. 

It  was  early  necessary  for  those  who  feh  themselves  obl^ed 
to  believe  in  the  divine  judgment  b^ng  enunciated  in  tlie  trW 
by  duel,  to  find  salvos  for  the  «trange  and  obvioasly  prsrarioMs 
chances  of  the  combat.  Various  curious  evasive  shifts,  wml 
by  those  who  took  up  an  unrightrons  quartel,  were  supposed 
sufficient  to  convert  it  into  a  just  one.  Thus,  in  the  nmiaiice 
of  **  Amys  and  Amelion."  the  one  brother-in-arms  fighting 
for  the  other,  disguised  in  hL<  armor,  swean  that  he  did  not 
commit  the  crime  of  which  the  Steward,  his  antagonist,  traly, 
though  maliciously,  accused  him  whom  he  represented.  Bran- 
tome  tells  a  story  of  an  Italian,  who  enU'red  the  Hsts  apoo  an 
unjust  quam>l.  but,  to  make  his  cause  goo*!,  fled  from  hb  ene> 
my  at  the  fint  on«et.  "  Turn,  coward  !"  exclaimed  his  an- 
tagonist. "  Thon  Iip<>>t.**  said  the  Italian.  "  cowanl  am  I  none; 
and  in  this  quarrel  will  I  fight  to  the  death,  but  my  first  cause 
of  combat  was  unjust,  and  I  abandon  it."  **  Je  rouolaisoe 
d  />eiijfrr,"  adds  Brantome,  "s'lY  n*y  a  p4U  ieCahn*  l&.** 
Elsewhere  he  says,  very  sensibly,  upon  the  confidence  which 
those  who  had  a  righteous  cause  entertained  of  victory  :  **  Dn 
autre  abas  f  aroit-U,  que  e^ux  qui  avoimt  nn  justs  outlet 
de  querelle,  et  qu*on  le$  faifoitjurrr  arint  entrer  an  emmf, 
pensoient  estre  aussitost  caiuqururt.  voire  s*en  asswroirmt' 
t-ils  du  tout,  mfsmes  que  Irurs  eonffsseurs,parrfi7U  et  com- 
Jidants  tears  en  respondoimt  tout'i-fait,  eomme  si  Dion 
leur  en  eust  douni  une  pntente ;  et  ne  regardant  point  d 
d*autresfaute*  passees,  et  que  Dieu  enfordela  pumitiom  i 
ce  coup  ii  pour  plus  grande,  despitense^  et  etemplnira."^ 
Discours  sur  ks  Duels. 


Nott:S  Z. 


TAs  Cross.— P.  134. 

The  Cross  of  Edinburgh  was  an  ancient  and  < 
tare.  The  lower  part  was  an  octagonal  tower,  sixteen  fiwf  la 
diameter,  and  about  dftecn  feet  high. '  At  each  angle  then 
was  a  pillar,  and  between  them  an  arch,  of  the  Grecian  shape. 
Al)ove  these  was  a  projecting  battlement,  with  a  tnnet  ai 
each  corner,  and  nie<la1lion«.  of  rude  but  curiou*  workman- 
ship, between  them.  Above  this  row  the  pro|)er  Cross,  a 
column  of  one  stone,  upwards  of  twenty  fet-t  high,  somioant- 
ed  with  a  unicorn.  This  pillar  is  preserved  in  llie  grounds  ot 
the  property  of  Drum,  near  E«linburgh.  The  Magistrates  ot 
Edinburgh,  in  175G,  with  consent  of  the  Lonkof  Sceaion  (yrsA 
pudor!)  destroyed  this  curious  monument,  under  a  wantoa 
pretext  that  it  encnmliered  the  street ;  while,  on  the  one  haad, 
they  left  an  ugly  mass  called  the  Luckeubooths,  and,  on  the 
other,  an  awkward,  long,  and  low  guard-hoase,  whirh  were 
fifty  times  more  encumbrance  than  the  veoenble  and  bwffim- 
si  vc  Cross. 

From  the  tower  of  the  Cross,  so  long  as  it  lemained,  the  her- 
al<b  pnblished  the  acts  of  Pariiament ;  and  its  site,  maikad  by 
radii,  diverging  from  a  stone  centre,  in  the  High  Stnwt,  li  tfOl 
the  |daoe  where  proclamations  are  made. 
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Note  4  A. 
This  awful  tumwion*  came. — P.  134. 

Thk  miiMnMtDrml  eiutkm  it  meotioDed  bjr  all  oar  Scottish 
hMtoriaiu.  It  was.  piot>abtr,  like  the  apparition  at  Linlithgow, 
aa  att«rapt,  hj  thwe  avme  to  the  war,  to  iiii|)o*c  n|>on  the 
■ape rstitious  temper  of  Jame*  IV.  The  following  account  from 
PitM»ttie  is  charactiYisticallj  minute,  and  furnLtheH,  beMides, 
«um«  coriona  particnlan  of  the  equipment  of  llie  army  of  Jamea 
IV.  I  need  only  add  to  it.  that  Ploicock,  or  Platock,  is  no 
other  than  Pinto.  The  Christians  of  tlie  middle  o^m  by  no 
oieam  misbdieted  in  the  existence  of  the  heathen  deities ;  they 
only  considered  them  as  devils  ;>  and  Plotcock,  so  far  from 
implying  any  thing  fabntoa»,  waft  a  tynonyme  of  the  grand 
•iieiDy  of  mankind.  "  Yet  all  thir  warnings,  and  nneouth 
tidings,  nor  no  good  counsel,  might  stop  the  King,  at  this  prca- 
cot,  Ihw  hU  vain  purpow,  and  wicked  enterprizu,  but  liaiCtd 
him  fast  to  Edinburgh,  and  there  to  make  his  provision  and 
faniabing,  in  having  fortli  his  army  against  the  day  apiwinted, 
that  tlwy  should  meet  in  tiie  Barrow-mnir  of  (kiiuburgh  : 
That  ia  to  aay,  seven  cannons  that  he  had  forth  of  tlie  Cattle 
of  Edittbuif  h,  which  were  called  the  Seven  Si!>ten,  casten  by 
RobtTt  Borthwick,  the  mantei^gunner,  with  other  vmall  artille- 
ry, bullet,  powder,  and  all  manner  of  order,  as  the  muierf  ud> 
ner  could  davise. 

"  In  this  meantime,  when  they  were  taking  furth  their  artil- 
lery, and  the  King  lieing  in  the  Abbey  for  the  time,  there  was 
a  cry  heard  at  the  Market-urom  of  Kilinbur;;h,  at  the  hour  of 
midnight,  proclaiming  as  it  had  been  a  sunimuu-*,  which  wa^ 
named  and  called  by  che  proclaimer  thereof,  Tlu;  Suinmoiui 
of  Plotcock  ;  which  desired  all  men  to  com|M>sir.  both  F.arl,  and 
Lord,  and  Baron,  and  all  honest  gentlemen  within  the  town 
(overy  man  specified  by  his  own  name;,  to  comiwar,  within 
the  ipaco  of  forty  days,  before  his  master,  where  it  should  hap- 
pea  him  to  appoint,  and  be  for  tliv  time,  under  the  pain  of  dis- 
obedieoov.  But  whether  this  nuramons  wiu  jiroclaimed  by 
vain  penons,  night-walkers,  or  drunken  men,  for  their  jiastime, 
or  if  it  was  a  spirit,  I  cannot  tell  truly  ;  but  it  wa»  sliewn  to 
me,  that  an  indweller  of  the  town,  Mr.  Ri.-hunl  LawHoti,  lM>iiig 
evil-dispOMHl,  ganging  in  iii^  gallery-^lair  ronaiient  the  Cixft, 
heanng  thi«  voit«  |MtK*laiiiiiiij2  thi.-t  huiiinuiii'i,  tluiu^ht  m.-irvel 
what  it  should  be.  cried  on  his  M.Tvaiit  lu  hriri;;  iiiin  Ini  ])ur^> ;  , 
ind  when  he  had  brought  liiiii  it,  lie  tu^ik  out  a  omwn,  and  ■ 
•-.irt  o%er  the  ktair,  ^ayiu;;,  '  I  a|>|K<.-il  from  that  •diiniiioni, 
judgment,  and  Mentencc  thereof,  aii«l  laki  s  im-  all  \^hol<-  iii  the 
intfrcy  of  God,  and  Christ  Je^us  hm  hun.'  Vrril),  th«;  author 
of  this,  thai  eauii«ii  me  write  the  maniter  of  thut  xniiiiiion*,  was 
a  Iiiiidtd  j;entleman,  who  wuh  at  that  time  twenty  ytar"  ul'a;;<', 
nod  was  in  the  town  the  lini--  of  the  naiii  piuiiiinuii>< ;  aii^l  tiien- 
ifler,  when  tlie  iield  was  stricken,  he  nwore  to  me,  there  wa>  no 
ciian  tliat  estcajied  that  wan  called  in  tlii"  »uniniun<«,  but  thai  one 
luau  alone  which  made  his  prototation,  and  apix^aled  t'rum  the 
>aid  summons;  but  all  the  Uve  were  ]»erikhed  in  the  field  with 


Note  4  R 


One  of  ktM  otcn  anecatrif, 

iJrorc  the  ^yonks  Jurlk  of  Cocrntry.- 


.  i:)6. 


Thi*  relates  to  the  catastrophe  of  a  real  RoImtI  de  >lnrmion 
m  the  rHi<;ii  of  Kin*  Stephen,  whom  William  of  Newhiir)  de- 
scribe* with  some  attributes  of  my  tictitiou»  hero  :  "  //<'»!<;  hd- 
Iic»9us,f*r9c*;  ftastiieia,ffre  jihUo  *uo  trmporr  impar.'^ 
riiis  Baron,  having  expelled  the  Monks  from  the  ehnn-h  of 
Coventry,  was  not  long  of  experiencing  the  divine  judgment, 


1  !l««,oa  this  raru-os  snbjsrt,  tbo  RuHy  on  KMrieii,  in  Him  "  Ronlpr  Min- 
rtf^isy,"  vvL  li.  aiKl«r  tii^  ^rtb  YfnA;  «lto  Jsekncti  on  rnl>.>li<-f,  p.  115. 
t.%aaewrfmU»  finis  the  **  KmgofVmtrif  ;'*  sinI  I>iiiil«r  iutiii<-«  hiui,  "  I'luUi, 
••si  sinsb  lacalna."     Uhs  was  aut actually  tltw  devil,  h«  niiut  Im  oMtsitl- 


aa  the  nme  mooka,  no  doubt,  tormod  hia  disaster.  Havii^ 
waged  a  feudal  war  with  the  Earl  of  Chester,  Bfarmion's  bona 
fell,  as  he  charged  in  the  van  of  his  troop,  againirt  a  body  of 
the  Eari's  followers :  the  rider's  thigh  being  broken  by  the  fall, 
hw  head  was  cut  off  by  a  common  foot-noldier,  ere  he  could 
receive  any  aacoor.  Tha  whole  story  ia  told  by  William  of 
Newbury. 


Note  4  C. 


-  the  savage  Dane 


Jit  lol  more  deep  the  mead  did  drain.—'?.  137. 

The  lol  of  the  heathen  Danes  (a  word  still  applied  to  Christr 
mas  in  Scotland)  was  solemnized  with  great  festivity.  Tha 
humor  of  the  Danes  at  table  displayed  itself  in  pelting  each 
other  with  bones ;  and  Torfsus  tells  a  long  nnd  curiuns  story, 
in  the  History  of  Ilrolfe  Kraka,  of  one  liottUH,  an  inmate  of 
the  Court  of  Denmark,  who  was  so  frenerally  aasailed  with 
theee  missiles,  that  he  constmcted,  out  of  the  bones  with  which 
he  was  overwhelmnl,  a  very  re«i>ectalile  intrcnchioent,  against 
those  who  continue<l  the  raillery.  The  dance:i  of  the  northern 
warriori  round  the  gr«fat  fiivs  of  pine-tiees,  are  commemorated 
by  Olans  Magnus,  who  says,  they  danced  with  such  fury 
holding  each  other  by  the  banilit,  that,  if  tlie  gnis|i  of  any  fail- 
ed, he  was  pitched  into  the  fin*  with  the  velocity  of  a  sling. 
The  HufTenir,  on  such  occafiont,  was  in»tanlly  plucked  out, 
and  obliged  to  quaff  off  a  certain  measure  of  ale,  as  a  penalty 
for  "  spoiling  the  king's  fire." 


Note  4  D. 

On  Christmas  eve.—V.  137. 

In  Roman  Catholic  countrit*«,  luas^  is  never  said  at  night, 
exfppt  on  ChrUtmas  eve.  F^'h  of  the  frolics  with  which  that 
holiday  Uiiod  to  lie  celebrate<l,  might  admit  of  a  long  and  cu- 
rious note  ;  but  I  lihall  content  iiiVDell'  with  the  following  d^ 
scripiiun  of  Chri'>tm:tt,  and  hi-  itttiibutt:!,  a.<<  pcronilied  in  one 
of  lien  Jon-on'h  .Ma-iiui;*  lor  the  Court. 

"  f.H^r-r  CllKiitTM.iS  tcitA  two  or  thru  of  the  Quard.  Hu 
is  Mlirj^l  in  round  ho-e.  ion;;  ntockin:;-,  a  clo^e  doublet,  ahi;;ii- 
rrov%ii«-il  hat,  vsali  a  hr«>oi.h,  a  lun;;  ihm  U-anl,  a  Iruneheon, 
Itttic  rutis,  while  shu  n.  his  M:iri!«  and  ^'aniT»  tied  eru»«<,  and  hit 
drum  U-aien  Ix'Ton*  him.  —  7^«  namtf  uf  hu  chiiUrtn,  irith 
I'l.r  attirt;i :  .Migf-KuU ,  in  a  \elvet  raj),  with  a  sj»ri{r.  a  sliorl 
cloak,  fjn-at  yellow  rulf,  like  a  reveller  ;  hin  lorrh-lieanT.  hear^ 
in;:  u  roiie,  a  chiHf^',  antl  a  bx^ket ; — Caru.l,  u  loii<;  tawii)  coat, 
witli  a  n-d  cap.  and  a  llute  at  hi-  ginllo  ;  hi>  torch-lK-ari-r  rar- 
r>ing  a  cong-book,  ojK;n  ; — .Mtnc'ti-pir,  like  a  finecook\  wife, 
dn-*t  neat,  her  man  carrying  a  pie,  di«h,  and  npooiis ; — Or.m- 
boll,  like  a  tumbler,  with  a  hoop  and  belU ;  his  tofcli-beort-r 
arm'd  with  cole-ntatf,  and  bliuding  cloth  ; — Pout  and  Pair, 
with  a  pair-royal  of  aces  iu  bin  hat,  his  garment  all  done  over 
with  |>airM  and  pur^ ;  hit  Mjuire  carrying  a  box,  card«,  and 
e<iunter*; — .Vfir-t/mr' it-Gift,  in  a  blue-coat.  Hcrving-man  hke 
with  an  oraiijre,  and  a  -prig  of  ro^mary  gilt  on  hi:*  head,  hin 
hat  full  o(  brooehe-.  with  a  collar  of  gin^erbr-ad  ;  hi-  tor«.'h- 
Ik  anr  carry  m;:  a  manh-pain,  with  a  liotilc  of  wine  on  either 
arm  ; — .Mummnia^,  in  a  iuaM}uin«;  pied  Huit,  with  a  vi-or :  hi.^ 
lon-h-bearer  earrung  the  box,  and  ringing  it ; — IVoji.^al,  like  a 
neat  -emiM-r  and  ^ongMer  ;  her  page  bearing  a  brown  Ujwl, 
dn-^t  Willi  ribbands,  and  ro>einary,  before  her ; — Offcrmif,  in 
a  iihort  gown,  with  a  |K>rter'h  htaffiu  his  hand  ;  a  wyth  l>orne 
before  him,  and  a  baMn,  by  bis  torch-bcorer ; — Baby  Cockt, 

rn-l  u  ih*  "  prinre  of  thf  |viw«Ti)f  lh«»  iiir."  Thi-  m<«tf  wnarkiililf  in. 
•Iwior  of  \)fv  •<irvi\  \uii  rlsMiCil  ■■ii^Maiitiintk,  is  (list  bf  th«  GfriDunt,  ci>b- 
e«minj(  lbs  Hill uf  Vrima,  iiitu  ««Lt.-h  •In-  «li-iii]>i>  to  culice  »U  ipdlnnl 
koigbta,  and  d«Uiua  tli«D)  i1i>m<i  iu  a  ^jri  -f  l-ixil'*  I'ariMiise. 
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imt  Hke  a  boy.  in  a  fine  lon^  coat,  biggin,  bib,  mackender, 
and  a  lit'k'  i*ggn ;  hi*  uber  bearing  a  great  cake,  with  a  bean 
and  a  pease." 


NO'X  4  R 


¥no  Ustg  may  in  tkrir  mumminff  see 
Traces  of  ancient  ntystery.—?.  138. 

It  wems  crrtain,  that  the  Mummrrs  of  England,  who  (in 
Northainberiand  at  Iea.<tt)  o^  to  go  about  in  di>pii<)e  to  the 
neighlHMrin;  Uoone^,  h<'aring  tlie  then  n*.-1eM  ploaghshare  ;  and 
the  Omisards  of  Scotland,  not  yet  in  total  diHaw,  im.'Aent,  in 
■ome  iudi)>tiiict  degree,  a  whodow  of  the  old  inrKtvrief,  wluL'h 
were  the  origin  of  the  English  drama.  In  Scotland  (me  ipso 
teste),  we  were  wont,  daring  my  Itoyhood,  to  take  the  charac- 
terp  of  the  apoitltw,  at  lea^t  of  Petpr,  Paul,  and  Jnda«  Iitcariot ; 
the  fint  had  the  key*,  the  second  c.irricd  a  »\vord,  and  the  last 
the  bag,  in  which  the  dole  of  onr  neighbor**  plumb-oake  wai 
depo«ited.  One  plajrcd  a  champion,  and  recited  some  tradi- 
tional rhyme* ;  another  was 

....     "  Alexander.  King  of  Miccdon, 
Who  conqoer'd  all  tlie  worid  but  S\*ot!]iud  alone : 
When  he  came  to  Scotland  Jiis  counijjo  grew  cold, 
To  see  a  little  nation  conrageont  and  bold." 

These,  and  many  such  verses,  were  rnpeitPil,  but  by  rote,  and 
nnconnectedly.  There  wa-*  also,  occasionally,  I  beliere,  a 
Saint  George,  fn  all,  thrre  wa^  a  confuM.il  resemblance  ot  the 
ancient  niysterics,  in  which  the  charai-ters  of  Scripture,  the 
Nine  Worthie«,  and  oth'T  popular  personac***,  wtre  a.«>nally 
exhibited.  It  were  mn<'h  to  l»e  wi«>lioil  tliar  the  rii"e<tor  Mys- 
teries were  poWished  from  ihp  MS.  in  the  Mnseum,  witJi  the 
annotations  which  a  dni^f^nt  investigator  of  |.opularamiqnitii-s 
might  ".till  Ropply.  The  late  acute  and  valuable  antitiuar)-, 
Mr.  Rit9K>n,  showed  nie  ivveral  memoranda  towards  ouch  a 
la«k.  which  are  prol>alily  now  di-jK-rnsI  or  lo*t.  Sin;,  however, 
his  Remarks  on  Shak.*pfrre.  17S3.  p.  3H. 

Since  the  fintt  edition  of  .Mannion  ap|)eared.  this  subject  has 
receired  much  elucidation  from  the  leaniei)  and  extensive  la- 
bors of  Mr.  Donee ;  and  the  Chester  Myoteries  [edited  by  J. 
H.  .Markland.  E^.]  have  been  printi?d  in  a  stjlo  of  great  ele- 
gance and  accnracr  (in  lc<lt^>,  by  Rensley  and  Sons,  I^ondon, 
for  the  Roxborghe  Club.     1830. 


XOTE  4  F. 


fThere  my  ffreat-ffrandsire  came  of  old, 
n'itk  mmber  benrd  and  fiazen  kair.—Y.  138. 

Mr.  Scott  of  Harden,!  my  kind  and  aflectionate  friend,  and 
distant  relation,  has  the  original  of  a  poetical  invitation,  ad- 
dmsed  from  his  grandfather  to  my  relative,  from  which  a  few 
lines  in  the  text  are  imitated.  They  are  dated,  as  the  epistle 
in  tlie  text,  from  Mertoon-honse,  the  seat  of  the  Harden  fam- 
ily. 

**  With  amber  beard,  anil  flaxen  hair, 

And  reverend  apostolic  air. 

Free  of  anxiety  and  care. 

Come  hither.  Christmas-day,  and  dine : 

We'll  mix  soliriety  with  wine. 

And  easy  mirth  with  thooghts  divine. 

We  Christians  think  it  holiday, 

<>n  it  no  sin  to  feast  or  p'ay  ; 

t^then.  in  spite,  may  fast  and  pray. 

No  sapeistition  in  the  nse 

Ow  anoestofs  made  of  a  goon ; 

t  ntm  Lsrt  rshrartk. 

iTke  sU  ptfUtnsn  wm  aa  iiHii— 1<  of  tto  selslimlW  RMiaiL  By 
•fesiwwf  thslslsBBf)  orK*ni«.wb«  was  rtsscemlMi  «•  the  iiislsrMi 


Why  may  not  we,  as  well  as  they, 
Be  innocently  blitlie  tliat  day. 
On  gooee  or  pie,  on  wine  ot  ale. 
And  scorn  enthusiastic  aeal  f — 
Pray  eome,  and  welcome,  or  plagoe  rott 
Your  friend  and  landlord,  Walter  Scott. 
^*Mr.  Walter  Seott,  f^ssuden.'* 

The  venerable  old  gentleman,  to  whom  the  lines  are  addve«>» 
ed,  was  the  younger  brother  of  William  Scott  of  Raebon;. 
Being  the  cadet  of  a  cadet  of  the  Hanlun  family,  h?  had  vcry 
little  to  lose ;  yet  he  contrivi>d  to  Iom»  the  Mnall  ,  roperty  h»- 
hail,  by  engaging  in  the  civil  wars  ami  intrigue*  i/f  the  hou-. 
of  Smart.  His  veneration  for  the  exilcl  family  was  so  grea: 
that  he  swore  he  would  not  shave  hiii  board  till  they  were  ^.-- 
storrd  :  a  mark  of  attachment,  which.  I  suppose,  had  bcrn 
common  dnring  CromwcH's  n.ourpation ;  for.  in  Cowle\S 
"Oitter  of  Coleman  Street,*'  oii'»  drunken  cavalier  ophra»<> 
another,  that,  when  he  was  not  able  to  aflbrd  to  pay  a  barber, 
he  affected  to  "  wear  a  bearJ  for  the  King."  I  sincerely  hoj---- 
this  was  not  absolntcly  the  original  reason  of  my  ancestor's 
beard  ;  which,  as  appears  from  a  portrait  in  the  poivewion  u: 
Sir  Henry  Hay  Macdoo^al,  Bart.,  and  another  painted  for  ti'** 
famous  Dr.  Pitcaim,'  was  a  beard  of  a  roost  dignified  and 
venerable  appearance. 


Note  4  G. 

The  Spirit's  Blasted  7>e«.— P.  130. 

I  am  permitted  to  illustrate  this  pa.ssiu;e,  by  inserting  "  Crm. 
bren  ijr  Eilyll,  or  the  Spirit**  BlaMed  Tree,"  a  legendary  tale, 
by  the  Reverend  Geor^re  Warrington  : — 

"  The  event,  on  which  thi?*  tale  is  fonnded.  H  preserved  by 
tradition  in  the  family  of  the  Vanghans  of  Hengwyrt ;  nor  is 
it  entirely  lost,  evt*n  amonz  the  common  people,  who  still 
point  out  this  oak  to  the  pa.<«*enger.  The  enmity  between  th<? 
two  Welsh  chieflain«,  Howel  Sele.  and  Owen  Glen<lwr,  was 
extreme,  and  market!  hy  vils  treachery  in  the  emf^  and  finv- 
cious  cruelty  in  the  other.'  The  story  is  somewhat  changed 
and  softened,  as  more  favorable  to  the  character  of  the  two 
chiefs,  ami  as  bctte^r  answering  the  purpose  of  poetrjr,  by  ad- 
mitting the  |>aiision  of  pity,  and  a  greater  degree  of  tenliiiietii 
in  the  description.  Some  trace  of  Howel  Sele's  mamioo  wa» 
to  be  seen  a  few  yean  ago,  and  may  perhafw  be  still  visible,  in 
the  park  of  Nannau.  now  belonging  to  Sir  Robert  Vanghau. 
Baronet,  in  the  wild  aud  romantic  tnu-ks  of  iMerionethsJiire. 
The  abbey  mentioned  passes  umler  two  names.  Vener  ntu\ 
Cymmer.    The  former  is  retained,  as  more  generally  nsed. 

THE  SPIRIT'S  BLASTED  TREE. 
Ceuhren  yr  EllyU 

*' Through  Nannan's  Chase,  as  Howel  pass'd, 
A  chief  esteem'd  both  brave  and  kind. 
Far  di«tant  borne,  the  stag-hounds'  cry 
Came  murmuring  on  tiie  hollow  wind. 

**  Starting,  he  bent  an  eager  ear,— 

How  should  the  sounds  return  again  ? 
His  hounds  lay  wearied  from  the  chase. 
And  aD  at  home  h»  hnnter  train 

**  Then  sadden  anger  flashed  his  <»ye. 
And  deep  revenge  be  vow'd  to  ink* 
On  that  bold  man  who  dared  to  force 
His  led-deer  from  the  forest  brake 

■Ms  fron  Dr.  Piteaim,  my  htlMr  bsssMS  psssnasd  cf  the  psctail  fet^BM. 
tka. 
tThs  btalory  oTtliair  «nid  msyte  bead  fai  PsHWBt*s Tser  la  Wd«w 
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"Unhappy  Chfaf !  would  DUfht  avtU, 
No  dgm  impnsa  thy  heart  with  faar, 
Thy  lady*a  dark  mysterioiu  dream, 
Thjr  wamiag  from  tho  hoary  mctI 

Which  drenching  rain  and  clouds  defiu* 
Dreary  bleak  Robell's  tract  appear'd. 
And  dnll  and  dank  each  valley's  spao* 

*  Three  raTeoa  ga^yt  tha  note  of  death, 

Ai  throneh  mid-air  they  wiug'd  theb  way ; 

Then  o'er  his  head,  in  rapid  flight. 
They  croak,— they  loent  their  destined  prey. 

"  Loud  o'er  the  weir  the  hoarse  flood  feU, 
The  west  wind  bent  the  forest  tops, 

**  m-^menM  bird  I  u  legends  say, 

Who  hast  the  wondrons  power  to  know, 

While  health  fills  high  the  throbbing  veins. 

The  fated  hour  when  blood  mast  flow. 

<•  A  stranger  pass'd  Llanelltid's  bourne. 

Which,  wearied  with  the  lengthen'd  way, 
Conld  scarcely  gain  the  hill's  ascent. 

**  Blinded  hj  rage,  alone  he  passM, 
Nor  Ktnght  Ids  ready  vassals'  aid : 
But  what  hii  fate  lay  long  anknown, 
For  many  an  anxious  year  delay'd. 

"  The  portal  reach'd,— the  iron  bell 

Loud  sounded  round  the  outward  wall ; 
duick  sprang  the  warder  to  the  gate, 
To  know  what  meant  the  clam'rous  call. 

•'  A  peasant  mark'd  hb  angry  eye, 

He  saw  him  reach  the  lake's  dark  bonme, 
Be  saw  him  near  a  Blasted  Oak, 
Bat  never  from  that  hour  retom. 

•<  <  0 1  lead  me  to  your  lady  soon ; 
Say,— it  is  my  sad  lot  to  tell. 
To  clear  the  fate  of  that  brave  knight, 
She  long  has  proved  she  loved  so  well 

"  Three  days  pass'd  o'er,  no  tidings  came  ;— 
Where  shovid  the  Chief  his  steps  delay  ? 
With  wild  alarm  the  servants  ran. 
Yet  knew  not  where  to  point  their  way. 

"  Then,  as  he  croes'd  the  spacious  hall. 
The  menials  look  surprise  and  fear ; 
sun  o'er  his  harp  old  Mo<lred  hang. 
And  touch  *d  the  notes  for  griePs  worn  etg. 

**  His  vassak  nnged  the  mountain's  height. 
The  covert  close,  tlie  widespread  plain ; 
But  an  in  vain  their  eager  search, 
They  ne'er  mnst  see  their  lord  again. 

"  The  lady  sat  amidst  her  train ; 

A  mellow'd  sorrow  mark'd  her  look: 
Then,  asking  what  hb  miiwon  meant. 
The  graceful  stranger  sigh'd  and  spoke  :— 

*«  Yet  Fancy,  in  a  thousand  shape*. 

Bora  to  his  honoe  the  Chief  once  more : 
Some  saw  him  on  high  Moal's  top, 
Some  saw  him  on  the  wiodiog  shore. 

" '  0  could  I  spread  one  ray  of  hope. 

One  moment  raise  thy  soul  from  woe. 
Gladly  my  tongue  would  tuU  itd  tale. 
My  words  at  earn  unlVitcr'd  flow  1 

"  With  wonder  fraught  the  tale  went  ronnd. 
Amazement  chain'd  the  hearer's  tougue : 
Each  peasant  folt  his  own  sad  loss, 
Yet  fondly  o'er  the  story  hung. 

"  '  Now,  lady,  give  attention  due, 
The  Btory  claims  thy  full  bu'lief : 
E'en  in  tlie  worst  events  of  life, 
Sa«peniie  removed  b  some  relief. 

"  Oft  by  the  moon's  pale  shadowy  light, 
His  aged  none  and  steward  gray 
IVould  lean  to  catch  the  storied  sounds. 
Or  mark  the  flitting  spirit  stray. 

"  *  Though  worn  by  care,  see  Madoc  here, 

Great  Glyndwr'^  friend,  thy  kindred's  foe : 
Ah,  let  his  name  no  auger  rai^e, 
For  now  that  mighty  Chief  lies  low. 

**  Palp  lights  on  Cadet's  rocks  were  seen, 
And  midnight  voices  heanl  to  moan ; 
'Twas  even  said  the  Blanted  Oak, 
Convulsive,  heaved  a  hollow  groan : 

"  *  E'en  from  the  day,  when,  chain'd  by  fate. 
By  wizard's  dream,  or  |>otent  spell. 
Lingering  from  sail  Salopia'a  fleld 
'Reft  of  Ai*  aid  the  Perey  fell ;-, 

"  And  to  this  day  the  peaiant  still. 

With  cautions  fear,  avoid*  the  ground  : 
In  each  wild  branch  a  spectre  sees, 
And  trembles  at  each  rising  sound. 

"  *  E'en  from  that  day  misfortune  still. 
As  if  for  violated  faith, 
Pnr!*ued  him  with  unwearied  step  ; 
Vindictive  still  for  Hotspur's  death. 

*'  Ten  annual  suns  had  helil  their  course. 
In  summer's  smile,  or  winter  storm ; 
The  lady  shed  the  widow'd  tear. 
As  oft  she  traced  his  manly  form. 

"  *  Vanquiah'd  at  length,  the  Glyndwr  fled, 

Where  winds  the  Wye  her  devious  flood ; 
To  find  a  casual  slielter  there. 
In  some  lone  cot,  or  desert  wood. 

"  Yet  still  to  hope  her  heart  would  cling 
As  o'er  the  mind  illusions  play,— 
Of  cnivel  fond,  perhaps  her  lonl 
To  distant  lands  had  steer'd  his  wa^. 

"  '  Clothed  in  a  shepherd's  humble  guise, 
He  gaiu'd  by  toil  Iii«i  «canty  bread  ; 
Ue  who  had  Cambria''*  weptre  borne 
And  her  brave  sons  to  glory  led  ! 
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"  *  To  pmmrr  «ztrnDe,  and  grief, 

llw  Chieftain  fdl  a  linferiof  pnr ; 
1  baud  hu  last  few  falteiiaf  wovdi, 
Bmtk  a*  with  pais  I  now  eemwf, 

*• '  To  Selo't  Md  widow  bear  tho  tale, 
Nor  let  oar  horrid  eaeret  mt ; 
Give  bat  hi*  cone  to  sacred  eaith, 
Tbea  aaj  mj  partinf  wnl  be  bleaL'--> 

" '  Dim  waz*d  the  ere  that  fiercely  ihoBe, 

And  feint  the  tonfoe  that  proodly  epokOi 
And  weak  that  arm,  still  raised  to  me, 
Whioh  oft  had  dealt  the  mortal  stroke. 

*' '  How  eoald  I  then  his  mandate  bear? 
Or  bow  his  last  behest  obey  t 
A  rebel  deem'd,  with  him  I  lied  ; 
With  him  I  shonn'd  the  light  of  day. 

*'  *  Proscribed  by  Henry's  hovtile  rage. 
My  coontry  lost,  despoil'd  mj  land. 
Desperate,  I  flrd  my  native  soil, 
And  fongfat  on  Bnia's  distant  stiaad. 

•<  <  Oh,  had  thy  long-lamented  lord 

The  holy  croM  and  banner  view'd. 
Died  in  the  sacrrd  caoM !  who  feXL 
Bad  Tictim  of  a  prirate  fend  I 

**  *  Led  by  the  anlor  of  the  chase. 

Far  distant  from  his  own  domain. 
From  where  Garthmaelan  sprt^ads  her  shadaa 
The  Glyndwr  sought  the  opening  plain. 

** '  With  head  aloft  and  antlers  wide. 

A  red  bark  ronsed  then  crow'd  in  riew : 

Stnng  with  the  sight,  and  wild  with  rage. 

Swift  from  tho  wood  fierce  Howel  flew. 

••  •  With  biltPT  tannt  and  keen  rpproach. 
He,  all  impetuoas,  jionr'd  h'w  rage ; 
Reviled  the  Chief,  as  weak  in  arms. 
And  bade  him  load  the  battle  wage. 

" '  Glyndwr  for  once  rrstnioM  his  sword, 
And,  still  aTene,  the  fight  delays; 
Bat  soften'd  words,  like  oil  to  fire. 
Made  anger  more  intensely  blaze. 

** '  They  fonght ;  and  donbtfnl  long  the  fray  r 
The  Glyndwr  gave  the  fatal  wonnd  I 
Still  monrafnl  most  my  tale  |iroceed. 
And  its  last  act  all  dreadful  sound. 

**  *  How  could  we  hope  for  widi*d  retreat, 
His  eager  rassab  ranging  wide. 
His  bloodhounds'  keen  sagacions  scent. 
O'er  ma^y  a  trackless  mountain  tried. 

*•  •  I  mark*d  a  broad  and  Blasted  Oak, 

Booreh'd  by  the  lightning's  Urid  glare ' 
HoUow  iu  stem  ftom  branch  to  root. 
And  all  its  shriTeU'd  anm  wan  bara. 

**  Bo  tUs,  I  cried,  hb  proper  grave  t— 
CTha  tbonght  in  me  was  deadly  rin,) 
Abft  w«  raised  the  hapless  Chief, 
Aai  dioppM  Us  Ueedinf  edtpaa  withfai.' 


"  A  shriek  ftom  aD  tho  i 

That  piereed  the  vaalted  rooft  below ; 
While  hoiror«track  the  Lady  stood, 
A  living  form  of  aealptaiad  woa. 

**  With  stupid  stare  and  vacant  gaie. 
Full  on  his  face  her  eyes  were  east, 
Abaorb'd  I— she  lost  her  present  grief, 
And  ftuntly  thought  of  things  long  past. 

"  Like  wild-fire  o'er  a  mossy  heath, 
The  rnmor  through  the  hamlet  ran ; 
The  peasants  crowd  at  morning  dawn. 
To  hear  the  tale— behold  the  man. 

**  He  led  them  near  the  Blasted  Oak, 

Then,  conscious,  from  the  scene  withdrew  : 
The  peasants  work  with  trembling  haste, 
And  lay  the  whiten'd  bones  to  view  I — 

"  Back  they  recoil  *d  '—the  right  hand  still. 
Contracted,  grasp*d  a  msty  sword ; 
Which  erst  in  many  a  battle  gleam'd, 
And  proudly  deck'd  their  slaughtered  hud. 

*'  They  bore  the  corse  to  Vener's  siirine. 
With  holy  rites  aud  prayers  addiess'd ; 
Nine  white-robed  monks  the  last  dirgo  MDf  , 
And  gave  the  angry  spirit  rest.'* 


Kote4H. 


The  Highlander  — — — ^ 
Will,  en  a  Friday  merm,  look  palo^ 
Ifask'd  to  UU  of  airy  tal9,"—T.  138. 

The  Daoine  tki\  or  Mm  of  Pwee,  of  the  Scottish  Higln 
landers,  ratlier  rcttemblo  the  Scandinavian  Dnorgor  than  tha 
English  Fairies.  Notwithiktanding  their  name,  they  are,  it 
not  absolutely  malevolent,  at  leant  peevish,  discooteoted,  and 
apt  to  do  mtKhief  on  nlifrht  provocation.  The  belief  of  their 
existence  is  deeply  impressed  on  the  HighkndeTs,  who  think 
they  are  partirnlariy  offrnded  at  mortab  who  talk  of  them, 
who  wt-ar  their  favorite  color,  green,  or  in  any  respect  interfere 
with  their  affain.  Thin  is  especially  to  be  avoided  on  Friday, 
when,  whethpT  m»  dnlicatftd  to  Venns,  with  wbooi.  in  Ger- 
many, tliis  sabtenaneous  people  are  heM  neariy  connected,  or 
for  a  more  solemn  reamMi.  they  are  more  activ«s  and  posswstd 
of  greater  power.  Some  curious  particulais  concerning  the 
popular  snperrtitions  of  the  llighlanden  may  be  found  in  Dr. 
Graham's  Picturesque  Sketches  of  Perthshire. 


Note  4  L 


T»r  towers  of  FVonekimmtL'-V.  130. 

The  journal  of  the  friend  to  whom  the  Fourth  Canto  of  tba 
Poem  is  inscribed,  furabbed  me  with  the  following  aoooonl  of 
a  striking  superstition. 

••Passed  the  pretty  little  viUage  uf  Franeh^moat  (noar 
Spaw),  with  the  romantic  rains  of  the  old  castle  of  the  Coonis 
of  that  name.  The  road  leads  through  many  delightful  vales 
on  a  rising  ground  ;  at  the  extremity  of  one  of  them  stands 
the  ancient  castle,  now  the  subject  of  oaany  snperstitioaB 
kfends.  It  b  firmly  believed  by  the  neighboring  peasaairy, 
that  the  last  Buoo  of  Franchimont  deposited,  in  om  of  tlm 
vaults  of  the  castle,  a  ponderous  chgtH,  eootahiing  aa  im 
neuM  treasure  in  gold  and  silver,  whieh,  by  aome  asagio  ^eO, 
waa  intrusted  to  the  eare  of  the  Devil,  who  b  eoosUatly  iamni 
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the  oImM  in  the  ihape  of  »  hantnnan.  Any  one 
■dvmtnroM  enoni^  to  toneh  the  cheat  is  instantly  sdxed 
with  the  palsy.  Upon  one  occasion,  a  priest  of  noted ^piety 
«ras  brought  to  the  vaalt :  he  used  all  the  arts  of  exorcimin  to 
peemade  his  infernal  majesty  to  racate  his  seat,  bnt  in  Tain ; 
the  hnntsoBaa  remained  immovable.  At  last,  moved  by  the 
earnestness  of  the  prieet,  he  toM  him  that  be  woold  agree  to 
Msign  the  chest,  if  the  ezordser  would  sign  his  name  with 
blood.  Bnt  the  priest  nndcrrtood  his  meanings  and  rrfnsed, 
as  by  that  act  be  woold  have  delivered  over  his  soul  to  the 
Devfl.  Yet  if  anybody  can  discover  the  mystic  words  nwd 
by  the  pinson  who  deposited  the  treasnre,  and  pronounoe 
them,  the  fiend  most  instantly  decamp.  I  had  many  itories 
of  a  similar  natnie  from  a  peasant,  who  had  himself  seen  the 
OevU  hi  the  shape  of  a  great  cat." 


Notk4K 
Tk§  very  /erm  •/  Hilda  fair. 
Hovering  upon  the  sunnp  air. 
And  Mauling  on  her  votaries*  prayer. — P.  141. 

**  I  shall  only  prodnoe  one  instance  more  of  the  great  ven> 
eratioa  paid  to  Lady  Hilda,  which  still  prevails  even  in  these 
oar  days ;  and  that  is,  the  constant  opinion  that  she  rendered, 
and  still  renders,  henelf  visible,  on  some  occasions,  in  the 
Abbey  of  Strsaiuhalh  or  Wbitby,  where  she  so  long  renidud. 
At  a  particolar  time  of  the  year  (viz.  in  the  summer  months), 
at  ten  or  eleven  in  the  forenoon,  the  sunlteams  fkll  in  the 
inside  of  the  northern  part  of  the  choir ;  and  'tis  then  that  the 
spectatoct,  who  stand  on  the  west  side  of  Whitby  churchyard, 
so  aa  just  to  see  the  most  northerly  part  of  the  abbey  ftass  the 
iMfth  end  of  Whitby  chnrch,  imagine  thpy  |)erceive,  in  one 
of  the  highest  windows  there,  the  resemblance  of  a  woman 
amyed  in  a  shrond.  Tbongh  we  are  certain  this  is  only  a 
lefcction  oaosed  by  the  splendor  of  the  sunbeams,  yet  fame 
fcports  it,  and  it  is  constantly  believeil  among  the  vulgar,  to 
be  an  appearance  of  Lady  Hilda  in  her  shroud,  or  rather  in  a 
;;h)rified  state ;  J>efore  which,  I  make  no  doubt,  the  Papi-U, 
even  in  these  our  days,  offer  op  their  prayers  with  as  much 
2eai  and  devotion  as  before  any  other  inia^e  of  tlieir  moiit 
glorified  saint.*'— CuxELTOx's  History  of  IVhitby,  p.  33. 


Note  4  L. 


-  tk€  huge  and  sieerpin^  brand 


Which  wont  of  yore,  in  battle  fray, 
Hio  foemaCo  iimb»  to  $hred  away, 
Ao  ttood-knife  lops  the  sapling  spray. — P.  143. 

The  Earl  of  Angns  had  strength  and  per<«otial  activity  cor- 
ir*ponding  to  his  courage.  Speris  of  KiUpiiidie,  a  fuvurite 
of  Jam**  rV.,  having  s|»okpn  of  him  lightly,  the  Earl  met  him 
whiW  hawking,  and,  compelling  him  to  single  combat,  at  one 
b>ow  rut  asunder  his  thighbone,  and  killed  him  on  the  fi|K>t. 
But  ere  he  could  obuin  James's  pardon  for  this  t»Iaughtpr, 
Angns  was  obliged  to  yield  hix  cattle  of  Hermitage,  in  ex- 
cliauge  for  that  of  Bothwell,  which  was  some  diminution  to 
the  family  greatness.  The  sword  with  which  he  Mruck  ro 
mmarkabte  a  blow,  was  presented  by  bin  deKu>n(lant  James, 
E.irl  of  Morton,  aAerwanls  Repent  of  Scotland,  to  LonI  liin- 
tlr«ay  of  the  Byres,  when  he  defifwl  Bothwell  to  "inglo  combat 
(*a  Carberry  Hill.  See  Introduction  to  the  Minstrelsy  of  the 
Scottish  Border. 


Note  4  M. 
And  kopftt  ikon  hence  unscathed  to  go  7 
•Vo  /  ty  St.  BHdt  of  Bothwell,  no  I 
O  drmwMdge,  grooms  /—  fVhat,  Warder,  ha ' 
Let  tJu  porUnllis  faU.—F.  144. 


Thn  ebnllition  of  violence  in  the  potent  Earl  of  Angns  is 
not  without  its  example  in  the  real  history  of  the  house  ol 
Donglas,  whoae  chieftains  posHessed  the  ferocity,  witli  the 
heroic  virtues  of  a  savage  state.  The  most  curious  iwtanoe 
occurred  in  the  case  of  Madellan,  Tutor  of  Bombay,  who, 
having  refused  to  acknowledge  the  pre-eminence  claimed  by 
Douglas  over  the  gentlemen  and  Barons  of  Oallowny,  wu 
seized  and  imprisoned  by  the  Barl,  in  bis  castle  of  tlie  Thrieve, 
on  the  borders  of  Kirkcndbrightshwe.  Sir  Patrick  Gray, 
commander  of  King  James  the  i'econd's  guard,  was  uncle  lo 
the  Tutor  of  Bombay,  and  obtained  from  tiie  Kmg  a  *'  sweet 
letter  of  supplication,"  praying  the  Earl  to  deliver  hi8  priiioitcr 
into  Gray's  hand.  When  Sir  Patrick  arrived  at  the  ca»tle, 
he  was  received  with  all  the  honor  due  to  a  favorite  tter- 
vant  of  the  King's  household ;  but  while  he  was  at  dinner, 
tlie  Earl,  who  snspected  his  errand,  caused  hm  priaoncr  tu  be 
led  forth  and  btiheade<l.  After  dinner.  Sir  Patrick  presented 
the  King's  letter  to  the  Earl,  who  receivvtl  it  witJi  great  alfec- 
tation  of  reverence ;  "  and  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  led  him 
forth  to  the  green,  where  the  gentleman  wu»  lying  dead,  and 
showed  him  the  manner,  and  said,  *  Sir  Patrick,  you  are  come 
a  little  too  late ;  yonder  is  your  sister's  son  lying,  bnt  he  wants 
the  head :  take  his  bo4ly,  and  do  with  it  what  you  will.' — Sir 
Patrick  answered  again,  with  a  sore  heart,  and  said,  *My 
lord,  if  ye  have  taken  from  him  his  bead,  diniione  upon  tbe 
Inxly  as  ye  please ;'  and  with  that  called  for  his  honw,  and 
lea])ed  thereon  ;  and  when  he  was  on  hor!H.back,  he  soitl  to 
tlie  Earl  on  this  manner,  "  My  lord,  if  I  live  you  shall  be 
rewanled  for  your  labors  that  you  have  nwd  at  this  time, 
acconling  to  your  demerits. ' 

"  At  this  saying  the  Earl  was  highly  oflTendcd,  and  cried  for 
horse.  Sir  Patrick,  seeing  the  Eari's  fury,  spurred  h'w  horse, 
but  he  was  chased  near  Edinburgh  ere  they  left  him  ;  and  had 
it  not  been  his  led  hone  was  so  tried  and  good,  he  had  been 
taken."— PiT«coTTiit*a  History,  p.  39. 


Note  4  N. 

A  letter  forged .'— 5ain<  Jude  to  speed  ! 
Did  ever  knight  so  foul  a  deed!—V.  144. 

Lc^t  the  n<ader  should  partake  of  the  Earrii  a«toni!<hment, 
and  consider  the  crime  as  inconti'-tent  with  the  manm-r^  of  the 
period,  I  have  to  remind  him  of  the  nnnuTous  for::t-rieH  (|){irtly 
executed  by  a  female  a<>.M..tant)  d»*viseil  by  Rulwrt  of  Anois, 
to  forward  his  suit  a<Jain^t  the  Countp«w  Matilda  ;  which.  Ix-ing 
detecte<l.  occaiioneil  \i\<  flight  into  England,  and  proved  ilie 
remote  cau-m  of  Edwartl  the  Third's  memomhle  vmr*  in 
France.  John  Ilanling,  also,  wa*  expre^ly  hin-d  by  Eiiw^ird 
VI.  to  forge  such  documents  as  might  ap|H>ar  to  esiahlisii  the 
claim  of  fealty  asserted  over  Scotland  by  the  Engluh  mouarchs. 


Nora  4  0. 
IjcnneVs  convent.— V.  145. 

This  was  a  Cistertian  house  of  religion,  now  almost  entinly 
demolished.  Lennel  Hou«<e  is  now  the  residence  of  my  venei 
able  friend,  Patrick  Brydone,  E>»quire.  so  wull  known  in  the 
literary  woHd.i  It  is  situated  near  Coldstream,  almost  opposits 
to  Comhill,  and  consequently  very  near  to  Flodden  Field. 


Note  4  P. 

Twisel  bridge.— V.  145. 

On  the  evening  previous  to  the  memorable  battle  of  Flodden, 
Surrey's  head-quarters  were  at   Barmoor  Wood,  ai.d    ICing 

1  First  Edition.— Mr.  Br>*IoiM  htm  \>^n  maoy  y««n  dcM      Idtf. 
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Jamei  held  an  inacceKible  poMtion  on  the  ridge  of  Flodden-hill, 
one  of  ihe  last  and  lowest  eminences  detached  from  the  ridge 
of  Cheriot.  The  Till,  a  deep  and  nlow  river,  winded  between 
the  annies.  On  the  morning  of  the  9th  September,  1513, 
Surrey  marched  in  a  northwesteriy  direction,  and  crossed  the 
Till,  with  his  Tan  and  artillerr,  M  Twiael-britlge.  nigh  where 
that  river  joins  the  Tweed,  his  rear^uanl  column  passing 
abont  a  mile  higher,  by  a  ford.  This  movement  had  the 
donble  eflect  of  placing  hb  army  between  King  Jaines  and  hb 
snpplies  from  s^cotlaud,  and  of  striking  the  ScottijJi  monarch 
with  sarjiriae,  as  he  «eems  to  have  relied  on  the  depth  of  the 
river  in  hb  front.  Bat  as  the  parage,  both  over  tJie  bridge 
and  tliroDgh  the  ford,  was  difficult  and  slow,  it  seems  poei«ible 
that  the  Bngluh  wight  have  been  attacked  to  great  advantage 
while  struggling  with  these  natural  obt^tacles.  I  know  not  if 
we  are  to  impute  James's  forbearance  to  want  of  military  skill, 
or  to  the  romantic  declaration  which  PitMrottie  puts  in  lib 
mouth,  "  that  he  was  determined  to  have  lib  fuomies  before 
him  on  a  plain  tield,**  and  therefore  would  f>uffer  no  iiiicrrup- 
tion  to  be  given.  e*-en  by  artiller>,  to  their  pa<*!iing  the  ri\'*r. 

The  ancient  bridge  of  Twi!«el,  by  which  the  EnglUh  cro^M-nl 
the  Till,  is  still  standing  beneath  TwImtI  Castle,  a  ••pif  ndiii  pile 
of  Gothic  architecture,  a*  now  rebuilt  by  Sir  Francii*  Blake, 
Bart.,  whose  extensive  plantations  have  so  much  improved  the 
coantry  «ronnd.  The  glen  b  romantic  and  delightful,  with 
■teep  banks  on  each  side,  covered  with  cup!«,  particularly  with 
hawthorn.  Beneath  a  uU  rock,  near  the  bridge,  b  a  plentifol 
fountain,  called  St.  Helen's  Well. 


Note  4  Q. 

Hmce  might  they  see  the  full  array 
Of  either  host,  for  deadly  fray.— F.  147. 

The  reader  cannot  here  expect  a  full  account  of  the  battle 
of  Flodden  ;  but,  so  far  as  b  neceaiary  to  undervtand  the  ro- 
mance, 1  beg  to  remind  him,  that  when  the  Kn';li<«h  army,  by 
their  skilful  countermarch,  were  fairly  placed  between  King 
James  and  lib  own  country,  the  Scottbh  monarch  n^olved  to 
tight;  and,  setting  fire  to  hi^  tents,  dcMrcnded  from  the  ridge 
of  Flodden  to  secure  the  neighboring  eniinenro  of  Brankiitune, 
on  which  that  village  b  built.  Thtu  the  two  armies  m<'t.  almost 
without  seeing  each  other,  when,  according  to  the  old  poem  of 
"  Flodden  Field," 

*'  The  English  line  stretchM  east  and  west, 
And  southward  were  their  faces  set ; 
The  Scottish  northward  proudly  prest. 
And  manfully  their  foes  they  met.*' 

The  English  army  advanced  in  four  divisions.  On  the  right, 
which  fint  engaged,  were  the  sons  of  Eari  Surrey,  namely, 
Thomas  Howard,  the  Admiral  of  England,  and  Sir  Edmund, 
the  Knight  Marshal  of  the  army.  Their  diviitions  were  sejia- 
rmted  from  each  other ;  but,  at  the  request  of  Sir  Etlmund.  his 
brother's  batulion  was  drawn  very  near  to  hit  own.  The 
centre  was  commanded  by  Surrey  in  penon  ;  the  lcl\  wing  by 
Sir  Edward  Stanley,  with  the  men  of  Lancashire,  and  of  the 
paUtinate  of  Cheater.  Lord  Dacres,  with  a  large  body  of 
bone,  formed  a  reserve.  When  the  smoke,  which  the  wind 
had  driven  between  the  armies,  was  somewhat  dispersed,  they 
perceived  the  Scots,  who  had  moved  down  the  hill  in  a  similar 
order  of  battle,  and  in  deep  silence. i     The  EarU  of  Huntley 

I  **  L*»ptelx  Xscossois  dmetmfy^nt  Is  m»ontaign»  en  b«ni»*  ordrt,  m 
!•  MMMMrt  91M  wtareJkmt  Im  dlUmoM  sent  parltr,  ne  fnirf  nwcun 
6rM<."— <S«sstU  of  ths  famtU,  JNnfartan's  HUtoiy,  J^pmdis^  vol.  iL 

^4s«. 

I  **  In  ino,  ss  Sir  Ostasby  Hs(Cf»TStflas*s  wnrkin«n  wers  difiring  ui 
risddsa  PisU,  tksj  cams  U  a  pit  ffisd  with  huiua  bmn,  sad  wbiek 
iiiwiisfgwisstwil;  bst,akn»sdattlMrif(lit,tksjlaiiD«diaUlyfII«d 
ap  ths  sBBavalioa,  aad  prMwedsd  BO  fttfthsr. 

^la  Itll,  Mr.  Oiay  of  MiUtsId  HDl  fbwd,  asar  ths  traeesoT  aa  aaeieat 


and  of  Home  commanded  their  left  wing,  and  charged  Bh 
Edmund  Howard  with  such  socceas  as  entirely  to  defeat  hi- 
part  of  the  English  right  wing.  Sir  Edmund's  banner  wa« 
beaten  down,  and  he  himself  escaped  with  difficulty  to  hi* 
brother's  divbion.  The  Admiral,  however,  stood  firm  ;  aol 
Dacre  advancing  to  hb  sap|ion  with  the  rewerve  of  cavalry, 
probably  between  the  interval  of  the  divbions  commanded  by 
the  brothen  Howard,  ap|)ean  to  have  kept  the  victon  ij> 
efiectaal  check.  Home's  men,  chiefly  Borderer^,  began  t<i 
pillage  the  baggage  of  both  annies ;  and  their  leader  b  brande<: 
by  the  Scottbh  hbtorians  with  negligence  or  tivachtry.  Oa 
the  other  hand,  Huntley,  on  whom  they  bestow  many  enco- 
miums, b  said  by  the  English  hbtorians  to  have  left  the  field 
afttT  the  first  charge.  Meanwhile  the  Admiral.  whoMs  flank 
theM  chiefs  ought  to  have  attacked,  avuled  himself  of  their 
inactivity,  and  pushed  forward  against  another  large  diH^on 
of  the  Scottbh  army  in  hb  front,  headed  by  the  Earb  oi 
Crawford  and  Montrose,  both  of  whom  were  slain,  and  their 
forces  routed.  On  the  left,  the  success  of  the  English  was  yet 
more  decisive ;  for  the  Scottbh  right  wing,  oonsi-ting  of  bd- 
diwiplined  Highlandern,  commanded  by  Ijennox  ami  Aigyle, 
was  unable  to  sustain  the  charge  of  Sir  Edward  Stanley,  ami 
especially  the  severe  execution  of  the  Lancasliire  archers. 
The  King  and  Surrey,  who  commanded  the  respective  centres 
of  their  armies,  were  meanwhile  engaged  in  close  and  dubioDS 
conflict.  Jumcs,  sorruundotl  by  the  flower  of  hb  kingdom,  and 
impatient  of  the  galling  dijM.'harge  of  arrows,  snp|M>rteti  also  by 
hb  reser^'e  under  Bothwell.  charged  with  such  fury,  that  the 
standani  of  Surrey  wa»  in  danger.  At  that  criti'*al  moment, 
Stanley,  who  had  roote«l  the  left  wing  of  the  Si'ottbh.  pursued 
his  career  of  victory,  and  arrived  on  the  right  flank,  and  hi  the 
rear  of  James's  division,  which,  throwing  itself  into  a  drde. 
dbputed  the  battle  till  night  came  on.  Surrey  tlien  drew 
back  his  forces ;  for  the  Scottish  centre  not  having  b(c« 
broken,  and  their  left  wing  being  victorious,  he  yet  donblad 
tlie  event  of  the  field.  The  Scottish  army,  however,  felt  their 
loM,  and  abandoned  the  field  of  battle  in  dbofder,  before 
dawn.  They  lost,  perhajw.  from  eight  to  ten  tliouKand  men; 
but  that  included  the  very  prime  of  their  nobility,  gentry,  and 
even  clergy.  Scarce  a  family  of  eminence  but  has  an  ancestor 
killed  at  Flodden  ;  and  there  b  no  province  in  Scotland,  even 
at  this  day,  where  the  battle  is  mentioned  without  a  seiMUioa 
of  terror  and  rorrow.  The  English  loitt  al:K>  a  great  number  of 
men,  iMTlia{M  within  one-third  of  the  vanqubhed.  b:  \  they 
wer*'  of  inferior  note. — See  the  only  dirtinct  detail  of  the  Field 
of  Floilden  in  Pinkkrtos's  History,  Book  xi. ;  all  fonner 
accounts  being  full  of  blunders  and  inconsbteocy. 

The  sftot  from  which  Clara  viewa  the  battle  most  be  sop- 
poMrd  to  have  been  on  a  hillock  commanding  the  rear  of  the 
Engli-oli  right  wing,  which  was  defeated,  and  in  whidi  coaflict 
Marmion  b  supposed  to  have  fallen.* 


Note  4  R 

Brian  7\tnstaU,  stainless  knifkt.—P.  14V. 

Sir  Brian  Tunstall,  called  in  the  romantic  language  of  the 
time,  Tnanall  the  Undefiled,  was  one  of  the  tew  EngUshoMM 
of  rank  slain  at  Flodden.  He  figures  in  the  ancient  Eogiiah 
|ioem,  to  which  I  may  safely  refer  my  readers  ;  as  an  edition, 
with  full  explanatory  notes,  has  been  publbhed  by  my  friend, 
Mr.  Henry  Weber.    Tunstall,  |ierhaps.  derived  hia  epitlwl  of 


•iMsmpm^nt,  a  short  disUncs  frum  Floddsn  HOI,  a  taanlos,  wbick,  ea  rs> 
awTuir,  «->hibit^  s  wry  auunlsr  Mpalchro.  In  tJt«  rentrr,  •  lar|C*  era 
wss  fouiul,  but  in  a  thoassnd  fisces.  It  bad  sitbsr  (Men  brokva  to  piteis 
by  ths  stnass  Cslltsft  afwo  it  when  dif|tio|C,  or  bad  froas  to  pii«OM  oa  the  ad- 
missiao  of  th«  air.  This  urn  «m  rarrvnad«Hl  by  s  Biunbsr  of  cells  fwnaed 
of  flat  stMMS,  is  tho  shapv  of  irrsres,  bat  too  small  to  h<'Id  tko  body  ia  its 
Dalural  stats.  Tbmr  sepalchral  nc9mr%  coulalnMl  oothiax  vz«opt  sabss^ 
or  dnst  of  the  ssaao  kind  ss  that  in  the  nni.**— Syi'«*  Lomi  Jhewrfs  tl 
-^s.  4ro,  18SSV,  vol.  u.  pp.  60  and  lOt. 
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uudeJUed  from  hi*  white  armor  and  banner,  the  latter  bearing 
•  white  cock,  about  to  crow,  wt  welt  a*  from  his  nnatained  toy 
alty  and  knightly  faith.    His  place  of  reaidence  wai  Thurland 


Note  4  S. 


Reekiets  cfUfe,  he  desperaU  fought, 

AnifeU  on  Flodden  plain  ; 
Jtu4  wHl  in  death  hig  Irutty  brand. 
Firm  clenched  within  kio  wanly  hand, 

BeMtem'd  the  monarch  olain. — P.  151 

Tbeio  ean  be  no  doabt  that  King  James  fell  in  the  battle 
of  Flodden.  lie  wa*  killed,  says  the  curious  French  Gaxette, 
within  a  lauee'i  length  of  the  Earl  of  Surrey  ;  and  the  name 
account  addi,  that  none  of  his  divuion  wore  maile  priwneni, 
Uiongh  maoj  were  killed  ;  a  circnnwtance  that  tcKtifiea  the  dn- 
peratioo  of  their  leustanee.  The  Scottish  hiMtoriaiu  reconl 
nany  of  tbo  idle  reports  which  pawed  among  the  vulgar  of 
their  day.  Home  was  accused,  by  the  [lopnlar  voice,  not  only 
of  failing  to  support  the  King,  but  even  of  having  carried  him 
out  of  the  field,  and  mnnlered  him.  And  this  tale  wai  revived 
in  my  remembrance,  by  an  nnanthenticated  ctory  of  a  skeleton, 
wrapped  in  a  bull's  hide,  and  surrounded  with  an  iron  chain, 
•aid  to  have  been  found  in  the  well  of  Home  Castle ;  for 
which,  on  inquiry,  I  conid  never  find  any  better  authority  than 
the  aexton  of  the  parish  having  said,  that,  if  the  well  were 
dtawtd  outf  he  would  Hot  be  surprised  at  such  a  dij/eorerjf. 
Home  was  the  chamberlain  of  the  King,  and  his  prime  favor- 
ite ;  he  had  much  to  lose  (in  fact  did  lose  all)  in  consoquenue 
of  Jamea'a  death,  and  notlung  earthly  to  gain  by  that  event : 
Iwt  tlM  vetieftt,  or  inactivity  of  tiie   eft  wing  which  he  com- 


manded, after  defeating  Sir  Edmnnd  Howard,  and  even  the 
circumstance  of  his  returning  unhurt,  and  loadetl  with  spoil, 
from  so  fatal  a  conflict,  rendereil  Uie  pn>|)agation  of  any  ralum- 
ny  against  him  ea<<y  and  acceptable.  Other  rejiort*  gave  a  still 
more  romantic  turn  to  the  King's  fate,  and  awrred  that  James, 
weary  of  greatness  after  the  carnage  among  bis  nobUm,  had  gone 
on  a  pilgrimage,  to  merit  abiK>lution  for  the  deatii  of  his  father, 
and  the  brvach  of  hiH  oath  of  amity  to  Hciiry.  In  partinnlur. 
it  was  objocted  to  the  Englinh,  that  they  could  never  •«huw  the 
token  of  the  iron  belt ;  which,  however,  ho  was  likely  enough 
to  have  laid  aside  on  the  day  of  battle,  as  encumbering  his  oer- 
sonal  exertions.  They  produce  a  better  evidence,  the  monarrhN 
iword  and  dagger,  which  are  still  pmerved  in  the  Herald^ 
College  in  I^ondon.  Stowe  hoN  ret'onleii  a  degrailing  Niory  of 
the  disgrace  with  which  the  remains  of  the  unfortunate  mon- 
arch were  treated  in  his  time.  An  unhewn  column  marks  the 
•j)Ot  where  James  fell,  still  called  the  King's  Stone. 


Note  4  T. 


The  fair  cathedral  storm* d  and  took.—T.  Ul. 

This  storm  of  Lichfield  cathedral,  which  ha<l  been  garri- 
soned on  the  part  ot  the  King,  took  place  in  the  Great  Civil 
War.  Lord  Brook,  who,  with  i<ir  John  Gill,  commanded  the 
assailants,  was  shot  with  a  mu»ket-ball  through  tlie  visor  of 
his  helmet.  The  royalists  remarke«l,  that  he  was  killed  by  a 
sliot  fired  from  St.  Chad's  cathedral,  and  ix\ton  St.  Chad's  Day, 
and  received  his  death-wound  in  the  very  eye  with  which,  he 
had  said,  he  hoyteA  to  see  the  ruin  of  all  the  cathedrals  in  Eng- 
land. The  magnifici>nt  church  in  question  sulfered  cruelly 
Upon  this,  and  other  occasions  ;  the  principal  spire  being  ruined 
by  the  fira  of  the  I 


art)e  lahvi  of  tl)e  Cake 


A  POEM,  IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  EDITION  1880. 

After  the  success  of  *'  Marmion,*'  I  felt  inclined 
to  exclaim  with  Ulysses  in  the  **  Odyssey" — 

OvTos  fiU  ftf  atOXoi  adaroi  /rrcr/Xeorac. 
NCi-  avTC  vKotrbv  aXXov.  0«!y».  x-  ^'  ^* 

*'  One  veDtaroas  game  my  hand  has  won  to-day — 
Another,  gallants,  yet  remains  to  play." 

The  ancient  manners,  the  habits  and  customs  of 
the  aboriginal  race  by  whom  the  Highlands  of 
Scotland  were  inhabited,  had  always  appeared  to 
me  peculiarly  adapted  to  poetry.  Tlie  chiuige  in 
their  manners,  too,  had  taken  place  ahnost  within 
my  own  time,  or  at  least  I  had  learned  many  par- 
ticulars concerning  the  ancient  state  of  the  Uigh- 
lands  from  the  old  men  of  the  last  generation.  I 
had  always  thought  the  old  Scottish  Gael  highly 
adapted  for  poetical  composition.  The  feuds  and 
political  dissensions,  whicli,  lialf  a  century  earlier, 
would  liave  rendered  the  richer  and  wealthier  part 
of  the  kingdom  mdisposijd  to  countenance  a  poem, 
the  scene  of  wliioh  was  laid  in  the  Highlands,  were 
now  sunk  in  the  generous  compassion  wliich  the 
Englitih,  more  tlum  any  other  mition,  feel  for  the 
imsfortunes  of  an  luniorable  foe.  The  Poems  of 
Ossian  luid,  by  their  jwptdarity,  sufficiently  sliown, 
that  if  writings  on  Highland  subjects  were  quiil- 
ilied  to  interest  the  reader,  mere  national  prt^ju- 
dices  were,  in  the  present  day,  very  unlikely  to 
interfere  with  their  success. 

I  had  also  read  a  great  deal,  seen  much,  and 
heard  more,  of  that  romantic  country,  where  I  was 
in  the  habit  of  spending  some  time  every  autumn ; 
and  the  scenery  of  Loch  Katrine  was  connected 
with  the  recollection  of  many  a  dear  friend  and 

1  *'  These  Highland  visits  were  repeated  almost  every  sum- 
OMT  for  aeverml  sncoewtve  yean,  and  perfaa|w  even  the  tint  of 
hem  was  in  some  degree  connected  with  his  profesHional  bnsi- 
nes.  At  all  events,  it  was  to  his  allotted  task  of  enforcing  the 
ezecQtion  of  a  legal  instrument  against  some  Maclarens,  refracto- 
rr  tenants  of  Stewart  of  Appin,  brotlier4n-law  to  Invemahyle, 
that  Scott  owed  his  introdnction  to  the  scenery  of  the  Lady  of 
the  Lake.  '  An  eeoort  of  a  sergeant  and  six  men,*  he  says, 
*  waa  obtained  from  a  Highland  regiment  lying  in  Stirling ; 
ftnd  the  author,  then  a  writer's  apprentice,  equivalent  to  the 
boQorable  situation  of  an  attorney's  clerk,  was  invested  with 
Um  Mperiatendenoe  of  the  eipedition,  with  directions  to  see 
that  the  UMMeoger  discharged  his  duty  fully,  and  that  the  gal- 
lant strg—nt  did  not  exceed  hb  part  by  committing  violence 
And  thua  it  huppeDod,  oddly  enough,  that  tbo 


merry  expedition  of  former  days.'  Tliiji  poem,  the 
action  of  which  lay  among  scenes  so  beautiful,  and 
BO  deeply  imprinted  on  my  recollection,  waa  a  la- 
bor  of  love ;  and  it  was  no  less  so  to  recall  tlie 
manners  and  incidents  introduced.  Hie  ft'equeni 
custom  of  James  lY.,  and  particularly  of  Jamea  V^ 
to  walk  thrt)ugh  their  kingdom  in  disgmse,  afiford- 
ed  me  the  hint  of  an  incident,  whidi  never  fails  to 
be  interesting,  if  managed  with  the  slightest  ad- 
dress or  dexterity. 

I  may  now  confess,  however,  that  the  employ- 
ment, though  attended  with  great  pleasure,  was 
not  without  its  doubts  and  anxieties.  A  lady,  to 
whom  I  was  nearly  related,  and  with  whom  I  lived, 
durmg  her  whole  life,  on  the  most  brotherly  terms 
of  affection,  was  residing  with  me  at  the  time  when 
the  work  was  in  progress,  and  used  to  ask  me,  what 
I  could  possibly  do  to  rise  so  early  in  the  momiog 
(tluit  liappening  to  be  the  most  convenient  time  to 
me  for  compi»sition).  At  last  I  told  her  the  sub- 
ject of  niy  meditations ;  and  I  can  never  forget  the 
anxiety  and  affection  expressed  in  her  reply.  "  Do 
not  be  so  rasli,"  she  said,  "  my  dearest  cousin.'  You 
are  already  popular — more  so,  perhaps,  than  you 
yourself  will  believe,  or  than  even  I,  or  other  par- 
tiid  friends,  can  fairly  allow  to  your  merit.  You 
stand  high — do  not  rashly  attempt  to  climb  higher, 
and  incur  the  ri^k  of  a  fall ;  for,  depend  upon  it,  a 
favorite  will  not  be  permitted  even  to  stumble 
with  impunity.'*  I  replied  to  this  affecti(xuite  ex- 
pv«tulation  in  the  words  of  Montrose — 

"  He  either  fears  his  fate  too  much. 
Or  his  deserts  are  small. 
Who  dares  not  put  it  to  the  touch 
To  gain  or  lose  it  all."* 

author  first  entered  the  romantic  aetmerj  of  Loeh  Kntriae,  tf 
which  he  may  perhaps  say  he  has  somewhat  extended  tf» 
reputation,  riding  in  all  the  dignity  of  danger,  with  a  fiout 
and  rear  guard,  and  loaded  arms.'  "— J^/e  of  Se^tt,  vol.  L 
p.  103. 

t  *'  The  lady  with  whom  Sir  Walter  Scott  held  thia  oonvw* 
ration  was,  no  doubt,  hn  aunt.  Miss  Christian  Rutherford ; 
there  was  no  other  female  relation  dead  when  this  Intiodnctioa 
was  written,  whom  I  can  suppose  him  to  have  consohed  oa 
literary  questions.  Lady  Capulet,  on  seeing  th«  eorpua  of 
Tybalt,  exclaims, — 

*  Tybalt,  my  cousin  !  oh  mr  brother's  child  I*  *' 

LOCKHAET,  vol.  tU.  p.  SSL 

•  Lines  in  praise  of  wonrm.— Wiahart's  Mewtmin  ^  Mmf 
tro$e,  p.  497. 
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"  If  I  faU,"  I  said,  for  the  dialogue  is  strong  in 
my  recollection,  '^  it  i%  a  sign  that  I  ought  never  to 
haTe  succeeded,  and  I  will  write  prose  for  life : 
you  shall  see  no  change  in  my  temper,  nor  will  I 
eat  a  single  meal  the  worse.    But  if  I  succeed, 

*  Up  with  the  boanie  bine  bonnet, 
The  dirk,  and  the  feather,  and  a'  I*  *' 

Afterwards,  I  showed  my  affectionate  nnd  anx- 
ious critic  the  first  canto  of  the  poem,  whicli  rec- 
onciled her  to  my  imprudence.  Neverthclcgs, 
although  I  answered  thus  confidently,  with  tlio 
uhritiuacy  often  said  to  be  proper  to  tliosc  who  bear 
my  surname,  I  acknowledge  tliat  my  confidence 
was  considerably  shaken  by  the  wimiing  of  her 
excellent  taste  and  unbiased  friendship.  Nor  wus 
I  much  comlbrted  by  her  retractation  of  the  un- 
favorable judgment,  when  I  recollected  how  likely 
a  natural  partiality  was  to  effect  that  change  of 
opinion.  In  such  cases^  affection  rises  like  a  light 
oo  the  canvas,  improves  any  favornblo  tints  which 
it  formerly  exhibited,  and  throws  its  defects  into 
the  shade. 

I  remember  that  about  the  same  time  a  friend 
started  in  to  **  hoeze  up  my  liope,"  like  the  "  sports- 
man with  his  cutty  gun,"  in  the  old  song.  He  was 
bred  a  farmer,  but  a  man  of  pr>worful  understand- 
ing, natural  good  taste,  and  warm  poetical  feeling, 
perfectly  competent  to  supply  the  wants  of  on 
imperfect  or  irregular  education.  He  wad  a  pas- 
sionate admirer  of  field-sports,  wliich  we  often  pur- 
sued together. 

As  thiii  friend  happened  t<>  dine  ^vitli  me  at 
Arlietitiel  one  day,  I  took  the  opjxjrtuiiity  offend- 
ing to  liim  the  first  canto  of  "Tlie  IauU  of  tlm 
Lake,"  in  order  to  ascertain  the  elTfct  the  j>ocni 
was  likely  to  pro<Iuce  u]x>u  a  person  wlio  wa-s  but 
tot}  favorable  a  reprei*enttttive  of  readers  at  hir;j:e. 
It  i-s  of  course,  to  be  supposed  lliat  I  determined 
rather  to  guide  my  opinion  by  what  my  friend 
mi^^ht  appear  to  feel,  tlian  by  what  he  niii,dit  tliink 
fit  to  say.  Hi?  reception  of  my  recitation,  or  pre- 
lection, was  rather  singular.  He  placed  his  hand 
acrob.s  lii.-*  brow,  and  li.«*tened  with  grf-at  attention 
tlirough  the  whole  accf>unt  of  the  ^taI^-lnlIlt,  till 
the  d«»gs  threw  therastdves  into  the  lake  to  foIlj>w 
their  nia-«ter,  who  emlmrki*  with  Kll«'n  l)()u<rln>. 
He  then  started  up  with  a  siidtK-n  exdamatii»n, 

»  The  Jolly  Beggar,  attribnted  to  Kiii^  Jaraes  V.— Herd's 
Colifciton,  1776. 

»  ••  I  iM'Hcve  the  Rhrowd  rriiiclipm  iiitro<liici'<l  wa^thf  port'" 
eicell«-nt  oouMn,  Charim  Scott,  now  Inrnl  of  Knowe-'ouiJi. 
Tli«  ••lory  of  the  Irish  jKHtillioirf.  trot  In;  owed  to  Mr.  .Mc»ore.'' 
—  l.ffe  of  Scott,  vol.  iii.  p.  e.>3. 

3  "  >'r.  Rulwn  Ca<lell,  who  wai  then  a  yonn^  m.nn  in  train- 
ir.g  ior  lii^  pnifcniioa  in  hMinburiih,  n-ciiiio  n  -iroi::;  iiiipn'^ioii 
of  lliv  iiit«-ru%t  which  tiie  Lady  of  the  Luke  rx^itiNl  ila-n'  lor 
two  iir  three  nionlhi  liefore  it  wao  on  thi;  luunter.  '  Jaiii«'s 
Balinntvne.' h^  MY«,  *  rond  th»r  canton  rr<»ni  tiim*  to  linio  to 


struck  his  hand  on  the  table,  and  declared,  ui  a 
voice  of  censure  calculated  for  the  occasion,  that 
the  dogs  must  have  been  totally  ruined  by  being 
permitted  to  take  the  water  after  such  a  severe 
chase.  I  own  I  was  much  encouraged  by  the  spe- 
cies of  revery  which  had  possessed  so  zealous  a 
follower  of  the  sports  of  the  ancient  Nimrod,  who 
had  been  completely  surprised  out  of  all  doubts 
of  the  reality  of  the  tale.  Another  of  his  remarks' 
gave  me  less  pleasure.  He  detected  the  iilentity 
of  the  King  with  the  wandering  knight,  Fitztlames, 
when  he  winds  his  bugle  to  summon  liis  attendants. 
He  was  probably  thhikiiig  of  the  lively,  but  stiine- 
wliat  licentious,  old  ballad,  in  which  the  denoue- 
ment of  a  royal  intrigue  takes  place  as  foUows : 

"  lie  took  a  bugle  frae  his  side, 

He  blew  both  lond  and  shrill, 
And  four-and-twenty  ItultL-d  knights 

Came  Hkippiiig  ower  tlie  hill ; 
Then  he  took  out  a  little  knife, 

I  jet  a'  his  dnddies  fa', 
And  he  was  the  brawit<t  gentleman 

That  wa^  amaugthi-m  a*. 

And  we'll  go  no  more  a-roving,"  &e.i 

This  discovery,  as  Mr.  Pepys  says  of  the  rent  in 
his  camlet  ch)ak,  wu4  but  a  trifle,  yet  it  troubled 
me ;  and  I  was  at  a  good  deal  of  jwins  to  efface 
any  marks  by  which  I  thought  my  secret  could  be 
traced  before  the  conclu.'*ion,  when  I  relied  on  it 
with  the  same  hope  of  producing  effect,  with  which 
the  Irish  postboy  is  said  to  reserve  a  "  trot  for  the 
avenue.''^ 

I  tiK)k  uncommon  pains  to  verify  the  accuracy 
of  the  looiil  circumstances  of  this  story.  I  recol- 
lect, in  particular,  that  to  ascertain  whether  I  was 
telling  a  probable  tale,  1  went  uito  Perthshire,  to 
see  whether  Kini^  James  could  actually  have  rid- 
den from  the  banks  of  Lc^ch  Vennaclmr  to  Stirling 
Castle  witliin  the  time  9upi>ose'l  in  the  Poem,  and 
liad  the  pleasure  to  satisfy  myself  that  it  was  quite 
practicable. 

After  a  considerable  delay,  "The  Lady  of  the 
Jjiike"  appeared  in  May,  1810;  and  its  success  was 
certainly  so  extraordinary  as  t(»  induce  me  for  the 
moment  to  conclude  that  I  had  at  la->t  iixed  a  nail 
in  the  j)roverbially  incon«*tant  wheel  of  Fortune, 
whose  stability  in  belialf  of  an  individual  who  had 
so  boldly  courted  her  favors  for  three  successive 
times,  had  not  as  yet  been  shaken.'     I  hjul  at- 

Bolect  coti'riw,  asthcy  ad%anf*Hl  at  pnjM,  Common  fame  was 
loud  in  thvir  favor ;  a  gruat  {>ocm  was  on  all  handx  nnticipa- 
tu<I.  f  do  not  ivoollcct  that  any  of  all  tin*  atithor'x  wtirk:*  was 
ever  lookml  for  with  mort*  intunsv  anxiety,  or  that  any  one  oi 
them  e.vritcil  a  morn  oxtraonlinary  wii-atlon  whirn  it  ilui  aj*- 
jurnr.  The  whoU*  country  rang  with  ilu*  pr:ii-»,-*  of  I  hi*  j>oft  — 
crowds  xft  off  to  vii'W  thu  Kccn«ry  of  Lorh  Katrine,  till  then 
comparatively  uiiknown  ;  an*!  us  the  liook. «  aine  out  ju>>t  Uolore 
the  seu>on  for  e.\rnr-ion'<,  evi-ry  Imii-e  an:l  inn  in  tlmt  nei;;h- 
borhoo-.l  was  cramnicd  with  a  con>taiit  mccc-^ion  of  vixitofi. 
It  i"  a  wirll-ascrl.iini"!  fai-t.  timt  troni  the  date  of  the  puhl)ca- 
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tained,  perhaps,  that  degree  of  public  reputation 
at  which  prudence,  or  certainly  timidity,  would  j 
have  made  a  halt,  and  dLicontinued   efforts  by  ' 
which  I, was  far  more  likoly  to  diniiiiisli  my  fame 
than  to  increase  it    But  as  the  celebrated  John 
Wilkes  is  said  to  have  explained  to  his  late  Ma- 
jesty, that  he  himselC  amid  his  full  tide  of  popu- 
larity, was  never  a  "Wilkitc,  so  I  can,  with  honest 
truth,  exculpate  myself  from  having  been  at  any 
time  a  partisan  of  my  own  poetry,  even  when  it 
was  in  the  highest  fashion  with  the  million.     It 
most  not  be  suppose<l,  that  I  was  either  so  un- 
grateful, or  so  superabundantly  candid,  as  to  de-  ' 
spise  or  scorn  the  value  of  tho^*  whose  voice  liad  i 
elevated  me  so  much  hii^her  tluin  my  own  opinion 
told  me  I  deserved.     1  felt,  on  tlie  ojntrary,  the  j 
more  grateful  to  the  public,  as  receivini^  that  frtim  . 
partiality  to  me,  which  I  could  not  have  claimed  [ 
fnmi  merit ;  and  I  endeavored  to  deserve  the  p;u'-  . 
tiality,  by  continuing  such  exertions  as  I  was  ca-  ' 
pable  of  for  their  amu.<ement.  | 

It  may  be  that  I  did  not,  in  this  continued  course  , 
of  scribbling,  consult  either  the  interest  of  the  pub-  ' 
lie  or  my  own.     But  the  former  liad  effect  mil  means 
of  defending  themik^lves,  and  could,  by  their  cold-  i 
ness,  sufficiently  check  any  appntach  to  intrusion ; 
and  for  myself,  I  had  now  for  several  years  dedi- 
I      cate<i  my  h<jurs  so  much  to  literary  Libor,  that  I 
should   have   f*'lt  difficulty  in  employing  myself  , 
otherwise;   and  m>,  like    Dt^jjberry,  I  generously  . 
be>»lowed  all  my  tefliousne"<s  on  the  public,  com-  . 
forting  myself  with  the  reflection,  th:it  if  j.>usti'rity 
shimld  think  me  undeserving  of  the   favor   witli  \ 
which    I   was  regarded   by    my   conteiniK»rarifS 
**  they  could  not  but  say  I  hnd  the  cr«»wii,'  and  liad 
enjoyed   for  a  time   that  populjyity  whioh  is  ^<o 
much  coveteri  j 

I  ciHK-eived,  however,  that  I  held  the  disiin!^ii>h-  . 
ed  situati«)n  I  had  obtained,  however  unworthily, 
rather  like  the  clumpion  of  pugiIi^m,'  on  the  con-  ; 
•lition  of  being  always  ready  to  show  proofs  of  my  " 
skill,  tluui  in  the  mamier  of  the  chamj>iou  of  chiv-  ; 
airy,  who  performs  liis  duties  only  on  rare  and  sol- 

rion  of  the  Laily  of  the  I^ake,  the  poa^-hone  doty  in  Scotland  \ 
row  in  an  extraonlinary  difpve  ;  and  indeed  it  continue<l  to  do 
H>  ii'galariy  «"or  a  number  of  rear*,  the  aathorN  fDi-ceeiling 
workii  keeping  op  the  enthosiaioj  for  oor  acencry  which  he  had  i 
tho*  orviuallr  rreated.* 

"  I  owe  to  the  fame  correnpondent  the  Ibllowin?  detail* : —  ! 
'The  i|nartoc«lition  uf  3(150  I'opieH  diMp|rt>aivd  innuntly.  aud 
wai  followed,  in  the  cooiwe  of  the  name  yt-ar,  by  foar  editiont  . 
in  octavo,  vii.  one  of  3000.  a  vet-oiid  of  3>^~tU,  and  a  thini  and  j 
a  fbaith  each  of  60UU  copies ;  tho*.  in  the  ii|uu.«  of  a  few  j 
monlhu.  the  extraordinary  uombrr  of  Cil.UUU  copio*  wcra  di»-  [ 
pOMFd  of.  In  the  next  year  (181 1;  ihitv  w:u>  another  eilition  of 
MOO;  there  wv  one  of  :3n00  iu  l(<i4 ;  anoihrrof  tSWlO  m  1815 ;  I 
mt  of  dUUO  again  in  1819 ;  and  two,  making  between  them  J 


emn  occasions.  I  was  in  any  case  conscious  that  I 
could  not  l(»ng  hold  a  sitiu^ion  which  the  capriot^ 
rather  than  the  judgment,  of  the  public,  lutd  be- 
stowed npoQ  me,  and  preferred  being  deprived  of 
my  precedence  by  some  more  wt»rthy  rival,  to 
sinking  into  contempt  for  my  indolence,  and  losing 
my  reputation  by  wliat  Scottb'h  lawyers  call  the 
negative  proscription.  Accordingly,  those  wlio 
choose  to  look  at  the  Introiluction  to  Hoke  by,  in  the 
present  edition,  will  be  able  to  trice  the  stejw  by 
which  I  declined  as  a  poet  to  figure  as  a  novelL»t ; 
as  the  baUad  says.  Queen  Eleanor  simk  at  Cliariug- 
Cross  to  rise  again  at  Queenhithe. 

It  only  remains  for  me  to  say,  that,  during  my 
short  pre-eminence  of  popularity,  I  faithfidly  ob- 
served the  rules  of  minleration  which  I  had  re- 
solved to  follow  before  I  begam  my  ct>urse  an  a 
man  of  letters.  If  a  man  is  determined  to  make  a 
noise  in  the  world,  he  is  as  sure  to  encoitnter  abuse 
imd  ridicide,  as  he  who  gallojMt  furiously  tlm>tjgh  a 
village,  must  reckon  on  being  followed  by  the  curs 
in  full  cry.  Experienced  pers4)Qs  know,  that  in 
stretching  to  fl«»g  the  latter,  the  rider  w  ver%'  apt 
to  catch  a  bad  fall ;  nor  is  an  attempt  to  c)iasti«e  a 
malignant  critic  attended  with  le?a  danger  to  the 
author.  On  this  principle,  I  let  parody,  burlesque, 
and  squibs,  find  their  own  level ;  and  wliile  the 
latter  hissed  m(»st  fiercely,  I  was  cautious  never  to 
catch  them  up,  as  schcK)l-b»»y3  do,  to  throw  them 
buck  against  the  naughty  boy  who  fired  them  f»fl^ 
wisely  remembering  that  thoy  are,  ui  such  cases, 
a]»t  to  ex])l<xle  in  the  luindliiig.  Let  me  add,  that 
my  reign'  (since  Byron  has  so  called  it)  was  mark- 
ed by  some  instances  of  go* nl -nature  as  weU  as  p<i- 
tience.  I  never  refused  a  literary  perstin  of  merit 
such  services  in  sm«H»thing  liis  way  t«>  the  public  at 
were  in  my  power;  and  I  liad  the  advantage, 
rather  an  imcommoii  one  with  our  irriuible  race. 
to  enjoy  general  favor,  without  inctuxiug  penna- 
nent  ill-will,  so  far  as  is  knouni  to  me,  amcjog  any 
of  my  contemp;)raries. 

Abbottsfobd,  April  j  1880. 

2500,  appeared  in  1933.  Since  which  time  the  Lady  of  tkft 
Lake,  in  collective  editions  of  hu  poetry,  and  in  leitarate  Man, 
roa«t  have  ciivolated  to  the  extent  of  at  k«»t  20.UQO  eo|Aes 
Duire.  So  that,  down  to  the  nioiitli  of  Jnly,  1630.  the  legiti- 
mate fale  in  Great  Briuin  has  been  not  kai  than  M,00i 
cojiies.*  "— /.i/r  of  SMtt,  vol.  lii.  p.  948. 

»  •*  In  twice  five  yean  the  '  gieat-*»  l»vin«;  poM,* 
Like  to  the  champion  in  the  tiMy  ring. 
U  call'd  on  to  »ap|xirt  hl^  claim,  or  show  it. 
Although  'tis  an  inia^iiaiy  tidng,"  fee. 

IJou  Juan,  canto  zi.  it.  SSL 
«  ••  Sir  Walter  reij,'n'd  befoie  nie."  &e. 

X^en  Juan,  canto  zL  li,  57. 
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9Li)e  lahVi  of  tt)^  Cake. 


TO    TBB 
MOST    NOBLB 

JOHN  JAMES  MARQUIS   OF  ABERCORN, 
dx.  d:e.  die, 

THIS    POXM'    is    INSORIBKD    BT 

THE  AUTHOR. 


ARGUMENT. 


The  Scene  of  the  foUotoing  Poem  U  laid  chief y  in  the  Vieinity  of  Loch  Katrine^  in  the  Western  High 
landi  of  Perthehire,  The  time  of  Action  inclnden  Six  Days^  and  tfu  transactions  of  each  Day  occupy 
a  Canto? 


1  PablMied  by  John  BBllantyne  &  Co.  in  4to.,  with  en-. 
^nv^  rnmtbpieM  of  Suou'r  jwrtrait  of  Scott,  £2  2i. 
May.  1810. 

.t  ••  Never,  W6  tMnk,  has  the  analof  y  between  poetry  and 
painting  been  mors  strikingly  exeto|iIi(iiHl  tban  in  the  writing! 
oTMr.  Soott.  He  lees  every  thing  with  a  |>ainter'«  eye.  What- 
wvt  be  irprceenu  ban  a  character  of  individnality.  and  \n 
lirawn  with  an  aecnracy  ond  mfnuti'iH-^  of  diMTiininatiuii. 
VI  liich  we  are  not  accaxtumed  to  fX|M'('t  t'rum  verbal  d«Mrri|)ti«)ii. 
Miiph  of  thi»,  no  doubt,  i*  the  nfuli  of  giMiius  ;  for  ihirv  i"*  a 
•juic-k  auti  co^lpI^eben^ive  power  of  diM'«n»iuciif,  an  initMi-ity 
Mill  krvnnc-Aof  obitervatioii.  an  almost  intuitive  Klaiinc.  whirh 
•i.Tnrv  alonr  can  give,  and  by  mean«  of  whirh  her  favoritfsj  an- 
•■iiablod  to  dijicover  charactiwtic  difft rent*-!*,  wh«re  tin*  pyc  of 
'Iuinri4  fMrs  nothing  hot  uniformity  ;  but  >'OniiM>)iM<;  ai«o  inu»t 
:»-■  n'lemHi  lodbK-'iphne  anJ  exerciw.  Tim  livt'li«M  nmcy  ran 
»ii'y  call  forth  those  iniaj^e^  whirh  ar-  alr»'a<ly  Mon-d  up  in  the 
.11  -inory  :  and  all  that  invention  can  do  in  to  unite  tlicm>  into 
•I  w  (nin'Mnations.  which  must  ap|»ar  confnotMi  and  ill-tlefmed, 
It  (be  iiiijrtT-^ionn originally  n'ceisol  by  the  sen-***^  wore  tlrlieitMit 
I..  Rlnn^rh  ami  dii>tinctni>«.-t.     It  i^  Ix'cauK*  Mr.  Scott  u-u-illy 

.  t|r,.>f,..  tlwrte  object*  with  whieh  he  in  p«'rfiflly  familiar, 
'  !»!  hi«  to'jch  i<i  to  ea^y,  corrrnM,  and  animated.  The  ro<-k-(, 
•  "i*-  raviJl'**.  and  the  torrent*,  wliieh  he  exhibits,  are  not  the  im- 

••rtrit  fcki-ti  hen  of  a  burrieil  traveller,  but  the  fini^ln-d  utudin 
lira  rciident  arti-^t.  delik-rately  drawn  Irom  «nir.rent  points  of 
ti.'w  :  ea<h  ha*  it*  true  Miapo  and  po-ition  ;  it  i"  a  portriit ;  it 
•ijL*  \\*  name  by  which  thn  !t|>"etator  i''  invited  to  rxainine  th** 
i-\:»«fiH«t   of  the  n-nemblancc.     The  fij:nr."«    wliitli  are  coni- 

••.-■■^l  with  ihv  landH'ji|N>  an>  painteil  uiih  the  >.anif  tiii»-!it\ . 
I.  kr  \\nt^  of  Sakator  Ro*a.  they  an.*  perl^^-tly  apprupriatf  to 
■'.e  «|iot  on  wbieh  they  rtaml.     The  boldn«>*  ol  Jentun*,  th«' 

^ii'ni-*-  and  corapacthe«>  of  form,  th"  wililiw-*  of  .-lir.  nml  th" 
■Tiv'i-wi  f.tM!  of  attitude  of  the-o  inonntuitie(T?<,  ai.-  at  ((Miirt-Mirtl 
'.»  tlMir  native  Hit^btandt,  a*  the  bir<-h  and  the  piii>*  whifh 
1  irk'-n  ih'ir  tlens.  the  nedpe  which  Irinx'-*  llicir  laki-^,  or  liio 
'  alh  whhrh  waves  over  thi-ir  moor*." — t{uiirt<rlij  Herirtr, 
M.tf,  1»*1». 

**  It  h  honorable  to  Mr.  Scott'*  "eniui  that  ho  ha-*  be4>n  able 
\f»  iDtrm4  tbe  pabtic  ao  deeply  with  this  third  proentmcnt  of 


the  same  chfValroiM  scenes ;  bat  we  cannot  help  thinking,  that 
i>oth  hi^  glory  and  our  gratification  wouhi  have  been  gn'ater, 
if  he  had  changed  his  hand  more  completely,  and  actually  given 
us  a  true  Celtic  story,  with  all  its  drajiery  and  acconipanimeuts 
in  a  convti|)onding  style  of  decoration.  Such  a  ifabjiH:t,  we 
are  pemuatietl,  has  very  great  cai»abilities,  and  only  want*  to  be 
introduced  to  public  notice  by  such  a  'hand, as  Mr.  ^'cott'8,  to 
make  a  still  more  {wwtrful  imprvMsIon  than  he  has  alre.idy  ef- 
lected  by  tiie  resurrection  of  the  tales  of  romance.  Tlitre  are 
few  pfr«ons,  we  U'lieve,  of  any  degree  of  |MK'tii:ul  susix^ptibiiity, 
who  ha\u  wandered  among  the  Heelmled  valleyit  of  the  Ili;:li- 
lands,  and  contem|ilati>«l  the  i(in^ular  |K'ople  by  whom  thoy  are 
still  tenante<l— with  their  love  of  muiiic  and  of<K>ng — th«ir  hanly 
ami  irr»i:ular  life,  so  unlike  the  unvarying  loiW  of  the  Sa\un 
mech.'inic — their  devotion  to  their  chiefs — their  wild  and  lofty 
traditioiui — their  national  enthu^ia^ni — the  melancholy  ^nind- 
eur  of  the  scene*  they  inhabit— and  the  niul:iplie<l  sujjer-titioni 
which  Mill  linger  amonir  them — without  fiH-lin:*,  ihat  thrr.'  is 
no  existing  |H>ople  so  well  adapted  for  the  pnrjMjses  of  jMK-lry, 
or  ^u  capable  of  furnishing  the  occa/.ioa  of  new  and  »<iriking  in- 
ventions. 

*•  IVt  are  pcrsuadtd,  that  if  ,Mr.  Scett'tt  point  rful  and 
crrMtire  fftniaa  were  to  br  turntd  itt  good  ttirHt.it  to  nuch  a 
guhjecl,  somfthing  might  he  produced  utill  more  tmprr.i.strt 
and  oriirinal  than  ccm  this  age  hi*  yet  icitnea^ied/^ — Jbk- 
rRKY,  F.din'iurgh  Jtivieic,  No.  xvi.  for  IrilO. 

"  The  -ubject  of  The  La<ly  is  a  common  IIi:;h!and  irruption, 
but  at  a  |>oini  when*  the  neighborhoo«l  of  tbe  I^\vl:iii.l«  alfonls 
the  In-ot  eontra-t  of  ntann<-rs — where  the  *een«  r)  r.tlnr.l-  the  no- 
ble*! «ubje<M  of  «l«'scription — and  when?  ih-  wil.l  c'an  !■<  >-o  near 
to  iJie  (.'ourt,  that  their  robberii-s  can  be  conne<ied  with  the 
n.>niantie  adventun's  of  a  di^guiv-il  king,  an  exilt-d  lonl.  and  a 
high-bon»  Ix-auty.  The  whole  namttive  is  very  tin«».  Thite 
an!  not  •■o  many  splentliti  pas«age!i  for  i|uotalioii  n.s  in  thi*  two 
fornn'r  {MM-ms.  This  may  inilred  nilcncf  the  ol>jcctio"is  of  the 
critics,  but  I  cloubi  whi>th«-r  it  will  promote  the  populnrity  oi 
the  pof'm.  It  has  nothing  so  smrl  a*  the  Adi;n.'>««  lo  Scotland 
or  the  Death  of  .Marimon." — Ma«  kintosii,  in  ht.t  Diary 
1811,  see.  hti  J.if- ,  vol.  ii.  p.  8J. 

"Th«  Lay,  if  I  may  venture  to  state  the  creed  now  estal> 
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®l)e  £abs  of  ti)c  £alce. 


CANTO   riBflT. 


Cl^e  C|)88f. 

Haep  of  the  North !  that  mouldering  long  hast  hung 
On  the  witch-cbn  that   shades   Saint   Fillau's 
spring, 
And  down  the  fitful  breeze  thy  numbers  flung,* 

Till  envious  ivy  did  around  thee  clhig, 
Hutfliiig  with  verdant  ringlet  every  string, — 

O  minstrel  Harp,  still  must  thine  a(x.*ents  sleep  ? 
Mid  rustling  leaves  and  fountain^  murmuring, 
•  Still  must  thy  sweeter  s<junds  their  jiilence  keep. 
Nor  bid  a  warrior  smile,  n(jr  teach  a  maid  to  weep  ? 

Not  thus,  in  ancient  days  of  Caledon, 

W:is  thy  voice  mute  amid  the  festive  crowd, 
When  ky  of  hopeless  love,  or  glory  won. 

Aroused  the  fearful,  or  subdued  the  proud. 
At  each  accf)rduig  pause,  was  heard  idoud' 

Tlune  ardent  symphony  sublime  and  high  1 
Fair  dames  and  crested  cliiefs  attentioH  bow'd ; 

For  still  the  biu-den  of  thy  minstrelsy 
Was  Knighthood's  dauntless  deed,  and  Beauty's 
matcldess  eye. 

O  wake  once  more  1  how  rude  soe'er  tlie  liand 

That  ventures  o'er  thy  nuigic  maze  to  stray  ; 
0  wake  once  more !  though  scarce  my  skill  com- 
niiuid 

Some  feeble  echoing  of  thine  earlier  lay : 
Though  harsh  and  faint,  and  soon  to  die  away, 

And  all  unworthy  of  tliy  nobler  stndn. 
Yet  if  one  heart  throb,  higher  at  its  sway, 

llie  wizard  note  has  not  been  touch'd  m  vain. 
Then  silent  be  no  more  !  Enchantress,  wake  agidn  I 


The  stag  at  eve  had  drunk  liis  fill. 
Where  danced  the  moon  on  Motuui's  rill. 
And  deep  his  midnight  lair  had  made 
In  lone  Glenartnoy  s  hazel  sliade ; 
Bat,  when  the  sun  liis  beacon  red 


UriMd.  H,  1  shovld  ny.  gen«n1ly  considered  m  th«  mort  nata- 
nl  and  oripnal.  Maimion  aa  the  man  powcrfol  and  iplemlid, 
the  Lady  of  the  Lake  as  the  moan  interertin*;,  romantic,  [iktar- 
•M|M,  and  fraoefnl  of  his  great  poems."— Lockua.rt,  w<A. 
ia.  p.«SO. 
»  MB. — '*  And  M  the  fltfnl  brvexe  thy  nnmbers  flnnf, 
Till  envions  \vj,  with  her  verdant  riag. 
Mantled  and  muffled  each  melodions  ttrin|;,-> 
O  Wizard  Harp,  still  mo*t  ihine  aiicents  sleep?" 


Had  kindled  on  Benyoirlich's  head. 

The  deep-mouth'd  bloodhound's  heavy  bay 

Resoimded  up  the  rocky  way,' 

And  iaint)  from  farther  distance  borne. 

Were  heard  the  clanging  hoof  and  hortL 

IL 
As  Chief^  who  hears  his  warder  call, 
**  To  arms !  the  foeman  storm  the  wall," 
The  antler  d  monarch  of  the  waste 
Sprung  from  his  heathery  couch  in  haste. 
But,  ere  his  fleet  career  he  took. 
The  dew-drops  from  his  flanks  he  shook ; 
Like  crested  leatler  proud  and  high, 
Toss'd  his  beam'd  frontlet  to  the  sky ; 
A  moment  gazed  adown  the  dale, 
A  moment  simtf' d  the  tainted  gale, 
A  moment  hsten'd  t*)  the  cry. 
That  tliickeu'd  as  the  cluise  drew  nigh ; 
llien,  as  the  headmost  foes  appear'tl. 
With  one  brave  bound  the  copse  he  clear'd. 
And,  stretching  forward  free  and  far. 
Sought  the  wild  heaths  of  Uam-Var. 

III. 
Yell'd  on  the  view  the  opening  pack , 
Rock,  glen,  and  cavern,  jKiid  them  back ; 
To  many  a  mingled  wmnd  at  once 
llie  awakend  mountidn  gave  responsa 
A  hundred  dogs  bay'd  deep  and  strong, 
Clattcr'd  a  hundrecl  steeds  along, 
ITieir  peal  the  merry  bonis  rung  oat, 
A  hmidred  voices  joLn'd  the  shout ; 
With  liark  and  wh<M)p  and  wild  halloo^ 
No  rest  Benvoirlich's  echoes  knew.* 
Far  from  the  tumult  fled  the  roe, 
Close  in  her  covert  cower'd  the  doe. 
The  falcon,  from  her  cairn  on  higli, 
Cast  on  the  rout  a  wondering  eye, 
Till  iar  beyond  her  piercing  ken 
The  hurricane  had  swept  the  glen. 
Faint  and  more  faint,  it"  failing  din 
Retivn  d  from  cavern,  clifl*,  and  linn, 
And  silence  settled,  wide  and  still. 
On  the  lone  wood  and  mighty  hill. 

IV. 
Less  loud  the  sounds  of  silvan  war 
Disturb'd  the  heights  of  Uam-Var, 


*  MS.—'*  At  each  arconlin;;  panse  thoa  spokot 

Thine  anient  s>  in|>athy." 

s  MS.—"  The  liluotnioan'l's  notes  of  heavy  bMB 
Be»oan(!L><l  huarde'y  np  tlio  pasa." 

*  Bcnvoirlich,  a  moantain  comprehended  In  the  dulvoC tla 
Grampian.4,  at  the  hcul  of  the  vclley  of  the  Qvtjt  a  lAgm 
which  spring  from  its  base.  It  rises  to  an  deratioo  of  SSMfMl 
above  the  level  of  ih^*  "ra. 


CANTO  I. 


THE  LADY  UF  THE  LAKE. 
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And  roused  the  cavern,  where  'tis  told, 
A  giant  made  his  den  of  old  ;* 
For  ere  that  steep  ascent  was  won, 
High  in  his  pathway  hun^  the  sun, 
And  many  a  gallant,  stay'd  purforce, 
Was  fain  to  breathe  his  faltering  horse ; 
And  of  the  trackers  of  the  deer, 
Scarce  half  the  lessening  pack  was  near ; 
So  slirewdly  on  the  mountain's  side 
Had  the  bold  burst  their  mettle  tried. 


Tlie  noble  stag  was  pausing  now, 
Upon  the  mountain's  southern  brow, 
Where  broad  extended,  far  beneath, 
TTio  varied  realms  of  fair  Mcntcith. 
With  anxious  eye  ho  wander'd  o'er 
Mountain  and  meadow,  moss  and  moor. 
And  ponder'd  refuge  from  his  toil. 
By  far  Lochard*  or  Aberfoyle. 
But  nearer  was  the  copscwood  gray, 
T2iat  waved  and  wept  on  Loch-Achray, 
And  mingled  with  the  pine-trees  blue 
On  the  bold  dills  of  Bcnvenue. 
Fresh  vigor  with  the  hope  return'd,* 


1  Bee  Appeadu,  Kote  A. 

*  "  AlKHit  a  mile  to  the  westward  of  tlie  inn  of  Ab<>rroy1e, 
ftoehard  opem  to  the  view.  A  few  hnndretl  yanis  to  the  cant 
of  itf  the  Aveodow,  which  had  ju»t  iwoed  from  the  lake,  tuui- 
Um  it*  waten  over  a  ragged  precipii-e  of  nioru  than  thirty  feta 
in  height,  forming,  in  the  rainy  season,  several  ver>-  magniticent 
cataracts. 

••The  fir»t  opening  of  the  lower  lake,  fn)ni  thr  eaM,  i^  nn- 
commonly  picturesqne.  Dirfctiiig  the  eye  nearly  wt^^iwanl, 
BcTilonionJ  raiiws  its  pyramidal  nia«<s  in  the  background.  In 
nearer  pro-peirt.  yon  have  penile  eniin«uc-M,  covpre<l  with  oak 
and  birt'h  to  the  very  snnimit  ;  the  bart*  ro<'k  M)nj«-tini'M  {K.f|>- 
ing  throoph  anx>ng«t  the  clum|>5.  [min«>(li:it('1y  under  tho  vyv, 
the  lower  lake,  tttri'tching  out  from  namiw  bp;ritmin;r:4  to  a 
lireadth  ofalwot  half  a  mile,  i*  !<een  in  full  pr(i!«|>cct.  On  llic 
ngltt.  the  bankii  are  Hkirttnl  with  cxten.xive  oaJi  wood^  which 
cover  the  nioontain  more  than  half  way  up. 

**  Advancing  to  tlie  wpi«lwanl.  the  \  iew  of  the  lake  i;*  lost  for 
about  a  mile.  The  Dpi>er  lake,  wliiirh  i*  by  far  the  most  vx- 
tenjiive.  it  !>^parateil  from  tin-  lower  by  a  rtrt-nm  of  al>«nt  2<X) 
yarl-  in  lenjjth.  The  mO!»t  adv:i:itn;reou»  view  of  tlu'  upjHT 
lake  i»n-«ent^  itself  from  a  risi-ig  sruund  nr-ar  its  lower  extn  in- 
ity.  wht^re  a  footpath  strikfi*  otV  to  the  M)utb,  into  the  wikxI 
ihat  uvfrbanjtH  this  connectius  •tn>am.  Lookiii;;  wi»*iwtml, 
Brnlomoii'l  i<>  scofi  in  the  baokp'ound,  riMii«r.  :it  the  (li«tanr«'  of 
fci«  roi!*^.  in  tlie  form  of  a  regular  com'-,  its  pid<s  pr.-^'utiii'.'  a 
gentle  •lofpe  to  tJM»  N.W.  and  ^.K.  On  tin*  ri;:lit  i<  tlir  lofty 
mriantaiu  of  IK-no*hrie,  running  w<>t  towripU  fin*  iUM'\t  \s\l'  in 
wliii-h  Lo'-bf'on  lien  con»'«*a!etl  fr<jm  the  «*ye.  fn  tlu-  f^)r.-;:r«und, 
I»r}i.irl  ■tn-r'-he'*  out  to  the  Wf-t  in  the  fairi'st  |'ro^|K'«.'t :  it;* 
letifth  thn'e  mile*,  and  iti  breadili  a  mile  and  a  half.  On  the 
iiglit.  it  is  skirtefl  with  woo<ls« ;  the  nortlirrn  and  western  ex- 
tremitr  of  the  lake  i*  diversifu'd  wiili  moadnw*.  and  ctinHivl'N, 
and  farTn-)H>a«as.  On  tlie  left,  few  uiarkH  of  cultivation  are  to 
be  seen. 

'•  Farther  on,  the  traveller  pas^en  along  the  verge  of  the  lake 

ander  a  leilgi'  of  rock,  from  thiny  to  fif^y  feet  high  ;  and,  Mand- 

iig  immediately  under  thi^  rock,  towards  it*  western  extn'mity, 

hr  b.ia  a  double  echo,  of  onrommon  dihtinrtnoet.     U{>on  pro- 
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With  flying  foot  the  heath  he  spum'd. 
Held  westward  witli  unwearied  race. 
And  left  behind  tlie  panting  chase. 

VL 
'Twere  long  to  tell  what  steeds  gave  o'er. 
As  swept  the  hunt  through  Oaniburt-inorc  ;* 
Wliat  reins  were  tighten'd  in  despair, 
When  rose  Benledi's  ridge  in  air  ;* 
Wlio  fliigg'<l  upon  B4x;hastle'8  heath, 
Who  shunu'd  t(»  stem  the  fltMKled  Teitli, — * 
For  twice  that  day,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Tlie  gtdlant  stag  nwam  stoutly  o'er. 
Few  were  the  stragglers,  following  fju-, 
That  reach'd  the  lake  of  Veunacliar ;' 
And  when  the  Brigg  of  Turk  was  won,* 
The  headmost  Iiorseman  rode  alone. 

VIL 
Alone,  but  with  unbated  zeal. 
That  horscnian  plied  the  scourge  and  steel ; 
For  jaded  now,  and  Hjwnt  with  toil, 
Enibo.ss'd  with  foam,  and  dark  with  soil. 
While  every  g:u*»p  with  sobs  he  drew. 
The  hiborhig  stag  strain'tl  full  in  view, 


nonncing,  with  a  firm  voire,  a  line  of  ten  syllables,  it  It  re> 
tonied,  Hrxt  from  tho  op[)o»ite  vide  of  the  lake ;  and  when  tha* 
i<i  finished,  it  is  re|K>at«*4i  with  equal  distinctness  from  the  wooc 
on  the  ea.st.  The  day  mu<>t  be  {terfectly  calm,  and  the  lake  as 
•smooth  a>  gla<M,  for  otherwiiie  no  human  voice  can  be  retumetl 
fmni  a  diftauee  of  at  lea«it  a  quarter  of  a  mile." — Graham's 
f>kttrhrg  of  Prrlhtthirr,  2.1  etlit.  p.  IftJ.  &c. 

3  MS. — *•  Fresh  vifTor  with  the  thvuirht  n'tum'd, 

With  llyiiijr  hoof  i\w  heath  he  spuni'd.*' 

<  Cambuf-morr.,  within  about  two  miles  of  Callender,  on  the 
W4XKl<>d  bauks  of  the  Keltic,  a  triliutiry  of  the  Tiith,  is  the  seat 
of  a  family  <»f  the  name  of  Huehanan,  whom  the  Poet  fwj- 
queutly  visited  in  his  yonni:er  dayt. 

fi  Benledi  Ih  a  niagnitirent  mountain,  3009  feet  in  liei:;lit, 
whieh  hounds  the  horizon  on  the  northwest  fnmi  Callemler. 
The  name,  neeonling  to  Celtic  etymologists,  signiiles  tkt  Moun 
tain  of  God. 

«  Two  mountain  stn^aint— the  one  flowing  from  Loeh  Voil, 
by  the  pa*-"  of  l^eny  ;  the  other  from  Loeh  Katrine,  l»y  Lo<;h 
Acliray  and  I<och  Vennaehar,  unite  at  Ciillend«.r;  and  the 
river  thus  forni»?il  theneelbrth  lakt"*  the  name  of  Trith.  Hence 
the  desi^jnalion  of  tlie  tirritory  of  ,Mrnt(ith. 

'  '•  1a}>:\\  Vennaehar.  a  In-antiful  expanse  of  water,  of  al>oa* 
five  miles  in  length,  by  a  mile  and  a  half  in  brcadtJi.'* — Ura, 

UAM. 

**  *•  About  a  mile  aliove  liocli  Vennaehar,  th**  afiproaeh 
(from  the  ea-t)  to  the  liriffir,  or  Itridtre.  of  Turk  (the  fi-ene 
^f  the  ileath  of  a  wild-boar  famous  in  Celtic  tradition),  leads 
to  the  summit  of  an  eminenee,  where  there  bursts  U|Kin  l!ie 
traveller's  eye  a  sudden  and  wide  |iros|»ecl  of  the  windings  ,/ 
tlie  river  that  ii'^ues  from  liOeli  Aehray,  with  that  sweet  lake 
it<elf  in  front  ;  th^  gently  rolling  river  purines  its  serpentine 
counM)  through  an  exii-nsive  meadow  ;  at  the  west  end  of  the 
Lake,  on  the  side  of  Ab^-rfoyle,  is  situated  the  dilijjlitt'ul  farm 
of  Aehray,  the  ircrl  firld,  a  di-uomination  jn-lly  due  to  il, 
w^lien  coMsidenMl  in  eontra«.t  with  the  rujrged  roeks  and  moun- 
tains which  !(urroun<l  it.  From  thi-j  eminence  are  to  lie  »een 
al<o,  on  the  rijihl  hand,  the  entrance  to  iilenfinlas,  and  in  iiie 
distance  Benvenue."'  -Gkaiiam. 
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Two  Jojjs  of  black  Saint  Hubert's  breed, 

Unniatcli'd  for  courage,  breath,  and  speed,* 

Fast  on  Ilia  flying  traces  came 

Anii  all  but  won  that  despitrate  game ; 

For,  scarce  a  8])car's  length  from  hb  Iiaunch, 

ViuiliotiTe  toil'd  the  bloodhounds  stanch ; 

Nor  nearer  might  the  dogs  attain, 

Xor  farther  might  the  quarrj*  straia 

llius  up  the  margin  of  the  lake, 

Between  the  precipice  and  brake, 

O  CT  stock  and  ruck  theur  race  they  take. 

VIII. 
The  Hunter  mark'd  that  mountain  high. 
The  loue  hike's  western  boundary. 
And  deeni'd  the  stag  must  turn  to  bay, 
"Where  tlmt  huge  nimpart  barr'd  the  way ; 
Alroady  glorying  in  the  prize, 
Measured  his  antlurs  witli  liis  eyes; 
For  the  death-wound  and  deatli-halloo, 
Musiter  d  his  breath,  his  whinyard  drew ; — * 
But  thunderuig  as  he  came  prupju-ed, 
"With  ready  arm  and  wea]>on  bared. 
The  wily  quarry  shmurd  the  shock, 
An<l  turn'd  him  from  the  opposing  rock; 
Tlien,  dashing  down  a  cliu-ks4)nie  glen. 
Soon  loi^t  to  hound  aiul  Inmter  s  ken. 
In  the  «h*ep  Tn»sach's*  wildes>t  nook 
His  Hilitary  refuge  took. 
Tliere,  while  close  nmohM,  the  thicket  shed 
C«)ld  dews  and  wiUl-flowers  on  liis  Iiead, 
He  heani  tlie  baffled  dftgs  in  vain 
Rave  thrc»ugh  the  hollow  pass  amain. 
Chiding  the  rocks  that  yell'd  ogiun. 

IX. 
Close  on  the  hounds  tlin  hunter  came. 
To  cheer  them  on  the  vanish'd  g:mie ; 
But,  stumbling  in  the  rugged  dell, 
Tlie  gsdlant  horse  exliausted  fell 
The  impatient  rider  strove  in  vain 
To  rouse  liim  with  the  spur  and  rein, 
For  the  giMxl  steed,  liis  la1)ors  o'er, 
Stretch'd  his  stiff  limbs,  to  rise  no  more ; 
Then,  touch'd  with  pity  and  remorse. 
He  s<irrow'd  o'er  the  <;xpiring  horse. 
"  I  httle  thought,  wlien  first  thy  rein 
T  slackM  upon  the  bimks  of  Seine, 
That  HighUmd  eagle  e'er  t^uld  feed 
On  thy  fleet  limbs,  my  matchless  steed  t 
"Woo  worth  the  chase,  woe  worth  the  day, 
That  costs  thy  life,  my  gallant  gray  V* 

s  8w  Appendix,  Note  B.  «  Ibid.  Note  C. 

•  •*  TK»  tenn  7Vm«c*  algiMm  tlie  rvugk  or  krisUtd  tcfri- 
loiy.*'— Geabah. 
«  MB.—'*  And  on  Um  hnnter  hied  hb  pae§. 

To  wuet  lome  comrwin  of  tha  dbwe.** 


X. 

Then  through  the  dell  his  horn  resounds. 
From  vain  pursuit  to  call  the  Inmnds. 
Back  limp'd,  with  slow   and  crippled 

pace. 
The  Kulky  leaders  of  the  chase ; 
Close  to  their  masters  si»le  ihey  press'd. 
With  dnxtpuig  tail  and  humbled  erost ; 
But  still  the  dingle's  hollow  throat 
Prolong'd  the  swelling  bugle-note. 
The  owlets  ytiurted  from  their  dro^m. 
The  eagles  answer  d  with  their  s«Teaui. 
liouud  and  arounil  the  sounds  were  cast. 
Till  echo  seem'd  an  aiisweruig  blaa>t ; 
And  on  the  hunter  liied  his  way,* 
To  join  84»me  cinnrades  of  the  ilay ; 
Yet  often  paused,  so  stninge  the  n>ad. 
So  wondrous  were  the  scenes  it  sliow'd. 

XL 

The  western  waves  <»f  ebbing  day 
Roll'd  o'er  the  glen  their  level  way ; 
Ejieh  puri)le  jn-ak,  each  Unity  sjiire. 
Was  bathed  in  floods  of  living  tire. 
But  not  a  settiui^  K-ani  could  ^low 
Within  tlie  dark  ravines  btdow, 
Where  twinetl  the  imlh  hi  shadow  hid. 
Round  nuiny  a  rin-kv  pyramid, 
SIxHitmg  abrn])tly  from  the  dell 
Its  thuntler->plinterd  i»ninafle; 
Round  many  an  insulated  nut^s, 
The  native  bulwarks  of  ihe  |>as>,* 
Huge  as  the  tower"  which  builders  vain 
Presumptuous  piled  on  i?hinar  s  ]>laiiL* 
ITie  nK'ky  .-unnnits,  ^plit  and  rent, 
Forni'd  turret,  dome,  or  luittlemeut. 
Or  seem'tl  fanra>tioally  set 
"With  cuj)ola  or  minaret, 
Wild  cnjsts  ar*  iNtginl  ever  dt^ck'il, 
(>r  mos<iue  of  Ea>tern  architect. 
Xor  were  the.-e  earth-boni  castles  Ijare.' 
Nor  lack'd  they  many  a  iKUiner  fair; 
For,  fritui  their  shiver'd  bmw?.  di^ph^y'tl, 
Far  o'er  the  unfathomable  i^lade, 
All  twinkling  with  the  dewdrop's  sheen,' 
The  brier-rose  fell  ij  streamers  i^reen. 
And  creeping  shndr*.  of  thousand  dyes 
"Waved  in  the  went-wind's  summer  sighs. 

XII. 
Boon  nature  sca+ter'd,  free  and  wihl. 
Each  plant  or  flower,  the  mount;un's  child. 

*  MS. — "  Thif  mimic  rastlrt  of  the  paw." 

*  The  Toikcr  of  Babd.— Gvmcm*,  xi.  1-9. 

»  MS. — "  Nor  w«-rt  tne»e  mi'^hty  liulwnrka  bnre." 

*  MS. — "  Driffht  frtiytmitiif^  ^  '•''  l'»«?  dewdrop*!  tbi 


OAHTO  I. 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


187 


Here  cglnntine  embalm'd  the  air. 
Hawthorn  and  hazel  mixiglc  there ; 
The  primroBe  pale  and  violet  flower, 
Found  in  each  cliff  a  narrow  bower ; 
Fox-glove  and  ni^ht-aliade,  side  by  side, 
Emblems  of  punitthnient  and  pride, 
Group'd  their  dark  hues  with  ever/  stain 
The  weather-beaten  crags  retain. 
With  boughs  that  quaked  at  ef  erj  breath, 
Qray  birch  and  aspen  wept  beneath ; 
Aloft,  the  ash  and  warrior  oak 
Cast  anchor  in  the  rifted  rock ; 
And,  higher  yet,  the  pbie-troe  hung 
His  shattered  trunk,  and  frequent  flung,' 
Where  seem'd  the  clitfs  to  meet  on  high. 
His  boughs  athwart  the  narroVd  sky. 
Highest  of  all,  where  wliite  peaks  glanced. 
Where  glist'ning  streamers  waved  and 

danced, 
ine  wanderer's  eye  could  barely  view 
The  summer  heaven's  delicioai  blue ; 
So  wondrous  wild,  tlie  whole  ini^ut  seem 
The  scenery  of  a  £ury  dream. 

xiir. 

Onward,  amid  the  co{)se  'gan  peep 
A  narrow  inlet,  still  and  deep. 
Affording  scarce  sucli  breadth  of  brim,' 
As  served  the  wild-duck's  brood  to  swim. 
Lost  for  a  space,  through  thickets  veering, 
But  broader  when  again  appeariii;^, 
Tall  rockf*  and  tufted  kiuills  tli«»ir  face 
Could  on  the  dark-blue  mirror  trace ; 
And  farther  as  the  hunter  HtrayM, 
Still  broader  sweep  its  cliamiolH  made. 
The  shaggy  moun<lf*  no  louLTtjr  stood, 
Emerging  from  ontan;;led  wcmxI,' 
But,  wave-«»ncirc]c(l,  seeni'd  to  float, 
Like  castle  ginlled  witli  its  moat ; 
Y«'t  broader  flofnls  oxtt^nding  still 
Divide  them  from  their  parent  hill, 
Till  each,  retiring,  claims  to  be 
An  L^let  in  an  inland  sea. 


'MS.-  -'*  HL«  scathed  trnnk,  niu!  frequent  flunjf, 

Where  veemM  the  cliffs  to  nH-et  on  high, 
Hi*  rugged  arnm  athwart  tlio  «»ky. 
IIi;;he«t  of  all.  wlu-rw  white  \yc::iks  glanced, 
Where  twinkling  stn-amen*  w;iv<h!  ami  danced." 

*MS. — "  Afforjlinjj  waice  !«nch  breadth  of  floo«l, 

A«  nervwl  to  float  the  wild-<laclc'*  brood." 

•  VS. — '•  Emf^ryirij  tlry-^lioil  from  the  wtiod." 
<Pee  ApiKT.ilii.  Note  D. 

•  Ix>«.*h  Kettarin  i«  the  (7eltic  prunnriciation.  In  his  Note* 
to  The  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  the  aoihor  ha-  signified  hia  l)elief 
^tt  the  Like  wa*  nani«*ii  after  the  CatteriiiJ,  or  wild  robbcn, 
*ho  haante<l  its  vborev. 

•  Bmctuue — b  literally  *iie  little  moantain — t.  «.  as  con- 
l>i*ted  with  Renle«li  aad  Benlomoiid. 

'  M8, — •'  Ili^  min'il  nide*  and  fragments  hoar. 


XIV. 
And  now,  to  issue  from  the  glen. 
No  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken, 
Vnless  he  climb,  with  footing  nice, 
A  far  projecting  precipice.* 
Tlie  bnwm's  tough  roots  liis  ladder  nuide, 
The  hazel  saplings  lent  their  aid ; 
And  thus  lui  idry  point  he  won, 
Wliere,  gleaming  with  the  setting  sun, 
One  bumish'd  sheet  of  living  gold. 
Loch  Katrine  lay  l)eneath  him  roll'd,* 
Li  all  her  length  far  winding  lay. 
With  promontory,  creek,  and  bay. 
And  islands  tliat,  empurpled  bright, 
Floated  amid  the  livelier  light, 
And  mountains,  tliat  like  giants  stand. 
To  sentinel  enchanted  hind. 
High  on  the  south,  huge  Benvenue* 
Down  on  the  lake  in  masses  threw 
Crags,  knolbs  jmd  moimds,  confusedly  hurl'd, 
Tlie  fr.-igments  of  an  etirlier  world ; 
A  wilderhig  fore-it  feather'tl  o'er 
His  ruin'd  sides  and  summit  hoar,^ 
While  on  the  north,  through  middle  air, 
Ben-an"  heaved  high  his  forehead  bare." 

XV. 

From  the  st^iep  promontory  gazed" 

The  stranger,  raptured  and  amazccL 

And,  "  "WHiat  a  scene  were  here,"  he  cried, 

"  For  princely  pomj),  or  churchman's  pride  I 

On  this  bold  brow,  a  lordly  tower  ; 

In  tluit  soft  vale,  a  lady's  bower; 

On  yonder  moa<low,  far  away, 

llie  turrets  of  a  cloister  gray; 

IIow  blitlioly  miij^ht  tlie  buglo-horn 

Chide,  on  the  lake,  the  lingt^ring  mom  1 

How  sweet,  at  eve,  the  lover's  lute 

Cliime,  when  the  groves  were  still  and  mute  I 

And,  when  the  midnight  moon  should  lave 

Her  forehead  in  the  silver  wave, 

How  solemn  on  the  ear  would  como 

The  holy  matin's  distjmt  hum. 


WTiile  on  the  north  t«  middle  air." 
8  According  to  Grahani,  Bcn-an,  or  Bennan,  is  a  mere   li* 
minutive  of  Ben — Mountain. 

•  "  Perljap.i  the  art  of  landscape-paintinff  in  poetry  has  ne/er 
been  diHplayed  in  hi^iher  |>4-rri.'otion  than  in  the>«»  stanz&i.  to 
which  riKid  critij-ism  miglil  jKj^oibly  objert  that  the  picture  u» 
M>mewhat  t<>o  minute,  and  that  the  contemplation  of  it  de- 
tain* the  tr:iVflliT  xonnwhat  to<i  lon^  from  the  main  pur|)OM 
of  hi*  pilgrimagf,  but  whii'h  it  would  lie  an  act  of  the  (nvateNt 
injnfttice  to  break  into  frasrnieni.<».  and  prewnl  by  pieeemeal 
Not  «o  the  magnificent  M«ene  which  bunita  upon  the  bewil- 
dered hunter  as  he  emer^ffH  at  length  from  the  dell,  and  com- 
.mandf  at  one  view  the  tteantiful  exj>ariKe  of  Ijoch  Katriae.*'— 
Critical  Hcvieie,  AugUKt,  IH-JO. 
'"  MS. — "  From  tliu  high  p  omoniory  gaicd 

TJ>e  stranger,  aw f struck  and  amazed  * 
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\Miile  the  deep  peal's  commanding  tone 

Like  monument  of  Grecian  art, 

Sliould  wake,  in  yonder  i»let  lone, 

In  listening  mood,  she  scem'd  to  stand. 

A  sainted  hermit  from  Iiis  cell. 

The  guardian  Naiad  of  the  strand. 

To  drop  a  bead  with  every  knell — 

And  bugle,  lute,  and  bell,  and  all. 

XVIIL 

Should  each  bowilder'd  stranger  call 

And  ne*cr  did  Grecian  chisel  trace* 

To  friendly  feast,  and  lighted  halL* 

A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace, 

Of  finer  form,  or  lovelier  lace  1 

XVL 

What  though  the  sun,  with  ardent  frown. 

**  Blithe  were  it  then  to  wander  here ! 

Had  slightly  tinged  her  cheek  witli  brown. — 

But  now, — be!»hrew  yon  nimble  deer, — 

The  sportive  toil,  which,  short  and  light, 

Like  that  same  hermit's,  thin  and  spare. 

Had  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bright. 

The  cop^  must  give  my  evening  fare ; 

Served  too  in  liastier  swell  to  show 

Some  mossy  bank  my  couch  must  be. 

Short  glimpses  of  a  breast  of  snow : 

Some  rustling  ^»ak  my  canopy .• 

What  though  no  rule  of  courtly  grace 

Yet  pass  we  that ;  tlie  Wiur  and  chase 

To  measured  mood  had  train'd  her  pace,— 

Give  little  choice  of  rest hig- place; — 

A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true. 

A  summer  nigh\  in  greenwood  spent, 

Ne'er  from  the  heath-flower  dash*d  the  de'r* 

Were  but  to-morrow's  merriment : 

Fen  the  slight  Imrobell  raised  its  head. 

But  hosts  may  in  these  wilds  abound. 

Elastic  from  her  airy  tread : 

Such  as  are  better  miss'd  tlian  found ; 

What  though  upon  her  speech  there  hung 

To  meet  with  Hii^hland  plunderers  here. 

The  accents  of  the  mount^iin  tongue, — ^ 

Were  worse  tlian  loss  of  steed  or  deer. — * 

Those  silver  sound^  so  soft,  so  dear. 

I  am  alone  ; — niy  bugle-stniin 

The  listener  held  his  breath  to  hear 

May  call  some  st ra«;gler  of  the  train; 

Or,  (all  the  worst  that  may  betide. 

XIX. 

Ere  now  this  falchion  lias  been  tried." 

A  Chieftain's  daughter  seem'd  the  maid ; 

Her  satin  snoo*!,"  her  silken  phiid. 

XVII. 

Her  golden  br(H)ch,  such  birth  betray'd. 

But  scarce  again  his  lu»m  he  wound,* 

And  seldom  was  a  sncKnl  amid 

When  lo !  fortli  starting  at  tlie  sound. 

Such  wild  luxuriant  ringlets  liid. 

From  underneath  an  aged  oak, 

Whose  glossy  black  to  sliame  might  bring 

That  sliuited  from  the  islet  rock, 

Tlie  plumsige  of  the  raven's  wing; 

A  damsel  guider  of  its  way, 

A  little  skiir  shut  to  the  buy,* 

Tliat  round  the  promontory  steep 

Jjod  its  deep  line  in  graceful  sweep, 

E<l(fyiug,  in  almost  viewless  wave. 

The  weeping  willow-twig  to  lave. 

And  kiss,  with  whl-tpering  sound  and  slow. 

The  beach  of  pebbles  bright  as  snow. 

Tlic  boat  had  touch'd  this  silver  strand. 

Just  as  the  Hunter  left  his  stand. 

And  stood  conoeal'd  amid  the  brake, 

To  view  tliis  Lady  of  the  Lake. 

Hie  maiden  paused,  as  if  again 

She  thought  to  catch  the  distant  strain. 

With  head  up-raLied,  and  look  intent, 

And  oye  and  ear  attentive  bent, 

And  locks  flung  back,  and  lips  apart» 

1  MS.-  «*  To  hospiuble  fewt  ^  baU." 
t  MS.—*'  Jind  keU9W  trunk  •f  *omt  ML  trt9, 
Mf  thmmberftr  the  night  muMt  be.** 

•  Bm  Appendix,  Note  E. 

t  MB.—**  The  bugie  tkrUl  a(ahi  be  woand, 
JtU  U !  forth  vtarting  at  tbo  ■ 

•  IIS^'*  A  Uttb  duffibot  to  tbo  bay. 

The  Unnter  loft  hte  airj  lUDd, 


And  seldom  o'er  a  breast  so  fair, 
Mantled  a  pluid  with  nitHlest  care, 
And  never  brooch  the  folds  combined 
Above  a  heart  more  gtiod  and  kind. 
Her  kindness  and  her  worth  to  spy. 
You  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen's  eye ; 
Not  Katrine,  in  her  mirror  blue. 
Gives  back  the  sliaggj-  banks  more  true. 
Than  every  free-bom  glance  confess'd 
The  guileless  movements  of  her  breast ; 
Whether  joy  danced  in  her  dark  eye. 
Or  woe  or  pity  claim'd  a  sigh, 
Or  filial  love  was  glowing  there. 
Or  meek  devotion  pour'd  a  prayer, 
Or  tale  of  injury  call'd  forth 
The  indignant  spirit  of  the  North. 
One  only  passion  uureveal'd, 

And  when  the  boat  had  tooch'd  the  aaal 
Conceal'd  he  flood  amid  the  iirake. 
To  Tiew  thb  Lady  of  the  Lake." 

•  MB.—"  A  6ner  form,  a  faiivr  fnce. 

Had  never  marble  Nymph  or  Grace, 
That  boasu  the  Grecian  cIuw^'b  traoe.** 
f  MS. — '*  The  accents  of  a  Mtranger  toofae." 

•  ape  Note  on  Canto  IIL  rtaaxa  5. 


CANTO  I. 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


189 


With  maiden  pride  tlie  maid  oonceal'd. 

XXIL 

Yet  iiot  Icsa  purely  felt  the  flame ; — 

A  while  the  maid  the  stranger  eyed. 

0  need  I  tell  that  passion's  name  1 

And,  reassured,  at  length  replied, 

Tliat  HiglUand  halls  were  open  still* 

XX. 

To  wilder'd  wanderers  of  the  hilL 

Impatient  of  the  wlent  horn, 

«  Nor  think  you  miexpected  come 

Now  on  the  gale  her  voice  was  home : — 

To  yon  lone  isle,  our  desert  home ; 

"  Father  P'  she  cried ;  the  rock*  around 

Before  the  heath  had  lost  the  dew, 

lioved  to  prolong  the  gentle  »ound. 

This  mom,  a  couch  was  puU'd  for  you ; 

A  while  she  pau-sed,  no  luiswcr  came, — ' 

On  yonder  mountain's  purple  head 

**Malcohii,    wa«    thine    the   blast?"    the 

Have  ptarmigan  and  heath-nick  bled, 

name 

And  our  broad  nets  have  swept  the  mere, 

Less  resolutely  utter'd  fell, 

To  furnisli  forth  your  evenhig  clieer." — 

The  imAocs  could  not  catcli  the  swelL 

"  Now,  by  the  rooil,  ray  lovely  maid. 

-  A  stranger  I,**  tlie  Huntsman  said. 

Yoiu"  courtesy  has  err'd,"  lie  siiid ; 

Advaiidng  from  the  hazel  shade. 

"  No  right  have  I  to  claim,  misplaced. 

The  niaitl,  alarm' d,  with  h:iaty  oar, 

The  welcome  of  expected  guest. 

PusliM  her  light  shallop  from  the  shore. 

A  wanderer,  here  by  fortime  tost. 

And  when  a  space  was  giiin'd  lietwecn. 

My  way,  my  friends,  my  courser  lost, 

Clwer  slie  drew  her  bost»m*s  screen ; 

I  ne'er  before,  btflieve  me,  fair. 

(So  forth  the  startle<l  swan  woidd  s^'ing,* 

Have  ever  drawn  your  mountain  air. 

So  turn  to  prune  his  rutfled  wing.) 

Till  on  this  lake's  romantic  strand,* 

Then  safe,  thougli  flutter'd  and  amazed. 

I  found  a  fay  in  fiiiry  land  1" — 

She  p;iused,  and  on  the  stnmger  gazed. 

Not  liis  the  form,  nor  his  the  eye, 

xxiir. 

niat  youthful  maidens  wont  to  fly. 

**  I  well  believe,"  the  maid  replied. 

As  her  light  skitf  ap[)roacli*d  the  side, — 

XXL 

"  I  well  believe,  that  ne'er  before 

On  his  bold  Tisago  middle  ago 

Your  foot  lias  trod  Loi*li  Katrine's  shore  • 

Had  slightly  pressed  its  signet  aaj^e , 

But  yet,  as  far  as  yesternight, 

Yet  liad  not  qucudi'd  the  open  truth 

Old  Allan-Bane  foretold  your  plight, — 

And  fiery  vehemence  <»f  youtli; 

A  gray-hair'd  Hire,  wIhwo  eye  intent 

Forward  and  frolic  gh'C  was  tliere, 

Wjis  on  the  vi>iorrd  future  iK-nt.* 

The  will  to  do,  the  s<»ul  to  daro, 

He  saw  your  ytecil,  a  dappK'd  ^ray, 

The  siKirkling  glance,  hhmi  hlow-n  to  fire; 

Lie  dead  beneath  the  biroJien  way ; 

Of  ha.-'ty  love,  or  heatlKui;:  ire. 

Painte<l  exact  your  form  and  mien. 

Ilis  limbs  were  cast  hi  manly  mouM, 

Your  huntini;  suit  of  IJncolii  green. 

For  harily  sp</rts  or  contest  lx>ld  ; 

Tliat  tassel rd  horn  .so  gayly  gilt, 

And  though  in  peaceful  garb  arra>'d. 

Tliat  falehittn's  cnwiked  blade  and  hilt. 

And  weap^lnles^  except  his  blade. 

That  c^ap  witli  heron  plumage  trim, 

Hi**  stately  mien  as  well  implie<l 

And  yon  two  hojinds  so  dark  and  grim. 

A  liigh-bom  heart,  a  martial  pride, 

He  bade  that  all  nhould  rea<ly  K*, 

As  if  a  Biirfm  8  crest  he  wore. 

To  grace  a  guest  of  fair  degree ; 

And  sheathe<l  in  armor  trode  the  ^hore. 

But  light  I  hold  I  lis  prophecy. 

Slighting  the  petty  nee<l  he  show'd. 

And  doem'd  it  was  my  father's  horn, 

He  told  of  liis  benighted  road : 

Whose  echoes  o'er  the  hike  were  borne." 

His  H'aily  speech  flow'd  fair  and  free. 

In  phrase  of  genthjst  courtesy  ; 

XXIV. 

Yet  seorn'd  that  tone,  and  go><ture  bhmd. 

llio  stranger  smiled  : — "  Since  to  your  home 

Less  used  to  »ue  than  to  command. 

A  desthied  errant-knight  I  come, 

»  MS.—"  A  ^jutaw  fhe  pauwl,  no  aaiwer  came,— 

«  MS.—"  So  o'er  the  lake  the  swan  would  spring. 

•  Jifpinf,  was  ihin*'  the  blast  V  the  naraa 

Then  turn  to  pruno  its  rutlled  wiiig." 

I>*^  moliit^ty  uitrrM  M\, 

Th«  echoes  con  Id  not  catch  the  nwell. 

•  MS.—"  Hcrfathrr's  hall  was  open  'till." 

*  Nor  foe  nor  t'riend,'  the  ^trin<^  Mid, 

«  MS.— *•  Till  on  this  lako'a  mchantitij  strand. " 

Advancing  from  the  liaik-l  ^fjasle. 

Tk*  startled  maid,  with  h.-i«t\  oar, 

9  MS.—"  fs  often  on  the.  future  l>cnt."— See  Apiwnati 

Pwh'd  berUffbt  kliallofi  from  the  ihore." 

NoteF 
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Announced  by  prophet  aootli  and  old, 

The  ivy  and  Idffian  vine, 

Doomed,  doubtless,  for  achieyemcnt  bold. 

Tlie  clematis,  the  fav<ir'd  flower 

m  lightly  front  each  high  emprise. 

Wliich  boasts  the  name  of  virgin-bower 

For  one  kind  glance  of  thoae  bright  eyes. 

And  every  kinly  plant  coulil  l)ear 

Permit  me,  first,  the  task  to  guide 

Loch  Katrine's  keen  and  sciirching  iiir. 

Your  fiiiry  frigate  o'er  the  tide." 

An  instant  in  tliis  porch  she  staid. 

The  nuud,  with  smile  suppressed  and  sTy, 

And  gayly  to  the  stranger  said. 

Tlie  ti>il  unwonted  saw  him  try ; 

**  On  heaven  and  on  thy  lady  call. 

For  seldom  sure,  if  ear  before, 

And  enter  the  enchanted  hall  I" 

His  noble  hand  had  grasped  an  oar  :* 

Tot  with  mam  strength  his  strokes  he  drew. 

XXVII. 

And  o'er  the  lake  the  shallop  flew ; 

**  My  hope,  my  heaven,  my  trust  must  be, 

With  heads  erect,  and  whimpering  cry. 

My  gentle  guide,  in  following  thee." 

Tlie  hounds  beliind  their  passage  ply. 

He  cross'd  the  threshold — an<l  a  clan^ 

Nor  frequent  does  the  briglit  oar  break 

Of  angry  steel  that  instant  rang. 

Tlie  dark  uiug  mirror  of  the  lake, 

To  liis  bold  brow  his  spirit  rush'd. 

Until  the  rocky  isle  thev  reach, 

But  s<x)n  for  vain  alarm  he  bhi!«h'd. 

And  moor  their  shallop  on  the  beach. 

When  on  the  floor  he  saw  di^play'd, 

Cause  of  the  din,  a  naked  blade 

XXV. 

Dropp'd  from  the  sheatli,  that  careless  flung 

The  stranger  view'd  the  sliorc  around ; 

Upon  a  stag's  huge  imtlers  swung ; 

Twas  all  so  close  with  aipsewood  bound, 

For  all  around  the  walls  to  grace. 

Nor  track  nor  pathway  might  declare 

Hung  tmpliies  of  the  fight  or  chase : 

Tliat  human  Uwi  frequented  there, 

A  target  there,  a  bugle  hero, 

Until  the  mountain-maiden  show'd 

A  battle-axe,  a  huutuig-spear, 

A  clambi'riiig  un.'«U!«])(^cted  road, 

Aud  bn»adswords,  bows,  ami  arrows  store. 

Tkit  winded  tlirough  the  tangled  screen, 

With  the  tusk'd  trophies  of  the  boar. 

Antl  0|jen'd  »»n  a  luirrow  green. 

Here  grins  the  wolf  a#  when  he  died,* 

Where  weepuig  birch  and  willow  round 

And  there  the  wild-cat's  brindled  hide 

With  their  long  fibres  swo.pt  tlie  ground. 

Tlie  fnmtlet  of  the  elk  adorns, 

Here,  f<T  retreat  in  dangen>ui«  hour, 

Or  mantles  o'er  the  bison's  horns ; 

Some  chief  had  framed  a  rustic  bower.* 

Pennons  and  flags  defaced  ami  stain'd. 

That  blackening  streaks  of  blooil  rctaiu'd. 

XXVL 

And  deer-skins  dappled,  dmi,  and  white, 

It  was  a  lodge  of  ample  size, 

With  j>tter'8  fur  and  seal's  unite. 

But  strange  of  structure  and  device ; 

In  rude  and  uncouth  tapestry  Jill, 

Of  audi  materials,  as  annmd 

To  gambih  forth  the  silvan  hall. 

The  workman's  hand  haul  readiest  found. 

• 

Lopp'd  otf  their  bouglis,  their  hoar  trunks  bared, 

XXVIII. 

AujI  by  the  hatchet  rudely  squared. 

The  wondering  stranger  n)und  h'un  gazed. 

To  give  the  walls  their  destined  height. 

And  next  the  fallen  weapon  rai.«ed  : — 

Tlte  sturdy  oak  and  a^h  unite ; 

Few  were  tlie  arms  wht»se  sinewy  strength 

While  moe*ei  aud  clay  and  leaves  combined 

SuflSced  to  stretch  it  forth  at  length, 

To  fence  each  crevice  from  the  wind. 

And  as  the  brand  he  iKUs^ed  and  sway'd. 

The  lighter  pine-trees,  over-head. 

"  r  never  knew  but  one,"  he  said. 

Tlieir  slemler  Icngtli  for  rafters  spread, 

Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to  wield 

And  wither'd  heath  and  rushes  dry 

A  blade  like  tliis  in  battle-field." 

Supplied  a  russet  canopy. 

She  sigh'd,  then  smiled  and  took  the  word : 

Due  westward,  fronting  to  the  green. 

"  You  see  the  guardum  champion's  sword : 

A  rural  portico  was  seen. 

As  light  it  trembles  in  his  hand. 

Aloft  on  native  pilhirs  borne. 

As  m  my  grasp  a  Imzel  wand ; 

Of  mountain  fir,  with  bark  unshorn. 

My  su'e's  tall  form  might  grace  the  part 

Where  Ellen's  hand  had  taught  to  twine 

Of  Ferragus  or  Ascabart  ;* 

«  MS.-"  TkU  gtmUe  hand  bad  giwpM  an  oar : 

Tho*  kaai  the  wUikcat'i  MnAed  Uda, 

Yet  with  main  itrragth  tkn  omra  he  drew." 

Abov»  Ifta  aU  h>uah*d  1«aw  aal  rinB, 

■  B<«App»lix,NolaO. 

Aail                               ^^ 

*  MS.—**  Here  grim  the  wolf  w  wh«i  he  dM, 

«8aaA«pidi 
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• 

But  in  tho  absent  giant's  hold 

On  wandering  knights  our  spells  we  cast ; 

Are  wumcn  now,  and  menials  old." 

While  viewless  minstrels  touch  the  string. 

Tis  thus  our  charmed  rhymes  we  sing." 

XXIX. 

She  siuig,  and  still  a  harp  unseen 

The  mistress  of  the  mansion  came, 

Fill'd  up  the  symphony  between.* 

Mature  of  ago,  a  graceful  dame ; 

XXXL 

Whose  easy  step  and  stately  port 

Had  well  become  a  princely  court, 

Song. 

To  whom,  though  more  than  kindred  knew, 

•*  Soldier,  rest  I  thy  warfare  o'er. 

Young  Ellen  gave  a  mother's  due.* 

Sleep  the  sleep  tlmt  knows  not  breaking ; 

Meet  welcome  to  her  guest  she  made, 

Dream  of  battled  fields  no  more. 

And  every  courteous  rite  was  paid. 

Days  of  danger,  nights  of  waking. 

Tluit  hoiipitality  could  claim. 

In  our  isle's  enchanted  hall, 

Hands  unseen  thy  couch  arc  strewing. 

Such  then  the  reverence  to  a  guest, 

Fairy  strains  of  music  fall, 

lliat  foUcat  foe  might  join  tho  feast,                • 

Every  sense  in  slumber  dewing. 

And  from  liis  deadliest  foemau's  door 

Soulier,  rest !  thy  warfare  o'er,   ^ 
Dream  of  fighting  fields  no  more : 

Uuqueittion  d  turn,  the  banquet  o'er. 

At  lengtli  his  rank  the  stranger  names. 

Sleep  the  sleep  tliat  knows  not  breaking. 

**  Hie  Kiiiij'ht  of  Smiwdoun,  James  Fitz-James  ; 

Morn  of  toil,  nor  night  of  waking. 

Lord  of  a  Ijarren  hcritagCi 

Which  hii*  brave  sires,  from  age  to  age, 

"  No  rude  sound  shall  reach  thine  ear,* 

By  tlieir  good  swords  had  lield  with  toil ; 

Armor's  clang,  or  war-steed  champing. 

His  sire  had  fallen  in  such  turmoil. 

Trump  nor  pibroch  summon  here 

And  lie,  God  wot,  was  forced  to  stand 

Mustering  clan,  or  squadron  tramping. 

Oft  for  hi*  right  with  blade  ui  hand. 

Yet  the  lark's  shrill  fife  may  come 

Thirt  morning,  with  Lord  Moray *8  train, 

At  the  day-break  from  the  f;dlow. 

Ho  cliAitcd  a  stalwart  stag  in  vain, 

And  the  bittern  sound  lus  druui, 

OutstrippM  his  comrades,  miss'd  the  deer. 

Booming  from  the  sedgy  shallow. 

Lust  liis  good  steed,  and  wander'd  here." 

Ruder  sounds  shall  none  be  near  ; 

Guards  nor  warders  chalUjnge  here. 

XXX. 

Here'ri  no  war-stc-ed's  neigh  and  champing, 

Fain  wo-ild  tho  kiiiglit  in  turn  r«*qiurc 

Shouting  clans,  or  .squadrons  btainping.'' 

[       lliv  name  ami  Htute  (»f  EUoii'a  siro. 

j       Well  show'd  tlio  older  huly'j*  njioii,' 

XXXII. 

lint  rnurts  and  cities  slio  kid  nei'n  : 

She  paused — then,  blasliing,  led  the  lay' 

1       Kllrii,  thou;^'lj  more  \wr  l(M)ks  display 'd* 

To  grace,  the  stnuiger  of  the  day. 

1       Tlie  simple  grace  of  .nilvan  maid, 

Her  mellow  notes  awhile  jirolong 

1       In  •'jx-fch  :ui<l  gesture,  form  and  face. 

The  cadence  of  the  flowin;;:  H»nu% 

j        Show'd  sjhe  was  come  of  gfiithj  race. 

Till  to  her  lips  in  measured  frame 

I       'TwiTo  strauf^e,  in  rnd«r  rank  to  find, 

Tlie  minstrel  verse  spontaneous  caine. 

'       Surh  l<K)k-,  i»uoh  innnners,  and  such  mind. 

I       Kach  hint  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave, 

Song  contfnucti. 

1       I):ini<'  Mary:aret  hnard  with  silence  grave; 

•*  Huntsman,  rest  I  thy  cluiso  is  dont?. 

'       Ur  ElU-n,  innocently  gay, 

While  our  slumb'rous  spells  assail  ye,* 

Tuni'd  all  inquiry  lii^ht  away : — 

Dream  n<»t,  with  the  rising  suri, 

"Wt'ir*!  women  we!  by  dal(3  arifl  (Km-n 

Bugles  here  .shall  .^tound  ri!veill(?. 

We  dwell,  afar  from  t4)wor  an<l  towr). 

SltH^j) !  the  deer  is  in  his  den  ; 

We  stoui  the  flood,  we  ride  thu  blast, 
1                                                                         * 

Sleep  1  thy  hounds  are  by  thee  lying; 

1 

'  M?. — "  To  whom,  tlioa-rli  more  remote  Iht  claim. 

Kacii  anxious  hint  the  utrnnprr  pave. 

YouM?  KlliMi  gave  a  mother'd  name." 

The  inothfr  heard  with  ailence  grnve." 

1       i  S-f  A|iivi:!ix,  Not"  I. 

■  MH. — "  \W!l  sliow'i]  ilio  mother's  pa«>y  mien." 

6  t?(f  Api>en<lix,  Note  K. 

«  MS.—"  WIeii.  thoofrh  mor.«  her  look-  b-tr.n/d 

e  M3, — "  A'oun  of  hunfrrr,  nijL'ht  of  waking. 

Thf  Mmpl«  hriirt  of  mountnin  iiiaiil. 

No  rude  sound  ^li;ill  roufe  thine  ear." 

In  >p«?^h  and  R»-*tnr^.  form  aii-l  ;rr.ii-e. 

'  MS.— "  Shf  pan-^Hl— //M«  ujtiked  OfrttiH  xUc  lay." 

Bhow'd  nhft  was  come  of  p'-nile'  nr-  : 

/  "•  S*lumb«'r  *w»^*t  our  ^jm'IN  sthall  deni  ye, 

TwM  Mranfe,  in  birth  *o  rinle,  to  fin<l 

'  MS-—  J     L<.t  oar  slumbrou!.  9(>ell8  ;  ''*'■''''  >"'      . 

8a«h/A#!e  rach  manuen,  and  sich  mind. 

\                                               I  Iw'guile  ye   ' 
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SCOXrS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


CANTO  I. 


Slct'p !  nor  <lrenm  in  youtler  glen. 


And  a  cold  <mnntlo*  mof  k: 


An]>et»  of  fiiiicy  and  of  )ov^.  Iir  nr.ir. 

Ami  o'lT  llie  blank  of  rUfp  ilitru''e  a  hlootn  : 

Etufce  the  KUT«^  lUiaiin  ofdnevr  ami  Rume, 
An.l  W«  iliem  \irtm'  with  a  look  in'.|».irt ; 

Bui  chief,  awhilr,  O !  l«*nd  a*  fruni  the  tonib 
Tho^e  lon;^loH  fripndii  for  whom  in  love  we  nmnit, 

And  fill  with  pioos  awe  and  joy-mixt  woe  the  heart. 

'*  Or  are  yoo  wportive  1— liM  the  mom  of  youth 
Rifle  to  tiew  lt*ht.  and  beam  afrr«h  the  dayi 
Of  innocence,  Mmfilioity,  am!  truth  ; 

To  cam  e^nin^l.  ami  nianhood'a  thorny  waji. 
<Ybat  tflan*|iort,  to  rrtrace  oar  boyt*h  play«, 
(>w  c««7  bU«»  when  each  thin-  joy  rapplied ; 


•  **Snrh  a  »u"«. . 
expectwl  to  flow  from  thr  ca.. 
It  nii:;ht.  |irrha|n<,  ti^ipiotiHl  a^unoo. 
ful  etfcHli.  in  iU-<r;;ivf  !■«>  try.    Soriu-  It 
unrivalled  for  dfl;«  ary  ami  mrUiu  holy  t»  L-.ltrr.i-- 
Review, 

....         «...       t  the  l»a««om  of  thi*  i.ike, 
«  MS.— •*  Play  M  on  :  ,      ,   l-  .       .       „ 

Th-  li  r.'i.  Ill*'  wi'i!-ro«".  ami  :hr  lirooin, 

Waitfil  .irLiiii'l  tl">ir  r.i-h  j)*Trnni«» 

Ti»e  lur  ••i-sri'-*  wept  i!i  l-almy  dfw  ; 
Tlie  a»|»oii  slppt  on  B«'n venue  ; 
Wild  wen»  the  lirart  wIio«e  |uvn>;oni'  {kiwct 
Defied  the  tnfluvme  of  thp  hour." 
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SCOTTS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


CANTO  I. 


Slct'p  I  nor  dream  in  y<iniler  glen, 

Uow  tliy  gallant  stei'J  lay  dying. 
Huntsman,  rest  !  thy  clmse  Is  douu, 
Think  not  of  the  rising  sun. 
For  at  (lawuin;;  to  ussiiil  ye, 
Here  uo  bugles  e^jund  reveille.* 

XXXIII. 

Tlie  hall  wan  clear'd — tiie  j»tran«j:cr*s  bed 

\v'a>  liiire  of  mountain  heather  spread. 

Where  ol't  a  hundred  gue.-^t:*  liad  hiiii, 

Aui  dreamM  their  fnre.-t  H[n)rts  again.' 

Hut  vainly  ilid  the  heath-tiowor  ^lu•d 

It^  miMflund  fragnmoe  roun.I  hi-^  head; 

N«it  Ellen  :4  .spoil  had  lidl  d  to  rest 

Hie  f.vcr  of  his  troubled  brea.*t. 

In  bri>ken  dreams  the  inin^^e  rose 

Of  varied  pc'rils  pains  and  woes: 

Hi.-*  bteed  now  rtoun«lers  in  the  brake. 

Now  >niks  his  bargit  up<in  the  lake; 

Now  loader  <>f  a  broken  hot, 

lli>  st.Jidard  falls,  his  h«mf»r's  lo<t 

Then, — from  my  couch  may  heavenly  might 

Cha-e  that  W(»rst  phant«im  of  the  nij^ht! — 

Agidn  return'd  the  scenes  of  youth, 

Oio.nlidt;nt  unloubtin^  truth; 

A^aiu  his  soul  he  interchanged 

^Virh  frion  U  who:,e  hearts  were  kmg  estranged. 

Til  y  couic,  in  di.n  pmcession  letl. 

The  C)l  I,  the  faithle**,  an  1  the  deal; 

As  warm  each  hand,  each  bro';«'  'is  gay, 

A^  if  they  piuted  yesterrlay. 

An  1  jliuiit  distrac.s  him  at  the  view, 

O  Were  his  seiu^e^  false  or  true  I 

Dnam'.l  he  of  death,  or  broken  vovr. 

Or  iri  it  all  a  virion  now  I' 

XXXIV. 
At  length,  with  Ellen  in  a  grove 
He  HeemM  to  walk,  and  speak  of  lore; 
She  li>ten'd  with  a  blu>h  and  hi^h. 
His  huit  wa^s  warm,  his  hopes  were  Iiigh. 
He  sought  lier  yielded  Iiand  t«»  clasp, 

•  MB. — "  And  drrani'il  their  mountain  rliaw  ^pin.** 

•  **  Vr  fuanlian  !(|iirit«.  to  wlidni  man  \*  ilpar, 

Fmiii  th«^p  fuul  dciiMiitti  xhifM  th^  midiitght  gloom : 
Anpeli  of  Taiiry  and  of  ^ov»».  Im*  iiwr. 

Ami  o'er  tlio  blank  of  xltTp  liilfu^e  n  hloom  : 
Evoke  tli«  KMTnl  Hiia:i(*ii  of  <irvfce  ami  Rixne, 

An.l  let  i!ic>m  virtii>>  w-itli  a  look  iniicirt ; 
But  rhipf.  awhile.  O  !  lend  a*  from  the  tomb 

Tho<  kjn»-lo«t  fricndii  for  whom  in  love  we  ^rasrt, 
And  All  with  pioofc  awe  and  jo>-mixt  woe  the  hoart. 

"  Or  are  yon  sportive?— bid  the  mom  of  yonth 
Ri«e  to  new  ii«lit,  and  beam  BfrKHh  the  dayi 
Of  innocence,  simplicity,  and  truth  ; 

To  com  e«trnni:eii.  and  ninnhooirii  thorny  ways. 
1^'hst  ifan9]iort,  to  ivtrat>e  onr  boyinh  play*. 
Oar  cwy  bli«,  when  each  thin;;  joy  rapplM ; 


And  a  crdd  gauntlet  met  his  gra>p : 
The  plLintom'8  sex  was  changed  and  gone, 
Upon  its  head  a  helmet  shone; 
Sh>wly  etiUirgeil  to  gi;uit  t^izx\ 
With  darken'd  cheek  iuid  threatening  eyes. 
Tlie  grisly  visage,  stern  and  luar, 
To  EUen  8till  a  likeness  bore. — 
He  woke,  and,  panting  with  alfright, 
Recall'd  the  vision  of  the  night.' 
Tlie  hearth's  clecaying  brantls  were  red, 
And  dee]>  and  tlusky  lustre  ^hed. 
Half  allowing,  half  concealing,  all 
Tlie  uncouth  tr('phie»  of  the  hall. 
Mid  those  the  stranger  tix'd  his  eye, 
Where  tliat  huge  falchion  hiuig  on  hi^di, 
•Antl  tlurtights  on  thouglits.  a  count  K-s  t'".r.i:;g, 
Rusird  ch;u*mg  coimtle.ss  thou;.;]ils  alon^-. 
Until,  the  giddy  whirl  to  cure. 
He  rose,  and  sought  the  moondiino  jiure. 

XXXV. 

The  wild-n*.«»e,  cglantnw^,  and  bn>om,* 

Wasteil  an»un  I  their  ri;h  perfume  : 

Tlie  birch-tree.'*  wept  in  fragrant  balm, 

Tlie  a-pens  slept  beneath  the  calm ; 

Tlie  silver  light,  with  <piiveri:v^  glance, 

riay'd  on  the  water's  .-till  expisuM*. — 

Wild  wt:re  the  lu:art  wlnwe  pas-ioii>*  ^way 

C«)uld  rage  beneath  the  sober  ra\  I 

He  ftdt  its  calm,  that  warrior  gu*'-*!. 

While  thu'4  hr  conunune  1  witli  lii>  bn;a.>>t : — 

**  Why  is  it,  at  eacli  turn  I  tra<e 

Some  memory  of  that  exile<l  race  ? 

Can  I  not  m<imit:iin-maideii  spy. 

But  she  mu^t  Kar  the  Douglas  eye? 

Can  I  not  view  a  lli-^hhmd  brand, 

But  it  must  niatJi  the  Douglas  hand? 

Ctm  I  not  frame  a  fevcr'd  dream. 

But  still  the  D«»ugl;u*  is  the  thenie  ? 

ni  dream  no  more — by  manly  mind 

Not  even  in  sleep  is  will  resign'd. 

My  midnight  <»ri.'4ons  said  o*or, 

111  turn  to  rest,  and  dretun  no  nifire." 

The  wood",  the  monntain*.  and  the  warbli-r  n-.nze 
Of  the  wild  brotiks  V^— Castle  vf  Indo'ena,  Cavto  L 

•"Such  a  !itran^  and  rumantii*  dream  a.*  niny  Le  n'a":ra!!jr 
expe«'l«i  to  flow  from  liif  txtnorlin.iry  <vi>nS  oJihi*  p?<J  day. 
It  nii:;ht.  jierhaj**,  lj«»«|noHil  a^oneof  Mr.  SimU**:  i\\o*\  -ii:-i-*!«»- 
ful  vflottH  in  di-rni''i\»-  }K>."ry.  Sonu'  iVu  liii-ofi:  ar.-  iriuovi! 
nnrivalled  fur  del!<-ai*y  and  mrlancho'y  t«  r.-Jorri*---.*' — (  ritical 
Review, 

—.     ,.       S  the  bo«om  of  the  !?.ke, 
*  MS.-'* Play  don  ^  ,^^^.,,  Ki.injie',  Mill  expand ; 
The  bir-'i,  ilt»*  wi'd-ro'-*,  anil  ihe  lirooia, 

W'aitotl  arviind  thfir  ri«  h  iwTfnnie 

The  liir'li-!r.<t  \\«'pr  in  i>a!my  dew  ; 
TIm  a^jteii  t^r^\<X.  on  lU'nvcnuc ; 
Wild  yfctv  the  h'-an  who-e  |>a»>ions*  power 
De6efl  the  iiiflocnce  of  Ut?  hour." 
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SCOTT^S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


CANTO  I. 


Slci'p!  iMir  (Ireuiu  in  yoiulcr  j^len. 


And  a  cold  iranntlpt  »ru**  l»i»  • 


.  luai  iii«-^  loui  ufiiiuii*  «hwilil  the  niidiii^.     ^  «>om  : 
Aiif*!*  of  fmncj  mm!  of  tov«,  br  mar. 

Anil  o'lT  the  blank  of  »l<«p  ililTofv  a  bkiom : 
Evoke  Uh*  MifffHl  dtoddi  of  <trefci^  aaii  Rome, 

An.l  li't  t!u*m  virtui*  w-it)i  h  look  imimrt ; 
But  chief,  awhile.  O !  lend  o«  fruni  the  tomb 

Tho-e  lon;^lo4  friendn  for  whom  in  lore  we  raiart. 
Anil  fill  with  pioQS  awe  and  joy-miit  woe  the  heart. 

"Or  are  joo  uportive  ?— bid  the  mom  of  youth 
Rtjie  to  new  li:;ht,  and  beam  afrt^h  the  Uaja 

Of  Innocence,  Mmplicity,  and  truth  ; 
To  com  Mtnn{*ed.  and  nianhoofl'i  thorny  waya. 

1^'hat  mniiport,  to  rtrtrace  our  boyi«h  play*. 
Ov  csiy  Um,  when  each  thin;;  joy  aapplied ; 


•  "  Snrb  a  ku^..^ 
expected  to  flow  from  the  tA.. 

It  mi;;ht.  |jerhai>*.  be  quoted  atoneoi 
ful  effortu  in  diiK"n| ■•.!*••  |n>i-try.   Pome  ft-^. 
unrivalled  for  dclii:ary  and  niflancholy  tenJerra^. 
Review, 

^     . ,       t  the  iKxom  of  the  Iske, 

*  Mrf.-"  Play  d  on  ^  ,^.,,  ^^,^.^^^.^  ^j..  ^^^^ . 

Th*»  blr-.-h.  ihe  wi!d-ro*f*,  and  the  broom, 

\Va»t»"<!  .iriMiiid  th»'ir  rirh  {wrrnme 

Tlie  liiroli-tr.^^  wept  in  balmy  dew  ; 
Tlie  a^jten  t.l*j»t  on  Rcnvcnue ; 
Wild  were  the  lit-arl  who*  pamiona*  power 
De6ed  tbe  inflnL>n<:e  of  the  boar." 
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Hlj  Uiiiliiight  orLaons  he  told, 

And  sunken  clieek  and  heavy  eye, 

A  prayer  witli  every  bead  of  gold. 

Pine  for  liis  Higldaiul  luuiie; 

CouMij^iM  t4)  heaveu  his  cures  and  woea^ 

Then,  warrior,  then  \ni  tliine  to  show 

And  iiuiik  in  uadisturbM  repose ; 

Tlie  aire  tliat  wmiUmw  a  wanderer's  woe; 

Until  the  lieath-cock  aliriliy  crew, 

Remendnsr  then  thy  liap  ere  while, 

And  inuriiiug  dawn'd  on  Benvenue. 

A  stnuiger  in  the  lonely  isle. 

^ 

•*  Or  if  on  life's  uncertain  main 
Alislm[>  shall  mar  thy  sail ; 

£l)e  f  abg  of  ti)t  £akt. 

If  faithful,  wise,  and  brave  in  vain. 
Woe,  W!uit,  and  exile  thou  sustain 

Beneath  the  fickle  gale ; 

Waste  not  a  sigh  on  fortune  clianged. 

CANTO  8BCONDU 

On  tliiuikletvs  courts,  or  friends  estranged. 
But  come  where  kindred  wtirth  shall  smile, 

sue  SslanH. 

To  greet  thee  in  the  lonely  isle." 

L 

IV. 

At  mom  the  black-cock  trims  liis  jetty  wing, 

As  died  the  soimds  upon  the  tide, 

'Ti.>*  iiioriiiiig  prompts  the  linnet's  blithest  lay, 

The  sluillop  reacJi'd  tlie  imiinhuid  side^ 

All  Naiuro  s  diildriin  feel  the  matin  spring 

And  ere  liis  onward  way  he  took. 

Ol'  life*  reviving,  witli  reviving  day; 

Tlie  stranger  cast  a  lingering  l<x)k. 

Aiil  wi'il"?  you  littla  bark  glides  down  the  bay. 

Wliere  easily  liis  eye  might  reach 

Walling  the  Strang  r  on  liis  way  again. 

Tlie  Harper  on  the  islet  beiidi. 

Morn's  ^^niul  influence:  roused  a  minstrel  gray, 

Reclined  against  a  blighted  tree. 

And  Hwoetly  o'er  the  lake  was  heard  thy  strain, 

As  Wiisted,  gray,  mid  worn  as  he. 

MixM  with  the  sounding  harp,  0  white-hair'd 

To  minstrel  meditiition  given. 

Allan-Banc  I^ 

His  reverend  brow  was  raised  to  heaven^ 

As  from  the  risuig  sun  to  chiim 

IL 

A  sparkle  of  inspiring  ilauie. 

Sonfl. 

His  hand,  rticliniid  u]»n  tlie  wire. 

*•  Not  faster  yonder  rowers'  might 

S<!em'd  walcliing  the  awakeiiiniii  fire; 

Fll?i,;s  tuiin  their  oiirs  the  spray. 

So  still  he  sate,  as  tl»)fH»  who  wait 

Nnt  l';'.'%ttr  yondirr  rippling  bri;;]it, 

Till  judgnit'nt  spi^ak  tho  doom  <»f  fate; 

Tl.Mt  ir.ick.s  the  f*haiiopV  ct»urt.e  in  light> 

So  still,  as  if  no  breeze  mi;;ht  dare 

MfltM  in  the  lake  riwuy, 

To  lift  one  lock  of  lM»ary  hair ; 

Th:ui  i:u;n  from  memory  erase        • 

So  still,  JUS  life  itself  were  fled. 

Tin'  U-'iU'iifs  of  Airnier  days; 

In  the  last  somid  his  harp  liad  sped. 

Tli.'ii  Ntrjn;j:tT,  go  I  g<M)d  speed  the  wliile, 

N.:r  think  ag;un  of  the  lonely  isle. 

V. 

UjMjn  a  rock  with  licheiw  wild. 

••  ni^'h  place  to  thee  in  royal  court, 

Beside  him  Kllen  sjite  lUid  smiled. — 

Jii^'h  place  in  battle  line, 

Sniiltnl  she  to  see  the  stately  drake 

(;<;.»  1  liuwk  ajul  hound  for  silvan  sporty 

Ijcad  forth  his  fleet  uix»u  the  lake, 

Wiivre  buauty  sees  the  brave  resort," 

Wliile  her  vex'd  spaniid,  from  the  beach. 

'Dio  honurM  meed  bo  tliine ! 

Bay'd  at  the  prize  In^yond  his  reach  ? 

Tru.'  ln'  thy  sword,  thy  friend  sincere, 

Yet  tell  me,  then,  the  nuiid  who  kiHJws, 

Tiiy  lady  conMaiit,  kind,  and  dear, 

Why  deepen'd  on  her  eheek  the  rose  if— 

At»d  l«ttit  m  love  luid  friendship's  smile, 

P'orgive,  forgive,  FiHelity ! 

lie  memory  of  the  hmely  isle. 

Perdianet?  the  nuiiden  smiled  to  see 

IIL 

Yon  parting  lingerer  wave  iulieu. 

And  stop  and  turn  to  wave  anew; 

Sonji  contfnueH^ 

And,  lovely  ladies,  ere  your  ire 

•  But  if  bf;neath  yon  southern  sky 

Condenm  the  hen)ine  of  my  lyre. 

A  phuded  stranger  niam, 

Show  me  the  fair  wouhl  so<»rn  to  spy. 

Whose  drx>pL'ig  crest  jmd  stifled  sigh, 

[ 

And  j)rize  such  conquest  of  her  eye  I 

I                      ^         I9m  Apjiendix,  Note  L. 
1                       -' 

«  MS. — ••  At  foHmnrs  vh»i^  tb^  brav^  n«ort  * 
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"WTule  yet  he  IcMter'd  on  the  spot, 

It  seem'd  as  Ellen  niark'd  him  not ; 

But  Trhen  he  turnd  him  to  the  glade, 

One  oourteuuB  parting  sign  she  mode ; 

And  after,  oft  the  knight  would  saj, 

Tliat  not  when  prize  of  festal  day 

Was  dealt  liim  by  the  brightest  lair, 

Who  e'er  wore  jewel  in  her  h:iir, 

So  highly  did  his  bosom  swell. 

As  at  that  simple  mute  farewell 

Now  with  a  trusty  mountaui-guide. 

And  his  dark  stag-hounds  by  his  side. 

He  parts — the  maid  unoon!«cious  still, 

Watch*d  him  wind  slowly  rt)uiul  the  hill; 

But  when  his  stately  form  was  hid. 

The  guardian  ui  her  bosom  chid — 

**  Thy  Malcolm !  vain  and  selfish  maid  T 

Twas  thus  upbraiding  conscience  said, — 

"  K»)t  so  had  Malcolm  idly  himg 

On  tlie  smooth  plu-a^Hi  of  stuithem  tongue ; 

Nut  so  had  Malcolm  a^^^d  his  eye. 

Another  step  than  thine  to  spy.' 

Wake,  Allan-Bane  "  aloud  she  cried. 

To  the  old  iUnstrel  by  her  side, — 

•*  Arouse  thee  from  thy  moinly  dream  1 

rU  give  thy  liarp  heroic  theme, 

And  warm  thee  with  a  noble  name ; 

Pour  ftirtli  the  glory  of  the  Gramme  r* 

Sciu-ce  from  her  lip  tlie  word  had  nisli'd. 

When  deep  the  consH.'ious  mai<K.'U  blush*d; 

For  of  Ids  claiL,  in  hall  and  bower, 

Y<iung  ^lalcolm  Grajme  was  held  the  flower. 

VII. 
Tlie  Minstrel  waked  liis  liarp — three  times 
Arose  the  well-known  martial  cliimes. 
And  tlirice  their  liigh  heroic  pride 
In  melancholy  nmmmrs  ilied. 
"Vainly  thou  biil'st,  O  noble  maid," 
Cbsping  Ids  wither'd  hxmds,  he  said, 
•*  Vainly  thou  bid'st  me  wake  the  strain, 
Tliough  all  unwont  to  bid  in  vjdn. 
Alas !  tlian  mine  a  nughtier  lumd 
Has  tuned  my  harp,  my  strings  has  spanned ! 
I  touch  the  diords  of  joy,  but  h)w 
And  moomful  answer  notes  of  woe ; 
And  the  proud  march,  which  victors  tread, 
Sinks  in  the  wailing  for  the  dead. 

0  well  for  me,  if  mine  alone 
That  dirge's  deep  proplictic  tone  1 
If^  aa  my  tuneful  fathers  said, 

This  harp,  wldeh  erst  Saint  Modan  sway'd," 
Can  thus  its  master's  iiite  foret4iU, 
Then  welcome  be  the  minstrel's  knell  I 

1  MB.—"  Tlw  loT«U«t  Lowland  fair  to  apy." 

t  8m  Appmlii.  NotoM.  Ibid.  Nol» K. 


VHL 
«But  ah !  dear  lady,  thus  it  aigh'd 
The  eve  thy  sainted  mother  tlicd ; 
And  such  the  sounds  which,  wldle  I  strove 
To  wake  a  lay  of  war  or  love, 
Ciune  marring  all  the  festal  mirth. 
Appalling  me  who  gave  them  birtli, 
And,  disobedient  to  my  call, 
Wail*d   loud   tlirough  Bothwell's  banner  d 

hall. 
Ere  Douglases,  to  ruin  driven,* 
Were  exiled  from  their  native  heaven.  - 
Oh !  if  yet  worse  iidshap  and  w«je, 
My  master's  house  must  undergo. 
Or  aught  but  weal  to  Ellen  fidr, 
Brooil  in  these  accents  of  despair, 
No  future  bard,  sad  Harp !  shall  fling 
Triumph  or  r.-ipture  from  thy  string ; 
One  short,  (tne  final  strain  sluill  flow, 
Fraught  with  unutterable  woe, 
Then  sldver'd  shall  thy  fragments  lie. 
Thy  master  cast  him  down  and  Uie  !** 

IX. 
Southing  she  answer'd  him,  "  Assuage^ 
Mine  honor'd  friend,  the  fears  of  age ; 
All  mel<Klies  to  thee  are  known, 
Tliat  harp  lui.*^  ruiig,  or  pij>e  luis  blown. 
In  L«>wland  valq  «tr  Highland  gU.'U, 
From  Tweed  to  SjKiV — wluit  marvel,  then. 
At  times.  uiibidd<:n  notes  i^lu.uM  ri^e, 
C<»nfuM'dly  bound  in  memory V  tits, 
I'ntangling.  a**  they  rush  along, 
Tlie  war-march  with  the  funeral  sc»ng? — 
Small  ground  is  now  ft»r  IxKling  fear; 
OWure,  but  safe,  we  rest  us  here. 
My  .<ire.  in  native  virtue  great, 
ResigidiiLC  hinMdj),  hmds,  an<l  state. 
Not  tlu^n  to  fortune  more  resijruM, 
Tlian  yon«ler  os»k  might  give  the  wind ; 
The  graceful  foliage  storms  may  reave, 
Tlie  no])le  stem  they  cannot  grieve. 
For  me," — Aw.  ^tl><.pM,  and.  hv  iking  round, 
Pluck'd  a  blue  hare-bell  from  the  grountl, — 
"For  me,  wh«Kf  uicnii»r}'  s<Mrce  ainveys 
An  image  of  m<»re  ^^plendiil  days, 
nds  little  flower,  that  h»vc8  tlie  lea, 
May  well  my  simple  emblem  be ; 
It  drinks  heaven's  dew  as  blitlio  as  rose* 
Tliat  in  the  kinj^V  ovm  garden  grows ; 
And  when  I  j)lace  it  in  my  hair, 
AUan,  a  bard  Ls  Ixnmd  to  swear 
He  ne'er  ssiw  coromt  so  fair." 
Then  playfully  the  chaplet  wild 
She  wrcath'd  ui  her  durk  h^cks,  and  smiled. 

*  Bre  Appnidiz.  Note  O. 

•  MB.—**  No  blitlKT  idew-diop  ch«en  the  roH  " 
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Uer  smile,  her  speech,  with  winning  sway, 
Wiled  the  old  harper's  mood  awaj. 
With  such  a  look  as  hermits  throw, 
"Wljen  ongeU  stoop  to  8(M)tho  their  woe, 
He  gazed,  till  fond  regret  and  pride 
Thriird  to  a  tear,  then  thus  replied : 
**  Loveliest  and  best !  thou  little  know'st 
Tbi>  rank,  the  honors,  tliou  hast  lost  i 

0  might  I  lire  to  see  thee  grace, 
In  Scotland's  court,  thy  birth-right  place, 

,  To  Bf<*.  my  favor!te*s  step  advance,' 
llie  lightest  in  the  courtly  dance, 
Tlie  cause  of  every  gallamt's  sigh, 
And  leading  star  of  every  eye, 
And  theme  of  every  minstrel's  art, 
Tlie  Lady  of  the  Bleedbig  Heart  !"■ 

XL 
*  Fair  dreams  are  these,**  the  maiden  cried, 
(Light  was  her  accent,  yet  she  sigh'd ;) 
••  Yet  is  this  mossy  rock  to  me 
Worth  splendid  cluiir  and  canopy  ;* 
Nor  would  my  f(iOtst4>]>!(  spring  more  gav 
In  courfly  dance  tliau  blithe  strathrtpey, 
Nor  half  so  pleased  mine  ear  incline 
To  royal  minstrel's  lay  as  thine. 
And  then  for  suitors  proud  and  high, 
To  bend  before  my  C(»nquering  eye, — 
Thou,  fluttering  bard !  thy.-»elf  wilt  say. 
That  grim  Sir  R(Mlerick  own-  its  .sw:iy. 
The  Saxon  samrj^e,  Clan-Alpiuc'ej  pride, 
Tlio  terror  of  Loch  Loiiioiur.-s  hI  le, 
W<i«ld.  at  my  nuit,  thou  knowst,  delay 
A  Lennox  foray — for  a  day." 

xir. 

Tlie  ancient  bard  lii.s  gKe  rei)ress'd : 
**  III  liast  thou  clutsen  them  lor  jest  1 
For  who,  tlirough  all  tJiis  western  wild. 
Named  Black  iSir  U<Mlt'rick  tj'cr,  and  smdcd 
In  Holy-lt<KKl  a  knight  lie  .-^Ifw  •/ 

1  saw,  when  biuk  the  dirk  ho  drow. 
Courtiers  give  place  before  the  ^t^ide 
Of  the  undaunted  houiici«lc  ,^ 
And  .^iiict',  thou:^])  uutlaw'd,  luitli  his  liana 
Full  steridy  kept  ids  niountiiin  laud. 
Wlio  else  dared  give — ah  I  woe  the  <lay,* 
That  I  such  luited  truth  i^hould  Kay — 
llie  Dougla.'*,  like  a  stricken  deer, 

>  Thw  roapiirt  w  not  in  the  MS. 

I  »  The  wvll-knowa  co^uizancf  of  tho  Douijlni  famly. 

I  •  MS. — *'  ThU  momy  rofk,  my  frifiul,  to  me 
I  !■  worth  gV7  chair  and  canopy.*' 

I  •  See  Apprndix,  Note  P. 

.  «  MS.—*'  Courtier*  girt  place  with  licartleM  ttride   . 
1  Of  the  letinoK  homicide." 

1  •  MS. — '♦  Who  e'«e  darvtl  ow  n  the  kiridrv«I  ;laim 


Disowned  by  every  noble  peer,' 

Even  the  rude  refuge  we  liave  here  t 

Alas,  this  wild  marauding  Chief 

Alone  might  hajmrd  our  relief. 

And  now  thy  maiden  cliarms  expand, 

Looks  for  his  guerdon  in  thy  hand ; 

Full  soon  may  dispensation  sought, 

To  back  his  suit,  from  Rome  be  brought 

Then,  though  an  exile  on  the  hill. 

Thy  father,  as  the  Doughis,  still 

Be  held  in  reverence  and  fear ; 

And  though  to  Roderick  thou*rt  so  dear, 

That  tliou  mightst  guide  with  silken  thread, 

Slave  of  thy  will,  this  chieftsiin  dread ; 

Yet,  0  loved  maid,  thy  mu-th  refrain  1 

Thy  lumd  is  on  a  lion's  mane." — 

XIIL 
t  Minstrel,**  the  maid  replied,  and  high 
Her  father's  soul  glanced  from  her  eye, 
"  My  debts  to  Roderick's  house  I  know  • 
All  that  a  mother  could  Ix'stow, 
To  La<ly  Margaret's  care  I  owe. 
Since  first  am  orphan  in  the  wild 
She  sorrow'd  o'er  her  sifter's  cliild ; 
To  her  brave  chieftain  son,  from  ire 
Of  Scotland's  king  who  shrouds  my  sire, 
A  deeper,  holier  debt  is  owed ; 
And,  could  I  pay  it  witli  my  blood, 
Alhm !  Su*  Roderick  should  amimand 
My  bl<HMl,  iiiy  life. — but  not  my  hand, 
liiither  will  Kilen  I.).)U:^Mas  dwell 
A  votare-*.s  in  Mariniiuur.s  cell ;" 
Rather  tl»rou;^'h  realin-*  b<'yoiid  the  sea, 
Scekhig  the  world's  cold  cluirity. 
Where  ne'er  was  .sjHjke  a  Scottish  word. 
And  ne'(!r  the  iiiiiiu;  of  Doiighis  heard. 
An  outcast  |iilgrim  will  ."^he  rove, 
Tliiui  wed  the  man  she  cannot  love." 

XIV. 
"  Tliou  shakest,  grnnl  frii^n.l,  thy  trcsi^es  gray,— 
Tliat  ph'adin;;  Iiwik,  what  can  it  .«av 
But  wimt  I  <»wiif — [  grant  him  brave. 
But  wild  a.H  Bniokliinrs  thiiii'.lerinij  wave ;" 
And  generous — >iive  viii  lii-tive  nunxl, 
Or  jealoui*  transport,  «-li:ife  Ins  bl«K>J: 
I  grant  him  true  to  frieniily  baiivl, 
As  hi.s  claymore  is  to  l»i«*  hand  ; 
But  0!  tlmt  very  blade  of  steel 

Th.it  boand  him  to  thy  mother's  name  1 
Wlio  tIm"  daretl  give,"  itc. 
»  ?ro  Ap|M-nilix.  NoU*  U.  -  Il>id,  Note  R. 

»  •*  Ellrn  is  most  exquinitely  drawn,  and  could  not  hava 
been  im|»rov.Ml  by  contra.«t.  ^■he  i«.  Iieaiififul.  frank,  affoo- 
tionate.  rational,  and  playl'al,  combmiiig  the  innocence  of  t 
ohild  with  tJie  elevated  lentiinenU  and  oonrage  of  a  heroine.'' 
—Quarlfrty  llmiew. 
M  See  Apjiendix,  Note  r?. 
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More  mercy  fnr  a  foe  would  feel : 

Yet,  by  my  minstrel's  faitK  T  heard — 

I  grant  him  liberal,  to  fling 

And  hark  again  I  some  pi|)e  of  war 

Among  hid  clan  the  wealth  they  bring, 

Sends  the  bold  pibroch  from  Afur" 

Wlien  back  by  lake  and  glen  they  wind. 

And  in  the  Lowland  leave  liehuid, 

XVI 

Where  once  M>me  pleasant  lianilet  ntood. 

Far  up  the  h»ngthenM  lake  were  spied 

A  mass  of  ashes  slaked  with  blood. 

Four  darkening  spe<:ks  upni  the  tide, 

Die  hand  t]iat  fur  my  father  fought, 

That,  slow  enlarging  on  the  view. 

I  honor,  as  his  daughter  ought ; 

Four  mann'd  and  nuisted  b^rgen  grew, 

But  can  I  clasp  it  reeking  red, 

And,  l)earing  downwards  from  (llengylo. 

i^rom  peasants  slaughterM  in  their  shed? 

Steer'd  full  upon  the  hHiely  Mv. ; 

No  1  wildly  while  his  virtues  gleam, 

The  point  of  Brianohoil  tlu*j;^tss*d. 

They  make  his  passions  darker  seem. 

And,  ti»  the  windward  a-*  tlu'v  cast, 

4nd  flash  along  his  spirit  high, 

Against  the  sun  they  gJivt»  to  shine 

like  lightning  o'er  the  midnight  sky. 

Tlie  b<ild  Sir  Roderick's  baniusr'd  Pine. 

Wliile  yet  a  diild, — and  children  Ktiow, 

Nearer  and  nearer  as  tlu-y  bcjir. 

Distinctive  taught,  the  friend  and  foe, — 

Spear,  pikes,  and  jixes  flash  in  air. 

I  shudder *d  at  his  brow  of  gloom. 

Now  might  you  mh*  the  tartans  brare. 

His  shadowy  plaid,  and  t^Me  phmie ; 

And  plaids  and  pluni:ige  dance  and  wave: 

A  maiden  grown,  I  ill  couKl  bear 

Now  see  the  bonnets  sink  and  ri>e. 

His  liaughty  mien  «nd  lordly  air: 

As  his  tough  oar  the  rowv.T  plies; 

But,  if  thou  jdinVt  a  suitor's  ohiitn. 

See^  flashing  at  each  sturdy  stroke, 

In  serious  mood,  to  Roderick's  n;ime, 

Tlie  wave  ascen  lin,;  into  sin«»ke ; 

I  thrill  with  imgub'ih !  or,  if  e'er 

See  the  proud  pijxrs  on  the  bow. 

A  Douglas  knew  tlie  word,  with  fear. 

And  nuirk  the  gaudy  streamers  flow 

To  change  such  <Klinu«*  theme  wore  Ixjst, — 

Fnini  their  U»ud  clmnter.-*  down,  and  sweep 

"What  think*st  thou  of  our  stranger  guest  ?" — 

The  furrowM  Iwisoin  of  tlu-  dt-t'p. 

As,  rushing  tlmm^'h  the  htUe  amain. 

XV. 

They  plied  the  ancient  Highland  strain. 

■  Wliat  think  T  of  him  ?— woe  the  while 

Tlmt  bnmglit  such  Wiiiidercr  to  our  isle ! 

XVII. 

Tliy  father's  iKittle -bran  1,  of  yore 

Ever,  as  nn  they  Uin;  more  loud 

For  Tine-miui  forged  by  fsdry  lure,* 

And  hmder  rung  the  pibn  rh  proud 

What  time  he  leagued,  no  longer  foo^ 

At  first  the  sound,  by  iii^taiice  tame. 

His  Bi»rder  spears  with  Hot4»pur's  bow^ 

Mellow'd  al»»ng  the  waters  c.inie. 

Did,  self-unscabbar.liid,  foreshow 

And,  lingering'  long  by  cape  and  bay, 

The  f(K)tstep  of  a  secret  foe." 

Wail'd  every  harsher  note  away; 

If  courtly  spy  hath  harlwr'd  here. 

Tlien  bursting  l>older  »)n  the  ear, 

What  may  we  for  the  Douglas  fe:irf 

llic   clan's  shrill   Gathering   they  could 

Wluit  for  this  isLuiii,  deem'd  of  old 

hear ; 

Chm- Alpine's  last  an<l  surest  hold  f 

Those  thrilling  s<iunds,  that  call  the  mighl 

If  neither  spy  nor  ftie,  I  pray 

Of  oW  Clan- Alpine  to  the  fight." 

What  yet  may  jealous  Roderick  say  f 

Tliick  l^eat  the  rapid  notes,  us  when 

^Nay,  wave  not  thy  disihiinful  head. 

Tlie  mustering  hundreds  shake  the  glei^ 

Bethink  thee  of  the  disc<ird  dread 

And,  hurrying  nt  the  signal  dread. 

Tlmt  kuMlled,  when  at  Btdtune  game 

The  btttter'd  e:u-th  returns  tlieir  tread. 

Thou  led'st  the  dance  with  Mzdcolm  Orseme ; 

Then  prelude  light,  of  livelier  tone. 

Still,  though  thy  sire  tlie  i)eace  renew'd. 

Express'd  their  merry  lujircliiiig  on. 

Smoulders  in  Roderick's  breast  the  feud ; 

Ere  peal  of  closing  brittle  rose. 

Beware ! — But  hark,  what  sounds  are  these  1* 

With  mingled  outcry,  shrieks,  and  blows; 

Ify  dull  ears  catch  mi  faltering  brccso, 

And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  w:u-d. 

No  weeping  birch,  nor  aspens  wake, 

As  broad-sword  uiK»n  target  jarr'd ; 

Nor  breath  is  dimpling  in  tlio  hike, 

And  groaning  paus<^',  ere  yet  again. 

Still  is  the  caraiaV  hoary  beard, 

Gcndensed,  the  battle  vell'd  am:iin; 

1 9m  Appmdix.  Note  T.           «  IMd.  Note  U. 

prooBMloa.  are  given  with  initnliablr  npirit  and  poww  of  «% 

pnMiOB."— JsrpacT.                *  Cottoii-sra*. 

vnd  character  md  ttnng  iwealiar  laUunanty  of  tlw  whdo 

•  Tbo  f<pf  of  the  bacplpe.      •  Soi?  A  jiiieiulix.  Note  V. 
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TTie  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shout, 

Glen  Luss  and  Ross-dhu,  they  are  smoking  in  ruin. 

Retreat  borne  heailloiig  into  rout. 

And  the  best  of  Loch  Lomond  lie  dead  on  her  aide.' 

And  bursts  of  triuinpli,  t4)  declare 

Widow  and  Saxon  maid 

Clan-Alpine*s  conquest — all  were  there. 

Long  shall  lament  our  raid, 

Nor  ended  thus  the  strain ;  but  slow, 

Tliink  of  Clan- Alpine  with  fear  and  with  woe; 

Sunk  in  a  moan  prolong'd  antl  low. 

^nnox  aiiil  Leven-glen 

And  changed  the  ctuiquering  clarion  swell, . 

Sluike  when  tlioy  hear  agen. 

For  wild  lament  o'er  tliose  that  fell 

"  Roderigh  Vicli  Alphie  dhu,  ho  I  ieroo  P 

XVIIL 

Row,  vassals,  row,  for  the  pride  of  the  HighlandB  I 

The  war-pipes  ceased ;  but  lake  and  liill 

Stretch  to  your  oars,  for  the  ever-green  Pine  1 

Were  busy  with  their  ech<H;s  ittill ; 

And,  when  they  slept,  a  vocal  -strain 

Were  wreathed  m  a  garland  around  him  to  twine  1 

Bade  their  hoarse  chorus  wake  m^ain. 

0  that  some  seedling  gem. 

While  loud  a  hundred  chuismen  raise 

Worthy  sxuh  noble  stem, 

Their  voices  m  their  ChieftaiuV  praise. 

Honor'd  and  bk'ss'ci  in  their  shallow  might  grow . 

Each  boatman,  bending  to  liis  oar, 

Loud  sliouUi  Clan- Alpine  then 

With  measured  sweep  the  burden  bore. 

Ruig  from  the  deepmost  glen, 

In  such  wild  cadence,  as  the  breeze 

*•  Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroc  !**• 

Makes  through  December's  leafless  tree«. 

The  chorus  first  could  Albm  know. 

XXL 

"Roderick  Vich  Alpine,  ho!  iero!" 

With  all  her  joyfid  female  band, 

And  near,  and  nearer  as  they  row'd, 

Had  Lady  Margaret  sought  the  strand. 

Distinct  the  martial  ditty  flow'd. 

Loose  on  the  breeze  their  tresses  flew. 

• 

And  high  their  snowy  arms  they  threw, 

XIX. 

As  echoing  back  with  shrill  acx^laim. 

And  chorus  wild,  the  Chieftaiji's  n.'une  ;* 

3Boat  dong. 

While,  prompt  to  please,  with  mother's  art^ 

Sail  to  the  Chief  who  in  triumph  advances ! 

Tlie  darling  passion  of  liis  heart. 

Honored  and  bless'd  be  the  ever-green  Pine ! 

Tlie  Dame  called  Ellen  to  the  strand. 

Long  may  the  tree,  in  his  banner  that  glances, 

To  greet  her  kinsman  ere  he  land : 

Flourish,  the  shelter  and  grace  of  our  line ! 

•*  Come,  l(»iterlT  come !  a  Douglas  thou, 

Heaven  send  it  happy  dew, 

And  shun  to  wreathe  a  victor's  brow  ?**— 

Earth  lend  it  sap  anew. 

Reluctjmtly  an  I  slow,  the  maid 

Gayly  to  bourgfou,  and  bn)a«lly  to  grow, 

The  unwelcome  summoning  obey'd. 

While  every  Ili;,'hlanii  glen 

And,  wlien  a  distant  bugle  rung, 

Sends  our  sliout  back  agen, 

In  the  mid-path  aside  she  sprung: — 

•  Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dliu,  ho  1  icroe !"' 

"  List,  Allan-Bane  !  From  mauiland  cast, 

I  hear  my  father's  signal  blast. 

Ours  is  no  sapling,  chance-sown  by  the  founttdn. 

Be  ours,"  she  cried,  "  the  skiff  to  guide. 

6h»oming  at  Beltane,  in  winter  to  fade ; 

And  waft  him  from  the  mountain  side.** 

When  the  whh-lwiud  lias  stripp  d  every  leaf  on  the 

Then  like  a  sunbeam,  swift  and  bright, 

mountain. 

She  tlartcd  to  her  sliallop  light, 

The  more  shall  Clan- Alpine  exult  in  her  shade. 

And,  eagerly  while  Roderick  scann'd. 

Moor'd  in  the  rifted  rock, 

For  h<*r  dear  form,  his  mother's  band. 

Proof  to  the  tempest's  shock. 

Tlie  islet  fju-  behind  her  lay. 

Firmer  he  root*  him  the  ruder  it  blow ; 

And  she  had  landed  hi  the  bay. 

Menteith  and  Breadalbane,  then. 

Echo  liis  praise  agen, 

XXIL 

•Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe !" 

Some  feelings  are  to  mortals  given. 

With  less  of  earth  in  them  than  heaven : 

XX. 

And  if  there  be  a  human  tear 

Proudly  our  pibroch  has  thrill'd  in  Glen  Fruin, 

From  passion's  dross  refined  and  clear. 

And  Bannochar's  groans  to  our  slogan  replied ; 

A  tear  so  limpid  and  so  meek. 

1  8m  Appendix.  Note  W.              .    «  Ibid.  Note  X. 

j)0«m  has  seldom,  if  ever,  beon  introdnccd  with  finei  effect,  Of 

■  •*  HowvTcr  w«  mar  dblike  the  geographical  xong  and  cho- 

in  a  manner  better  calenlated  to  excite  the  expectaticns  of  tiM 

raa.  half  Engluh  and  half  Ene,  which  is  rang  in  praise  of  the 
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It  would  not  stain  an  angel*8  cheek, 

The  hounds,  the  liawk.  her  car»?s  divide; 

Tis  that  whidi  pious  fathers  shed 

■     The  loved  caresses  of  the  maid 

Upon  a  duteouH  daugliter'a  bead  I 

The  dogs  with  crt»ucli  :md  wliiuijwr  paid  ;* 

And  as  the  Douglas  to  his  breast 

And,  at  her  whistle,  on  her  lumd 

His  darlin<;  Ellen  closely  press'd, 

The  falcon  t»K»k  her  favorite  stnnd. 

Such  holy  drops  her  tre^^ses  steeped. 

Closed  his  dark  win^',  relax'd  his  eye, 

Though  *twa8  an  hero**  eye  that  wecp'd. 

Nor,  though  unhooled,  sought  to  fly. 

Nor  wliile  on  Ellen's  faltering  tongue^ 

And,  trust,  while  in  such  guise  she  stotni. 

Her  filial  welcomes  crowded  hung. 

Like  fabled  Goddess  <»f  th.<  wcn.d,* 

Mark'd  slie,  tliat  fear  (affection  s  proof) 

Tliat  if  a  father's  partial  thought 

Still  held  a  graceful  youth  ahnif ; 

O'orwoighM  her  w(»rth  and  Wauty  aught, 

No!  not  till  Douglas  named  liis  name, 

Well  might  the  lover's  judgment  fail 

Although  the  youth  was  Malcobn  Graeme. 

To  balanee  with  a  ju>ter  scale ; 

For  with  each  secret  glance  he  stole, 

XXIII. 

The  fond  enthusi^ist  sent  his  souL 

Allan,  with  wi'^tful  lor.k  the  while, 

llark'd  Rmlerick  landing  on  the  ij»le; 

XXV. 

His  master  pitfou>ly  he  eyetl. 

Of  stature  tall,  and  slendtT  fnime, 

Tlien  gazed  upon  the  Chieftain's  pride. 

But  firmly  knit,  was  Malct»lni  Gr.Tnio. 

Then  dassliM,  with  ha^sty  liand,  away 

The  belted  plaid  and  tartan  luwe 

From  his  dimm'd  eye  the  gathering  spray ; 

Did  ne'er  more  graceful  lirnlw  disclose ; 

And  Douglas,  as  liis  hand  he  laid 

His  flaxen  hair  of  Huiujy  hue, 

On  Malcolm's  shouhler,  kindly  said. 

Curl'd  closely  rr)uud  his  bonnet  bluo. 

**  Canst  thou,  ymnig  friend,  no  meaning  spy 

Train'd  t4i  the  chase,  liin  eai^lo  eye 

In  my  pour  follower's  glistening  eye  ? 

The  ptarmigmi  in  snow  c<^uld  .-py  ; 

ni  tell  thee :— he  recalls  the  day. 

Each  pass,  by  mountain,  lake. 'and  henth, 

"When  in  my  praise  he  led  the  lay 

He  knew,  tlu-ough  Lennox  ami  !Menteith; 

O'er  the  arch'd  gate  of  Bothwell  proud. 

Vain  was  the  bound  of  dark-bn»wn  doe, 

"Wliile  many  a  minstrel  answer'd  loud. 

"When  Malcolm  bent  hi^  s<uin(liii!r  bi>w. 

When  Percy's  X<jrman  {H>nn<ai,  wi>n 

And  scarce  that  doe,  though  win.,nl  with  fe 

In  bloody  field,  bi'f(>re  me  shone, 

Outstripp'rl  in  speed  the  mountaineer; 

And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  name 

Right  up  Ik'u- Lomond  could  he  press, 

As  mighty  as  yon  Cliief  may  claim, 

And  not  a  sob  Ids  toil  confess. 

Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 

His  form  accorded  with  a  mind 

Yet  tnist  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  pnmd 

Lively  and  arilent,  frauk  and  kind ; 

Was  I  of  all  that  marsludl'd  crowd. 

A  blither  heart,  till  Ellen  amie. 

Though  the  waned  crescent  own'd  my  might, 

Did  never  love  nor  st)rrow  tame ; 

And  in  my  tniin  troop'd  lord  and  knight. 

It  danced  as  liglit«<>me  in  his  breast. 

Though  Blantyre  hymn'd  her  holiest  Uiya, 

As  play'd  the  feather  on  his  crest. 

And  Bothwell's  bards  flung  back  my  praise. 

Yet  friend*,  who  nearest  knew  the  youtli. 

As  when  tills  (»ld  man's  silent  tear, 

His  scorn  of  wrong,  lii.-*  zeal  for  truth. 

And  this  poat  maid's  affection  dear. 

And  bards,  who  s;»w  his  features  bold, 

A  welct^me  give  more  kind  and  true, 

WHien  kindled  by  tlie  tales  of  old. 

Than  aught  my  better  fortunes  knew. 

Sai«l,  were  that  youth  to  manhfK>d  grown. 

Forgive,  my  friend,  a  father's  boast^ 

Not  long  should  Ro<leri<:k  Dhu's  renown 

0 1  it  out-begga»  aU  I  lost !" 

Be  foremost  voic^ul  by  mountain  fimie. 

XXIV. 

But  quail  to  that  of  Malcolm  Granne. 

Delightfid  praise ! — Like  summer  rose. 

XXV  L 

That  brighter  in  the  dew-dn)p  glows, 

Now  back  they  wend  their  watery  way. 

Tlie  bashful  maiden  s  cheek  appear'd. 

And.  "0  my  sire !"  diil  Ellen  siiy.' 

For  Douglas  spoke,  and  Malailm  hoard. 

«  Why  urge  thy  chase  S4i  fitr  astray  ? 

Thfi  flush  of  shame-faced  joy  to  hide. 

And  why  so  hito  rcturn'd  ?     And  why" — 

I  BIS.—"  Nor  whne  on  Elleii**  f«]t«riii|;  toofii* 

Althonsh  thp  yonth  wa*  Valoolin  Grvme. 

Hrr  aiial  grettiugt  tagfr  hnD(, 

Then  teithJiHgytl  chrek  cmd  i/urii«4T«t  eft. 

Mufc*d  ■•!  that  «»«  (aflfaetion*!  praoO 

Tkrir  greeting  va*  confuted  and  shy.** 

MH  Md  yM  ratk  yMih  sImT; 

•  MS.—'*  The  d»/rs  teith  Khimpering  noUt  repcidJ* 

■  M8.—  LUm  fabbd  knntreee  of  the  wood." 
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The  rest  was  in  her  speakiiig  eye. 
*  My  child,  the  chase  I  follow  far, 
Tis  munickry  of  noble  war ; 
And  with  that  gallant  pastime  reft 
Were  all  of  Douglas  I  liave  left. 
I  met  young  Malcolm  as  I  stray 'd, 
Far  eastward,  in  Gleniiiibis'  aliade, 
Nor  stray'd  I  safe ;  for,  eU  around, 
Hunters  and  horsemen  srtour'd  the  ground. 
This  youth,  though  bHV  a  royal  ward, 
Risk'd  life  and  land  to  be  my  guard, 
And  through  the  passes  of  tlie  wood, 
Guided  my  steps,  not  mipursued ; 
And  Roderick  ehall  his  welcome  make. 
Despite  old  spleen,  for  Douglas'  sake. 
Then  must  he  seek  Strath-Eudrick  glen, 
Nor  peril  aught  for  me  agen." 

XXVIL 
Sir  Roderick,  who  to  meet  them  came, 
Redden  d  at  sight  of  Malcolm  Graeme, 
Yet,  not  in  action,  word,  nor  eye, 
Fail'd  aught  in  hospitality. 
In  talk  and  sport  they  wliiled  away 
The  morning  of  that  summer  day ; 
Bat  at  high  noon  a  courier  light 
Held  secret  parley  with  the  knight. 
Whose  moody  aspect  soon  declared. 
That  evil  were  the  news  he  heard. 
Deep  thought  secm'd  toiling  in  liis  head ; 
Yet  was  the  evening  ban<[uet  made. 
Ere  he  ai»scmbhMl  roun<l  the  tlaiue 
Hi.-*  mother,  Doiighis,  and  tlio  Gramme, 
And  Ellen,  .too ;  then  c;i.st  around 
Hi-*  eyes,  then  fix'd  them  on  the  ground, 
As  studying  phrase  that  niii,'ht  avidl 
Best  to  convey  unpleasant  tale. 
xAJti'^  with  his  dagger's  hilt  he  play'd, 
Tiien  raised  his  haughty  brow,  luid  said  : — 

XXVIII. 
"  Short  be  my  speech ; — nor  time  affords, 
Nor  my  plain  temper,  j^dozing  words. 
KmsiiLin  and  fatlier, — if  surli  name 
DougLu.-  vouch><afe  to  Roderick's  claim ; 
Mine  honor *d  mother; — P'.llen — why, 
My  OKi-iin,  turn  away  thine  rye  ? — 
And  Grreme;  in  whom  I  liope  to  know 
l'*ull  so^-jn  a  noble  friend  or  foe, 
When  age  shall  give  thee  thy  command, 
And  k*ading  in  thy  native  land, — 
Li-it  all  I — The  King's  viiidiotivt*  pride 
li«>a>'is  to  luive  tamed  th(!  Bor(ler-!*ide,* 
Where  chiefs,  with  hound  and  hawk  who  came 
To  share  their  monarch's  silvan  game, 

>  9«e  Ap]icmHx,  Note  Y. 

*  MS. — ••  The  dale«  whem  clniMi  were  wont  to  bWe  " 


Themselves  in  bloody  toils  were  snared ; 

And  when  the  banquet  they  prepared, 

And  wide  their  h>yal  portals  flung. 

O'er  their  own  gateway  struggling  hung. 

Loud  cries  their  blood  from  Meggat's  mead. 

From  Yarrow  braes,  and  banks  of  Tweed, 

Where  the  lone  streafais  of  Kttrick  glide, 

And  from  the  silver  Teviot*s  side ; 

The  dales,  where  martial  clans  did  ride,' 

Are  now  one  sheep-walk,  waste  and  wide. 

ITiis  tyrant  of  the  Scottish  throne, 

So  faitldess  and  so  ruthless  known. 

Now  hither  comes ;  his  end  the  same. 

The  same  pretext  of  silvan  game. 

What  grace  for  Highland  Chiefs,  judge  ye 

By  fate  of  Border  cliivalry.* 

Yet  more ;  amid  Glenfinlas  green, 

Douglas,  thy  stately  form  was  seen. 

Tins  by  espial  sure  I  know ; 

Your  counsel  in  the  streight  I  show.** 

XXIX. 

Ellen  and  Margaret  fearfully 

Sought  comfort  in  each  other's  eye. 

Then  tum*d  their  ghastly  look,  each  one. 

This  to  her  sire — that  to  her  soa 

Tlie  hasty  color  went  and  came 

In  the  bold  cheek  of  Maloohn  Graeme ; 

But  from  his  glance  it  well  appear'd, 

Twas  but  for  Ellen  that  lie  fear'd ; 

While,  sorrowful,  but  undismay'd. 

The  Douglas  thus  his  counsel  said : — 

"  Brave  Ro^lerick,  lliough  the  tempest  roar, 

It  may  but  thm)der  and  pass  o'er ; 

Nor  will  I  here  r«"main  an  hoiur, 

To  tlniw  the  bghtning  on  thy  bower ; 

For  well  thou  know'st,  at  this  gray  head 

The  royal  bolt  were  fiercest  spetL 

For  thee,  who,  at  thy  King's  conimimd. 

Canst  aid  him  with  a  gallant  band. 

Submission,  homage,  humbled  pride. 

Shall  turn  the  '>  onarch's  wrath  nside. 

Poor  remnants  of  the  Bleeding  Heart, 

Ellen  and  I  will  seek,  apart, 

The  refuge  of  some  forest  cell ; 

lliere,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell. 

Till  on  the  mountain  and  the  moor. 

The  stern  pursuit  be  piuis'd  and  o'er.** — 

XXX. 

"  No,  by  mine  honor,"  Roderick  said, 

"  So  help  me,  heaven,  and  my  good  blade  1 

No,  never !  Blasted  bo  yon  Pine, 

My  fathers'  ancient  crest  and  mine, 

K  from  its  shade  in  danger  part 

s  See  Appeikiz.Nou  Z. 
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The  lineage  of  the  Bleeding  Heart  1 

One  mstant  rush'd  the  throbbing  blood. 

Hear  mj  blunt  speech :  Grant  me  this  maid 

Tlien  ebbing  back,  with  sudden  sway. 

To  wife,  thy  oomisel  to  mine  aid ; 

Left  its  domain  as  wan  as  clay. 

To  Douglais  leagued  with  Roderick  Dhu, 

"  Roderick,  enough !  enough  !**  he  cried. 

Will  friends  and  allies  flock  enow ;                      < 

**  My  daughter  caimot  be  thy  bride ; 

Like  cause  of  doubt,  distrust,  and  grief, 

Not  that  the  blush  to  wooer  dear. 

Will  bind  to  us  each  Western  Chief! 

Nor  paleness  that  of  maiden  fear. 

When  the  loud  pipes  my  bridal  tell. 

It  may  not  be-^forgive  her,  Chiei; 

The  links  of  Forth  shall  hear  tlie  knell. 

Nor  hazanl  aught  for  our  reliefl 

The  guards  shall  start  in  Stirling's  porch; 

Against  his  sovereign,  Douglas  ne'er 

And,  when  I  light  the  nuptial  torch, 

Will  level  a  rebellious  spear. 

A  thousand  Tillages  in  flames. 

Twas  I  that  taught  his  youthful  hand 

Shall  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  James  I 

To  rein  a  steed  and  wiehl  a  brand ; 

— ^Nay,  Ellen,  blench  not  thus  away, 

I  see  him  yet,  the  princely  boy  ! 

And,  mother,  cease  these  siga^  I  pray ; 

Not  Ellen  more  my  pride  and  joy  ; 

I  meant  not  all  my  heart  might  say. — 

I  love  liira  stilk  desj>ite  my  wrongs. 

Small  need  of  inroad,  or  of  fight. 

By  hasty  wrath,  and  slanderous  tongues. 

When  the  sage  Douglas  may  unite 

0  seek  the  grace  you  well  may  find. 

Each  mountain  clan  in  friendly  band, 

Without  a  cause  to  mine  combined." 

To  guard  the  paj»8es  of  their  land. 

Till  the  foil'd  king,  from  pathless  glcn,> 

XXXIIL 

Shall  bootless  turn  him  home  agea**' 

Twice  through  the  luill  the  Chieftain  strode; 

The  waving  of  his  tarttuis  broad, 

XXXL 

And  d:u*ken*d  brow,  where  wounded  pride 

There  are  who  have,  at  midnight  hour, 

With  ire  and  di<>appointment  vied, 

In  slumber  scaled  a  dizzy  tower, 

Seem'd,  by  the  torcli's  ghK)my  light. 

And,  on  the  verge  that  beetled  o'er 

IJke  the  ill  Demon  of  the  night. 

The  ocean-tide's  incessant  roar, 

SttMjping  liis  pinion's  shadowy  t*way 

Drcani'd  calmly  out  tlieir  dangerous  dream,* 

Upon  the  nightetl  pilgrim's  way : 

Till  waken'd  by  the  moniing  beam ; 

But,  unrequited  Love  !  thy  dart 

When  dazzled  by  the  eastern  glow. 

Plunged  deepest  its  env««nonied  smart. 

Such  startler  cast  his  glance  below. 

And  Kovlerick,  with  thine  anguish  i«lung. 

And  saw  unmeu^iured  depth  around. 

At  length  the  hand  of  Douglas  wrung. 

And  heard  unintennitted  ixmnd, 

Wliile  eyes,  tlmt  niock'd  at  tears  before, 

And  thought  the  battled  fence  so  frail. 

With  bitter  <lro{)rt  were  running  o'er. 

It  waved  like  cobweb  in  the  gale ; — 

The  death-pangs  of  long-clierlsh'd  hope 

Amid  liis  sensed  giddy  wheel. 

Scarce  in  that  ample  brt-asit  had  scoj^e. 

Did  he  not  de>perate  impulse  feel. 

But,  struggling  with  liis  spirit  proud. 

Headlong  to  plunge  himself  below. 

C(«vul>ive  heaved  its  cli«icker'd  shroud,                , 

And  meet  the  worst  liis  fejirs  foreshow  ? — 

While  every  sol) — so  mute  were  all — 

Thus,  Ellen,  dizzy  and  astound. 

Wiis  heard  distmctly  thrc.»ugh  the  lialL 

As  sudden  ruin  yawn'd  aniund. 

The  son's  desjiair,  the  mother's  look. 

By  crossing  terrors  wildly  toss'd. 

III  might  the  gentle  Ellen  brook ; 

Still  ft»r  the  Douglas  fearing  most. 

Slie  riKse,  aiul  to  her  side  there  canie. 

Could  scarce  the  desperate  tliought  withstand. 

To  aid  her  parting  ste|>s,  the  Graeme. 

To  buy  his  safety  with  lier  hand. 

XXXIV. 

XXXIL 

Then  Roderick  from  the  Dougliis  broke— 

Such  purpose  dread  could  Malcolm  spy 

As  flashes  flame  through  sable  smoke. 

Id  £llen*s  quivering  lip  and  eye. 

Kindling  its  wreaths,  long,  dark,  and  low. 

And  eager  rose  to  speak — ^but  ere 

To  one  bn«ul  blaze  of  ruddy  glow. 

Hifl  tflDgne  could  huny  forth  liis  fear. 

So  tlie  deep  a*igui<h  of  despair* 

Had  Doughis  mark'd  the  hectic  strife. 

Burst,  in  fierce  jeid<iu-»y,  to  iiir. 

Where  death  aeem'd  combating  with  life ; 

With  stalwart  gra>p  liis  Imntl  he  laid 

For  to  her  cheek,  in  feverish  flood. 

On  Malcolm's  breast  and  belted  plaid : 

1  MS.— •«  Tin  tlw  foO'd  king,  ftoB  Idn  ud  g)«n." 

•  MB.— "  The  deep-<on«l  anpuuh  of  dnipair 

%  BIS.—**  Dma'd  eahnlj  oat  tiuT  d«  xnim  dieun.** 

flAirro  u. 
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"  Back,  beardleas  boy  !**  he  sternly  said, 

**  Baiok,  niinioQ  I  boldest  tbou  thus  at  naught 

The  lesson  I  so  Utely  taught  ? 

TliU  roof,  the  Douglas,  and  that  maid, 

Thank  thou  for  punishment  delay'd." 

Eager  a»  greyhound  on  his  game. 

Fiercely  with  Roderick  grappled  Orssme.* 

"  Perish  my  jiame,  if  aught  afford 

Its  Chieftain  safety  save  bis  sword  T 

Thus  as  they  strovcj,  tlieir  desperate  hand* 

Griped  to  the  dagger  or  the  bnind, 

And  death  liad  l>een — but  Douglas  rose, 

An'l  thrust  between  tlie  strugghng  foes 

Hi"*  giant  strength : — **  Cliicftaius,  forego  I 

I  liold  tile  first  who  strike^  my  fi>e. — * 

Matbnen,  forbear  your  frantic  jar  1 

Wliat !  is  the  Douglas  fall'n  so  far, 

His  daughter's  hand  is  d(M)m'd  tlic  spoil 

Of  >uoh  dL-^hoiiorable  bn)il  I'* 

Sullen  and  slowly  they  unclaap,* 

As  struck  with  shame,  their  desperate  grasp, 

And  eacli  upon  his  rival  glared, 

With  foot  advanced,  and  blade  half  bared. 

XXXV. 
Ere  yet  the  brands  aloft  wore  flung, 
Margaret  on  Roderick's  mantle  hung, 
And  Malcolm  heard  his  Kllen  s  scream, 
A"«.  falt^fr'd  through  terrific  dream. 
Tlien  KoderiiUc  plunged  in  sh<;ath  his  sword, 
And  veil'd  his  wrath  in  scornful  word. 
•Rest  safe  till  nmniing;  pity'twnre 
Suoli  «'li»»ek  >ljould  feel  the  niitliiight  air  !* 
TIi4«n  iniiyst  thou  to  Jiiiiu?'?  Stuurt  tell, 
R<»<K'riok  will  keep  the  hike  and  fell, 
N»»r  lackey,  with  his  freelhjrn  clan. 
The  i»ageant  |>omp«)f  earthly  man. 
M<»re  wi)ulil  he  of  Clan-AIpinc  know, 
Tlmu  csni<  our  strungtli  and  pass<»8  show. — 
•     Mali-e,  what  lio  !*' — his  henchTnan  ciinie  ;• 
*'rJive  our  jiafe-conduct  to  the  (fr.TMie." 
Yiumi^  Malc<ilm  answer'd,  ailm  and  bold, 
**  Fear  nothing  for  thy  favoritt;  hoM; 
Tlie  .*«i>ot,  an  angel  deign'd  to  grace, 
I*  bh-wl,  though  robl)er«  haunt  the  placa 
Tliy  churlish  courtesy  ft»r  those 
rie.«erve,  who  fear  to  be  thy  fi>es. 
As  *:ife  to  me  the  mountain  way 
At  midnight  as  in  blaze  of  day. 

J  •'  Th'TC  Is  ■omethin;'  foppi<h  and  out  of  chr.ractf*r  in  Mal- 
jolm'i*  h<in;;  to  lead  oot  Ellen  t'roni  her  own  parlor  ;  and  the 
■art  of  wn'^tlin^-mntch  that  takcji  place  between  the  rival 
chiMPain*  on  tlie  occaaion.  is  humiliating  and  ind«-oorou8." — 

JBrPRKY. 

«  MS. — "Thus  aa  they  *tn>ve,  eacli  h^tti-r  hand 

Orn4p*d  for  the  da^gtror  the  brand." 
*  THe  Aothor  ha«  to  apolo^^ixe  for  thr  inadvertent  oppropria- 
lioo  d  *  whole  line  from  the  traffcdy  of  Don^las. 


Though  with  his  boldest  at  his  back 
Even  Roilerick  Dhu  beset  the  track. — 
Brave  Douglas, — ^lovely  Ellen, — nay, 
Naught  here  of  parting  will  I  say. 
Earth  does  not  hold  a  lonesome  glen, 
So  secret,  but  we  meet  agen. — 
Cliicftain !  we  too  shall  find  an  hour.** — 
He  said,  and  left  the  silvan  bower. 

XXXVL 

Old  Allan  follow*d  to  the  strand 

(Such  was  the  Douglas's  command). 

And  anxious  told,  how,  on  the  mom. 

The  stern  Sir  Roderick  deep  had  sworn. 

The  P'iery  Crfiss  should  circle  o'er 

Dale,  gleii,  and  valley,  down  and  moor 

Much  were  the  peril  to  the  Graeme, 

From  tlwisc  who  to  the  signal  c^ime ; 

Far  up  the  lake  'twere  safest  land, 

Himself  would  row  him  to  the  strand 

Ue  gave  his  counsel  to  the  wiml. 

While  Mala>lm  did,  unheeding,  bind, 

Romul  ilirk  and  pouch  and  broadsword  roird, 

His  ample  plaid  in  tightcn'd  fold, 

And  stripp'd  his  hmbs  to  such  array 

As  best  might  suit  the  watery  way, — 

XXXVII. 
Tlien  spoke  abrupt :  "  Farewell  to  thee, 
Pattern  of  old  fidelity!'* 
TIm;  Minstrel's  hand  ]w  kindly  press'd,— 
"  0  1  c/nild  I  point  a  place  of  rest ! 
My  soveniirn  holds  in  ward  my  land. 
My  uncle  lead:*  njy  va««al  band  ; 
To  lame  his  f<Hi»*,  hi.-*  friends  to  aid. 
Poor  Malfolin  hn««  but  h«'art  and  blade. 
Yet,  if  tlure  be  one  faithful  Cra»me, 
Who  l(>ves  the  Chieftain  of  his  name, 
N<»t  lonti^  shall  honor  d  Doiiijlas  dwell. 
Like  hunted  stai;  in  mountain  cell; 
Nor.  ere  y<'n  |>ride-swoirn  robber  dju^o, — 
I  niay  not  (;ive  tlie  r«'st  to  air ! 
Tell  U(Ml<'ri«'k  Dhn  I  owe  him  naught, 
Not  the  p<M»r  servire  of  a  Ixiat, 
To  waft  me  to  yon  inoun tain-side.** 
Tlien  phmi^ed  he  in  the  flashing  tide.' 
B4)ld  o'er  the  flo<Hl  his  head  he  b<»ro. 
And  stoutly  steer'd  him  from  the  shore  ; 
And  Allan  strain'd  his  anxious  eye, 

"  I  bold  the  first  who«trike«.  my  foe.** 

— J^Totr.  to  the  srcond  editiunk, 

<  M8. — **  Sullen  and  slow  the  rivala  bold 

I,,oo«»<l,  at  hi!«  ht-rt.  their  desperate  hold. 
Bat  either  ii<i1l  on  other  glared,"  jco. 

»  See  Apiwndix.  Note  2  A. 
•  See  Apix-'.liT,  Note  2  n. 
T  Mf*.— "  \h-  'i-oijo.  P»<d  ]i1nnirpd  into  the  lid».** 
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Far  'mid  the  lake  liia  form  to  spy. 

The  mountain-shadows  on  her  breast 

Darkening  across  each  puny  wave, 

Were  neitlier  broken  nor  at  rest ; 

To  which  the  moon  her  silver  gave, 

In  bright  uncertainty  they  lie, 

FoAt  as  the  cormorant  could  skim. 

Like  future  joys  to  Fancy's  eye. 

The  swimmer  plied  eadi  active  hmb; 

The  water-lily  to  the  light 

Then  landim^  in  the  moonlight  dell, 

Her  chalice  rear'd  of  silver  bright ; 

Loud  shoutod  of  his  weal  to  tell. 

The  doe  awoke,  and  to  tlie  lawn. 

Tlie  Minstrel  heard  the  far  halloo, 

Begemm'd  with  dew-drops,  led  her  fisiwn; 

And  joyful  from  the  shoi^  withdrew. 

Tlie  gray  mist  left*  the  mountain  side, 

The  torrent  ^how'd  its  glistening  pride ; 
Invisible  hi  flecked  sky. 

mjt  labia  of  tlje  £ake. 

The  lark  sent  down  her  revelry ; 

The  blackbird  and  the  specklr.d  thru-sh 

Good-morrow  gave  from  broke  and  brush  i* 

In  answer  coo'd  the  cu^liat  dove 

Her  notes  of  peace,  and  rest,  and  love. 

CANTO  THIRD. 

riie  «at|»er(ng. 

III 

I. 

No  thought  of  peace,  no  thought  of  rest. 

Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.    Tlie  race  of  yore,* 

Assujiged  the  storm  in  Roilerick's  breast . 

Who  ilanccd  our  inf:mcy  upon  their  knee, 

With  t^lieathed  broadsword  in  his  hand. 

Antl  told  our  marvelling  boyhood  legends  store, 

Abrupt  he  paced  the  islet  strand, 

Of  their  strange  ventures  happ'd  by  land  or  sea. 

And  eyed  the  rising  sun,  and  laid 

How  are  they  blotted  from  the  things  tlmt  be  1 

His  hand  <»n  his  ini|)iitient  blade. 

How  few.  all  weak  and  wither'd  of  their  force, 

Beneath  a  rock,  his  vas?:ds'  care* 

Wait  on  the  verge  of  <lark  eternity. 

Was  prompt  the  ritual  to  i)rci»are, 

Like  stnmded  wrecks,  the  tide  returning  hoarse. 

With  deep  and  dcathful  meaning  fraught; 

To  sweep  them  from  our  sight!     Time  rolls  his 

For  such  Antiquity  had  taught 

ceaseless  course. 

Was  preface  meet,  ere  yet  abroiid 

The  Cross  <»f  Fire  should  take  its  road. 

Yet  live  there  still  who  can  remember  well. 

Tlie  Fhr inking  band  stoo<l  oft  al^lul^t 

H<»w.  when  a  mountain  chief  his  bugle  blew, 

At  the  impatient  glance  he  ca«»t; — 

"Both  fieM  and  forest,  dingle,  cliff,  and  dell. 

Sudi  glance  the  nn.iuntain  eagle  threw, 

And  solitiiry  heatli,  the  signal  knew ; 

As,  from  the  cliffs  of  Ik'nvt-nut?, 

And  fast  the  faithful  clan  around  liim  drew, 

She  bproad  her  dark  sails  on  the  wind. 

Wliat  time  the  warning  note  was  keenly  wound, 

And.  ]wj;h  in  midttle  heaven,  reclined, 

Wluit  time  aloft  #ieir  kindred  banner  flew, 

With  her  broad  shadow  on  the  hike. 

While  clamorous  war-pipes  yell'd  the  gathering 
sound, 
And  while  the  Pier}'  Cross  glanced,  like  a  meteor. 

Silenced  the  warblers  of  the  brake. 

IV. 

round-* 

A  heap  of  witherM  Ixniirhs  was  piled, 

Of  juniper  and  rowan  wild. 

ir. 

Mingled  with  sliivers  fn»m  the  oak. 

Tlie  summer  dawn's  reflected  hue 

Rent  by  the  lightning's  recent  stroke. 

To  purple  changed  Loch  Katrine  blue ; 

Brian,  the  Hermit,  by  it  stcxKl, 

Mildly  and  soft  the  western  breeze 

Barefooted  in  his  frock  and  ]hmm\. 

Just  kiss'd  tlie  Lake,  just  stirr\l  the  trees, 

His  grL>«led  l)eard  and  matted  hair 

And  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  ooy, 

Olwcured  a  visage  of  despair : 

Trembled  bat  dimpled  not  for  joy ; 

His  naked  arms  aii<l  legs,  se:uii'd  o'er. 

Invi*ib1e  in  fleecy  donfl. 

pom ;  bat  each  of  then  be^nf  with  one  or  two  «UnsM  in  the 

The  l«rk  ^ent  down  her  matini  loud  ; 

■»■— w  of  BpeiiMT,  Mully  eontaininf  Hnne  rcflectiont  con- 

The  Trht  mwt  left,'   &c. 

Dectcd  with  the  eabject  nboat  to  be  cnt«wd  on ;  and  written. 

Are  clothed  wiih  early  Mo^-om*  ;  through  the  graie 

The  qoick-eycil  lizanl  ru«ttes.  ami  the  billi 

•  flee  Appndix.  Note  3  0. 

Of  inmmer  blnln  unit  wrioome  n%  ye  pav*."— TAi/iie  Omwt^ 

i  MS.-*'  The  doe  awoke,  and  to  the  lawn. 

•  MS.—"  IlHrd  by,  his  va^ali'  early  care 

Tlie  ni»*tii;  ritual  ;w|«jre.*' 
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The  scare  of  frantic  penance  boro. 

That  monk,  of  savage  form  and  face/ 

The  impending  danger  of  bis  race 

Hafl  drawn  from  deepest  solitude, 

Far  in  BenharroVs  bosom  rude. 

Not  his  the  mien  of  Christian  priest, 

But  Druid's,  from  the  grave  released, 

Whose  hardened  heart  and  eye  might  brook 

On  human  sacrifice  to  look ; 

And  much,  'twas  said,  of  heathen  lore 

Mix*d  in  the  charms  ho  mutter'd  o'er. 

The  hallow'd  creed  gave  only  worse' 

And  deadlier  emphasis  of  curse ; 

No  peasant  sought  that  Hermit's  pAyer, 

His  cave  tlic  pilgrim  shumi'd  with  care. 

The  eager  huntsman  knew  hu  boimd. 

And  in  mid  chase  calFd  off  Ids  hound ; 

Or  if^  in  lonely  glen  or  strath, 

The  desert-dweller  met  his  path. 

He  pray'd,  and  sign'd  the  cross  iKjtween, 

While  terror  took  devotion's  mien." 


Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  were  told.* 

Hii»  mother  watch'd  a  midnight  fold, 

Built  deep  within  a  dreary  glen. 

Where  scattered  lay  the  bontts  of  men. 

In  some  forgotten  battle  sbiin. 

And  bleach'd  by  drifting  wind  and  rain. 

It  might  have  tamed  a  warrior's  heart,* 

To  view  such  mockery  of  his  art  1 

Tlie  knot-graw  fetter'd  tliore  the  hand, 

Wlacli  itncii  could  biu*st  an  iron  band; 

Beneath  the  broad  and  anij>!e  bone, 

Th:»t  bucklerd  heart  t«>  fear  unknown, 

A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest, 

The  field-fare  framed  her  lowly  nest; 

Tlicre  the  slow  blind- worm  left  his  slime 

On  the  fleet  limbs  ttiat  niock'd  at  time ; 

And  there,  too,  lay  the  leader's  skull,* 

Still  wreathed  with  chaplet,  flusliM  and  full, 

For  heath-bell  with  her  purple  bloom, 

1  S«e  Appeodiz,  Note  9  D. 

*  ll*<. — ••  While  thr  blcM'd  crwMl  gave  only  wor»e." 

*  MS. — "  lie  pray'd  with  many  a  oro^  between, 

And  terror  took  dwotiuu'i  mien." 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  3  B. 

*  **  Time  in  fomflhiof  of  priric  in  thi>  perilous  hoar, 

WhatfW  he  the  iihapc  in  whioh  drath  may  lower ; 

For  Fame  la  there  to  Kiy  who  bleeds. 

And  ilonor'i  eye  on  daring  dt^ed^  ! 

Bat  when  all  ia  past,  it  i*  humbling  to  tread 

O'rr  the  weltering  field  of  the  tombletm  dead, 

And  see  wormn  of  the  earth,  and  TuwIm  oftJie  air, 

Beasts  of  the  forest,  all  gaiheriuj;  tiicru  ; 

All  regarding  man  an  their  prry. 

Ail  rejoicing  in  his  decay."— BTROM—SiV/r^n/CiwiJiM. 

*  **  Remove  yon  akoll  from  oat  the  ncaitered  heaps. 

la  that  a  tumple  wherM  a  go^i  may  dwell  T 

Why,  even  the  worm  at  laot  disdains  her  shattered  cell ! 


Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plumeJ 
All  night,  in  this  sad  glen,  the  maid 
Sate,  shrouded  in  her  mantle's  shade : 
— She  said,  no  shepherd  sought  her  side, 
No  hunter's  hand  her  snood  untied. 
Yet  ne'er  again  to  braid  her  hair 
The  virgin  snood  did  Alice  wear;' 
Gone  was  her  maiden  glee  and  sport, 
Her  maiden  gu'dle  all  too  short, 
Nor  sought  she,  from  that  fatal  nighty 
Or  holy  church  or  blessed  rite, 
But  lock'd  her  secret  in  her  breast, 
And  died  in  travail,  unconfess'd. 

VL 

Alone,  among  his  young  compeers, 
Was  Brian  from  his  uifiint  years ; 
A  mcKxly  and  heart-broken  b<»y, 
R^trunged  from  sympathy  and  joy. 
Bearing  each  taunt  which  wireless  tongue 
On  his  mysterioiw  lineai^e  flung. 
Whole  nights  he  spent  by  m(X)nlight  pale. 
To  wood  luid  htream  his  Imp  to  wail. 
Till,  fruitic,  he  as  truth  received* 
Wliat  of  his  birth  the  crowd  Ixilieved, 
And  sought,  in  mist  and  meteor  fire, 
To  meet  and  know  liis  Phantom  Sire  I 
In  vain,  to  soothe  his  wayward  fate, 
The  cloister  oped  her  pitying  gate ; 
In  vain,  the  learning  of  the  age 
Unclasp'd  the  sable -letter'd  page; 
Even  in  its  treasures  he  couM  find 
Food  for  the  fever  of  liis  nnnd. 
Eager  lie  read  whatever  tells 
Of  maijic,  aibala,  and  spells 
And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 
To  curious  ;uid  presumptuous  pride; 
Till  with  fired  brain  and  uerves  o'er- 

strung, 
An«l  heart  with  my«*tic  horrors  wrung, 
Des|x*rate  he  sought  Henhar row's  den. 
And  hid  liini  from  the  luiunts  of  men. 

I..ook  on  its  broken  arch,  it^  rain'd  wall, 
It."  chamb*'r»  <lc!»olate,  and  |>ortaIs  foal ; 
Yet  thin  wan  once  Arabition'n  airy  hall. 
The  dome  of  thought,  the  |>;dace  of  the  soal : 
Behold  throngh  each  Inek-tniitre,  eyeless  hole, 
The  gay  recew  of  wiwiom  and  of  wit, 
And  payioti'M  hoHt,  that  never  brouk'd  control . 
Can  all  Mint,  sage,  or  nopliiKt  ever  writ. 
People  tliis  lonely  tower,  this  tenement  refit  t** 

Ckiide  Harold. 
t  '*  The«e  reflection*  on  an  ancient  field  of  battle  aflford  the      i 
most  rcmarkablu   in«tance  of  fal^e   taste   in  all  Mr.  Bcott'a 
writings.      Y«"t  the  brevity  and  vari<*ty  of  the  images  senre 
well  to  «how,  that  even  in  his  error*   there   are  traces  of  a 
powerful  genin.-*."— JK»rRKY. 
b  See  Ap[»endix,  Note  3  F. 
»  *.;S.— ••  Till,  driven  to  phrensy,  he  believed 
The  legend  of  his  birth  received." 
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VII. 

And  strange  and  mingled  feelings  woke. 

The  dosert  gave  him  visions  wild. 

While  his  anathema  he  spoke. 

Such  as  might  suit  the  8pectre*«  child.* 

Where  with  black  cliflfe  the  torrents  toil. 

IX. 

He  watcird  the  wheeling  eddies  boil, 

■  Woe  to  the  clansman,  who  shall  view 

Till  from  their  foam,  \iU  dazzled  eyes 

This  symbol  of  sepulchml  yew, 

Beheld  the  River  Demon  rise ; 

Forgetful  that  its  branches  grew 

Hie  mountain  mist  took  form  and  limb, 

Where  weep  the  heavens  their  holiest  dew 

Of  noontide  hag,  or  goblin  grim ; 

On  Alpine's  dwelling  low  ! 

'Hie  midnight  wind  came  wild  and  dread. 

Deserter  of  hL»  Chieftain's  trust, 

SwcU'd  with  the  voices  of  the  dead ; 

He  ne'ershall  mingle  with  their  dust. 

Fur  on  the  future  battle-heath 

But,  fn>ni  his  sires  and  kindred  thrust, 

His  eye  beheld  the  ranks  of  death : 

F-aioli  clansman's  execraticwi  just* 

Tims  the  lone  Seer,  from  mankind  hurVd, 

ShafI  doom  him  wnith  and  woe." 

Shaped  forth  a  discmboJied  world- 

He  paused ; — the  word  the  vassals  took, 

One  lingering  sympiithy  of  mind 

Witli  fiirward  step  and  fiery  look, 

Still  b<»uiul  him  t(»  tlie  mortal  kind ; 

On  high  their  naked  brantN  they  shook. 

Tlie  only  parent  he  could  claim 

Tlieir  clattering  tnrgeT>  wiMly  strook; 

Of  ancient  Alpine's  lineage  came. 

And  tirst  in  murniur  low,* 

Late  had  he  heard,  m  pniphet's  dream. 

Then,  like  the  billow  in  his  course. 

Tl»e  fatal  Ben-Shie's  btnling  8creum  ;• 

Tliat  far  to  seaward  fiiub  his  source. 

Souuils,  tfxi,  had  come  in  miilnight  blast. 

And  flinijs  to  shore  his  muster'd  force, 

Of  charging  steeils  Ciireering  fur^t 

Burst,  with  l(»u<l  roar,  their  ;ui.swcr  hoarse, 

Along  Bonharrow's  shingly  side, 

**  Woe  to  the  tniitijr,  A\-oe  1" 

"Wliere   mortal   horsemmi   ne'er    might 

Ben-an's  gray  «-»alp  the  accents  knew, 

ri«le  ;* 

llie  joyous  wolf  from  covert  drew. 

Tlie  thundtfrbolt  had  split  the  pine, — 

Tlie  exulting  e:igle  scream'd  afar, — 

All  augur'd  ill  to  Alpine's  line. 

They  knew  the  voice  of  Alpine's  war. 

He  girt  his  loins,  and  came  to  show 

The  fiignals  <if  im|H;ii.ling  wj»e. 

X. 

And  now  st<iod  prompt  \o  bless  or  ban, 

Tlie  shout  was  hush'd  on  lake  and  fell. 

As  bade  the  Chieftain  of  Ide:  clan. 

Tlie  monk  re«^unied  hi^  nmtter'd  spell: 

Di.smal  :uid  low  in  accents  came. 

VIII. 

Tl»e  while  he  ^c:lllu'd  the  Cross  with  flame; 

Twas  all  prepared  ; — and  from  the  rock, 

And  the  few  w<»r<l^  that  reach'd  the  air, 

A  goat,  the  patriarch  of  the  fl(»ck. 

Althougli  the  holie>t  name  was  there,' 

Before  the  kindling  pile  was  laitl. 

Had  more  of  bhispheniy  tlum  prayer. 

Anil  pierced  by  Rcnlerick's  ready  blade. 

But  when  he  sluNik  above  the  crowd 

Patient  the  sickening  victim  eyed 

Its  kindhvl  I)ou»t^  he  Pjxjke  aloud: — 

Tlie  life-bl(M»d  ebb  in  crimson  tide, 

**  Woe  t<»  the  wretch  who  fails  to  rear 

Down  hi<  ch^g'd  beard  and  shaggy  limb, 

At  this  dread  bign  the  ready  spear  1 

Till  darkness  glazed  his  eyelialls  dim. 

For,  as  the  fliunes  this  symbol  sear, 

Tlie  gri"<ly  priest,  with  murmuring  prayer, 

Her  home,  the  refuge  of  Ids  fear, 

A  slender  cro#wlet  formM  with  care, 

A  kindred  Dite  shall  know ; 

A  cubit's  length  in  measure  due ; 

Far  o'er  its  ro4»f  the  volumed  flame 

Tlie  shaft  and  limbs  were  nrU  of  yew. 

Clan- Alpine's  vengeance  sliall  proclaim. 

Wlioec  parents  in  Incb-CailUadi  wave* 

While  maids  imd  matrons  on  his  name 

Tlicir  shallows  o'er  Clan-Alpine*s  grave, 

Shall  call  down  wretchedness  and  shame, 

Antl  answering  LiHnond's  breezes  deep, 

Anil  uifamy  and  woe." 

SfMithe  many  a  chieftain's  endless  sleep. 

Then  rose  the  cry  of  females,  shrill 

The  Cross,  thus  form'd,  he  held  on  hij^ 

As  goss-hawk's  whistle  on  the  hill. 

With  wasted  hand  and  haggard  eye, 

Denouncing  misery  and  ill. 

l8eeADpnulix.Kol*9  0. 

«Pm  Appendix,  Mute  3  K. 

•  MS.—**  Oar  warn  .i»  on  hi«  worthleM  boat 

And  w«n  hrr  wrinkM  fonii.  the  »vn 

Ph.ill  upeak  «li-.ffnn»  and  woe.** 

Of  WM  and  dMth  to  Alpiae'i  Udc.*' 

•  MP.—"  Their  i'lu«prin«  uirp-i-  kurd/p  stiook ; 

— S«A|»|Miidui,BlotoSH. 

And  nist  Iktti  muiirr'd  ipw.** 

'8i»App»dia,Hoir»I. 

'  M».— "  AUIionfh  tiut  iinlv  iininr  wa*  there." 
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Mingled  with  childbood'a  babbling  trill 

Of  curses  stammer'd  slow ; 
Answering,  with  imprecation  dread, 
"  Sunk  be  his  home  in  embers  red  t 
And  cursed  be  the  meanest  shed 
That  e*er  shall  hide  the  houseless  head, 

We  doom  to  want  and  woe  1" 
A  diarp  and  shrieking  echo  gave, 
Ck>ir-Uriakin,  thy  goblin  cave  I 
And  the  gray  pass  where  birches  wave, 

On  6eala-nam-bo. 

XI. 
Then  deeper  paused  the  priest  anew, 
And  hard  his  laboring  breath  he  drew, 
While,  with  set  teeth  and  clenched  liand, 
And  eyes  that  glow'd  like  fiery  brand. 
He  meditated  curse  more  dread. 
And  deadlier  on  the  clansman's  head. 
Who,  summoned  to  his  Chieftain's  aid, 
The  signal  saw  and  disobcy'd. 
Hie  crosslet's  points  of  sparkling  wood 
He  quench*d  among  the  bubbling  blood. 
And,  as  again  the  sign  he  rear'd, 
Hollow  and  hoarse  his  voice  was  heard : 

*  When  flits  this  Cross  from  roan  to  man, 
Yidi- Alpine's  summons  to  his  clan, 
Burst  be  the  ear  that  fails  to  heed  1 
Palsied  the  foot  that  shuns  to  speed  1 
Kay  ravens  tear  tlie  careless  eyes. 
Wolves  make  the  coward  heart  their  prize  I 
As  sinks  that  blood-stream  in  the  oartli. 
So  may  his  hcart'8-bloo<l  drendi  hw  lieurth  I 
As  dies  in  hissing  gore  the  spark, 
Quench  thou  his  light,  Destruction  dork, 
And  be  the  grace  to  him  denied. 
Bought  by  tins  sign  to  all  beside  !** 
He  ceased ;  no  eclio  gave  agen 
The  murmur  of  the  deep  Amen.' 

XII. 
Then  Roderick,  with  impatient  look, 
From  Brian's  hand  the  symbol  took : 
**  Speed,  Malise,  speed !"  he  said,  and  gave 
The  crosslet  to  his  henclmian  brave. 

*  The  muster-place  be  Laurick  mead — * 
Instant  the  time — speed,  Malise,  speed  1" 
like  heath-bird,  when  the  hawks  pursue, 
A  barge  across  Loch  Katrine  flew ; 
High  stood  the  henclunan  on  the  prow ; 
So  rapidly  the  barge-men  row, 
The  bubbles,  where  they  lamich'd  the  boat^ 

1  MS. — '*Th«  »/#r/jr  muUer*d  deep  Amen." 

*  MS.— "  Mnriafao  ii  U«  »pot  decreed." 

1*  9tm  Appendix.  Note  8  L. 
«  MS.—"  Dmd  memcnger  of  fate  and  fear,   i 
Hi^d  of  danger,  fate,  and  fear,     S 
StnCeb  oowanl  In  thr  fleet  career  I 


Were  all  unbroken  and  afloat, 
Dancing  in  foam  and  ripple  still. 
When  it  had  near*d  thg  mainland  hill ; 
And  from  the  silver  beach's  side 
Still  was  the  prow  three  fathom  wide, 
When  lightly  bounded  to  the  land 
The  messenger  of  blood  and  brand. 

XIII. 

Speed,  Malise,  speed  I  the  dun  deer*s  hide 
On  fleeter  foot  was  never  tied.' 
Speed,  Malise,  speed  I  such  cause  of  haste 
Thine  active  sinews  never  braced. 
Bend  'gainst  the  steepy  hill  thy  breast, 
Burst  down  like  torrent  from  its  crest ; 
With  short  and  spruiging  footstep  pass 
Tlie  trembling  bog  and  false  morass ; 
Across  the  brook  like  roebuck  bound. 
And  thread  the  brake  like  questing  hound ; 
The  crag  is  liigh,  the  scaur  is  deep. 
Yet  shrink  not  from  the  desperate  leap : 
ParcM  are  thy  buriung  lips  and  brow, 
Yet  by  the  fountain  i)ause  not  now ; 
Herald  of  battle,  fate,  and  feur,* 
Stretch  onward  in  tliy  fleet  career  1 
The  wounded  Iiind  thou  track'st  not  now, 
Pursucst  not  maid  through  greenwood  bough. 
Nor  pliest  tliou  now  thy  flying  pace, 
With  rivals  in  the  mountain  race ; 
But,  diuigor,  death,  and  warrior  deed, 
Are  in  thy  course — speed,  Malise,  speed  1 

XIV. 
Fast  as  the  fatal  symbol  flies, 
In  arms  tlie  huts  and  hamlets  rise  ; 
From  winding  glen,  from  upland  brown. 
They  pour'd  each  liartly  tenant  down. 
Nor  sluck'd  the  messenger  his  price  ; 
He  show'd  the  t^igu,  he  muned  the  place, 
And,  pressing  forward  like  the  wind. 
Loft  clamor  and  surprise  behind.* 
Tlie  fi.«^lk'nuan  forn<x)k  the  strand, 
Tlie  swarthy  smith  took  dirk  and  brand ; 
With  clianged  cheer,  the  mower  blithe 
Left  in  the  half-cut  swathe  the  scythe ; 
The  herds  without  a  keeper  stray'd. 
The  plough  was  in  niid-fufrow  ataid, 
Tlie  falc'ner  tossVl  his  liawk  away. 
The  hunter  left  the  stjig  at  bay ; 
Prompt  at  the  si^ial  of  alarms. 
Each  M»n  of  Alpine  rush*d  to  arms ; 
So  swej>t  the  tumult  and  affray 

Thou  track *rt  not  now  llw  rtriofr'**-.  doe, 

Nor  ina.den  coy  throu;;h  jrifiMiwocl^;. -ni^h.** 

b  '*  The  deM:ri()tioii  of  the  startiiih'  *i^  tl'O  *  li-vy  itva'  bean 

more  marks  of  laliur  than  nuM  .'f  Mr.  &•  Ad  jKxtn,  and 

border*,  perliap*.    u|ion  wtrainirg  ni.'l   i-zo^j^ratioo ;    |et  it 

■bowN  freat  jiower.*' — Jie»!i"Y. 
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Aloni^  too  mar^D  of  Achrsy. 

4 

The  autumn  winds  rushing 

Alas,  thou  lovely  lake !  that  e*er 

Waft  the  leaves  that  are  searcst. 

Thy  banks  should  echo  sounds  of  fear ! 

But  our  flower  was  m  flushing, 

The  rocks,  the  bosky  thickets,  sleep 

When  blightmg  was  nearest. 

So  stilly  on  thy  bosoni  deep, 

The  lark's  blithe  carol,  from  the  cloud. 

Fleet  foot  on  the  correi,* 

Seems  for  the  scene  too  gayly  loud.' 

Sage  counsel  in  cumber, 

Red  hand  in  the  foray. 

XV. 

How  sound  Is  thy  slumber ! 

Speed,  Malijie,  speed !  the  lake  m  post. 

Like  the  dew  on  the  m<mntaun. 

Duncraggon's  huts  appear  at  lost. 

Like  the  foiim  on  the  river. 

And  peep,  like  mosw-^oxm  rocfc*,  half  seen, 

Like  the  bubble  on  the  fountain. 

Half  hidden  in  the  c<»psie  so  green  ; 

Thou  art  gone,  and  forever!* 

There  mayst  thou  re*»t,  thy  labor  done, 

Then-  Lord  shall  speed  the  sign;d  on. — 

XVIL 

As  stoops  the  hawk  upon  hi;*  i>rey, 

See  Stumah,*  wlio,  the  bier  besi<le. 

The  henchman  .«hot  Iiim  down  the  vay. 

His  master's  corj^se  with  wonder  eyed. 

— ^What  woful  accents  loatl  the  g-alc  ? 

Poor  Stumoh!  whom  his  least  halloo 

The  ftmeral  yell,  the  female  wail  !* 

Ck)uld  send  like  lightning  o'er  the  dew. 

A  gallant  hunter's  sp<»rt  is  oVr, 

Bristles  his  crest,  and  points  his  ears» 

A  Taliant  warrior  fi«j!it3  no  more. 

As  if  some  stranger  step  he  hears. 

Who,  in  the  battle  or  tlie  chase. 

Tis  not  a  mourner's  muffled  tread. 

At  Roderick's  siih>  9hall  fill  his  place !— 

Who  comes  to  sorrow  o'er  the  dead. 

Within  the  hall,  where  torches'  ray 

But  headlong  Iiaste,  or  deadly  fear, 

Supplies  the  exclu«!oil  lx»anis  of  day. 

Urge  the  precipitate  career. 

Lies  Duncan  on  hi*  lowly  bier, 

All  stand  aghast : — ^unheeding  all. 

And  o'er  him  streams  his  widow's  tear. 

TIic  henchman  bursts  into  the  hall ; 

His  stripling  son  stands  mournful  by. 

Before  the  dead  man's  bier  he  stood ; 

His  youn«jest  wijejis,  but  knows  not  why. 

Held  forth  the  Cn>ss  besmear'd  w*ith  blood ; 

The  Tillage  maid.s  and  matrons  round 

"  The  muster-place  is  Lanrick  mead ; 

The  dismal  coronach  resound.* 

Speed  forth  the  signal !  clan;smen,  speed  V 

XVL 

xvnL 

CoronacI). 

Angus,  the  heir  of  Duncan's  line,* 

He  is  gone  on  the  mountam, 

Sprung  fr)rth  and  seized  the  fatal  sign. 

He  is  l<»st  to  the  forest. 

In  luiste  the  stripling  to  liis  side            ^ 

Like  a  sumnuT-dried  fountain, 

His  father's  <lirk  and  broadsword  tied ; 

When  our  need  was  the  sorest 

But  when  he  saw  his  mother's  eye 

The  font,  reappearing. 

Watch  liim  in  speechless  agony. 

From  the  rain-drops  shall  borrow, 

Back  to  her  oiHTi'd  arms  he  flew. 

But  to  us  comes  no  cheering, 

Press'd  on  her  lijw  a  finid  adieu — 

To  Duncan  no  morrow ! 

"  AUia !"  she  sobb'd,— -  and  yet,  be  gone, 

The  hand  of  the  reaper 

And  speed  thee  forth,  like  Duncan's  son  P 

Takes  tlie  ears  tliat  are  hoary. 

One  look  he  cost  up*)n  the  bier. 

But  the  voice  of  the  weeper 

Dash'd  from  his  eye  the  gathering  tear, 

Wails  manhood  m  glory. 

Breathed  deep  to  clear  his  laboring  breast, 

1  BfS.— **  SwBS  «tf  too  liveif  and  t—  Uui^ 

impereepdble  \tj  the  harried  pye  of  the  reader ;  bat  when  Htm 

«  M8.— **  *T»  womftn**  Kmm,  'lis  childhood*!  waU." 

■8wAppMdiz,NoU&M 

We  lean  from  Horace,  that  ia  the  conne  of  a  lonf  work,  a 

«OrMm.    TbeboUovndooftbobiU.  whcnfsmanraal- 

poH  oiay  tegitimatrly  indole  in  a  moioentary  tlamber ;  bal 

lyH-. 

we  do  HOC  wieh  to  hear  him  irnorc.**— QiiArfrr^ir  Re»ie». 

•  Faitkfml.    The  name  of  a  do^. 

1  MS.—**  Aogme,  the^r«(  of  Daiiean*i  Hne. 

Bpranff  forth  and  iieised  the  fatal  Hfn, 

JInd  then  mpon  kit  kintman's  bitr 

t»  Ua  MW  uA  onexpactcd  giaoM  of  ezpiMrion.    If  a  cam- 

Ftit  Mmlise't  suspendsd  tear. 

In  huu>  the  etriplinf  to  hi*  tide 

•nidrt  iW  fmynlar  UNimt  ol  hb  lUna,  tho  bbmUi  fa  oAm 

Hfa  fklher^i  taife  and  fkkhioa  tM.'* 

OASvom. 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


20T 


And  toss'd  aloft  Wb  bonnet  crest, 

Until  the  opposing  bsnk  he  gain'd,  • 

Then,  like  the  high-bred  oolt,  when,  freed, 

And  up  the  chapel  pathway  atrain'd. 

First  he  essays  his  fire  and  speed. 

He  vanish'd,  and  o'er  moor  and  moss 

XX. 

Sped  forward  with  the  Fiery  Cross. 

A  blithesome  rout,  that  morning  tide. 

Suspended  was  the  widow's  tear, 

Had  sought  the  chapel  of  St  Bride. 

While  yet  his  footsteps  she  could  hear ; 

Her  trotl)  Tombea's  Mary  gave 

And  when  she  mark'd  the  henchman's  eye 

To  Norman,  heir  of  Armandave. 

Wet  with  unwonted  sympathy, 

And,  issuing  from  the  Gothic  arch. 

"Kinsman,"  she  said,  "his  race  is  run, 

The  bridal  now  resumed  their  march. 

That  should  have  sped  thiae  errand  on ; 

In  rude,  but  glad  procession,  came 

Hie  oak  has  fuli'n, — the  sapling  bough 

Bonneted  sire  and  coif-clad  dame; 

Is  all  Duncraggan's  shelter  now. 

And  phiided  youth,  with  jest  and  jeer, 

Yet  trust  I  well,  his  duty  done. 

Which  snooded  maiden  would  not  hear ; 

The  orphan's  God  will  guard  my  son, — 

And  cliildren,  that,  unwitting  why, 

And  you,  in  many  a  danger  true. 

Lent  the  gay  shout  their  slirilly  cry ; 

At  Duncan's  hest  your  blades  that  drew, 

And  minstrels,  that  in  measures  vied 

To  arms,  and  guard  that  orphan's  head ! 

Before  the  young  and  bonny  bride. 

Let  babes  and  women  wail  the  dead." 

Whose  downcast  eye  and  cheek  disclose 

Then  weapon-clang,  and  martial  call, 

The  tear  and  blush  of  morning  rose. 

Besoundcd  through  the  funeral  hall, 

With  virgin  step,  and  bashful  hand, 

While  from  the  walls  the  attendant  band 

She  held  the  'kerchief's  snowy  band ; 

Snatch'd  sword  and  targe,  with  hurried  hand ; 

The  gallant  bridegroom  by  her  side, 

And  short  and  flitting  energy 

Beheld  his  prize  with  victor's  pride, 

Glanced  from  the  mourner's  sunken  eye, 

And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 

As  if  the  sounds  U  warrior  dear 

Was  closely  whispering  word  of  cheer.     ' 

But  iaded  soon  tliat  borrow'd  force ; 

XXI. 

Oiief  daim'd  his  right,  and  tears  their  course. 

Who  meets  them  at  the  churchyard  gate! 

The  messenger  of  fear  aud  fate  1 

XIX. 

Haste  in  his  hurried  accent  lies. 

Bcnledi  saw  the  Cross  of  Fire, 

And  grief  is  swimming  in  liis  eyes. 

It  glanced  like  lightning  up  Strath-Ire.* 

All  drip[>ing  from  the  recent  fltKjd, 

O'er  dnle  and  hill  the  sunimoiid  flew, 

Pantuig  and  travel-soil'd  he  stood, 

Nor  rest  nor  pau!*c  youiig  Angus  knew ; 

The  fatal  sign  of  lire  imd  sword 

The  tear  tliat  gather'd  in  liL)  eye 

Held  forth,  and  spoke  the  appointed  word: 

He  Ifft  the  momitiiin  breeze  to  dry ; 

"  Tlie  muster-place  is  Lanrick  mead ; 

Until,  where  Teitli's  young  waters  roll, 

Sj)eed  forth  the  signal !  Nornuui,  sptied  I" 

Betwixt  liim  and  a  wooded  knoll,' 

And  must  he  change  ho  soon  the  luiud,* 

That  graced  the  sable  strath  with  green. 

Just  link'd  to  liis  by  holy  band, 

The  chapi^  of  St.  IJride  was  seen. 

For  the  fell  Cross  of  bhMxl  and  brand? 

Swoln  was  the  stream,  remote  the  bridge. 

And  must  the  day,  so  blithe  that  rose, 

But  Angus  paused  not  on  the  edge ; 

And  promised  rapture  in  the  cUjse, 

Though  the  dark  waves  diuiced  dizzily, 

Before  its  setting  hour,  divide 

Th«)ugh  reel'd  liis  sympathetic  eye, 

The  bridegroom  from  the  plighted  bride! 

He  da^h'd  amid  the  torrent's  roar ; 

0  fatal  doom ! — it  must  I  it  nmst ! 

Hi^  ri;,'ht  liand  high  the  erosslet  bore. 

CUm- Alpine's  cause,  her  chieftain's  trust. 

His  left  the  pole-axe  graj*p  d,  to  guide 

Her  summons  dread,  brook  no  ilelay ; 

And  stay  lii*  f«K>tiug  in  the  tide. 

Stretch  to  the  race — ^away  1  away  1 

He  stumbled  twice — the  foam  spWh'd  liigh, 

With  lK*:ir!»cr  swell  the  stream  raced  by  ; 

XXII. 

And  liad  he  fall'n, — forever  there, 

Yet  slow  he  laid  liis  plaid  a.side. 

Farewell  Duncrai^gan's  orphan  heir  1 

And,  lingering,  eyed  liis  lovely  bride. 

But  still,  as  if  in  parting  life, 

Until  he  saw  the  starting  teju- 

Firmer  he  gra-p'd  the  Cross  of  strife, 

Speak  woe  he  might  not  stop  to  cheer; 

1  0w  Appendix.  Note  3  X. 

Graced  iho  dark  rtrath  with  rmrrnld  green.** 

>  Ui^. — "  ^nd  ieker§  «  0tf.ep  and  wooded  knoll 

*  MS.—"  And  muiit  he  then  ezchanse  tlie  hand  *' 
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TTien,  tmsting  not  a  aeoood  look, 
In  haste  he  sped  him  up  the  brook. 
Nor  backward  glanced,  tQl  oo  the  heath 
Where  Lubnaig's  lake  supplies  the  Teith. 
— ^What  in  the  racer  s  boscmi  stirred  t 
The  sickeniDg  pang  of  hope  deferred, 
And  memory,  with  a  torturing  train' 
Of  all  his  morning  Tisions  vain. 
Mingled  with  love>  impatience,  came 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fame ; 
Th«  stormy  joy  of  mountaineers. 
Ere  yet  they  rush  upon  the  spears; 
And  zeal  for  Clan  and  Chieftain  burning. 
And  hope  from  well-fought  field  returning, 
With  war's  red  honors  on  his  crest. 
To  dasp  his  Mary  to  his  breast. 
Stung  by  such  thoughts,  o'er  bank  and 

brae, 
like  fire  from  flint  he  glanced  away. 
While  high  resolve,  and  feeling  strong. 
Burst  into  Toluiitary  song. 

xxm 

5bona- 
Tlie  teath  this  niglit  must  be  my  bed. 
The  bracken*  curtain  for  my  head. 
My  lullaby  the  warder's  tread. 

Far,  fiir,  from  love  and  thee,  Mary ; 
To-morrow  eve,  more  stilly  laid. 
My  couch  may  be  my  bloody  plaid. 
My  vesper  song,  thy  wail,  sweet  maid  1 

It  will  not  waken  me,  Mary  1 
I  may  not,  dare  not,  fancy  now' 
The  grief  that  clouds  thy  lovely  brow, 
I  dare  not  think  upon  thy  vow. 

And  all  it  ])rumi!*ed  me,  Mary. 
No  fond  regret  must  Norman  know ; 
When  bursts  Clan- Alpine  on  the  foe, 
His  heart  must  be  like  bended  bow. 

His  foot  like  arrow  free,  Mary. 

A  time  will  come  with  ISeeling  fraught. 
For,  if  I  fall  in  battle  fought. 
Thy  hapless  lover's  dying  thooght 

Shall  be  a  thought  on  thee,  Mary.^ 
And  if  retum'd  from  coQquer*d  fbes^ 
How  blithely  will  the  evening  doae, 
How  sweet  the  linnet  smg  repose. 

To  my  young  bride  and  me,  Mary ! 

1  MB.—'*  And  iiMBorj  knugkt  the  tttrtwliif  tnia 
Of  an  hii  0Mnh>(  vWov  vaia ; 
Bat  BilngM  with  impatwnoa  caaw 
TW  ■rnnlr  loT*  of  Mrtial  fame." 

I  Jiradba.— Fan. 

•  MB.^*  I  «ar  not,  dan  aaC,  ii*«n  "ov*** 
«IBL-«  •*  A  liaM  wOl  coaia  fcr  lava  aad  fUtK 

Wm  iImU  ihj  WdefioaM  yUd  Ui  bRetk, 


XXIV. 
Not  &8ter  o'er  thy  heathery  braes, 
Balquidder,  speeds  the  midnight  blaze,* 
Rushing,  in  conflagraticm  strong. 
Thy  deep  ravines  and  delU  along. 
Wrapping  thy  cliffs  in  purple  glc»w. 
And  reddening  the  dark  lakes  below ; 
Nor  £Eister  speeds  it,  nor  so  far, 
As  o'er  thy  heaths  the  voice  of  war.* 
The  signal  niused  to  martial  coil 
The  sullen  margin  of  Loch  Voil, 
Waked  still  Loch  Doinc,  and  to  the  source 
Alarm'd,  Balvaig,  thy  swampy  course ; 
Tliencc  southward  tum'd  its  rapid  road 
Adown  Stratli-Gartncy's  valley  broad. 
Till  rose  in  anns  each  man  might  claim 
A  portion  in  Clan- Alpine's  name. 
From  the  gray  sire,  wliose  trembling  hand 
Could  hardly  buckle  on  his  bnmd, 
To  the  raw  boy,  whose  sliaft  and  bow 
Were  yet  scarce  terror  to  the  crow. 
Each  valley,  each  sequester'd  glen, 
Muster'd  its  little  horde  of  men. 
That  met  as  torrents  from  the  height 
In  highland  dales  their  streams  unite, 
Still  gathering,  as  they  pour  along, 
A  voice  more  loud,  a  tide  more  strong. 
Till  at  the  rendezvous  they  stiKxl 
By  hundreils  prompt  for  blows  and  blood; 
Each  traiu'd  to  arms  since  life  Ix^gan, 
Owning  no  tie  but  to  hi.*  clan. 
No  oath,  but  by  his  cliieftain's  hand. 
No  law,  but  Roderick  Dhu's  command.* 

XXV. 

That  summer  mom  had  Roderick  Dhn 
Survey 'd  the  skirts  of  Ben  venue, 
And  sent  his  scouts  o'er  Iiill  and  heath 
To  view  the  frontiers  of  MenteitlL 
AH  backward  came  with  news  of  truce ; 
Still  lay  each  martial  Gramie  and  Bruce, 
In  Rednoch  courts  no  horsemen  wait, 
No  banner  waved  on  Cardroes  gate. 
On  Ducliray's  towers  no  beacon  Aone, 
Nor  scared  ihe  herons  fW)m  Loch  Con ; 
All  seem'd  at  peace. — Now,  wot  ye  why 
The  Chieftain,  with  such  anxious  eye. 
Ere  to  the  muster  he  repair. 
This  western  frontier  scann'd  with  care  %~* 
In  Benvenue's  most  darksome  deft. 

Twill  cbeer  him  in  tbe  boar  of  death, 
Tha  boaMed  li; ht  to  thea,  Maiy." 

•  Baa  Appendix,  Note  9  O. 

«  "Tha  cacer  fldeliijr  with  which  thii  fata]  dptal  it 
oa  aad  obajad,  it  rapfewntad  with  gieat  ipirit  and  felicitr 
JarraBT. 

vBaaAppairiix.  NolaSP. 
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A  fiiir,  though  cruel,  pledge  was  left ; 
For  Dou^^Ias,  to  hu  promi/te  true, 
That  murning  from  the  isle  withdrew. 
And  in  a  deep  8eque«ter'd  dell 
Had  miught  a  low  and  lonely  celL 
By  many  a  bard,  in  Celtic  tongue, 
Hnjii  Coir-nan- Uriiikin  l>een  sung;' 
A  softer  name  the  Saxons  gave, 
And  call'd  the  grot  Uie  Uoblin-cave. 

XXVL 
It  was  a  wild  and  strange  retreat, 
As  e'er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  ?eet. 
The  dell,  upon  the  mountain's  crest, 
Yawu'd  like  a  gash  on  warrior's  breast ; 
Its  trench  liad  staid  full  many  a  rock, 
Hurl  d  by  primeval  earthquaikc  shock 
Fnim  Benvenue's  gray  summit  wild. 
And  here,  in  random  ruin  piled. 
They  fr«iwn'd  incumbent  o'er  the  spot, 
And  form'd  the  nigged  silvan  grot' 
The  oak  and  birch,  with  mingled  shade, 
At  noontide  there  a  twilight  made. 
Unless  when  short  and  sudden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  clitf  or  stone, 
With  such  a  glimpse  as  prophet's  eye 
OainH  on  Uiy  depth,  Futurity. 
No  murmur  waked  the  solenm  still. 
Save  tinkling  of  a  fountain  rill ; 
But  when  the  wind  cluiied  with  the  lake, 
A  sullen  soond  would  upward  break. 
With  dashing  hollow  voice,  that  spoke 
The  iiicesfwuit  war  of  wave  and  n>ck. 
Su^piUidud  clitfs,  with  hideous  sway, 
Seem'd  nodding  o'er  the  aivern  gray. 
From  such  a  den  tlie  wolf  had  sprung, 
In  such  the  wild-cjit  leaves  her  young  ; 
Yet  Dimglas  and  hi^  daughter  fair 
Sought  for  a  space  their  safety  there. 
Gray  Superstition's  wliisper  dread 
Debeirr'd  the  spot  to  vulgar  tread ; 
For  tliere,  she  said,  did  fjiys  resort, 
And  natyrs*  hold  their  silvan  ctiurt, 
By  moonlight  tread  tlieir  mystic  maze, 
And  blast  the  rash  beholder's  gaze. 

XXVII. 
Now  eve,  with  western  shadows  long, 
Floated  on  Katrine  bright  and  strong, 

1  8c^  Appendix.  Note  3  Q. 

>  *'  After  laiMling  on  the  nkirtJ  of  Bonvenue,  we  reacb  the 
CAve  lor  mure  proppriy  the  core)  of  tke  goblina,  by  a  »teep  and 
BARow  A*^\tf  ul'  a  few  harwlred  yonh  in  lenf^h.  It  '\%  a  deep 
circular  amphitheatre  of  at  li>aM  60()  vbtiIh  of  extent  in  ita 
app*Y  diaairter.  jp^iloally  narruwiiifj  towanl«  the  haw,  hem- 
mi^  to  all  round  by  Mtn'p  and  towering  ro<-k4.  and  rendered 
iai|«>^Mrabii>  to  thf  mr*  of  th«*  nun  by  u  clo-e  covi-rt  of  luxu- 
naot  tr.-«.  On  ilie  -sooth  ani  wi-ni  it  u«  bounded  by  the  jire- 
dpituaa  ehoalder  of  Benvfinie,  to  the  heigiit  of  at  least  500 


When  Roderick,  with  a  chosen  few, 

Repassed  the  heights  of  Benveuue. 

Above  the  Goblin-cave  they  go. 

Through  the  wild-pass  of  Beal-nam-bo  ^ 

The  prompt  retainers  speed  before. 

To  launch  the  sliallop  from  the  sliore, 

For  cross  Loch  Katrine  lies  his  way 

To  view  the  passes  of  Achray, 

And  place  his  clansmen  in  array. 

Yet  lags  the  chief  in  musing  mind. 

Unwonted  siglit,  liis  men  beliind. 

A  single  page,  to  bear  his  sword, 

Alone  attended  on  his  lord  f 

The  rest  their  way  tlu'ough  thickets  break, 

And  soon  await  him  by  the  lake. 

It  was  a  fair  and  gallant  sight, 

To  view  them  from  the  neighlxiring  height. 

By  the  low-levell'd  sunbeams  light ! 

For  strength  and  stature,  from  the  clan 

Each  warrior  was  a  chosen  man, 

As  even  afar  might  well  be  seen. 

By  their  proud  step  and  martial  miea 

Tlieir  feathers  dance,  tlieir  tartans  float, 

llieir  targets  gleam,  as  by  the  boat 

A  wild  and  warlike  group  they  stand, 

Tliat  well  became  such  mountain-strand. 

XXVIIL 
Their  Chief,  with  stop  reluctant,  still 
Was  lingering  on  the  craggy  liill. 
Hard  by  where  turn'd  apart  the  road 
To  Dougbis's  obscure  abode. 
It  was  but  with  that  dawnin*^  morn, 
lliat  Roderick  Dliu  luid  promlly  sworn 
To  drown  liis  love  in  war's  wild  roar," 
Nor  think  of  Ellen  Dougbis  more ; 
But  he  who  stems  a  stream  with  sjmd, 
And  fetters  flame  with  flaxen  band, 
Has  yet  a  liarder  task  to  prove — 
By  firm  resolve  to  ctmquer  love  I 
Eve  finds  the  Cliief,  like  restless  ghost. 
Still  hovering  near  his  treasure  lost ; 
For  though  his  haughty  heart  deny 
A  ptu-ting  meeting  to  his  eye, 
Still  fondly  straitis  his  anxious  car, 
Tlie  accents  of  her  voice  to  hear, 
And  inly  did  he  curse  the  breeze 
Tliat  waked  to  sound  tlie  rustling  trees. 
But  Imrk !  wliat  mingles  in  the  strain  1 

feet ;  towardi  the  east,  the  rock  appean  at  w>nie  fanner  period 
to  have  tumbled  down,  flrewin^the  whole  course  of  it«  fall 
with  immenite  fragmfnts,  which  now  m'rvc  only  to  ;:ive  aheltei 
to  foxe«,  wild-catj,  and  badgers.** — Dr.  Graham. 

»  The  Uriah,  or  Highland  Bat>'r.     See  Nou-  on  the  preTiona 
Canto. 

Spe  Appendix.  Note  2  R.  -  Ibid.  Note  «  8. 

•  M?*. — '*  To  drown  hi»  grief \x\  war'*  wild  mar. 
Nor  think  of /ore  and  FJttn  more.** 
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It  is  the  harp  of  Allan-Bane, 

And  eastward  held  their  hasty  way. 

That  wakes  its  measure  slow  and  high, 

TiO,  with  the  latest  beams  of  light. 

Attuned  to  sacred  minstrelsy. 

The  band  airived  on  Lanrick  height. 

What  melting  Toice  attends  the  strings  t 

Where  muster'd,  in  the  vale  below,' 

lis  £llen,  or  an  angel  sings. 

Clan-Alpine's  men  in  martial  show. 

XXTX. 

XXXL 

IQsmii  to  t]ie  TTrgfiL 

A  various  scene  the  clansmen  made, 

Ave  Maria  I  maiden  mild  I 

Some  sate,  some  stood,  some  slowly  stray'd ; 

Listen  to  a  maiden's  prayer  1 

But  most  with  mantles  folded  round. 

Thou  canst  hear  though  from  the  wild. 

Were  couch'd  to  rest  upon  the  ground. 

Thou  canst  save  amid  despair. 

Scarce  to  be  known  by  curious  eye. 

Safe  may  we  sleep  beneath  thy  care, 

From  the  deep  heather  where  they  lie. 

Though  banish'd,  outcast,  and  reviled — 

So  well  was  match'd  the  tartan  screen 

Maiden  t  hear  a  maiden  s  prayer ; 

With  heath-bell  dark  and  brackens  green ; 

Mother,  hear  a  suppliant  child ! 

Unless  where,  here  and  there,  a  bUdc, 

Ave  Maria  ! 

Like  glow-worm  twinkling  through  the  shade 

Ave  Maria!  undcfiled! 

But  when,  advancing  through  the  gloom, 

The  flinty  couch  we  now  must  share* 

They  saw  the  Chieftain's  eagle  plume. 

Shall  seem  with  down  of  eider  piled. 

Their  shout  of  welcome,  shrill  flind  wide, 

If  thy  protection  hover  there. 

Shook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  side. 

The  murky  cavern's  heavy  air* 

Thrice  it  arose,  and  lake  and  fell 

Shall  breathe  of  bahn  iV  thou  hast  smiled ; 

Three  times  retum'd  the  martial  yell ; 

Then,  Maiden !  hear  a  maiden's  prayer ; 

It  died  upon  Bochastle's  plam, 

Mother,  list  a  suppliant  child ! 

And  Silence  claim'd  her  evening  reign. 

Ave  Maria  t 
Ave  Maria  !  stainless  styled  1 

Foul  demons  of  the  earth  and  air, 
From  this  their  wonted  haunt  exiled. 

9II)e  £al»Q  of  tl)e  £akf. 

Shall  flee  before  thy  presence  fair. 

"We  bow  us  to  our  lot  of  care, 

Beneath  thy  guidance  rcconcUed ; 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden's  prayer. 

CANTO  FOURTH. 

And  for  a  father  hear  a  child  I 

Sj^e  Dtopliecs. 

Ave  Maria  1 

I. 

XXX 

"  The  rose  is  fairest  when  'tis  budding  new. 

Died  on  the  harp  the  closing  hymn — 

And  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  from  feara ;;" 

Unmoved  in  attitude  and  limb, 

The  rose  is  sweetest  wash'd  with  m<inung  dew. 

As  list'ning  still.  Clan- Alpine's  lord 

And  love  is  loveliest  when  embalmVl  in  tears. 

Stood  leiming  on  lus  heavy  sword, 

0  wilding  rose,  whom  fancy  thus  endears. 

Until  the  page,  with  humble  sign. 

I  bid  your  Uossoms  in  my  b(Minet  wave. 

Twice  pointe<i  to  tlie  sun's  decline. 

Emblem  of  hope  and  love  through  future  years  T 

Then  while  his  plaid  he  round  him  cast. 

Thus  spoke  young  Norman,  heir  of  Annandave, 

''It  is  the  kist  time— 'tis  the  last," 

What  time  the  sun  arose  on  Vennadiar's  broad 

He  muttei^d  thrice.— "  the  last  time  e'er 

wave. 

That  angel  voice  shall  Roderick  bearf* 

* 

It  was  a  goading  thought — lus  stride 

IL 

Hied  hastier  down  the  mountain-side; 

Sndi  fond  conceit,  half  said,  half  sung, 

Sullen  he  flung  him  in  the  boat. 

Love  prompted  to  the  bridognHjm's  toogua. 

And  instant  'cross  the  lake  it  shot 

All  while  he  stripp'd  the  wild-rose  spray. 

They  landed  in  that  silvery  bay. 

Ss  axe  and  bow  beside  him  lay. 

1  MBw-"  Tlw  Hiiity  eomh  «y  «^  ■«*  ■han.'* 

t  MB.—*'  Wboe  broad  «tradiii(  fw  below. 

MMtarM  CUi»-Alpui«'«  mutiftl  ibow." 

•  MB^"  Thi  BVky  grHU'a  mnimu  sir.»* 

iSAKTO  TV. 
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For  OD  a  pass  'twixt  lake  and  wood, 

Our  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war.* 

A  wakeful  sentinel  he  stood. 

Duncraggan's  milk-white  bull  they  slew.** 

Hark  1  on  the  rock  a  footstep  mng, 

And  instant  to  his  arms  he  sprung. 

MAUSE. 

-  Stand,  or  thou  diest !— What,  Matia3  J— soon 

"  Ah  I  weU  the  gaUant  brute  I  knew  1 

Art  thou  retum'd  from  Braes  of  Doune. 

The  choicest  of  the  prey  we  had. 

By  thy  keen  stop  and  glance  I  know, 

When  swept  our  merry-men  GaUangad.' 

Thoa  hring*Bt  us  tidings  of  the  foe." 

His  hide  was  snow,  his  horns  were  dark, 

(For  while  the  Fiery  Cross  hied  on. 

His  red  eye  glow'd  like  fiery  spark ; 

On  distant  scout  had  Malise  gone.) 

So  fierce,  so  tameless,  and  so  fleet. 

-Where  sleeps  the  ChietT  the  henchman 

Sore  did  he  cumber  our  retreat. 

said.— 

And  kept  our  stoutest  kenies  in  awe, 

**  Apart,  in  yonder  misty  glade ; 

Even  at  the  pass  of  Beal  'maha. 

To  his  lone  couch  Til  be  your  guide."— 

But  steep  and  flinty  was  the  road. 

llien  call'd  a  slumbcrer  by  his  side, 

And  sharp  the  hurrying  pikemen's  goad, 

And  stirr'd  him  with  his  slackened  bow — 

And  when  we  came  to  Dennan's  Row, 

-  Up,  up,  Olentarkin  1  rouse  thee,  ho  I 

A  child  might  scatheless  stroke  his  brow." — 

We  seek  the  Chieftain :  on  the  track, 

Keep  eagle  watoh  till  I  come  back." 

V. 

NOBJfAN. 

m. 

"  That  bull  was  slain :  hia  reeking  hide 

Together  up  the  pass  they  sped : 

They  stretch'd  the  cataract  beside. 

*  What  of  the  foeman  T  Norman  said— 

Whose  waters  their  wild  tumult  toss 

•*  Varying  reports  from  near  and  far ; 

Adown  the  black  and  craggy  boss 

This  certain, — that  a  band  of  war 

Of  that  huge  cliflf,  whose  ample  verge 

Has  for  two  days  been  ready  boune. 

Tradition  calls  the  Hero's  Targe.* 

At  prompt  command,  to  march  from  Doune ; 

Couch'd  on  a  shelve  beneath  its  brink. 

King  James,  the  while,  with  princely  powers, 

Close  where  the  thundering  torrents  sink, 

Holds  revefry  in  Stirling  towers. 

Rocking  beneath  then-  headlong  sway, 

Soon  will  this  dark  and  gathering  cloud 

And  drizzled  by  the  ceaseless  spray. 

Speak  on  our  glens  in  thunder  loud. 

Midst  groan  of  rock,  and  roar  of  stream. 

Inured  to  bide  such  bitter  bout, 

The  wizard  waits  prophetic  dream. 

The  warrior's  plaid  may  bear  it  out ; 

Nor  distant  rests  the  Cliief ; — but  hushl 

But,  Norman,  how  wilt  thou  provide 

See,  gliding  slow  through  mist  and  bush. 

A  shelter  for  thy  bonny  bride  ?" 

The  hermit  gains  yon  rock,  and  stands 

•  What  I  know  ye  not  that  Roderick's  care 

To  gaze  upon  our  slumbering  bands. 

To  the  lone  isle  hath  caused  repair 

Seems  he  not,  Malise,  like  a  ghost. 

Each  maid  and  matron  of  the  clan, 

That  hovers  o'er  a^laughter'd  host  ? 

And  every  child  and  aged  man 

Or  raven  on  the  blasted  oak. 

Unfit  for  arms;  and  given  liis  charge, 

That,  watching  wliile  the  deer  is  broke,' 

Nor  skiff  nor  shallop,  boat  nor  barge. 

His  morsel  claims  with  sullen  croak  ?" 

Upon  these  lakes  Fhall  float  at  large, 

But  all  beside  the  Islet  moor. 

ICAUSB. 

That  such  dear  pledge  may  rest  secure  ?" — 

— "  Peace !  peace  1  to  other  than  to  me, 

Thy  words  were  evil  augury ; 

IV. 

But  stiU  I  hold  Sir  Roderick's  blade 

•Tis  well  advised— the  Chieftain's  plan* 

Clan- Alpine's  omen  and  her  aid. 

Bespeaks  the  father  of  his  dim. 

Not  aught  that,  glean'd  from  heaven  or  hell. 

But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roilcrick  Dhu 

Yon  fiend-begotten  monk  cim  telL 

Apart  from  all  his  followers  true  V* 

The  Chieftain  joins  liim,  see — and  now, 

'  It  is,  because  last  evening-tide 

Together  they  descend  the  brow." 

Brian  an  augury  hath  tried. 

Of  that  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 

VI. 

Unless  in  dread  extremity. 

And,  as  they  came,  with  Alpine's  Lord 

The  Taghairm  call'd ;  by  which,  afar. 

The  Hermit  Monk  held  solemn  word : — 

1  MS.—**  'Tto  wall  wlTiMd— «  pnident  plan, 

«  See  Appr.idix,  Note  2  T.               «  Ibid.  Note  2  U. 

Wottby  the  father  of  his  clan." 

«  Ibid.  No-  ?  2  V.                               »  Ibid.  Not*.  "2  W, 
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**  Roderick  1  it  u  a  fearful  strife, 

"  By  Alpine's  soul,  high  tidings  those  1 

For  man  eodow'd  with  mortal  Ufe, 

I  love  to  hear  of  worthy  foes. 

Wlio«e  shroud  of  9eiitient  clay  can  still 

When  mi»ve  they  on  ?" — •*  To-morrow's  doos^ 

Feel  feverish  pang  and  feinting  chill. 

Will  see  tliem  here  for  battle  boune."—* 

Whose  eye  can  stare  in  stony  trance, 

"  Then  sli^  it  see  a  meeting  stem ! — 

Whose  hnir  can  rouse  like  warrior's  lance, — 

But,  for  the  place— say,  couldst  thou  learn 

Tis  hard  for  such  to  view,  unfurUd, 

Naught  of  the  friendly  clans  of  Earn  f 

The  curtain  of  the  future  world 

Strengthen'd  by  them,  we  well  might  Hde 

Yet,  witness  every  quaking  limb, 

The  battle  on  Beuledi's  side. 

My  sunken  pulse,  my  eyeballs  dim. 

Thou  couldst  not  ?— Well !  Chm- Alpine's  men 

My  soul  with  harrowing  anguish  torn, — 

Shall  man  the  Trosach's  shuggv  glen  ; 

Thi;*  for  my  Chieftain  have  I  borne ! — 

Within  Loch  Katrine's  gorge  we'll  fight, 

The  shapes  that  sought  my  fearful  couch, 

All  in  our  maids'  and  matn»us'  sight. 

An  human  tougue  may  ne'er  avouch ; 

Each  for  his  heortli  and  household*  fire, 

No  mortal  man, — save  he,  who,  bred 

Father  for  child,  and  son  for  sire — 

Between  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Lover  for  maid  beloved  ! — But  why — 

Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law, — 

Is  it  the  breeze  affects  mhie  eye  ? 

Had  e'er  survived  to  say  he  saw. 

Or  dost  thou  come,  ill-omen'd  tear  I 

At  length  the  fatal  answer  came. 

A  messenger  of  doubt  or  fear  ? 

In  characters  of  living  flame  1 

No !  sooner  may  the  Saxon  knee 

Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  blazed  in  scroll. 

Unfix  Benledi  from  liis  stance. 

But  bonie  and  branded  on  my  soul ; — 

Than  doubt  or  terror  can  pierce  through 

Which  spills  the  FORi:iioeT  poeman's  life,* 

The  unyielding  heart  of  Roderick  Dhu  I 

That  party  conquers  in  the  sTRirB !" — * 

Tis  stubborn  as  his  trusty  targe. — ^ 

Each  to  his  post ! — all  know  their  choige." 

VIL 

The  pibroch  sounds,  the  bands  ailvance. 

"Thanks,  Brian,  for  thy  zeal  and  care  1 

Good  is  thine  augury,  and  fair. 

Obedient  to  tlie  Cliieftain's  glance. 

Clan- Alpine  ne'er  iu  battle  stood. 

— I  tum  me  from  the  martial  roar, 

But  first  our  brorulsworda  tasted  blood 

Anil  seek  Coir-Uriskin  once  more. 

A  surer  victim  still  I  know, 

Self-offer  d  to  the  auspicious  blow : 

IX, 

A  spy  lias  sought  my  land  tliis  mom, — 

Where  is  the  Douglas  ? — he  h  gone ; 

No  eve  shall  witness  his  return  I 

An<i  Ellen  sits  on  tlie  gray  stone 

My  followers  guard  each  pass's  mouth. 

Fast  by  tlie  cave,  and  makes  her  moon ; 

To  east,  to  westward,  and  to  south  ; 

Wldle  vainly  Alkns  words  of  cheer 

Red  Murdoch,  bribed  to  be  his  guide," 

Are  pour'd  on  her  unheeding  ear. — 

Has  charge  to  lead  his  steps  aside. 

"  He  will  return — Dear  lady,  trust  !— 

Till,  in  deep  path  or  dingle  brown. 

With  joy  retum ; — he  will — he  must. 

He  Ught  on  those  sliall  bring  him  down.* 

Well  was  it  time  to  seek,  afar. 

— But  see,  who  comes  his  news  to  show  1 

Some  refuge  fi"om  impending  war. 

Malise !  what  titiings  of  the  foe  !"— 

When  e'en  Clan-Alpine's  rugged  swarm 

Are  cow'd  by  tlie  appnxicliing  storm. 

VIIL 

I  saw  their  boat^  with  many  a  lights 

"  At  Doune,  o'er  many  a  spear  and  glaive 

Floating  the  live-long  yesternight. 

Two  Barons  proud  their  banners  wave. 

Shifting  like  flashes  <iarted  forth* 

[  saw  the  Moray's  silver  star, 

By  the  red  streamers  of  the  north ; 

And  mark'd  the  sable  pole  of  Mar."— 

I  mark'd  at  mom  how  close  they  ride^ 

1  MS.-"  Whieb  fbcemort  ■pilli  s  foemaB*!  life.** 

T  MS.—"  Tit  •tnbbon  m  hb  UigkUnd  tM«n.»» 

iSm  Appendix,  Noc«SX. 

»  BIS.—"  Thick  M  the  flvhe*  duted  forth 

•  MS.-  -"  The  eluBMn,  vminljr  deenM  hi*  gaidm." 

By  morrice-daiieen  of  the  north ; 

«  M8.— **  He  light  on  tboM  ihaU  >ub  him  down.*' 

•  MS.-"«  When -oir* they oor  }  i^;^"  |«t  nooa 

CkMV  moor'd  by  the  lone  lAlet's  aid*. 

Pince  thi«  rude  r»ce  dare  not  abide 

Upon  their  native  monntaiD  wde. 

•To«n«w  then  j  "J^  J  meeliiif  ■!«.' •• 

'Ti>  fit  that  IVoajrla*  thonld  provide 

And  aoon  he  eomea  to  point  the  ttmi." 

CAHTO  nr.                           THE  LA.DY  OF  THE  LAKE.                                      213 

Thick  moor'd  by  the  lone  i»let*a  side, 

Think  of  the  stranger  at  the  isle. 

Like  wiId-<luok8  coudiiiijr  iu  the  fen. 

And  think  upon  the  harpuigs  slow, 

Whtiu  «t(x»ptf  the  luivk  up<>n  tlw  glen. 

Tliat  presaged  this  approaching  woe  I 

Siuce  this  rude  race  dare  not  abide 

S(H)th  was  my  prophecy  of  fwir ; 

The  peril  un  the  uiainlund  side, 

Believe  it  when  it  augurs  cheer. 

Shall  nut  thy  noble  father's  aire 

Would  we  liad  left  this  dismal  spot  I 

Sumo  ttfe  retreat  for  thee  prepare  V* — 

ni  luck  still  haunts  a  fairy  gn)t 

Of  such  a  wondnnis  tale  I  know — 

X 

Dear  lady,  dninge  that  look  «>f  woe. 

KLLEN. 

My  liarp  was  wont  thy  grief  to  cheer." — 

« No,  Allan,  no!  Pretext  «o  kind* 

My  wakeful  terrors  could  not  blind. 

ELI.EX. 

When  in  sudi  tender  tuue,  yet  grave. 

"Well  be  it  as  thou  wilt;  I  hear, 

DiHiglaa  a  parting  blessing  gave, 

But  caniH)t  stop  the  bursting  tear." 

The  tear  tlmt  gli^teu'd  in  hi^  eye 

Tlie  Minstrel  tried  his  simple  art, 

Drown'd  not  liii*  purpase  tixd  on  high. 

But  distant  far  was  Ellen's  heart. 

My  8ouI,  tluiugh  fi'niiniuc  and  weak, 

Can  image  liirt ;  e'en  as  tlie  lake. 

XII. 

ItMelf  diMturb'd  by  slightcHt  stroke,* 

SSallaH.* 

Reflects  the  invulnerable  riM*k. 

He  hears  report  of  battle  rife. 

ALICE   BRAND. 

He  deenia  himself  the  aiuse  of  strife. 

Merry  it  is  in  the  g«K»d  greenwood, 

I  «aw  him  redden,  when  the  theme 

When  the  mavis*  and  merle*  are  singin'.^, 

TumM,  Allan,  on  tliiue  idle  dream 

When  the  deer  sweefw  by,  and  the  hounds  are 

Of  Malcolm  Grume,  in  fetters  Uiund, 

in  cry. 

Which  I,  thou  saidst,  about  him  wound. 

And  the  hunter's  horn  is  ringing. 

Tlunk'st  tlnm  he  trow'd  tliine  omen  aught  f 

Oh  uol  'twas  apprehenhive  th(»u;jfht 

"0  Alice  Brand,  my  native  laud 

Fiir  the  kind  youth, — for  ItoJerick  too^ 

Is  lost  for  love  of  you ; 

(Let  mo  be  just)  that  friend  so  true ; 

And  we  must  hoUl  by  wood  and  wold, 

In  diuigcr  botli,  and  in  our  aixmi ! 

As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 

MiiL^itrel.  the  Doui^lus  dure  not  p;iu«e. 

Why  elMi  that  Kjlemn  warning  l^iven, 

"0  Alioe,  'twas  all  f(»r  thy  locks  so  brii,dit 

*  If  not  on  eartli,  we  meet  in  heaven !' 

And  'twas  Jill  fur  thine  tjycs  so  blue, 

"Why  else,  to  CambuM-kenneth's  fiOie, 

That  on  the  ni:,djt  «>f  <.ur  luekless  flight, 

If  eve  return  him  not  a^.iiii, 

Thy  brother  bold  I  okw. 

Am  1  to  hie,  and  make  me  knownl 

AUiri!  he  »j<K»rt  to  S«!othin(rrt  thnme, 

**No\v  must  I  t(!aoh  to  hew  the  beech 

Buys  his  friend's  safety  witli  his  own;  — 

The  hand  that  hold  the.  Lcl.iive, 

He  g<HJs  *A)  do — what  I  had  done, 

For  leaves  to  sprca*!  our  lowly  bed. 

Had  iXiuglas*  daughter  been  liis  son  !'— 

And  stakes  to  fence  our  cave. 

XI. 

"And  for  vest  of  pall,  thy  fingers  small, 

"  Nay.  lovely  Ellen  I^learest,  nay ! 

That  w«)nt  on  harp  to  stray, 

If  auglit  Hhould  his  return  delay. 

A  cloak   must  slieer  from  the  slaughtered 

lie  oidy  n.mied  yon  holy  fane 

deer, 

A«>  iittin;^  pUice  to  meet  again. 

To  keep  the  cold  away." — 

Be  sure  hcV  safe;  an«l  for  the  Grajmc, — 

Hrtiven's  blessing  on  his  gallant  n.ime  1 — 

"  0  Rieharil !  if  niy  brother  died, 

My  visionM  ^ight  raay  yet  prove  true, 

'TAvas  but  a  fatal  cljaiiro; 

N«»r  binle  of  ill  to  him  or  you. 

For  darkling  was  the  battle  tried, 

When  did  my  gift'jd  dream  l)oguile  ? 

And  fortune  sped  the  lance." 

M8.— •■  Ho.  Allan,  to  !  Hw  words  *o  kind 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  2  Y. 

Were  bil  ^ifHtexts  i»y  fcari  to  b'.inil. 
When  in  socli  Kolemn  torn-,  and  grave, 

*  Thrysh.                                 -  Blackiird. 

Iloa^lv  a  paitiiig  bliv<iiii:j  ^jivc." 

•  MS. — *'  'Twas  hut  u  iniilni;;ht  chancp  ; 

'  118        -t^«  dirturb'd  by  Hlishu-t  -diock, 

For  Miiuirold  wm  the  battle  plied, 

HvflectH  ch«  adamantine  rock.-' 

And  fortun."  ln-Id  il»?  lance." 
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« If  pall  and  vair  no  more  I  wear, 

"  And  if  there's  blood  upon  his  hand. 

Nur  thou  the  crimaon  sheen, 

Tis  but  the  blood  of  deer."— 

As  warm,  we'll  say,  is  the  russet  gray, 

As  gay  the  forest-green. 

«  Kow  loud  thou  Uest,  thou  bold  of  mood ! 

It  cleaves  unto  his  hand. 

**  And.  Richard,  if  our  lot  be  hard. 

The  stain  of  thine  own  kindly  blood. 

And  lost  thy  native  land. 

The  blood  of  Ethert  Brand." 

Still  Alice  has  her  own  Richard, 

And  he  his  Alice  Brand." 

Then  forward  stepp'd  she,  Alice  Brand, 

And  made  the  holy  sign, — 

XIIL 

"And  if  there's  blood  on  Richard's  hand. 

BallaH  contCnuen. 

A  spotless  hand  is  mine. 

Tia  merr}',  'tis  merry,  in  good  greenwood. 

So  blithe  Lady  Alice  is  singing ; 

**  And  I  conjure  thee.  Demon  el^ 

On  the  beech  8  pride,  and  oak's  brown  side, 

By  Him  whom  Demons  fear. 

Lord  Richard's  axe  is  ringing. 

To  show  us  whence  thou  art  thysel( 

And  what  thine  errand  here !" — 

Up  spoke  the  moody  Elfin  King, 

XV. 

Who  won'd  within  the  hill,—* 

Like  wind  in  the  porch  of  a  ruin'd  church. 

aSalUTi  contfnue^. 

His  voice  was  ghostly  shrilL 

•"Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  Fairy-land, 

When  fair}'  birils  are  singing, 

**  Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beech  and  oak. 

When  the  court  doth  ride  by  their  monarch'a 

Our  moonlight  circle's  screen?* 

side. 

Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deer, 

With  bit  and  bridle  ringing: 

Beloved  of  our  Elfin  Queen  ?* 

Or  who  may  diire  on  wold  to  wear 

"And  gayly  shines  the  Fairy-land, — 

The  fairies  fatal  green  t* 

But  all  is  gli^toniiig  show,^ 

Like  the  idle  gleam  tliat  December's  beam 

"  Up,  Urgan,  up !  to  yon  mortal  hie, 

Can  dart  on  ice  and  buow. 

For  thou  wert  christen'd  man  ;• 

For  cross  or  sign  thou  wilt  not  fly. 

«  And  fading,  like  that  varied  gleam, 

For  mutter'd  word  or  ban. 

Is  our  inconstant  shape, 

Who  now  like  knight  and  lady  seem. 

**  Lay  on  him  the  curse  of  tlic  wither'd  heart, 

And  now  like  dwarf  and  ape. 

The  curse  of  the  sleepless  eye ; 

Till  he  wisli  and  pray  that  hw  life  would  part, 

**  It  was  l>etween  the  night  and  day. 

Nor  yet  find  leave  to  die." 

When  the  Fairy  King  has  pt>wer, 

That  I  sunk  down  in  a  sinful  fray. 

XIV. 

And,  'twixt  life  and  ileath,  was  snatch'd  awmj 

ISallair  conttnuen. 

To  the  joyless  Elfin  bower.' 

Tw  merry,  *tis  merry,  in  gocnl  greenwood. 

Though  the  birds  have  still'd  tlieir  singing ; 

"  But  wist  I  of  a  woman  bold, 

The  evening  blaze  dotli  Alice  raise, 

Who  thrice  my  brow  durst  sign. 

And  Ridtard  iai  fagots  bringing. 

I  might  regain  my  mortal  mold, 

As  fair  a  form  as  thine." 

Up  Urgan  starts,  that  hideous  dwarf^ 

Before  Lord  Richard  stands. 

And,  as  he  cross'd  and  bless'd  liimself^ 

That  huly  was  so  brave  ; 

« I  fear  not  sign,"  quotli  the  grisly  elf; 

The  fouler  grew  his  goblin  hue. 

•  That  is  made  with  bloody  handa." 

The  darker  grew  the  cave. 

Bat  out  then  spoke  she,  Alice  Brand, 

She  croflfi'd  him  thrice,  tliat  lady  bold; 

He  rose  beneath  her  hand 

iflM  Appendix,  Not*  SZ. 

•  8m  Appendix.  Not*  3  A.              «  Ibid.  Note  3  B. 

1  MB.—**  Ov  fury  rimgl*t's  fowa." 

•  Ibid.  Note  3  C.       •Ibid.Not«3D.        •  Ibid.  Nolf^  S  E 

CASTOIT. 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


215 


Tike  fairest  knight  on  Soottiah  mold. 

Too  much,  before,  my  selfish  ear 

Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand  I 

Was  idly  soothed  my  praise  to  hear.* 

That  fatal  bait  hath  lured  thee  liack, 

Merry  it  is  in  good  greenwood. 

In  deathful  hour,  o*er  dangerous  track 

When  the  mavis  and  merle  are  singing. 

And  how,  0  how,  can  I  atone 

But  merrier  were  they  in  Dunfermline  gray, 

The  wreck  my  vanity  brought  on ! — 

When  all  the  bells  were  ringing. 

One  way  remains — I'll  tell  him  all — 

Yes,  struggling  bosom,  forth  it  shall  1 

XVI. 

Thou,  whose  light  folly  bears  the  bkme, 

Just  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  staid. 

Buy  thine  own  pardon  with  thy  shame  I 

A  stranger  climb'd  the  steepy  glade 

But  first — my  father  is  a  mim 

His  martial  step,  liis  stately  mien. 

Outlaw'd  and  exiled,  under  ban ; 

His  hunting  suit  uf  Lincoln-green, 

The  price  of  bltXKl  is  on  his  head, 

His  eagle  glance,  remembrance  claims — 

With  me  'twere  infamy  to  wed. — 

Tis  SnowdDuu's  Knight,  'tis  James  Fitz-Jamcs. 

Still  wouldst  thou  speak  ? — then  hoar  the  truth! 

Ellen  beheld  as  iu  a  dream. 

Fitz-James,  there  is  a  noble  youth, — 

Then,  starting,  scarce  suppressed  a  scream: 

If  yet  he  is  1 — cx|M)scd  for  mo 

"0  stranger !  in  such  huur  of  fear, 

And  mine  to  dread  extremity — 

What  evil  hap  has  brought  thee  here  l" — 

Thou  hast  the  secret  of  my  heart ; 

•  An  evil  hap  how  can  it  be, 

Forgive,  be  generous,  and  depart !" 

That  bids  me  look  again  on  thee  t 

By  promise  bound,  my  furmer  guide 

XVIIL 

Met  me  betimes  this  morning  tide, 

Fitz-Jamcs  knew  every  wily  train 

And  marshall'd,  over  bank  and  bourne,               • 

A  latlys  fickle  heart  to  gain ; 

The  happy  path  of  my  return." — 

But  here  he  knew  and  felt  them  vain. 

•The  happy  path  I — wlmt  1  said  ho  naught 

There  shot  no  ghince  fnnn  Ellen's  eye, 

Of  war,  of  battle  to  be  fought. 

To  give  her  steiulfast  speech  the  lie ; 

Of  guarded  |muw  T— "  No,  by  my  faith  1 

In  maiden  confidence  she  stooil, 

Kor  saw  I  aught  could  augur  scathe.'*-^ 

Tli(»ugh  mantled  in  her  cheek  the  blood. 

"0  haste  thee,  Alhui,  to  the  kern, 

And  told  her  love  with  such  a  sigh 

— YoUvler  his  tjirtaas  1  discern ; 

Of  deep  and  hopeless  agony, 

Learn  thou  liis  piirjx>se,  and  conjure 

As  death  had  stal'd  h(;r  Midcolin's  d(M)m, 

Tint  lie  will  ^uiiie  the  ^t^unger  sure! — 

And  she  sat  sorn)win^'  on  his  tomb. 

Wliat  proiiipti.'ci  thee,  unhappy  man? 

Hope  vanish'd  from  Fitz-Jame.s'a  eye, 

Tlie  ixiuuueot  serf  in  II4)  lerick's  clan 

But  not  with  hope  fled  sympathy. 

Hal  ui»t  been  liribed  by  love  or  fear, 

lie  prolTi'rM  to  attend  her  side, 

Unknown  to  hiiu  to  guide  thee  here.'* — 

As  brother  would  a  sister  guide. — 

"01  little  know'.st  tliou  Roderick's  heiu-tl 

XVIL 

Safer  for  both  we  go  apart. 

•  Sweet  Ellen,  dear  my  life  nmst  be. 

0  haste  thee,  and  fnna  Allan  learn. 

Since  it  is  wtirthy  aire  from  thee ; 

If  tluKi  mayst  trust  y<»n  wily  kern."' 

Yet  life  I  \u*li  but  idle  breutl^ 

With  hand  upini  his  forehead  laid. 

When  love  or  hoitor'H  wei;^h'd  with  death. 

Tlie  conflict  of  liis  mind  to  sliade, 

Then  let  nii*  protit  by  my  chance. 

A  parting  step  or  two  he  iniula ; 

And  s|)c}ik  my  pur]M)Si>  b«>Ul  at  once. 

Tlien,  as  some  thought  luid  cr(»ss*d  his  brain, 

I  come  to  bear  thee  from  a  wild, 

He  paused,  and  tum'd,  and  came  again. 

Wh«-re  ne'er  before  »ucii  bloiwoin  smiled; 

By  thin  Hofc  hand  to  lead  thee  far 

XIX. 

From  fraittic  s^cenert  of  feud  and  war. 

•*  Hear,  lady,  yet,  a  |)arting  wonl  I — 

year  BocluLMtle  uiy  hor.«»ert  wait  ;* 

It  chanced  in  fight  tluit  my  p(K>r  sword 

Thijy  hviiT  us  jMKni  to  .S  irling  gate. 

Preserved  the  life  of  ScotUmd'H  lord. 

I'll  place  thee  in  a  lovely  Iwwer, 

This  ring  the  i^rateful  Moimreh  gave,' 

I'll  guar.l  thee  like  a  toniU-r  flower" 

And  bade,  when  I  luid  Ixxhi  to  crave. 

"0  hu*li,  »Sir  Kiii'^'ht,  'twere  fomjde  art, 

To  bring  it  l)ack,  and  l>oldly  claim 

To  sjiy  1  du  not  read  thy  heart ; 

Tlie  recomjh'use  that  I  would  name. 

'  MS. — '*  Hjr  Cnmbmnmorf  mv  Jior^s  wait.'* 

'  MS.—  "  Thw  ring  o/ftUd  the  monarch  gave  * 

■  MA—"  VVm,  i  11)  f0md  tk^  linM  to  Iwar." 
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Ellen,  I  ani  ni)  courtly  lord, 

But  one  who  lives)  by  lance  and  sword, 

W'hutM;  castle  Ls  his  helm  and  shield, 

H'ln  lordship  the  embattled  field. 

Wliat  frt)in  a  prhioe  can  I  demand, 

Who  neither  reck  of  state  nor  land ! 

Ellen,  thy  hand — the  ring  is  thine  ;* 

P^ich  ^ard  and  usher  knows  the  sign. 

Seek  thuu  the  king  without  delay ;' 

Thl*  si;^iet  Fliidl  tmcure  thy  way  ; 

And  cluiiu  thy  j»uit,  whate'er  it  be. 

As  ninsiuu  of  hi.s  pledge  to  me."* 

He  placed  the  golden  circlet  on, 

PiiUMjd — ki?.s\l  ht-r  hiuid — and  tlien  was  gone. 

The  aged  Minstrel  8t<«od  aghast, 

So  hastily  Fitz-Jjuncrt  i^hot  pai»t. 

lie  j«>iird  his  guide,  and  wen<ling  down 

Tim  rid'^e.^  of  tli"  mountain  brown, 

At?ross  the  stream  they  took  their  way, 

That  joins  Loch  Katrine  to  Achray. 

XX. 

All  in  the  TrosnrhV  glen  was  ptill, 

Nifkntife  was  shM'piiig  on  the  hill; 

Su  Men  his  guide  whoop'd  loud  and  liigb — 

**Murd<K-h  I  was  that  a  >ignal  cry  ?" — 

He  .".tamnu'j-M  f-Ttli — "I  shout  to  scare* 

Yon  raven  from  his  dainty  fare.** 

ITe  loi.k'd — he  knew  the  ravens  prey, 

His  own  brave  steed : — "  Ah !  gallant  gray ! 

For  tlu;e — for  me,  p(!rchance — 'twere  well 

We  ne'er  had  s«'eu  the  Troscich's  delL — 

Mur  liH'h,  move  rir-^t — but  silently  ; 

Whistle  or  whiH)j),  and  th«»u  shalt  die  !" 

Jcahius  and  sullen  on  they  fared. 

Each  silent,  ca«.'h  upon  his  guard. 

XXT. 

Now  wound  the  path  its  tlizzy  ledge 
Aroun  I  a  precipice's  edge. 
When  lo  I  a  w;L'ted  female  form, 
Bli-^hted  by  wrath  of  sun  an<l  storm, 
In  tatter'd  wetids  and  wild  array,* 
Stfvxl  on  a  clilF  beside  the  way, 
An  I  gbmcing  round  her  restless  eye, 
Uixm  the  wo^mI,  the  rock,  the  sky, 
Sceni'd  naught  to  nuirk,  yet  all  to  spy. 
Her  brow  was  wreathM  witli  gaudy  broom ; 
With  gesture  wihl  she  waved  a  plume 
Of  feathers,  which  the  eagles  fling 

>  MS. — "  Prrroit  this  hand — the  nog  u  thine.** 
s  li&.—"  *  Srek  thoo  the  KiD^,  and  on  thy  knee 
Tat  rortii  thy  ioit,  whate'er  it  be. 
As  nuii^ni  of  his  pl«dj^  to  me : 
Mj  name  anJ  this  shail  make  thy  way.' 
He  pot  the  little  signet  on.'* 
•  MB.—**  He  stsmmer'd  forth  conrnsed  reply  - 
•8uoB, 
*Bir  Kn 


KnipM.  \  * 


flhoated  bat  to  scars 


To  crag  and  cliff  from  dusky  wing ; 
Such  spoils  her  desperate  step  had  sought. 
Where  scarce  was  fiKJting  for  the  goat. 
The  tartan  phiiii  she  tirst  descried. 
And  shriek'd  till  all  the  rocks  replied ; 
As  loud  slie  laugh'd  when  near  they  drew. 
For  then  the  L(»whuid  garb  she  knew ; 
And  then  her  hands  slie  wildly  wrui^. 
And  then  she  wept,  and  then  she  sung — 
She  simg ! — the  voice,  in  better  time, 
Perchance  to  liarp  or  lute  migiit  chime ; 
And  now,  though  strain'd  and  nmghou'd,  itiU 
Rung  wildly  sweet  to  tlale  and  hiU. 

XXIL 
Song. 
They  bid  me  sleep,  they  bid  me  pray. 

They  say  my  brain  is  warp'd  and  wning — 
I  cannot  sleep  on  Highland  brae, 

I  cannot  pray  in  Highland  tongue. 
But  were  1  now  where  Allan'  glides. 
Or  heard  my  native  De van's  tides» 
So  sweetly  would  I  rest  aiul  j>niy 
That  Heaven  would  clo?e  my  wintry  day  I 

Twas  thus  my  hair  they  bade  me  braid. 
They  ma^le  me  to  the  church  repair; 

It  was  my  brivial  morn  they  said. 

And  my  true  love  wouM  meet  me  there. 

But  wiKJ  beti«le  the  cruel  guile 

That  drown'd  in  bl«H)d  the  morning  smile! 

And  woe  Iwtide  the  fairy  dream! 

I  only  waked  to  6i>b  and  si-ream. 

XXIII. 
**  Who  is  this  maid  ?  what  means  her  lay  I 
She  hovers  o'er  the  holh.w  way. 
And  flutters  wiile  her  mantle  gray. 
As  tlic  lone  lu  ron  sprea»ls  Ids  wing. 
By  twilight,  o'er  a  haunted  spring." — 
**'Tis  Bhmche  of  Devan,"  Murdt>ch  said, 
**  A  crazed  and  Ciiptive  I-#owland  maid,* 
Ta'en  on  the  morn  she  was  a  bride, 
Wlien  Roderick  foray 'd  Devan-side. 
The  gay  bridegr«x)m  resistance  made, 
And  felt  our  Cliief 's  unconquer'd  blade. 
I  marvel  she  Is  now  at  large. 
But  oft  she  'bcapes  from  Maudlin's  charge. — 
Hence,  brain-sick  f<H»l  I" — He  rul<)ed  liis  bow: — 
**  Now,  if  thou  strik'st  her  but  one  blow. 

Yon  rarcn  from  his  dninty  fare.*  ** 

•  BIS. — "  WmppM  ill  a  tattcr'J  mantle  gray.** 

•  The  Mian  ami  Devon  are  two  bcantifal  streams,  tfaa 
tatter  celebrated  in  thi-  |»oetry  of  Bnnui,  which  deaeeai 
from  the  hillx  of  IVrtli-hiro  into  the  gn*at  carve  or  plan  af 
Stirling. 

•  M:?. — ** '  A  Saxon  bom,  a  crazy  maid — 

'T-  B't'-i-  of  p.vn.,.*  Mnnloch  said." 
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ni  pitch  thee  from  the  cliff  as  far 

A»  ever  peaaant  pitched  a  bar!" 

**  TIiankA,  cluinipiuii,  thaiika !"  the  Maniac  cried, 

A.ud  pressd  her  t«)  Fitz-Jamca's  aide. 

*  See  the  gray  pennons  I  prepare,* 

To  seek  my  true-love  through  the  air  ? 
I  will  iH)t  lend  that  savaj^  gnx>ui,* 
To  iHreak  his  fall,  one  <lowny  plume ! 
No ! — deep  umid  disjointed  ntoncs, 
llie  wolves  slmll  batten  on  liLs  bones, 
And  ilien  shall  his  detested  plaid. 
By  bush  and  brier  in  mid  air  staid. 
Wave  furth  a  banner  fiiir  and  free, 
Meet  siijnjil  for  their  revelry." — 

XXIV. 
Hush  thee,  poor  maiden,  and  be  still  !** — 
**  O !  tlion  lookVt  kindly,  and  I  will — 
Mine  eye  has  dried  and  wasted  been, 
But  still  it  loves  the  liiicoln-groen ; 
And,  though  mine  ear  U  all  unstrung, 
Still,  still  it  loves  the  Lowland  tongue. 

For  O  my  sweet  William  was  forester  true,' 
He  stole  pxir  Bhuichc's  heart  away ! 
His  CfKit  it  was  all  of  the  greenwood  hue, 
And  so  blithely  he  trill'd  the  Lc»wland  lay  I 

"  It  was  not  that  I  meant  to  tell . . . 
But  thou  art  wise  and  guessest  well** 
Then,  in  a  low  and  broken  tone, 
And  hiirri«*d  note,  the  sonji^  wont  oa 
Still  til  the  Clansman,  f«»nrfully, 
Sin;  tjxM  her  ap|»rehen-?ivo  eye; 
TluMi  tuni'd  it  <»n  tlj<'  Kni:^ht,  and  llicn 
Her  hii^k  {^lanced  wildly  o'er  the  gleiu 

XXV. 
"Tlie  toils  are  pitch'd,  and  the  stakes  are  sot, 

Evrr  -in.;  merrily,  merrily ; 
Th  »  i>>ws  t]ii.-y  beu'l,  and  the  knives  they  whet. 

Hunters  live  so  cheerily. 

*  It  was  a  staj;,  a  stag  of  ten,* 

Bearing  its  branche.^  sturdily ; 

MS. — "  With  tlieo  thow  |>ennon(i  will  I  oharo, 

Th;'n  swek  my  irue  lovr  throu;;li  the  air.' 
•  M-^. — "  K"«t  I'll  not  Iftnd  that  *av.ijj»>  frroom. 
To  brvak  hi;*  tall,  one  downy  |ilaine! 
Dfcp,  deep  'niiil  yoa  «li*joitM»'tl  xtoriM, 
TJm!  wolf  «hall  batton  on  hi-*  Itonen." 
»  MS. — •*  Sweet  William  wan  a  woo<liiiaii  true. 
He  mole  poor  Blan<;lie's  h'-art  away  ! 
Hijf  roat  wa«  of  the  forest  liae. 

And  awLH^I  he  sunz  tlir  I.>o«i'land  lay." 
4  Har  i|;  teii  branohr«  on  his  antVrs. 

••*?*<;  roarhiiiwy  ran  bfconri.i\.>d  more  clumsy  forrfll«^tins 
1h^  dtiii  -nn«f»  of*  di-'tri»'*"d  '  to,  ili.in  ihc  ininMlmtiofi  of  a 
JMd  ^f  laii.  who.  withofti  knowin'  or  caring  about  tbt>  wan- 
inmr,  t  «m»  him  hv  t  mtnr.  **>  •t'i'  «*nrn  of  tl"-  nni!in''i  »';n» 


He  came  stately  down  the  glen. 
Ever  sing  hardily,  hardily. 

"  It  was  there  he  met  with  a  wounded  doe. 

She  was  bleeding  deathfiilly ; 
She  wam'd  lum  of  the  toils  below, 

O,  so  fjaithfiiUy,  fiaithfully ! 

"  He  had  an  eye,  and  he  could  heed. 

Ever  sing  warily,  warily ; 
He  had  a  foot,  and  he  could  speed — 

Hunters  watch  so  narrowly."* 

XXVI. 
Fitz-James's  mind  was  passion-toss'd. 
When  Ellen's  hints  and  fears  were  lost ; 
But  Murdoch's  shout  suspicion  wn»ught, 
And  Bhmche's  song  conviction  brrmght. — 
Not  like  a  st^g  that  spies  the  snare. 
But  lion  of  the  hunt  aware. 
He  waved  at  once  his  blade  on  high, 
"  Db»cl(jse  thy  treachery,  «)r  di<'  I" 
Forth  at  full  sj>eed  the  Clansman  flew,* 
But  in  his  race  his  bow  he  drew. 
The  shaft  just  grazed  Fitz-^ames's  crest, 
And  thrill'd  in  Blanche's  faded  breast. — 
Murdoch  of  Alpine !  prove  thy  speed, 
For  ne'er  had  Alpbie's  son  such  need ! 
With  heart  of  fire,  imd  ftwit  of  wind. 
The  fierce  avenger  is  behind ! 
Fate  judges  of  the  raj>id  strife — 
Tlie  forffit  deatli — the  prize  is  life  ! 
niy  kindrtid  ambush  lies  Usfore, 
Close  oouch'd  ujvm  the  heathery  mo«)r : 
Tliem  couUlst  thou  reach  I — it  may  not 

be—' 
lliine  anibur^ird  kin  thou  ne'er  shall  sec, 
'Hie  fiery  Saxon  gains  on  thee ! 
— Resistless  speeds  the  deadly  thrtwt, 
As  hghtniug  strikes  the  pine  to  dust; 
With   f(X)t   and   hand    Fitz-Jamcs   must 

stniin. 
Ere  he  r4in  win  his  blade  again. 
Bent  o'er  the  fall'n,  with  falcon  eye,* 
He  grimly  smiled  to  see  liim  die ; 

was  M'l  for  him.  The  manian  of  poetry  hare  indi>«l  ha.I  a 
prowriptive  right  to  be  niuMcal,  Hint"**  tJie  days  of  ()pt>i>l)a 
downwanl*  ;  but  it  is  rather  a  rash  fXtoh:«ion  of  tlii.i  priviltuje 
to  make  tbom  sin^  j?ood  %tuan,  and  to  make  .«en>ible  |K>opk  oe 
guidetl  by  thera."— Jicffrey. 

•  MS.—"  Forth  at  full  speoil  the  Clansman  went ; 
But  in  hiN  ra<'o  \m  bow  he  l»ent. 
Halted — and  back  an  arrow  *ent.'* 
'  MS. "  It  may  not  b« — 


The  fiery  Haxon  gain*  on  thee, 
Thin^^  ambn^h'd  kiti  ibon  ne'er  »halt  nee 
R,^j,«Ii..H  nm  th"  lii.'btiiins'''  name. 
The  tlinmt  l^'twixt  l.i*  thonldrr  «::ime.'* 
-"  Thf'n  o'er  bini  hnn^',  with  fahion  eye, 

A-.'  ■'"-.'•    -VV'.    '   • h-r.y  .«;..'' 
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Then  slower  wended  back  his  way, 

"  By  Him  whose  word  is  truth !  I  swear, 

Wliere  tlie  p<K.T  maiden  blcetling  lay. 

No  other  lavor  will  I  wear. 

TiU  this  s.id  token  I  imbrue 

;                          xxva 

In  tile  l)est  blood  of  RiKlerick  Dhu  ! 

1         She  f-ate  b^'neath  the  bireheii-tree, 

— But  hark !  wliat  means  yon  faint  ludlo  ? 

Her  ell>'»w  resting  on  lier  knee ; 

Tlie  cliase  is  up. — but  they  sliall  know. 

!          JShe  had  witlidrawn  the  fatal  shaft, 

Tlie  stag  at  bjiy  *s  a  danger*  ai-*  fi-o."' 

And  gnzt'd  on  it,  and  feebly  hiiii^hM ; 

Biirr'<l  fn»m  the  known  but  giianled  way. 

1          Her  \*Teath  of  >inK»ni  and  feathers  gray, 

Through  copse  and  cliffs  i"i:/-.IajiiLS  must  8v."»y 

.          Dngghd  with  bhHKl,  be-ide  her  hiy. 

An<l  oft  must  change  his  de-piriit*-  track, 

'Hie  Knight  to  ytanoh  the  lifo-streiun  tried, —  • 

By  stream  and  preci]>ice  turn'd  hack. 

♦          •* iStranger,  it  is  in  vain !*  she  crieti. 

Ilearthtsj*,  fatigue<l,  and  fain:,  at  length. 

"Thirj  hour  of  death  has  given  me  more 

From  lack  of  foofl  niul  ^^^>i  of  -treiigtli. 

j          Of  rea><»n  :<  jniwer  th;ui  years  before ; 

He  couch'd  him  in  a  thicket  h^ar. 

F<»r,  ao  these  eb))nig  veins  deojiy. 

And  thought  his  toils  and  perils  oer: — 

;          My  phreniiied  virions  fatle  away. 

*'0f  all  my  rash  adventures  pa>i. 

■          A  helple«y«  iujurc-d  wretcli  I  die,' 

This  frantic  freak  must  prove  ihe  last ! 

1         And  i^tmethiiig  tells  me  hi  tliino  (ye, 

Who  e'er  ro  mad  but  might  ha/c  gucj^'d. 

j          Tliat  thou  wert  nnne  avenger  bom. — 

Tliat  all  this  Highland  honui's  .ust 

Sees-t  thou  tl.i.««  tress  ?— 01  still  I've  w^om 

Wouhl  mu>ter  up  hi  swarm*^  m)  mm-u 

Till*  little  tress  i)f  yellow  hair. 

As  e'er  they  heard  ol  biiiKN  ;.:  l><«une  ? — 

lliTough  danger,  phrensy,  and  des])air ! 

Like  bhKMlhounds  nnw  the\  >.  ;;rih  n;e  out,— 

It  ouce  was  bright  and  clear  as  tliine. 

Hark,  to  the  whi-^tle  and  tiie  .-huut  ! — 

j          But  blootl  and  tear**  have  4liniin'd  its  shuie. 

If  farther  through  the  wiids  I  go, 

j          I  will  not  tell  thee  when  iwas  slired. 

I  only  fall  ujMtn  the  foe: 

[         2s(*T  from  wluit  guiltless  victim's  hejul — 

I'll  couch  me  here  till  evcuini;  gray, 

j          Aly  brain  would  turn  I — but  it  sliall  wave' 

Then  darkling  try  my  danL;eri:ii>  wa\." 

'          Like  plumage  on  thy  hehuet  brave. 

j          Till  sun  and  whid  sliall  bleach  the  stiiin. 

XXIX. 

And  thou  will  bnng  it  me  agaui. — 

Tlie  shades  of  eve  come  slowh  <l«;wn. 

1  waver  >Ci[\. — 0  CmkI  I  nmrc  bright 

llie  wikkIs  are  wrapt  in  (hi-j;  t  bri-wn. 

Let  reas<iu  l>eam  her  part  in:;  light  I — 

The  owl  awakeiLs  froni  iier  luW, 

r          01  by  thy  knightluMKl's  hoinir'd  sign. 

Tlie  t\  X  i>  heard  U|H»n  the  uA\ 

1          And  for  thy  Ufe  presorve-.i  by  mine. 

Kriiiu^li  remains  of  glliiiuu.rii!^  iiirlit 

I          When  thou  slialt  M-e  a  darksome  man, 

To  i;ui<le  the  wanderer'^  st.ps  iiri.^ht. 

j          A\nj«>  iKKists  him  Chief  (»f  Alpine's  (Man, 

Yet  lint  eiHiugh  from  fi»r  to  >l;iiw 

With  tartan's  hnwd  aii<l  sluuhiwy  plume. 

Hi-i  figure  to  the  watchful  W^: 

1          And  liand  nf  blo*)d,  and  hrow  »>f  ghioni. 

With  cautious  sti'p,  and  viir  »v.j;'Ke, 

lie  thy  heart  boM,  thy  weaix»ii  striMii;, 

He  cUmljs  the  cmg  and  'ilirt-.;.!-*  the  brake; 

And  wreak  p(H»r  Bl.uiche  of  Devan's  wrong! 

And  not  the  sunnner  sol-ti*r.  ilure. 

They  watch  for  thee  by  jiiws  and  fell . . . 

TenqKT'd  the  midni::lit  momit..in  idr. 

Av(;id  tlie  i»aih  ...  0  CukI  !  . . .  farewelL** 

But  e\ery  breeze,  tluit  swept  tlie  w«»ld, 

lieiiumb'd  hi.-  drenched  linil»>  wiili  ci»ll. 

:                               XXV  iir. 

In  dreiul,  in  danger,  and  alone. 

A  kindly  heart  had  brave  I-'itz-Janies; 

Famish'd  and  cliill'd,  thrcmgh  ways  uukiiowi^ 

Tiist  pour'd  his  eyes  at  pity'>  claims. 

Tangled  and  steep,  he  journey  d  on; 

And  now  with  nungled  grief  and  ire. 

Till,  as  a  roi'k's  huge  {loint  he  turn'd, 

Ho  saw  the  murder'd  niai-I  expire. 

A  watch-lire  cIom*  before  Idm  buni'd. 

••  God,  in  my  need,  l)e  my  relief,* 

A»  I  wreak  this  on  yonder  Chief!" 

XXX. 

A  luck  from  Blanche's  tresses  tair 

Beside  its  embers  red  and  clear.* 

He  blended  with  Iht  bridegroom'*)  linir ; 

Bask'd,  in  \u^  plaid,  a  mountaineer; 

Tlie  mingled  bnud  in  blo<Kl  he  ilyed. 

And  up  he  sprung  with  .-^wonl  in  hand.— 

Anil  pbiced  it  on  his  boimet-sidc : 

"Tliy  name  and  pur|>ose  !  S:l\«)|i,  stand !' — 

I  Ms?.--  A  CQihlfw  injuRd  wnrtcb  I  die.*' 

At  1  wn\ik  iliH  on  RtMlrnek  IMiu.*' 

«  MS.—"  Br  tJ»e  diH-ayirg  fl.inu-  wc*  iaiil 

>  MS.—"  C9od.  In  my  need,  to  me  be  true, 

A  wramor  in  hit  iiJ::!ilanil  p'.aul." 
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••  A  stranger." — "  Wliat  dost  thou  require  f" — 

•*  Rest  and  a  guide,  and  food  and  fire. 

My  life's  beset,  my  patli  is  lost, 

Tlie  gale  liaa  diill'd  my  limbs  with  frost." — 

**Art  thou  a  friend  to  Roderick?" — "No." — 

"  Tliou  darest  not  call  thyself  a  foe  ?" — 

**  I  dare !  to  him  and  aU  tlie  biuul* 

He  brings  to  aid  liis  murderous  hand." — 

**  Bold  words ! — but,  though  the  beast  of  game 

The  privilege  of  cliase  may  claim. 

Though  space  and  law  tlie  stag  we  lend, 

Ere  hound  we  slip,  or  b<>w  we  bend. 

Who  ever  rock'd,  where,  how,  or  when. 

The  prowling  fox  was  trapp'd  or  shiin  ?' 

TliiL*  treacherous  scouts — yet  sure  they  lie, 

Wlio  s;iy  thou  calmest  a  secret  spy !" 

"  lliey  do,  by  heaven  ! — Come  Roderick  Dhu, 

And  of  his  clan  the  boldest  two, 

And  let  me  but  till  morning  rest, 

1  write  the  falsehood  on  their  crest." — 

*•  If  by  the  blaze  T  mark  aright, 

TImiu  bear'st  the  belt  and  spur  of  Knight." — 

**Tlion  by  thc^e  tokens  mayst  tliou  know 

Eiu-h  proud  oppressor's  mortal  foe." — 

**  Enouglu  enough;  sit  do-vn  and  sliare 

A  soldier's  couch,  a  soldier's  fare." 

XXXI. 
He  gave  him  of  his  Highland  cheer, 
TIjc  harden'd  flesh  <»f  mountain  deer ;' 
Dry  fuel  on  the  tin?  he  laid, 
And  Iwido  th(»  Saxon  share  liis  plaid. 
lie  tended  him  like  weli'dinc  L,aiest, 
llien  thus  hin  farther  "^peeeh  ad'.ire:<s'd. 
"Stranger,  I  am  t(»  Uo.ierick  Dhu 
A  clan.-man  lK»rn,  a  kiii'^rnau  true  : 
yiiich  word  against  lii.>  h(H)or  spoke, 
Oeniauils  (»f  me  aveni-Mng  ^troke  ; 
Yet  mr>re, — ufM)ii  thy  fate,  'tis  sjiid, 
A  miijhty  augury  is  laid. 
It  re'-t'*  with  me  to  wind  my  h(»rn, — 
Thou  art  with  numbers  (»'.  erborne  ; 
It  rrsts  with  me,  here,  brand  to  brand. 
Worn  as  thou  nrt,  to  bid  thee  stand: 
IJut,  not.  for  eliui.  nor  kindn'd's  cause. 
Will  I  <lej*art  /rom  hon(»r'«!  laws; 
T<»  as^il  a  wearied  rnan  were  shame, 
Anrl  stranger  is  a  h<ily  nan)e; 
(ffiidance  antl  rest,  aivd  iVwul  and  fire. 
In  vain  he  never  must  refjuin*. 
Th»n  rest  thee  here  till  dawn  of  day ; 
My^elf  will  guide  thee  on  the  way, 
(.>'er  ^t(K•k  and  stom;,  throu<^h  watch  and  ward, 

*  Ms*. — **  I  rfurif  I  lo  hiw  an*'  nV  tJ>  j  r  jeum 

He  brinp*  to  ai*l  luf  ra'riJ«-fra'>  arm." 

«  8e*  Appendix.  Note  3  P. 
»  !•**  AcM^ndix.  Nolo  3  Q. 


Till  past  Clan- Alpine's  outmost  guard, 
As  far  as  Coilantogle's  ford ; 
From  thence  thy  warrant  Ls  thy  sword"— 
**  I  take  thy  courtesy,  by  heaven, 
As  freely  as  'tis  nobly  given  1" — 
"  Well,  rest  thee ;  for  tlie  bittern's  cry 
Sings  us  the  lake's  wild  lullaby." 
With  that  he  sluK)k  the  gather'd  heath. 
And  spread  his  phiid  upon  the  wreath ; 
And  the  brave  fcjemen,  side  by  side, 
Ijiiy  peaceful  down,  like  brothers  tried. 
And  slept  until  the  dawning  beam* 
I'urpled  the  mountain  and  the  stream 


^l}c  £aba  of  tl)e  Cake. 


CANTO  FIFTH. 


Srt)e  Combat. 
I. 
Fair  as  the  earliest  beam  of  eastern  light, 

When  first,  by  the  bewihler'd  pilgrim  spied. 
It  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  niglit, 

And  silvers  o'er  the  torrent's  foaming  tide. 
And  lights  the  fearful  ])ath  <ui  mountiiin-side ; — • 

Fair  as  that  beam,  althotigh  the  fairest  far. 
Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  i)ri(le, 

Sliine  martial  Faith,  and  Courtesy's  bright  star 
Through  all  tin;  wreckful  storms  that  cU>ud  the 
brow  of  War, 

II. 

Tliat  early  beam,  so  fair  and  sheen, 
Was  twinkling  tlin»ui:h  the  hazy  screen. 
When,  rousing  at  its  glimmer  rcfl, 
Tlie  warriors  h'ft  tlu-ir  lowly  bed, 
Look'd  out  u|M)n  the  da|)pKMl  «iky. 
Mtitter'd  their  s<»l(lier  matins  ]>y. 
And  tlien  awaked  their  lire,  to  steal. 
As  short  and  rude,  their  soldier  meal. 
That  o'er,  the  (!ael°  aroun.l  him  threw 
Hi**  graceful  plaid  of  varie  1  lun^. 
And,  true  to  promise,  h'd  the  way. 
By  thicket  green  and  inoujitain  irray. 
A  wilderini,'  patli ! — tlh'v  winded  now 
Along  the  j)riMM]>ioe's  lu'ow, 
(Niinnumdin'j:  the  ricli  soenrs  beneath, 
n»e  windings  of  tlu;  Forth  and  Teith, 

*  MS. — ••  And  ""If'pt  ontil  the  dawmn;:  •■tn-ak 

Purpled  tlie  inounmu  and  the  lake." 
f-  MS. — "  And  li-jlits  the  learltil  way  alon^'  it»  Bid*-." 
■  The  P(otti«'h  Highland*  r  i;il!*  liiinM-If  Ciacl,  or  GaOi,  UUt 
tcrmi  iho  ..<  wlandera,  Sns.tcnnc/i,  ur  Saxons. 
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And  all  the  yales  beneath  that  lie, 
Till  Stirling's  turrets  melt  in  nkj ; 
Then,  sunk  in  cupe^e,  their  fiuiheat  glance 
Gain*d  nut  the  length  of  hor:»eman*8  lance. 
Twas  oft  so  steep,  the  ftxit  was  fain 
Assistance  from  the  Imnd  to  gain ; 
So  tangled  oft,  tliat,  burntiug  tlirougli. 
Each  hawthorn  shed  her  showers  of  dew, — 
That  diamond  dew,  so  pure  and  clear, 
It  rivals  all  but  Beauty's  tear. 

III. 
At  length  they  came  where,  stem  and  steep,' 
The  hill  sinks  down  u{)on  the  deep. 
Here  Veimachar  in  ^»ilver  flows. 
There,  ridge  on  ridge,  Bt>nledi  rose ; 
Ever  the  hollow  path  twined  on. 
Beneath  steep  bunk  and  threatening  stone ; 
An  hundred  men  iniirht  hohl  tlie  post 
With  hardihood  against  a  host. 
The  rugged  mountain's  fii*anty  cloak 
Was  dwarfish  t^lirubs  of  biroh  and  oak,* 
With  sliinglcs  hire,  and  cliff:*  Ix-tween, 
And  patches  bright  of  bracken  green, 
And  heather  bluek,  that  waved  :m)  high. 
It  held  the  copse  in  rivalry. 
But  where  the  lake  slept  deep  and  still, 
Daftk  osiers  fringed  the  swamp  and  liill ; 
And  oft  b<ith  path  and  hill  were  torn, 
Wliere  wintry  tt»rrents  down  hud  b<>nie, 
And  heap'd  u]K>n  the  cuniber'd  laud 
Its  wreck  of  gravel,  rocks,  and  sand. 
So  toilsome  was  tlie  roa«l  to  trace, 
Tlie  guide,  abatinij:  4»f  his  pace. 
Led  slowly  tlu'ou^h  the  piuy's  jaws, 
And  ask'd  Fitz-Janiej*,  by  wluit  stnmge  cause 
He  sought  tliese  wilds  ?  traversed  by  few. 
Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhu. 

IV. 
**  Brave  Gael,  my  pass  in  danger  tried. 
Hangs  in  my  belt,  and  by  my  side  ; 
Yet,  sooth  to  tell,"  the  Saxon  said, 
"  I  dreamt  not  now  to  claim  its  aid.' 
When  here,  but  three  days  sina>,  I  came, 
BcwOder'd  in  pursuit  4)f  game, 
All  secm'd  as  peaceful  and  as  still, 
As  the  mist  slumbering  on  yon  hill ; 
Thy  dangerous  Chief  was  then  afar. 
Nor  soon  expected  back  fn>m  war. 
TliUB  said,  at  least,  my  mountain  guide. 
Though  deep,  perchance,  the  villain  lied.** — 

<  MB.—*'  At  length  tbry  paved  the  niounUun'a  side. 

And  Mw  ber.eaUi  the  waten  wide.** 
I  MB  — **  The  ngsed  nonntain*s  ftnnted  acnen 

WaadwafMi  |  '^^^  [  with  eUA  betwm." 
'  rA<Me   ' 


**  Yet  why  a  second  venture  try  ?" — 
**  A  warrior  thou,  and  ask  me  why  I — 
Moves  our  free  course  by  such  fix'd  causeg 
As  gives  the  ptxir  nieclianic  laws  ? 
Enough,  I  sought  to  drive  away 
The  lazy  hours  of  peaceful  day  ; 
Slight  cause  will  then  suffice  to  guide 
A  Knight's  free  footsteps  far  and  wide, — * 
A  falcon  flown,  a  greyhouml  stray 'd. 
The  merry  glance  (»f  mountain  maid : 
Or,  if  a  path  be  dangerous  known. 
The  danger's  self  is  lure  alone." — 


"  Thy  secret  keep,  I  urge  thee  not ; — * 
Yet>  ere  again  ye  sought  thL«s  spi>t, 
Say,  heard  ye  naught  of  I^^whind  war, 
Against  Clan-Al])ine,  raised  by  Mar  T 
— **  No,  by  my  word ; — of  Imnds  prepared 
To  guard  King  James's  sjK»rts  I  heard ; 
Nor  doubt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  hear 
Tliis  muster  of  the  mountaiiuer, 
Their  pennons  will  abroad  be  flung, 
Wliich  else  in  Doune  had  |>e;M:Lful  hung." — ^ 
"Free  be  they  fliuigl — f<»r  we  were  h»th 
Tlieir  silken  fohls  should  fca^t  the  moth. 
Free  be  they  fluni;  I — as  freo  shall  wave 
Clan- Alpine's  pine  in  Ikuukt  brave. 
But,  Stranger,  peac^^ful  sin»v  you  came, 
Bewilder'd  in  the  mountain  game. 
Whence  the  l)old  lx»:i>t  by  which  ytm  show 
Vich-Alpine's  vow'd  and  mortal  f«)e?" — 
"  Warrior,  but  yester-morn,  I  knew 
Naught  of  thy  Chieftiiin,  Uoderick  Dhu, 
Save  as  an  outlawM  (le>peratc  man, 
Tlie  chief  of  a  rebellious  clan, 
Who,  in  the  Regent's  crmrt  and  sight, 
With  ruflian  dagger  stabb'd  a  knight: 
Yet  tliis  alone  might  from  his  part 
Sever  each  true  and  loyal  heart" 

VL 
Wrothful  at  such  arraignment  foul. 
Dark  lower'd  the  clansman's  sable  scowL 
A  space  he  paused,  then  sternly  said, 
"  And  heardVt  thou  why  he  drew  liis  blade  f 
Heard'st  them  that  shameful  word  and  blow 
Brought  R«»derick's  vt?ngcanoe  on  lus  foe  ? 
What  reck'd  the  Chieftain  if  he  ^tood 
On  Highland  heath,  or  Holy-K«M>d  1 
He  rights  such  wrong  whtirc  it  is  given, 
If  it  were  in  the  a>urt  of  heaven." — 


•  MB. — "  I  dream'il  not  now  to  «1raw  my  blade.'* 
« MB.—"  Mjr  enmnt  rooi'<ii>(ii>  ( ^        j      j    „ 

A  I    •  1...    u  ij  1    ■       i  far  and  wide.*' 

f  MB.— *'Thy  ■ecTPt  knep.  I  a«k  it  not." 

r  MB.~"  Which  fVp  in  A""  l:nfl  jv.-a:-.  fnl  hnnjr.** 
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*  Still  was  it  outrage ; — ^yet,  His  true, 
Not  then  daim'tl  aovereij^ty  his  due ; 
While  Albany,  with  feeble  hand. 
Held  burroVd  truncheon  of  command,* 
The    young    King,   mew*d    in    Stirling 

tower, 
"Was  stronger  to  respect  and  power. 
But  then,  thy  Chieftain's  robber  life ! — 
Winning  mean  prey  by  causeless  strife, 
Wrenching  from  ruin'd  Ixjwlaml  swain 
His  herds  and  harvests  rear'd  in  vain. — 
Metliinks  a  soul,  like  thine,  should  scorn 
Tlie  spoils  from  such  foul  foray  borne." 

VIL 
The  Gael  beheld  him  grim  the  while. 
And  answer'd  with  disdainful  smile, — 
•*  Saxon,  from  yonder  mountain  high, 
I  marked  thee  send  delighted  eye. 
Far  to  the  south  and  ca>*t,  where  lay, 
Extended  in  succession  gay, 
Deep  waving  fields  and  pa'^turcs  green. 
With  gentle  slopes  and  groves  between : — 
These  fertile  plains,  that  soften'd  vale. 
Were  once  the  birthright  of  the  Gael ; 
The  stranger  came  with  iron  hand. 
And  from  our  fathers  reft  the  land. 
W^here  dwell  we  now !    Sec,  rudely  swell 
Crag  over  crag,  and  fell  o'er  felL 
Ask  we  this  savage  hill  we  tread, 
For  fiitteuM  steer  or  household  bread ; 
Ask  we  for  flocks  these  .shiiiiifles  dry, 
And  well  the  mountain  might  ripply, — 
*T»>  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  yore. 
Belong  the  target  and  claymore  1 
I  t^ve  you  shelter  in  my  broa.'^t, 
Your    own    good    blades    must   win    the 

rest.' 
Pent  in  this  fortress  of  the  North, 
Tliink'st  thou  we  will  not  sally  forth. 
To  s.p<»il  the  spoiler  as  we  may, 
And  from  the  robber  rend  th«»  prey  ? 
Ay,  by  my  soul ! — While  on  yon  plain 
Tlie  Saxon  rears  one  shock  (»f  grain  ; 
Wliile,  of  ten  thousand  herds,  there  strays 
But  one  along  yon  river's  maze, — 
TIk*  Gael,  of  plain  and  tWvt  lu'ir, 
Shall,  with  strong  hand,  ro(i(M!ni  hi'<  share.' 
Where  live  the  monnt.ain  Chiefs  who  hold. 
That  plundering  Lowland  field  and  fold 


9  Ibid.  Note  3  I. 
and  hio  band." 


1  8<«  Appendix.  Note  3  H. 

•  MS.— •■  Thw  dark  Sir  Ro*lcrick 

Thi«  Mvagt*  Cliifftaid 
«  MS.—"  From  ro/mr  to  eopsr  the  Bignal  flew. 

Ituitant,  throuph  copw  and  ernfrs.  aPO«e.'* 

•  M8. — "The  bracken  bu^«h  rhootg  forth  the  dart." 

•  318. — "  And  ^arh  lone  tofl  of  broom  give*  life 

To  plaided  warrior  arrn'd  for  i>trife. 


Is  aught  but  retribution  true  ? 

Seek  other  cause  'gainst  Roderick  Dhu.**— > 

vni. 

Answer'd  Fitx  James, — "  And,  if  I  sought, 

Think'st  thou  no  other  could  be  brought  I 

What  deem  ye  of  my  path  waylaid  f 

My  life  given  o'er  to  ambuscade  I" — 

"  As  of  a  meed  to  rashness  <lue  : 

Hadst  thou  sent  warning  fair  and  true, — 

I  seek  my  hound,  or  falcon  stray'd, 

I  seek,  g<)od  faith,  a  Highland  maid, — 

Free  ha<lst  thou  been  to  come  and  go: 

But  secret  path  marks  secret  foe. 

Nor  yet,  for  this,  even  as  a  spy, 

Hadst  thou,  unheard,  l)een  doom'd  to  die, 

Save  to  fulfil  an  augury." — 

"  Well,  let  it  pass ;  nor  will  I  now 

Fresh  cause  of  eiunity  avow. 

To  chafe  thy  moo<l  and  cloud  thy  brow. 

Enough,  I  am  by  promise  tied 

To  match  me  with  this  man  of  pride  : 

Twice  liave  I  sought  Clan-Alpuie's  glen 

In  peace ;  but  when  I  come  agen, 

I  come  with  banner,  brand,  and  bow, 

As  leader  seeks  his  mortal  foe. 

For  love-lorn  swain,  in  lady's  bower. 

Ne'er  panted  for  the  appf)inted  hour. 

As  1,  until  iMjfore  me  stand 

Tlus  rebel  Chieftain  and  his  band !" — ■ 

IX. 

"  Have,  then,  thy  wi"*h !" — he  whittled  shrill, 
And  he  was  answer'<l  from  the  hill ; 
"Willi  as  the  scream  of  the  curlew. 
From  craj(  to  crag  the  bignal  flew.^ 
In><tant,  throui^h  copse  and  heath,  arose 
Bonnets  and  spears  and  ben<led  bows ; 
On  right,  on  left,  above,  below, 
Sprung  up  at  once  the  lurking  foe; 
Frnm  shingles  ^ay  their  lances  start, 
Tlie  bracken  bu^li  sends  forth  the  dart,* 
Tlie  rushes  and  the  willow-wand 
Are  bristling  into  axe  tuid  brand. 
And  every  tuft  of  broom  gives  li*c' 
To  plai«le<l  warrior  arrn'd  for  strife. 
Tliat  whistle  garrison'd  the  glen 
At  once  with  full  five  hundred  men. 
As  if  the  yawning  hill  to  heaven 
A  subterranean  host  had  given.^ 

That  whittle  manned  the  lonely  glen 
With  full  tive  hundred  armed  men.'^ 
f  The  Monthly  reviewer  nays — "  We  now  come  to  the  rfirf' 
d'trurrr  of  Walti'r  Scoll, — a  k-i-ih' of  more  vigor,  uatun*,  niid 
animation,  than  any  other  in  all  hi*  iKX'try."  Another  anony- 
mous criiir  of  the  jKiem  i«  not  afraid  to  qnote,  with  refcreni-e 
to  the  efleft  of  thi*  pa.*«>af!e.  lh«  hublimt*  lansun|;c  of  thrt  Pro- 
phet Exrkiel : — "  Th-n  t-aid  he  unto  me,  ProplKMjr  ante  flie 
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Watching  tlieir  leader's  beck  and  will,* 

All  silent  there  thcjy  stoorl,  and  still. 

Like  the  loose  crags,  whoAe  threatening  mass 

Li\y  tottering  o'er  the  hollow  pass, 

As  if  an  infant's  touch  could  urge 

Their  headlong  pa.'«>age  down  the  verge, 

With  step  juid  wea]X)n  forward  flung, 

rjx)u  the  mountain-side  they  hung. 

'11 M*  Mountaineer  «L*t  glance  of  pride 

A  lung  Benlcdi's  living  side, 

Thvn  fix'd  Ids  eye  and  sable  brow 

Full  on  Fitz-James — "How  siiy'st  thou  now! 

llu'Me  are  Clan-xVlpine's  warriors  true; 

And,  Saxou, — I  am  Uinlerick  Dhu !" 

X. 

Fitz-James  was  brave : — Tliough  to  his  heart 

Tlie  life-bliKHl  tlu-ill'd  with  f-ud-leu  start, 

He  »uami*d  liim<elf  witli  daunt lv«s  air, 

Uetuni'd  the  Chief  hi-*  liaughty  stare, 

His  Imck  against  a  rook  he  l>3re, 

And  firmly  placed  his  ft>ot  In^ftire: — 

"  C(»me  one,  come  all !  this  rock  .^ludl  fly 

Fn»ra  its  firm  ba-^e  a-*  sotm  as  I."* 

Sir  Roderick  mark'd — and  in  his  eyes 

Res|X)ct  was  miiigled  with  surpri-^e, 

And  the  stern  joy  which  warrior-i  focl 

In  f«K?men  worthy  of  their  steeL 

Short  space  he  stf>od — then  waved  Ids  hand : 

Down  sunk  the  di>appearing  band  ; 

Kiich  warri(»r  vanish'd  whore  he  stood, 

In  bri>om  or  bracken,  heath  or  w«mx1; 

Sunk  brand  and  s|H*ar  and  bt-nded  bow. 

In  i>siers  pale  and  cop*cs  low; 

It  seenul  as  if  tlu-ir  mother  Earth 

Had  swallow'd  up  lier  warlike  birth. 

llie  wind's  la?t  breath  Imd  toss'd  in  air, 

T*ennou,  and  plaid,  and  plumai^e  fiur, — 

Tlie  next  but  sw<»pt  a  lone  hill-nde, 

\\liere  heath  and  feni  were  waving  wide  : 

TIjo  sun's  last  glanee  was  glinted  back. 

From  s|)car  and  glaive,  from  targe  ami  jack, — 


wind,  itroptmy,  iod  of  nia.i,  and  mv  to  the  wind,  Thos  saith 
Uit>  Lord  God  ;  Come  from  the  four  wiudv,  O  bifath,  and 
brw>atbe  n|K>n  tlu-«e  vlain.  that  they  ni:ir  live.  So  I  prophesied 
tf  he  commande<l  me,  and  the  breath  came  into  them,  aiid  they 
ivvd,  and  stood  np  upon  their  feet,  an  exoouttinf  gnat  army." 
—Chap,  xxxvii.  v.  9.  10. 
I  Mt9.~**  .\n  Mlcot.  to0,  they  «tood,  and  utill, 

Watching  tl»eir  leader's  beck  and  will. 
While  forward  >tep  and  wea)>on  tiiow 
They  loa|r  to  muh  upon  the  foe. 
Like  the  loof«  cragu,  who^e  tottr^rtitg  maat 
Hanf  thn*atenin|;  o*er  the  hoUow  paw." 
-"  Dand  de  >trathbo«ie  Earl  of  Atho*e,  wiien  afkrat  to  en- 
pga  ^'ir  Aadrew  Muraj  at  the  battle  of  Kilbiene.  in  1335,  in 
«rUeh  h»  ww  ilain,  made  an  apoKfropbe  of  ibe  lame  kiml : — 
••— Al  a  little  fiotli  wa»  tbero 
All  Mmen  they  awembM  were 
Even  ir  the  |.ith  wa*  Earl  Davr 


The  next,  all  unreflocted,  shone 

On  bracken  green,  and  cold  gray  stone. 

XL 
Fitz-James  look'd  nmnd — ^\'et  scarce  believed 
The  witness  that  his  "^ii^ht  receivetl; 
Such  apparition  well  miglit  ^eenl 
Delusion  of  a  dreadfid  dream. 
Sir  Roderick  in  susjxMise  lie  eyed. 
And  to  his  look  tlie  Cldef  replied: 
"  Fear  naught — nay,  that  I  nof.l  not  ?ay — 
I^ut — iloubt  not  au;;ht  from  udne  array. 
Thou  art  my  guest ; — I  ]>ledged  my  word 
As  far  as  Coilantogle  fnrd  : 
Nor  would  I  call  a  clansnuui's  brand 
Fi>r  aid  against  one  valiant  hand,' 
Tliough  on  our  strife  lay  every  vale 
Rent  by  the  Saxon  from  the  (laeL* 
So  move  we  on ; — I  only  meant 
To  show  the  reerl  on  which  you  leant, 
Deeming  this  p:ith  you  might  pur-uc 
Without  a  jKiss  from  R«Hlorick  Dhu.*^ 
They  moved : — I  said  Fitz-Jamo-  was  braye. 
As  ever  knight  that  belted  glaivu; 
Yet  dare  not  siiy,  tliat  now  his  bU»od 
Kept  on  its  wimt  and  temper'd  fliKxl, 
As,  following  Rmlerick's  ^tridt:,  he  drew 
lliat  seeming  lonesome  ]>ath\vay  through. 
Which  y«.»t,  by  fearful  j)nH)f,  wjis  rife 
With  lances,  that,  t«»  take  his  life, 
Waited  but  signal  from  a  guide, 
So  late  dishonor'd  an<l  detied. 
Ever,  by  stealth,  his  eye  sought  round 
llie  vaid>h*d  guardians  of  the  ground. 
And  still,  from  cop>e  anil  heather  d-'cp, 
Fjmcy  saw  spear  and  broad>word  j>ee]),* 
And  in  the  plover's  .-hrilly  strain, 
The  signal  wld>tle  heard  again. 
Nor  breathed  he  free  till  far  beldnd 
The  pass  was  left ;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  a  wide  and  level  green, 
Where  neither  tree  nor  tuft  was  stten. 


And  to  a  ^ri>nt  stone  that  lay  by 
lie  said  By  00^1  hi*  fnco,  wo  twa 
The  flight  on  u<  <hall  nanwii*  ta," 
'  MS. — "  For  aid  a<?ainKt  one  Irnre  mnn'x  hand.'* 
«  **ThiiikceDe  U  excellenily  do«i-ril>ed.     The  imnknna  tad 
higli-aonled  conraj^  of  the  two  warrium, — lite  rviiaiiv-e  wbieh 
the  Lowlandcr  pUcen  on  the  wonl  of  the  lli;iii::iii!;«'r  to  giaid« 
him  lafely  on  hi;*  way  the  ne.xt  nioniiti^.  R!thuni:h  he  baa 
»pokeu  threatening  and  violent  wohIa  osain^t  RiN!eri>-k,  whose 
kimman  the  munntaintvr  proft*Ke4  him^lf  lo  U'. — theMc  cir» 
cnmitajioea  are  all  admirably  inui^iueU  and  relatetl." — ^tntklf 
RevinB. 

*  i^ee  Appmdiz,  Note  3  K. 

*  MS. — **  And  atill,  from  cop«e  and  heather  bnidi. 

Fancy  mw  S|iear  and  bn>ad»wonl  nub.*' 


*  At  tb«  MUM  tinw  ur  tnfrtlirr. 

N»-U«  in  fAa  jttuhot-t  MS.  »;  r  .'f,j^,l  f,> 
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Nor  rush  nor  buah  of  broom  was  near, 
To  hide  a  bouuut  or  a  spear. 

XII. 
The  Chief  in  silence  strwle  before, 
AntI  reached  that  torrent's^  sounding  eliorey 
Wlxicli,  daughter  of  three  mighty  lakes, 
From  Ventuichar  in  silver  brciiks, 
Sweeps  through  the  plain,  and  ce:iseles8  mines 
On  Uix^hastlc  the  mouldering  lin»js,* 
Where  Homo,  the  KniprccS  of  tlici  world. 
Of  yore  her  eagle  wingfi  unfurlM.' 
iVnd  here  liis  course  the  Ohiefraiii  r^taitl, 
llirew  dnwn  liis  target  and  his  plaid, 
And  to  the  Ix)wl;md  warrior  said : — 
"  l^)ld  Sjixon  !  to  liis  promise*  just, 
Vii'h- Alpine  has  discluirged  his  trust. 
Tliii*  murderous  Chief,  this  ruthless  man, 
Tills  head  of  a  rebidlious  clan, 
Hath  led  thee  safe,  through  watch  and  waird. 
Fur  pjist  Chm- Alpine's  outmost  gunrd. 
Now,  nuui  to  man,  and  steel  to  strel, 
A  Cliieftain's  vi-ngeance  thou  shalt  fecsL 
See  here,  all  vantageless  I  stand, 
Arm'd,  like  thyself,  with  single  bnuid :' 
For  thU  is  C<alantogle  ford, 
And  thou  must  keep  thee  with  thy  sword." 

XIIL 
Tlie  Saxon  paused : — "  I  ne'er  delay'd, 
WHien  ft>eniau  Ixtde  me  draw  my  bhide; 
Nay,  ni<»r»j,  l»riive  Chi<?f,  I  vtiwM  iliv  <loath: 
Yi't  suro  tliy  f:u'r  and  gtMUToiis  f;iith, 
Anil  my  deep  debt  for  life  prcsorvcMl, 
A  Uittur  meed  have  well  deserved  : 
Can  nanglit  but  bUnid  our  f»uid  at<in(>  i 
Are  there  no  means  i" — "No,  StramjtT,  n<;ne  I 
An  I  hi-ar, — to  tire  thy  flai^'L^ing  /cal, — 
The  Sjlvou  eau<^c  ref*ts  on  thy  .-tcid ; 
For  thus  r*p<ik<?  Fate,  by  prophet  bri»d 
Brtwijon  tin;  living  and  the  dead; 

•  Who  spills  tlie  foremost  fooinan*!^  hfe, 
Hi*  parry  c^nipiers  in  the  strife.'" — 
"111  'n,  by  my  word,"  thi*  Saxon  wiid, 
"Tii»!  ri'idh;  ii*  already  rt?a'.l. 

S«—k  yondkT  brake  Ix'ueath  the  clifT, — 
HtK'jv.  lii'ji  Red  Murdoch,  stark  and  stiiV. 
Thus  Kate  has  solved  her  prophecy, 
Th:Mi  yielil  to  Fate,  and  not  to  me. 
To  Juines.  at  Stirling,  let  us  go, 

I  M"*. — "On  Bwhastle  the  mnrtiiil  linos." 

«  S*  Apj-n!i\.  Nofs  3  L.  Il.id.  Notf-  3  M. 

•  M8.— •*  In  ti;;ht!iiii2  tlasl.M  the  (:hicr«*  (l:irk  »»>«?." 
ft  MS.  —  •'  Hi»  yfoofnt  not.  he,  to  Jaiiicit  nor  Fnt**." 

•  ••  The  two  priiifipul  lieon'^  an'  r<»ntr:».»li-'l  witli  unroninioti 
feliciiT.  Fif7,-J.-.m*»-,  wlio  iijnr*  nnnrly  n-HciMltU.-  ih.'  Fn-iich 
ll*-nrr  tl>i»  Fourth  ihiii  lh«  .'^fotiKli  .l.irn;-«  V..  i.-  sny,  aiiior- 


Wlien,  if  thou  wilt  be  still  his  foe, 
Or  if  the  King  shall  not  agree 
To  grant  thco  grace  and  favor  firec, 
I  plight  nunc  honor,  oath,  and  word, 
Tliat,  to  thy  native  strengths  restored, 
With  each  advantiige  sludt  thou  stand. 
That  aids  thee  now  to  guard  thy  land." 

XIV. 
Dark  lightning  (Lisird  from  Roderick's  eye — ^ 
"  Soars  thy  presumption,  then,  so  high, 
liecause  a  wretched  kern  ye  shjw, 
lloma-jfe  to  name  to  Roderick  Dhu? 
He  yifMrt  not,  he,  to  mim  nor  Fate  !• 
TIjou  add'st  but  fuel  to  my  hate : — 
My  chuLsnuin's  bhvxl  d<'mands  revenge. 
Not  yet  prepared  ? — Ry  heaven,  I  change 
My  thought,  an<l  hold  thy  valor  light 
As  tluit  of  some  vani  carpet  knight, 
WTio  ill  deserved  my  courteous  c:ire, 
And  whose  best  boast  is  but  to  wear 
A  braid  of  his  faiir  lady's  hair.'* — 
"  I  thank  thee,  Rmlorick,  for  the  word  ! 
It  nerves  my  heart,  it  steels  my  sword ; 
For  I  have  sworn  this  braid  to  stain 
In  the  l>est  blood  that  warms  thy  vein. 
Now,  truce,  farewell !  and,  ruth,  begone ! — 
Yet  think  not  that  by  thee  alone, 
Proud  Chief!  can  courtesy  be  j»hown; 
Tliough  not  from  copse,  or  heath,  or  cairn, 
Start  at  my  whistle  clan*«men  stum. 
Of  thi>4  .small  In  mi  omi  fct'blo  blast 
WouM  foarlul  odds  a;^ainst  the*;  caj^t. 
Rut  f«'ar  not — doubt  not — wliii-h  thou  wilt — 
Wu  try  this  quarrirl  hilt  to  hilt.'' — 
Then  each  at  once  his  falchi«)!i  «ln^w, 
Kach  on  th(?  i^roninl  liis  scabbard  threw, 
Kacli  look'd  to  sun,  and  stream,  and  j)lain. 
As  what  they  ne'er  miifht  see  ai^aiii ; 
Then  f(M>t,  and  point,  and  eye  npp<ised, 
Li  dubious  strife  they  darkly  closed.* 

XV. 

Rl  fared  it  tlion  with  Roderick  Dhu, 
That  on  tlie  lichl  his  tari^e  he  threw,' 
Whose  brazen  studs  ami  tou,jh  bull-hide 
Had  ileath  so  often  dash'd  a^iile ; 
l''or,  trainM  abroad  his  arms  to  wield, 
Fitz-.Iaines"s  blade  was  swoni  .imi  >hield. 
He  practi.sed  every  jmls.-*  juid  ward, 

oin.  fi('kl>'.  iiitn-;»nl,  irn|ictaoiis,  ntKcrtioint".  ••oiir'i  o«<,  ;n:t'*»*- 
fiil,  null  (lijcniHrfl.  Roth'Huk  is  •:lo<iiiiy.  \iM«lii'(ivo.  uiT(>;::i!i:, 
nn>lniiiite<l,  but  onn>>t.-iiit  in  his  ndotttoii-,  iiimI  tnu!  lo  hi>-  ni- 
ga;;rin«'iiti»  ;  .iiul  tli««  wlioW>  pfit-rijrc  in  wJiii-li  fhfv  {M.-r*-or.JiHrt( 
are  pl.*i«.*o<!  in  o[)|K>'.itio.i,  fmiii  \\ir\r  fir:t  in'-tin^'  tc»  thrir  tiiLij 
roiillict,  i.*  ro:i'«-i'H'.l  Pfid  v.rittvn  witli  ;i  '■iil'hiiiity  which  h.u 
bttri  rarely  «ijiinll.».l."  -(^'|.  .rti-';/  J{rri*ic,  IrilD. 
'  .Sw  -VpiMMilix.  No:.-:i  N. 
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To  thrust,  to  Btrike,  to  feint,  to  guard ; 
While  less  expert,  though  stronger  far, 
Tlie  Gael  maintain'd  unequal  war.* 
Three  times  in  closing  strife  they  stood. 
And  thrice  the  Saxon  blade  drunk  blood ; 
No  stinted  draught,  no  scanty  tide, 
The  gushing  flood  the  tartans  dyed. 
Fierce  Roderick  felt  the  fatal  drain. 
And  showcr'd  liis  blows  like  wintry  rain ; 
And,  as  firm  rock,  or  castle-roof, 
Against  tlie  winter  shower  is  proof^ 
The  foe,  iuYulueruble  still. 
Foiled  his  wild  rage  by  steady  skill; 
Till,  at  advantage  ta'en,  his  brand 
Forced  Roderick's  weapon  from  his  hand. 
And  backward  borne  upon  the  lea, 
Brought  the  proud  Chieftain  to  his  knee.' 

XVI. 
"  Now  yield  thee,  or  by  Him  wlio  made 
The  world,  thy  heart's  blood  dyes  my  blade  !*" — 
**  Tliy  threats,  thy  mercy,  I  defy  ! 
Let  recreant  yield,  who  fears  to  die.'**  , 

— Like  adder  darting  from  his  coil. 
Like  wolf  tliat  dashes  through  the  toil. 
Like  mountain-cut  who  guards  her  young. 
Full  at  Fit  z- James's  throat  he  sprung  ;* 
Received,  but  reck'd  not  of  a  wound. 
And  lock'd  Ids  arms  his  foenian  round. — 
Now,  gallant  Saxon,  hold  thine  own  ! 
No  maiden's  hand  is  round  thee  thrown  ! 
That  desperate  grai»p  thy  frujne  might  feel, 
Tlirough  bars  of  brass  and  tri])le  steel  1 
They  tug,  they  strnin  !  down,  down  tliey  go, 
The  Gael  above,  Fitz-Jamas  below. 
Tlie  Chieftain's  gripe  his  throiit  compress'd. 
His  knee  was  planted  in  his  breast ; 
His  clotted  locks  he  biickward  threw, 
Across  his  brow  his  luind  he  drew, 
From  blood  and  mist  to  clear  his  sight, 
llien  gleam'tl  aloft  his  dagger  bright ! — 
— But  hate  and  fury  ill  supplied 
Tlie  stream  of  Ufe's  exliausted  tide. 
And  all  too  hite  the  advantage  came, 
To  turn  the  odds  of  deadly  game ; 
For,  wliile  the  dagger  gleam'd  on  high, 
Recl'd  soul  and  sense,  reel'd  brain  and  eye. 
Down  came  the  blow  !  but  in  the  heatJi 
The  erring  blade  found  bloodless  sheath. 
The  struggling  foe  may  now  unclasp 
Tlte  fainting  Chief  *8  relaxing  grasp ; 

1  MS.—**  Not  Rodarick  thw ,  thoof h  ftronfcr  fiur. 
More  tall,  and  more  inored  to  war.*' 

>  This  eooplet  u  not  in  the  MS. 

•  8«e  Appendix.  Note  3  O. 

<  MS  — "  '  Yield  they  alone  who  fear  to  die/ 

Like  moiiniain-cat  who  ^uardv  her  jronnf , 
Fall  at  Fitx^nroo**  throat  be  •pmnf.*' 


Unwoimded  from  the  dreadful  close. 
But  breathless  all,  Fitz-James  aroac.* 

XVIL 
He  (alter'd  thanks  to  Heaven  for  life, 
Redeem'd,  unhoped,  from  desperate  strife  ;* 
Next  on  his  foe  his  look  he  cast. 
Whose  every  gasp  appear'd  his  hu««t ; 
In  Roderick's  gore  he  dipt  the  braid, — 
"  Poor  Blanclie  I  thy  wrongs  are  dearly  paid : 
Yet  with  thy  foe  must  die,  or  live. 
The  praise  that  Faith  and  Valor  give." 
With  tliat  he  blew  a  bugle-note. 
Undid  the  collar  from  his  throat, 
Unbonneted,  and  by  the  wave 
Sate  down  his  brow  and  hands  to  lave. 
Tlien  faint  afar  are  heard  the  feet' 
Of  rushing  steeds  in  gallop  ileet ; 
Tlie  sounds  increase,  and  now  are  seen 
Four  mounted  squires  in  Lincohi  green ; 
Two  who  bear  lance,  and  two  who  lead. 
By  loosen'd  rein,  a  sjidtlled  steed  ; 
Each  onward  held  his  headlong  c<»urse. 
And  by  Fitz-James  rein'd  up  his  horse, — 
With  Wonder  view'd  the  bUMnly  sjxit — 
— "  Exclaim  not,  galhmts!  que>tion  not.— 
You,  Herbert  imd  LufFness,  alight, 
And  bind  the  wciunds  of  yoniler  knight ; 
Let  the  gray  palfrey  bear  his  weight. 
We  destined  for  a  fairer  freight, 
And  bruig  liim  on  to  Stirling  straight; 
I  will  before  at  better  s|X'ed, 
To  seek  fresh  h(»rse  and  tittmg  woed. 
Tlic  f*im  riiies  high ; — I  must  be  boune, 
To  see  the  archer-game  at  n«jon ; 
But  lightly  Bayard  clears  the  lea. — 
De  Vaux  and  llerries,  follow  me. 

XVIII. 
"  Stand,  Bayard,  stand  !" — the  steed  obeyed, 
With  arching  neck  and  bended  head. 
And  glancing  eye  and  quivering  ear. 
As  if  he  loved  his  lord  to  hear. 
No  foot  Fitz-James  in  stirrup  staid, 
No  grasj)  upon  the  saddle  laid. 
But  wreathed  his  left  hand  in  the  mane, 
And  lightly  Ixmndcd  from  the  plain, 
Tiu'n'd  on  the  h(»rse  his  armed  heel. 
And  stirr'd  liis  counige  with  the  steeL 
Botmded  the  fiery  steed  in  air, 
The  rider  sate  erect  and  fair, 

MS. — '•  Pantinf  and  lirrathli?.*»orj  thr  sanrt^ 
Bat  all  niiwoniuled,  nou*  lie  !«taiid»." 
•  MS.—**  Rtnler'nied,  Qnho{MHl.  from  dtntllp  vtnfe  ; 

Next  on  his  foe  lii«  look  lie  \    ^'^'*' 
'  thr^w, 

VV!:o«e  every  breath  a}>|)far'd  liw  last." 

»  M^.^'  F'tint  and  afhr  «•>•  ln-arl  ih''  f«'t.*' 
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Then  Eke  ^  bolt  from  etoi^l  crrjt^bow 

And  yp  Ov^Mmdatm  Mi  tbej  fUw ; 
SailAttiWfdlopftfkk'dtlie  Eul^t, 

^^^g  H^^uk^  mft  T«ltfa  i  iheynde, 
*Apd  in  Oa  iu«  thtj^  mock  thjr  tide ; 


nef  timfy  t})«  banner'^  towetn  of  DomiB^^ 
^hej  sink  in  dittont  woDcUaiid  aooo; 
BiiuT-DruiiuQcnid  »eea  the  boofi  strike  firsi' 
ll>e/  rnwtt'^  like  breew  through  Odiiortjre; 
XbBj  okArk  just  gi^oe  fttid  dififtppetr 
nt  Mlj  brow  of  mu^ient  Kier ; 
Tbi^  bKtbe  tbeir  eoKirsera'  ftw«lteriiig  iade% 
Brt  Fcaib !  unid  thy  alii^^gi^  tidefl^ 
And  on  ibe  oppo<<iQ^  ebof  e  lake  gpniui4 
Vilb  pU^K  Titb  fCT^able,  sad  wi^  boiond. 

i  tbij  lovre  tliy  cUflk  Orair  ^ortb  P 
tth»bQlw«rk«riheNcrtb, 
r  fltirttr^,  witli  ber  tavern  and  t^wti, 
I  tbdr  fleet  eareer  kwl^d  down. 


XIX. 


h 


;  to  hk  ftirrup  ftpmng  >^ 
i  iboii,  Dto  Vnnx,  jen  woodemui  gray, 
Wlto»  tcnnrwnrd  hold«  the  rocky  way. 
Of  Attnre  tidl  and  poor  array  I 
Vark'M  tbtm  the  firm,  vi<t  uf^tivti  ^tridcj 
With  whkli  be  ecaka  the  immntmnnKJe  P 
KocnKfft  tboii  from  wlictiee  he  coraeB^  or 

wbomr— 
*  Ko,  by  niy  word  ; — a  burly  ^oom 
Bii  Miimi,  who  in  thu  field  or  cha^ 
A  fanton*!  tr*in  would  ncrbly  graco/'^^ 
■  Ont^  out,  De  Vanx  I  cm.  fear  supply, 
And  jenlotuy,  no  ibarper  «yc  f 
A&Ti  ere  ie»  tbe  bill  be  drew, 
Hut  «tAtdly  form  and  «tep  I  knew ; 
like  farm  in  Bcctknd  ta  net  fteen, 
I^««d«  nut  »ueb  itep  vii  Srattkh  green, 
Tb  Junm  of  EMigl^  by  Saint  St^rle  1* 
Hh  nneU  of  tbe  bAnkh'd  EarL 

>  Tte  ni  I  sf  Dffww  C^W,  fumerly  ib«  f«fld*Dee  of  tba 
tafb  of  HfMrit]^,  BOW  Uw  {iTOfKrtj  of  th»  E^l  oT  Mflni-^  «« 
IMtftd  >i  tJiw  waflHmw  of  itm  AHocb  (Wil  tlua  Tdlh. 

•  Mft.— *«  Btkiv^rtanHiid  H«  tknr  ktaft  ofjire,'' 

■  U  ^j  bt  «wtk  vMiai.  Ifail  lb>  fo*t  izmTkd  tbe  pn«VM 
r  llo  Ki^  bf  ■Kmlaf  ka  iBeaaMiAi  plucn  ffttniliof  ani)  dvu 
I  1^  acvi  lAilT  fmA&Beiiai|i)*^Blu^]lni[niiiQail,  tl»  Mat  pf 
«  flow  «l  ffsliMi ;  IEJa.  UiAt  of  the  piineipul  ftinilf  of 

*  ttUAt  «l^  QtMiiVf  j  OAvmjT*^.  ibai  of  Joha  Rajiua;,  tli» 
■tiffC^a^jy^    utd   con^rpAiwlent  of    Bun^i ;    and 

,  Aat  «f  Ibfl  Cilliadai  of  CnJfJarth,  almort  under 


Away,  away,  to  conrt,  to  sbow 

Tbo  nenr  wpproadi  of  drea«1«d  foe  i 

Tbe  KhiQ  mxai  ttttnd  npom  hii  ^nafd ; 

Douglji*  and  be  mnst  m^et  prepared^* 

Then  right-hand  wbeal'd  tbeir  ateedjk  and  atnMit 

Ibey  wen  tbe  ca#tle*«  peatem  gate, 

Tbe  Donglaa,  who  bad  bent  hla  w&y 

FhttQ  Cambna-Kennatli  a  abbey  grmff 

Kow,  aa  be  ebmb^d  the  rocky  obet^ 

Held  ead  Gominumon  with  bkteelf  t — 

^  Yee  I  all  U  tme  mj  Feara  oonJd  frame  ^ 

A  prbooer  bei  tbe  neble  Gnenke, 

And  Bety  Eoderick  seen  will  f)Ml 

Tbe  Teogance  of  the  royal  ateel. 

1,  only  I,  can  wurd  tbeir  Ikte^ — 

0^  grant  the  raneom  (xmie  noi  lute  I 

Tbe  Abbess  batb  her  prookiae  gjirioi, 

My  child  ehaU  be  tbe  bride  of  HeaTeo  ^ 

«^Be  pardonM  one  repkdngf  tear  t 

For  Be,  who  gave  ber,  loiowa  bow  dear, 

B0W  e^coeU^t  I  but  ibnt  h  by, 

And  now  my  buAinose  i# — to  die, 

— Ye  towers  1  within  whose  euvnit  dread 

A  Deoglas  by  hie  aoTerejgn  bled ; 

And  theo,  O  wd  and  irtal  meond  f 

Tbskt  oft  hart  beard  fiie  deatb^«ze  loand, 

Aa  oa  tbe  oobleat  of  tbe  laad 

Fell  the  item  beadsman's  bkKMly  haiid,^ 

The  dimg^oci,  bUsdk,  and  nameleia  tomb 

Prepare^far  Douglas  seeks  hia  doom ! 

— I^ut  bark  1  what  blithe  and  jolly  peal 

Mako(a  tlie  FrancL«ctu]  steeple  reel  t 

Antl  see  t  upuii  Idic  crowd  ud  Btrect* 

In  motley  gtrjupA  what  jroasqutim  meet  I 

Banner  and  jKigeant,  pipe  and  drum. 

And  merry  mtjrrice-danceTS  come, 

I  gUG5«,  by  all  tLut  quaint  array, 

Tlie  buri^hers  Kfibl  thtir  imports  te-day .• 

James  will  t>9  there ;  he  love«  stieh  jihow, 

Where  the  good  yeomen  bends  his  bow. 

And  ttm  toiigb  wrestler  foils  bis  foei 

As  weU  aa  wberc,  in  proud  eareef^ 

The  high-bom  tilter  sbivera  speafi, 

ril  follow  to  tlie  Gastle-park, 

And  play  my  priee ; — Kmg  Jamen  shall  mark 

If  age  haa  tamed  theeo  dnews  stark, 

the  wdli  «f  Btidiii(  Ciitk ; — all  hoipltabl*  rooift,  nwAw  whah 

be  h  felt  «p«nt  oumr  of  hii  jamvgtr  tU jb, — En. 
4 103.-^**  Aft  d.p  ihi  »1*tp§  |iath  th«f  itnlti'd,*^ 
»  MB* — **With  wblch  bveilni  ibm  mQUntiliHide." 
»The   Edlnbarirh    Ue*licwir  r«Aif|j  am,  **0Hit  nnliAppj 

ooQplDti  wlief«  the  Kinf  himMEfii  in  luoh  ctiiirnip  for  a  ttymt 

i»  to  b«  dbltfvd  td  B.pply  to  one  or  tba  oIm^drM  nifit*  in  tbt 

oslciiulv/'    Tiio  rtAiliiif  of  the  MS.  y— 

*'  *Ti»  J«mM  of  Douj^bt,  bf  mf  woid, 
ThA  uacUt  of  tb*  bimltb^d  hoti*** 
^  B«o  AppMulti,  Nocn  3  P.  >  ibid,  Kslft  3  O- 
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WlKkki  ftirce  «o  oft,  in  hjippier  days, 

Friar  Tuck  with  quarterstaff  and  cowl. 

His  b<iyu.li  woudur  loved  to  praue.'* 

Old  Scathelocke  with  liis  surly  scowl. 

Maid  Marion,  fair  as  ivory  b«Mie. 

XXL 

Scarlet,  luid  Mutch,  and  Little  Jolm; 

Tlie  Gjwtlc  gate«  were  oixju  flung. 

Their  bugles  challenge  all  tluit  will. 

Tlio  «iuivorini5  drawbridj^c  rockM  and  rung, 

In  arcliery  to  prove  their  skilL 

An;l  cclioM  louil  th«  flinty  street 

The  Douglas  bent  a  b*>w  of  miirht. — 

lieni-ath  the  coursers'  cluttering  feet, 

His  first  sliaft  centor'd  in  the  wi.iic, 

As  .sImwIv  down  the  steep  descent 

Ami  when  in  turn  he  sliot  again. 

Fair  Siot!.inl*s  Iving  and  nobles  went,* 

His  second  split  the  first  in  iMaiu. 

Wliiif  ull  a1oii<;  the  crowded  way 

From  the  King's  hand  nmst  Douglas  take 

Wa>  jubilee  and  hmd  huzza. 

A  silver  dart,  the  archer's  stake  ; 

And  ever  -Tame:*  was  l)endiiuj:  low, 

Fondly  he  watch'd,  with  water*.  eyi%* 

To  hif?  white  jennet's  saddle-bow, 

Some  answering  gknoe  of  sympailiy, — 

I)«ifKn;j:  lii."?  cap  to  city  dome, 

No  kind  emotion  nuule  re]»ly  I 

AVho  Ml  lilt;.  J  and  b!u>hM  for  pride  and  shame. 

Inditferent  as  to  archer  wi^ht, 

Ami  well  tlu?  simperer  might  be  vain, — 

Thti  monarch  gave  the  arrow  bright 

lie  cliose  the  faire>t  of  the  train. 

Gravi'ly  ho  greets  each  city  sire. 

xxriL 

CoiiuiicikU  each  |Migeant's  (piaint  attire. 

Now,  clear  the  rini^  !  fijr;^'""'^  ^"  hand. 

(;ivt.'«4  to  rlie  dancer-*  thjuikr.  ahmd. 

Hie  niaidy  wrestlers  take  their  -JtamL 

And  Midles  and  ninls  ujN>n  the  crowd, 

Two  o'er  the  rest  superi(»r  rose. 

"Who  rt'ii'l  tlie  heavens  with  their  acclaims, 

And  proud  ilemand«>d  mightirr  foes. 

"  Long  live  the  Connnons*  King,  King  James  1" 

Xor  caird  in  vain;  f»>r  Douglas  came. 

Behuid  the  King  throng'd  jHier  and  knight, 

— For  life' is  Hugh  of  I^irbi-rt  hune; 

And  noble  dame  and  damsel  bright. 

Scarce  bett<T  Joljii  of  AlKw  >  fan;, 

"Wlmsi  tii.ry  stt-etls  ill  bmok'd  the  stay 

Whom  senstdess  liome  iiis  c<imrailes  bear. 

Of  the  steep  Ntreet  and  crowded  way. 

Prize  of  the  wrestling  match,  the  King 

— Hut  in  the  train  you  might  discern 

To  Douglas  g;ive  a  g<»lilen  ring." 

Dark  hiwvring  bmw  and  vi^tge  stern; 

While  coldly  glanceil  his  eye  «)f  blue. 

'lluro  n«>bles  muurn'd  their  jirido  restraiu'd,' 

As  frozen  dn»p  of  wintry  dew. 

And  the  mean  burgher's  joys  disdain'd; 

D<iuglas  wouM  speak,  but  in  his  breast 

And  chirfs,  who,  hu'^tage  for  their  cbn. 

His  struggling  S4)ul  his  wonls  suppress'd; 

AVcre  tMih  from  home  a  biiuishM  num, 

IndigUiuit  then  he  tuni'd  him  wliere 

Tlicre  tlnjui;ht  u|>in  their  own  gray  tiiwer. 

Tlieir  arms  the  brawny  yei»men  Uire, 

Tlieir  waving  wo«kI>,  their  feuiial  jwwer. 

To  hurl  the  massive  kir  hi  air. 

And  deem'd  themselves  a  sliameful  jmrt 

When  each  Lis  utnio>t  stn-ni^thhad  tAiowi 

Of  pageant  wliich  they  cursed  in  heart. 

Tlie  Douglas  rent  an  earth-f.i.-t  stone 

From  its  deep  In-d,  then  heaveil  it  high, 

XXII. 

And  sc'iit  the  fragment  through  the  i^ky, 

Xow,  in  the  Ca.<tlc-j>!irk,  drew  out 

A  hmkI  btsyond  tlie  farthest  mark ; — 

Tlieir  cheeker'd  bamis  the  joyous  rout 

And  still  ill  Stirling's  royal  park. 

Tliere  morricers,  with  IhjII  at  heel, 

llie  gray-Iiiiir'tl  sires,  wlu»  kn»>w  the  past. 

And  bhtde  in  luind.  their  mazes  wheel ;' 

To  strangers  pohit  the  Dtaiglas-cast. 

But  cltief,  Ixiside  the  butts,  there  stand 

And  moralize  on  the  decay 

Bold  Ilobin  Uood«  and  all  his  Uind,— 

Of  Scottish  strength  in  modem  day.* 

•  Md.— **  Kinf  Jnme»  ami  all  kit  nobiM  went .  . 

»  The  .VS.  a.liU  :— 

"  With  .iwkwarrl  Mride  them  city  groom 

WuQld  part  orfablrd  knight  aMDiD«.'* 

Iktf&ng  Inn  ca|i  to  hurfkrr  dame. 

«  Rce  Appendix.  Noie  3  R. 

Wkp  timUimg  Uuj>k*J  for  |»id«  And  dimme.** 

»  MS.—**  Fondly  lie  waichM.  with  watery  eye. 

For  anvworin^  clam-*-  ort»>'nipathy,— 

But  no  cinoiiou  m.-iile  reply  ! 

Dnrk  chief,  who,  IhhUs«  for  ki»  clan. 

Indiflert'nt  an  to  uH/,noirn        f      . 
rWrf  as  to  knUofrn  ytomnn  i  ^"S"** 

Wu/r9m  kis  homv  ■  InnishM  man, 

n'A»  thought  apou  kit  own  gray  tower. 

Tkf  kiHf  ffare  forth  the  arrow  bright." 

TA*  waving  woo«t».  hi*  fvDilal  bower. 

•  Bee  Appendix.  Note  3  S. 

And  dwm'd  ArM«e//a*baBwroI  part 

T  Ihid.  Note  3  T. 

orpegeaiit  tknf  kr  nntd  in  hrart.** 

i*  MS.—**  Of  m,*rtal  Mrvnglh  in  modem  ilay." 

CAKTO  y. 
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XXIV. 
The  vole  with  loud  iipplause.1  ran^, 
The  Lndies'  Rtick  sunt  buck  the  claiig. 
The  Kio^,  with  lixjk  unmoved,  bo»tow'd 
A  puTrte  well  fiUM  with  pieces  brc»ad.* 
Iiuiig^uit  HDiilcd  the  Doughis  proud, 
Aiid  throw  the  gold  iimoiig  the  crowd," 
>Vlio  now,  witli  anxious  wuuder,  scan, 
And  f>harpcr  ghuicc,  the  dark  gray  man ; 
Till  '  hisper:*  rose  among  the  thnuig, 
That  heart  so  tree.  :md  liand  so  strong, 
Must  to  the  Doughu  bliK>d  belong; 
The  old  men  niarkM,  and  .sliook  tlie  hcail, 
Tt»  !»ee  hU  luiir  with  silver  spread, 
.^nd  wiuk'd  aside,  and  tohl  each  son. 
Of  feats  upon  the  English  done, 
Ere  Dfugla^  of  the  stalwart  liand* 
\KtA  cxilc<l  from  his  luitive  land. 
The  women  praised  liis  stately  form, 
T)u}ugh  wreck'd  by  many  a  winter  s  storm  ;* 
The  youth  with  awe  aiul  wonder  saw 
His  stn-ngth  surpassing  Natiu*e*a  hiw. 
Thus  judged,  as  is  tlieir  wont,  the  crowd, 
Till  murmur  ruse  to  chuiiors  louiL 
l^iit  not  a  >;lance  from  tlmt  proud  ring 
Of  peers  who  circled  round  the  King, 
Vi'ith  DtHighis  held  conmiunion  kind, 
Or  caird  the  Ixuiuth'd  nuui  to  mind ;' 
Xi),  not  from  tluwe  who,  at  the  chase. 
Once  held  his  side  the  honor'd  ]tlace, 
Ik-girt  his  Ijoanl,  and,  in  the  iield, 
Kimiid  safety  undenieatli  liis  shiehl; 
Kurlie,  whom  royal  eyes  di.-*own, 
When  was  liis  fonu  to  comtiers  known  I 

XXV. 
The  Monarch  >aw  the  ganilMils  flag, 
Au'l  ImhIc  let  loo-ie  a  galhint  stag. 
^\u*h:  pride,  the  holiday  to  ciown, 
Twi I  favorite  greyhounds  should  pull  down, 
Tb.Lt  venial lu  free,  and  liordeaiLV  wine, 
Mi^'lit  serve  the  arcliery  tn  dint*. 
Kut  Lufru, — wlmiji  from  Douglas'  side 
^'«»r  \tri\Hi  nor  tlwi'at  ci»uld  e'j.T  divide, 
Tlic  fli-etr-t  liouml  in  all  tin;  X<«rtli, — 
Bruvc  Lufr.i  saw,  and  dartL'cl  forth. 
She  left  the  rt>yal  hc»unds  mid-way, 
A»ifl  da^Iiin:^  on  the  antler'd  J)rey, 
^unklii'r  -harp  mu/.zle  in  his  flank, 
Aiiij  «ieep  the  flowing  life-bhNid  drank. 
"Hie  King's  .^t^iut  hmitsman  siiw  the  sjwrt 
%  etranirv  intruilur  broktai  short, 

'  ^-S.— '•  A  punw  vciffk^d  ilown  with  pifi'^ti  hroail." 
'MS,—**  Sfntt*r*d  til*-  ;;oW  anionf  thr  rmwd." 
»M^.--"  Kn?  .lamt*  of  Dovtrhtt'  ktalwarl  harwl." 
'Mi*  —'•  T'loiiyb  ir«rii  by  many  a  winter  utorm." 
*  VH  — •■  Or  -al!*!]  km  MnUIti  form  to  iiuimI." 
M:*.— ••  C'lantor'd  hii>  roinnili-M  ufflie  train." 


Came  up,  an<l  witli  liis  leash  unbound, 

In  anger  struck  the  noble  hound. 

— llic  Douglas  luid  endured,  that  mom, 

Tlie  King's  cold  look,  the  nobles'  scorn, 

And  last,  aiul  worst  to  spirit  proud, 

Ilad  borne  the  pity  of  the  crt)wd ; 

Hut  Lufra  luid  been  fondly  bred. 

To  sluu-e  liis  board,  to  watdi  his  bed. 

And  oft  would  Ellen  Lufra's  neck 

In  maiden  glee  with  garhmds  deck ; 

lliey  were  such  playmates,  that  with  name 

Of  Lufra,  Kllen's  image  came. 

His  stilled  wrath  i**  brijnming  high. 

In  darken'd  brow  and  llji.«ihing  eye; 

As  waves  before  the  bark  divide, 

llie  crowd  gave  way  l)efore  his  stride ; 

Needs  but  a  buifet  and  no  more, 

The  gr<H)m  lirs  senseless  m  liLs  gore. 

Such  blow  no  other  hand  could  de^d. 

Though  gauntleted  in  glove  of  steel. 

XXVI. 
Then  clamorM  loud  the  royal  train," 
Ami  brand ish'd  swords  mid  staves  amain. 
IJut  stem  the  Hiuron's  warning — "  liack  I' 
Back,  on  your  lives,  ye  menial  pack  I 
Beware  the  Douglas. — Yes !  behold. 
King  James !  the  DougLis,  doom'd  of  old, 
And  vainly  sought  for  near  and  &ir, 
A  victim  to  at<»ne  the  war, 
A  willing  victim,  now  attends, 
X«ir  craves  thy  grace  but  for  his  friends." — 
**  Thus  is  my  clemency  repaid  if 
Presumptuous  Lord  I"  the  monarch  s;ad ; 
"Of  thy  iuis-])roud  ambitious  clan. 
Thou,  James  ('f  134 nhwell,  wert  the  man, 
ITie  <»nly  man,  in  whom  a  f«Hi 
My  woman-mi?rcy  wouKl  not  know: 
But  hhall  a  Monarch's  prirsenco  brook' 
Injurious  bl<»w,  and  haughty  look  * — 
What  lit)  I  the  Captjun  of  our  Guard  I 
(iive  tln!  offwuiler  litting  ward. — 
Break  ofl:  the  siM>rtsr — for  tumult  r<ise. 
And  yeomen  'gan  to  l)end  their  l3<»ws, — 
"  Break  olF  the  sp(»rtsl"  he  stud,  and  frownd, 
"  And  bill  our  horsemen  clear  the  ground." 

XXVIL 
Tlien  uproar  wild  and  mi-array 
Marr'd  the  fair  form  of  festal  day. 
Hie  horsi'iiien  prii-kM  tmiong  the  crowd, 
RepellM  by  threats  aiul  insult  loud;' 

7  MS. — *•  But  Mwn  thft  warrior'*  warning — '  Bark  !'  " 

*  MS. — "  Bnt  in  my  rourt.  i[ijurioii«<  hlow, 

AniJ  Ih.inli-ii  ilin-.  :ui'l  tliu-  ont-<lar»*il  ' 
What  hu  !  il»'  Captain  ofonr  Ouanl  !** 

•  MP.—"  Their  tlin-al-  rr|«.'ll'tl  by  in- nil  loud 
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To  earth  are  borae  the  old  aud  weak, 

Bless'd  him  who  staid  the  civil  strife ; 

Tlie  timnrous  fly,  tlie  women  Bliriek; 

And  mothers  held  their  babes  ou  high. 

With  flint,  with  Hhaft,  with  staff;  with  bar, 

The  self-devoted  Cliief  to  spy, 

Tlie  hardier  urge  tumultuous  war. 

Triumphant  over  wrongs  aud  ire, 

At  <ince  round  DougloA  d*arkly  sweep 

To  whom  the  prattlers  owed  a  sire : 

Tlie  royal  spears)  in  circle  deep, 

Even  the  rough  wildiers  heart  was  moved; 

And  slowly  scade  the  pathway  steep; 

As  if  beliind  some  bier  beh»ved. 

While  on  the  roar  in  thunder  pour 

With  trailing  arms  and  drooping  head. 

The  rabble  with  di.-tt^rder'd  roar. 

The  Douglas  up  the  hill  he  led. 

With  grief  the  noble  Douglas  saw 

And  at  the  Cit^tle's  buttled  verge, 

Tile  Coninioii.'?  rise  against  the  law, 

With  sighs  resignd  hU  houor'd  charge. 

And  to  the  leading  sohlier  said, — 

**  Sir  John  of  Ilvndford  I  'twas  my  blade 

XXX. 

Tliat  kiiightlKMMl  on  thy  shoulder  laid ; 

The  offended  Monarch  rode  ajjart, 

For  that  good  deed,  permit  me  then 

With  bitter  thought  and  swelling  heart, 

A  word  with  these  misguided  men. 

And  would  not  now  vouchsafe  again 

Through  Stu-ling  streets  to  lca«l  his  traia 

XXVIII. 

"  0  Lennox,  who  would  wish  to  rule 

«  Hear,  gentle  friends !  ere  yet  for  me. 

This  cliangi'ling  crc»wd,  this  common  fool  ? 

Ye  break  the  b:mtls  of  fealty. 

Hear  st  thou,"  he  said,  "  the  loud  acclaim, 

3Iy  life,  my  honor,  and  my  cause, 

With  whicli  they  shout  the  Dougks'  name  f 

I  tender  free  to  Stxitland's  laws. 

With  like  acclaim,  the  vulgar  throat 

Are  those  «)  weak  as  must  requu-c 

Strain'd  for  King  James  their  morning  note 

ITie  aid  <if  your  misguided  ire  t 

With  like  acchum  they  hail'd  the  day 

Or,  if  I  suffer  causeless  wrong, 

When  first  I  broke  the  Doughis*  sway  ; 

Is  then  my  selflsh  rage  so  strong, 

And  like  acchiim  would  Douglas  greet. 

My  sense  of  ])ublic  weal  so  low. 

If  he  could  hurl  me  from  my  seat. 

Tliat,  for  mean  vengeance  on  a  foe. 

Who  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  reign. 

Those  cords  of  love  I  fhould  unbind. 

Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain  I 

Which  knit  my  country  and  my  kind  t 

Vain  JL"*  the  leaf  ui>om  the  streiuu,' 

Oh  no !  Believe,  in  yonder  tower 

Aud  fickle  aj>  a  chaugoful  dream ; 

It  will  not  soothe  my  captive  hour, 

Fantastic  as  a  woniiin's  mood, 

To  know  tho!ie  sp<'ars  our  foes  should  dread, 

And  fierce  as  Phrensy's  fever* d  blood. 

For  me  in  kindred  gore  are  red ; 

Thou  many -headed  moaster  thing," 

To  know,  in  fruitless  brawl  begun, 

0  who  would  wUh  to  be  thy  king ! 

For  me,  that  mi»ther  wails  her  K>n ; 

For  me,  that  widow's  mate  expires ; 

XXXI. 

F«»r  me,  tliat  orphans  weep  their  sires ; 

"  Hut  soft !  what  mes-senger  of  speed 

Tliat  patriots  mourn  insulted  laws. 

Spurs  hit  her  ward  his  panting  steed  f 

And  cur^e  the  Douglas  ftir  the  cause. 

I  guess  his  cognizance  afar — 

0  let  yt>ur  patience  ward  stich  ill. 

What  from  our  c«msiii.  John  of  Mar?" — 

And  keep  your  right  to  love  mo  still  I" 

•*  He  i>ray8,  my  liege,  your  sp<irts  keep  bora 

Within  the  safe  and  guarded  ground : 

XXIX. 

For  some  foul  purpose  yet  unknown, — 

Tlie  crowd**  wild  fury  sunk  again* 

Most  sure  for  evil  to  the  throne, — 

In  tears,  .is  tempests  melt  in  rain. 

Tlie  outhiw'd  Chieftain,  Roderick  Dhu, 

With  lifted  luuids  and  eyes,  they  pray'd 

Has  summon  d  his  relK^llious  crew  ; 

For  blessings  ini  Ids  generous  head. 

Tis  said,  in  James  of  BothwelPs  aid 

Who  for  Ids  country  felt  altwie. 

Tliese  loose  banditti  stand  array *d. 

And  prized  lier  b1o(Kl  beyond  hU  own. 

The  Earl  of  Mar,  tliis  mom,  from  Doime, 

Old  men,  upon  tlie  yerge  of  life. 

To  break  their  muster  march'd,  and  soon 

1  MS.— "The crowd*s  wild  farr  ebb'd  UBBin 

Which  wonld  increase  hin  evil.     He  that  dfpendi 

In  leiin.  a*  tempmu  Mok  in  nin.'* 

Upon  yonr  Tavon.  •wim«  with  fiim  of  U-ad, 

a  MS.—"  Vain  h  th«  tick  man's  idle  dream." 

And  hcw«  down  oak*  with  ni<>hes.     Han^  ye !    Tnui 

Willi  every  minnte  joa  do  chanj^  a  mind  ; 

And  call  him  nobla.  that  wan  now  yonr  hate, 
Him  vile  that  was  your  garland." 

PewiT^i  jroar  hate ;  and  your  afleirtioni  an 

Coriolanut.  Act.  I.  BoeiH 
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tmb  jott  win  not  nde.*— ^ 

TTXn. 
VKO^iiiM  I  bKra  done  amliv— 

livkolfdtotUi: 
itiBtlriibiMlUiif  dny. 

wtth  ipeMl  thy  former  wi^; 
fl^n  W4  ftripoaiqg  of  thj  steed, 
1W  beet  of  mine  •hen  be  tl^  meed. 
8^f  to  ear  luthfiil  Lord  of  ller, 
Wh  do  ftjtUd  thft  intended  war : 
BodariBh;  tUe  nnra,  hi  aingie  fight, 
Win  mwlt  oar  ptimner  bj  A  hnigfat ; 
hath  hfaneelf  and  CMue 
to  oar  khigdam*8  kwa 
,of  their  leaden  kwt 
mn  eeon  dimolfe  the  moimtam  hoet, 
Berworid  we  that  the  Tulgar  feel, 
Vbr  ttair  OUeTe  erlnie%  aTes^gii^  eteeL 
llMtMirdvmeaH^ie^Bneo:  flyP 
He  toiled  hb  itee4r^  My  liege,  I  hiiv- 
T4»eNla«ithiemyUwn, 
i  ter  An  fanodewDrde  win  be  dmwa* 
Hi  toif  the  4^  otmner  epnni'd, 
JM  to  hto  tamn  the  Kfaig  retoniU 

xxxm 

n  wiA  King  Jamei^e  mood  that  day 
Baited  gay  feast  and  minstrel  lay ; 
Boon  were  diamiasM  the  courtly  throng, 
And  soon  cat  short  the  festal  Hong. 
ITor  less  upon  the  sadden'd  town 
Hie  eTenizlg  smik  in  sorrow  down. 
The  borgbers  spoke  of  civil  jar, 
Of  ramar'd  feuds  and  mountain  war, 
or  Moray,  Mar»  and  Roderick  Dhu, 
An  op  in  arms: — ^the  Douglas  too, 
Ibey  mourned  bim  pent  within  the  hold, 
*  Where  stout  Earl  William  was  of 

dd"— ^ 
And  there  hb  word  the  speaker  staid. 
And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid, 
Or  pointed  to  his  dagger  blade. 
Bat  jaded  horsemen,  firom  the  west, 
-  At  erening  to  the  Oastle  press'd ; 
And  bosy  taUEers  said  they  bore 
TE&igs  of  fi^it  on  Katrine's  shore ; 
At  aooB  the  deadly  iny  begun, 
And  lasted  tiU  the  set  of  sun. 
Thns  giddy  ramor  shook  the  town, 
131  doeed  the  Nl^  her  pennons  brown. 

1  MBw— •*  Ob  (OMMit  eh«0  JO0  win  not  i«de.'* 
s  MBfciBft  fey  Smmm  U.  hi  BMing  C vde. 


U|e  foi^  of  ti)e  fake. 
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Thi  mm,  awakenmg,  through  the  smoky  air 

Of  the  dark  city  casts  a  sullen  g^anoe, 
Bousing  each  caitiff  to  bis  task  of  oare. 

Of  smftd  man  the  sad  inheiitanoe ; 
Summoning  revellers  finm  the  laggh^  daaoeb   *' 

Scaring  the  prowling  robber  to  his  den; 
Gilding  on  battled  tower  the  warder's  lanoe^ 

And  warning  student  pale  to  leave  his  pen, 
And  yield  his  drowsy  eyes  to  the  kind  nurse  of 
men. 

What  yarious  scenes,  and,  01  what  scenes  of  woe, 

Are  witnessed  by  that  red  and  stmggUqgbeam  1 
The  ferer'd  patient,  tmm  his  pallet  low, 

Through  crowded  hospital  beholds  it  stream ; 
The  ruin'd  maiden  tivmbles  at  its  gjteam. 

The  debtor  wakes  to  thought  of  gyve  and  Jail, 
The  love-lorn  wretch  starts   firom  tormenting, 
dream; 

Hie  wakeAd  mother,  by  the  gUnmiering  pale. 
Trims  her  sick  in&nt'a  eondi,  and  soothes  hie 
feeble  waiL 

n. 

At  dawn  the  towers  of  Stirling  rang 

With  8oldier-8tep  and  weapon-ching. 

Wliile  drums,  with  roUiiig  note,  foretell 

Relief  to  weary  sentinel 

Through  narrow  loop  and  casement  barr'd,* 

The  sunbeams  sought  the  Court  of  Quard, 

And,  struggling  with  the  smoky  air, 

Deaden'd  the  torches'  yellow  glare. 

In  comfortless  alliance  shone* 

The  lights  through  arch  of  blacken*d  stone, 

And  show'd  wild  shapes  in  garb  of  war, 

Faces  deform'd  with  beard  and  scar, 

All  haggard  from  the  midnight  watch, 

And  fevered  with  the  stem  debauch ; 

For  the  oak  table's  massive  board. 

Flooded  with  wine,  with  fragments  stored. 

And  beakers  drained,  and  cups  overthrown, 

Show'd  in  what  sport  the  night  had  flown. 

Some,  weary,  snored  on  floor  and  bendi; 

Some  labored  still  their  thirst  to  quench ; 

Some,  chiird  with  watching,  spread  their  hands 

Cer  the  huge  chimney's  dying  brands, 

I  MB.— <'  Throngh  blmekenM  arch  and  sasemeiit  barT'd.** 
*  MB. — **  The  li^t*  in  strange  alliance  ahwie 

Beneath  the  arch  ofblackfTi'd  Htone." 
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Wliile  round  tliom,  or  bci^iile  them  flan^ 
At  every  step  tlieir  hurIle^»3  rung. 

III. 
TliO!*e  drew  not  for  tlieir  fields  the  sword, 
like  tenants  of  a  feudal  lord, 
Nor  own'd  the  patriiirclial  clium 
Of  Chieftain  in  their  h'ader's  name ; 
Adventurers  they,  from  far  who  roved. 
To  live  by  battle  which  they  loved.* 
Tliere  the  Italian's  douded  face, 
Tlie  swarthy  Spaniard's  there  you  trace ; 
Tlie  mountain-l<»ving  Switzer  there 
More  freely  breaithed  in  mountain-air : 
The  Fleming  there  dej»pi«*ed  the  .soil 
That  paid  8^>  ill  the  hiborer's  toil; 
Their  n»l]s  sImjwM  French  and  German  name ; 
And  merry  Enirlaiid'**  exiles  came. 
To  share,  with  ill-conceard  disdain, 
Of  Scotland's  pay  the  scanty  gain. 
All  brave  in  arms,  well  train'<l  to  wield 
Tlie  heavy  hallwrd,  bnuul,  and  shield ; 
In  camps  lictniticms,  wild,  and  bold; 
In  pilhige  fierce  and  uncontroH'd  ; 
And  now,  by  hoMide  and  feast, 
From  rules  of  discijiline  relea.sed. 

IV. 
Tliey  held  debate  of  blootly  fray, 
Fouifht  'twixt  L«K'k  Katrine  and  Achray. 
Fierce  wa>  their  s|u»«'cli,  ai'ul,  *niid  their  words, 
Tlieir  hmnls  i»ft  tn'appled  in  their  swords  ; 
Nor  sunk  their  tune  to  spare  the  ear 
Of  wounded  iNmirados  i^roaiiing  near. 
"Whose  nianirled  limbs  and  Inwlit's  i^ored, 
IJore  token  of  the  mountain  sw<inl. 
lliough,  neighboring  to  the  Court  of  Guard, 
Tlieir  pniyers  and  feveri>li  wails  were  heard ; 
Sad  burden  to  the  nitfian  joke, 
And  savage  oath  by  fury  sj>oke  I — * 
xVt  length  up  started  John  of  Brent, 
A  ye<>man  from  the  brinks  of  Trent ; 
A  stranger  to  respect  or  fear, 
In  jKjace  a  chaser  of  the  deer, 


1  Bee  Apprnilix.  Note  3  U. 

3  MS. — "  8vi  Imrrien  to  the  rnffian  jrrt, 

An'l  ra«le  oath*  vented  l»y  the  re«l.*' 

*  Bacchanalian  interjection,  borrowed  from  the  Doteh. 

*  "  The  greatett  blemish  in  the  poem,  in  the  ribaldry  and 
dull  vn'pfnrity  which  i-  put  into  the  moath»  of  the  wlditTy  in 
the  pinr.i-ruom.  Mr.  Scott  ha»  condeMTinird  to  write  a  wnj 
for  them,  which  will  be  read  with  pain,  we  are  pfmaaded, 
eren  by  hi*  warmest  admirer*;  and  his  whole  geniaii,  and 
even  bin  power  of  verification,  seem*  to  deiM'ri  him  when  he 
attempt*  to  repeat  their  nonvfr<aiion.  Il'-re  i^  M>me  of  the 
•tnir  whti'h  Ifaff  dropped,  in  thi*  inan^pii-iom  attempt,  from 
tKe  pen  of  one  of  the  tint  of  poets  of  his  a^  or  eoantry,"  &e. 
Ifcc.— JcrrnxT. 


In  host  a  hardy  mutineer, 

But  still  the  bohlest  of  the  crew, 

When  deed  of  danger  was  to  do. 

lie  grieved,  that  day,  their  games  cut  short. 

And  marr'd  the  dicer's  brawling  sport. 

And  shouted  loud,  "  Renew  the  b*jwl ! 

And,  while  a  merry  catch  I  troll. 

Let  each  the  buxom  ch(»ru9  bear, 

Like  brethren  of  the  brimd  and  spear." 


Our  vicar  still  preaches  that  Peter  and  Poule 
Laid  a  swinging  long  curse  on  the  bonny  brown 

bowl, 
That   there's  wrath  and  despair   in   the  jolly 

bhick-jack. 
And  the  seven  deadly  sins  in  a  flagon  of  sack ; 
Yet  whoop,  Barnaby  !  off  with  thy  liquor, 
Drink  upsees*  out,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar ! 

Our  vicar  he  calls  it  damnation  to  sip 
Tlie  ripi'  ruddy  dew  of  a  woman's  dear  lip. 
Says,  tliat  Beelzebub  lurks  in  her  kerchief  so  sly 
AndApollyon  shoots  darts  from  her  merr}-  black 

eye ; 
Yet  whfMjp,  Jack  !  kiss  Gillian  the  quicker. 
Till  slie  bloom  like  a  rose,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar  ! 

Our  vicar  thus  preaches — an«l  why  should  he  not! 
For  the  dues  of  his  cure  are  the  placket  and  pot ; 
And  'tis  right  of  his  office  p<H»r  laymen  to  lurch. 
Who  infringe  the  domains  of  our   ^iX)i\  Mothet 

Church. 
Yet  wh(M)p,  bMlly-lx>ysI  off  with  your  liquor, 
Sweet  Marjorie's  the  word,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar. 

VL 

Tlie  wju-jler's  challenge,  heard  without. 
Staid  in  inid-r(»ar  the  merry  shout. 
A  sol(li«?r  to  the  portal  went, — 
"  Here  is  old  n«*rtram,  sirs,  of  Ghent ; 
And, — beat  f»)r  jubilee  the  drum  I 
A  maid  and  min^rel  with  him  come." 


"  The  Lady  of  thi>  Lake  w  «aid  to  be  infmor,  as  a  poem,  to 

Walter    Scott**   forin«»r    production*,    but    really   osir    h.-inllT 

knowii  how    to   exaniin**   norh    compf>^it>on4  a*  poi-ni«.     All 

that  one  can  look  for  i'*  to  find  bcatitil'nl   |»aR.«ap'«  m  tbrra. 

and  1  own  that  then*  an?  winie  parf*  of  th**  l^dr  of  the  I^ke 

which  plpaw  me  more  than  any  thin:;  in  Waltt-r  Scvtt'*  fap* 

mer  |ioeni».     IIo  ha^  a  ^reat  dral  of  ini.i!;i nation,  .-ind  i*  rer 

lainly  a  very  -kilCnl   pnintrr.     The  ntertin*;  l»<>twc»ri  DoiifUa 

,   and  hiy  d.'in^ht»*r,  the  Kiri;j  dc-u.>enitin;*  fnini  Stirliii::  Cr.^ttc  to 

awist  at  tlie  festival  of  the  townsmen  (though  borrowetl  in  a 

■   con*idcrribIe  deppx*  fmiii  Dryilon'-  Vr.'nnxtn  and  .-Ircif^y.  and 

j   the  •iiur.l-room  at  tiii>  Iwpnniii^  of  the  ia»t  crinto.  a!l  show 

I  extraorlinary    powrn.   nf  dftK-nption.     If  he  wrote    le«    and 

;   mofear-inMy    Ii»*  wonid  l»e  a  very  coii^i-Jt-mbl**  pot-i."— flu 

i  Sasi»  LI.  R.»«ii.iv.  [Orf.  IB  10."!— /./;>,  vol.  ii.  p.  3A2. 
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Bertrani,  a  Fleming,  gray  and  scarred, 

WoH  entering  now  thu  Court  of  Guard, 

A  harper  witli  hini,  and  in  plaid, 

All  muffled  clone,  a  mountain  maid, 

Wlio  backward  »brunk  to  *<*cape  the  view 

Of  the  Itm-u  Hcene  and  boistcroua  crew. 

•*  Wluit  uewH  ?"  they  roar*d. — **  I  only  know, 

From  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe, 

Ap  ^'ild  and  as  untamcable 

Aj»  the  ruflc  mountains  wliere  they  dwell ; 

On  bfjth  «ide8  Htorc  of  blood  is  lo«t 

y«)r  much  success  can  either  boast." — 

*  But  whence  thy  captives,  friend  ?  such  spoil 

A*  theirs  must  needs  reward  thy  toil* 

Old  do^t  thou  wax,  ^d  wars  grow  sliarp ; 

Tliuu  now  hast  glee-maiden  and  liarp ! 

Get  thee  an  iipe.  and  trudge  the  land, 

The  lea<ler  of  a  juggler  band." — * 

VIL 
"Nf«,  comrade ; — no  sucli  fortune  mine. 
Afier  the  fiifht  these  sought  our  line, 
Tlmt  aged  luirper  and  the  girl, 
Ami  having;  i!inli<;iu'c  of  the  Earl, 
ilar  bade  I  •'houM  purvey  them  steed. 
And  bring  them  hithcrward  with  speed. 
Furl  tear  y«nir  mirth  antl  rude  alarm, 
Ft»r  n'»no  shall  do  them  shame  or  Imrm." — 
•Hear  ye  his  l)oa!*tr  cried  John  of  Brent, 
Ever  t»>  strife  and  jangling  b<^nt ; 
**Sludl  he  strike  doe  beside  our  lodge, 
Aii»l  \  «;t  tlir  j«?alo»i.a  nii^i^ard  grudge 
Til  jiay  the  fin-ster  lii>*  fee  { 
m  have  iriy  !*hare,  howo'cr  it  be, 
Dfj<iitr  of  Moray.  Mar,  or  tlieo." 
Ik'rtrain  lii-*  r«»rward  step  withstood  ;* 
An- 1,  bnniiiii;  in  I  lis  veiigi'fnl  nux^d, 
OKI  Allaji,  thoui^h  untit  for  strife, 
Laivl  luinii  n|n»u  his  (Ia;;j:or-ki»ife  ; 
L'i:t  Klin  I  In-lilly  •itrj>ped  Initween, 
And  .!rof)]iM  at  oncp  tiiv  tartan  >rreen: — 
S".  fruir.  lii>*  iiitirniMg  olt»ud,  appears 
Tilt-  -un  of  M..y.  rlirougli  summer  tears. 
Tin:  !*avai;e  scl-liorv,  amazed,* 
A'i'in  de>cen«Ii!(l  augtd  gazed  ; 
Kvi-n  liiirdy  Drmt.  abisli'd  ami  tamed, 
Stoud  hidf  admiring,  half  a^^hamed. 

VTH. 
RtUly  shi«  syK»ke, — "Soldiers,  attend  I 
My  father  was  the  soldier's  friend  ; 

"  G<'t  lltM*  rxii  "i|w.  ninl  rlipn  .it  ourn 
Tl«'»M  iiitv-1  i<"iiotii.«.f*  tliM  w."»r«lcr'''  lar.re, 
A:\-i  •ru:'::H  tdnxj;::!  Uimuffh  niui  throngh  lanil, 
Tlif  S'n.K'fof  H  lujclcr  Uaml." 


ChceKd  liim  in  camps,  in  marches  led. 

And  with  him  in  the  battle  bled. 

Not  from  the  valiant,  or  the  strong, 

Should  exile's  dauglitor  suffer  wr«jng." — * 

Answered  De  Brent,  most  forward  still 

In  every  feat  or  good  or  ill, — 

"  I  shame  mo  of  the  part  I  play*d : 

And  thou  an  outlaw's  child,  poor  maid ! 

An  outlaw  I  by  forest  laws. 

And  merry  Needwood  knt)ws  the  cjiumo. 

Poor  Rose, — if  Rose  be  living  now," — * 

He  wip(»d  his  iron  eye  nu«i  brow, — 

"  Must  bear  sucli  age,  I  think,  as  thou. — 

Hear  ye,  my  mates  ; — I  go  to  call 

Tlie  Captain  of  our  watolj  to  hall : 

Th(?re  li»;s  my  lialbord  on  the  lhK»r ; 

And  lie  that  steps  my  halberd  o'er, 

To  do  the  maid  injurious  part, 

My  sliaft  sliall  quiver  in  his  heart  I — 

Beware  loose  speech,  or  jesting  rough  : 

Ye  all  know  John  do  J^rent.     p]nough." 

IX. 
Their  Captain  came,  a  gallant  young — 
(Of  Tullibardine's  house  he  tsj)rung), 
Niir  wore  he  yet  the  spurs  «»f  knight ; 
Gay  was  liis  mien,  his  humor  light, 
And,  though  by  courtesy  eontroll'd, 
F(»rward  liis  sjKiech,  hi^  bearing  UM. 
Hie  high-born  maiden  ill  could  brook 
The  scanning  of  his  curi<ius  look 
And  dauntless  eye; — and  vft.  in  so'>th, 
YiMin^  [..('wis  was  a  g(!ri"n»us  yo;itii ; 
J?ut  Ellen's  lovely  fact;  and  mit-u, 
III  suited  to  the  garl)  j;iid  sciiic, 
Mi^lit  lif^htly  bear  con-rructiiMi  strango, 
y\ud  give  loose  fancy  .-:"opc  lo  rau«r<!. 
••  Welcome  to  Stirlini^  tuwi-rs  t:iii-  luaid  I 
Come  ye  tt)  seek  a  eharniMMn's  aid. 
On  pallVi'y  white,  with  liarjKT  hn:;r. 
Like  errant  damoscl  cf  yon-  f 
Does  thy  high  qunst  a  kni^dit  rojpiiro. 
Or  may  the  venture  suit  a  Mpiin.'  f" — 
llerdark  eye  flash'd  ; — slu?  p.iu^iul  an.i  sighM- 
''  O  what  luivo  1  to  d«»  wifl:  pjile  * — 
ThnniLrh  soeu<'s  of  s<»rrf»\v,  sIimmm.',  and  strile, 
A  sui)pliant  for  a  father's  Hie, 
I  crave  an  audience  «n'' the  Kin*;. 
Behold,  to  bark  my  suit,  a  rini,'. 
The  n>yal  pledge  of  grateful  clauns, 
Ciivon  bv  (he  Moiuu'^h  to  Fitz-Janies,"' 


5  MS,-' 

«  MS.—' 
»  M.^.— 


H..rtr.im)    "'-    ' 
'  Mich  ^ 

'  While  thr>  r.i  !<•  m.'.': 

'  Shipiild   r.'iiii  l>(iti;;'. 

*  My  R«>>('.'—  h-  \M|i 

•  P.Kir  Ri»>-,-    1.  li..- 


\i«»ii.Miro  withHtoiMl.' 


►Api-> 


!.t.  Not-  :\  V 


7  MS.—"  Thf  Mo.ian  li  ; 


ry.  n nKi /»•»!. " 
.  milli-r  wur.yji." 
•il  hiN  iriMi  r\  c  Mi'l  brow  - 
h.-  hvi.is  ni'iw.'  •• 
to  .Intii'M  l'"it/.-JaniP» 
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X. 

"  We  Southern  men,  of  long  descent ; 

The  ftignct-ring  young  Lewis  took, 

Nor  wot  we  how  a  name — a  wonl — 

With  d«op  re.-pcct  ah<l  ultcr'cl  look; 

Makes  clansmen  vassals  to  a  lord : 

Ami  siuil, — ^^Thia  ring  our  duties  own; 

Yet  kind  my  nt»blo  landU»rd's  pjirt, — 

And  panic tu,  if  to  worth  unknown, 

God  bless  the  hou.^e  of  Beaudesert ! 

In  sunihlanoe  mean  obscurely  veii'd. 

And,  but  I  loved  to  drive  the  deer. 

Lady,  in  aught  uiy  folly  fail'd. 

More  tluin  to  guide  the  hib*iriug  steer. 

Soiin  tu*  the  day  flings  wide  his  gates, 

I  had  not  «lwelt  an  outcast  here. 

llie  King  .-hull  know  wliat  suitor  waits. 

Come,  good  ohl  Minstrel,  follow  mo; 

riuu.-o  y<Ki,  nieanwliile,  in  fitting  boVer 

Thv  Lord  and  Chieftain  shalt  thou  see." 

Rcp()i«e  you  till  lii!»  waking  hour ; 

Fi'niule  uttcndanoe  Hkdl  obey 

XIL 

Your  hest,  for  8orvii»e  or  array. 

Then,  from  a  rusted  u-on  hook, 

Permit  I  marslial  you  the  way.** 

A  bunch  of  p<»nderous  keys  he  took, 

But,  ore  ^h^;  followed,  with  the  grace 

Lighted  a  torcli,  iuid  Allai^led 

Auii  opun  bounty  of  hur  race, 

Tlu-ough  grated  arch  and  passage  dread 

Sho  kiilc  h.  r  .-lemlrr  purse  be  tJiannl 

Portal-*  they  f«is.Vd,  where,  deep  within 

Aniou'^  thf  jfoMii'is  tif  the  guard. 

Sp(»ke  prirKiner's  moim,  ami  fetters'  din  ; 

Tlie  ri'st  witli  th:mks  their  guerdon  took; 

Tlirough  ruL'ged  vaults'  where.  liMWi'ly 

But  Drenf.  with  sliy  an-l  awkward  look. 

Lay  wheel,  ami  axe,  and  head<man'>  sw 

On  tlie  reluctant  maiden's  hold 

And  many  an  hideous  engine  grim. 

FiTi'i'd  bhinr'y  b:ick  the  protfer'd  gold ; — 

For  wrenching  joint,  wid  crushing*  limb, 

*•  K»ir_:ive  a  hauj:lity  Engli>li  heart. 

By  artist  funn'd,  who  deem'il  it  sliame 

An  I  O  f(Ti;et  it.s  ruder  jwrt ! 

And  ir'm  U*  give  their  work  a  name. 

llu*  vacsint  purse  *«han  be  my  sliarc,' 

Tliey  halted  at  a  low-brow'd  jx^rch, 

V\'I,iih  in  my  brirret-eap  I'll  U'ur, 

And  Brent  to  Allan  gave  the  torelj. 

IVn-l.anee.  in  jeojardy  <»f  war, 

While  lx»lt  and  chain  he  kiokward  roir< 

Whore  g:iyer  crestj*  may  keep  afar." 

And  made  tl>e  luir  unhasj)  its  hf»lJ. 

Willi  thanks — 'twa;»  all  ehe  could — the  maid 

Tliey  entei'd  : — 'twas  a  pri.s<in-n»f>m 

Iji-s  nigge«l  courte:»y  repaid. 

Of  stern  security  and  ghK»m, 

Yet  not  a  dungeon  ;  fi»r  the  day 

XI. 

Tlirougli  lofty  gratiii^'.s  f(»und  its  way. 

Whrn  ElloTi  forth  with  Lewis  went. 

An«l  nide  an«l  anti<jne  garniture 

Allan  inaile  suit  to  John  tif  Brent : — 

Deek'd  the  s-ad  walU  and  twken  fliK>r  -* 

**  My  la.ly  safr.  0  let  your  grace 

Such  as  the  riij:LC«'d  days  of  old 

Giv«'  me  to  vvi\  my  mif«ter*fi  face  1 

Deenul  fit  for  captivt-  noble's  hold. 

IIi.<  niin-trel  I, — to  sluire  hi>«  dtnim 

"  H.-re,"  said  l)»r  Brent,  "  tliou  nuiyst  re 

B<iuntl  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomK 

Till  the  Lieili  visit  him  again. 

Tenth  in  de:*cent,  siiwe  fir^t  my  sires 

Strict  is  his  charge,  the  warders  tell. 

Waknl  f«»r  hi**  noble  house  their  lyres, 

To  tend  the  noble  pri-oner  well." 

Nor  one  of  all  the  race  was  known 

Retiring  then,  tlii?  Udt  he  <lrew. 

But  j^rizod  its  weal  above  their  own. 

And  the  hK'k'i*  murnnirs  grow  I'd  anew. 

Witli  the  Chief 'j*  birth  l>egins  t>ur  care  ; 

Boused  at  the  sound,  frc»m  lowly  bed 

Our  harp  nni-t  eiH^thc  the  infant  heir, 

A  csiptive  feebly  raised  his  liead  ; 

Teach  the  youth  iahw  of  fight,  and  grace 

The  wondering  Minstrel  l«Mtk'd,  and  kno 

llis  earliest  feat  of  field  or  chase ; 

Not  his  dear  lord,  but  Rtnlerick  Dhu  ! 

In  peace,  in  war,  our  rank  we  keep. 

For,  «)me  from  wliere  Clan- Alpine  foui: 

Wr  cheer  ln«  board,  we  so«ithe  his  .sleep, 

They,  errhig,  dcem'd  the  Chief  he  «mgl 

Nor  leave  him  till  we  pour  our  verse — 

A  doleful  tribute  !— o'er  his  hearse. 

XIIL 

Then  let  me  share  hi^  captive  lot ; 

As  the  tall  ^hip,  whose  lofty  proro 

It  is  my  right — deny  it  not !" — 

Shall  never  stem  the  billow.-,  more. 

«  Little  we  reck,"  said  John  of  Brent, 

Deserted  by  her  g;dlant  baud. 

»  MS.—"  Th*  Hlken  paiw  nhM  wrre  for  me. 
And  in  my  harrrt-cap  ihM  llAe.** 

And  then,  n ■tiring,  Inilt  am!  cbain, 

•  MB.—"  i.9ie  hroaJ  rauiur 

,                       Ami  rii-iT  liar.  In-  •Irow  af.niin. 

■  MS.—"  S'^'tfh  ■•  r."             '  M-    -••  F'irf  inn-  - 

n.r-   .1    '■■■■ !■•  V. 

OAKTO  VI. 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


23d 


Aniid  the  broakors  lies  astrand, — 

He  witncss'd  from  the  moimtiiin's  height^ 

&»,  OH  his  coucli,  lay  R(xlorick  Dhu  I 

With  what  old  Bertram  toul  at  night,* 

Aiwl  oft  h'm  fever'd  limbs  he  tlircw 

Awaken'd  the  full  power  of  song, 

In  t(»9i>  abrupt,  as  wlien  her  sides 

And  lK)r(;  him  in  career  along ; — 

Lie  rocking  in  the  advancing  tides, 

As  tthallop  lamich'd  on  river's  tide,     • 

Tlmt  .slmke  her  frame  with  ceaseless  beat, 

That  slow  and  fearful  leaves  the  side. 

Yot  Gimit^t  heave  her  from  her  i*eat ; — 

But,  when  it  feels  the  middle  stream. 

0 !  iiow  unlike  her  course  at  sea !' 

Driven  downward  swift  as  lightning's  beam. 

Or  liis  free  step  on  hill  and  lea  1— 

S<«m  as  the  Miiidtrel  he  could  8C^m, 

XV. 

"  What  of  thy  la(ly  ?— of  my  clan  ?— 

Battle  bC  ISear  an  3Dufne.* 

My  mr»thor  ? — Douglas  ? — tell  mo  all ! 

"  Tlie  3ilin>*trfl  came  once  mt>re  to  view 

Ilave  tliey  been  ruin'd  in  my  fall  ? 

Tlie  ejustem  ridge  of  Benvenue, 

Ah,  ye-*  I  or  wherefore  art  thou  here  ? 

For,  ere  he  piu-ted,  he  would  say 

Yet  ^peak, — i«peak  lx>ldly,— do  not  fear." — 

Farewell  to  lovely  Loch  Acliray — 

(For  Alhm,  who  liis  mood  well  knew, 

Where  shall  he  find,  in  foreign  hmd, 

Was  choked  with  grief  and  terror  too.) — 

So  lone  a  hike^  so  sweet  a  strand  1 

••  Who  ftiught— who  fled  ?— Old  man,  l>e  brief;— 

llhTo  is  no  breeze  upon  the  fern. 

SiMue  might — for  they  luid  h»st  tlieir  Chief. 

Nor  ripple  on  the  hike, 

^\■\vt  b;L*ely  live  ?— who  bravely  <Hed  ?"— 

LTpon  her  eyry  nods  the  erne, 

"  0,  ttilm  th«?e,  Cliief !"  the  Minstrel  cried, 

The  di'er  has  nought  the  brake  ; 

"  Elh-n  is  safe."—"  For  tliat,  thimk  Heaven  ?"— 

Tlie  snuill  birds  will  not  sing  aloud. 

**  And  ln»pt»s  are  for  the  Doughis  given  ; — 

The  springing  trout  lies  tjtill, 

Tli'j  Lady  Margaret,  too,  is  well; 

So  darkly  glooms  yon  thunder  cloud, 

An<l,  for  thy  clan, — r>n  field  or  fell, 

Tliat  swathes,  a.-*  with  a  purple  shroud. 

lias  n«'Vor  luirp  of  minstrel  told,* 

Benledi's  distant  hiU. 

Of  comlMit  fought  so  true  and  l^old. 

Is  it  the  thunder's  solemn  sound 

Tliy  .-stately  I*ine  i»  yet  unb<;nt, 

Tliat  mutters  deep  and  dread. 

Though  many  a  g«KKily  bough  is  rent." 

Or  X'choes  from  the  gr(»aning  ground 

Th«?  warrior's  m«jasurc«l  treiul? 

XIV. 

L«*  it  the  lii;htiiiiii,'*s  (piiverin.g  glance 

Tlu-  Cliicftain  rear'd  hU  form  on  liigh, 

Thar  on  the  thicket  streams, 

Ajrl  t',rv<T\  tire  was  in  lii->  oy  ; 

Or  <lo  they  flash  on  spear  and  lance 

Bit  ^lui-rly,  pule,  and  livid  striuiks 

The  'i-aTs  retiring  beams  * 

ChiM:kiT*.l  his  .-wartliy  l^row  ;iiid  ciiei'ks. 

— T  si-(r  tlie  ila^xgor-creit  t»f  Mar, 

~*Ilark,  Misi-trell  J  hsi\<'  ln'unl  tht-e  l»l.iy. 

r  see  th.«^  Moray's  silver  star. 

Witli  nn'Msiin;  In.ild,  on  fe>t:il  (hiy, 

Wavi»  o'er  tlie  cloud  of  Saxon  war. 

hyan  Ion**  isli>,  .  .  .  ni^Mi'i  wIhto  ne'er 

Tliat  uj'  (he  lake  comeA  wiriditigfar! 

^li.ill  l.:jrpi?r  ])hiy,  (.»r  warrior  lu-ar  !  .  .  . 

'J'c  1.'  ro  iMjiiiid  for  battle-strife, 

IW  -tirriM;;  air  that  ]H"aU  on  high. 

Or  b;ir«l  of  martial  lay, 

O'vr  I)«rniid's  nu'v  our  vict<»ry. — 

'Twrre  wnrdi  ten  years  of  peace ftil  life, 

•Strik'.'  it  !* — and  then  (fur  wt-U  thou  ran-it), 

Oik;  ;^^laii{'e  at  their  array  1 

Fr»-.;  fr.^m  tliy  niiurHtrel-spirit  ;^him.v»l. 

Kiiii;?  Fill'  the  pirturo  of  ihv  iv^lit. 

XVI. 

Wjirii  met  my  chm  lh«'  Saxon  niiucht. 

"llieir  lif.'ht-armM  archelj*  ^at  and  near 

I'll  li>it»;n.  till  my  fancy  Iicars 

Siirvey'd  the  tangled  gn^md, 

Tli»;  i-\niv^  of  sword.-,  t]»e  rra-h  ()f  ^pear.-^ ! 

Tluir  centre  ranks,  with  pikt;  and  rtpt?ai 

T}i»'«,.  i/rat«'',  tlK'-^i'  wall-*,  ^hail  vani.-li  tht-n, 

A  tvv'iii-ht  forest  frown'd, 

1      For  rlie  iair  Held  of  tii;htin;:  mrn. 

Tht'ir  liirl)".l  horsem(?n,  in  the  rear. 

Aii-l  my  frr«^  .-^jiirit  burst  away. 

The  stern  battalia  crowri'd. 

A-  if  ir  MKtr'd  from  battle  fray."' 

Xo  c\iiil»al  cla-h'd,  no  clarion  rang. 

Tljr  triiiiblinLT  Card  wiih  awe  o])oyM, — 

Still  were  tlio  pipe  an«l  drum  ; 

Si'-w  on  till.'  harp  hi-  ha'id  lie  laid  ; 

Savf  heavy  tri-ad.  }»nd  nnnor's  chiui^. 

Uut  .-o<in  rem-mbran.re  olthf  -sight 

Th.«  .-.'inen  march  wa>;  dumb. 

*MS. — "  Oh  '  luiMT  uiiliko  her  ^'onr-t-  on  main  I 

*)r  hix  Ir--  *!«  p  vi  i  ill  -i'.:!  ji'aui  I" 
*M:?.— ••  Sha:i  ti<'v»T  li:ir|.ol"nii'.vrl  till. 


<")rioi.i!.:tt  fonulit  so  fioro'f  M"!  wril.' 
5  Sp*  Ai.p'  M-ii  <,  N«jf  '.\  W.        *  TUf  M.-!.  hv  not  thia  liaa 
S«*^  Aiu>«ri«iix.  Nii'i*  'A  \. 
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There  broaihcd  no  wind  their  crestA  to  shake, 

Above  the  tide,  eacli  broadsword  bri 

Or  wave  their  flags  abroad ; 

Was  brandishing  like  l)ea!n  of  light, 

Scarce  the  frail  aspen  seem'd  to  quake, 

Ejich  targe  was  dark  lx»low ; 

That  shadow'd  o*er  their  road. 

And  with  the  ocean's  niij^hty  swinjr. 

Their  vaward  scouts  no  tidings  bring, 

"VMien  heaving  to  the  tempest's  wing 

Can  rouite  no  lurking  foe, 

They  hurl'il  them  on  the  foe. 

Nor  8py  a  trace  of  living  thing, 

I  heard  the  lance's  shivering  crash, 

Save  when  they  stirr'd  the  roe ; 

As  when  tlie  whirlwind  reiul-i  the  a^h. 

Tlie  host  moves,  Uke  a  deep-sea  w  ive, 

I  heard  the  bn»adsword's  deadly  clang, 

^\^lere  rise  no  rocks  its  pride  to  brave. 

As  if  an  hundred  anvil.-*  rang ! 

High-swelling,  dark,  and  slow. 

But  Moray  wheel'd  his  rearward  rank 

The  luke  is  pass'd,  and  now  they  gain 

Of  horsemen  on  Chin- Alpine's  fl:ink, 

A  luirruw  and  a  broken  plaiTi, 

— •  My  banner-miui,  advjuice  I 

Before  the  TroHach's  rugged  jaws; 

I  see,'  he  cried,  '  their  colunm  shake.- 

And  here  the  horse  and  spearmen  pause. 

Now,  gallants  I  for  your  ladies'  sake, 

While,  to  explore  the  dangerous  glen. 

Upim  them  with  the  lance  I' 

Dive  through  the  pass  the  orcher-mea 

Tlie  h«»rsemen  dash'd  among  the  roul 

As  deer  break  through  the  br(»oin 

X\^L 

Their  steed-?  are  stout,  their  sword.s  j 

"  At  onoe  there  rose  so  wild  a  yell 

Tliey  »«oon  nuike  lights»»nic  nnini. 

Witliin  that  dark  and  narrow  dell. 

Clan- Alpine's  bi-st  are  backward  Ik>t 

As  all  the  fiends,  from  heaven  tliat  fell. 

Where,  where  was  Roderick  then  ! 

Had  peal'd  the  banner-cry  of  hell  1 

One  blast  u|K)n  his  biii^le-lKirn 

Forth  from  the  pass  in  tumult  driven, 

Were  w<»rth  a  thousand  men  I 

Like  chaflf  before  the  wind  of  heaven, 

And  refluent  through  the  pa^-i  of  fea 

Tlie  archery  appear ; 

Tlie  battle's  tide  was  jK>ur*d  ; 

F(>r  life !  for  life  1  tlieir  i)light  they  ply — 

yani<h'd  the  Saxon's  strugudin;^  ?])e; 

Ami  i^iriek,  and  shout,  and  Iwttlc-cry, 

Vani>li'd  the  niouTitain-sword. 

And  plaids  and  bonnets  waving  lii^li,* 

As  Hracklinn's  chasm,  so  black  and  s 

And  broudswonls  flashing  to  the  sky. 

Keccivt?>  her  roariiii^  linn, 

Are  nuiddenins^  in  the  rear. 

As  the  dark  cavern-*  of  the  deep 

Onw.ird  they  drive,  in  dreadful  race. 

Suck  the  wild  Avhirljx-ol  in, 

Pursuers  and  pursue<l ; 

So  did  tlie  deep  and  darks<,nie  pass 

Before  that  tide  of  flijjlit  and  cha-*e, 

Devour  the  Imttle's  minified  mass: 

How  shall  it  keep  its  rooted  place, 

Nom;  linixer  now  ujxm  the  plain, 

The  J»i)ennnen's  twilight  woo<H — 

Save  those  who  ne'er  hhall  tight  again. 

*  Down,  down,'  cried  Mar,  *  your  lances  down ! 

Bear  bjick  lM»th  frientl  and  foe  I' — 

XTX. 

Like  reeds  before  the  t«!rapest's  frown, 

"Now  westward  rolN  the  hatth^'s  din. 

That  serried  grove  of  lances  brown 

Tliat  deep  luid  d(»uMing  pa-*s  within. 

At  once  lay  levelVd  low ; 

— Min>tnd,  away,  the  work  of  fste* 

And  closely  shouldering  pidc  to  side. 

Is  l>earini;  on:  its  issue  wait. 

llie  bristling  nuiks  the  onset  bide. — * 

Where  tin*  rude  Trosach's  tlread  defile 

*  We'll  quell  the  savage  mountaineer, 

Opens  on  Katrine's  lake  anil  isle. — 

As  their  Tincliel*  cows  the  game  I 

Gray  Hi-nvenue  I  so<in  repass'd. 

They  come  as  fleet  as  forest  deer. 

Loch  Katrine  lay  beneath  me  ca.-t. 

We'll  drive  them  back  as  tame.'— 

The  sun  is  set ; — the  clouds  are  met. 

Tlie  loweriu'^  sc«iwl  of  heaven 

xvia 

An  inky  view  of  vivid  blue 

**  Bearing  before  them,  in  their  course, 

To  the  <leep  lake  hits  given; 

The  relics  of  the  arclier  force, 

Strange  i^usts  of  wintl  from  iiiountain-;,' 

Like  wave  with  crest  of  sparkling  foam. 

Swept  «»'er  the  lake,  then  sunk  agen. 

Right  onward  did  Clan- Alpine  come. 

I  heeded  not  the  eddying  surirt?. 

»  Tlie  MS.  ha*  not  tbw  conplet. 

•  MS. — •*  And  n-flnont  ilown  tla-  (Iark*onio  pa^» 

i  A  circle  of  fportnnra.  who,  by  «orroandin<{  a  (jfrrat  ipaee. 

Th«>  li;iliU'"n  H.lc  \\a<  jKmr'.i  ; 

an<l  j^aally  nurowinf ,  broof  ht  iminenie  qnantitini  of  deer 

Tli'n*  tui'.M  thi-  -jioarrnriir^  -lrui:i:!iii;,' 

k^pther,  wliieli  uaaHy  made  dmperate  eflurtii  to  break  throof  h 

TIhti-  r:i::f<l  tliv  monntain  >\voril." 

he  Tincku 

M  '.-  -'■  Awnv  !  away  I   thf  work  of  I'a'H  '** 
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Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Troaach*8  gorjj^ 

Well  for  the  swunmer  swell'd  they  high, 

Mine  ear  but  hoard  the  sullen  sound. 

To  mar  the  Highland  marksman's  eye ; 

For  roimrl  him  shower M,  'mid  rain  and  hail. 

And  spoke  the  stern  and  d&sporate  strife 

Tlie  vengefid  arrows  of  the  Gael — 

Tliat  parts  not  but  with  parting  life," 

In  vain — He  nears  the  isle — and  lo  1 

Seeming,  to  minstrel  ear,  to  toll" 

His  hand  is  on  a  shallop's  bow. 

Tlio  dirge  of  many  a  pa<*.<ing  soul 

— JuHt  then  a  flufth  of  lightning  came 

Nearer  it  comes— the  dim-wood  glen 

It  tinged  the  waves  and  strand  with  flame  ; — ^ 

The  uuurtial  flootl  disgorgeil  ugen, 

I  mark'd  Dtnicniggan's  widow'd  dame, 

But  not  in  mingled  tide ; 

Behind  an  oak  I  saw  her  stand. 

The  phiiiled  warriors  of  the  North 

A  naked  dirk  gleaniM  in  her  hand : 

High  on  the  mountaui  thunder  forth 

It  darkenM, — btit,  amid  the  moan 

And  overhang  iU)  side ; 

Of  waves,  I  heard  a  dyuig  groan ; 

Wliile  by  the  lake  below  appears 

Another  flash  1 — the  8jM?armim  floats 

The  dark'nuig  cloml  of  Saxon  spears.* 

A  weltering  corse  l>eside  the  boats. 

At  weary  bay  eaoh  t^hatter'd  band, 

And  the  steni  matron  oVr  him  stotnl. 

Eyeing  then:  foe  men,  itternly  stand ; 

Her  hxmd  and  diigger  streaming  blood. 

Their  banners  stream  like  tatter'd  sail, 

That  flings  it*  fragments  to  the  gale, 

XXI. 

And  broken  lurnw  and  disarray 

" '  Revenge  !  revenge  I'  the  Saxons  cried. 

Marked  tlie  fell  havoc  of  tlie  day. 

llie  Gaels'  exulting  shout  replied. 

Despite  the  elemental  rage, 

XX. 

Again  they  hurried  to  engage  ; 

But,  ere  they  closed  m  (hiSfMjrate  fight, 

Tbe  SaxoD  stood  in  sullen  trance. 

Bhxxly  with  spurring  came  a  knight, 

'Jill  Moray  pointed  witli  hit*  htnce, 

Sprung  fn)m  his  horse,  and,  from.-a  crag, 

And  cried — '  Behold  yon  isle  ! — 

Waved  'twixt  the  hosts  a  milk-white  flag. 

See !  u«me  are  left  to  guard  its  ntrand. 

Clarion  imd  trinnpet  by  his  side 

But  women  weak,  that  wrinjij  the  hand : 

Hung  forth  a  truce-note  high  and  wide. 

Tis  there  of  yore  the  robber  bjind 

Wlule,  in  the  Monarch's  name,  afar 

Their  booty  wont  to  pile  ; — 

An  heraM's  v<iice  forbade  the  war, 

My  purse,  with  bopiit't-pirro.'.  >tore. 

F«)r  J^othweirshml,  and  R<»<leriek  l)old. 

To  hijii  will  bwiin  a  l)ow.-l)i»t  o'er, 

Were  Ixitli,  he  saiil.  in  c.iptive  hold." 

And  l(N>>e  a  snallop  from  tlu'  .-hore. 

— But  here  the  lay  ina'h'  sudilen  standi — 

IJi^litly  wc'li  t^iiiie  the  war-wt)lf  then, 

The  harj)  e.>'eape«l  the  Minstrel's  hand  ! — 

L«inis  of  his  lUate,  aiul  hroDil,  and  dctiu' 

(.)ft  had  h«*  -tolcii  a  L^laiiee,  to  spy 

Fur  til  from  the  rank^  a  .-peanuan  sprung. 

How  K(Kle.rick  br(K>k'd  his  miii-^trelsy : 

On  earth  his  caKpie  and  corslet  rung, 

At  first,  the  Cliief tain,  t^)  the  chime. 

He  plungtMl  hiiu  in  the  wavc;- 

With  lilte'l  ha'ul,  kept  feeble  time  ; 

All  saw  the  dood — the  purpose  knuw, 

That  motion  r.M-;e  I, — yet  ftM'liu:^  "itrong 

And  to  tlu>ir  clamors  Bonvcime 

Varied  his  lixik  as  elian^'ed  the  snug;* 

A  mingled  echo  gave  ; 

At  h;n;rtli,  no  iM«»re  his  deaftii'd  ear 

Tlie  Saxons  .-liout,  tlieir  niatt^  to  cheer, 

The  uiiii-trt'l  nu-Nwly  can  ht-ar; 

Tlic  helple-^s  females  scr .^ani  for  A-ar, 

His  face  gr.»w-  sharp. — hi-^  haiuls  are  clench'd, 

And  yell.H  f«»r  nige  the  niountaineer. 

As  if  soint!  pang  \\\^  hfart-striui^'*  wrench'd; 

'Twus  then,  as  by  tlit<  oun-ry  riven, 

Set  are  his  teeth,  his  failiui;  evi'* 

Piiur'd  down  at  oner  tin;  lowcrin'^  heaven; 

Is  sternly  lix'd  on  vacaney  ; 

A  wiiirlwind  swept  L<tcb  Katrine's  breast. 

llius,  m(»tionli«ss,  and  ni»»anh»ss,  drew 

Her  billows  rear'd  their  snowy  crust. 

His  parting  breath,  stout  K«»  l«>ruk  Dhu! — ^ 

The  riphl  i-loMnjr  lines  of  tli  •  ^ta-i/.a  are  mtori»olaff«!  on  » 

That  partji  not  r^u\u:  with  imrliu;;  l)r»'n«h." 

Nlip  of  pn|»fr. 

Hyho.nN  Qiaour. 

'  MS.— ••  GIowM  in  hi:*  look.  a-.  ^wclIM  the  ion/f." 

•  MS. — "  Ami  Mf.m'd.  .0  miii-tn-l  «'ar,  to  toll 

eMS. "hi-  ^  "'•'»"»-  ^.ve.• 

Tin*  par*'«ui  •'■<•'  of  m.-iny  ii  •mhiI." 

'  fi.ry       r- 

•  MS.—"  VVhilff  Uy  tiji'  .I:irk.-!iM  l;.k.-  h-'ow. 

'  "  Roh  Roy.  whili»  on  hin  di»atlil>cd,  learnorl  that  a  jx'ivon. 

File  o'.i  tlip  'i»-arn«-n  of  the  \'w.'* 

with  whom  hr  wa^  at  <'nmit>.  pn);)o<i«Ml  to  vi^t  liini.     '  Raino 

•  TheMS.n.ad.-- 

me  from  my  hiNl,'  said  tlu>  invahd  :  '  throw  my  plnJd  aroand 

•'  It  lin^eil  tiMf  bont«  and  iaku  with  flame  " 

me.  and  bring  .1.     my  claynnin*.  dirk,  and  piMola, — it  ahar 
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Old  Allan-Bane  look*d  on  aghast, 
While  grim  and  still  hia  spirit  paas'd : 
But  when  he  sav  that  life  was  flod. 
He  poor'd  his  wailing  o'er  the  dead. 

xxn. 

Zament 
*  And  art  thou  cold  and  lowly  laid,' 
Ihy  foeman*8  dread,  thy  people's  aid, 
Brcadalbone's  boast,  CIan-AIpine*8  shade ! 
For  thee  shall  none  a  requiem  say  f 
— For  thee, — who  loved  the  minstrel's  lay, 
For  thee,  of  Bothwell's  house  the  stay, 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line,* 
E'en  in  this  prison-house  of  tliinc, 
m  wail  for  Alpine's  honor'd  Pine  I 

"  "What  groans  sliall  yonder  valleys  fill ! 
What  shrieks  of  grief  shall  rend  yon  hill ! 
What  tears  of  burning  rage  shall  thriU, 
When  mourns  thy  tribe  thy  battles  done. 
Thy  fall  before  the  race  was  won. 
Thy  sword  ungirt  ere  set  of  sim  ! 
There  breathes  not  clansman  of  thy  line. 
But  would  have  given  his  life  for  tliine. — 
O  woe  for  Alpine's  honor'd  Pine ! 

**  Sad  was  thy  lot  on  mortal  stage ! — 
The  captive  thrush  may  brook  tlie  cage. 
The  prison'd  eagle  dies  for  rage. 
Brave  spirit,  do  not  scorn  my  strain ! 
And,  when  its  notes  awake  again. 
Even  she,  so  long  beloved  in  vain. 
Shall  with  my  liarp  her  voice  combine 
And  mix  her  woe  and  tears  with  niiue, 
To  wail  Clan- Alpine's  honor'd  Pine." — * 

XXIIL 
Ellen,  the  while,  with  biu'sting  hfiart, 
Remaiu'd  in  lordly  bower  apart. 
Where  play'd  with  mimy -color  d  gleams, 
Through  storied  pane  the  rising  beams. 
In  vain  on  gilded  roof  they  (all. 
And  lighten'd  up  a  tapestried  wall. 
And  for  her  use  a  menial  train 


MTcr  bo  aaid  that  a  foeman  saw  Rob  R07  MacGrcfordefeoce- 
Iwi  and  onanned.*  Ilia  foeman,  coiijrctared  to  be  one  of  the 
MacLamu  b«foi«  and  after  mentioned,  entered  and  f>aid  bit 
eompliments,  inqairin);  after  the  health  of  hb  formidable  ne^fb> 
bor.  Rob  R07  maintained  a  void,  haai^hty  civility  daring 
tbciribort  ooaftrenoe  ;  and  10  noon  a^  he  had  IcA  the  house, 
*  Now/  he  nid/  *  all  is  over :  let  tlie  piper  pby,  Ha  til  mi 
tmbdk*  [we  retam  no  morr],  and  be  U  uid  to  have  expired 
bafora  Um  diife  was  finiiibed." — Introiluctimu  t»  Rob  Rof' 
tfm9*rl0ff  AVoel#,  vcl.  vii.  p.  85. 

'  MS. — **  *  And  ait  thoa  gone,*  the  MiuKivl  said." 

s  M8.~**Th«  mightiest  of  a  mighty  line." 

■X8.~-71s  tkt  Pn'aCrr.— "  I  bare  three  pages  leady  to  ba 
«  auy  sand  for  them  in  aboat  an  hoar.    The  lesl 


A  rich  collation  spread  in  vaia 

The  banquet  proud,  the  chamber  gay,* 

Scarce  drew  one  curious  glance  astray ; 

Or,  if  she  look'd,  'twas  but  to  say, 

With  better  omen  dawn'd  the  day 

In  that  lone  isle,  w^here  waved  on  high 

The  dun-deer's  hide  for  canopy ; 

Where  oft  her  noble  father  shared 

The  simple  meal  her  care  prepared. 

While  Lufra,  croucliing  by  her  side, 

His  station  claim'd  with  jealous  ]>ride. 

And  Doughis,  bent  on  woodland  game,* 

Spoke  of  the  chase  to  Malcolm  Grsme, 

Whose  answer,  oft  at  random  made, 

The  wandering  of  his  thoughts  betray'd, — 

Those  who  such  simple  joys  liave  known. 

Are  taught  to  prize  them  when  they're  gone 

But  sudden,  see,  she  lifts  her  head ! 

The  window  seeks  with  cautious  tread. 

What  distant  nmsic  has  the  power 

To  win  her  in  this  woful  hour ! 

'Twas  from  a  turret  that  o'erhung 

Her  latticed  bower,  the  strain  was  sung. 

XXIV. 
Has  of  tfie  SmprfsoneH  l^tnitsmxn. 
"  My  hawk  is  tired  of  perdi  and  hood. 
My  idle  greyhound  loathes  his  food. 
My  horse  is  wearj'  of  his  stall, 
And  I  am  sick  of  captive  thrall 
I  wish  I  were,  as  I  have  been. 
Hunting  the  hart  in  forest  green. 
With  bended  bow  and  blocKihound  free, 
For  that's  the  life  is  meet  for  me.' 
I  hate  to  learn  the  ebb  of  thue, 
From  you  dull'  steeple's  drowsy  chime, 
Or  mark  it  as  the  sunbeams  crawl. 
Inch  after  incli,  along  the  walL 
The  lark  wa.s  w(>nt  my  matins  ring," 
The  sable  rook  my  vespers  sing ; 
These  towers,  altliough  a  king's  they  be. 
Have  not  a  hall  of  joy  for  me.* 
No  more  at  dawning  morn  1  rise, 
And  sun  myself  in  Ellen's  eyes, 
Drive  the  fleet  deer  the  forest  through. 


of  my  flax  i«  on  the  spindle,  hot  not  yet  twisted  into  prepsi 
yam.  I  am  glad  yon  like  the  battle  of  Beal*  an  Dnine.  It  is 
rather  too  long,  but  that  wa«  unavoidable.  1  hope  yoa  will 
pniih  on  the  notes.  To  save  time  1  oliall  send  the  oopy  whea 
ready  to  St.  John  Street.— W.  S." 

4  MS.—"  The  banqaet  gay,  the  cbamber*s  pride. 
Scarce  drew  one  cnrioos  glance  aside.** 
s  MS. — "  Earnest  on  his  game." 

•  MS. "  was  meant  for  nie." 

^  MS. — *'  From  darken'd  iieeple's." 

•  MS. — "  The  lively  lark  my  matinn  rang. 

The  sable  rook  my  vespen  snn^ ." 

•  MS.—"  Bare  not  a  hall  shonld  harbor  me." 
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And  homeward  wend  with  evening  dew ; 

Fitz  James  alone  wore  cap  and  plume. 

A  blithesome  welcome  blithely  meet, 

To  him  each  lady's  look  was  lent ; 

And  lay  my  trophies  at  her  feet, 

On  him  each  courtier  s  eye  was  bent ; 

While  fled  the  pye  on  wmg  of  glee,— 

Biidst  furs,  and  silks,  and  jewels  eheei^ 

Thajt  life  is  lost  to  love  and  me  T 

He  stood,  m  simple  lincoln-green. 

The  centre  of  the  glittering  rmg. 

XXV. 

And  Snowdoun's  Knight  is  Scotland's  King!* 

Hie  heart-flick  lay  was  hardly  said,  ^ 

Hie  liBt'ner  had  not  tum'd  her  head. 

XXVIL 

It  trickled  still,  the  starting  tear, 

As  wreath  of  snow,  on  mountain-breast. 

When  light  a  footstep  struck  her  ear, 

Slides  from  the  rock  that  gave  it  rest,. 

And  SnowdounV  graceful  knight  was  near. 

Poor  Ellen  ghded  from  her  stay,* 

She  tum*d  the  hastier,  lest  again 

And  at  the  Monarch's  feet  slie  lay ; 

The  prisoner  should  renew  his  strain. — 

No  word  her  choking  voice  commands, — 

"0  welcOTae,  brave  FitztTames !"  she  said ; 

She  ehow'd  the  ring,  she  clasp'd  her  hands. 

■How  may  an  almost  orphan  maid 

0 !  not  a  moment  coidd  he  brook. 

Pay  the  deep  debt" "  0  say  not  so ! 

llie  generous  prince,  that  suppliant  look  I 

To  me  DO  gratitude  you  owe. 

Gently  he  raised  her ;  and,  the  while, 

Not  mine,  alas !  the  boon  to  give, 

Check'd  with  a  glance  the  circle's  smile  ; 

And  Wd  thy  noble  father  live ; 

Graceful,  but  grave,  her  brow  he  kiss'd. 

I  can  but  be  thy  guide,  sweet  maid, 

And  bade  her  terrors  be  dismiss'd : — 

With  ScoUand's  king  thy  suit  to  aid. 

"Yes,  Fair ;  the  wanderin;^  poor  Fitz-James 

No  tyrant  he,  though  ire  and  pride 

The  fealty  of  Scothmd  cLiims. 

May  lay  his  better  mood  aside. 

To  him  thy  woes,  thy  wishes  bring  ; 

Gome,  Ellon,  come !  *tis  more  than  time. 

He  will  redeem  his  signet  ring. 

He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime." 

Ask  naught  for  Doughis ;  y ester  even. 

With  beating  heart,  and  bosom  wrung, 

His  prince  and  he  Iiave  much  forgiven. 

As  to  a  brother's  arm  she  climg. 

Wrong  hath  he  had  from  slanderous  tongue, 

Oently  he  dried  the  falling  tear, 

I,  from  liis  reljel  kiiwmen,  wrong. 

And  gently  wWspor'd  hoi>e  and  cheer ; 

We  would  not,  to  the  vulgar  crowd. 

Her  fiilterinff  st«?ps*  half  Urd,  half  staid, 

Yield  what  they  craved  with  clamor  loud ; 

Through  gallery  fair,  and  liii^li  iircnde, 

Calmly  we  heard  and  judged  his  cause. 

Till,  at  iti*  touch,  its  win^s  of  pride 

Our  council  aitled,  and  our  kiws. 

A  portal  arcli  unfolded  wide. 

I  stanch'd  thy  fathers  death-fttud  stem, 

With  stout  De  Vaux  and  («rey  (Jlenaiim; 

XXVL 

And  Bothwell's  Lonl  henocfurtli  we  own 

Within  'twas  brilliant  all  and  liglit,' 

The  friend  and  bulwark  of  our  Tlnrone. 

A  throm]:ing  scene  of  fij^'ures  brij^lit ; 

But  lovely  infidel,  how  now  i 

1        It  glow'd  on  Ellen's  dazzlod  nii^lit, 

What  clouds  thy  niisl)i'liovin;^  brow? 

As  when  the  setting  sun  hx-i  given 

I^ml  James  of  Doiii^las,  lenil  thine  aid; 

Ten  thousand  hues  t(»  bumnicr  even, 

niou  niurtt  conlirni  Uiis  doubting  inxud." 

An<l  from  their  tisHue,  fancy  frames 

Atrial  knights  and  fairy  dames. 

XXVIII. 

!        Still  by  Fitz -James  her  f»K)ting  staid ; 

Tlien  forth  tlie  noble  Douglas  sprung. 

A  few  (ami  steps  hlie  forward  made. 

i\j)d  on  his  neck  liis  daught«;r  huni^. 

Then  slow  her  drooping  head  she  raised, 

The  Monarch  drank,  that  happy  hour, 

And  fearful  roimd  th(?  presence  gazeil ; 

Hie  sweet»'.-«t,  Imhe^t  draujjrht  t»f  Power, — 

\       For  him  she  w.)uglit,  who  own'd  this  ^tate,' 

When  it  can  say,  with  godlike  voice, 

1        The  dreaded  prince  whoso  will  was  fate. 

Arise,  siwl  Virtue,  and  rejoice ! 

1        She  gazed  on  many  a  princely  i)ort, 

Yet  would  not  James  the  general  eye 

Might  well  have  ruled  a  royal  court ; 

On  Nature'.'-  raptures  long  should  pry; 

On  miiny  a  splenilid  garb  she  gazed, 

He  steppd  lK;tween— "  Nay,  Douglas,  nay. 

1        Tlien  tum'd  bewUder'd  and  junazed. 

w^teal  not  my  proselyte  awa/l 

For  all  stood  bare  ;  and,  in  the  room. 

The  riddle  'tis  my  right  to  read. 

1  MS.—**  Wltliin  'tw»  InilHaiit  all.  ami  bright 

1  See  Appendix,  Nolo  3  Y. 

1                        The  Tiftion  glowM  uu  ElIi'iiV  j-itjlit." 

1       t  ME. — "  For  him  who  owuM  thisn>yal  f-tate." 

<  MP. '*  Hhrinkin;r.  .,uit>i  her  fttajr ' 
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That  brought  this  liappy  chance  to  speed. 

Yea,  EUeD,  when  duguised  I  stray 

In  life's  more  low  but  happier  way,* 

Tis  under  name  which  vuils  my  power, 

Not  fa&cly  veils — for  Stirling's  tower 

Of  yore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  claims,* 

And  Normans  call  me  James  Fitz^amea. 

Thus  watch  I  o'er  ins^ulted  laws, 

Tlnis  learn  to  right  the  injured  cause.** — 

Then,  in  a  tone  apart  and  low, — 

**  Ah,  little  traitress !  none  must  know 

What  idle  dream,  what  lighter  thought, 

What  vanity  full  dearly  bought. 

Joined  to  thine  eye's  dark  witchcraft,  drew 

My  spell-bound  steps  to  Benveuuo,* 

In  dangerous  hour,  and  all  but  gave 

Thy  Monarch's  life  to  mountiiin  glaive  I" — 

Aloud  he  spoke — **  lliou  still  dost  hold 

That  little  tahsman  of  gold. 

Pledge  of  my  faith,  Fitz-James's  ring — * 

What  seeks  fair  Ellen  of  the  King  (" 

XXIX. 
Full  well  the  conscious  maiden  guess'd 
He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breast ; 
But,  with  that  ormsciousncss,  there  came 
A  lightening  of  her  fears  for  Grfeme, 
And*  more  she  deem'd  the  Monarch's  ire 
Kindled  'gainst  him,  who,  for  her  sire. 
Rebellious  broadsw^ird  boldly  drew ; 
And,  to  her  generous  feeling  true, 
She  craved  the  grace  of  Roderick  Dhu. 
"  Forbear  thy  suit : — the  King  of  Kings 
Alone  can  stay  life's  parting  wings, 
I  know  his  heart,  I  know  liis  hand. 
Have  shared  his  cheer,  and  proved  his  brand : — 
My  fiurest  earldom  would  I  give 
To  bid  Clan- Alpine's  Chieftain  live ! — 

>  MS. — "  In  lowij  life's  more  luppj  w»y." 
a  8««  AppeDdU.  Nocc>  3  Z. 

•  MS.-"Tbjr  •overci«n  back     i  ^  BenTenoe." 

Thy  soTerfJiin  »  »tep8  i 

*  MS.—*'  Pledge  of  Fiu-Jhnie«'«  faith,  the  rinf  .** 

*  MS. — *'  And  in  her  bteavt  ftrove  maiden  viiame ; 

Moic  deep  the  deem'd  the  monarch's  ire 
Kindled  'gainxt  him,  who,  for  lu>r  sire, 
Afminat  bis  soTecfij^n  broadsword  drew  ; 
AmI,  with  m  pleailing,  warm  and  tme. 
She  craved  the  grace  of  Roderick  Dho." 

•  **  Malcolm  Grvme  has  too  insignificant  a  part  assigned 
him,  eoociderinf  the  favor  tn  which  be  is  held  both  by  Ellen 
awl  the  attthor ;  and  in  bringing  ont  the  shaded  and  imperfect 
eharactar  of  Roderidt  Dha,  as  a  contrast  to  the  purer  virtoe  of 
hb  rival,  Mr.  Scott  seems  to  have  fallen  into  the  common  error, 
of  making  him  more  iniemtiiig  than  him  whune  virtues  he  was 
iaianiled  to  set  off,  and  converted  the  villain  of  the  piece  in 
MMM  mesMire  into  it*  hero.  A  modern  |)oet,  howeviT,  may 
perliapi  be  pardoned  for  an  emnr ,  of  which  Milton  himself  is 
*hoiight  not  to  have  kept  clear,  and  for  which  there  aeeow  so 
■atanl  a  oanae  in  the  diffietence  between  poetical  and  amiable 

'*— J«rrRET. 


Hast  thou  DO  other  boon  to  crave  ? 
No  other  captive  friend  to  save  T 
Blushing,  she  tum'd  her  firom  the  King, 
And  to  the  Douglas  gave  the  ring. 
As  if  she  wished  her  sire  to  speak 
The  suit  that  stain'd  her  glowing  cheek. — 
**  Nay,  then,  my  pledge  has  liM»t  its  force, 
And  stubborn  justice  holds  her  course. — 
Malcolm,  come  forth  !'* — And,  at  the  word, 
Down  kneeVd  the  Graeme*  to  Scotland's  Lord. 
"  For  thee,  rash  youtli,  no  suppliant  sues. 
From  thee  may  Vengeance  claim  her  dues, 
"^^Im),  niulured  underneath  our  smile. 
Hast  paid  our  care  by  treacherous  wile, 
And  sought  amid  thy  faithful  dan, 
A  refuge  for  an  outlawed  man, 
Dishonoring  tlius  thy  loyal  name. — 

Fetters  and  warder  for  the  Gncme  P 

His  chain  of  gold  the  King  unstrung. 
The  links  o'er  Malcolm  s  neck  he  flung, 
Then  gently  drew  the  glittering  band. 
And  laid  the  clasp  on  Ellen's  hand.^ 

Harp  of  the  North,  fitre  well  !•    The  liills  grow  dark. 

On  purple  peaks  a  deeper  shade  descending ; 
In  twilight  copse  the  glow-worm  lights  her  spark. 

The  deer,  half-seen,  are  to  the  covert  wending. 
Resume  thy  wizard  elm !  the  fountain  lending. 

And  the  wild  breeze,  thy  wilder  minstrelsy ; 
Thy  numbers  sweet  with  nature's  vespers  blendiii^ 

With  distant  echo  from  the  fold  and  lea. 
And  herd-boy*s  evening  pipe,  and  himi  of  housing 
bee. 

Yet,  once  agtiin,  farewell,  thou  Minstrel  harp ! 

Yet,  once  again,  forgive  my  feeble  swav, 
And  little  reck  I  of  the  censure  sharp 

May  idly  cavil  at  an  idle  lay. 

* •'  And  now,  waiving  myielf.  let  me  ulk  to  you  of 

the  Prince  R^ent.  He  ordered  me  to  be  presented  to  him  at 
a  ball ;  and  aAcr  wme  layingw  peculiarly  pleiwing  from  royal 
lip*,  aa  to  my  own  attempts,  be  talked  to  me  of  ron  and  your 
inunortalitiea ;  he  preferred  you  to  everr  bard  pa<it  and  pment, 
and  asked  which  of  yonr  works  pleaded  me  mo»t.  It  was  a 
diflkult  question.  I  answered,  I  thought  the  *  Lay.'  He  said 
hb  own  opinion  was  nearlr  similar.  In  speaking  of  the  others, 
I  told  him  that  I  thought  yon  more  particularly  the  poet  ot 
Princes,  as  tkef  never  appeared  more  faKinating  than  in 
*  Marmioo*  and  the  *  Lady  of  the  Lake.'  He  was  pleased  to 
coincide,  and  to  dwell  on  the  dc»cription  of  yonr  Jameii'fl  as  no 
leas  royal  than  poetical.  He  spoke  alternately  of  Homer  and 
yourself,  and  seemed  well  acquainted  with  both."  Ice. — I^Ut 
from  Lord  Bfm  to  Sir  Walter  Seott,  July  6,  1018.— Br- 
Rox'a  IJfe  ond  Works,  vol.  ii.  p.  15C 

•  MS.— 7b  tkt  Printer.—"  I  send  the  grand  finale,  and  so 
exit  the  Lady  of  the  Lake  from  the  head  she  has  tormented  for 
six  months.  In  canto  vi.  sunza  Si , — atem  and  still,  read  grim 
and  still ;  sternly  occurs  four  line*  higher.  For  a  similar  Rason, 
■taaia  94— tf«it<leer,  read  /eef-deer.  I  will  probably  call  Ihii 
■Mminf.— Yoais  traly, 

W.  8." 
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Modi  have  I  owed  thy  strains  on  life's  long  way, 
Through  secret  woes  the  world  has  never  known. 

When  on  the  weary  night  dawu'd  wearier  day, 
And  bitterer  was  the  griof  dcvour'd  alone. 

That  I  o*erlive  such  woes,  Enchantress  1  is  thine  own. 

Hark !  as  my  lingering  footsteps  slow  retire, 
Some  Spirit  of  the  Air  has  waked  thy  string ! 

1  •*  On  a  compariiOD  of  the  meriti  of  thin  Poem  with  the  two 
fipnaer  piodactiont  of  the  Hune  unquentioned  geuias,  we  aie 
laeKned  to  bestow  on  it  a  very  decided  pioferfnce  over  botli. 
It  would  perhaps  bv  difficult  to  select  any  one  ysamage  of  such 
gMmiiM  inspiration  as  one  or  two  that  miglit  be  {)ointed  ont  in 
the  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel — and  perhaps,  in  strength  and 
diserinuaalioa  of  character,  it  may  fall  short  of  Marmion  ;  al- 
thoofh  we  are  loth  to  resign  either  the  rude  and  savage  gen- 
•nvity  of  Roderick,  the  romantic  chivalry  of  James,  or  the 
pUyfnl  simplicity,  the  affectionate  tendcmew,  the  nio<lest  cour* 
age  of  Ellen  Douglas,  to  the  claims  of  any  competiton  in  the 
laatrflicntioned  poem.  But,  for  interest  and  artiticial  manage- 
ment in  the  story,  for  general  ease  and  grace  of  vendlication, 
■nd  eonectnesB  of  language,  the  Lady  of  the  Lake  muKt  be 
nnirenally  allowed,  we  think,  to  excel,  and  very  far  excel, 
mUmt  of  her  predecessors." — Critical  Review. 

"  There  is  nothing  in  Mr.  Scott  of  the  severe  and  majestic 
■lyle  of  Milton — or  of  the  tene  and  fine  con)}>oyition  of  Pojie — 
m  of  the  elaborate  elegance  and  melody  of  Campbell — or  even 
of  the  flowing  and  redundant  diction  of  8onlhey, — but  there  is 
a  acdley  of  bright  images  and  glowing,  set  carelesMly  and 
lopwly  togetlier — a  diction  tinged  successively  with  the  careless 
riehacM  of  Shakespeare — the  harshness  and  antique  simplicity 
of  iho  old  romances — the  homelinem  of  vulgar  ballads  and 
aaaedotea— and  the  sentimenul  glitUT  of  the  most  modem 
potHij* — passing  from  the  borders  of  the  ridiculous  to  tliose  of 
tht  Mbliaie — alternately  min#e  and  energetic— sometimes  arti. 
Idal,  and  freqamtly  negligent,  but  always  full  of  spirit  and 


Tis  now  a  seri^  bold,  with  touch  of  fire, 
Tis  now'  the  brush  of  Fairy's  frolic  wing. 

Receding  now,  the  dying  numbers  ring 
Fainter  and  fi&inter  down  the  rugged  dell. 

And  now  the  mountain  breezes  scarcely  bring 
A  wandering  witch-note  of  the  distant  spell — 

And  now,  'tia  silent  all  I — Enchantress,  fajre  the€ 
weUI» 

vivacity — abounding  in  images  that  are  striking  at  first  sight  to 
minds  of  every  contexture— and  never  exjiivssing  a  sentiment 
which  it  can  cost  the  most  ordinary  reader  auy  exertion  to 
comjtrehend.  Upon  the  whole  we  are  inrlined  to  think  mora 
highly  of  the  Lady  of  the  Lake  than  of  either  of  its  author's 
former  publications.  We  are  more  sure,  however,  that  it  has 
fewer  faults  than  that  it  has  greater  beauties ;  and  as  its  bean- 
ties  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  those  with  which  the  public 
has  been  already  made  familiar  in  these  celebrated  works,  we 
should  not  be  surprised  if  its  i)opularity  were  less  splendid  and 
remarkable.  For  our  own  parts,  however,  we  are  of  opinion 
that  it  will  be  ollener  read  hereafter  than  either  of  them  ;  and 
that,  if  it  had  appeared  first  in  the  series,  their  reception  would 
have  been  less  favorable  than  that  which  it  has  exp«rienced 
It  is  more  polished  in  its  diction,  and  more  regular  in  its  versi 
fication  ;  the  story  is  constructed  with  infinitely  mors  skill  and 
address ;  there  is  a  greater  projiortion  of  pleasing  and  tender 
passages,  with  much  less  antiquarian  detail ;  and.  ujion  the 
whole,  a  larger  variety  of  characteis,  mure  artfully  and  judi- 
ciously contrasted.  There  is  nothing  so  fine,  pcriiniM,  as  the 
battle  in  Marmion — or  so  picturesque  at  some  of  the  scattered 
sketclies  in  the  Lay  ;  but  there  is  a  richness  and  a  spirit  in  the 
whole  piece  which  does  not  pervade  either  of  tht«e  iK>enM — a 
profusion  of  incident,  and  a  shifting  brilliancy  of  coloring,  that 
reminds  us  of  the  witchery  of  Ariosto — and  a  couittant  elasticity 
and  occasional  energy,  which  seem  to  belong  more  peculiarly  to 
the  author  now  before  ns."— Jipraiv. 
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KoTX  A. 

Tk»  ktigku  •f  Uam-Var, 

And  rmutd  tks  fvem^  where,  *tis  told, 
A  giamt  wtade  his  den  of  oid.—F.  185. 


U»-v«r,  ai  the  name  it  pronoonced,  or  mort;  properly  Uaigk- 
■«r,  b  a  mountain  to  the  nortbeatt  of  th?  villa{:u  of  Callender 
In  Bffenteith,  deriving  im  name,  whicii  >ignifi(Y  the  gn>at  den, 
or  cavern,  from  a  lort  of  retreat  among  the  rocks  on  the  sooth 
tide,  laid,  by  tradition,  to  have  been  the  abode  of  a  giant.  In 
latter  timea,  it  was  the  refnge  of  robbem  and  banditti,  who  have 
been  ooly  extirpated  within  theee  forty  or  fifty  ft-an.  ^'trictIy 
apeaking,  this  stronghold  it  not  a  cave,  an  the  name  wonid  im- 
l^y,  but  a  tort  of  mnall  encloxnrc,  or  recew,  tnrrounded  with 
la^  loeka,  and  open  above  head.  It  may  have  been  originally 
designed  at  a  toil  for  deer,  wlio  might  get  in  frum  Uie  outside, 
bat  would  find  it  diflicnlt  to  letum.  Thit  opinion  prevail* 
[  the  oU  tporttmen  and  deer«talken  in  the  neighborhood. 


NoteR 

Tw0  d9f$  of  black  Saint  HuherVe  breed. 
Unmatched  for  courage,  breath,  and  spcrd.—F.  188. 

*'  The  bonndt  which  we  call  Saint  Hnb?rt*!4  honnd'<,  are  com- 
monly all  Wacke,  yet  nenfrthele**,  the  race  it  to  min:!led  at 
theee  days,  that  we  timl  them  of  nil  coloam.  TI)cm>  nre  the 
honnds  which  the  abbots  of  St.  llubi'rt  haue  aUvay*  k»>pt  some 
of  their  race  or  kind,  in  honour  or  remembrance  of  the  saint, 
which  wan  a  hunter  with  S.  Eustace.  \Vh*"rvnj)on  we  may 
conceine  that  (by  the  grace  of  God)  all  goo<l  huntsmen  i^hall 
follow  them  into  paradite.  To  return  vntu  my  furmir  |iur}>oi>e, 
this  kind  of  do^-*  hath  bene  dixj»*T»e<l  throngh  the  couiitiiM  of 
Henanlt,  Lorarne,  Flanders,  and  Burtoyne.  They  an;  mighty 
of  body,  nenerthelens  their  leggev  are  low  and  uliort,  likewiw 
they  are  not  swift,  although  they  be  very  good  of  M^nt.  hunting 
ebaeen  which  are  fane  straggled,  fearing  neither  water  nor  cold, 
and  doe  more  conet  the  chacct  that  smell,  aai  foxc?,  bure,  ami 
fodi  like,  than  other,  because  they  find  them^M'lves  neither  of 
twiftnrtt  nor  courage  to  hunt  and  kill  tlie  chacen  that  are  lighter 
and  swifter.  The  bloodhounds  of  thi«  colour  pruue  good,  e»- 
periallj  tboM  that  are  cole  blacke.  but  I  maile  no  great  account 
to  breed  on  them,  or  to  keepe  the  kind,  and  yet  I  found  a  book 
which  a  hnnter  did  dedicate  to  a  prince  of  Lorayne,  which 
•eeoMd  to  kme  hunting  much,  wherein  wan  a  blason  which  the 
•am*  hunter  gave  to  his  bloodhound,  called  Souyllard,  which 
waa  white : — 

*  My  name  came  firrt  from  holy  Hubert *t  race. 
Bony  Hard  my  riie,  a  bound  of  tingnlar  graoe. 

Whew  pop  we  may  presnroe  that  some  of  the  kind  jHooe 
while  seaetiniei,  bat  they  are  not  of  the  kind  of  the  GreflSen 
or  Boues,  which  we  haue  at  these  dayes."— TAs  noMe  Art 
•f  VtnerU  er  Hunting,  tranelated  and  eoitectedfor  the  Uat 
^f  na  JVU/CMM  and  Qe>  Uemen.    Load.  1611.  4to,  p.  15. 


Note  C. 

For  the  deatk-wound  and  death-kalloo, 

Mneter'd  hi*  breath,  hi*  whinyard  drew.—P.  186. 

When  the  stag  turned  to  bay,  the  ancient  hnnter  had  tbe 
perilous  task  of  going  in  upon,  and  killing  or  disabling  the  dca 
perate  animal.  At  certain  limes  of  the  year  thii  was  held  par> 
ticnlariy  dangerous,  a  wound  received  from  a  stag's  horn  being 
then  deemed  poisonous,  amd  more  dangerous  than  one  from  the 
tiuks  of  a  boar,  as  the  old  rhyme  testifies : — 

*'If  thou  be  hurt  with  hart,  it  brings  thee  to  thy  bier. 
But  barber's  hand  will  boar's  hurt  heal,  therefore  thon 
need'st  not  fear." 

At  all  times,  however,  the  task  was  dangerous,  and  to  be  ad- 
ventured upon  wisely  and  warily,  either  by  getting  behind  the 
stag  while  he  was  gazing  on  the  hoand!*,  or  bj-  watching  an  op. 
portnnity  to  gallop  roundly  in  upon  him,  and  kill  him  with  the 
iword.  See  many  directions  to  thi<«  purftose  in  the  Booke  of 
Hunting,  chap.  41.  Wilson  tlie  historian  has  recorded  a  jkov- 
idential  escaite  which  befell  him  iu  thin  hazardous  sport,  while 
a  youth  and  follower  of  th>!  Earl  of  E»«ex. 

"  Sir  Peter  I^co,  of  Lime,  in  Cheshire,  invited  my  lord  one 
summer  to  hunt  the  stagg.  And  having  a  great  stagg  in  cliase, 
and  many  gentlemen  iu  the  pun^t,  tbe  stagg  took  >oyle.  And 
divers,  whereof  I  was  one,  alighted,  and  ktuod  with  Hwords 
drawne,  to  have  a  cut  at  him,  at  his  coming  out  of  thL>  water. 
The  stag^  there  being  wonderfully  fierce  and  dan>:eniu«,  made 
us  youtlts  more  eager  to  be  at  him.  But  he  t>sca]ie4l  us  all. 
And  it  was  my  mi!<fortune  to  be  hintlercd  of  my  coming  nere 
liim,  the  way  being  f>li(>erie,  by  a  fallc ;  which  gave  occvioo 
to  some,  who  did  not  know  mee,  to  opeak  a;^  it'  I  had  falne 
through  feare.  Which  being  told  meo,  I  left  the  st-ig:;.  and 
followed  the  gf-ntleuiau  who  [firai]  spake  it.  But  1  found  him 
of  that  cold  lemiicr,  that  it  seems  hix  words  made  an  e>ca[)e 
from  him  ;  as  by  his  denial  and  repentance  it  ap]icart>d.  But 
this  made  mee  more  violent  in  the  jiursuit  of  th^  i>ta?^,  to  re- 
cover my  reputation.  And  I  hapjiencd  to  be  the  only  hurse> 
man  in,  when  tbe  dogs  sett  him  up  at  bay  ;  and  appruaching 
near  him  at  honN'lMU'ke,  he  broke  through  the  dog^,  and  run  at 
mee,  and  tore  my  horse's  side  with  his  hornet,  clo^  by  my 
thigh.  Then  I  quitted  my  honw.  and  grew  mon>  cunning  (for 
the  dogs  had  Mtte  him  up  againe),  stealing  behind  him  with 
my  sword,  and  cut  his  hamstrings ;  and  then  got  U|K>n  hit  back, 
and  cut  his  throate ;  which,  at  I  was  doing,  tiie  comj^any  came 
in,  and  blamed  my  raithneM  for  running  such  a  hazarl.'* — 
Pkce*!  Deeiderata  Curio*a,  ii.  464. 


Noted. 


And  now  to  i**ue  from  the  glen, 
A'b  pathwajf  meet*  the  wanderer**  ken 
Vnle**  hf  climb,  with  footing  nice, 
A  far  projeeting  precipice,— F.  187. 

Until  the  present  road  was  made  through  the  romantic  pea 
which  I  have  presnmi»tnousIy  attempted  to  describe  in  the  pre» 
oedinf  ttanxat,  there  was  no  mode  of  issuing  out  of  t)i«  defik . 
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tailed  the  Troiachs,  excepting  by  a  tort  of  ladder,  composed  of 
the  branctwn  and  roou  of  treei. 


NoteE. 


TV  meet  with  Highiand  pfundererg  here, 
Wtrt  Karat  than  loss  of  steed  or  deer. — P.  188. 

Tbc  clawt  who  inliabitcd  the  runiaiitlc  regioiu  in  the  neigli- 
borliood  of  LiDch   Katrine,  were,  even   outil  a  lato   |M*riod, 
nuvh  atliiivtetl  to  |injUatory  iucuri>ionA  upon  their  Lowland 
nei^hbun.    "  In  tbrmvr  liinei,  thom;  parts  oi  thi^  dintrict,  which 
an*  itiiaateJ  beyond  ttie  (arampian  run^,  wiru  runderi'il  alniMt 
inaccHMble  by  rtioiig  barrii^  of  rudin,  and  mountain*,  and 
iak««.    It  wax  a  border  country,  aw  ,  thoagh  on  the  wry  %er<;e 
of  the  low  country,  it  wa«  aIuio»t  totally  M.'i]ui>!itere(i  from  tiie 
world,  and,  a<  it  were  in]>-ulatisl  witli  n»|H>ct  to  society.     'Ti» 
wdl  known  that  in  the  iligulandH,  it  wa^,  in  forinfr  linicti,  ac- 
ooHoted  noi  only  lawful,  but  honorable,  aiuung  hu^til<*  tril>t-«t, 
to  commit  dejireiJation^  on  one  anuihcr ;  and  tlicT^  habitt  of  the 
afe  wm  perhaps  fiir.'Ugthcned  in  thiit  district,  by  the  ciriMirn- 
Raiie«»  which  have  been  miMitioned.    (t  bonUnsI  on  a  country, 
the  iahabiLuiM  of  which,  while  thuy  wire  richer,  were  Ium 
wifiikdhan  they,  ami  widely  dilVcrciiccd  by  Inn'^uage  and  matk- 
•«!»." — Gkaiia.ii's  akftchis  of  Scmrry  in  Pirt/iskire.  Ktlin. 
IMU6,  p.  17.    The  reader  will  therefore  Ik*  jiU«ane<l  to  remem- 
ber, thai  the  scene  of  thin  poem  ii  laid  in  a  time, 

"  When  tooming  faulds,  or  Hweepin;;  of  a  glen, 
Bad  •till  been  held  the  deed  of  gallant  men." 


NoteF. 

Jl  grmf-kmir*d  sire,  vhonr.  eye  intent, 
fV*a  0M  the  visitni'd  future  bmt.—V.  189. 

fftbfce  of  evidence  could  authuri/c  U4  to  iH'lieve  faotn  incon- 
""^em  with  the  general  lawn  ol"  nalun*.  fiioii;:h  niij:ht  he  pro- 
'•iwd  m  fnior  of  the  exi'«tfni;»  of  thr  .S«M.-ond-»'i<:IU .  It  i-*  culi«.'<l 
*  (»»iic  Tntskiuiraugh,  I'roiii  Tmxh,  uii  unnMl  or  ^^l^^llow■y 
•Ppuraore  ;  and  those  |)0»-i'»-i"«I  oliht*  Inciilty  an*  callt-il  Ttiiyh- 
*"■.  which  may  be  aptly  truii^Iiiii'd  vi<>iuiiari«.-i<.  Martin,  a 
••^vly  Mi^ver  in  the  iwcond-«ii:lii,  givc^  ih.^  ibllowinj:  account 
«>»it:- 

" Th<f  p^«)nd-i«ijrht  in  a  angular  fa'-ulty.  of  •*o<'ing  nu  otliff^ 
*i^  iniiribl*'  obJ4n:t,  without  any  (in  \  iuuit  nu'aus  um*cI  by  thu 
hi^in  that  Q-ett  it  for  thai  end  :  the  vi>iori  niakc:*  i<ucli  :i  lively 
OpnrMiion  ujion  the  ^.tr*,  that  they  ncithi-r  lieo,  nor  think  of 
*i'y  lhin»  elv,  except  the  vihion,  a*  lonp  a.s  it  cuntinuc.^  ;  and 
^  tbry  apjiear  pensive  or  jovial,  acconliiig  to  the  ol'jn.-i  that 
•*  fe|inr>«nt<.-d  to  them. 

"hi  the  kight  of  a  vision,  the  pyelidii  of  the  iK'r<on  are 

'^rttil.  and  the  f\e*  continue  «iarin<:  until  the  object  vanish. 

TiiitiA  obvious  to  othen  who  are  by.  when  the  per-un>  hap|H-ii 

''^■(v  a  vi<iun.  and  occurred  more  than  once  to  my  own  ol)M:r- 

I   *itinn,  ind  to  othen  that  were  with  fw. 

[  "Thm-  i"  out  m  Skic.  of  whom  hi-  aetjuaintaricc  observed, 
!  ''■'*l  *h*:n  he -ei'««  a  \isioii.  the  imicr  part  of  hi-*  eyelids  tnns 
I  ""far  0|,w.-irU.  that,  after  the  object  «li«a]i|H'ars.  he  nm>t  dniw 
I  Ui^Ridottn  with  hiN  Hngerv,  and  vomi-Tiniix  employ  otiient  to 
<inM  liu-m  down,  whii:h  he  timU  to  Ih*  the  much  eaxier  way. 

"Tliik  faenlty  of  the  nt-coml-^ight  do<^-<  not  liiieaily  deitcirid 
••»fiinily.  an  nome  im.iginc.  for  I  know  wveral  parent-t  who 
^et)ilowr<i  with  it,  but  their  children  nut.  ami  rice  vtrsa; 
i^tiicr  h  II  ac'jQlred  by  any  pr^'viou*  compaet.  And,  after  a 
^"■»  iri'iuiry.  1  could  nevi-r  li-arn  that  thii  faculty  ww  com- 
■antiabi«  any  way  whai-«i»ever. 

"Tlw  mr^r  know4  neither  the  obji-ct.  tim«>,  nor  plaeo  of  a 
'''inn,  brfoTH  it  aj»jK'ar« ;  and  the  fcainc  «ibj<    t  i«  oft"n  wi;n  by 
It  ivroit!!  liviic  a!  a  •■on^ilfr.'ib'e  di>i:iiici>  t'nim  one  an- 
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other.  The  tnie  way  of  judging  aa  to  the  time  and  circnm- 
atanoe  of  an  object,  is  by  observatiou  ;  for  aeveral  iieiwonii  of 
judgment,  without  this  faeoltr,  are  mon*  capable  to  judge  of 
the  design  of  a  vision,  than  a  novice  that  in  a  aeer.  If  an  ob- 
ject appear  io  the  day  or  night,  it  will  come  to  pass  sooner  oi 
later  accordingly. 

"  If  au  object  ia  aeen  early  in  the  morning  (which  in  not  fre- 
quent), it  will  be  accomplished  in  a  few  hours  afterwards.  II 
at  noon,  it  will  comnioaly  be  accompluhed  that  vvry  day.  II 
in  the  evening,  pcrha|ts  that  night;  if  after  candles  be  lighteil, 
it  will  be  accomplished  that  night :  the  later  al^  ays  in  accom- 
plinhment,  by  wcflu,  months,  and  rametimes  yean,  according 
to  tlte  time  of  night  the  vinion  is  seen. 

'^  When  a  shroud  is  perceiveil  about  one,  it  w  a  sow  prog- 
no!<tic  of  death  ;  the  time  w  judged  accortling  to  the  heiglit  of 
it  about  the  person  ;  for  if  it  is  aeen  abovf  the  middle,  death  is 
not  to  be  ex|>ecte<l  for  the  space  of  a  year,  and  perhaji^  Mime 
months  longer ;  and  as  it  is  fre<]uently  Mt-ii  to  anceud  hij^her 
toward:!  the  head,  death  b  C4>nclude4l  to  lie  at  hand  wiihiu  a 
few  dayn,  if  not  hours,  as  daily  cx|M>riencc  confirnH.  Exam- 
pl<3>  of  thin  kind  were  nhown  me,  when  tlic  |ifrM)iii>  of  whom 
the  obM'rvation!<  were  then  made,  enjo\ed  ]N'rfect  health. 

"  One  in««tance  wan  lately  foretold  by  a  M>er,  that  was  a  nov- 
ice, concerning  tiie  death  of  one  of  my  acquaintance:  this 
waM  eonmiunicatcd  to  a  few  only,  and  with  grtat  coiifnleii'/e : 
I  being  one  of  the  number,  did  not  in  thu  lea^t  reganl  it,  until 
the  death  of  the  perM>n,  about  the  time  foretohl,  did  contirm 
me  of  the  certainly  of  the  pntiiction.  The  novice  meniioned 
above,  is  now  a  skilful  seer,  as  apjteari  from  many  late  iiMun- 
cx-A ;  he  lives  in  the  parbih  of  St.  Mary's,  tiie  mo^t  norihini  in 
Skie. 

"  If  a  woman  is  tcon  standing  at  a  man's  left  hand,  it  is  a 
presage  that  i>he  will  be  his  wife.  whetlu*r  they  l)e  married  to 
otlien.  or  unmarried  at  the  time  of  the  apparition. 

"  If  two  or  three  women  an?  ween  at  once  near  a  man's  left 
hand,  s\w  that  is  next  him  will  undoubtedly  be  his  wife  fir't, 
and  so  on.  whether  all  three,  or  the  man.  Im  single  or  murrie<l 
at  the  time  of  the  virion  or  not;  of  which  there  .lie  several 
late  instance^  among  tho^  of  my  utMinaintaiice.  It  i^  an  ordi- 
nary tliin;:  lor  ilu-m  to  jm-i;  a  man  that  i-  to  c(mie  to  th.*  hou^e 
Hhorlly  alter:  and  if  he  is»  n<»«  of  the  m>i  r'.-»  a«'<^uai:itani .-.  )ct 
hi'  ^i\ei  such  a  lively  deM-ri|iiion  of  lii^  fl.Tture.  coii)jiie\ion, 
habit,  iicc.  that  upon  IiLh  arrival  he  an>wer.'«  the  cliarai:tcr  ^liven 
him  in  all  rct>]K-ots 

♦'  If  the  person  so  ap{M'aring  be  one  of  the  f«'er'-t  !ic(iuainl- 
ance,  he  will  ti'U  his  name,  a<«  well  us  otlu  r  pariiculi.r>.  aiid  lie 
can  lell  by  hLs  countenance  whether  In;  comes  in  a  ^ooJ  or  bud 
humour. 

*'  I  have  been  neen  thus  mj-^-lf  by  seers  of  both  s«!XCs,  at 
.«ome  hnudn-il  niiU^'  dirtance ;  Koiiie  that  •'aw  me  in  llii->  iii.ui- 
ner  hail  never  J-ei'n  me  j)«'r>onally,  and  it  hap|M'[icd  ac'-onlnig 
to  their  vi-ion,  without  any  jiroionx  dt.-«i;;ii  of  mine  lo  go  lo 
thoM>  place'*,  my  coming  thcr>;  bein;;  jiurcly  accidental. 

"  It  i*  ordinary  with  them  to  ae*;  hou'o*.  garden*,  and  trees, 
in  ])Ia<-e4  void  of  all  three  :  ainl  tliix  in  pni;:renN  of  time  Ui'ev  to 
l>e  uccomjilishcd  :  a-*  at  Mog'hot.  in  the  I>li»  of  Hki«-,  where 
Ui<re  were  but  a  few  norry  cowhouiw's,  thatcliefl  with  >traw, 
yet  in  a  viry  few  years  after,  tin-  vision,  w  hicli  U|)peurcil  ollen, 
wa.H  accoinplinli'.*d,  by  the  building  of  sr\rral  {.'ood  liou-^t*  on 
the  very  ^\>*}\.  n'jircneuteil  by  llie  wer.'*,  and  by  the  plaunug  of 
on'hanls  then». 

'*  To  !-•«  a  spark  of  fire  fall  njion  one's  arm  or  bn-ast,  is  a 
forerunner  of  a  dead  child  to  be  been  in  the  arnn  of  those  ]ieii> 
sons  ;  of  which  there  are  ►everal  fn'sh  instantvs. 

*'  To  Nf.>  a  M.at  empty  at  the  time  of  one's  fritting  in  it,  is  a 
presage  of  that  peron's  death  soon  after. 

'•  When  a  novice,  or  one  that  ha«  lately  obtained  the  "ccond- 
sight,  Mffx  n  vixioii  in  the  night-time  witliout-iloort,  anil  he  be 
near  a  lire,  he  pn-MMilly  falls  into  a  swoon. 

"  Some  find  1  hem-elves  as  it  wi-re  in  a  ir.)Wil  of  p.-ojile,  hav- 
ing a  i-orp"*e  wliii-h  they  carry  a!ong  with  them  ;  ami  after 
sui'h  visions,  the  vor«  come  in  sweating,  and  de»cribc  the  |m-o- 
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scorrs  poetical  works. 


pie  that  appeared :  if  thetv  be  anr  of  tiieir  acqudatanoe  amonf 
*«n,  tbey  give  an  acooont  of  their  nainee,  as  alM>  of  the  bearen, 
but  tbejr  know  nolhiof  conoeminf  the  oorpee. 

*'  AU  thow  who  have  the  tecood-aif  ht  do  not  alwaya  ne 
then  viaioni  at  once,  though  thej  be  together  at  the  tine. 
But  if  ooe  who  has  this  facaUjr,  deMgnedly  tonch  hii  ildlow- 
aeerat  the  instant  of  a  Tieion's  appearing,  then  the  eeoond  sees 
it  as  well  as  the  fint ;  and  this  is  somettaies  discerned  by  those 
that  are  near  them  on  snch  occasions." — Maktin's  deser^ 
twn  of  tk9  Western  Mands,  1716,  8vo,  p.  300,  et  ttq. 

To  these  particnlan  innumerable  examples  might  be  added, 
all  attested  by  grave  and  credible  anthon.  But.  in  dewpite  of 
evidence  which  neither  Bacon,  Boyle,  oor  Johnson  were  able 
to  mist,  the  Taitek^  wiih  all  its  visionary  properties,  seems  to 
be  now  nniremily  abandoned  to  the  use  of  poetry.  The  ex- 
qoisitely  beantifol  poem  of  Lochiel  will  at  once  occur  to  the 
recoUectioQ  of  every  reader. 


NoneG. 


Here,  for  retreat  in  dangeron»  iUwr, 

Sowu  chief  had  franud  a  rustic  bower.—?.  190. 

The  Celtic  chieftains,  whose  lives  were  continually  exposed 
to  peril,  had  nsnally,  in  the  most  retired  spot  of  their  domains, 
some  phu»  of  retreat  for  the  hour  of  neoeswty,  which,  as  cir- 
camstances  would  admit,  was  a  tower,  a  cavern,  or  a  rustic 
hot,  in  a  strong  and  secluded  situation.  One  of  these  last 
ga^  refuge  to  the  unfortunate  Charles  Edward,  in  his  perilous 
wanderings  after  the  battle  of  Cnlloden. 

**It  was  situated  in  the  face  of  a  very  rough,  high,  and 
rocky  mountain,  called  Lettemilichk,  still  a  part  of  Benalder, 
full  of  great  stones  and  crevices,  and  some  scattered  wood  in- 
tenpetsed.  The  habitation  called  the  Cage,  in  the  face  of  that 
mountain,  was  within  a  small  thick  bush  of  wood.  There 
were  fimt  Mime  rows  of  ixven  laid  down,  in  order  to  level  the 
floor  for  a  habitation ;  and  as  the  place  was  steep,  this  raised 
the  lower  side  to  an  equal  height  with  the  other :  and  these 
trees,  in  the  way  of  joisu  or  planks,  were  levelled  with  earth 
and  gravel.  There  were  betwixt  the  trees,  growing  naturally 
on  their  own  roots,  some  xtakes  fixed  in  the  earth,  which,  with 
the  trees,  were  interwoven  with  ropes,  made  of  heath  and  birch 
twigs,  up  to  the  top  of  the  Cage,  it  being  of  a  round  or  rather 
oval  shape ;  and  the  whole  thatched  and  covered  o\-er  with 
fog.  The  whole  fabric  hung,  as  it  were,  by  a  large  tree,  which 
reclined  from  the  one  end,  all  along  the  roof,  to  the  other,  and 
which  gave  it  the  name  of  the  Cage ;  and  by  chance  there 
happened  to  be  two  stones  at  a  small  distance  from  one  anoth> 
er,  in  the  side  next  the  precipice,  reeembling  the  pillars  of  a 
chimney,  where  the  fire  was  placed.  The  smoke  bad  iu  vent 
0«t  here,  all  along  the  fall  of  the  rock,  which  was  so  much  of 
die  same  odor,  that  one  could  diaoovcr  im>  diflerence  in  the 
devest  day.**— HoMK's  Hi»t»rf  of  tks  ReUUion,  Load. 
18QS,  4lo.  p.  381. 


NOTK  Hi 

Mffght^ttMll  form  might  grmcttkapoH 
Of  ryrmgus  or  Jtoemhart.^T.  190. 

two  Mme  of  Anak  flourished  in  romantic  fable,    nie 
fe  wiU  known  to  the  admirsn  of  Arioeto,  by  the  nanM  of 
He  was  an  antagonist  of  Orlando,  and  was  at  leiyth 
by  him  in  single  combaL    There  b  a  romaace  in  Um 
MS.,  ia  which  Tmgvm  ie  thee  dcMsibed  :— 

•«  Ob  a  day  ooom  tidiag 
UaloCharbtheKii«, 

AJeradoiiflMikB%kt 
Waa  eooMa  lo  Vumm, 


Stout  he  wu  and  ittt, 

Vemagu  he  higfau 
Of  Babiloun  the  soudan 
Thider  him  sende  gan. 

With  King  Charis  to  fight. 
So  hard  he  was  to  fond^ 
That  no  dint  of  brond 

No  greued  him,  aplight. 
He  hadde  twenti  men  stiengthe 
And  foffti  fet  of  lengthe, 

Thilke  painim  bede,* 
And  four  feet  in  the  face, 
Y-meten'  in  the  place. 

And  fifteen  in  brede.4 
His  nose  was  a  fot  and  more  ; 
His  brow,  as  bristles  wore  ;* 

He  that  it  seigbe  it  sede. 
He  loked  lotheUche, 
And  was  swart^  as  any  piche. 

Of  him  men  might  adrede." 

Romance  of  Charlemagne,  1.  461-484. 
Auchinleck  MS.,  folio  SflS. 

Aaeapart,  or  Ascabart,  makes  a  very  material  figure  in  the 
History  of  Bevis  of  Hampton,  by  whom  he  was  conqnersd. 
His  effigies  may  be  seen  guarding  one  side  of  a  gate  at  South- 
ampton, while  the  other  is  occupied  by  Sir  Bevis  himself. 
The  dimensions  of  Ascabart  were  little  mferior  to  those  of  Fa^ 
lagns,  if  the  following  description  be  correct : — 

**  They  metten  with  a  geannt. 
With  a  lotheliche  sembUunt. 
He  was  wonder!  iche  strong, 
Rome?  thretti  fote  long 
His  herd  was  bot  gret  and  rowe  ;* 
A  space  of  a  fot  betweene  is*  browe ; 
His  clob  was,  to  yeue>o  a  strok, 
A  lite  bodi  of  an  oak.» 

"  Benes  hadde  of  him  wonder  gret. 
And  askede  him  what  a  het.n 
And  yaf  **  men  of  his  centre 
Were  ase  mechei<  ase  was  he. 
*  Me  name,'  a  sede.i*  '  is  Ascopard, 
Garei  me  sent  hidcrward. 
For  to  bring  this  quenc  ayen. 
And  the  Beues  her  of-«len.i* 
Icham  Garci  xtV  champioun. 
And  was  i-drine  out  of  me^  toun 
Al  for  that  ich  was  ao  lite.i* 
Eueri  man  me  wolde  smile, 
Ich  was  ao  lite  and  so  merngh,*? 
Eueri  man  me  clepcde  dwerugh,^ 
And  now  icham  in  this  londe, 
1  wax  mor*>  ich  undentonde. 
And  stranger  than  other  tene^** 
Aad  that  schel  on  us  be  seoot'* 

Str  Bevis  <^f  Hampton,  I.  S51S. 
Jimehinleek  MS,  M.  18B. 


NoteL 

T%ougk  all  unask'd  hU  birth  and  name.— P.  191. 

The  Highlanders,  who  carried  hospiulity  to  a  panctihiai 
eaeem,  am  said  to  -have  considered  it  as  ehuriish,  to  aril 
aiCiaqfcr  Ins  aanm  or  lineage,  before  he  had  lakaa 


1  F«Mippravsd.--4  Had.— «  MMsnrtd.— 4  Bmdtk.— <  W«w..~«  BIsA. 
— f  rrily.— •  BMifk.--*  His.— 10  Giva.— li  Th*  at«flB  of  •  Uufe  Qak-liee. 
— ItHs  yfb^w■•  eall«d.-lt  IL— 14  Grant.— IS  H*  mid.—HSkKf^ 
ft  lla.~lt  «y<~lt  Uttl«.-«  La«i.-Sl  DwurL-n  Onatsr,  teBm^ 
•  Tan 
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F«ad«  weve  mo  freqnenl  amoiif  them,  that  a  cootrnrr  rale  woald 
b  many  caae«  hare  prodaced  the  diicovery  of  wine  circum- 
iiance,  whieh  might  have  eicladed  the  gnett  from  the  benefit 
of  tfaa  amiicaiioa  he  Mood  in  need  of. 


NotkK. 

f  ttUl  a  harp  unsetn, 
fm*d  up  tke$YMpk0ny  betwun.—V.  191. 

"  They'*  (meaning  the  Highlonden)  "  delight  mach  in  mn- 
fiek*,  bat  chiefly  in  har]*  ^'"^  cIaip«ctio«*  of  their  own  fashion. 
The  fltnngt  of  tlie  clairschom  are  made  of  brasm  wire,  and  the 
kirinp  of  the  harpA,  of  ninvwi ;  which  utiing*  they  strike  either 
with  their  naylei,  growing  long,  or  elae  with  an  iimtruinent  ap- 
pointed for  that  nee.    They  take  great  pleaitare  to  decke  their 
harpt  and  claifM:hoea  with  silver  and  precioun  »tonoi  ;  the  poore 
ODfli  that  eannot  attayne  heronnto,  dei-ke  them  with  clirinall. 
Ther  aiag  Tcnei  prettily  com|»oand,  contayniiig  (fur  the  moet 
part)  |gaym  of  valiant  men.    Thtre  ii  not  alnioHt  any  other 
Vfameot,  wherraf  their  rhyme*  intP>.it.     Tlu-y  i^pcak  the  an- 
cim  French  langnage  altered  a  littIo.">— "  The  harp   and 
duiwhoee  are  now  only  heant  in  the  Highlands  in  ancient  iiong. 
At  what  prrioil  three  inNtrament*  eeawd  to  l>e  nwsl.  ii  not  on 
nmd :  and  tradition  ii  silent  on  thin  head.     Bat,  m  Iri<h  harp- 
m  oceaiiooaUy  visited  tlie  lli^jltlami^  and  WeHtem  I*iles  till 
luriy,  the  harp  might  have  been  extant  w  late  an  the  middle 
tf  tkc  laat  eentorr.    Thoa  far  we  know,  that  from  remote 
tiMi  down  to  the  preaent,  harpen  wen*  rei*<'ivvd  as  welcome 
pola,  particularly  ui  the  Highlands  of  Scotland  ;  and  so  late 
ktbe  latter  end  of  the  iiixteenth  centnry,  as  appears  by  the 
ikoT*  quotation,  the  harp  was  in  common  use  among  the  na- 
tivai  of  the  Western  Islea.     How  it  lia|)|)eiicd  that  the  noisy 
ttd  anharmonionv  bagpipes  baniAhtMi  the  Kift  and  exprcmive 
k*p,  we  cannot  say ;  bnt  certain  it  in,  that  the  ba^rpijie  is  now 
iW  oaly  in^ramenl  that  obtains  uuivermlly  in  tlie  lli;;hland 
*«riel».'*— CA.siP»«i.L'a  Journey  through  Xorth  Britain. 
Ud.  IWe,  4to.  I.  175. 

Mr.  Gann,  of  Edinbar;;h,  has  lately  pul)linhf<l  a  curion*  TV 
■f  apon  the  Harp  and  Harp  Mu«iu  of  th**  Hi;;Iilandi  of  i^cot- 
l»*il.  That  the  in.'ftrument  wa*  oiiw  in  coininon  uv»  there,  is 
■Moviain.  Clelland  luimlient  an  aci|iiaiiitaMco  with  it  among 
t^fev  accompliahmenta  which  his  Mtire  allows  to  the  High- 

••  In  nothing  they're  atrcouiitinl  «harp, 
Except  in  bagpipe  or  in  harp." 


Note  L. 

Mart's  fgnial  injtuenee  roused  a  minttrrl  gray. — P.  193. 

Tkai  Highland  chieftains,  to  a  late  period,  retained  in  their 
'f'Tice  the  bnrd.  as  a  family  offlcfr,  adinit'«  of  vm-  oa^y  proof, 
^aithor  of  the  I/etten  from  the  North  of  S.-otland,  an  offi- 
*w of  engineen,  qDartt-red  at  Invfnic^s  almut  IT'JO,  who  c«'r- 
••Wy  eannot  be  deemed  a  favorablr  \\ittir«w,  ^jiven  tlu*  follow- 
'^arcoant  of  the  offife,  and  of  a  bnnl  whom  lio  li«.-anl  oxer- 
"•hi*  talent  of  reritation  : — "The  ban!  i«  ••killtfl  in  the  gciic- 
*'»»8y  of  all  thi»  Hi;rhland  fainilic*,  M)iiiPiiiiii»<  pren-ptor  to  the 
>o«oe  laird,  ci»l**l)rate<t  in  Iri»h  verw  the  ori;;lrial  of  the  tribe, 
1^  faiDou*  warlike  actions  of  the  su(-i*t>iwi\(>  hi-aiN.  and  m(i^<i 
bii  own  Ifricki  as  an  opiate  to  thf  chief  wh<ii  iiiili-p4>*04l  for 
iWp;  hot  |ioets  are  not  «M}unl1y  e«tfeni''d  anil  hoiionti  in  all 
miitriMi.  I  happened  to  bo  a  witiu»sn  o(  tin-  di«hoiior  done  to 
•W  «aae  at  the  Iioum  of  one  of  the  chief*,  when-  two  of  tho"o 
kvdi  wen  net  at  a  good  dintanoe.  at  the  lower  end  of  a  long 
tAbte,  with  a  |iaruel  of  Highlander!  of  no  extraonlinary  ap)H'ar- 

I  rUr.TriisyM  Matters  mnrrrnin^  th«  Rrahn^  uf  ScMIaixI,  Ac.  m 
• * "^  — TDi  ISfl,  Looa.  I*ii3."    4lo. 


ance,  ow  a  cup  of  ale.  Poor  inspiration !  They  were  not 
asked  to  drink  a  flaw  of  wine  at  oar  table,  though  the  whole 
company  consisted  only  of  the  afreet  am  a,  one  of  his  near  re- 
lations, aad  myself.  After  aome  littla  time,  tlie  chief  onlervd 
one  of  them  to  aing  me  a  Highland  »oiig.  The  bard  n>adily 
obeyed,  and  with  a  hoarse  voice,  and  in  a  tune  of  few  varions 
notes,  began,  as  I  was  told,  one  of  his  own  lyricks ;  and  wlien 
he  had  proceeded  to  the  fourth  or  fifth  atanza,  I  perueived,  by 
the  namea  of  several  petsons,- glens,  and  mountains,  which  1 
had  known  or  heard  of  before,  that  it  was  an  account  of  bome 
elan  battle.  But  in  his  going  on,  the  chief  (who  piques  him- 
self upon  his  school-learning),  at  wme  particular  parage,  bid 
him  cease,  and  cried  out,  *  There's  nothing  like  thai  in  Virgil 
or  Homer.'  I  bowed,  and  toUl  him  1  believed  w.  This  you 
may  believe  was  very  edifying  and  delightful."^ Ac <rer«,  ii 
167. 


NoteM. 


The  Oraime.—?.  IM. 

The  ancient  and  {wwerful  family  of  Graham  (which,  for  me^ 
rical  reaiions,  is  here  iti>elt  after  tlie  Scuiii>h  proiiumiation) 
held  exteiiKive  |)o««e»bns  in  the  couniii.-^  of  Diimharton  and 
Stirling.  Few  families  can  liaist  of  more  hiMoric-al  renown, 
having  claim  to  three  of  the  most  r«MnarkaUle  chararters  in  the 
8cottL«h  annahi.  8ir  John  the  Grxnie,  the  faithful  and  un- 
daunted partaker  of  the  labon  and  patriotic  wnrfan*  of  Wal- 
lace, full  in  the  nnfortniiaU>  field  of  Falkirk,  in  I'JlW.  The  cel- 
ebrated Marqoi*  of  Montrose,  in  whom  De  Rctz  fnw  realized 
his  abstract  idea  of  the  heroes  of  antiquity,  was  the  second  of 
thew  worthies.  And.  notwitlititanding  the  •novcrity  of  his  tem- 
per, and  the  rigor  with  which  he  exe<:utiMl  the  o|>pn>Miive  man- 
dates of  the  pnnce^  whom  he  pcn-ed,  I  do  not  hei^itate  to  name 
as  a  thinl,  John  Greme  of  Clavcrhonse,  Viscount  of  Dundee, 
whose  heroic  death  in  the  arms  of  victory  may  lie  allowed  to 
cancel  the  memory  of  his  craelty  to  the  non-conformists,  during 
the  reigns  of  Charks  II.  and  James  II. 


Note  N. 


This  harp,  vhich  erst  Saint  Modan  steay'd. — P.  IM. 

I  am  not  prepared  to  fihow  that  Saint  .Modnn  was  a  pcr> 
former  on  the  harp.  It  waji,  however,  no  nnnaintly  accom- 
plixhmen'. ;  for  Suint  Dunstan  certainly  diil  play  U|ion  that 
in<(trument,  which  retaining,  aa  wm  natural,  a  portion  of  the 
sanctity  attarhctl  to  itJt  iiiaiiter'^  charactiT,  aiiuoniuvd  futuro 
events  by  itn  i«pontaiieous  sound.  "  But  1aiioriii»  once  in 
these  mechanic,  arts  for  a  devout  matrunu  thai  dad  m>ii  him 
on  work,  his  \ioll.  that  hung  by  him  on  the  wall,  of  its  own 
accord,  without  nnie  man's  hel{>e,  distinctly  K)unde<t  thi<  aii- 
thime  : — Gaudent  in  ctelis  anima  sanctvrum  i/m  Chrigti 
vrstigia  sunt  sfcuti ;  rt  quia  pro  rius  amorr.  sanffuinrm 
suumfudrrunt,  idea  cum  ChriAto gaudent  t!ttrnuin.  Wln-re- 
at  all  the  com|ianie  being  much  a<i|onL<hed,  turned  iht-ir  eyes 
from  beholding  him  working,  to  looke  on  that  slr.in;,')*  ncri- 
dent."  •  •  •  •'  Not  long  after,  manie  of  the  court  that 
hitherunto  had  borne  a  kind  of  faynetl  friendship  tuwnnN  him, 
began  now  greatly  to  en  vie  at  his  progress  and  n<4ng  in  good- 
nes.  using  manie  crooked,  backbiting  mcanesto  difTame  his  ver- 
tues  with  the  black  inaskot  of  hy|K>orifie.  And  the  txtter  tu 
I  authorize  their  calumnie,  they  brought  in  thin  that  hap|M-nf<l 
in  the  violl,  affirming  it  to  have  l)ren  done  hy  art  mngiek. 
What  more  7  This  wicked  rumour  IncreaMMl  dayly,  till  the 
king  and  othent  of  the  nobilitie  taking  hould  tlMTi'of.  Dnnstan 
grew  oilious  in  their  sight.  TheivlVm'  he  n-«o)niHl  to  h-aue  tin 
'  court  and  go  to  Eljihegus,  somanK«l  the  Rauld.  then  Bishop  of 
'  Winchester,  who  was  his  cozen.  Which  bin  encmiea  under- 
I  standing,  they  layd  wayi  for  him    m    the  way,  and   haoini 
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throwM  him  off  hk  hone,  beate  him,  mmI  dragged  him  in  the 
dart  in  the  rooit  miwrable  manner,  meaning  to  have  slaine 
him,  haA  not  a  eompanie  of  maatiue  d^ifges  that  eame  nnlookt 
nppoa  them  defended  and  redeemeJ  hia  irsru  their  crneltie. 
When  with  mntow  he  was  aid>a«n»d  to  era  dofgea  more  hu- 
mane than  they.  And  (riniiig  thArikea  to  Almighlie  God,  he 
•eudbly  againe  perceiaed  that  the  tnnes  of  hu  violi  had  gioen 
him  a  warning  of  fntnre  accidents." — Fiower  of  the  Liroet  •f 
ik*  most  rtnawued  Oainetg  of  Hmgiandy  SemtlMnd^  mnd  Ire- 
Umdt  bif  (A«  R.  Fatukr  Hikbomb  Pobtbb.  Ooway,  1633, 
4io.  tome  i.  p.  438. 

The  same  snperaatnral  circumstance  is  alluded  to  by  the 
aaonymous  author  of  "  Grim,  the  Collier  of  Croydon." 


•* [Dtinstim**  harp  sounds  en  the  tM//]. 

**  Fsrest.  Hark.  hark,  my  lonis,  the  holy  abbot's  harp 
Sounils  by  ilwlf  so  hanging  on  the  wall ! 

"  Dmnstan.  UnhallowM  uiaii.  that  scom'st  the  sacred  rede, 
Hark,  Iiow  the  te^tiIllouy  of  my  truth 
SouittU  lieaviMiIy  niu>ic  v!\\\\  an  angel's  hand, 
To  texlily  DunMan's  integrity 
And  prove  thy  active  boast  of  no  effect." 


NoteO. 

Ere  Douglases,  to  ruin  driven, 

Wert  exiled  from  their  notice  heaven.— F.  IM. 

The  downfall  of  the  Dunglaxes  of  the  house  of  Angus  during 
the  ntign  of  James  V.  i*  the  event  alluded  to  in  the  text.  The 
Earl  of  Angus,  it  will  lie  lemcmberpd,  had  married  the  qneen 
dowager,  and  availed  hiimelf  of  tJie  ^ight  which  he  thus  ac- 
quirMl.  as  well  as  of  his  extensive  power,  to  retain  the  king 
in  a  sort  of  tutelage,  which  approached  very  near  to  captivity. 
Several  open  attempts  were  ntaiie  to  rencue  James  from  this 
thraldom,  with  which  he  wa^  well  known  to  be  deeply  dis- 
gn^tcd  ;  but  tiie  valor  of  the  Duagla«es  and  their  allies  gave 
thf^u  the  victory  in  every  contlii-t.  At  length  the  King,  while 
iVMiiliiig  at  Falkland,  coiiirivcMl  to  e#^r.i}H>  by  nipht  out  of  his 
own  court  and  palace,  ami  rode  full  f\w^\  to  Stirling  Castle, 
where  the  governor,  who  wa»  of  tlie  opposite  faction,  joyfully 
recei%'e<l  him.  Being  thus  at  liberty,  Jame«  s|)cei]ily  sum- 
moned around  hiui  <^uoli  {leer*  as  he  knew  to  be  munt  ininui;ril 
to  the  domination  of  Aligns — and  laiil  hi<i  complaint  before 
tiient,  says  PitMHittie,  "with  gn-at  lamentation;  showing  to 
them  how  he  wa*  hoMen  in  subjection,  thir  years  bygone,  by 
llie  Earl  of  Angus  and  hi«  kin  and  friends,  who  opprrsscd  ttw 
wlio!e  country  and  sjMileil  it,  under  the  (iretcnce  of  juntice  and 
his  authority  ;  and  bad  slain  many  of  his  lieges,  kinsmen,  and 
friends,  because  they  would  have  had  it  mended  at  their  hands, 
and  put  him  at  liberty,  as  he  ought  to  have  been,  at  tlie  conn- 
•ri  of  his  whole  lords,  and  not  have  been  subjected  and 
eom'cted  with  no  particular  men.  br  the  xvoi  of  his  nobles. 
Therefcire,  saiil  he.  I  desire,  mr  lords,  that  I  may  be  satisfied 
of  the  said  eari.  his  kin,  and  friends  ;  for  I  avow  that  Scotland 
•hall  not  hold  us  both  while  [i.  e.  till]  I  be  revenged  on  hinft 
and  his. 

"  The  locds,  bearing  \hh  king*s  complaint  and  Umentation, 
and  cho  the  great  rage,  fury,  and  malice  that  he  bore  towards 
the  Gwl  of  Angut,  his  kin  and  friends,  they  concluded  all,  and 
thought  it  beat  that  ho  should  bo  sumroooad  to  underly  the 
law  ;  if  he  found  no  csBtioo,  nor  yet  compear  himself,  thnt 
he  ahonld  be  put  to  tiie  horn,  with  all  his  kin  and  fnendi,  ao 
•any  m  wore  eootained  In  the  letters.  And  farther,  the  lords 
ordained,  by  adrieo  of  hi*  majesty,  that  hb  brother  and  frienda 
•bonld  bn  suinMinad  to  find  eantion  to  underly  the  law  within 
a  oertalB  dmr,  or  elaa  be  put  to  the  hora.  But  the  earl  ap- 
|iani«4  nst,  nor  none  for  Um ;  and  so  he  was  put  to  the  horn, 
with  bU  hb  kin  and  fiienda :  so  many  as  were  contained  in 
iho  NBiaonn  that  eompawcd  not  wcra  banished^  and  boUen 
InitonlsthtkiBf.*' 


Note  P. 

In  Hoi  f  Rood  a  Knight  he  $low.—V.  ISS. 

Thb  was  bjr  no  means  an  unoommon  oeenirenee  in  Iho 
Court  of  S<*otland  ;  nay.  the  iinwence  of  the  toveiei'sm  hioaaelf 
scarcely  restrained  the  ferocious  and  inveterate  fends  which 
were  the  perpetual  source  of  bloodshed  among  the  Scottish 
nobility.  The  following  insUnce  of  the  murder  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam Stuart  of  Ochiltree,  called  The  Bloody,  by  the  celebrated 
Francis.  Eari  of  Bothwell,  majr  be  proineed  among  many ; 
but  as  the  offence  given  in  the  royal  court  will  hanlly  bear  n 
vernacular  translation,  I  shall  leave  the  story  in  John«tone*a 
Latin,  inferring  for  farther  particulars  to  the  naked  simplioity 
of  Birreirs  Diary.  30th  July,  1568. 

'*  Mors  improbi  hominis  non  tarn  ipsa  immeritn,  faeai 
pessimo  exrmp/o  in  publicum,  fstdi  perpeirata,  OtUi^lmas 
Stuartus  Alkiltriu*,  Arani  frater,  naturd  ae  morihus,  emr 
jus  strpius  memini,  vulgo  propter  sitem  sanguinis  sangni- 
narios  dictus,  A  Bothvelio,  in  Sonet*  Cruris  Regid,  exardio- 
sernte  ird,  mendaeii  probro  laressitus.  obm^num  oseulum 
liberius  retorfuebat :  Bothrelius  hnne  eontumeliam  tacitms 
tulit,  sed  ingentum  irarum  molrm  animo  eoneepit.  Vtrin- 
que  postridie  Edinburgi  eonrentum,  totidem  numrro  eomiti- 
bus  armatis,  pr^sidii  causa,  et  acriter  pugnatum  est ;  emto- 
ris  amieis  et  e/it>ntibus  mrtu  torpentibus,  out  vi  absterriti*, 
ipse  Stuartus  fortissime  dimieat ;  tandem  exeusso  gltniio  i 
Bothvelio,  Seythicd  frritate  transfoditur,  sine  etiju^quim 
misericordid  ;  hahuit  itaque  quern  debuit  eritum.  Di^rmus 
erat  Stuartus  qui  pateretur  ;  Bothvelius  qui  fareret.  t'td' 
gus  sanguinem  sanguine  pradicabit,  et  horum  cr,mrf  inHnc 
uorum  manibus  egregie.  parcntatum.** — Jouxstom  Iti*tori% 
Rerum  Britanniearum,  ab  anno  1572  ad  annum  1638.  Am- 
stelodami.  1655,  fol.  p.  135. 


NoteQ. 

The  Douglas,  like  a  stricken  deer. 
Disowned  by  eeery  nobic  peer.— P.  195. 

The  exile  state  of  this  powerful  race  is  not  exaggerated  la 
this  and  subivquent  pasiages.  The  hatred  of  James  against 
the  race  of  Douglas  was  so  inveterate,  that  numerous  as  their 
allies  were,  and  disrcganlcd  as  the  regal  authority  had  usually 
been  in  similar  case;*,  their  nearest  friends,  even  in  the  raosl 
remote  parts  of  Scotland,  durst  not  erileruin  them,  unU-m  un- 
der the  strictest  and  cloM^t  disguise.  James  Douglns,  son  of 
the  baniohed  Eari  of  An<;nx,  afterwanN  well  known  by  tho 
title  of  Eari  of  Morton,  lurked,  during  the  eiile  of  his  family, 
in  the  north  of  Six>tland,  under  the  aMumed  name  of  Jamea 
Innes.  otherwise  James  the  Grieve  (i.  e.  Reve  or  Bailiff). 
"  And  as  he  bore  the  name,"  says  GodscroA,  "  so  did  he  alao 
execute  the  office  of  a  grieve  or  oveneer  of  the  lands  and 
rents,  ttie  com  and  cattle  of  him  with  wliom  lie  lived."  From 
the  habits  of  frugality  and  observation  which  he  acquired  in 
his  humble  situatiou,  the  hiMtonan  traces  that  intimate  no* 
qnainunoe  with  popular  character  which  enabled  him  to  riaa 
so  high  in  the  sute,  and  that  honorable  economy  by  which  ho 
repaired  and  establisiied  the  shattered  estates  of  Angus  and 
Morton.— //uCery  of  the  House  of  DougUa^  Ediobngh, 
1743,  voL  ii.  p.  160. 


NoteR 

Maronnan^s  eelt.—V.  195. 
Um  pariah  of  Kilmaronock.  at  the  eastern  extremity  of  Loch 
Lomond,  derives  its  name  from  a  c**ll  or  chapel,  dedicated  to 
Saint  Atarooock,  or  Mamock,  or  Maronnan,  about  whoM 
aanctitj  very  little  is  now  rememlimMi.  There  is  a  fountnin 
devoted  to  him  in  tlie  same  parish  ;  but  its  virtnce,  Ilk*  tho 
rita  of  if  patron,  have  fallen  into  oblivion. 
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NotbS. 

Braeklin***  tkundering  teave. — P.  195. 

Thfa  ■  m  bnmtirQl  eftaoaile  matie  br  «  moaiitain  fttrcain 
iba  Kaltia,  at  a  place  called  the  Bridie  of  Brack  linn, 
a  mile  irom  tlie  rillage  of  CalleniltT  in  MentPitli.  Aliovo 
where  the  biook  prvcipitatr*  itnelf  Irom  a  lir-islit  of 
aslc«Nt  fiftj  feet,  there  U  thrown,  for  the  convenieiu'c  of  the 
■eifhbovfaooil.  a  nutic  footbriilge.  of  about  tiiree  fiM-t  in 
knadlh,  and  wilhoot  ledgea.  wliiuh  in  ncarcelj  to  bo  crossed 
by  a  ananfMr  without  awe  and  appruheiuion. 


NoteT. 


Jbr  TVae-MMH  forced  bg  fairy  lore.—?.  196. 

Afchibald,  the  thiid  Enrl  of  DouKlap,  wm  to  uitfortnnate 

ia  an  hu  enterpriMi,  that  he  actinin-ii  t>if>  eptthi-t  of  Tink- 

■aa.  beeaoM  be  tiiudt  or  lout.  Iiin  folio  wi'rt  in  wc-ry  hat  lie 

which  be  foofflit.     He  wa^  vamiiiiniictl,  bm  evi-ry  rfaiiiT  niu«t 

mMBiber,  in  tlic  bloofly  battle  of  Iloniililun-hill.  ni>ar  \V(N>ler, 

wboe  b«  hiiD«elf  loit  an  eye.  and  wnn  in-iil>>  pri^uiHT  by  Iloi- 

ipu.    He  wu«  no  leM  nnfortunatt*  when  allieii   with  IVrry, 

boig  woandcd  and  taken  at  tiie  baltle  of  Shn*w»burT.     He 

WW «  nnraccvj^ful  In  an  niicmpt  to  bv^ie^^e  Ruxhui^h  CaMJe 

thtt  it  wa«  calleil  the  Fiml  Haul,  or  di^t^-:ll•t;flll  exptvijnun. 

Hb  iD  Ibnnue    leA  him   indeed  at  the  battle  of  Biaii;;u  in 

Fnaee ;  bat  it  wai  only  to  return  with  double  einplia>iH  ui  the 

wbanaent  action  of  Verooil,  the  la?*t  and  mo<i  nnhioky  of 

Ui  Mioanterv,  in  which  he  fell,  with  lh<-  llowt-r  of  thi-  Si^ot- 

Mckiralry,  tlien  lervin;  a«  auxiliaries  in  Franu*,  and  about 

commoa  soUlien,  a.  d.  1-1S4. 


NotkU. 


Dili,  felf-unseabbardrtl,  foreshow 
The  foot  attp  of  a  tfr.rn  t  for.— P.   1%. 

The  ancient  warriors,  whose  hope  and  (oiifi'K^rioe  ni-ted 
ffcitfljr  in  their  biailc!^,  went  at*(UMuiiif<l  to  ilnliue  onions 
ftw  ih^m,  e«pci'ially  from  such  tu  v\i-n>  hUjiiHi-fl  to  li:ive 
bsn  fabrivntrd  by  enchant<^d  Hkill,  (it'wliii:li  wr  li:.\c  v.-irioux 
iwiDv**  in  the  romances  and  ]»*pfinU  «f  thi-  tiiin*.  TIk;  won- 
4ffal  ^uor.l  SkoVNI-NO.  wjeldi-l  by  llj.>  .  i-Ulir;if.il  Mmlf 
Kfa^k  wail  of  ihia  ileM-ription.  It  wa-  di-ii.iMt'  I  in  ili  ■  romh 
*f  till'  monar.'h  at  bi:i  death,  and  taken  t'nmi  t|i.-n<i-  liy  .Skr;;- 
CB.  acelebniie-.l  pintc,  who  l>f?>ii)W('d  it  njiun  lii<  •><)  i-i.:-!aw. 
iUnnak.  wjih  the  foMowin;;  euriou<4  direct iun.-*  :-■•••  Tm'  innn- 
■»ref  a-in^  if  will  apjicar  "tranpe  to  you.  A  mikiH  I«;i::  i-  :it- 
farlcit  to  it.  which  take  hittl  nut  to  violate.  h.M  jmi  tin-  rays 
•f  the  nun  lODch  the  apjRT  part  of  the  h;iinl!e.  nor  nn-lioailii" 
>(,  Mknff  thou  art  ready  for  battle.  But  when  tlioii  ciirni'f  to 
"iep'ace  of  ii;;hi.  •;«  a-ide  from  the  n>t.  ^'ra'p  an-l  cxti-riil  Uh' 
■vor.t.  and  bn-athe  Ufiou  it.  Thf'n  a  small  wnrin  vm<:  i'ni>p 
w:uf  the  handle  ;  lower  the  liandli*.  that  In*  in  i>  nmir-  crioily 
Mani  i»t«i  it.*  Kormnk,  aftnr  li.iiin;;  n*r«'i\iil  tin-  «sv.»ril.  p- 
twijrd  home   to  hi*  niutbi-r.     He  'ihowcd  the  -word,  an  I  at- 


t*«ii>tvU  to  draw  it,  a«  uniie';ev.trily  »•*  ii,-  iVeitnn'.ly.  fnr  In; 
couU  not  pin' k  it  out  of  the  -luatli.  Ili^.  m  ):'i.  r.  D.ill.i.  »«.\- 
e'airae-i.  'Do  no*,  di-pi*c  the  coutiM-l  ^'mmi  to  tht->,  ni>  sum.* 
Konnak.  liowevir.  rv>peatin!;  hi-i  ftrorti.  pp-i'id  ilown  Un-  hin- 
*r  yr:ih  bii  feit.  and  ton*  olFth:-  bag.  wli.  :i  SkofjiUMs  tiirrtid 
a  hollow 'roan  :  bul  iiti!!  lie  couM  not  nifliiTitlie  thi<  ^v%o^d. 
Kiimidk  tbefi  went  out  with  Be^ibUv  wlioin  h"  h;'!  clinllfi.-jL'nl 
tefight  with  him,  and  ilivw  ap:m  at  tli-  pint**-  of  lonibat.  He 
nt«i«wa  apon  the  proand,  and  un^iriini;  tlii>  .»wor<l,  whiob  be 
h«»  ahov4  hill  ve«lm<*ntf ,  diil  not  rein<inlNT  to  !*hi<-lil  the  hilt 
Aon  the  rays  of  the  nun.  in  %'ain  be  endi^avori'il  tu  driw  it, 
:ilJ  be  placed  hiv  foot  a;fain*t  tli**  hdt  ;  ihen  tin.*  wnrni  i<>-<neil 
Adoi  it.     Rot  Knnnik  -lid  not  p?ht!v  Iia:iil!r  tin-  wra|x>n.  in 


comeqnence  whereof  gooil  fortnne  dewrtcd  it.  An  he  a n- 
aheatiiiid  Skofuung.  it  umitiisl  a  hollow  mnrmnr."— Aar/Ae- 
tini  dr  Catuis  CQHtempl^  a  Dani*  adkue  Chntilibin  Mortu, 
Libri  Tres.     //e/mV,  i6H&.  4to.  p.  574. 

To  iIm  hiiitory  of  thi)«  tfentiunt  and  jireMicnt  weapon.  I  beg 
leave  to  add,  from  memory,  the  following  le^i'ud,  for  which  I 
cannot  jiraduoe  any  better  authority.  A  young  nobli>nian.  ol 
high  hoped  and  fortune,  <dianocd  to  lose  hUi  way  in  tJie  town 
which  lie  inhabiteii,  the  capital,  if  I  miitako  not,  of  a  G  rnnn 
province.  Ho  had  arcideiitnlly  involved  biniM-lf  anu>>ig  tho 
narrow  and  winding  Mnvti  of  a  nuburb,  iiihabitr>tl  b/  th^*  low- 
ent  order  of  the  fieople.  and  an  approai^hin^;  tlinn.lej^hower 
determined  him  to  auk  a  Abort  p'fui^u  in  the  inu-^t  dt-c  lit  hab- 
itation that  wan  near  hi  in.  Hu  knockcl  at  the  door,  which 
wnfl  o|irned  by  a  tall  man,  of  a  grialy  and  fiTociou«  a>>peet, 
and  voniid  dron.  The  ftran^ir  wa*  readily  u«hiTc.i  to  a  eli.-iin- 
Iwr,  whern  wwohIh,  M;onr^e-i.  and  inanhine'i,  whiidi  i«eeine<i  to 
be  impleinentit  of  torture  were  !*nh|H'nded  on  the  wall.  One 
of  theite  nwonbi  drop|Mil  from  it«  iUMbbanl,  tm  the  iwldeuian. 
after  a  moinent'n  lieNitatiun,  i-ro-M^l  the  threslioUI.  U'\*  host 
iuinie<liately  Mun-d  at  him  with  nuch  a  inarke<I  evpn^rion, 
that  the  }Oiing  man  eouM  nut  help  demnndin::  hU  naiun  and 
bu«inc.«?,  and  tlie  ineanin:;  of  bin  looking  at  him  m>  fixedly. 
**  1  am,"  annwered  the  man.  "  the  public  ext^oui inner  of  lhi» 
city  ;  and  the  incident  yon  have  obierveti  \*  a  nurr*  augnry 
that  I  shall,  in  di«ebar^'e  of  my  duty,  one  day  cut  otf  your 
head  with  the  wea|K}!i  whieli  has  jn^t  now  «|>ontani-<in'>'y  uii- 
hbcathed  itM'If.'*  Tii«  nobleman  li»«t  no  time  in  li'.nvin^  bi^ 
place  of  rpfu:»c  ;  but.  en;;a;;in:r  in  Mime  of  the  plot"  of  the 
lieriod,  was  «liorily  after  decapitatetl  by  that  very  man  and 
infltrninent. 

Lonl  Lovat  i-  raid,  by  tin-  iiuthnr  of  tb-.-  Ij^tter.  from  Si-ot- 
lanil.  to  have  atUriiiiM],  that  a  nniiibi;r  of  iiworl:*  that  liun^  up 
in  the  hall  of  thi<  inan-ion-bouni',  lea^ied  of  thf'niM-lv«>  out  of 
the  scabbanl  at  the  instant  he  wa«>  l)oni.  The  story  p:iK«ed 
current  anion^  bit  clan.  but.  like  that  of  tlio  <tory  I  l.ave  ju^t 
quotcfl,  provi>d  an  unfortunate  ouion. — I^etUrs  from  Hcotland, 
vol.  ii.  p.  •14. 


XoTK  V. 


Thotte  thrUlinir  .'mainit  thut  cnU  tht  ini;skt 
OfolJ(-/a»-.'I/pnn  :„  thfiu'ht.—?.  IW. 

The  connoi-wenrs  in  pijn -mn«.ic  afl"e"t  to  ili-i-ovr  i!i  a  well- 
con  iito^M  pibroi-h.  the  iiiiiln:i\c  fouii-i-  of  njar.di,  corilli.-l, 
Ibi'lit,  ;)nr<uit,  ami  all  the  "  cMrr.'it  t»f  a  li.r»d\  fi:!!it."  To 
thi-  opinion  Dr.  B-atti--  lia-  2i\«ii  bi*  >nnri'."'.  i-i  t'lf  f-iJ  i)\»jng 
ele-rant  pa««*at'e  :--*•  A  /'/AmrA  i«  a  s{K'ci»- of  tn-i".  fK-i-iilnr, 
1  think,  to  the  Hijhia::.!-!  a:iil  Weit-rn  I«'.- of  .S.'o-'.m.!.  it 
U  pi-rrornied  on  a  bai-pii**'.  :ind  diirer-«  tiiTill;.  IniMi  :■!:  hiIkt 
inn«ii-.  Its  rliUbni  i"  j-o  irri->'iil  «r,  and  itx  m? -,  •■.;i  ■■■■  il>  in 
the  quick  inoveniiMit.  Ml  niiv'd  and  Imddl-  1  »oi  tli- r,  i!::.t  a 
s-tranacr  finds  it  iinpo.-ibl<-  to  r.-concile  bin  e:ir  to  it,  so  .i^  to 
|iff«-eive  it>«  modulation.  Some  tit  tbe<e  pilinvli*.  b.-in^  in- 
fendtil  to  p'pr»'«ieiil  a  battlf,  b.'::iii  with  a  ^'rave  nmiioii  n'^i'in- 
biiii;;  a  march  ;  then  ::riHn'i!l\  i{iiickcn  into  lli"  <•■.>'  i ;  run  ojf 
with  noi*y  confu'-ion.  ni:d  tnrbnlcM  rajjiility.  to  ii.i::  .ir*  tin- 
conllicl  ami  pursuit  :  then  xweil  info  a  few  floi'ri'>lu-<  ortriniii- 
jdinnr  Joy  ;  an^l  p'-rliajn  clo^'  with  the  wild  a;id  .-low  waiiiri-^A 
of  a  fuiienil  pn>i'C'sion," — r.^f.tift  on  Lavfrhtrr  and  I.udir 
trouf  (.'o-tponitinn,  chap.  iii.  Note. 


Note  W. 

Rod<righ  f'lVA  .llpinf  ilku,  ho!  i' ror 
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Be«idi-<i  hi*  onlin.iry  luim''  anil  inimamc,  wl:i«li  Wi-p«  chiefly 
H«fil  ill  tin'  iritcp'oi-r*-  with  ibt*  Lowland*,  every  Highland 
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rliirf  hail  an  opithet  o.x|>r»***ivf  of  !;m  [latriarrhal  dipnilr  a* 
hrail  of  tiu>  dan,  ami  whioh  wa.4  coniiiioii  to  ail  Iih  imMlera*- 
u»>  ami  ^U('Cf»Mir>.  a<>  INianoii  to  lit?  kiii;^  ot*  Gj!\pt.  or  Ar- 
tsii:*  lo  tiiuH.-  oi'  J'anlna.  TliM  iianif  wn«  usually  a  |>alro- 
n\  mil*,  •■x|-ri->«!Vi'  of  hi*  (U.'iHTiit  I'wta  t\u*  touiidiT  of  llie  family. 
Til  no  till-  l)uki>  of  At^'yli*  H  rnlltnl  MncC'.illuin  Motp,  or  llie 
90H  uf  *'i*ltn  tkr  Gnnt.  Hi>iiio!iiniii,  liowerrr,  it  »  dfrived 
fmin  :.rtiii>n,tl  ili^tiiu'tioiiii.  or  the  luvniory  of  «oiiiu  }!n-at  feat ; 
lliux  Luni  Hoaiurih.  a<>  i-iiu*f  of  ilio  MaokiiizinG,  or  Clan-Ken' 
nrt.  b.Mis  I  lie  r|iiilici  o\  t'ali«T-fae.  or  Huck'n  Urn  J,  a*  rvjiiv- 
wiirjiiiio  of  CtiUii  Fit7p-ralil,  founiler  of  tlur  family,  who 
MVLiI  I  he  Si-tiiii>h  kin;:  when  vmlan^ii-nil  by  a  *\a^.  But 
bi-siiliii  till*  tiile.  whieh  Ik-Ioiis'-hI  lo  hi-  ofliiv  and  «ii;;;iiity.  the 
elii.liaia  had  u>iiiill\  ;iiio:hi.T  |M.-<*uliar  lo  hini<>4.>lf,  whirh  diri- 
liiv'ui>iie:l  hini  fnmi  the  t.-hiefiaino  of  the  Mme  race.  Thin 
wa*  vonietiniO!!  denied  from  eonipli'xion,  a«  Jhu  or  rwy; 
ftonit-iinies  fniui  i-i/e.  a«  A»i'  ur  nmrr  ;  a!  other  tiinoi*  fruin  •>umv 
]ieculiar  expUiii.  or  I'ruin  niine  |M'euliuri(y  of  habit  or  a]i}itfai^ 
auiv.     The  line  «f  the  leM  then-foiv  »i;;nilie!<, 

Ulaek  RiHlerick,  the  deM.-endant  of  Alpine. 

The  *ont  itM-lf  i*  intended  ar  an  imitation  of  the  jarramf, 
or  tHKii-«4in;!4,  of  the  Highlander-,  whii'h  werv  usually  etnn- 
]K><^-d  ill  luiriiir  of  a  faturire  ehiel'.  They  an>  k>  adapted  hi« 
lo  keip  :im>-  uilh  tin-  isw»'i-ji  ti\'  tiie  oar*,  and  it  \i  en-.y  to  di-^ 
tinjui>h  h<-i\v«-i  II  thoM'  Hiti>nd>Nl  lo  be  sung  lo  the  o:\t*  of  a 
ipalley.  wliift*  the  Mnike  h  lengthened  and  douiile<l.  .ii  it 
Wen*,  and  tho>te  which  wi^v  timed  to  the  rowcn  of  an  ordi- 
nar)-  boat. 


^OTK  X. 

T-V  h'ff  ./  I.och  I."m.>nii  /iV  drad  oh  krr  gidr.—V.  11)7. 

The  Li>iiiut\.  n*  ihi.-  •I'-Sn.-t  i*  i-aiWl.  which  enein-Ie*  the 
liiWiT  i\:ri.-ni:t%  ol  i,ii--}>  l.iimonii.  wa-  ;viMilJ:ir!y  iAjmhivI  lo 
ill.-  '•  .  ur. -i-'  iM"  ill-  iii'Mi<,;ai:ii-iT<.  who  M.li'il<iieil  jlie  inai- 
ei'*-:!!  »•  1.1*1 1  ■••>-•■>•  :4'  tin-  i.;i"r  muI  %i\'  tlii-  laUi-.  .-mil  ilie  iie!::!i- 
iNirii'j  'iiMri'-l  nf  l.i»i-ii  K'lir.iie.  Tin-e  wxtr  nli-u  iiinrknl  hv 
e>r.-i.iiio;aniv>  oi  j:ri-:ii  l'.rxvi:_\,  of  wsili-h  tin-  umiil  i-uiirliot  %}l' 
<;  ■  !i-"!j.;i  !-  a  »■  :'r:.!'-.l  .ri-n-i-e.  Tiii<  \»  a-  ;i  i  !.i:i-:i;t:T!i\  i:i 
w'iii-li  tlie  .Ma-jr -jiir^,  h- a.i-.-.l  hy  A-a-li-r  '■a'"Lri':;iir.  r!iii-f  uf 
ihf  ■■'■an.  III.  o.i'.KT.-l  Ihe  «■.•  il  ol  (\il'pihuiiii'',  eiiijiiHandi.-d 
by  Sir  fl.iiii,iliM  lVii|uiio'>iN  <>f  l.n«>.  I;  i«  on  ail  lianiK 
aUiiuoi  :ii:u  i:ie  .i.iion  \\:i-  di-ff  rai^-ly  lonjlii,  ami  that  ihe 
l'i»  ,iiiiiii>:-->  u.r-  I'l  I'l.ii'-ii  Miiii  t'ri-at  -Iau;:i::vr.  leaviii::  iwo 
hi.'  -■  I  i*j"  i'..-r  •■■■i!i:«  i'  -.i-l  iPHi'i  the  field.  It:ii  |>iijiu\ir  ira- 
Hi'-»:  !>•;-  ::.!.■! ■'  o*!.  r  hnrr^tr'  lo  ihe  tale.  It  i*  '-nui  ihai  ."^ir 
Hiim;il'r%  ('ti'<;nhiin!i.  wUa  wa«  on  hotMrbaek.  e*fM;>i'<!  To  the 
ca*Tie  III  lii:.iiliM.  or  l{:.mM-!iar.  nri.i  w.i«  iieAl  da}  drajsi-il 
oni  a!;ii  ni..riiT-.  l>\  :l;e  %  ir(onoi>  .Ma.-cn-jor?  in  iu!d  bl(HHl. 
Il.i(-|i-i-ia!i  of  Aii-'iiii.ir.  :iiiwi-*iT.  'iirak-  of  h:*  hiaiijhter  a«  a 
vnlMatiu  II  run'.  a!iil  a«  |>ir|Miriii- 1  by  the  .Maefar!.iiie«. 
A::ain.  it  i-  r.'|*ini"il  That  the  ^ ' .itsr^-por*  nmnlenHi  a  nniuber 
of  }ouiii<.  ul.oiii  n-]H)n  of  the  illl•■lldl^i  baitlr  hail  liron^ht  to 
In'  ••iuvia;.:r>.  a:iii  whom  tin-  i\ili;uhoiii«,  ansiou«  for  their 
Ml- TV  l..i  !  «lin:  up  Hi  a  barn  ti>  be  out  of  dnn^iT.  One  ae. 
ror.iii  of  III-  Mai-sn-por*  dinii**  ilii*  ein*anj«T^ni*  cnlin-ly  :  au- 
oihiT  a<i'ri—»  it  to  the  *a\^st*  n:A  l«ii>oii-!h!r*ty  i!i>|io?'iiion  of  a 
wnjie  ni  u •  Jaai.  tfn  ba»i.'ir.i  l»n>;hfr  of  the  Lain!  ol'  Mai-pni'or, 
HhoaninM.il  h:iii<''lf  wiih  lhi«  M-to-'d  ma**a-Tr  of  ihr  !n»nK-eri>. 
in  iAj»n-'  iii-i'UtlirMiV  10  ibf-ir  ■'hief,  li\  uhiiin  hewa^left 
their  pa.irvli.in  iluniij  ti:f  pursuit  of  the  ro<i;iihiin:i«.  It  i* 
■dd«tl.  tha:  Maicr-'Cii:  bui-rlj  JamenicNl  "^-i-  arrof-.oj:*  ai^riori. 
and  |inip)h.>Mi^!  tin-  rmi:  uli.'  h  it  luii-t  It  i»£  'jjitMi  th-  r  a-eii-ri: 
tfiaii.  T;ie  il*  :o«.'.p  .s.-e<iiMM  ttf  lb-  i-.«-ll  :.  vrbub  I*  in-lft-il 
drawn  up  ■«*  a  iVht.-I  of  the  tVair-tir-cor.  i«  ri'»o*:»'l'ii-r  sii'-nt 
in  lilt  ninr.li  r  of  the  youui-.     ■■  In  trir  >\tnne  of  S^ie  jear  UVti. 


there  hap]Y«>ni>i]  ^reat  dii-wnsiiMiii  and  trouble*  Utwern  thelaini 
of  LuM,  ehief  of  the  (.'o!i)u  bonus,  .and  Ale\andrr,  lairi  of  Max^ 
)n^-<;or.  The  ori;:inal  of  thL"<e  t^uarre  1>  p.\K.-ei-«led  troui  injurit'* 
and  pFovoi-aiion'  nintually  ;:i«fn  aiul  r^-i-fi\ed.  iiut  long  In-ior.-. 
Maejrr^jjor.  however,  wanting*  to  have  tlii-ni  en«!e.i  in  fn  -mily 
Minfiveucc*.  inar^-hed  at  the  head  of  two  hnndrot  of  h»  vlaa 
to  Lfeven,  wlueh  liordi-r*  on  Luk*.  hit  country,  with  a  vi»wof 
willing  matters  by  the  mediation  of  friend-  :  but  Lu«f  had  no 
aueh  inteiitiun'.  and  pnijccted  hi»  niva>ureii  with  a  diiTrtval 
view  ;  fur  he  pri\  ately  drew  together  a  boiiy  of  3til)  hlJ^^c  and  SAO 
foot.  roni|Mt«il  |iaitly  of  hi;*  uwn  elan  and  their  foliowir>,  and 
partly  of  the  Iinehaiiun4.  bin  neishlion.  ami  r.-olved  to  lUtotT 
Mae;:n-gor  and  his  party  to  a  man.  in  cam-  the  is«ue  of  the  con* 
ferfnre  diil  imt  answer  lii-«  inr-li nation.  Km  inattir-»  f>-!l  oihrr* 
wi-c  than  h"  e\jH-i;tfii ;  and  tbouirh  Maep- ^'or  had  jw-'xioa* 
iiiibruiation  of  hi"  insidious  doiun,  yi-t  diitvinbliii"  iii»  nM-n«* 
nient,  he  kept  the  ap|)uintmcni.  and  parte<]  giio>l  fnviul*  ia 
apiiearanco. 

"  No  NKiner  wosi  he  ;^ne,  than  Lnvi.  tbink'ng  to  <arpn«e 
him  and  hi:*  |iany  in  full  security,  and  witlioui  any  dr-ad  or 
appn'lieii>»ion  of  hi.-  trearhcry,  followed  with  all  sini-i.  and 
came  up  with  him  at  a  pla<'e  called  (jli-ntVoon.  >Iae;;n>;;or. 
u|ion  the  alarm,  di\iiled  bio  men  into  two  pani-v,  tiie  great- 
est part  whereof  he  coninianded  binuelf,  and  the  otiu-r  he 
committed  to  the  ean^  uf  hi«  broihi-r  John,  u  ho,  by  hi*  oi^ 
der».  Itnl  them  alnjiit  anoilier  way.  and  aita'-ked  iIh:  Co'.qa- 
houn-  in  Hank.  Hen'  it  \\a>  fon;;ht  with  gre.nt  brav«r\  oB 
Itoth  tide:-  for  a  coTi^idi-raUIi'  time;  and.  noiwitiwiandiiig  tW 
va*t  di>pP)]H>rtion  of  iiumber-.  Maegiygor.  in  the  end.  ol^ 
tained  an  alisoluie  \iiiory.  So  :.•^■al  was  the  rout,  ihat  AW  of 
till-  Co'iiinhouno  Wiiv  left  dead  U{Kin  the  ■<|kM.  nio>!  of  th& 
leailin^  men  wm-  kitliii.  and  a  muiiiiuile  ol'  pri-on.'M  taken. 
Dut  what  Mi-nnii  most  snrjiri-in!:  and  in'-n-ilible  in  thi*  defeat, 
wa-.  that  none  ol  ibe  Ma(.-^i\gor>  wi-r."  nii-M..::.  ex«-i}it  Joiin. 
the  laird's  brother,  aii.l  oi:e  coiiimun  f»':i»w,  tMu-iL';i  imlevtl 
m.iny  of  tlieni  we'e  wuundo I."  — Professor  Rir-<'s  J/i.<tury  e/ 
j    thi  f..i»ii»  of  Si.lHtrs'iUfj.  lO'M. 

.  The  eoiwijuiviL-e-  of  the  b.v.i'.i-  of  (>len-i'ruin  wi-n*  very 
■  calainiiuut  lo  tie?  family  of  Mjiv^r-^or.  wliu  bu  ;  a!r>-.^i!_v  Sji-n 
ct>ii'-ii!;re-l  a-  an  urinj!\  c'nri.  T;i"  wi  iow.  uf  :].»•  >l;ii:i  fol- 
■inhnun".  •:\ly.  it  if  •fiisl.  in  i-.iiinlur,  apj".  .■•.n-.l  i-i  i:o''-;ul  fi«^ 
[  rt*s«ion  iH-for^'  the  Kii>^'  at  .'^tir'ni;;.  t  a-li  ri..iii::  u;%v  a  wbiM 
.palfrt-y.  a:el  branny  in  l:>r  lia-.i.!  :li.-  b!i»ii:l:.  .i:irt  ol  i.-r  hu* 
ba!iil  dis-pl.i.ned  Ui'im  :i  piU-'.  Janu--  VI  wa«  mi  mijili  niiiT«d 
by  ih"  eonip'aim*  of  fi.-i  "rli.i.r  uf  irteir.-ii;:  .  nm*--."  that 
he  lei  \^H*^•  hi-  \e' ;;v:iT-—  a^'ii' "<t  ;he  .Ma.  L'r.-joi^.  withoai 
i-itlii-r  Ikiiiti:!*  or  nui-'iT.Uior-..  The  \tr\  n:!;i:  ■  ol  tbi*  clar 
wa«  iirvfi  ribi-i!.  an- 1  !'■■>-■  by  wl>om  i:  ha:!  imn  bi-r:**  wrii 
Kiien  up  to  fwonl  au-l  lin-.  .iifi  al'-M^'iiU- }  ti-.'i-r '.  i.'uwn  bi 
blooli.ounds  lik-' will  b.a«r<.  Ar::> '••:!•■:  il .  (';.ii:.>lt- •!!■*.  on 
I  till- n-.- band.  >Io!i:rne.  w  lb  the  c;r-:*.-.i!i-'  :i-  '  11:1  f«r.i.:jri-, 
'  o:i  till- ttilnr.  an^  -aid  to  huve  !•  ■<  :i  ih''  i  .'!'■  i  i  :-Tnni"ai*  in 
sui»|.r.-'-irie  this  ■l.-\%>i.i  e'.  in.  Ti.-'  La:r.:  nl  .M:.  jr- :;or  *u^ 
reuil- r-d  ii»  ihe  liiriii>r.  oi  i  o:.:i:io'.  '.Jiii!  i;.-  wiUi:-:  lakeJum 
out  of  Si-otti-h  gnniiid.  H:.!.  Ui  n-e  IS-t.  I!'-  i-.\;r  --ion.  he 
kipt  "a  IIii:iiiaTiilii.a:i"-  'inM':;-".- :"  a*.  I.  ,i  ;l.o._!.  lie  .'u'.iilied 
hi*  wor!  to  ih.  1 -tt- r.  l-viarrui'-  h.m  n-  t:.r  'i-  P-;w:ik.  he 
atVrwanlr  bwn;;b;  him  iia- Ji  lo  K.:t'il>iir_l-.  \\ 'n  r-  |-e  wa* 
executed  with  e.ilit.-m  ol  l.j.  I'-ii,."'  — UiLRLrS  I'l  rji.  2-1 
I  (Ji-t.  10<>3.  The  l.'.a- -tin  _'iir  \^r,.z  tl.u'.  i.r»-.-  :.•  i.v.  r  lie- 
'  •pair,  •ii-m  to  ba»o  n^  ■lU-.iti:  ili<-  law-  frt-oi  !!if  b.  i- »i:  of 
whi.-h  th-)  Win-  e\.l'.i. '.-.'.  ai.  1  :i.- ir  i!i .  r  .:..::i«  .>  pr\.i..uivd 
new  ai'ts  of  jmiuiu'iI.  rt>:.firiii;-:ir  :bo  *--v.rn\  ,..1" ::-.  .r  ,ir,..iri^ 
lion,  whi-h  ha.l  o;  :>  ilie  i:;eii.il  re:i'.ir.i;i:  :'.•!■.  -■.'■.  n-.onr- 
uiiitfHl  an.!  d*>i"rri'-'.  I;  i*  a  nut*!  ev-.-ri-r -...ari  irviof  of 
tb*  a^^Mlt  aii.!  i..».:u  I-"--  s.-in'.  ol"  e!:.  •]  .; .  :;•.;.  ■  i:«v;:h- 
standih!!  ihe  rrpf:\i«.l  jimiMi  ,  :-.i:-  pre^ .  Is;  "  i  Kf>.  -,*■  :  bj 
tin-  >::i*'aiurr.  "for  t'lf  ti.rr  «..  ;  r^  i-- •.:. '._•  •'  i:..<Tlei« 
;tn  1  op,  r.*-v-i  '.)■.:■.'.  ni:i;  ::i  on;  :■>  :!u-  -.1.  ■  .:i.  ■.•  !  rlan 
«if  M.i--iT"^o>.  :i-ii{  s'liir  :".■  \'»ir».*"  •.!.  ;.  w-  .-.  ITl.'iaai' 
IT-tl  a  i«.ilt-:i;  «■' 11.  ai..:  :ii!.ii  uc  to  Mi.-i-i  a*  a  il-.^nri  am! 
TiDmLTou*  ra  -e. 


APFENKZ  TO  THB  LADT  Of  TSB  LAEK 


•If 


XooiT. 


the  Umm  cT  Vk  wfamtiy,  nd 


r  of  ^  prfMifikl  aoMUty  nd  flMir  ftBowm, 
1  to  Wi«  flMir  kft wfa  nd  dip  VIA  thM, 
baiglitnAMhUBHir  Willi  qM«t4ali«  thi 
I  dT  BBtHy  — ie«tio«.     Witk  tUi  amy  h»  wmwpt 

9tMk  Wmmit,  wh&nim^BwgtA  vwm  Om  gt»B9i  hk 
Ha,  lin  CSboUimi  of  HMMkilud,  wko  had  pnpmi, 
«  t»  ImiWaB,  a  Ami  ibr  Ui  vMsptioa..  H«  eaiMd 
hMttof  T«AMaw  abo  to  k»  asaeatad,  wIm  waa  div 
allvAitidaorKiaffortkaBaidMr.  Bat  dia  oMaC 
hlhi  of  JiHtiea^  dariof  tint  aipadWoa,  wai  lafai 
a*  «r  flflMidria,!  fiuMNM  in  Claoctfah  mf,  wba,  oaii- 
k  Hi.awa  ■pppond  JattoeanBa,  art  tht  Kiag.  whh  a 
af.  thhtf^s  |WMPM>  all  of  wlwm  w«ta  kaaiad  at 
§,  mam  Iho  aoaioa  of  tba  Tariot.  Tha  aflbet  of  tUa 
WMaMh,lhat,aatkav«]gar«xpnandtt,  "tbondi- 
pt  tko  aa«,"  aad,  "  thanaftar  was  gnat  paaoa  aad 
m§  daa^  wJNntknMfh  tba  Kiaf  had  gnat  praflt;  fiir 
tm  thaafaal  ihaap  goiag  ia  tba  Eltiiok  Fonit  ia 
by  Aadnw  Ball,  wbo  oiada  tba  King  as  good  ooaat 

aa  thoj  bad  gooa  bi  tba  boanda  of  Fifa."— Pucot- 
iiafarf ,  p.  153. 


KoteZ. 


mMMi  grace  for  HtgUand  Chief t,  jwige  yt 
By/al«  •/  Bordtr  ehivairf.—?.  IM. 

waa  is  fact  eqaallj  attentive  to  rertnin  rapina  and 
pfaawioa  in  every  part  of  his  domioions.  "  Tha  king 
bo  Isles,  and  thera  held  justice  coort^  and  punished 
ifaMi  tiaitoracoofding  to  their  demerit.  And  also  he 
j^aml  mma  lo  show  their  holdings,  wherrthrongh  he 
MBf  of  the  said  lands  in  non-entry  ;  the  which  he  coa- 
id  bioogbt  home  to  his  own  use,  and  afterwards  an- 
«m  to  the  crown,  aa  ye  shall  hear,  tiyne  brought 
tba  gnat  men  of  the  Isles  captive  with  him,  such  as 
,  M'Coonel.  M'Loyd  of  tlie  Lewes,  M'Neil,  M'Lane, 
I,  John  Mndyart,  M'Kay,  M'Kenzie,  with  many  other 
taaot  roheaise  at  this  time.  Some  of  them  he  pot  in 
I  MNBe  in  court,  and  konte  he  took  pledgos  for  good 
■a  oooiag.  So  he  brooght  the  Isles,  both  north  and 
I  good  rale  and  peace ;  wb(»<efore  he  bad  groat  profit, 
tad  obedience  of  people  a  long  time  thereafter ;  and 
I  bo  bad  the  heads  of  the  country  in  subjection,  they 
piMt  peace  and  rest,  and  tlieru  waa  great  richea  and 
'  cko  King's  jastioe."—PiTsco'mB,  p.  152. 


m'wnwttff  ttal  ha  waa 


Note  2  A. 


■C  B^ft  till  morning  ;  fity  Uwere 
■*  €Mook  okouUfed  tk«  midnight  air.—V.  901. 
■ad  waa  ia  avery  respect  eo  essential  to  the  charao- 
■gbiawlcr,  that  the  reproach  of  efftnunacy  was  the 
m  wbieb  eoald  be  thrown  upon  him.  Yet  it  was 
a  hatanlfd  on  what  we  might  preHume  to  think 
ma^    It  U  npofftad  of  Old  t^ir  Ewen  Cameron  of 

I  8m  Berdcr  lliuutlqr.  '•!•  i-  P-  3M. 


bo  oovwad.     ftwrtg  Mb 
r  «a  tabo  tbrir  ml  ia  Aa  OMM 
V ba  ibiMi ai  t^  oaa <r  bii  iwainai,  ibr  bh  baMar 
■daBM,  bid  JoBad  a  lH|a  wa^hal,  aad  plaeid  k 


bdovbbhaad.  Thawiatbortbaa 

by  a  ijMiiHw  af  wbal  baaanaalwd  to  ba  d 

— '•OatmpaBtbao^"BaU  ba,biabliV  tba  AoaM  bahlw  ftoai 

tba  bnd  wbkk  It  a^ppartadi  "I 

■audapOoirt"   ThaoflkwoTs 

IHB  ikoai  tba  WUgbhadi  bata  bata  i 

tba  feDawl^  MMBhi:— "Tf 

waatte;  bat  tbm  k  aaa  tUag^  dwt  at  tat  tboi«bt  adgbt 

aaaai  taiy  laaaatla,  of  wUeb  1  bata  baaa  oadlMy  aaiaiad, 

bfOf,  ia  aoU  diy  wMy  waatbar,  tiwy  luiani^M  aaab  tba 
plaid  fai  aooM  rfror  m  ban  O.O.  biook),  and  tbMi,  boUiaipap 
aoeiMruritalittiB  abova  tbiir  baaik,  tbaj  tan  tbeasialfai 
leaad  aad  naal,  till  tbiy  an  aavalopad  by  tba  whoU  naa- 
tla.  Tbay  tb«  laj  tbiawilm  dowa  aa  tba  baatb,  apoa  tba 
laawaidridaaraonibill,  wbnt  tba  wat  and  tba  wanrtb  of 
tbrirbodlnBMbaaalaanlikatbatof  aboiBogkattla.  Tba 
wat,  tbajny,  baapa  tbaat  wans  by  tbiebaali^  tba  staff,  and 
kaapiag  tba  wlad  fton  ipaattaritif.  I  arast  aeofHa  I  aboaU 
ban  baaa  apt  to  qaaMioa  this  fbet,  bad  I  oot  Urtqaantly  ma 
tbam  wot  fkim  moning  to  night,  and  avoi  at  the  begianbig 
of  tbo  rain,  not  so  much  as  stir  a  few  yards  to  shelter,  but 
continue  ia  It  withoat  necessity,  till  they  were,  as  we  •ay,  wet 
through  and  through.  And  that »  soon  effected  by  the  loose- 
nem  and  spoaginess  of  the  plaiding ;  but  the  bonnet  is  fro* 
qnentljr  taken  off  and  wrung  like  a  dish-clout,  and  then  pot 
on  again.  They  have  been  accustomed  from  their  infancy  lo 
he  often  wet,  and  to  take  the  water  like  spanieb,  and  this  it 
become  a  saeood  natun,  and  can  scarcely  be  called  a  hardship 
to  them,  msomnch  that  I  nssd  to  say,  they  seensed  to  be  o^ 
the  duck  kind,  and  to  love  water  as  well.  Thoagh  1  never 
saw  this  pnpantion  for  sleep  in  windy  weather,  yet,  setting 
out  early  in  a  aioming  ftom  one  of  the  huts,  I  have  seen  tho 
marks  of  tbeir  lod^ng,  whan  tba  ground  has  been  five  horn 
rime  or  now,  which  remalacd  all  roand  the  qwt  when  they 
had  lafak"— I.«M«ra  /Hm  Scotlmul,  Load.  1754,  8vo.  0. 
p.  10& 


KoTB  2  6. 

■  kio  ktnehmmn  eanus — P.  901. 

**  This  oiBear  ia  a  sort  of  seeivtanr.  and  is  to  be  ready,  apoa 
all  ocoasiona,  to  vaaUna  his  life  in  defence  of  hb  master ;  and 
at  drinking-boati  ha  staotb  behind  his  seat,  at  h»  haunch, 
from  whence  bis  title  Is  derived,  and  watelies  the  coiivma- 
tion,  to  see  if  any  one  oflbads  his  patron.  An  Englhdi  ofllosr 
being  in  company  with  a  certain  chieftain,  and  Mveral  other 
Highland  gaatieoieQ,  near  Killicbaaen,  had  an  argument  with 
the  great  nun ;  aad  both  being  well  warmed  with  usby,*  at 
last  the  dispute  grow  very  hot.  A  youth  who  was  henehaMa, 
not  nndentanding  ooa  word  of  English,  imagined  bb  chief  wu 
faisulted,  and  thewapoo  dnw  hb  pbtol  from  hbside,  and 
snapped  it  at  tba  oAoer's  head :  bat  the  pbtol  mbsad  fro, 
otberwin  H  b  mon  than  probable  be  might  havesufifrcd  death . 
from  tlie  hand  of  that  Uttl4  wnnin.  Bat  it  b  very  disagrso- 
aUe  to  an  Eagibbauui  over  a  bottle,  with  the  Highlandeia,  to  • 
see  every  one  of  tbam  ban  hb  giliy.  that  b,  hb  servant,  stand- 
ing behind  him  all  tba  while,  let  what  will  be  tha  subjcet  of 
oonverMtioa."^iXtara/rMa  Snilaad,  U.  150. 
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scorrs  poeiical  works. 


Note  2  0. 

Jtnd  wkiU  tJke  Fiery  Croat  glane€d^  like  •  wuteor,  round. — 
P.  90S. 

When  a  chirflwo  deured  to  tmnmon  his  clan,  npon  any 
•adden  or  ini|K>rtant  emeifency,  be  ilew  a  ;;oat,  and  making 
a  (TUMN  of  any  li^)it  wood,  seared  iu  extnrmities  in  the  fire, 
and  fziinjuiiihed  them  in  the  blood  of  the  animal.  Thi«  waa 
called  the  Fitry  Cross,  akm  Crean  Tarigk,  or  the  Cross  of 
Shame,  becaow  diMibedience  to  what  the  symbol  implied,  in- 
ferred infamy.  It  wa*  delivered  to  a  swift  and  trasly  mnmen- 
get,  who  ran  full  i^iioed  with  it  to  the  next  hamlet,  wlietv  he 
jiTPMnted  it  to  the  principal  pervon,  with  a  nn|;le  word,  imply- 
ing the  place  of  rendezToas.  He  who  receiTed  the  symbol 
was  boond  to  send  it  forward,  with  equal  di^patoh,  to  the 
next  village  ;  and  thai*  it  passed  with  incrvdible  celerity  thiongh 
all  the  di<tri<rt  which  owed  allegiance  to  the  chief,  and  also 
among  bi«  alliei>  anil  iii-i«;hbon.  if  the  danger  was  common  to 
tht-m.  At  sight  of  the  Fiery  Crosn,  every  man,  from  Mxteen 
yean  old  to  fixty,  caitable  of  bearing  arms,  was  obligetl  in- 
stantly to  n>|iair,  in  hii  be«t  armn  and  accoatremei.ts,  to  the 
place  of  rendezvous.  He  who  failed  to  apjtear  liuffeivd  the 
extremities  of  fire  and  sword,  which  were  emblematically  de- 
nounced to  the  diM>be4lient  by  the  bloody  and  bnnit  marks 
Dpon  this  warlike  M^'nal.  Daring  the  civil  war  of  1745-C,  the 
Fi^yy  Crow  often  iiia<le  iU  circuit ;  and  a|>on  one  oi-caaion  it 
pa-«ed  through  th*'  whole  district  of  Breadalbaiie,  a  tract  of 
tliirty-iwo  mili-s.  in  three  hoaiv.  The  late  Alexander  Stewart, 
Em].,  of  Inveninhvlv,  described  to  me  his  having  sent  round 
the  Fiery  Crosf  through  the  di-^trict  of  Appine,  during  the  same 
conitnotion.  The  coa^t  was  threatened  by  a  deM:eni  from  two 
English  frigate*,  and  the  flower  of  the  young  men  were  with 
the  anny  of  Prince  Charles  Edward,  then  in  England  ;  yet  the 
■nnimoiis  wa.i  so  cflectual,  that  even  old  age  and  chiiilhood 
obeyed  it ;  and  a  force  was  collected  in  a  few  hour«.  so  numcr- 
onn  and  .*o  eiahu''ia'>!J»',  that  all  attempt  at  the  intended  diver- 
sion n{ion  the  coin  it  ry  of  the  absent  wzirrion  was  in  prudence 
abandoned,  as  dc>|»irate. 

Thifl  practii'e,  like  some  others,  h  common  totlK'  Highland- 
ers with  the  ujii-it  n:  .-candinavians,  as  will  appear  by  the  fol- 
lowins  extract  from  Olans  Magnus : — 

*'  When  the  rnt- my  is  ujwn  the  sea-co3«t,  or  within  the 
limitji  of  northi'm  kingiiomn,  then  presently,  by  the  command 
of  the  principal  poviniour*,  with  the  counwl  ami  couM'nt  of 
the  old  widien,  who  are  notably  skilled  in  such  like  bui^itiess, 
a  itafl*  of  thrte  h.iiiils  length,  in  the  romnion  sight  of  them 
all,  is  rarrifd.  hy  the  s]>cedy  running  of  home  active  young 
man,  unto  that  \ilIago  or  city,  with  this  command, — that  on 
the  third,  fourth,  or  eighth  day,  one,  two.  or  thn-e,  or  else 
every  man  in  particular,  from  fifteen  years  ohl,  shall  come 
witli  his  anns  and  expenses  for  ten  or  twenty  days,  npon 
pain  that  hi*!  or  thi-ir  lionses  shall  be  burnt  (which  is  intimated 
by  the  baniing  of  the  staff),  or  else  th«  ma«UT  to  he  hanged 
(which  is  significil  by  tlie  corf  tied  to  it),  to  appear  speedily  on 
nich  a  bank,  or  field,  or  valley,  to  hear  the  c.ia«v  fie  is  called, 
and  to  he.v  orden  from  the  said  proTincial  govornonrs  what 
be  shall  do.  Wherefore  that  me«ciiger,  swiiVr  than  any 
post  or  wagcon,  having  done  his  commiwion,  comes  slowly 
back  again,  bringing  a  token  with  him  that  he  hath  <lona  ail 
legally,  and  every  moment  one  or  another  runs  to  ev^ry  \  illa^e, 
and  telb  tho«e  plai'es  what  they  most  do.*'  ....  *'The 
messengers,  tlit^refore,  of  the  footmen,  that  are  to  give  warning 
to  the  peopl"  to  meet  for  the  battail,  mn  fiercely  and  swiftly ; 
for  no  auow,  no  rain,  nor  heat  can  stop  them,  nor  night  hold 
thmm ;  bat  they  will  won  mn  the  race  they  undertake.  The 
%n  nosHmger  tell.4  it  to  the  next  village,  and  that  to  the 
next;  and  oo  tlie  hnbbnb  rant  all  over  till  they  all  know  it 

1  Tks  Monitiae  sicaiatt  tb*  IMAtn  oTTyBMalc  and  lU.leMlalfl,  with 
wUek  I  was  bvorwi  b}-  my  frinul,  Mr.  8art«e«,  of  MauuTovlh,  nwy  bs 


in  that  stift  or  territory,  where,  when,  and  wherefore  they  n 
meet." — Glaus  Maiikub*  History  of  the  Ootk^i,  Eoglb- 
by  J.  S.,  Lond.  1658,  book  iv.  chap.  3,  4. 


Note  2D. 

Tkat  monk,  of  savage  form  andfaee.—^.  Q03. 

The  state  of  n'ligion  in  the  middle  ages  aflbrfed  con«idmbl» 
facilities  for  thoMe  whose  mode  of  life  excluded  them  traa 
regular  wonhip,  to  secure,  neverthdess,  the  ghostly  a*>t*ta!irs 
of  confeseoni,  perfectly  willing  to  adapt  the  nature  of  ibrii 
doctrine  to  the  necesHities  and  itecniiar  circumstaui-es  of  thcii 
flock.  Robin  Hood,  it  is  well  known,  had  his  celebrated  ihh 
mestic  chaplain.  Friar  Tuck.  And  that  same  carta!  friar  vm 
jirolMbly  matched  in  maimers  and  appearance  by  the  gho^ly 
fathers  of  the  Tynedale  robl>er«,  who  are  thus  descriln  d  in  la 
excommunication  fulminated  against  their  patrons  by  Rvbard 
Fox,  Bishop  of  Durham,  tempore  Henrid  VIII.  •*  We  ha« 
further  understood,  that  there  an;  many  chaplains  in  the  saH 
territoriea  of  Trnedale  and  Rr>dc«ita1c.  who  arc  public  and  ofire 
maintainen  of  concubinage,  irregular,  suspended,  excommani* 
cated,  and  intcrdictinl  |ieRK>n.s,  and  withal  ao  utterly  ignoram  si 
letters,  that  it  has  been  found  by  those  who  objected  this  10 
them,  that  there  were  some  who,  having  celebratetl  niaM  far 
ten  years,  were  still  unable  to  read  the  sacramental  -rnrice. 
We  have  also  under!>too«i  there  are  persona  among- them  »he, 
although  not  oniaim-d,  do  take  a{>on  them  the  oiBc#*  of  |iriert- 
hood  ;  and,  in  contempt  of  Go«l,  celebrate  the  divine  aiiJ  tar 
cred  rit(^,  and  administer  the  sacrament*,  not  onir  in  hacrvd 
and  dedicated  place:*,  but  in  tho>e  which  are  profane  and  in* 
terdicted,  and  mo^t  wrct);hed1y  ruinous  ;  they  themaelve*  Wins 
attired  in  ragged,  tont,  and  mo<>t  filthy  vestments,  altorethiff 
unfit  to  be  uwd  in  divine,  or  evi-n  in  temporal  oflice*.  The 
which  said  chaplains  do  adniini«tcT sacraments  and  jkacrauvnTal 
rights  to  the  aforesaid  maiiitVit  and  infamous  thieve*.  n>hbri», 
depredators,  receivers  of  stolen  goods,  and  plnnderen.  and  thai 
without  reotitntion,  or  intention  to  restore,  aa  evinced  by  the 
act ;  and  do  also  ojtenly  admit  them  to  the  rite*  of  ecHesiasT^ 
cal  sepulchre,  withont  exacting  security  for  rvftiloiioa.  a)- 
thongh  they  are  prohibit*il  from  doing  so  by  the  sacred  ranott«, 
as  well  as  by  the  in^titnte.^  of  the  saints  and  father^.  All 
which  infen  the  heavy  peril  of  their  own  souls,  and  is  a  pd^ 
nicions  example  to  the  other  bi-lievent  in  Chrii<t.  a»  well  aii  ue 
slight,  but  an  aggravate<l  injury,  to  the  namben  dn|N)iledand 
plundered  of  their  gooiN,  gear,  ht-nln,  and  chattel*,"! 

To  this  lively  and  pt«^ture<ii|ue  dci>rription  of  the  coofenon 
and  churchmen  of  predatory  trilies.  tliere  may  be  added  soma 
curious  jiarticnlars  respecting  the  priests  attacheii  to  the  »:.««• 
ral  septs  of  native  Iri}>h,  during  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth. 
These  friars  had  indeed  to  plead,  that  the  incursion*,  which 
they  not  only  jiartloned,  but  even  enconragrd.  were  made  nitoa 
those  hostile  to  them,  as  well  in  religion  aa  from  national  an- 
tipathy ;  but  by  Protcsunt  wriu<n  they  arc  aniformly  alleged 
to  be  the  chief  instruments  of  Iri:«h  insurrection,  the  very  weD> 
spring  of  all  rebellion  towards  the  English  government.  Litb- 
gow,  the  Scottish  traveller,  declares  the  Iri»h  wood-kvme.  or 
predatory  tribes,  to  be  but  the  hounds  of  their  hunting  (Tiests, 
who  directed  their  incor«ions  by  their  pleasure,  partly  fwrvoe* 
tenance,  partly  to  gratif)  animosity,  partly  to  foment  geiteial 
division,  and  alway«  for  the  better  s<>curit]r  and  ea>ier  domiiia* 
tion  of  tlie  friars.^  Derrick,  the  livelinexs  and  minulenem  ol 
whoao  deacriptions  may  frequently  apologize  for  hi»  doggenl 
renea,  after  describing  an  Iri«h  feast,  and  the  encoarageoeat 
given,  by  the  songs  of  the  bards,  to  its  termination  in  anincv^ 
aion  njKm  the  parts  of  the  eonntry  more  immrdiatriy 


totad  in  tli«  oririnsl  Ijitin,  hi  tba  Ai>peodix  lo  (be 
Border  MbvlrvNy,  Nn.  VII.  v>.1.  i.  p.  ^74. 
«  Litbrnw'4  TnvFlt,  flrsi  cilit'on.  p.  4ai. 
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of  the  English,  record*  the  no  le«  powcrfnl  aigor 
Mtk  «Mil  by  the  Triar  to  excite  their  animosity : — 

'  And  more  t'  anfroent  the  flame, 

and  rancour  of  their  harte, 
The  frier,  of  his  coansells  vile,  ' 

to  lebelltfs  dotli  imparte, 
Affirmiof  that  it  is 

an  almose  deede  to  God, 
To  make  the  English  subjectes  taate 

tke  Irish  rebtflls'  rodde. 
To  ipoile,  to  kill,  to  bnme 

this  frier's  coaiisell  is  ; 
And  for  the  doing  of  the  same, 

be  warrantes  Iiearenlie  blLaw. 
He  tells  a  holie  ule ; 

the  white  he  toamcs  to  black ; 
And  through  the  pardons  iu  his  male, 

he  workes  a  knavishe  koacke." 

TW  wwekfal  invasion  of  a  part  of  the  English  pale  i*  then 
^Ineribed  with  some  spirit ;  the  bariiing  of  booses,  driving  off 
nttk.  and  all  pertaining  to  such  preilatory  inroads,  arn  illus- 
nusd  by  a  m-le  out.  The  defeat  of  the  Irish,  by  a  party  of 
bgUfh  euldirr^  from  the  next  garrison,  is  then  couiinemorati>d, 
md  IB  like  manner  ailomefl  with  an  engraving,  iu  which  the 
(nm  ii  exhibited  moaming  over  the  slain  chie Aain  ;  or,  as  the 
it. 


''The  frier  then,  that  treacherous  knave ;  with  ough  ough- 

hoiie  lament. 
To  sn  his  oon*iv  Deviir»«>n  to  have  so  fonl  event." 

n*  matter  is  iiandled  at  great  length  in  the  text,  of  which 
AifcUowiog  vtrrsey  arc  more  than  sntBcient  sample : 

"The  frier  seyng  this, 

lamcntji  that  lucklesse  parte. 
And  caiv.>th  to  ttu'  pitle  of  iiell 

iiu>  'Jcath  maii'ti  htunlie  hearte  ; 
Yet  fur  to  qui);lit  them  with 

the  frier  takcth  painc, 
For  all  the  syniif'H  thai  ere  he  did 

remi>»ion  to  obtaiiie. 
And  thi-ifforo  AiTvesi  hU  booke, 

the  caniUIl  and  the  bell ; 
Bat  I'liake  you  that  sa<;h  api^he  toies 

bniig  fiamneil  nouN  from  licU  ? 
It  Mung-i  not  Iu  my  parte 

iiiftTiiall  ihins;<<  to  knowe  ; 
But  I  lK-lev()  till  later  daio, 

thei  ri4i'  not  from  belowc. 
Vet  Iiope  that  frier*  give 

to  thi'4  n;bcllioU!<  runt. 
If  that  their  m>u1-*  shuulil  channce  in  hell, 

to  briiig  tbrm  i{uii>klir>  out, 
Do.*th  makf  thoni  U-ail  Hucho  lives, 

as  neither  God  nor  man, 
WitJiout  t'^vengc  for  their  desartes, 

)ieririitte  or  suffer  can. 
Thu«  frior»«  are  the  cau^p, 

the  fountain,  and  tho  ••pring, 
Of  hurlcbnric^  in  thi.M  lan:Jo, 

of  echf  unhuppie  ihinjj. 
Thei  can*^  them  to  n'K'U 

againut  their  ^overii^no  qnene, 
And  tlm>u;!li  ret)oIliuii  often  tymes, 

their  livf^  ilo  vanish  cleue. 
Bo  aA  by  frit.'rt  meancH. 


hi  whom  all  follie  swimme. 
The  Irishe  kame  doe  often  lose 
the  life,  with  hedde  and  Ummo.*'i 

Aa  the  Irish  tribes,  and  those  of  the  Scottish  Highlands, 
are  much  more  intimately  allied,  by  language,  manncn ,  dress, 
and  eiintoms,  t^to  the  antiqnaries  of  either  coaiitry  hate  bemi 
willing  to  admit,  I  flatter  mrself  I  have  here  produced  n  strong 
warrant  for  the  character  sketched  in  the  text.  Tlic  followiiiy 
picture,  though  of  a  different  kind,  serves  to  ertablL-b  th?  ei« 
istence  of  ascetic  religionists,  to  a  comparatively  late  perial  ifi 
the  Uighlands  and  Western  Isles.  There  i>  a  great  deal  of 
simplicity  in  the  desi^ption,  for  which,  as  fur  much  similar  in- 
formation, I  am  obliged  to  Dr.  John  Martin,  who  vinited  the 
Hebrides  at  the  suggestion  of  Hir  Robert  Hibbald,  a  ScottUh 
antiquarian  of  eminence,  and  early  is  the  eigbteeiiUi  century 
published  A  description  of  them,  which  procured  him  aJmi-«ion 
into  the  royal  society.  He  died  in  London  about  1719.  His 
work  is  a  strange  mixture  of  learning,  observation,  and  gru«s 
credulity. 

"  I  remember,*'  says  this  author,  "  I  have  seen  an  old  Iny- 
capuchin  here  (in  the  island  of  Bcnbecula),  calle<l  iu  their  lan- 
guage Brahir-bocht^  that  u.  Poor  Brother ;  which  is  lit*'ral!y 
true  ;  for  he  answers  this  character,  having  nothing  but  what 
is  given  him ;  he  holds  himself  fully  satisfldkl  with  fouil  and 
rayment,  and  lives  in  as  great  simjtlicity  as  any  of  bis  unL-r  ; 
his  diet  is  very  mean,  and  he  drinks  only  fair  water ;  bi:»  habit 
is  no  less  mortifying  than  that  of  his  bivthrcn  cUewben' :  be 
wears  a  short  coat,  which  comes  no  farther  than  his  middle, 
with  narrow  sleeves  like  a  waiytroat :  he  wean  a  plod  ul>ove 
it,  girt  about  the  middle,  which  reaches  to  bin  kne<! :  the  p!ad 
is  fastened  on  his  breant  with  a  wooden  pin,  his  neck  b.ire,  and 
his  feet  ot'ten  ra  too :  he  wears  a  hat  for  ornament,  and  the 
string  about  it  is  a  bit  of  a  fi<«hcr's  line,  made  uf  hoi^'-hair. 
This  plad  ho  wears  instead  of  a  gown  worn  by  tho«c  of  hi:*  or- 
der in  other  countries.  I  told  him  ho  wantutl  the  flaxen  ^•irdle 
that  men  of  hi*  order  usually  wear :  ho  answered  me.  that  he 
wore  a  leathern  one,  which  was  tho  same  thing.  U|)on  the 
matter,  if  he  in  spoke  to  when  at  meat,  Ih*  answerM  u^nin  ; 
which  \i  contrary  to  the  cuf>tom  of  bin  onlcr.  This  |K>or  man 
frequently  diverts  hini-telf  witli  angling  of  troutx  ;  lie  lies  n)ion 
straw,  and  ha*  no  bell  (ax  other*  have)  to  call  him  to  his  devo- 
tions, but  only  his  conscience,  as  he  told  me." — Ma.rti.v's 
Description  of  the  fVeattrn  Highlands ^  p.  ^^ 


Note  2  E, 

Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  wrre  told.—?.  2H3. 

The  lc;:pnd  which  follows  is  not  of  the  author'H  invention. 
It  i^  {w^yible  ho  may  difier  from  mo<icm  critio.  in  ^npiKi-uiig 
that  the  rcconls  of  human  isuptTstition,  if  |)ccu!iar  to,  aiirl  char 
acleri<*ti»'  of,  the  country  in  which  the  scene  in  laid,  are  a  It-jjit- 
imate  .-uhject  oi \yOi;\ry.  Ho  pvi.'s,  however,  a  n-ady  a.^int  to 
tlie  narrower  pn)|K>«ition  which  condemns  all  attempts  of  an 
irrei;ular  and  (li«orden'd  fancy  to  excite  t»Tror.  by  acruinu'i.-itin^ 
a  train  of  fantantii:  and  incohen-nt  horror*,  whether  b«»m>wed 
from  all  countries,  and  patched  u|)on  a  narrative  lie1oti;,'iii;r  to 
one  which  knew  them  not,  or  derived  from  the  author'n  own 
imagination.  In  tho  present  ca'jc,  ihen-fon",  I  apiH-al  to  the 
record  which  I  have  tran!«cril)ed.  with  the  variation  of  &  very 
few  woni«i,  from  the  geographical  collectionn  niadn  by  tjje 
Ijnird  of  Maofarlane.  I  know  not  whether  ii  be  nece-!.ary  to 
remark,  that  the  mi«cellaneood  concourse  of  youths  and  inail 
ens  on  the  ni;:ht  and  on  tho  spot  when*  the  miraclf>  '\n  t.aitl  \o 
have  taken  place,  might,  even  in  a  credulous  age.  have  M>me- 
what  diminished  the  wonder  which  tiecompanied  Uiu  concep- 
tion of  Gilli-Doii^Magrevollich. 


I  Tkh  eonocs  i/Jrlure  "f  If«  In-i-I  waH  iri»-rVj  by  tli*  snthor  in  tho  re-        iniH>n«id.  fr«m  the  only  im]in}M:on«  known  lo  fxijt,  belonpoK  to  ths  espf 
a  of  gpr'.-ni'  Tr»i>t«,  vi-l.  i.,  in  whi.  h  th4>  fluica  hsr."  btHfn  iUm   I    in  the  A4v«K:*te«'  Ijl.mry.    S-e  S.jiHer.'  Tr»r|«.  vfl.  i.  |>i>.  5»1,  IM. 


^r^0 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


"There  U  hot  two  myle*  from  Inverloghie,  the  church  of 
Kilmalee,  in  Lochyeld.  Fn  anci«  it  tymet  there  was  ane  chareh 
bailded  apon  ane  hill,  which  was  above  thu  chorch,  which 
ilocth  now  stand  iti  thin  tonne ;  and  ancient  men  doeth  tajr, 
that  there  was  a  battell  funghten  on  ane  litle  hill  not  the  tenth 
part  of  a  myle  from  this  church,  be  ccrtaine  men  which  they 
did  not  know  what  they  were.  And  long  tyme  thereafter, 
certaine  herds  of  that  tonne,  and  of  the  next  tonne,  called  Un- 
i.-itt.  both  wenches  and  yoathen,  did  on  a  tyme  conveen  with 
others  on  that  hill ;  and  the  day  being  somewhat  cold,  did 
g.ithcr  the  bones  of  the  dead  men  that  were  slajne  long  tyme 
before  in  tliat  place,  and  did  make  a  fire  to  warm  them.  At 
la<<t  they  did  all  remove  from  the  fire,  except  one  maid  or 
wench,  which  was  vcfie  cold,  and  she  did  remaine  tliere  for  a 
"pace.  She  being  qnyetlie  her  alone,  without  anie  other  com- 
panie,  took  np  her  cloatht  alcove  her  knees,  or  thereby,  to 
warm  her ;  a  wind  did  come  and  ca;«te  thu  a^hes  upon  her.  and 
i.'ic  was  eonceivwl  of  ane  mann-hyld.  .^'everall  tymes  ther&- 
a1\er  she  was  vene  sick,  and  at  laj>t  i>he  was  kiiowne  to  be  with 
chyld.  And  then  hiT  {lan-iitsdid  a^k  at  hertlie  matter  heirofi*. 
which  the  wench  could  not  weel  answer  which  way  to  satisfie 
them.  At  last  she  ri-rolved  tlir-m  wiiii  ane  answer.  As  foi^ 
tone  fell  u|H>n  her  coiireniin^  this  marvellous  miracle,  the 
chyW  being  liome,  his  nanie  was  ealleil  Oiii-tloir  .Maghrevol- 
lU'h,  that  is  to  say,  the  lilack  Child,  Son  to  the  lionet.  So 
called,  his  grandfather  "ent  him  to  school,  And  so  he  waa  a 
^oo-^  schollar,  and  godlie.  He  did  bnild  this  chonrh  which 
doeth  now  stand  in  Lochyeld,  called  Kilmalie.^' — ALacrAR- 
LiAXB,  lit  sujrraf  il.  188. 


Note  2  F. 

Yet  ne*er  again  to  braid  htr  hair 

The  virgin  snood  did  Alice  wear.—F.  203. 

The  snood,  or  riband,  with  which  a  ScottUh  las*  braided 
>icr  hair,  had  an  emblematical  I'igiiification,  and  applied  to  her 
isiaiilen  character,  ft  wan  excliaii;;eti  for  tlie  eurch,  tof,  or 
•oil*,  when  she  passed,  by  marriage,  into  the  matron  state. 
ili;t  if  the  dam«i>l  was  so  unfortunate  h.<*  to  lo*e  prHtcnsions  10 
')••  name  of  maiden,  without  gaining  a  rif^ht  to  that  of  mat- 
.-on,  fhe  was  neither  permitted  to  u«e  th?  unood.  nor  advanced 
M  thn  graver  dignity  of  the  cnrch.  In  old  Scottish  songs  there 
■i.-our  many  sly  allii'>ion^  to  ^uch  mi<lurtune;  as  in  the  old 
words  to  the  popular  tune  of  "  Ower  the  muir  amaug  the 
heather:" 

'  Down  amang  tlie  broom,  the  broom, 
Down  amang  the  broom,  my  dearie. 
The  lassie  lost  her  silken  snood. 
That  gaid  her  greet  till  she  waa  wearie." 


Note  2  G. 


The  desert  gave  him  visions  rf'/tf, 

StuM  as  might  suit  the  spectre's  chi/d.^P.  904. 

In  adopting  the  legend  concendng  the  birth  of  the  Founder 
of  the  Church  of  Kilmalie,  the  nntlior  has  endeavored  to  trace 
the  effects  which  such  a  belief  was  likely  to  produce,  in  a  bar* 
barous  age,  on  the  person  to  whom  it  nlated.  It  seems  likely 
that  he  must  liave  become  a  fanatic  or  an  impostor,  or  that 
mixtiuv  of  both  which  forms  a  mow  frp<|nent  character  than 
t  ititer  of  them,  as  existing  separmtely.  In  truth,  mad  {lersoui 
.iro  frequenUy  mote  anxious  to  imjwess  o|ion  oiUim  a  faith  in 
th^tr  visioQa,  than  they  nte  themselves  confirmed  in  their  real- 
ity ;  as,  on  the  other  hand,  it  b  difficult  for  the  most  cool- 
headed  impostor  long  to  perH>nate  an  enthoxiast,  without  fai 
tone  dcgiea  btUeving  what  he  is  so  eager  to  have  believed. 
ll  waa  m  natural  attribute  of  such  a  character  as  the  tupposed 


hermit,  that  he  should  credit  the  numerous  superstitions  with 
which  the  minds  of  ordinary  Highlanders  are  alnuM  always 
imbued.  A  few  of  the«>e  are  slightly  alludcti  to  in  this  stanza. 
The  River  Demon,  or  River-horse,  for  it  is  that  form  which  lis 
commonly  as><umc«,  is  the  Kelpy  of  the  Lowland>«,  an  evil  and 
malicions  spirit,  delighting  to  forebode  and  to  witnevt  calamity. 
He  frequents  mo8t  Highland  lakes  and  rivers;  and  one  of  his 
most  memorable  exploits  was  performetl  n|ion  the  banks  of 
Loch  Vennachar.  in  the  very  district  which  lornis  the  eceno 
of  our  action  :  it  consisted  in  the  destm!:tion  of  a  funeral  pro- 
cewion  with  all  its  attendant*.  The  "  noontide  bag."  called 
in  Gaelic  Olatflich,  a  tall,  emaciated,  gigantic  female  figure, 
is  sup])o^  in  partimlar  to  haunt  the  dintrii't  of  Knoidart.  A 
goblin,  dressed  in  antique  armor,  and  having  one  hand  covered 
with  blood,  called  from  that  circumstance,  Ishani'dearg,  or 
Red-hand,  is  a  tenant  of  the  forests  of  G!<fnmore  and  Rothie- 
mureus.  Other  spirits  of  the  desert,  all  frightful  in  sha|«e  and 
malignant  in  di!>i)Obition,  are  believeti  to  frequi.>nt  ditferont 
mountains  anit  glens  of  the  Highlands,  where  any  unosnal 
appenranr*e.  proiluced  by  mi»l.  or  the  strange  lights  that  are 
sometimes  thrown  ui>on  particular  object^,  never  fails  to  pre* 
sent  an  apparition  to  the  imagination  of  tlie  solitary  and  md> 
ancholy  mountaineer. 


Note  2  H. 


The  fatal  IJen-Shic's  boding  scream.— V.  204. 

Most  great  families  in  the  Highlands  were  «op{M>«>.-d  to  hai-e 
a  tutelar,  or  rather  a  doni'-itic  spirit,  attached  lo  ihi-in,  who 
took  an  interest  in  their  pros|ierity.  and  intinirted,  by  its  wail- 
ings,  any  approa<:iiing  ili'-a^tfr.  Tiiat  of  GraM  oi  Grant  was 
called  J\[iiy  .MouUnch,  and  appeared  in  the  form  uf  a  girl,  who 
had  her  arm  covered  with  hair.  Grant  of  Rottiifuiurcaa  had 
an  attendant  caliwl  Bothch-an-duu,  or  ilip  <Jho«t  ot  tiie  Hill  : 
and  many  other  examples  might  l>e  m^ntionc*:!.  The  Han- 
Schie  implies  a  female  Fairy,  who^e  lamentation*  wfiv  ot\en 
snp}>OM.>d  to  pr**eede  the  death  of  a  chieftain  of  j>arti--u!ar  fam- 
ilies. When  she  U  vii^ible,  it  is  in  thu  form  of  an  vtid  womau, 
with  a  blue  mantle  and  fttr«'aming  hair.  A  <u|<en>t:iion  of  the 
same  kincl  i»i,  I  lielicve,  universally  receivv*<l  by  the  infenoi 
ranks  of  the  native  \n*\\. 

The  death  of  the  head  of  a  Highland  family  i*  al«o  w>m» 
times  supposed  to  be  announced  by  a  chain  oi  \\'^\\\.>  of  ditntw 
ent  color*.  ralle«l  Dr^eug,  or  d^aih  of  the  Dmid.  The  din-c- 
tioo  whirh  it  takes,  markK  the  (dace  of  the  fnner.i!.  [See  the 
Elssay  on  Fairy  Soju'rvtitions  in  the  Bonier  Mini)tr<.l»y.j 


Note  2  L 


Sounds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast. 

Of  ehariring  gte.rds,  enrrrrinff  fag* 

Along  ftenharrotr's  fhinglv  siflf. 

IVhrre  mortal  homemrn  ne'er  m'>^f  ride. — 1*. 


:i»)4. 


A  pre«ageof  the  kind  alluded  torn  the  text.  i»  still  believed 
to  announce  death  to  the  ancient  Highlanl  family  uf  .M'L.-nn 
of  I^ochhuy.  The  Kpirit  of  un  ancestor  «!aiii  in  batt:»  io  hf  jni 
to  gallop  along  a  »tony  bank,  and  then  to  rx^e'  thri«  e  ;.R>nnd 
the  family  residence,  ringing  his  fairy  bridle,  and  thu*  i'.tima- 
ting  the  approaching  calamity.  How  ea^ly  the  evi^.  a*  well 
a«  the  ear.  may  Im-  deceive*!  n|»on  such  occasions,  i*  evident 
from  the  utori-.'*  of  nrmies  in  the  air,  and  other  •pectral  phe- 
nomena with  which  history  aboouds.  Such  an  apparition  is 
said  to  have  bt>in  witnessed  npon  the  side  of  Boutlifell  moun- 
tain, between  Pennth  and  Ke<iwick,  npon  the  23ii  June,  1744. 
by  two  |»erHm'«.  William  LancaMir  oC  BlakehilU.  and  Daniel 
Stricket.  his  srrvant.  who^  att«^ation  to  tlw  frict.  with  a  full 
account  of  the  apparition,  date<i  the  2lft  July.  174.\  u  prinlid 
in  Clarite's  Survey  of  the  Lakes.    The  apparition  cooaistad  aC 


I 


APPENDIX  TO  THK  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


251 


wml  troopi  of  hone  moving  in  rpgalar  ordiT,  M'ilh  a  ateady 
npU  motion,  making  a  curvini  Hwcep  aiuund  the  fell,  and 
■eeming  to  the  Mpoctaton  to  (liiiapjHNtr  over  t)ie  ridge  of  the 
inowitain.  Many  por<oiin  witntrM^eil  tiii^  |ihL>nomeiioM,  and 
obwrved  the  last,  or  la^t  but  one,  of  the  iiuj){>0!>i.'d  trouu,  oc- 
caMonally  leave  hiit  rank,  and  poM  at  a  ;raIlo,  to  th«  irunt, 
«hen  lie  raiume<I  (he  laiue  Mfady  pace.  Thi*  curiout  a])pear* 
uoe,  making  the  ncceMary  allowance  for  imagination,  may  be 
perhape  miffioiently  accounted  for  by  optical  dL>ception. — Hur- 
wejf^ftk€  Isokes,  p.  35. 

SopprnatDral  intimationn  of  approaching;  fate  are  not,  1  \te- 
lieve.  uoofiiied  to  Highland  fami1i<*!i.  flow  >1  ni<'nttoni«  having 
leen  at  m  lapidary'it,  in  I()3'2.  a  muiiuiucnial  «tono,  pn-iiarml 
for  foar  pn>oiiM  of  the  name  ofOxcuhaiii,  l>uroi<.'  thu  death  nf 
each  of  whom,  the  in^rription  ntati'd  a  white  iiinl  to  have  n{»- 
peared  and  fluttered  around  the  bed  while  tlie  patient  wah  in 
the  Iii4  agony. — FamiUnr  Lctttrii,  eilit.  ITilG.  -17.  (SlanviMe 
meotionv  one  family.  tJie  membem  of  which  reciveii  tliis  wjl- 
nui  rifD  by  muoic,  the  raund  of  wlii.h  flontet!  from  the  family 
tvaidenoe.  ami  MK-med  to  dif  in  a  nei^'hliorui;;  wooii ;  aiiotiior, 
tint  of  Captain  Wood  of  Dainpion.  !o  whoiii  ilie  >tgii.-il  wa.t 
•iven  by  knocking.  Dut  the  nioj-t  pMnarkahlo  iii^tamv  of  tin- 
kind  ocean  in  the  MS.  Mt-moirh  of  L;i'ly  F:in»haw.  '•o  exeni- 
p'ary  for  Ikt  eo:ijugal  aniclion.  Ht-r  liu.l<:in.l.  Sir  Ri<  hard, 
lad  iihe,  chanceti,  during  their  ul>o<le  in  Ip-lau-l.  to  vi-it  u 
fri<>nd,  the  heati  of  a  Kept.  v.  ho  n-.-i  !*^d  in  hi->  Hucicnt  ban>iii:il 
rwile.  «uiToandr«l  with  a  niuat.  At  midiii:;)!!  i>he  wa^  aw.v 
krix'd  by  a  ghaut  I  y  anil  Mnpc-rnntiirnl  Hcr.-am,  and,  loiikiii<;  out 
«f  bed.  beliehl,  by  the  mooiili;;ht,  .i  ffiuaie  face  ami  part  of 
(Jw  fnm,  hovering  at  tlie  window.  TIm:  distance  from  the 
fmiad.  aa  well  a-t  the  cin-uinjitanoe  of  th-  moat,  iXidndt^l  tl.o 
{jowbilify  lliat  what  nhe  lM>lielil  wa^  of  tlii^  world.  Tlie  fa(  e 
vaathatof  a  young  ami  railur  hnnd>>uiue  woman,  but  pale; 
ml  the  hair,  which  waj-  rwldi-^h.  waj*  loo^f  and  di-h'-villed. 
The  dn^w,  which  Lady  Fanvhaw^M  terror  did  not  pn-vent  her 
mnarkiiif  accurately,  <va<  that  of  the  ancient  Iri>h.  Tiii<  a;.- 
^whioa  continued  to  exhibit  it^'dl'  for  >omic  time,  and  then 
raniahed  with  two  shriek-.  <iniilar  lo  that  whif  Ii  hud  firt  rx- 
.-KmI  Laily  Faii»haw'«utti-i,tiiiii.  In  tin-  iii'tniin;.'.  with  inlirii'i.' 
•rtTOT,  nhe  communicated  to  her  liu'l  wlml  -he  ■:  i-'  \\ifii;-'-.-il. 
■ad  found  him  prep:ir.-d  ii.>t  u'i!\  ii>  rr-.iit  imt  to  av-eoM.t  for 
■.■■«*  a|i:»aritiLin.  •'  A  n»*:.'r  nlaiioji  of  niy  family."  •■ai'l  I.e. 
"tipir-d  !a*t  ni::ht  in  ti.i-«  ca-ifi'.  W.-  -li  ::uim«.I  o.m- i  er;.iiii 
-X|:^t3tion  of  the  eieiit  I'ronj  von.  Ii'st  it  -l-ouM  tlirt)w  a  «;<Vj.i 
fcT'Ttlw'  eheerlul  reception  wl-.icli  w.i-i  dw  you.  Now.  Ii - 
lart*  auk-h  an  event  hap|M-i!o  i:i  tin;-  familx  aiwl  <-.••«•%•.  the  f.- 
■mU  »jw-«-trj  whom  you  IiiIvh  '-i-eii  nlwa)-*  i- \  i-ib!*.  Slu-  In 
Mirved  to  Ih>  the  «pirit  of  a  wnnian  of  inferior  rarik.  wl.tnn 
hjeo.''niy  anttMor*  de;:raileil  liim-elf  bj  marrying.  muI  wimm 
»!t«Tward>,  to  expiate  the  dishonor  done  hi-  tiuni'.y.  Ir-  cau-cil 
Cj  iie  drowned  in  the  cattle  moat." 


c1an:-hip  can  he  called  no,  tumf^d  upon  the  Hinglo  principle  of 
family  dewent.  '*  May  hi:*  {x*\\c*  ha  Hcattered  on  the  w.itcr,'* 
wa*  one  of  th«  dec])est  and  mo-it  •olemn  imprecation-*  which 
they  UiANi  against  an  enemy.  [See  a  detaibil  de^Tiption  oi 
the  funeral  ivremoiiieaof  a  Highland  chieftain  in  the  Fair  Maid 
of  Terth.  IVactrlcy  J^'occls,  vol.  43,  cha|M.  x.  and  xi.  E!dit. 
1834.J 


Nc>TK  2  L. 


•  the  dvntUfT^g  hide 


On  fiertrr  fool  wns  never  tied. — P.  205. 

The  prciient  brogue  of  the  Ilighlandera  i»  made  of  half-dried 
leather,  with  holei*  to  admit  :iii>l  let  out  the  water ;  for  walk- 
ing  the  moor<  dry-shod  i»  a  matter  aluigether  out  of  the  quee- 
tion.  The  ancient  butkiu  wan  »till  ruder,  bein;:  made  of  un- 
dres>e<l  deer's  hide,  with  the  hair  outwanl.'t ;  ;i  « irsuiuxtance 
whi'-h  procnr'd  the  Ili;;h!and-.'r«  the  weli-knou-i  epithet  ol 
lietl-shanUs.  The  proo-'«i  i>  very  aceurafly  dtv  r;- .  d  by  or:o 
Elder  (him-<-lf  a  HighlandiT)  in  the  project  *^it  a  liiiio.i  b"LW"-'U 
F.rig'aiul  and  Scotland,  ad«'n"'<-.Ml  to  JI»^iiry  Vlli.  '•  WV  jro 
a-huiiling.  and  afii-r  that  we  have  slain  n*d-der  r,  we  tl:iy  oil 
the  skill,  by-and-by,  and  Mtiin;;  of  onr  bare-foot  uu  ti;  •  i:i»i.'.o 
then  of.  for  want  of  cunning  ^h(H■make^.,  by  yonr  jfra"".-'-  I'lr- 
don,  we  play  the  cobbler-,  eonipa^-ing  and  mr-ar-iirlii:;  -o  iii:»."li 
ther  of  *  shall  reach  np  to  our  ankt-N.  pnckii:;  tli.-  j.,..«r 
parr  tlen-of  with  hole-,  thai  the  water  may  n-pa**-  wie:-  i; 
enten*.  and  •.trr-lihi-,.;  it  np  with  a  fitmi!-;  thoii;:  ot"  \\\-  -n.:' 
above  onr  -nid  aLk-'^s.  fJ<».  ;ind  plea>e  your  iiuble  irmi  ..•.  we 
make  onr  f>hfh»j«.  Tht-n-fon-,  we  using  sn<:li  manner  <»t'  sho  •««, 
the  rough  hairy  -idi-  ontwardf.  in  your  grace'-,  dominiont.  u( 
England,  we  be  calliil  liouohfooted  Scots." — PlNKlCK tiin'm 
History,  vol.  ii.  p.  397. 


Note  2  K. 


JVhoMe  pnrrntr  in  Inrh-CnVUneh  lenre. 
Tkrir  Khadoim  ti*rr  C/.ni-.-I/fihir^/t  irrr.re.- 


-P.  204. 


Jnff>'('oiliittrk.  the  Ule  of  Nuii«.  or  of  <  HI  \V«»m'n.  \*  a  ni(».t 
'^^mifiil  iiiiand  at  the  lower  -vtp  mity  of  ij<><!h  lK>mc>i!d.     The   . 
■  tieri"?:  bi*'OMcii.;;  to  tSi-  former  iiiiiniery  «  a-  Ioii:r  um'iI  as  the   I 
i4.jR«>  uf  wor*i>ip  for  the  parish  of  nuclianan.  but  s<-uree  any    ; 
-. Mt-.'^fi  ol*  it  nnw  r'maiii.     Tin*  biiria!-t'r<uii.d  C4»:itiiiu<'!t  to  be   , 
J*-*!.  »n«l  i-ontaifi*  t'lf  la  ni'y  plaex  <»f  >'-,MiItur'  of  -e\i-r.il 
;i-ijh'Kirins{   clani.      The   niomimi-iit-!   of  t'.e   lairU  of  Mvie- 
2T«Srtr.  ami  of  othi-r  famili-"*. ''Ijiiiiiiiig  ;i  iif-c-Tit   from  tie- old 
^- «ti*b  Kins  Alpine,  an.*  mo-t   rt.iiiarli:ibl".     Tlin  lli;:lila:id- 
pfm.  MT-  an  afaloo":  of  tlfir  ri;:ht!»  of  M-puItiire  a**  mav  be  rx- 
pecied  from  &  pooph  whonc  whole  law^i  ainl  governnient,  if 


Note  2  M. 

The  dismal  eoronnek. — P.  ilOft. 

The  Coronach  of  the  lli^lilamler-..  Iik»-  the  rf.i'tfus  of 
R«)iiia'is,  ami  the  l',,il,i,i  of  lli«  Irish,  was  .-i  wild  e\pn«-io 
laiii<-:.tation.  poun-l  lortii  bj  llic  mouriicr-  o»ir  t!i.-  htij) 
il.-p.irti'd  Iri-  i!«l.  Wlieii  t!i.'  wor.U  of  it  w.  l-  arliiiilat  ■.  i 
expn-s»"(l  the  prais*-;  of  the  d  •.••  a-^  il,  an-l  tiic  Nk-s  lli-- 
woiil  I  sustain  by  iii>  death.  Tlf  followi:i'4  \*  a  I.imentati.i 
tlii'*  kiiel.  iit«Tall\  lran«lni«'«l  from  th-^-  lla'dic.  to  Mime  e. 
idiMs  ^^\  yf,\\\v\\  tie-  text  stands  iiulfliti-d.  The  Inm-  i.-  !-i>  ;>. 
lar,  that  it  ha*  since  iK^-ome  the  war-march,  or  tJaihi-rii, 
the  elan. 

Coronach  on  Sir  I.nuchlan,  Chief  of  Alncl ran. 

"  Which  of  all  thi-  Senaehie* 
Can  tn«ce  thy  line  from  the  mot  up  to  Paradi'io, 
But  Macvuirdi.  tin-  son  of  Fcrjrn-  1 
No  -ooner  h  mI  thiri"  aneiint  -Tal-ly  tr-e 
Taken  firm  nKit  in  Aibion. 
Tliaii  one  ol  thy  for  fatln  i>  fell  ut  Ilarl.iw. — 
'Twas  then  wi-  lost  a  chief  of  deathle^^  name. 

•'  'Tis  no  b.ve  wewl— no  planted  tree. 
Nor  a  xi-cillin;;  of  l:t«t  .Autumn  ; 
>i<ir  a  sajdin:;  p1aiiti-il  at  lleltnin  :> 
^Vi■^l^  wj.ln  aroniiil  wrn-  spread  it*  lof\y  branches — 
Hut  the  ti>pmoot  boutfh  if  lowly  hiid  ! 
Thou  ha-«t  forsaken  us  lK-lor«*  Sawaiiie.' 

"  Thy  dwelling  is  the  winter  houw  ; — 
Loud,  sad,  i>ad,  and  mighty  is  thy  death-eonf  I 
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I  >»il*»  flr*.  or  Wliit^nn-tay. 
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scorrs  poetical  works. 


Oh  I  ooorteons  chuniuon  of  MontroM ! 
Oh !  tUtelr  warrior  of  the  Oeltio  Um  ! 
Thoo  shall  buckle  thy  hamaM  on  no  more  !** 

The  coronach  has  for  some  yean  past  been  enpeneded  at 
fanetalii  by  the  om  of  the  baj;|»i|ie ;  and  that  al«o  b.  like  many 
other  Hifhland  pecnliaritiea,  fallini;  intodJeose, 
didtricta. 


NonE2N. 

Bemledi  mw  tk*  Cross  of  Fire, 

It  gloMced  like  lightning  uy  Strmtk-Ire.—?.  907. 

Im iieotion  of  the  provincial  map  of  Perth»hirr,  or  any  lai;|e 
map  of  Scotland,  will  trace  the  pro^nwrn  or  the  M^nal  throa^h 
the  tmall  diHtrict  of  lakw  ami  mountain^,  wlii>>h,  in  exnc'm^  of 
my  poetical  privi]<YO,  I  have  •>ubjt^!ti.*d  to  the  authority  of  my 
imngiuary  chicfkain,  ami  which,  at  the  (K*rio<l  of  my  runiamv, 
wan  rvallf  occupied  hy  a  ilan  who  rlaiineJ  a  iliwnt  from 
Alpine;  a  clan  themo^t  iinfurtanatc,  and  nio^t  iM'r«futed,  but 
neither  the  Icaat  dirtin^'oUhetl,  least  powerful,  uor  leant  brave, 
of  the  tribes  of  the  Gael. 

**  Sliocli  non  rio|;hridh  duchabiacff 
Bha-«hio«  an  Duu>Staiobhiuiiih  • 

Ai^  an  rouhh  irun  na  Ilalba  othiu 
*8tag  a  cheil  dacha*  fast  rii^." 

The  finit  ita^^'e  of  the  Fiery  CnM  i»  to  Duncrag^an.  a  place 
Dear  the  Brigg  of  Turk,  wIktc  a  uliort  Mrc:iui  «liviile«  Loch 
Achray  from  Loch  Vennac-liar.  Fmni  thenoe,  it  |iasM>«  to- 
wards Cal  lender,  and  then  turnins;  to  the  ivl':  Ui>  tli<*  paM  of 
Leny.  in  rnnxii^nrd  to  Nomian  at  the  Chspel  of  ^aint  RnMe, 
whii-h  »tooil  on  a  sUi.-iU  :i!i<i  roinantii*  kiioH  in  the  middle  of 
the  valley,  called  Siratl.-lrt*.  Toaibea  and  AniuiuLive,  or 
Anlmamiave,  an.-  [lauiev  of  places  in  the  %iriiitty.  Tiie  alarm 
is  then  ^nppoictl  to  pa*  alonj^  the  lake  of  I^ubnai;.  and 
through  the  variotu  glens  in  the  di>tnet  of  Bal4uidder,  in- 
cluding the  ni^lghbohiig  tracts  of  Calt-nlinlaM  and  s^trathgurtoer. 


Note  2  O. 


M^tfastrr  o*er  (Ay  hfothtry  traet, 
BcJfuidder,  itfeed*  the.  midnight  Ms:*.— P.  908. 


It  may  be  necessary  to  inform  the  soutliem  leailer.  that  the 
heath  on  the  Scottish  moorland*  is  oHen  k\  fire  to.  that  tlie 
dteep  may  have  the  advanta^  of  the  yoniig  lK-rbaj;e  {rodaced, 
in  RK»ni  of  the  tough  old  heather  plants.  Thi^  on<>'om  (exe- 
crated by  sporlMnen)  firodore^  occasionally  the  moM  beautiful 
nocturnal  appearanres,  similar  almost  to  the  I'.iflchaqre  of  a 
Tolrano.  This  simile  is  not  new  to  poetry.  The  charge  of  a 
warrior,  in  the  fine  ballad  of  Haidyknute,  is  said  to  be  "  like 
file  to  heather  set." 


Note  2  P. 


X^  e«tl,  knt  kf  kit  ckifftmin^o  kamd, 
JVW  U».  hut  Rodtrick  I>ku'9  t>ommmni.- 


P.9W. 


ifthey  broke  their  TOW.  But  for  oaths  in  the  usual  form,  tbo) 
are  said  to  have  little  respect.  As  for  the  reveteooe  due  to  the 
chief,  it  may  be  guened  from  the  following  odd  example  of  a 
Highland  point  of  honor  :— 

**The  clan  whereto  the  above-mentioned  tribe  bekmct,  ia 
tbo  only  one  I  have  heard  of.  which  is  without  a  chief;  that 
is,  beinf  divided  into  families,  under  several  chieftainp,  with- 
out any  particular  patriarch  of  the  whole  name.  And  this  is 
a  great  reproach,  as  may  appear  from  an  affair  that  lell  out  at 
my  table  in  the  Highlands,  between  one  of  that  name  and  a 
Cameron.  The  provocation  given  by  the  Utter  was—*  Name 
your  chief.' — ^The  return  of  it  at  once  was—*  You  are  a  fooi.* 
They  went  out  next  morning,  but  having  rariy  noUce  ol'  it,  1 
sent  a  small  party  of  soldien  after  them,  which,  in  all  proba- 
bility, prevented  some  barbarous  mischief  that  might  have  en- 
sued ;  for  the  chiefleas  Highlamler,  who  is  himself  a  petty  ehiel^ 
tain,  was  going  to  the  place  appointed  with  a  snMlI-*worrl  and 
pistd,  whereas  the  Cameron  (an  old  man)  took  with  him  only 
hu  broads wonl,  according  to  the  agreement. 

**  When  all  was  over,  and  I  had,  at  l«a»t  seemingly,  reooo- 
ciled  them.  I  was  tohl  tiie  wortls.  of  which  I  seemed  lo  think 
but  slightly,  were,  to  one  of  the  clan,  the  greatest  of  all  pror»> 
cations." — hotter  a  from.  ScoUand,  vol.  ii.  p.  221. 


Note  2  a 


TW  deep  and  implicit  reapeet  paid  hy  the  Highland  elan^ 
mm  to  their  chief,  rrademl  this  both  a  common  ^tid  a  solemn 
oath.  Tn  other  leeped*  they  were  like  moAt  savage  natiooa, 
capricious  in  their  ideas  concerning  the  obligatory  power  of 
•biIm.  One  solemn  mode  of  swearing  was  by  kissing  the  tftri, 
im|»acating  upon  themaelvca  death  by  that,  or  a  similar  waopon. 


a  low  and  lonelf  edl, 

Bf  monif  a  bard,  in  Critic,  tongue, 

Uaa  Coir-nan-Uriskin  bren  tung.~F.  S09. 

This  is  a  very  steep  and  mo*t  romantic  hollow  in  the  noon- 
tain  of  Benvenne.  overhanging  tlie  soothea^tem  extremity  of 
Loch  Katrine.  It  in  snrTODiided  wi:li  Muiicndouii  rockii.  and 
overshadowed  with  birch-in-ei«.  mingled  with  oak«,  with  s|4M^ 
taneous  |iroduction  of  the  mountain,  even  where  its  cUfl**  a(^ 
pear  denuded  of  soil.  A  dale  in  m>  wild  a  sitaarion,  and  amid 
a  people  whoee  genius  bordered  on  the  romantic,  did  not  r»- 
main  without  appropriate  deitien.  The  name  literally  inipliua 
the  Corri.  or  Den.  of  the  Wild  or  Shsggy  men.  IVrhap^  this, 
as  conjectured  by  Mr.  Ak&amler  Campbell.i  may  have  origi- 
nally only  implied  its  being  the  haunt  of  a  ferociou*  banditti. 
But  tradition  has  ascribed  to  the  I'risk,  who  give*  name  to 
the  cavern,  a  figure  between  a  coat  and  a  man  :  in  shoft.  how- 
ever  much  the  classical  reader  may  be  startled,  pivci»ety  that 
of  the  Grecian  Sat}T.  The  I'risk  seems  not  to  have  inherited, 
with  the  form,  the  petulance  of  the  filvan  deity  of  the  claMam : 
his  occupation,  on  the  contrar},  rewnibled  thoMe  of  Milton's 
Lnbbar  Fiend,  or  of  the  Scotti«h  Brownte.  though  he  diflVied 
from  both  in  name  and  appearaiiee.  **  The  Critko,"  «ays 
Dr.  Graham,  **  were  a  set  of  Iobl»T!y  •opematuraln.  who.  like 
tlie  Brownies,  conld  be  gained  over  h\  kind  attrnrion.  to  pcv^ 
form  the  drudgery  of  tlie  farm,  and  it  was  believed  tliat  many 
of  the  families  in  the  Highlands  had  one  of  the  onler  aliachofl 
to  iL  They  were  suppmed  to  l«e  dispeneil  over  the  Highlanii*. 
each  in  his  own  wild  recces,  bnt  the  solemn  stated  meviings  of 
the  order  were  regulariy  held  in  this  Cave  of  Bent  r-nne.  Tfai^ 
cumut  snperrtition,  no  doulit.  alludoi  to  some  cin'um^tancr  hi 
the  ancient  lii««ory  of  thi*  country."— Sf re rry  en  the  Soutkrm 
CmnJLnea  of  Pertkrhirt,  p.  19,  11*06.- It  muM  be  owoei!  thai 
the  Gstr,  or  Den.  does  not.  in  its  |iresent  Mate,  meet  o«r  idoaa 
of  a  mbteRaneous  grotto,  or  cave,  being  o'lly  a  small  aal 
envity.  among  huge  fragments  of  rock*  rudely  piM 
But  such  a  scene  i«  liable  to  convulsions  of  MUni% 
1  wMci  a  iiOwlander  cannot  estimate,  and  wliich  ouy  kkvo 
ehoLed  np  what  was  originally  a  cavern.  At  leant  the  naMm 
and  tradition  wairaat  the  author  of  a  fictitious  ule  to  aswert  ifei 
having  baan  inch  at  the  remote  period  in  which  tUa  aorat  iv 
laid. 

I  Jenwy  ftw  EAtobnrtk.  1*01,  p.  IM 
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Note  2  R. 

TAf  wiUpatg  of  ^eoZ-nam^.— P.  900. 

Bealach-aain*bo,  or  the  paM  of  cattle,  is  a  most  magnifioent 
glad*,  overhang  witli  aged  birch-trees,  a  little  higher  op  the 
■Boantaiii  than  the  Coir^an-Urisliin,  treated  of  in  a  former  note. 
The  whole  composes  the  most  sublime  piece  of  scenery  liiat 
imaginatioo  can  conceive. 


Note  2  8. 


J3  Mingle  page,  to  brar  his  swordt 
Alone  attended  on  hit  lord.—F.  SOa 

A  Highland  chief,  being  as  absolute  in  his  patnarchai  aa- 
dioritjr  as  any  prince,  had  a  corresponding  number  of  officers 
attached  to  his  person.  He  had  his  body-guards,  called 
Z,mickttorA,  picked  from  his  clan  for  strength,  activity,  and 
•niire  devotion  to  hu  perwin.  These,  according  to  their  de- 
•nls.  were  sure  to  share  abundantly  in  the  rude  profusion  of 
bis  bospiulity.  It  is  recorded,  for  example,  by  tradition,  that 
Allan  MacLean,  chief  of  that  clan,  happened  ujx>n  a  time  to 
hear  one  of  these  favorite  retain<^  observe  to  liiii  comrnde. 
that  their  chief  grew  old. — "  Wheuce  do  yon  infer  liint  V  re- 
plied the  othor. — •'  When  wa*  it,"  rejoined  the  firnt,  **  that  a 
■otdier  of  Allan's  was  obliged,  as  I  ani  now,  not  only  to  eat 
the  flesh  from  the  bone,  but  even  to  tear  off  the  iniifr  skin,  or 
filament  ?"  The  hint  was  quite  sufficient,  and  MacLean  next 
morning,  to  relieve  his  followers  from  such  dire  m-ct'ssjty.  un- 
dertook an  inroad  on  the  mainland,  the  ravage  of  which  alto- 
gether effaced  the  memory  of  his  former  expeditioiw  for  the  like 
pnipow. 

Oar  oAocr  of  Engineen,  so  often  qnottid,  has  given  us  a 
distinct  iiat  of  the  domestic  officers  who,  independent  of 
ZMiekUack,  or  gardes  de  corpe,  belonged  to  tlie  establishment 
of  a  Highland  aiief.  These  are,  1.  The  Henchman.  See 
tiMia  Notes,  p.  317.  2.  The  Bard.  Sec  p.  243.  3.  Bladier, 
or  spokesman.  4.  Ot//ie-mor«.  or  sword-ltearer,  alluded  loin 
the  text.  5.  OiUif-eatfiue,  who  carried  the  chief,  if  on  foot, 
over  the  fords.  6.  Oillie-cumstraint,  who  Icadw  the  chief's 
hone.  7.  OUlie-Tru.ihnnaritmh,  the  ha^jgagc  man.  H.  The 
pip*r.  9.  The  piper's  pilHc  or  uttcndajit.  who  carries  the 
b«;;pipe.i  Although  this  ajipear»-d,  naturally  enouj^h,  very 
ridiculous  to  an  EiigliNh  offieer.  who  eonsidered  the  iiiuMer  of 
such  a  retinue  as  no  more  than  an  Englwh  yeiitlemari  of  X'5tM) 
a-year.  yet  in  the  cirruni»tances  of  the  chief,  who**  (•treiistii 
and  Importance  consisted  in  the  number  and  attachment  of  hii 
followers,  it  was  of  the  last  consequence,  in  point  of  policy,  to 
have  in  his  gift  subordinate  offi<«s,  which  called  immt^liately 
roaud  his  penon  tho^e  who  were  most  devoted  to  him,  and, 
bdog  of  value  in  their  estimation,  were  also  the  means  of  re- 
warding them. 


I 


Note  2  T. 


The  Taghairm  caWd ;  by  tehich,  afar, 

Our  oireo  foresaw  the  f  rents  of  war. — P.  211. 

The  Highlandera,  like  all  rude  people,  hnd  various  sni>er- 
.     Btitioas  modes  of  inquiring  into  futurity.     One  of  the  rno^t 
noted  was  the  Taghairm,  mentioned  in  the  text.     A  perv)n 
was  wrap|ied  up  in  the  skin  of  a  newly-^lain  bullock,  and  de- 
j    poaited  beside  a  waterfall,  or  at  the  bottom  of  a  pi^cipice,  or 
■    fai  aome  otlier  !>trange.  wild,  ami  unusual  situation,  where  the 
■criiery  around  him  suggested  nothing  but  ohjecLi  of  horror. 
la  this  atnation,  h?  n;volvc4l  in  hin  mind   the  question  pro- 
posed ;  and  whatever  was  impro!«ed  U()On  him  by  his  exalted 
;    JBiagination,   patsed   for  the   inspiration   of  the  disembodied 

I.Lstlers  fmn  StwtbHiil.  rol.  ii.  p  IS. 

sTh*  r«*dw  00*7  h*T«  id-  t  with  ih«t  ttory  of  the  **  Rinir  of  the  Cst«,*' 


•pints,  who  haunt  tha  desolate  recesMa.  In  some  of  these 
Hebrides,  they  attribatad  the  same  oracnlar  power  to  a  large 
black  stone  by  the  sea-shore,  which  they  approached  with  oei^ 
tain  solemnities,  and  considered  the  fint  fancy  which  came  mto 
their  own  minds,  after  they  did  so,  to  be  the  undoubted  dictate 
of  the  tutelar  deity  of  the  stone,  and,  as  snch,  to  be.  if  possi- 
ble, punctually  complied  with.  Martin  has  recor  'ed  the  foU 
lowing  curious  modes  of  Highland  augury,  in  which  tha 
Taghairm,  and  its  effiscts  upon  the  person  who  was  subjectarf 
to  it,  may  serve  to  illustrate  the  text. 

"  It  was  an  ordinary  thing  among  the  overs;nrions  to  conp 
suit  an  invisible  oracle,  concerait^  the  fate  of  families  and 
battles,  &c.  This  was  performe<1  three  different  ways :  the 
first  was  by  a  company  of  men.  one  of  whom,  being  detached 
by  lot,  was  afterwards  carried  to  a  river,  which  was  the  boun- 
dary between  two  villages ;  four  of  the  com|)any  laid  hold 
on  him,  and,  having  shnt  his  eyes,  they  took  him  by  the  legs 
and  arms,  and  then,  tossing  him  to  and  again,  struck  his  hips 
with  force  against  the  bank.  Que  of  them  cried  out.  What 
is  it  yon  have  got  here  7  another  answeni.  A  log  of  birch- 
wood.  The  other  cries  again.  Let  his  inviiiible  friends  appear 
from  all  quarters,  and  let  them  relieve  him  by  giving  an  auswer 
to  our  present  demands  ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  after,  a  number 
of  little  creatures  came  from  the  sea,  who  answered  the  ques- 
tion, and  disappeared  suddenly.  The  man  was  then  vul  at 
liberty,  and  they  all  retunied  home,  to  take  their  measures 
according  to  the  prediction  of  their  fal^e  prophets  ;  but  the 
\\ooT  deludeil  fools  were  abused,  for  their  annwer  was  still  am- 
biguous. This  was  always  practiced  in  the  night,  and  may 
literally  be  called  the  works  of  ilarknew. 

"  I  had  an  account  from  the  most  intelligent  and  judicious 
men  in  the  Isle  of  Skir,  that  about  sixty-two  yeam  ago.  the 
oracle  was  thus  consulted  only  once,  and  that  was  in  the  pa> 
rifih  of  Kilmartin,  on  the  east  side,  by  a  wicked  and  mischie- 
vous race  of  people,  who  are  now  extinguished,  both  root  and 
branch. 

"  The  second  way  of  consulting  the  oracle  was  by  a  party 
of  men.  who  fin<t  retired  to  solitary  places,  remote  from  any 
houHe.  and  there  they  singled  out  one  of  their  number,  and 
wript  him  in  a  bi<;  cow*s  hide,  which  they  foldiMi  aliout  him  ; 
liw  whole  body  was  covered  with  it,  except  hin  head,  and  so 
left  in  thi«  posture  all  night,  until  his  in\i<ihle  friends  relieved 
him,  by  pi\  injj  a  proper  answer  to  the  question  in  ban  1 ;  which 
he  n-oeived,  as  he  lunci<«d,  from  several  |)er«ionft  that  he  found 
altout  him  all  that  time.  His  conxirts  returned  to  him  at  the 
break  at'  day.  and  then  he  coinniuni<*ated  his  news  to  them  ; 
whu'h  often  proved  fatal  to  those  concerned  in  such  nnwar- 
rantuhle  in<juiries. 

"  Th«fe  was  a  third  way  of  consulting,  which  was  a  confir- 
mation of  the  second  above  mentioned.  The  same  company 
who  put  the  man  into  the  hide,  took  a  live  cat,  and  put  him 
on  a  Kpit  ;  one  of  the  number  was  enijiloycd  to  tnrn  the  ►pit, 
and  one  of  hi^  eo(i'«ort»  inquired  of  him.  What  are  you  doing  ? 
he  answen-'d,  I  roa.-t  this  cat.  until  hi-  friends  answer  the  qu«*s- 
lion  ;  whieh  mn«t  bo  the  tame  that  wa«  pro|M>^Ml  by  the  man 
hhui  np  in  the  bide.  And  afterwards,  a  very  bfg  cat'  comes, 
attended  by  a  nnmlxT  of  lesser  cats,  desiriitg  to  relieve  the 
eat  tum<>4l  u|K)n  the  spit,  and  then  answers  the  qne«>tion.  If 
thii  answer  prove«l  the  ^Hme  that  was  given  to  the  man  in  the 
hide,  then  it  was  taken  a.«  a  confirmation  of  the  other,  which, 
in  thU  case,  wa>  believeil  infallible. 

"Mr.  Alexander  Coo|>cr,  prewnt  mini«ter  of  North- Vist, 
told  me,  tiiat  one  John  Erach,  in  the  Isle  of  Lewiis,  assurr^d 
him,  it  was  his  fate  to  have  lieen  led  by  his  curiooily  with 
some  who  oonsnite*!  this  oracle,  and  that  he  was  a  night  within 
the  hide,  as  above  mentioned  ;  during  which  time  h»'  felt  and 
heard  such  ti-rrible  things,  that  he  could  not  expn:j<M  them  ;  the 
impn-^ion  it  made  on  him  was  such  as  could  never  go  off.  anc 
he  said,  for  a  thousand  worlds  he  would  never  again  bo  con 

in  Lord  Littleton's  Letters.   It  is  well  kaown  In  tbe  HigbI«D«la  s«  •  nonery 
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eenird  in  the  like  perfonnanoe,  for  this  had  disordeitHl  him  to  a 
hi^h  dt.'gne.  He  confesited  it  infenuonsly,  aiid  with  an  air  of 
great  reinone,  and  wemed  to  be  very  penitent  nnder  a  jut 
aeiMe  of  k>  great  a  crime :  he  declared  thid  about  fire  yean 
rince,  and  ii  fttill  living  in  the  Lewis  for  any  tlung  I  know." — 
Deafription  of  the  IVestem  Isles,  p.  110.  See  also  Pkn- 
kant'ii  Scottish  Tffur,  vol  ii.  p.  361. 


Note  2  U. 


The  ekoieest  of  tAe  prey  we  had, 

h'ken  swqtt  our  merry-men  Oallangad. — P  311. 


I  know  not  if  it  be  worth  observing,  that  thi«  |>«8Mige  is 
tahon  almost  literally  from  the  month  of  an  oM  Highland 
K'.ni  or  Ketteran,  w  they  wen»  called.  H»»  used  to  narrate 
tht>  morry  doings  of  the  gootl  old  time  when  he  was  follower 
of  Rob  Roy  MacGregor.  Thin  IcaJ«.-r,  on  one  ooca-iion.  thought 
}mipcr  to  make  a  deticcnt  o(M>n  the  lower  part  of  the  Loch 
Lomond  district,  and  vninmon-.'d  all  the  horilon  and  farniers 
to  niwt  at  the  Kirk  of  Drynien,  to  pay  him  hlaik-niuil,  i.  e. 
tribute  for  forbearan<5e  and  protection.  As  tiu-i  invitation  was 
iap|)Orted  by  a  band  of  thirty  or  forty  stout  fcllowii,  only  one 
gentleman,  an  ancotor,  if  I  mi!>iak(>  not,  of  the  prcsient  Mr. 
Grahanie  of  Gartmore,  ventured  to  decline  compliance.  Rob 
Roy  instantly  swept  his  land  of  all  he  could  drive  away,  and 
among  the  spoil  was  a  bull  of  the  old  (Scottish  wild  breed, 
whose  ferocity  occasioned  great  plague  to  the  Ketlrmn*.  •*  But 
eie  WA  had  reached  the  Row  ol  Dennan,"  said  tlie  oM  man, 
"a  child  might  have  ni'mtchctl  his  cai*'."i  The  cin'uni-tance 
is  a  minute  one,  but  it  paints  tlie  times  when  the  ixxtr  beeve 
was  compelled 

**  To  hoof  it  o'er  as  many  weary  miles. 
With  goading  pikemen  hollowing  at  his  heels, 
Aa  e*er  the  bravest  antler  of  the  woods." 

Ethwald. 


Note  2  V. 


Note  2  W. 


Raven  

Tkat^  watekinff  wkHe  the  deer  is  broke. 

His  morsel  claims  with  suUen  croak  T — P.  211. 

Rntke— QiiaW<T«tf.— E%'ery  thing  belonging  to  the  diaw  was 
mauet  of  solenmity  among  our  anceftont ;  bat  nothing  was 
vure  so  than  the  mode  of  euttlog  up.  or.  as  it  wan  technically 
calleti,  hrcakinit,  the  slaoghlenMl  stag.  Tlie  fomter  had  bis 
ailoued  portion  ;  tlie  hoonds  had  a  oerlain  allowance ;  and,  to 
make  Iba  divWon  aa  general  as  pomible,  the  very  binls  had 
their  sham  also.  *'  Tbeie  is  a  little  gristle."  says  Tnrberville, 
**  which  is  npoQ  the  qiooae  of  the  brisket,  which  we  call  the 
ntvea*a  bone ;  and  I  have  aean  in  soow  places  a  raven  so  wont 
and  aocwtomed  to  It,  that  she  would  never  fail  to  croak  and 
cry  for  it  all  the  time  yon  weie  in  bneaking  ep  of  the  deer, 
■wi  wmM  not  deiiart  till  she  had  it."    in  the  very 


metrical  romance  of  Sir  Trintrem,  that  peeriem  knight,  who  ii 
said  to  have  been  the  very  deviser  of  all  rules  of  chase,  diJ 
not  omit  the  ceremony  : — 

"  The  reaen  he  yane  his  yiftes 
Sat  on  the  fonrchod  tre." 

Sir  Tristrem. 

The  raven  might  abK>  challenge  hiii  rights  by  the  Book  of  St. 
Albans ;  for  thus  says  Dame  Juliana  Beruers : — 


*  Slitteth  anon 


The  bely  to  the  side,  from  the  corbyn  bone  ; 
That  is  corbyo's  fee,  at  the  death  he  will  be." 

Jon»on,  in  "The  Sad  Shepherd,"  git'es  a  mora  poetical  nc 
count  of  the  same  ceremony  : 

"  Marian, — He  that  nndoee  him. 

Doth  cleave  tlie  brixket  bone,  U|»on  the  spoon 

Of  which  a  little  gri-tlo  grows— you  call  it — 

Robin  Hood.—Tho  raven's  bone. 

Marian. — Now  o'er  heail  sat  a  ravun 
On  a  Aero  bough,  a  grown,  great  binl,  and  hoarm. 
Who,  all  the  while  the  doer  was  breaking  up. 
Bo  croak'd  and  cried  for't,  as  all  the  huntitmen. 
Especially  old  Scathlock,  thought  it  ominons." 


Note  2  X. 


Wkick  spills  tke  foremost  forman's  life. 
Tkat  party  conquers  in  tke  strife.^?.  S12. 

Though  this  be  in  the  text  described  as  a  response  of  the 
Taghairm,  or  Oracle  of  the  Hide,  it  was  of  itself  an  angnr)- 
frequently  attended  to.  The  fate  of  the  battle  was  ol\en  ai.- 
tJcipated  in  the  imagination  of  the  combatants,  hr  obaervini: 
which  party  first  shed  blood.  It  L«  said  that  the  lli^hlaiider- 
nnder  Montrose  were  so  deeply  imbued  with  this  notion,  that, 
on  the  morning  of  the  battle  of  Tipfiermoor,  they  mnrdcred  a 
defenoelem  hcvdsman,  whom  they  found  in  the  fichb,  merely 
to  secnm  an  advantage  of  so  much  conseqaenoe  to  then 
party. 


Tkat  kuge  cliff,  whose  ample  vergre 

Tradition  calls  tke  Hero's  Targe.— V.  211. 

There  b  a  rock  m>  named  in  tlie  Forest  of  Glentinlas,  by 

which  a  tumultuary  cataract  takes  iio  coun«e.     Thin  wild  place 

is  said  in  former  timi-^  to  have  afforded  rvfai^e  to  an  outlaw,  NoTE  2  Y^. 

who  was  supplied  with  provisions  by  a  wouiait,  who  lowered  /»»•      »       w      P  Qit 

them  down  from  the  brink  of  the  precipice  al>ove.     His  water 

he  procured  for  hiiuMflf,  by  kiting   down  a  Hagon  tied  to  a  This  little  fairy  tale  is  founded  upon  a  very  cnrioos  Daairii 

string,  into  the  black  pool  beneath  the  fall.  ballad,  which  ocx'on  in   the  Ktempe  Viser,  a  collection  ot 

heroic  songs,  fir«t  published  in  15U1,  and  reprinted  in  1695, 
inscribed  by  Anden  Sofrensen,  tlie  collector  and  editor,  to 
Hophia,  Uoeeii  of  Denmark.  I  have  been  fivored  with  :i 
literal  translation  of  the  original,  by  my  learned  friend  Mr. 
Robert  JamieM>n,  whoae  deep  knowledge  of  Scandinavian  a.i- 
tiquities  will.  1  ho|»e,  one  day  l>e  diHplayed  in  illnstratioa  ot 
the  hiitory  of  Scottish  Ballad  and  Song,  for  which  no  ma'. 
{KMsesses  more  ample  mntcriob.  The  story  will  remind  tit.- 
reader*  of  Uie  Border  .Miu>trel(ty  of  the  ule  of  Young  Tatu- 
lane.  Rut  tliM  is  only  a  solitary  ami  not  very  marked  hmxan  •.• 
of  coincidence,  wiiereas  several  of  the  other  ballads  in  tl- 
«ame  collection  find  exact  conntemarU  in  the  Kmmpe  Viser, 
Which  may  have  been  the  originals,  will  be  a  qoestioo  foi 
future  antiquaries.  Mr.  Jamievon.  to  secure  the  power  ol 
literal  trattation,  haa  adopU-d  the  old  Scottish  idiom,  which 
approaches  so  near  to  that  of  the  Danish,  aa  almost  to  five 
word  for  word,  as  well  as  line  for  line,  and  indeed  in  maay 
verve*  the  orthography  alone  is  alterrd.  As  Wester  Haf, 
mentioned  in  the  first  sUnsas  of  the  ballad,  mean*  the  fTemt 
Bern,  in  opposition  to  the  Baltic,  or  East  Sea,  Bfr.  Jaaiami 

IT%baa«sdoto«aa.tafw«B«rsdHmi,iaaeeantolyaKnlMiioGMit|i*      Rob Rrr.  but.  as  I  lis««  brM  Msursd,  not  uaktwt«sUs  yniskaejn 
||iH4^n«»r  of  Olveeyle.  tailed  Ohjum  IMtt,  or  UWk-km^.  •  r«l»tM4i  «tf  •   m*^-  V    «  f*  Tkit^  Kdutnm. 
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They  nig  had  near  the  bosbud's  hoosa ; 

ii  laid  la  one  of  the  Orkney,  or  Hebride  Iilude.    To  each 

Baa  lang  their  tails  did  Uaf. 

vene  in  Um  ohfiiMl  b  added  a  burden,  having  a  kind  oi 

'mean- 

<■§  of  ita  OMnHy  but  not  applicable,  at  leaiit  noi  uniformly  ap* 

0. 

pUcable,  to  the  mum  of  the  sunaa  to  which  it  b  subjoined  : 

The  hound  he  yowls  i'  the  yaid, 

The  held  tooU  in  his  bom ; 
The  earn  soraig hs,  and  the  oock  cnws. 

As  the  husbandt  hm  gi'en  him  his  oora.t 

THE  ELFIN  GRAY. 

10. 

TRAMS LATBD  FEOK  TBI  DANISH  KMUn  TISBK,  p. 

143, 

The  Elfen  were  fire  soora  and  ssTea, 

AMD  PUIST  PUBU8BBD  Uf  1591. 

Bae  laidly  and  sae  grim ; 

And  they  the  husbande's  gueets  maan  bo, 

Der  ligger  en  vM  i  retter  Haf, 

To  eat  and  drinlt  wi'  him. 

Dtr  agter  en  bcndi  at  byggi  : 

11. 

HanAfirrer  did  baade  kdg  og  kund. 

Og  ugter  der  est  vinUren  at  tiggB, 

The  hnsbande,  oat  o'  YtUeaahaw, 

(Db  vildb  mvK  oe  diitkbkb  vm  sKonrBN.) 

1 

At  his  winnook  the  Elres  can  see : 

• 

"  Help  me,  now,  Jesu,  Mary's  son ; 

1. 

Thir  Elves  they  mint  at  ma  1" 

Thm  \igg»  a  wold  in  Weeter  Haf, 

12. 

And  thither  he  caniei  boith  hawk  and  hound, 

In  every  nook  a  cross  he  coost. 

There  meaninf  the  winter  to  ligg. 

In  his  chalmer  maist  ava ; 

(The  wUd  doer  and  does  i*  tha  skaw  out.) 

The  Elfen  a'  were  fley'd  thereat, 

3. 

And  flew  to  the  wild-wood  shaw. 

He  uks  wi*  him  baith  hound  and  cock, 

13. 

The  langer  he  meane  to  star, 

And  some  flew  east,  and  some  flew  west. 

The  wild  deer  in  the  shaws  that  an 

And  some  to  the  norwart  flew ; 

Hay  lairiy  roe  the  daj. 

And  some  they  flew  to  the  deep  dala  down, 

(The  wUd  deer,  4re.y 

There  still  they  are,  I  trow.a 

3. 
He's  hew*d  the  beech,  and  he's  fell*d  the  aik. 

14. 
It  was  then  the  weiest  Elf, 

Sae  has  be  the  poplar  gray  ; 

In  at  the  door  braids  he ; 

Aad  grim  in  mood  was  the  gnwsome  elf, 

Agast  was  the  husbande,  for  that  Elf 

That  be  sae  bald  be  may. 

For  cross  nor  sign  wad  flee. 

4. 

He  hew'd  him  kipplcn,  he  hew'd  him  bawki, 

15. 
The  huswife  sheiwas  a  canny  wife, 

Wi*  mickle  moil  and  haKte, 

She  set  the  Elf  at  the  boanl ; 

Syue  Bpeer'd  tlie  Elf  i'  the  knock  that  bade, 

She  set  before  him  baith  ale  and  meat. 

••  Wha'i  hacking  here  »ae  fast  1" 

Wi'  mony  a  weel-waled  word. 

5. 
Byne  up  and  ipak  the  weiest  Elf, 

16. 
*'  Hear  thou,  Gudeman  o'  Villenshaw, 

Crean'd  at  an  iramert  sma  : 

What  now  I  say  to  ihce ; 

**  It*«  here  i*  come  a  Christian  man ; — 

Wha  bade  thee  bigg  witliin  our  bounds. 

I'll  fley  him  or  he  ga." 

Without  the  leave  o'  me  t 

6. 
It's  up  syne  started  the  firsten  Elf, 

17. 
'*  But,  an'  thou  in  our  bounds  will  bigg 

And  glower'd  about  sae  grim  : 

And  bido,  as  well  may  be. 

"  It's  we'll  awa'  to  the  husbande'i  house. 

Then  thou  thy  dearest  huswife  maun 

And  hald  a  conn  on  him. 

To  me  for  a  lemroan  gie." 

7. 
"  Here  hews  be  down  baith  skagg  and  shaw, 

18. 
Up  spak  the  lucklem  hnibande  then, 

And  works  us  skaith  and  scorn  : 

As  God  tlie  grace  him  gac  ; 

Uis  huswife  he  sail  gie  to  me  ;— 

**  Eline  she  is  to  me  sae  dear. 

Tbey's  rue  the  day  they  were  bom  I" 

Her  thou  may  nae^aU  has." 

8. 
The  Ellen  a'  1'  the  knock  that  were. 

19. 
Till  the  Elf  he  answer'd  as  he  oouth : 

"  Let  but  my  huswife  be, 

1  TUe  eimgular  quatrain  ttandt  (Am  in  tht  original  >- 

i  In  tk$  Danish  ;- 

**  Ilundeii  ImimI  tnOr  i  imanicB ; 

**  Sotnmt  flOy*  o«t»r,  og  sooim*  fldy*  vssUr 

Hiunim  Uut*  i  tit  horn  ; 

NAfri«fl6y*iiOrpu: 

(Enca  •kriiTi'r,  t^  hamv  g>l<'r, 

Xof  M  My*  Dad  i  rt  jbm*  dal*. 

Boot  boaden  h«(<U  tfifwl  siikom." 

Je«  tro«r  ds  w*  dw  sadma.** 
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Aa£tak  whato'cr,  •'  fade  «r  fMi^ 
b  mine,  awawi' that.*'— 

20. 
*«  Th«D  I'U  thy  Eline  Uk  and  thM, 

Aneatli  my  fc«t  to  tnad ; 
And  hide  tby  goad  and  white  monie 

Aneath  my  dwalliqg  rtead." 

21. 
The  hubande  and  hie  bonaebold  a' 

In  eary  rede  they  join : 
"  Per  bettet  that  she  be  now  forfaim. 

Nor  that  we  a'  ehonld  tyne." 

22. 
Up,  will  of  rede,  the  hubande  ftood, 

Wi'  heart  fo'  Mid  and  sair ; 
And  lie  hu  gien  hie  huswife  EUne 

Wi'  the  yoong  £Ue  to  fan. 

23. 

Then  biyth  pew  he,  and  sprang  aboat : 

He  to^  her  in  hie  enn : 
The  md  it  led  her  comely  cheek, 

Her  heart  wm  olem'd  wi'  haim. 

24. 
A  waefa'  woman  then  she  was  ane. 

And  the  moody  teen  loot  fa' : 
"  God  rew  <m  me,  nnseely  wife, 

How  hard  a  weird  I  fa'  I 

25. 
*'  My  fay  I  plight  to  the  fairest  wigfal 

That  man  on  mold  mat  see ; — 
Mann  I  now  mell  wi'  a  laidly  El, 

His  light  lemman  lo  be  1" 

26. 
He  minted  anoe— he  minted  twice, 

Wee  wax'd  her  heart  that  syth  : 
Syne  the  laidliest  6end  he  grew  that  e'er 

To  mortal  ee  did  kyth. 

27. 
When  be  the  thirden  time  can  mint 

To  Mary's  son  she  pray'd, 
And  the  laidly  Elf  was  clean  awa. 

And  a  fair  knight  in  his  stead. 

28. 
This  feU  ander  a  linden  greea. 

That  again  his  shape  be  foand, 
O*  wae  and  care  was  the  word  nae  ouir, 

A'  were  sae  glad  that  aloand. 


"  O  deaiert  Eline,  hear  tho«  thb. 
And  thoa  my  wile  sail  be. 

And  a'  the  gond  in  aenjJngland 
Sae  freely  i'Ugi'ethaa  I 


"  Whan  I  waa  bat  a  Vctk  woe  baim. 

My  mitherdiedmefta; 
My  stepmitber  sent  me  awa*  fta  her : 

I  tara'd  till  an  £<^  Ormg. 

3L 
•<  To  thy  bnebaoda  I  a  gift  wffl  gK 
Wi'mioUailatoaadfnr, 


t 


Am  BMnds  for  Eliae  bis  bnewifa;— 
Thoa's  be  my  beards  dear." 


"Thoa  aoba  knyght,  wa thank  now  God 
That  has  fieed  as  fiae  skaith  ; 

8ae  wed  thon  thee  a  maiden  fiae, 
And  joy  attend  ye  baith  I 

33. 

**  Sin'  I  to  thee  nae  maik  can  be 

My  dochter  may  be  thiae  ; 
And  thy  gad  will  right  to  fulfill, 

Lat  this  be  oar  proiune." — 

34. 

*'  I  thank  thee,  Eline,  thon  wise  woman; 

My  praise  thy  worth  sail  ha'e ; 
And  thy  love  gin  I  fail  to  win, 

Thon  here  at  heme  sail  stay." 

35. 

The  hasbande  biggit  now  on  his  5e, 
And  nae  ane  wrought  him  wrang ; 

His  dochter  wore  crown  in  Engdaad, 
And  happy  lived  and  lang. 

36. 
Now  Eline,  the  husbande's  huswife,  baa 

Cour'd  a*  her  grief  and  harms,; 
She's  mither  to  a  noble  queen 

That  sleepe  in  a  kingb  arms. 


OL068ABT. 


St.  1 


W0ld,  a  wood  ;  woody  fastness. 

HuMbande,  from  the  Dan.  ko»,  with,  and  (end^,  • 
Tillain,  or  bondsman,  who  was  a  cultivator  of  the 
ground,  and  could  not  quit  the  estate  to  which  he 
was  attached,  without  the  pennisnon  of  his  lord. 
This  is  the  sense  of  the  wwd.  in  the  old  Scottish 
records.  In  the  Scottish  "  Bnr^he  Laws,"  trans* 
lated  from  the  Ref.  Majest.  (Auchinleck  MS.  in 
the  Adv.  Lib.),  it  is  used  indiscriminately  with  the 
Dan.  and  Swed.  b^nde, 

Bigg^  build. 

J^igg*  li«> 

D<u*t  does. 
8.  Shaw,  wood. 

Sairif,  sorely. 

3.  Jtik,  oak. 
Orewsome,  terrible. 
Baid,  bold. 

4.  Kipples  (couples),  beams  joined  at  tbe  top,  lor  aap* 

porting  a  roof,  in  building. 
Bawka,  balks  ;  ewws  hcams 
MoU^  laborious  indnstry. 
Spur'dt  asked. 
Kn-k,  hillock. 

5.  irsaeel,  smaUest 

Osam'd.  shrunk,  dimittiBhed ;  from  the  Gaelie,  crum. 


/uMMTt,  emmet ;  ant. 

Cbristiaa,  used  in  the  Danish  ballads,  Ito.  la  eontrv 
distinction  to  demtniac,  as  it  is  in  Bnglaad  in  ooa- 
tradistinction  U>  ^rate  ;  in  which  sense,  a  penoa  of 
the  lower  class  in  England,  would  oall  a  Jtm  m  a 
TarA  a  drtelMHt. 

jr«|r,  fiightea. 
C  Ot9W€r*dt  starad. 

ilaM,  hold. 
7.  Ahvjr.  •hada. 
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Skaia^  kwm. 

8.  JfiglUd,  AppRMOlMd. 

9.  row/j.  howb. 

TMU.-^In  the  Dan.  tvtU  is  applied  both  to  the 

bowling  of  a  dog,  and  the  foiiiid  of  a  horn. 
Scraigks,  aoreame. 

10.  I^idly,  loathly  ;  diifofltingly  ngif. 
Orim,  fieroe. 

11.  fVinn»ek,  window. 
.Vine,  aim  at. 

IS.  Coost,  cart. 

Ckaimert  chamber 
Maist,  moat. 
Acit^  of  all. 

13.  ^'or¥>nrt^  northward. 
Trow,  believe. 

14.  Brmida,  itridee  qniokly  forward. 

Wad,  would.  \ 

15.  Camnft  adroiL 
Mony,  many. 
Weel'waied,  weU  ohoasn. 

17.  An,  if. 
Bidt,  abide. 
Lemwuin,  mietieM. 

18.  Jfat-gaU,  nowiae. 

19.  CpKtA,  could.  Icnew  how  to. 
JLat  bt,  let  alone. 

Omde,  good* ;  property. 
90.  Antath,  beneath. 

DwaUing^Uadf  dwelllnf^laoe. 
9L  Scry,  Mjmwfnl. 

Rcdt,  counsel ;  eoniultation. 

fitrfairn,  forlorn  ;  kwt ;  fone. 

Tyne,  (verb,  neut.)  be  lort ;  p<^b. 
9S.  H'iU  of  rede,  bewildered  in  thong ht ;  In  the  Danish 
original  **  vUdraadag'e  ;**  Lat.  "inope  connlii ;" 
Gr.  Swoptiv.  This  expresmon  b  left  among  the  d^ 
ttderatA  in  the  GIo«ary  to  Ritson's  Romances, 
and  has  never  been  explained.  It  is  obsolete  in  the 
Dani.ih  as  well  as  in  Englisb. 

Fare,  go. 
83.  Rud,  mCL  of  the  cheek. 

Ciem'd,  in  the  Danish,  k/emt ;  (which  in  the  north 
of  Englaml  is  still  in  uite,  as  tlio  word  starved  is 
with  UH  ;)  brought  to  a  dying  state.  It  is  used  by 
our  old  comedians. 

Harm,  grief;  as  in  the  original,  and  in  the  old  Ten- 
tonio,  English,  and  Scottish  poetry. 
H  Warfu\  woeful. 

Moody,  strongly  and  w^ilfnlly  passionate. 

Rew,  take  ruth  ;  pity. 

Vmeely,  unhappy ;  unblest. 

Weird,  fate. 

Fa,  (Ihl.  Dan.  and  Swed.)  take;  get ;  acquire;  pro- 
cure :  have  for  my  lot. — This  Gothic  verb  amiwers, 
in  it!i  direct  and  secondary  significations,  exactly  to 
the  Latin  eapio  ;  and  Allan  Ra/nsay  was  right  in 
hix  (ietinition  of  it.  It  is  quite  a  different  word  from 
fa\  an  abbreviation  of  '/a//,  or  befall ;  and  is  the 
priiici(>al  root  in  fanobn,  to/an^,  take,  or  lay  hold 
of. 
^  Fay,  faith. 

Moid,  mould ;  earth. 

Mat,  mote ;  might. 

Maun,  must. 

MfJi,  mix. 

VJ,  an  elf.    This  term,  in  the  Welch,  signifies  what 

has  in  itself  the  power  of  motion  ;  a  mooing  prin- 

^  (^ad*r Or.**— Th«  oriiciiM]  «xpr9akion  bs«  been  prrMrveil  her*  wad  else- 
^***t  iMnnae  do  othrr  c<nil4  be  foand  to  supply  its  pU«e.  There  is  ju«t  as 
"^  mmiof  in  it  ia  the  traosUtitm  «s  in  the  orii^in*! ;  but  it  is  s  stjuMUnl 
■ViiAhsIbJi  phnue  ;  nod  m  surJi.  H  is  hoped,  it  will  be  allowed  to  pnw. 
^  33 


dpU;  CM  inUiUignut ;  mspMt;  anmigd.    In  the 
Hebrew  it  bean  the  same  import. 
SM.  Minted,  attempted ;  meant ;  showed  a  mindf  or  in- 
tention to.    "nie  original  is — 

"  Hand  mindU  hende  font— og  anden  i^anf ; — 
Hun  giordis  i  hioriet  sa  vee : 
End  blef  hand  den/adi«t«  d«f>vel 
Mand  kande  mad  dyen  aee. 
Der  hand  vOda  wUmde  den  tredie  gang,"  &e. 
Sytk,  tide ;  tima. 
Kyth,  appear. 
88.  Stound,  hour ;  time ;  moment. 
29.  Merry  (old  Tent,  mere),  famona ;  renowned ;  an- 
swering, in  its  etymological  meaning,  exactly  to  the 
Latin  mactus.    Hence  menymen,  as  the  aiidress  of 
a  chief  to  his  followen ;  meaning,  not  men  of  mirth, 
but  of  renown.    The  term  is  found  in  its  original 
sense  in  the  Gael,  mam,  and  the  Welsh  mawr,  great ; 
and  in  the  oldest  Tent.  Romances,  mar,  mer,  and 
mere,  have  someUmee  the  same  lignifioation. 
dl.  Mende,  amends ;  recompense. 
33.  Maik,  match  ;  peer ;  equal. 
Propine,  pledge ;  gift. 

35.  oe,  an  island  of  the  eeeond  magnitude ;  an  bland  of 
the ^r5t  magnitude  being  called  a  land,  and  one  of 
the  third  magnitude  a  Ao/ai. 

36.  Cour*d,  recover'd. 


THE  GHAIST'S  WARNING. 

TRAR8LATKO  FROM  THK  DA.NI8H  K^MPK  ViaCR,    p.  7^1. 

By  the  permission  of  Mr.  Jamieson,  this  ballad  is  added 


from  the  same  curious  CoUeetion, 
passages  of  great  pathos. 


It  contains  some 


Svend  Dyring  hand  rider  sig  op  under  di, 

(Vare  jeg  selver  Mng) 
Der  fa: ate.  hand  siff  saa  ven  en  mue. 

(Mig  lyster  udi  lunden  at  ride,)  ^e. 

Child  Dyring  ha^  ridden  him  up  under  de,i 

(.^nd  O  gin  I  were  young !) 
There  we<ide<l  he  him  sae  fail*  a  may. 

(/'  the  greenwood  it  lists  me  to  ride.) 

Thegither  they  lived  for  seven  lang  year, 

(And  O,  (S-c.) 
And  they  seven  balms  hae  gotten  in  fera. 

(/'  the  greenwoodf  S'c.) 

Sae  Death's  come  there  intill  that  stead, 
And  that  winsome  lily  flower  b  dead. 

That  swain  he  has  ridden  him  up  under  Oe, 
And  syne  he  has  marrie<l  anither  may. 

He's  married  a  may,  and  he's  feesen  her  hame ; 
But  she  was  a  grim  and  a  laidly  dame. 

When  into  the  castell  court  drave  she, 

The  seven  bairns  stood  wi'  the  tear  in  their  ee. 

The  bairns  they  stood  wi'  dole  and  donbt  ;— 
She  up  wi'  her  foot,  and  she  kick'd  them  out. 

I  '*  Fair.*'— The  Daii.  and  Swed.  ttn,  pan,  or  vfnne,  »nd  the  Qsll. 
In  the  obliqoe  esees   bh4n  (edn),  U  the  oriipn  of  ths  SeoUish 
wbieh  has  so  much  poxsled  sll  the  etymolo^rists. 
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Kor  al«  nor  mead  to  Um  bMniiw  aha  gaT» : 

"  I  left  ahind  me  braw  bowsten  blae ; 

<*  fiat  hnngtt  and  hate  I'na  ma  ye'a  hava." 

My  bairaies  am  liggin'  i'  tha  ban  straa. 

'*  I  left  ya  saa  mony  a  groff  wax  light ; 

And  aaid,  ••  Ye  taU  Ugg  i'  tha  ban  stiaa  1" 

My  baimiea  ligg  i'  tha  mirk  a*  night. 

Bhe  took  frae  them  the  gioff  wax  light : 

"Qin  aft  I  eome  back  to  Tiat  then, 

Sap.  *'  Kow  ye  aaU  Uss  i'  the  mirk  a*  night !" 

Waa,  dowy,  and  weary  thy  lack  ahaO  ba." 

Up  spak  liule  Kirstin  in  bed  that  lay : 

Their  mither  she  nnder  the  mools  heard  that ; 

*'  To  thy  baimies  I'll  do  the  beat  I  may." 

That  heard  the  wife  nnder  the  eard  that  lay : 

Aye  when  they  Iteard  the  dog  nirr  and  bell, 

**  For  aoolh  mann  I  »  mj  baimiec  gae  1" 

Saega'e  they  the  baimiea  bread  and  ale. 

That  wife  can  stand  np  at  our  Lord's  knee, 

Aye  whan  the  dog  did  wow,  in  haste 

And  "  May  1  gang  and  my  baimiea  lae  r* 

They  cioss'd  and  sain'd  themsells  fraa  tha  gbaist. 

She  prigged  ne  wir.  and  she  priggeo  aae  lang, 

Aye  whan  the  little  dog  yowl'd,  with  fear 

That  he  at  the  last  ga'e  her  leave  to  gang. 

(^Hd  0  fin  I  were  young!) 

*'  And  thon  nil  come  back  when  the  cock  does  eraw. 

(/'  the  greentcood  it  lists  me  to  rids.) 

For  thon  nae  langer  sail  bide  awa.*' 

or, 

(l%fr  words  sae  wuntp  a  heart  tksf  cheer.) 

Wi'  her  banes  sae  stark  a  bowt  she  gae ; 

She's  riven  baith  wa'  and  marble  gray.i 

GLOSSARY. 

Whan  near  to  the  dwalling  she  can  gang, 

St.  1.  May,  maid. 

The  dogs  they  wow'd  till  the  lift  it  rang. 

IasU,  pleases. 

S.  Stead,  place. 

When  she  came  till  the  castell  yett. 

3.  Bairns,  children. 

Her  eldest  dochter  stood  thereat. 

In  fere,  together. 

mnsome,  engaging ;  giving  joy,  (old  TmU} 

"  Why  stand  ye  here,  dear  dochter  mine  1 

4.  Sfne,  then. 

How  are  sma*  brithen  and  sisters  thine  1" — 

5.  FUsen,  fetched  ;  bronght. 

6.  Drove,  drove. 

**  For  sooth  ye're  a  woman  baith  fair  and  fine  ; 

7.  Dnle,  sorrow. 

Bat  ye  are  nae  dear  mither  of  mine." — 

Dout,  fear. 

8.  Bowster,  bolster ;  cushion ;  bed. 

"  Och  i  bow  shonld  I  be  fine  or  fair  ? 

Blae,  blue. 

My  cheek  it  is  pale,  and  the  ground's  my  lair." — 

Strae,  straw. 

10.  Oroff,  great ;  large  in  girt. 

"  My  mither  was  white,  wi'  cheek  sae  red ; 

Mark,  mirk  ;  dark. 

But  thon  art  wan,  and  liker  ane  dead,"— 

11.  Lai^  V  the  night,  lata. 

Orat,  wepL 

*'  Och  1  how  shoald  I  be  white  and  led, 

Mools,  mould  ;  earth. 

Sae  lang  as  I've  been  canld  and  dead  1" 

12.  Eard,  earth. 

Oae,  go. 

When  she  cam  till  the  ehalmer  in. 

14.  Prigged,  entreated  eameatly  and  pcfBevcringlj. 

Down  the  bairns'  cheeks  the  tears  did  rin. 

Gang,  go. 

15.  Craw,  crow 

She  bnskit  the  tane.  and  she  bmsh'd  it  there ; 

16.  Banes,  bones. 

She  kem'd  and  plaited  tha  Uther's  hair. 

Stark,  strong. 

Bowt,  boh;  elastieapriiv.likatlui^of  nftc/iflr«r. 

The  thirden  she  doodl'd  opon  her  knea. 

row  from  a  bow. 

And  the  foorthen  she  dichtad  sae  eannilie. 

Riven,  spilt  asnmlar. 

Wa\  wall 

She's  U'eo  tha  flfUien  upon  her  lap, 

17.  Wow'd,  howled. 

And  sweedy  saeklad  it  at  bar  pap. 

J4fU  sky,  firmament;  ab. 

18.  rctt,gate. 

19.  8ma\  smaU. 

•<  Ye  bid  ChiU  Dyriog  coma  hen  to  ma." 

83.  Lire,  oomplaxioa. 

93.  CaU,eM. 

Whaa  ha  earn  Un  the  ehalmer  in. 

94.  TVU.to. 

Wi*  angry  nood  sha  said  to  Urn : 

Bin,  mn. 

95.  Bushii,  divMd. 

«« Ilaft yon Rwtfa o' ala and  bread : 

Kam^d,  eMabad. 

riOar,  tha  other. 

Dsrh»g&l^i—iai<sa>y. 

•  Hn  akfli  ofi  tM  «M«|;»  bstn. 

!»•  AwhW  ^  «a«  sea  *«l «  alfu" 

^ 

APPENDIX  TO  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


250 


96.  RoutM,  plmty. 

QuMlf  an  qocUad ;  det. 

AWrf,  want. 
».  Mimd,  behind. 

Brtw,  bfave ;  fina. 
31.  Z>«tpy.  Mnrowfal. 

33.  JVYrr,  anarl. 
BM,lmik.   . 

34.  Sained^  blened ;  literally,  signed  with  the  tign  of 

the  OTOM.     Before  tiie  introdaction  of  Chrutianity, 
Munes  were  naed  in  tainimg,  as  a  ipell  agaiiutt  the 
power  of  cnchantmeol  and  evil  genii. 
OkmUtf  f  host. 


Note  2  Z. 


-ikt  moodf  Elfin  King.—V.  214. 


In  a  hwf  diaertation  upon  the  Fairy  Snpentition*,  pabliab- 
ed  in  the  Miofttrel^jr  of  the  Si*otti>h  Border,  the  mo^t  valuable 
part  of  which  was  supplied  by  my  learned  and  imlufatigablo 
lirieud.  Dr.  John  Leyden.  mont  of  the  cirramstances  are  collect- 
ed which  can  throw  light  upon  the  pojiular  Itelivf  which  even 
yet  prevails  respecting  them  in  Scotland.  Dr.  Grahame,  au- 
thor of  an  entertaining  work  upon  the  Scenery  of  the  Perth- 
shire Highlands,  already  frequently  quoted,  has  reronled,  with 
great  accoraey,  the  peculiar  tenets  held  by  the  Uighlanden  on 
this  topic,  in  the  vicinity  of  Loch  Katrine.  The  loarnod  antlior 
is  inclined  to  deduce  the  whole  mythology  from  the  Dmidical 
ajstrm, — an  opinion  to  which  there  are  many  objections. 

**  The  iiaetas  Ski\  or  Men  of  Peace  of  the  Ilighlanders, 
though  not  ahsolntoly  malevolent,  are  believed  to  be  a  peevish, 
repining  raee  of  beings,  who,  poMMMving  thernwlvos  but  a  scanty 
portion  of  happiness,  are  supfiosed  to  envy  mankind  their  more 
•omplete  and  snhstautial  enjoyments.  They  are  supposed  to 
enjoy  in  their  snbterraiieons  recesses  a  sort  of  shadowy  happi- 
ness,— a  tinsel  grandeur ;  which,  however,  they  would  willing- 
ly exchange  Tor  the  more  solid  joys  of  mortality. 

"They  are  believed  to  inhabit  certain  round  graMy  eniiiieu- 
ee*.  where  they  celebrate  their  nocturnAl  fe^tivitJM  by  the  li{jl>t 
of  the  moon.  About  a  mile  l)eyond  tlie  source  of  the  Forili 
above  Loch^'on.  tiiere  \*  a  place  called  Coirshi^au,  or  the  Cove 
of  tlie  Men  of  Peace,  which  is  still  »-up|io<;M]  to  be  a  favorite 
place  of  their  rf«idcruv.  in  the  nri^hhorhooil  are  to  be  wca 
many  round  conical  eminences  ;  particularly  one,  near  the  hi-ad 
of  the  lake,  by  the  »kirLs  of  which  many  are  8till  afraid  to  pass 
aAer  snn<*et.  It  w  believed,  th»t  if,  on  H.illow-<;ve,  any  por««»n, 
Alone,  goesi  ronnd  one  of  thew  hill«  nine  iimen,  towurdx  the  left 
sand  (gimUtrorfium)  a  door  shall  open,  by  which  he  will  ha 
tilmitied  into  their  flubterrBneou«i  abode*.  Many,  it  '\t  f<aid,  of 
•ortal  race,  have  been  entertained  in  tlieir  Rccri^t  rvce«^>!<. 
There  they  have  been  receive«l  into  the  mo^t  splendid  apart- 
■ieut«,  and  regaled  with  the  mo^t  Huniptuous  ban'iuet*,  ami 
delicious  wines.  Their  females  Hurpass  die  dan^hteni  of  men 
■I  beauty.  The  teemingly  happy  inhabitants  pans  their  time 
m  fentivity,  and  in  dancing  to  notes  of  the  hoftent  muvic.  But 
■nhappy  ix  the  mortal  wiio  joins  in  their  joy^,  or  ventures  to 
partake  of  their  dainties.  By  thi«  indulgence,  he  forfcitM  for- 
ever the  M>cit.-ty  of  men.  and  U  l>oand  down  irrevocably  to  the 
condition  of  SkVick,  or  Man  of  i'eace. 

**  A  woman,  a*  is  re;K>rted  in  the  Highland  tradition,  wav 
conveyed,  in  days  of  yore,  into  the  ^e^ret  rccenses  of  the  Men 
of  Ceace.  There  the  was  recognised  by  one  who  had  foniicrly 
be^n  an  onlinary  mortal,  but  who  had,  by  some  fatality,  be- 
come a*ociated  with  ttie  Shi'ichs.  This  acquaintance,  xtill 
retaining  *ome  fiortion  of  human  benevolence,  warned  her  of 
her  danger,  and  counselled  her,  as  she  valueil  her  liberty,  to 
nbetaia  from  eating  and  drinking  with  them  for  a  certain  spaee 
of  time.  She  complied  with  the  counsel  of  her  friend  ;  and 
when  the  period  assigned  was  elapsed,  she  found  h«ni«>lf  again 


upon  earth,  raHofod  to  the  society  of  mortals.  It  b  added, 
that  when  she  examined  the  viands  which  had  been  presented 
to  her,  and  which  had  appeared  so  tempting  to  the  eye,  they 
were  found,  now  that  the  enchantment  was  lemoved.  to  con- 
tist  only  of  the  refue  of  the  earth."— P.  107-111. 


Note  8  A. 

Why  sounds  tfon  stroke  on  beeeh  and  oak. 

Our  moonligkt  circle's  screen  7 
Or  wko  comes  kere  to  ekase  tke  deer. 

Beloved  of  our  Elfin  Queen  ?— P.  214. 

It  has  been  already  observed,  that  fairies,  if  not  positively 
male%'olcnt,  are  capricioas,  and  easily  offended.  They  are.  like 
other  proprietors  of  forests,  peculiarly  jealous  of  their  rights  ot 
vert  and  venison,  as  appears  from  the  cause  of  offence  taken, 
in  the  original  Danish  ballad.  This  jealousy  was  also  an  attri- 
bute of  the  northern  Duergar,  or  dwarfs ;  to  many  of  whoae 
distinctions  tlie  fairies  seem  to  have  succeeded,  if,  indeed,  they 
are  not  the  same  class  of  beings.  In  tlie  huge  metrical  record 
of  German  Chivalry,  entitled  the  Hehlen-Buch,  Sir  Ilildebrand, 
and  the  other  lieroes  of  whom  it  treats,  are  engaged  in  one  of 
their  most  de^jterate  adventures,  from  a  rash  violation  of  the 
roAo-gardcn  of  an  Elfin,  or  Dwarf  King. 

There  are  yet  traces  of  a  belief  in  this  wont  and  most  mali- 
ciotui  ftrder  of  fairies,  among  the  Border  wilds.  Dr.  Leyden  has 
introduced  such  a  dwarf  into  his  ballad  entitled  the  Com  of 
Keeldar,  and  lias  not  forgot  his  characteristic  detestation  of  the 
chase. 

**  The  thud  blast  that  yonng  Keeldar  blew, 
8till  stood  the  limber  fern, 
And  a  wee  man,  of  swarthy  hoe. 
Upstarted  by  a  calm. 

'*  His  russet  weeds  were  brown  as  heath 

That  clothes  the  upland  fell ; 
And  the  hair  of  his  head  was  frizzly  red 
As  the  porjde  heather-bell. 

"  An  urchin  clad  in  prickles  red, 
Clung  cow'ring  to  his  arm  ; 
The  houiii^s  they  howl'd,  and  backward  fled 
As  struck  by  fairy  charm. 

** '  Why  riines  high  the  stag-hound's  cry. 
Where  stag-hound  ne'er  should  bef 
Why  wakes  that  horn  the  Mlent  mora, 
Without  the  leave  of  me  V — 

"  *  Brown  dwarf,  that  o'er  the  moorland  strays, 
Thy  name  to  Keeldar  tell  !'— 
*  The  Brown  man  of  the  Moors,  who  stays 
Beneath  the  heather-belL 

** '  *Tis  sweet  beneath  the  heather-bell 
To  live  in  autumn  brown  ; 
And  sweet  to  hear  the  lav 'rock's  swell. 
Far,  far  from  tower  and  town. 

«  <  But  woe  betide  the  shrilling  horn. 
The  chase's  suriy  cheer  I 
And  ever  that  hunter  is  forlorn. 
Whom  first  at  morn  1  hear.*  "  ' 

The  poetical  picture  here  given  of  the  Doergar  corresponds 
exactly  witii  the  following  Northumbrian  legend,  with  whioh 
I  was  lately  favored  by  my  learned  and  kind  frien^i  Mr.  Snr> 
tees  of  Mainsforth.  who  has  bestowed  indefatigable  labor  upon 
the  antiquities  of  the  Engliah  Border  counties.    The  subject  la 
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in  itwlfM  cttnoufl,  that  the  infth  of  the  M»te  will,  1  bope»  be 
pardoned. 

"  I  ha\'e  only  one  reoofd  to  offer  of  the  appearance  of  onr 
Nocthambrian  Dnergar.  Mjr  nanatrix  is  Elixabeth  Cockbnrn, 
an  old  wife  of  Offerton,  in  this  coantr,  whose  credit,  in  a  case 
of  this  kimi,  will  not,  1  hope,  be  mnch  impeached,  when  I  add, 
that  the  is,  bx  her  dull  neighbors,  sapposed  to  be  occasionally 
insane,  bnt,  by  herself,  to  be  at  those  times  endowed  with  a 
facaltjr  of  seeing  visions,  and  spectral  appearances,  which  shnn 
the  common  ken. 

*'  In  the  year  befofe  thegrmt  rebellion,  two  yoang  men  from 
Newcai'tle  were  sporting  on  the  high  moon  above  Elsden,  and 
afler  punning  their  game  several  horns,  sat  down  to  dine  in  a 
green  glen,  near  one  of  the  mountain  streams.  AAer  thvir  re- 
past, the  younger  lad  ran  to  the  brook  for  water,  and  aAer  stoop- 
ing to  drink,  wasi  sorpii»e<l,  on  lifting  his  head  again,  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  brown  dwarf,  who  stood  on  a  crag  covered  with 
brackens,  acroM  the  bum.  This  extraordinary  perwnage  did 
not  appear  to  be  above  half  the  stature  of  a  common  man.  but 
was  uncommonly  stout  and  broad-built,  having  the  appearance 
of  vast  strength.  His  drees  was  entirely  brown,  the  color  of 
the  brackens,  and  his  head  covered  with  frizzled  red  hair.  His 
countenance  was  exitressive  of  the  mo»t  savage  ferocity,  and 
his  eyes  flared  like  a  bull.  It  seems  he  addrewicd  the  young 
man  fint,  threatening  him  with  his  \'engeance,  for  having  tre»> 
passed  on  his  demesnes,  and  asking  him  if  he  knew  in  wh»« 
presence  he  stood  ?  The  youth  replied,  tliat  he  now  snppowrl 
him  to  be  the  lord  of  the  moon ;  that  he  offended  through  ig- 
norance ;  and  offered  to  bring  him  the  game  he  had  killed. 
The  dwarf  was  a  little  mollified  by  this  submiskion.  but  re- 
marked, that  nothing  could  be  mote  offensive  to  him  than  such 
an  offer,  as  he  considered  the  wild  animals  as  his  subjects,  and 
never  failed  to  avenge  their  destrnction.  He  condescended  fui^ 
ther  to  inform  him,  that  he  was,  like  himself,  mortal,  though 
of  yean  far  excectlhig  the  lot  of  common  humanity  ;  and  ^what 
I  should  not  have  had  an  idea  of)  that  he  hofied  fur  salvation. 
He  never,  he  added,  fed  on  any  thing  that  had  life,  but  lived 
in  Uie  summer  on  wbortlc>berries,  and  in  winter  on  nuts  and  ap- 
ples, of  which  he  had  ;rreat  store  in  tlie  woods.  Finally,  he  in- 
vited his  new  acquaintance  to  accompany  him  home  and  par- 
take his  hospitality  ;  an  offer  which  tlie  youth  wai  on  the  |>oint 
of  accepting,  and  waj  jn.«t  going  to  spring  across  the  brook 
(which,  if  he  had  done.  »ays  Elizabeth,  the  dwarf  would  cer- 
tainly have  lorn  him  in  pieces),  when  his  foot  was  arn>t«*«l  by 
the  voice  of  his  comi>anion,  who  thought  he  had  tarrie«l  long  ; 
and  on  looking  round  again,  'the  wee  brown  man  was  fled.' 
The  Mory  adds,  that  he  was  imprudent  enough  to  slij^ht  the  ail- 
monition,  and  to  sport  over  the  moon  on  his  way  homewards  ; 
bnt  soon  after  his  retnm,  he  fell  into  a  liogeiing  disorder,  and 
died  within  the  year." 


Nora  8  B. 

Who  MMy  dare  on  wold  to  wear 

Tkofairieo*  fatolfreen?—?.  814. 

As  th«  Daoino  SAt*,  or  Men  of  Peace,  wore  green  habits, 
they  were  supposed  to  take  oflvnoe  when  any  mortals  ventured 
to  avame  their  favorite  color.  Indeed,  from  some  reason 
which  MM  been,  perhaps,  originally  a  general  sni>ery*iuon. 
freen  is  held  in  Scotland  to  be  unlucky  to  particular  tribes  and 
oonntiea.  The  Caithne«  men,  who  hold  this  belief,  allege  as 
a  reason,  that  their  bands  wore  thai  color  when  they  were  cut 
off*  at  the  battle  of  Flodden ;  and  for  the  same  reason  they 
avoid  crAing  the  Ord  on  a  Monday,  bong  the  day  of  the  week 
on  which  their  ill-omened  airay  Kt  forth.  Green  is  also  die- 
Bkad  by  thoaa  of  tho  nam*  of  OgUry ;  bnt  more  eapedally  b  it 
Mdlkial  totho  wbotoelaBofGrabaaie.  It  is  remembered  of 
I  of  that  name,  that  when  bis  hone  fell  in  a 
1  Amt  it  at  once  by  obserring,  that  the 
wfafpeoid  atlMhed  t»  hk  laab  was  ef  thk  anlacky  color. 


Nora  8  0. 

F\tr  Ukou  wrrt  christened  aMn.— P.  S14. 

The  elves  were  snppoaed  greatly  to  envy  the  privilcgea  ao> 
qniivd  by  Christian  initiation,  and  they  gave  to  those  mortals 
who  had  fallen  into  their  power  a  certain  precodcnoe,  fonadad 
upon  this  advantageous  distinction.  Tamlane,  in  tha  oU  ban 
lad,  dcMribes  his  own  rank  in  the  fairy  procession :~  | 

"  For  I  ride  on  a  milk-white  stead. 
And  aye  nearest  the  town ; 
Because  I  was  a  christen'd  knight. 
They  gave  mc  that  renown.'* 

I  presume  that,  in  the  Danish  ballad  of  the  E(0n  Gray  (ae» 
Appendix,  Note  3  A),  the  obstinacy  of  the  "  Weiest  Elf,** 
wlio  would  not  flee  for  cross  or  sign,  is  to  be  derived  from  tba 
cirenmsfiance  of  his  having  been  **  chrtsten'd  man.'* 

How  eager  the  Elves  were  to  obtain  for  their  oApring  tho 
prerogatives  of  Christianity  will  be  proved  by  the  foUowii^; 
story : — **  In  the  didtrict  called  Haga.  in  Iceland,  dwelt  a  iio> 
blcman  called  t^igward  Fonter,  who  had  an  intrigne  with  one 
of  the  subterranean  females.  The  elf  became  pregnant,  aad 
exacted  from  her  lo%'er  a  firm  promise  that  he  would  |sroewv 
the  baptism  of  the  infant.  At  the  appointed  time,  the  mollwr 
came  to  the  chorehyard,  on  the  wall  of  which  she  placed  a 
golden  cop,  and  a  stole  for  the  priest,  agreeable  to  the  costom 
of  making  an  offering  at  baptism.  She  then  stood  a  httle  apart. 
When  the  priest  left  the  chnreh,  he  inqutrvd  the  meaning  of 
what  he  saw,  and  demanded  of  Sigward  if  he  avowed  hinwalf 
the  father  of  the  child.  But  Sigward.  ashamed  of  the  coanae- 
tion.  denied  the  paternity.  He  was  then  interrofated  if  bt  da- 
sircd  that  tlie  child  should  bo  baptized  ;  but  this  also  he  aiH 
swered  in  the  negative,  lest,  by  such  request,  he  sbouM  admit 
himself  to  be  the  father.  C>n  which  the  child  was  led  no- 
touched  and  nnbaptir^.  Whereupon  the  mother,  in  extreme 
wrath,  snatched  up  the  infant  and  the  cup,  and  retired,  leaviaf 
tlie  pri(>stly  cope,  of  which  fragments  are  still  in  preservaiioa. 
Bnt  this  female  denounced  and  imposed  upon  ^igwanl  and  his 
pooterity,  to  the  ninth  generation,  a  singular  divease,  with  whioli 
many  of  his  de!«cendants  are  atllirtcd  at  this  day."  Thus  wrote 
Einar  Dodmond,  pa«tor  of  the  parish  of  Garjisdale,  in  Iceland, 
a  man  profoundly  versed  in  leaniing.  trom  who«e  manuscript  it 
was  i!xtracted  by  the  learned  Torfcus. — JUistoria  iiroiJL  Alr^ 
kii,  Uafnifty  1715,  prefatio. 


Nora  8  D. 


^nd  /cy/y  ehinee  the  Fkirf^ond — 
But  aU  IS  glistening  show.—F.  214. 

No  fact  respectwg  Fairy«land  seems  to  be  better  aecettaiaed 
than  the  fantastic  and  illusory  nature  of  their  apparent  pleasvpe 
and  splendor.  It  has  been  already  noticed  in  the  former  qo^ 
tations  from  Dr.  Crrahame's  entertaining  volume,  and  awy  be 
confirmed  by  the  following  Highland  tradition : — **  A  womaa, 
wlkose  new-bom  child  had  been  conveyed  by  them  into  tMr 
secret  abodes,  was  also  carried  thither  herself,  to  remain,  bow^ 
ever,  only  until  she  should  suckle  her  infant.  She  one  day, 
during  thb  period,  observed  the  Shi'ichs  bn«ily  employed  is 
mixing  varions  Ingredients  in  a  boiling  caldron  :  and,  aavooa  aa 
the  composition  was  prepared,  she  remarked  that  they  all  care* 
fully  anointed  their  eyes  with  it,  laying  the  remainder  aside 
for  future  Bse.  In  a  moment  when  they  were  all  absent,  she 
also  attempted  to  anoint  her  eyes  with  tlie  precioDs  drag,  bat 
had  time  to  apply  it  to  one  eye  only,  when  the  Dnoine  Shi*  w^ 
tamed.  Bnt  with  that  eye  she  was  lienceforth  enabled  to  om 
every  thing  as  it  really  pasnd  in  tlieir  secrrt  abodes.  Slie  saw 
every  object,  not  aa  aba  hitherto  had  done,  in  deceptive  aple» 
dor  and  elegaaoe,  bat  in  its  genaiae  colon  and  form.  Tba 
gaady  oraamMts  of  the  apartment  were  redaced  to  tba  walbi 


APPENDIX  TO  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE. 


261 


•fa  ^oomy  Cftveni.  Soon  after,  havinf  diKharged  her  office, 
■ho  waa  dbraiMed  to  her  own  home.  Still,  however,  the  re> 
Uiood  Uia  ftcalty  of  aeeing,  witt.  her  medicated  eye,  every 
tUlf  that  waa  done,  anywhere  in  ha  presence,  by  the  Uecep- 
tita  art  of  Um  oitler.  One  day,  amidst  a  throng  of  people,  she 
ckanoad  to  obienre  the  ShiUek^  or  man  of  peace,  in  whoM  jio*- 
a«doa  ihe  bad  left  her  child  ;  thongh  to  every  other  eye  invijo- 
Ma.  PjroBipled  by  natemal  affection,  »he  inadvertently  act-osted 
Um,  aod  began  to  inquire  afler  the  welfare  of  her  child.  The 
man  of  peace,  aatoniched  at  being  thot  recognized  by  one  of 
OMirtal  race,  demanded  how  ahe  had  been  enabled  to  discover 
him.  Awed  by  the  terrible  frown  of  hi*  connU-'nanci*.  kIic  ac- 
kM»wlodgad  what  she  had  done.  lie  spat  in  her  eye,  and  ex- 
Cif^fiiiahcd  it  forever." — Grahame's  Sketches,  p.  ll(>-llij. 
Il  ia  vary  remarkable,  that  thiv  story,  traa<ilated  by  Dr.  Gra- 
baae  from  popolar  Gaelic  tradition,  is  to  be  found  in  the  Olia 
Impaiialia  of  Gervaae  of  Tilbury. >  A  work  of  gn'at  interedt 
Buigbt  be  eon|iilad  upon  the  origin  of  [lopular  fiction,  and  tJie 
tiaaamhaion  of  similar  tales  from  age  to  age,  and  from  country 
to  coantry.  The  mythology  of  one  period  woulil  then  apjiear 
to  paai  into  the  romance  of  the  next  century,  and  that  Into  the 
aaisMT  tale  of  the  sulMeiioent  agen.  Snuh  an  inv(>stigation, 
whik  it  went  greatly  to  dimininli  our  idea*  of  the  richnew  of 
hanan  invention,  would  also  show,  that  thew  fictions,  liow- 
•rar  wild  and  childish,  pomesa  such  charmii  for  the  {lopulace, 
aa  anable  them  t6  penetrate  into  coontrieH  nnronnpctcd  by  man- 
BMS  aud  language,  and  having  no  apparent  intwconnw  to  af- 
Smd  th»  means  of  transmission.  It  would  carry  nrn  far  beyond 
■J  boands.  to  prodace  instances  of  tliin  community  of  fable 
aaiOBg  nations  who  never  borrowed  from  each  other  any  thing 
latrinsically  worth  learning.  Indeed,  the  wide  diAunion  of 
popalar  ISuUona  may  be  compared  to  the  facility  with  which 
Araws  and  fcathen  are  dispeiwd  abroad  by  the  wind,  while 
valaable  metals  cannot  be  transported  witliuiit  tn>iil)lf  nud  la- 
bor. Tiicrc  lives,  I  believe,  only  oiu>  )(<MitU>nmn,  whose-  unlini- 
ilad  aeqoaintaoee  with  this  Hnhjc<>t  might  ctiahle  hiui  to  do  it 
I  latin ;  I  mean  my  friend,  Mr.  Francii*  Doure,  u:'  the  British 
Maaenm,  whose  usual  kindness  will,  I  ho|»i>,  panlon  my  men- 
tioning bis  name,  while  on  a  subject  m>  cloM-ly  connectcil  with 
his  aztensive  and  curious  researches. 


Note  3  E. 


1  tumk  down  in  a  ainfid  fray, 

^nd,  ^twirt  life  and  death,  iris  nnatrk^d  airny 
To  the  joyless  Elfin  bomcr.—P.  'JI4. 

The  subjects  of  Fairy-land  wcrw  rvcruilejl  I'roiii  the  r«':;ionn 
of  humanity  by  a  sort  of  crimping  fj^tem,  whi<Ji  r\t<Miii<».l  to 
adalts  as  well  as  to  infants.  Many  of  thn<o  v>  h-.>  wen;  in  ttii" 
would  sBp|io«cd  to  have  discharged  the  debt  ot'  nntijr*>,  had 
sniy  become  dcnizcnx  of  the  "  Lond(>  of  F.-i>-ry.''  In  th(> 
beautiful  Fairy  Romance  ot"  OrlW  ami  Hciiroliis  (Orj-h^^u-* 
and  Efnydice)  in  the  Auchiniei-k  MS.  i*  the  foilowin::  xinkin'.' 
momeration  of  persotH  thus  ab-^trartifl  troin  mi  I'l'o  r-.'irih. 
Ur.  Ritmn  unfortunately  published  ihi^  nimaiiro  Iroi.-i  r  copy 


1  prhU  irtory  is  •till  rarrvnt  in  the  moon  ^f  StrifTn:.;*':'*.  jn  I  .i  If  »•  i| 
sy  tka  prMMilrr  to  th^ir  own  meriJinn.  I  tiAvr  r>  ]<•>  tt-i'v  }■•-  ;r.t  >.  i<iM, 
«sa«4y  as  Imtt,  by  ri»ti««  who  coald  not  rojd.  M>  Li«r  ikt.ihcri'.y  w.u  n 
wmJtr  tmx  Ch<!iidl«.— R.  Jamibsok.J 

*OiM  o1h»r  Ui(«n«1,  in  s  fimiUr  mrnin,  lAlrly  ci.mniunirjitoii  )iy  h  ^cry 
istf^ni^rot  youn^  ••'ly,  i«  ?l''<ii,  |»rin--if*Hlly  b<rri.ii«H  ji  furuiihia  »n  i^yi-n- 
iMHiy  iif  pprsttiii)*  Ml  in(r^niui.«  iilcs  B>i^';ri-tiv.l  t-^  Mr.  .Scctt,  in  <•!)••  <.>f  his 
IsArasd  iMM««  to  Iha  L»dy  vf  lh«  rjtk<>  :— 

J"  A  yiiuny  man,  m«mini7  o3«?  day  'hrrinK^b  tlie  fi-tf^t,  /-.IpimtvoH  n  nuin- 
b*r  sf  p^rsKttall  drvMnl  in  gTwn,  lawiinir  rp»m  mn  i.f  t!ii-»c  rf«jn.l  emi- 
■taess  whjtfh  tr^  cummnnly  X'countud  fwiiy  hiM".  Vluih  i>f  thi-!n  >n  ^-u- 
ecasiMi  csIImI  t.|inii  •  pi*rann  hy  nnnia  Ui/r'i  ^  hix  hone.  A  rh|>.nriy<«ii-il 
#ssJ  iostSBtly  s|>p««red  ;  th^y  a11  inojnU><l,  sn'l  ftilho.l  f.  rth  int't  thf  n*. 
glaaa  jf  air.    Tki«  yoonf  nan,  lik*  Ali  BsIm  in  th<-  Am>jiwi  Niirhtt.  vi>n- 


in  which  the  following,  and  many  other  highly  poetical  | 
sages,  do  not  oconr : — 

**  Then  b«  gan  biholde  abont  al, 
And  seighe  ful  liggeand  with  in  the  wal 
Of  folk  that  were  thidder  y-brought. 
And  thought  dede  and  ncre  nought 
Some  stode  withouten  hadde  ; 
And  sum  non  armes  nade  ; 
And  some  thurch  the  bodi  hadde  wouade : 
And  some  lay  wode  y-boonde  ; 
And  sum  arme<l  on  hors  scle ; 
And  sum  astrangled  as  thai  ete ; 
And  sum  war  in  water  adreynt ; 
And  sum  with  tire  al  fonchreynt ; 
Wives  ther  lay  on  childe  bcdde ; 
Sum  dede,  and  sum  awedde ; 
And  wonder  fcle  ther  lay  besides, 
Right  as  thai  slepe  her  undertides  ; 
Eche  was  thus  in  the  warl  y-nome. 
With  fairi  tliidery-come." 


^OTK  8  F. 


Who  ever  reeked,  where,  how,  or  when. 

The  prowling  fox  wat  trapp'd  or  slain  ? — P.  219. 

St.  John  actually  uwd  this  illnstrniion  when  engageil  in  c<m- 
futing  the  plea  of  law  pro|iosed  for  the  unfortunate  Karl  ot 
Strafford  :  "  It  was  true,  we  gave  laws  to  han-:*  and  deer,  be- 
cause they  are  beoxt*  of  chose ;  but  it  was  never  accounted 
cither  cruelty  or  foal  play  to  knock  foxe^  or  wolvw  on  Uio 
head  as  they  can  l>e  found,  because  they  aru  boasts  of  ])rey. 
In  a  word,  the  law  and  humanity  were  alike  ;  the  one  being 
more  fallacious,  and  the  other  more  barbarous,  than  in  any 
age  had  been  vented  in  such  an  authority." — CLARKsnoiv'a 
History  of  the  Rebellion.    Oxford,  17lW,  fol.  vol.  p.  183. 


Note  3  G. 

—his  fliirhland  chrer, 


The  hardened  jlesh  of  mountain-deer.— V.  219 

The  Scottish  flighlandent,  in  former  tim«*',  ha<l  a  conctM 
mode  of  cooking  their  V(>nL<on,  or  rather  of  di«i>cii>in^  with 
cooking  il,  which  .ippt'.irM  greatly  to  have  hurpri-cil  iJh-  rrcnch 
whom  chance  made  atMjuaintrd  witli  it.  Tin*  Vidanii-iif  Cliar- 
ter',  when  a  ho!»t.'i;'e  in  Kiialand,  during;  tlie  r»  i','ri  of  K<l\vanl 
VI.,  wa-*  jwnnitted  to  travel  into  Scotlainl.  an-i  |H-ii<!r:tr»'d  aa 
far  as  to  the  n-mote  IlighlandM  {nu  Jin  fund  dm  Snic  iir/s), 
Al'trr  a  preut  hunting  party,  at  which  a  n»o<t  wontltrful  (;iian- 
tity  of  ganio  was  d*i*troyed,  ho  Kaw  the»e  Soittish  .S:irr^-rs 
devour  a  |>art  of  their  vcnbton  raw,  without  .iny  larTlirr  [ir-'pa- 
ration  than  compressing  it  between  two  batom*  of  wood,  so  at 


tiiTvii  to  prrmonnce  th««  ■Amf' imnio,  and  enllod  for  }ii«  hnn*.  Th"  B'rM 
iiiin>i-di<*t«Iy  »}ii>f!ired  ;  hv  mounted,  nnd  wm  Btrnn  ji-in.-;!  :  i  '.In-  fiiry  oli":r. 
lie  n-inairtrd  willi  ihfiu  for  a  vfur,  icinni;  uIk-uI  with  tJum  t>  fitira  nnd 
weddinK^.  and  fi-astint;,  ihouirh  un><>i-u  liy  m<-rtal  f}t»,  <>n  tlic  xiot'iiU  tlmt 
WfTD  f  iJ'il'iti  d  fin  th'««fl  (>i>--i\aions.  Th^y  h.til  i«n*  dny  gi-no  to  a  wfiMinj( 
whtTf  Xhe  chfor  wofeMh'.ndant.  Dnrin;;  th*"  fi'a»t  thv-  lirid.iLrr.MMn  tucrxed. 
Tho  >-»nnif  man,  ar'-.:nlin:r  to  th«  nsnal  fu»v«ii..  jti^I,  '  C;«).i  l.i.*»  you  I' 
Th**  fairii't  wrr-  offxrdid  Ht  the  prnniinriKtu>n  of  tli«»  "nrn-d  ni.ti-.f,  nod  ««- 
•iirml  him,  that  if  he  d.ir.d  to  rey-i-.U  it,  th'-y  wi:'a  )■  ••)  ;.s|i  luni.  Th« 
biid-LT'^m  MnetzrH  a  wnm  I  timn.  \W  rtj»"..'i-d  I  '■»  '.^f-'gl-if ;  ih^j-  threat- 
i»u»-d  inorw  ln>iD(.>nd»ii«  vrni.vi»ji.'«.  He  tnrt'.ni  .1  1'  i,J  iMii-- ;  h-.'  llrM«d 
hiiii  ha  bvfi/ri*.  Thu  f  liri.'t  w.t«  onrni->  d  ;  tii-y  t  -alil.-d  l.ini  tn.m  a  pre- 
■ripict* ;  bnl  h«  fitiind  hinii«r'f  i.iihi-.r*.,  iit.-!  whh  ri><it<ii.d  tu  tli>;  aoclety  of 
niorlali."— Dr.  fJrahwnio'a  Skrlchrg,  tet'md  edit.  p.  2-'5-7,— S«e  Notsi, 
"Fairy  Sui-^rttitu-ns,"  Rob  R->y,  .V.  e.lil.] 


to  force  oat  the  blood,  and  render  it  extremely  hard.  This 
Ihey  rwkone*!  a  pn*at  <Irlicary  ;  and  when  the  Vidame  par- 
took of  it,  hi*  t'ompIian<f  with  their  tarte  remlenHl  him  ex- 
tremely ]iopuIar.  Thi*  .•orioii*  trait  of  manii!T»  was  eom- 
muniratetl  by  Moiin.  de  Moiitniocency,  a  ;;rvat  Iri  •»»<!  of  the 
Vidame,  to  Brantome,  by  whom  it  i"  ir»*orde<l  in  l'#>.*  deg 
Hothfru  Illmftrrf,  Difcourf  hxxiz.  art.  14.  The  proce-i 
by  which  the  raw  veni'<on  wa*  r-ndHn-d  eatable  i*  d«^'ribod 
very  miimteiy  in  the  romance  of  PiTceforwt,  where  E^ionne.  a 
Boottiiih  knight-erraot,  harin;;  Main  a  deiT,  ray*  to  hi*  roin- 
panion  Claodioii :  **  Fire,  or  manperoz.  von*  et  moy  aa**i. 
Voire  ni  noun  auiun*  dc  fea,  dit  Claudiu*.  Par  Taiiie  de  mon 
pore,  di>t  KMonne,  ie  vouh  atonriHTiy  K  cobray  a  la  maniere 
de  no*tre  pay*  roinme  ]Kiur  cheunlicr  errant.  Lor*  tira  M>n 
efiiNH',  rt  Men  vint  a  la  brnnrhe  dnup  nrhre,  et  y  fait  vti;  jH^nt 
tron,  Rt  put*  ft*nd  la  branchi-  bii>n  dieiix  piedx,  et  l>outP  la 
CDiM«>  do  •«erf  rntrwleux,  et  pni*  prent  le  licol  d*?  win  cheval. 
et  en  lye  la  hrnnchp,  et  di-inint  hi  fort,  qne  Ie  p;inp  et  h-.  hn- 
menr*  de  la  chair  naillent  hor».  et  denieim*  la  chair  uouW  et 
iM«ii«h«».  L<ir*  pr»*nt  la  chair,  rt  o«to  iu*:  Ie  cnir,  I't  la  chaire 
domi'ure  an'*i  bl.inche  «-oMime  y\  en  f(»u«»t  ilun^  chnj'pon. 
IXmt  di»t  a  Claudiu*.  Sin-,  ii"  l.i  \o\\*  ayo  cuiotf  a  la  pniM«l«> 
mon  |>ay*,  voui>  i-n  i>oncz  mansi*r  hanlyi-m«'nt,  car  ip  man::i- 
ray  pn'mitr.  Lors  nwt  >a  main  a  *3  •♦•IIi'  vn  vn-r  livu  qoil  y 
•Qoit.  ft  tire  hor*  rv\  ct  {Mioilre  de  |ioiun>  i-t  ;:ins«'mbre,  mc*le 
en*«>mlilp.  et  It-  iwte  d*»*»n».  rt  Ie  fmte  imn  bi"n  fort,  pui»  Ie 
couppr^  a  nioytii'.  et  vn  donne  a  Clamliu*  Tone  de*  piwe*.  vi 
pni*  niort  en  I'aafre  ani«>i  f^'iuourvu.«<ement  quil  p^t  adni^  qne 
11  en  fi-ist  la  poahln>  ^olW.  Quant  (^laudiu*  vcit  <|utl  Iv  man- 
gpoit  de  tH  ponst,  il  en  print  jrrant  faim.  et  commence  a  man- 
ger tn-!voalenti»T(«,  et  di<t  a  F.-tonne :  P.nr  Tame  de  moy,  ie 
ne  manppay  onccjno^mai^  de  chair  atoumi-e  de  tplle  gai*e  : 
mai*  don'>««-naoant  ie  nf  me  r»»tounn'my<'  pa*  hor*  dc  nion 
chfMnin  i»ar  anoir  la  mite.  Sire,  dist  Extontie,  qoant  I*  »ni* 
en  dfwr*  d'Eco**e.  dont  ii*  liuit  ^'ipneur.  ie  chcoaurhera)*  hnit 
ionr*  ou  quinze  qar  i**  n'rnrrt-ray  en  ch.iHtH  ne  en  maiwn.  et 
f{  re  *vrray  feu  ne  ifrotiiK*  vinnnt  for*  qop  Iw-tte*  -innna£re^, 
et  de  cel'oi  manrt-rajr  uto'inin^t  en  ri>t«»  manicn-,  et  mieiilx 
me  plaira  qu**  la  viando  do  l'»'ni|HTi'nr.  AinM  ^*n  vont  mnn- 
geant  et  ehenauchnnt  ia-ipi'-i  aiUnM-  qni'z  arrin«'nMit  «nr  nne 
moult  I**-!!?*  fontiint*  ijiif  i-^tuii  rn  vii.>  valci-.  Qnnnt  E-tonnc 
la  Tit  il  di't  n  riandin-.  a''o.i-  Iwin-  a  nMr  fo'ifaine.  Or  Wn- 
oon*  di-t  E«to"no,  <lii  Imir  que  h*  sr»iit  ili'-n  a  |  onrniMi  a 
to  ite«  ffi-n*.  et  qii"  me  jilai't  mi-nlx  qn-li^  .  •  rnoi— ^  il'An- 
fleferrf." —  fM  TrryUirr.nte  lluntiin  t'o  trcmohle  Itov 
PiTcrf'^rri't.     Priri'.  1.'».11.  fol.  torn*  i.  fol.  Iv.  ver*. 

Aflrr  all.  it  may  l>e  donhte.1  wh.tli'r  fn  rhtirr  n,><trf',  for 
K>  the  Freneh  r.-^lK-d  the  veni»on  thti*  summarily  prepared,  was 
any  thing  more  than  a  mere  nide  kind  of  decHiam. 


King  to  ride  throogh  all  Scotlanil,  "  ander  the  pretence  and 
color  of  jnMice,  to  pani*h  thief  and  traitor,  noni  w<w  foond 
greater  than  were  in  their  own  comjiany.  And  noie'  e*  That 
time  dnnt  strive  with  a  Dougla*,  nor  yet  a  I>oaj;i3«'<i  mnr. 
for  if  they  would,  tliey  got  the  wor^t.  TS«"r»»for»'.  noiie  dun< 
plainzie  of  do  extortion.  tbeA,  r\>'\ff,  not  !i!aazhtiT.  done  to 
them  by  tlie  Doaglaw*.  or  their  men  ;  iu  that  L-au-^  iher  wera 
not  heard.  m>  long  aa  the  Douglas  had  the  court  in  guiding.**— 
IhU,  p.  133. 


Note  8  I. 


The  Oatt^  of  plain  and  river  *«>, 

Shall,  with  Ktrong  hand^  redeem  kit  skmre.—P.  SSI. 

The  ancient  Highlanders  verified  in  their  practice  the  liaaa 
of  Gray:— 

"  An  iron  race  the  mountain  cliff*  maintain, 
Foen  to  the  gentler  cenlu*  of  the  plain  ; 
For  where  nnweari<'«i  i>incwM  mu«t  be  found. 
With  Aidi-ioii;;  plough  to  qur':!  the  flinty  ground  ; 
To  turn  the  tom-nt'ii  "swift  des-cndinj:  flood  ; 
To  tame  the  iia\a|;e  ru->hin(;  trcm  the  wood  ; 
What  wonder  if.  fo  pitimt  \a'i>r  train'd. 
They  guanl  with  -pint  what  bj  -trength  they  gain'd  : 
And  while  their  rorky  ramlmrt*  round  they  see 
The  rough  alio«1e  of  want  and  liberty 
CAs  lawleiis  force  from  lonfiilem-e  will  grow). 
Insult  the  plenty  of  the  valcn  b.  lov,  ?" 

Fragment  op  the  .^.'.'i.tmce  of  Fduentian 
and  GorerHtufmt, 

So  far,  indeed,  was  a  Crcaffh,  or  foray,  from  beinj  hel  1  iH*' 
graceful,  that  a  young  chief  wa*  uhxavs  •■X|K*^:e(l  lo  ^V:i-<k  his 
talent*  for  command  »o  «oon  a«  h«>  :>«Mimi-l  it.  bv  li  :iil:'i'_'  bis 
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clan  on  a  »uree-*«ful  enterpri^  of  tbi-  i-Mnn*.  eitb»-r  :i-:u:  ;«t  a 
iiei»hl>orins  »ppt.  for  wbioh  con*t.-!U  f.  u.li'  u-«r-.'\  l"i:r  ■:'!.iil 
an  aiM)1o?y,  or  against  thi»  .V'l.f/i  nr.rh.  S;;\op*.  er  !.•:«  "-i--  ■  rn, 
for  wlii'-h  no  ajioloiy  wr\»  neee-^a'.-.  Tli»*  ^J.-i»!.  jr  -t  t.-i-li- 
tional  hi«torian*.  ni'\er  forgot  that  th--  Low's':  !•  h:i-'.  .it  »unie 
r>mote  p^rio-l.  bei-n  th"  pmpertv  of  tbflr  (?e*ri'-  fiin-larii  ti. 
wbii'h  fnmi'^iHi]  an  anipV  vin  ll<.\itiii:i  of -a!:  tl"  r'.\.ij   •  -'.at 

]  tln-y  eonid  make  on  the  nnfortnrjate  iii-rri«*t«  w'li^  !i  lay  v.  ;-:-in 
their  reaeh.  Pir  Jame*  Grant  of  finnt  i«  in  rio«-a-Mon  of  a 
letter  of  apo'offy  from  Cani.'ron  of  IjOi-hi-I.  wSur-"  ni-'i  Lad 

,  eommittdl  *onie  depn-dation  U|"»u  a  farm  ea'.-l  Moined, 
occupied  by  one  of  the  (tnifitii.  Lorhiel  a»'>ur'>  Cirm:.  that, 
however  the  mistake  had  hap;iene«l,  lii*  iri«inict*ons  were  jire- 
ci»e,  that  the  party  idiould  foray  the  province  of  Voniy  (a 
Lowland  dintrict),  where,  a*  he  coolly  observe*,  *•  all  men  take 
their  piey." 


Jfot  then  elaim*d  aorrreij^ntn  ki$  4w» 

While  .1/hrnv.  with  feeble  hand. 

Htld  bttrrow'd  iruneheom  of  command.— V.  SSI. 

Theie  I*  ^-arccly  a  mon*  «li*onlcr!y  period  in  Scotti*h  hi*- 
lory  than  that  whieh  >u:>e<«eded  the  hNti!e  of  F!o«ld?n.  and 
occupied  the  minority  of  Janies  V.  Feuii*  of  aneient  rtand* 
lag  hfuke  out  likp  oh!  wound*,  and  evi-ry  quam-l  among  the 
Independent  nobility,  whi^h  occurred  daily,  anil  almo*t  honr- 
Y,  gave  ri«ie  to  fn^h  h!»K>d^heil,  "Tin re  arose,"  My*  Pit»- 
cottie,  *'  great  trouble  anil  d-mlly  feud*  in  many  partu  of  Scot- 
bad,  boih  in  the  north  and  we<t  part^.  The  >Ia^ter  of  Forbes, 
n  the  mirth,  slew  the  LainI  of  Meldnim,  upder  tryst  ;**  (i.  e. 
Mi  an  agreed  and  neemre  mertimg:)  "  Liki>wiM>  the  Laird  of 
Drnmnelxier  slew  the  ]A>rd  Fleming  at  the  hawking :  and 
llkewiv  thtTc  was  slaughter  among  many  other  great  lords.*' 
—P.  ISl.  Nor  was  the  matter  mach  memled  under  the  gov- 
■nmant  of  the  Earl  of  Angus ;    for  though  he  caised  tb« 
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-/  en/jr  metnt 


To  thorn  the  reed  en  tphiek  ttfu  leant. 
Deeming  this  path  jrov  mi>Al  pHrene 
Without  a  paff  from  Redmek  Dhu.—?.  233. 

Thh  Incident,  like  some  other  pa«asre«  In  the  poem.  iH^a- 
trative  of  the  character  of  the  ancie:.i  (Jael,  i*  not  ima:;i!i.ir3r, 
but  borrowed  from  faet.  The  Hirblander*.  with  the  im-oi^ 
sistcncy  of  mo*t  nation*  in  the  iQine  ptate,  were  nii<'ni:itel} 
cajvable  of  great  exertion*  of  generosity,  and  of  cni"!  invenga 
and  perfidy.  The  following  story  I  I'an  only  quote  from  tn- 
dition,  but  with  such  an  asuunnee  from  tho*p  by  whom  it  wm 
eomoinnicated,  as  permits  me  little  doubt  of  its  antfientjcity. 
Eaily  hi  the  last  c«.nturT.  J'jhn  Ounn,  n  note-l  Cateran.  or 
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?Htf  If  to  tk»  walk  or  tiM  proviBoisl  MptaL 
'■  Mb  ■ifaril—^  la  tin  «Mtb  o#  tkat  towB,  aad  thdhr  par 
iHHiiy  baaki  bdof  aakaowa)  wai  araaO j  ttaaiiitlai  ia 
'^^mkt,  uadm  tka  faaid  of  a  null  tpeott.  ft  .ahintad  that 
'^flOow  wiM  eommandad  tlitt  Uttle  ptrtj  mm  aaaxpMtcdljr 
'rilU  to  halt,  aboat  thirty  buIm  horn  laveniMi,  at  a  bOnt- 
'^iHiiaB.    Aboatalfht'lUI.aitiaagw.iathaHighlaBildmi, 


^tol  af  Tiiy  jHvpoaMMiar  ajppmaBaa,  aalMad  tha 
lymto  auroaiinadiriiMM  baiag  iapoiribla,  tha 


Am4  Aa  pawIf^nJTad  faint  a  part  of  Mi  •app«r,  which 
.avaMaplad  wHh  lalaetaaM.  By  tha  eonvenatioo  ha  foaai* 
Hiapv  aeqaalataaea  kaaw  wcD  all  tha  paw  of  the  eoaauy, 
vftfah  todaeed  hhn  aagwlj  to  laqaMt  hb  conpaay  oa  tha  an- 
laikf  BonBinff.  Ha  adthir  dkfaiMd  hk  besiBMi  and  ehaija, 
a»  Ui  appiahwatoai  of  that  Mhbfated  fiatbooter,  John 
•iWp*-Tha  Htahlawkr  hMhatod  a  BMowat,  and  then  ftaak- 
kipMntad  tote  his gaida.  Forth  thar  Mt.  ia  tha  monOaf ; 
■i^  ia  travaDing  throngh  a  Military  and  diaary  flan,  tha'  di»- 
maa  agala  tamod  oa  Jtrim  Gaan.  "  Woald  700  Kka  to  aa 
lihr'  «id  tho  gaida ;  and,  withoat  waltlof  an  annrar  to 
Ml  liamUnf  qa«iion,  ha  whirtkd,  and  tha  Bag Inh  oOmt, 
vfeh  Ua  tonal!  party,  waa  ramranded  by  a  body  of  Hif  b- 
krian,  wfaoia  nanbcn  pat  TMbtaaea  oat  of  qnertioo,  and 
•ha  voa  an  wall  annad.  •*  Stianfw,"  rmmed  tha  faida, 
**Iaa  that  vaiy  John  Gaaa  by  whoai  yon  fbuad  to  ba iBto^ 
lipM,  and  aol  withoat  aaaw:  for  I  eama  totbolnalartafffat 
wfeh  tha  aapnai  paipan  of  karahtf  yoar  loata.  that  I  and  my 
UaMM  B^bt  aaM  yoa  of  joar  ehaige  bjr  tha  nod.    Bat  I 


of  botnylaf  tha  tnut  yoa  lapoiad  in  na,  and 
Inlnff  f  ^faaod  yoa  that  yoa  wen  in  my  power,  I  eaa  only 
yaa  aaptaadctad  aad  anS^jarad."    He  then  fmva  tha 
ftr  hb  joaney,  and  dtiappeared  with  Ui 
ae  thay  had  preMnted  thamiilTii. 


Note  8  L. 

Oa  BocJUttle  the  mouldering  linea 
Where  Rome,  the  Empress  of  the  world. 
Of  fore  her  eagle-wings  unfuri'd.—F.  2iI3. 

I      The  toffrnt  which  di^chargra  it<i«If'  from  Loi-h  Vennachar, 
I  (he  lowm  and  eaotniost  ul'  the  threu  luke-i  w  liirh   fumi   the 

Ivcenery  adjoiuiAj^  to  the  TrwanhH,  sweejw  through  a  Hat  aud 
extennve  niour,  called  Bocha^tle.  Upon  a  Mtiall  eiiiinciic«, 
j  eailed  the  iJun  of  Bocba»tle,  and  indixKl  on  tiie  plain  ilsolf, 
>   are  eome  intrrachmeat»,  which  have  been  thoa^iit  Romun. 

I  There  u,  adjacent  to  Callender,  a  iweet  villa,  the  nwidence  of 
Ciptoiii  Faiifoal.  entitled  the  Roman  Cum  p. 
['*  One  of  the  nioht  entiru  and  beaatiful  rumains  of  a  Roman 
cneompmeut  now  to  be  found  in  !:<i'Otland,  iji  to  be  leen  at 
,'    Afdoch,  nf-ar  Greenloaning.  about  six  miles  to  the  edJitward 

IofDanblaoe.  This  encampment  is  Mup]>os-4fd,  on  gi>od  grouiidfi. 
Id  liave  be«n  cimittrauted  daring  the  fourth  campaign  of  Agri- 
i  eob  in  Britain  ;  it  is  1060  fe«t  in  length,  an4900  in  bivadth  ; 
it  eoald  contain  20,000  men,  ooconling  to  tho  ordinary  diRtri- 
bntioa  of  the  Roman  aoldierii  in  their  en(:ampm(Mit.«.  There 
oppean  to  have  been  three  or  foar  ditchcii,  htron'^ly  fortiti'^t, 
sanooadiiy  the«camp.  Tlie  four  entries  eny<sing  the  linra 
■re  still  to  be  seen  dihtinctly.  The  general* t  quarter  rises 
abova  the  level  of  the  camji,  bat  is  not  exaetly  in  the  centre. 
It  b  a  Rgolar  Mioars  of  twenty  yards,  enclosed  with  a  stono 
wan,  and  containing  the  foandations  of  a  houM',  30  feet  by  SI). 
i  k  a  eubfiTraneoas  eomnmniration  with  a  smaller  en- 
t  at  a  Httk  dintance,  in  which  sevf  ral  Rowan  helmet*, 
.  fcc,  hare  bwn  foond.  From  this  camp  at  Ardoeh, 
tha  great  Roman  higliwajr  runs  cavt  to  Bertha,  about  14  milca 
dJTtT'T.  where  tho  Roman  army  if  believed  to  have  passed  over 
iko  Ta>  iato  Slrathmore."— Grahahk.1 


NonSK. 
Sif,  JUra,  mU  vmmtmgd—  tatmU, 
.  jfrai*d,lttilAfai<r,trfcAa<mrlilraad.— F.aSL 

Tha  daalKiti  of  tenir  tinv  dU  not  ilarayi  rtaad  apoa 
thow  panetilioi  iiapiniinf  aqaaUty  of  aiaa,  which  aia  aov 
Jodfad  iMBtial  to  hk  aaMhat.  It  k  tna,  that  ia  farMv 
aoaibats  in  tha  Iku,  tbi  partki  ww,  by  tha  jadfis  of  tha 
ieU,  pat  ai  aiariy  m  po^ibli  ia  tha  aaaa  ofaaaiMiaaoM. 
Bat  in  private  dad  it  was  oOia  otherwka.  In  that  daspnato 
oombat  whieh  wai  fbafht  betwam  Qaelaa,  a  minion  of  Hemy 
III.  of  Fnuioa,,aad  Antiafaet,  with  two  seeandi  00  aaeh  lidm, 
fioB  wiiioh  only  two  panoaa  iioaped  aliva,  Qoelna  uomplaiiMd 
that  hk  antifookt  had  avar  him  thi  advantofe  of  a  poaiiid 
whieh  ha  aiid  ia  panyiaf  ,  whfle  hk  kft  band,  wliieh  ha  waa 
figreed  to  amploy  for  tha  kbm  paipoM,  was  craelly  nianflML 
WhiQ  ha  ehufid  Avtiafaat  with  thk  odds,  **  Thoa  hart  dow 
wn»f,"aaiWiiadhik  "to  Ibigat  thy  dagger  at  home.  Wooia 
hii«toight,aadnottoMrtt]apanotiUoiofarm«.'*  Inadnular 
dati,  Iwwavw,  a  yonnger  brothar  of  tha  hoaw  of  Anbanya.  hi 
Aagoaknaa,  behaTad  aiora  geneiondy  on  tha  IiIm  oooiiiaB, 
and  at  oaea  thriw  away  hk  dagger  when  hk  enemy  ehalkagcd 
it  ii  aa  aadaa  adTantage.  Bat  at  thk  tima  hardly  any  thii^ 
can  ba  eooeeiTed  more  honribly  bmtal  and  nvig»  than  tha 
BMda  la  which  prirato  qaanak  awe  oondaoted  ia  Ftoaae. 
Those  who  ware  most  Jaaloos  of  tha  point  of  honor,  and 
aeqairsd  Ae  title  of  JR^JIara,  did  not  sernple  to  talta  avciy 
advantage  of  itreagth,  aambeim,  enrpcke.  and  anas,  to  ao* 
eompliah.  their  revmtga.  The  Blear  do  Brantanw,  to  whose 
dieooane  on  daek  I  am  obliged  for  theie  penicabua,  alvai 
tha  fbllowiaf  aoaoaat  of  the  death  aad  principles  of  hk  fisad 
tha  Baroa  de  Vitoaz :~ 

"  J*ay  ooi  coater  k  aa  "nrear  d'irmii,  qai  apprit  4  Mlhuid 
A  iB  tirar,  kqnd  i*appdloit  Seifaanr  k  Jaeqaes  Fenaa.  de  hi 
▼ille  d* Ait,  qal  avoit  est*  k  may,  ft  fat  deepak  ta«  k  Salneia- 
BaaUe  mi  Oasoogne,  tors  qaa  Moosiear  da  Mayne  TaiaiAtM 
lai  iwvant  d'lngftniear;  et  de  malheor,  je  Tavok  iddieait 
aadit  Boron  qadqaei  trok  mok  aaparavant,  poor  Pnenwr  k 
tirer.  Men  qn*il  en  sf  east  proa  ;  mais  il  oe'en  fit  nompte ;  et  la 
lakumt,  Millaad  e'en  aervit,  et  le  rendit  fort  adroit.  Se  Seig- 
neur Jacques  done  mc  raconta,  qu'il  ^*(Moit  montd  sar  an 
noyer,  awez  loing,  \roxkt  en  voir  le  combat,  el  qu'il  ne  vist 
jamais  hommo  y  oiler  plus  hravi  ment,  ny  plun  r{*«olument, 
ny  de  grace  plus  aasear^e  ny  dett-nninee.  II  cumnit-nfa  (k 
marcher  de  cinqaonte  pas  vctm  son  entitiny.  rOevant  Miuvent 
ses  moustaches  en  haut  d'une  main ;  ei  e^nnnt  n  vingt  |Mw  de 
son  ennemy  (non  plastort),  il  mil  la  main  \\  ^eM|M^e  (jn'il  tenoil 
en  la  main,  non  qa'il  reost  tiree  encore ;  mais  en  marchant,  Q 
fit  voller  Ic  fourreoa  en  I'oir,  en  le  secouant,  ce  (|ai  evi  le  lieoa 
de  cela,  et  qui  monstroit  hieii  an  grace  de  combat  bien  Wr 
•eur^e  et  froide,  et  nallement  tem';raire.  comme  il  y  en  a  qui 
tircnt  lean  espies  de  cinq  centM  pan  de  IVimemy,  voire  de 
mille,  comme  j'en  oy  veu  oacuits.  Ain^d  luourut  ce  brave 
Buron,  le  porogon  de  France,  qa'on  nonimoit  u*l,  h  bien  veD> 
ger  ses  qnerellcs,  par  grandes  et  detenninees  n'solniions.  II 
n'estoit  pas  senlement  estiin^  en  France,  mais  en  itolk, 
E^•paigne,  AUemoigne,  en  Boulogne  et  Angleterro ;  et  deri- 
roient  fort  lea  Etrongen,  venont  en  France,  le  voir ;  ear  je 
Toy  vea,  tant  bo  renomm^e  volloit.  II  estoit  fort  petit  de 
corps,  mak  fort  grand  de  courage.  Se»  ennemi<»  diiMiiem  qa*ll 
ne  tuoit  paa  bien  sea  gens,  que  par  advantages  et  caiMnrlieriee. 
Orten,  je  tiens  de  grondi  copitoines,  et  musme  d'ltaliefis,  qni 
ont  estez  d*antres  fok  lea  premieis  vengeart  da  monde,  in 
ogni  modo,  disoient-ik,  qni  ont  tena  oette  maxime,  i|a*ane 
i^apcrcherie  ne  se  devoit  payer  qae  par  semblable  monnoye, 
et  n'y  olloit  point  14  de  dAslionnear.** — Otuvres  de  Rrantom*^ 
Paris,  1787-8.  Tome  viii.  p.  OlMIS.  It  may  be  necesmry  ta 
inform  the  reader,  that  tlik  paragon  of  France  wan  the  most 
foul  aasossin  of  hk  time,  and  bod  committed  many  devperota 
niurden,  chiefly  by  the  assistance  of  '  is  hired  lian'.litti ;  from 
^'hich  it  may  be  conceived  how  litt.e  the  point  of  honor  of  the 
period  deserved  its  nome.    I  hove  chosen  to  give  mjr  heroes 
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who  mre  indeed  of  an  earlier  period,  a  itvanger  tincture  of  the 
•pint  of  chivalry. 


Note  8  N. 


Ill  fared  it  then  with  Roderick  DAk, 
Tlua  on  Ike  field  hi*  targe  he  threw ^ 
Ar  trained  abroad  his  arms  to  wields 
Fitz-Jameo't  blade  wa*  sword  and  shield. — P.  S23. 

A  round  tar^t  of  lig:ht  wood,  covered  with  strong  leather, 
and  stndded  with  braiw  or  iron,  was  p  neceavory  |>art  of  a 
Highlander's  eqai|)ment.  la  char;^nf  tt>ga]ar  troops,  they 
received  the  thrust  of  the  bayonet  in  this  bnckler,  twisted  it 
aside,  and  used  the  liroadsword  afainst  the  encumbered 
■olditY.  In  the  civil  war  of  1745.  niot<t  of  the  front  rank  of 
the  clans  were  thus  armed :  and  Captain  Grose  informs  us, 
that,  in  1747,  the  [wivates  of  the  42d  regiment,  then  in  Flan- 
den,  were,  for  the  nio«t  part,  permitted  to  carry  targets. — 
Military  Jintiquitirs,  vol.  i.  p.  164.  A  pcnon  thu^  armed 
had  a  corouderable  advantage  in  private  fray.  Among  veraes 
between  Swift  and  Shrndan,  lately  published  by  Dr.  Bairet, 
there  is  an  account  of  snch  an  encounter,  in  which  the  cir- 
cnnuitances,  and  con-^equeiitly  the  relative  superiority  of  the 
oomhatants,  are  precisely  the  reverse  of  those  in  the  text : — 

'*  A  Highlander  once  fought  a  Frenchman  at  Margate, 
The  weapons,  a  rapier,  a  backjiwi  rd,  and  target ; 
Brisk  Monsieur  advanced  as  fast  as  he  could. 
Bat  all  hu  fine  pushes  were  caught  in  the  wood. 
And  Sawney,  with  backswonl,  did  slash  him  and  nick  him. 
While  t'other,  enraged  that  he  could  not  once  prick  him. 
Cried,  *  Sirrah,  you  ra.ical,  you  son  of  a  whore. 
Me  will  fight  you,  be  gar !  if  you'll  come  from  your  door.*  " 

The  use  of  defen^ve  armor,  and  particniariy  of  the  buckler, 
or  target,  was  gcnemi  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  althongh  tliat 
of  the  single  rapier  seemn  to  have  been  occa<(ioii.-iIly  practised 
much  earlier.'  Rowland  Yorke.  however,  wiio  betrayed  the 
fort  of  Zutphen  to  the  Spaniards,  for  which  good  service  he 
waa  aflerwards  poisoned  by  them,  is  said  to  have  been  the  firal 
who  brought  the  rapier  fight  into  general  u«e.  Fuller,  speak- 
ing of  the  swvh-bnrklers.  or  bullies,  of  Uueen  Klizabeth's 
time,  says, — "  West  Smithfield  was  formerly  calletl  Ruffians* 
Hall,  where  snch  men  usually  met,  casually  or  otherwise,  to 
trr  masteries  with  sword  and  buckler.  More  were  fright- 
ened than  hurt,  more  hurt  than  killed  therewith,  it  being 
accounted  unmanly  to  strike  beneath  the  knee.  Rut  since  that 
desperate  traitor  Rowland  Yorke  first  introduced  thrusting 
with  rapien.  sword  and  buckler  are  disused.*'  In  "  The  Two 
Angry  Women  of  Abingdon,"  a  comedy,  printed  tn^.^99,  we 
have  a  pathetic  complaint :— "  Sword  and  buckler  fight  be- 
gins to  grow  out  of  use.  I  am  sorry  for  it :  I  ^hall  never  see 
good  manhood  again.  If  it  be  once  gone,  this  (lokiiig  fight  of 
rapier  and  dagger  will  come  np ;  then  a  tall  man,  and  a  good 
■word-and-huckler  man.  will  be  spitted  like  a  cat  or  rabbit.*' 
Bnt  the  rapier  had  npon  the  continent  long  superseded,  in 
private  duel,  the  use  of  sword  and  shield.  The  masters  of 
the  noble  science  of  defence  were  chiefly  Italians.  They  made 
great  mystery  of  their  art  and  mode  of  instruction,  never  suf- 
fered any  person  to  be  present  but  the  scholar  who  was  to  be 
taof  ht,  and  even  examined  closets,  beds,  and  other  places  of 
poMible  concealment.  Their  lessons  often  gnve  the  most 
tnaeherons  advantages ;  for  the  challenger,  having  the  right  to 
flhooae  his  weapons,  frequently  selected  some  strange,  unusual, 
ftad  inconvenient  kind  of  arma,  the  use  of  which  he  practised 
■ndar  these  instnietors,  and  thus  killed  at  his  case  his  antago> 
nfaft,  to  whom  it  waa  pmented  for  the  first  time  on  the  field  of 
Wtta.     See  Bbamtoms'i  Discoylt^se  on  DuHs^  and  the 

^  voL  iL  ^  «i. 


work  on  the  tame  rabject,  *'»t  gentement  eerit,'*  bj  tiie 
venerable  Dr.  Paris  de  Puteo.  The  Highlanders  rootinaed  to 
nae  broadsword  and  taiget  until  disarmed  after  the  affair  oC 
174S-«. 


Note  8  0. 

Thf  threats,  thf  mercy  I  defy! 

Let  recreant  yield,  who  fears  to  die.—V.  334. 

I  have  not  ventured  to  render  this  duel  so  Mvagcly  despe 
rate  as  that  of  the  celebrated  Sir  Ewau  of  Lochiel,  chief  ot 
the  clan  Cameron,  called,  from  his  sable  complexion,  Ewan 
Dhu.  He  was  the  last  man  in  Scotland  who  mainuined  the 
royal  eause  during  the  great  Civfl  War,  and  hi^  constant 
incursions  rendered  him  a  very  unpleasant  neigh  bur  tu  the 
republican  garrison  at  Inveriochy,  now  Fort-Wil<iain.  The 
governor  of  the  fort  detached  a  party  of  three  hundivd  men 
to  lay  waste  Lochiel 's  possessions,  and  cut  down  hb  treca ; 
but,  in  a  sudden  and  desperate  attack  made  npon  them  by 
the  chieftain  with  very  inferior  numbers,  they  were  alnirvt  all 
cut  to  pieces.  The  skirmish  is  detailed  in  a  corioni  m'.-moir  of 
Sir  Ewan's  life,  printed  in  the  Appendix  of  Pennant's  Seof- 
tish  Tour. 

**  In  this  engagement,  Lochiel  himself  had  sevrral  wonder, 
fnl  escapes.  In  the  retreat  of  the  English,  one  of  the  stroaf- 
est  and  bravest  of  the  officers  retired  behind  a  bn«h.  when  ho 
observed  Lochiel  punning,  and  seeing  him  uitacconipanied 
with  any,  he  leapt  out,  and  thought  him  his  prey.  They  met 
one  another  with  e<iual  fury.  The  combat  was  long  and 
doubtful :  the  English  gentleman  had  by  far  the  advantage  in 
strength  and  size ;  but  Lochiel,  exceeding  him  in  uiniblmesi 
and  agility,  in  the  end  tript  the  sword  out  of  his  hami :  they 
closed  and  wre!»tlo<i,  till  both  fell  to  the  ground  in  each  other's 
arms.  The  English  officiT  got  above  Ijochiel.  and  i>n»^*(|  him 
hard,  but  stretching  forth  his  neck,  by  attemptiii;;  to  diyengnge 
himself,  Lochiel,  who  by  this  time  had  hi*  h.tn'l«  at  liberty, 
with  his  left  bund  seized  him  by  the  collar,  and  jumping  at  his 
extended  throat,  he  bit  it  with  his  teeth  quite  through,  and 
kept  such  a  hold  of  his  grasp,  that  he  brought  away  his 
mouthful :  this,  he  said,  was  the  sweetest  bit  he  ever  had  m 
Aw  lifetime.''— Yol  i.  p.  375. 


Note  8  P. 


Ye  towers  I  within  whose  circuit  dread 

jf  Douglas  by  his  sovereign  bled ; 

And  thou,  O  sad  and  fatal  mound! 

That  oft  hast  heard  the  death-axe  sound.— T.  SS5. 

An  emmence  on  the  northeast  of  tlie  Castle,  where  itatt 
criminals  were  executed.  Stirling  was  often  |)ollated  with 
noble  blood.    It  u  thus  apostrophized  by  J.  Johnston  :— 

■   •*  Discordia  tristia 

Hen  qnoties  procemm  sanguine  tinxtt  fanmnm  I 
Hoc  nno  ii^elix,  et  felix  cetera ;  nusquam 
Lctior  aut  cisli  frona  gcniusve  soli." 

The  fate  of  William,  eighth  eari  of  Douglas,  whom  Jamca 
II.  stabbed  m  Stirling  Castle  with  hb  own  hand,  and  whale 
under  hb  royal  safe-conduct,  is  familiar  to  all  who  rtad  Scot- 
tish history.  Murdack  Duke  of  Albany,  Duncan  End  of  LeiH 
nox,  hb  father^in-Iaw,  and  his  two  sons.  Walter  anil  Alexand« 
Stuart,  were  executed  at  Stiriing,  in  14^.  They  were  be- 
headed upon  an  eminence  without  the  castle  walU,  but  maldnf 
part  of  the  same  hill,  from  whence  they  conid  behold  tbeir 
strong  castle  of  Doune,  and  their  extensive  possessions.  Tbii 
*'  lieailing  hill,"  as  it  was  sometimes  terroeil,  bean  comoMmly 
Uie  lees  terrible  name  of  Uurly-hacket,  from  its  having  beai 
the  aoene  of  a  courtly  amnsenMut  allodcd  to  hj  Sir  Iliifii 
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K^ndny.  who  wy*  of  the  itvtimcs  in  which  the  youn{  King 

**  Some  harleil  him  to  the  Uurley-hackct ;" 

^"hirh  ronnjitted  in  Blidin»,  in  tome  rart  of  chair  it  may  bo 
*U  [ipowJ.  front  top  to  bottom  of  a  smooth  bank.  The  boy«  of 
K^linbiir;^h.  al>oui  iwwity  y<'ap«  ago,  u^  to  play  ct  the  huriy- 
laikckcc,  on  the  Calton-hill,  oMng  for  their  neat  a  hone's  vkull. 


Note  3  Q. 

The  hitrgkM-t  hold  their  sporU  to^ay.—?.  225. 
Sfvry  bur^h  of  Sitotland.  of  the  lea:<t  note,  but  more  eapc- 
^^i^ly  the  con-itlifrablR  towni,  hail  tlieir  M>ltniu  ;».'ay,  or  f«i- 
^*^,  when  f»-aTM  of  arrliL«r)-  wert?  exhibited,  and  |iri/,e«i  di>trib- 
*&t4Kl  to  lluve  who  *ticf>lled  in  wrestling,  hurting  ih"  bar.  and 
^h«  other  gymnaitiii*  exen-)!*eM  of  the  (N'riod.  Htirliu:;,  a  n^nnl 
place  of  ivyal  rkrndem-e,  wa^  not  likely  to  I>e  di-fi.-ient  in  ])onip 
BlMNi  •ueh  oeea.Moni«,  e-perially  wnee  J  amen  V.  w;is  very  par- 
'••l  lo  them.  Hist  ready  ijartiiMjiation  iu  th«?<e  ]io;inliir  amnse- 
•  was  one  ranie  of  hi«  ai:f|uirinj  the  title  of  Kinz  of  the 
»nuMi*.  or  /{» /  Pithriurum,  »!<  l*l>^1l>y  ha-f  laliiti/ed  it.  The 
'**«b«l  iiri/.e  to  the  bi-jit  !4ho<»tfr  was  it  nil ver  arrow.  Such  a  one 
**  pKM.Tved  ui  Selkirk  and  at  IVi-bW.  At  Duinfrio.",  anilxir 
f^an  W3A  vub«(ituted.  and  the  ront'^ntioM  trnno|i-rr>d   to  firr- 

•  •"■Mb  The  eerjmony,  a*  thi-re  {hTfonmil.  i*  tiif!  subject  of  an 
^^wrilent  SiMilixh  po-jm,  by  Mr.  Joiiii  Mayiie,  cikiitle<l  the 
filler  Gnu,  1WV<,  which  Hurpa<s«»  the  etTorU  of  FiTpMi-jou,  and 
^■Onm  Uk-ar  to  tlia<«  of  Burnt. 

Of  Jaini.v'«  attachment  to  archery.  Pitr'-onie.  the  faithful, 
K-I^ofh  rude  reuonlfT  of  the  mannen«  of  tii:it  {lerio.!,  ha«  giveu 
vavoridencc : — 

*'  lu  tlii4  year  th«>re  came  an  enibav-<ador  out  of  Kn^land, 
*%«m(,il  Lord  Willi.-tni  Ilowanl,  with  a  bi-^liop  uith  him,  uith 
*Mauiy  other  ficntlemen,  to  the  numlM-rof  thn-cM-ore  horNC,  whioh 
^*rere  all  able  men  and  wnlwi  [pickt'dj  ni'^n  lor  all  kir.dji  of 
l^arn*'*  and  iiaifiimcii.  (diootins,  loii;>iti^''.  riinnin::.  \\  p  ■  t Li*:.', 
■*  Aii  la-tii::'  oi'  till'  -Jo.'i'-,  l»>i:  thc-y  Wi-ri"  we. I  '^.■nnl  |i«  ;t,-.-.l 
*»»  III.- !J  ,r:  l!)-_\  ji;i--.'.l  uu:  of  SooO.jul.  :iii:l  tint  !..  t  ■.  r  nwti 
?-•  rr)\.i.-:tio*i  :  l.ut  rvir  tli.y  tint:  till  .'it  Iri-l,  ll:.-  (l-...ii  of 
^^?*  nrl:i[,i1.  tlii>  Kiri;;">  n»»»!ii  r.  fiivonfil  tin-  KuKli-li-m-Ti.  li«- 
«"r  anx*  «.!ii;  wa«  tlir  Kin;;  ol'  Ku^'huiii'-  .-i-li-r  ;  .Ti<l  tlnr.>fiir.'  <-\u'. 
^«X)k  :i-i  *-i4tiT|iri«<>  o!'  Jirriury  ii;»on  tli-.-  l-'ii;:Ii-li-iiiiir.  '.mi^s, 

•  '^iitrary  her  -un  tlic  kin:;,  ari.i  ;iii>  -w  in  S-.u!!.in.i  n.:"  lie 
"^i^ouiil  wal",  t-illn  r;.'>-titl-'iii-'ii  or  y«.nrii«-ii.  thrit  ili-.'  Ivi'.'!i-l:-iin-n 
'*«lioaltl  'hiMjt  .igniii  t  th'-ni,  f  itliT  at  prick-.  rrvcP'.  or  Imi*,  as 
*  lie  J*i:iit^  ple.i««-d. 

"Tlie  kins.  Iicnriiijj  this  of  hi:*  mollirr,  wa<  cn:it«'nt.  and 
jKart  li»«r  pnwri  a  h«i;.dn-il  «t«iwii.-.  ani  a  tun  of'wii.t-,  i>|,.):i  the 
Cnjim-ri-nifii'H  hnndit ;  anil  lie  incoiiiinetit  l:ii<l  ilowii  .is  niu<-b 
■"or  liip  H'.-otlt-oh-mcn.  Tli*;  I'n'ld  and  tTninid  \v;i<  rli'u--ii  in 
S*L  A'h'n-wt,  ai.d  ihri".*  Iimhc!  iii-ii  and  ili'v  j'-^nn-n  I'lo-eu 
toMi>:of  .T^-iip;-t  till-  Kn;;lioh-iiirri.  to  wil.  I>i\id  W.n,y»x  of 
that  i'k.  Divi.l  Arnolot  ih,.:  i"k.  and  Mr.  John  W-.j. Milium, 
*i'-.ir  ornuii.!c»- ;  tlii*  j-oni":i.  John  Tlim;,i-ori.  in  Ki  ilh,  St.^ 
^■'ti  TcihiirriT.  U'th  a  piiMT.  »-.iII«  !  Al«'\ii'l-r  nniWi- :  thi-y 
*lhjl  ii-ry  u'.ir.  a 'id  w:irr«il  [worvti.;]  ihi-  r.n^l.^li-iiifi  of  the 
fciU'rjin-e.  and  wan  the  hiindn-d  rrnw.i-.  ;iiiil  tl:<*  tun  of  win**, 
*hii'h  niude  th»?  kin;;  wry  uii-rrv  iha:  l.in  m-. :i  w^;i  iJie  vii,- 
toy."-P.  147. 


\ 


No  re  3  R 
Rnbin  J  food.— P.  2J6. 
The  fihibition  of  thi*  rnriowncd  outlaw  and  bin  !ian«l  wan 
>  ^avwite  fmliu  at '■uch  l>^ti\alM  ,ti  we  are  dt'^cribing.    Thid 

I  Bi<ck  >  r  lb*  t'nir^rwl  Kirk,  |i.  41 1. 

SI**  HnitUah  tl^turiitil  au-1  ll-uuuiUr  UtJImiH.    (;|«»:f«w,  l<i')<>,  rol. 


■porting,  in  which  kings  did  not  diwlain  to  be  arton,  wan  pro* 
hibited  in  Scotland  U|K>n  the  Reformation,  by  a  ^tatMte  of  the 
6th  Parliament  of  Queen  Mary,  e.  61,  A.  D.  l.'iVi,  which  or 
dered,  under  heavy  jjenaltieii,  that  "  ua  manner  uf  |ier.-<>n  be 
chosen  Robi'rt  Ilude,  nor  JLitlle  John.  Ablioi  of  I.'•:^■a^on, 
Queen  of  May,  nor  otherwiw."  But  in  l.'iGl,  the  "  ra>i:u] 
multitude,'*  nayH  John  Knox,  "were  Mirr.-d  v.n  to  make  a 
Robin  Ilude,  wliitk  enormity  wav  of  many  yenr<  h-i\  and 
damned  by  vtatute  and  act  of  Parliament :  yet  would  they  not 
be  forbidden."  Aeeonliiigly,  they  rai«e.l  fi.  vi-ry  -H-rious  tu- 
mult, and  at  length  made  prisoner*  th'>  inacii^tTaU's  who  en- 
deavored toHupprem  it,  and  wonhl  not  n>Ka.«<'  tliiin  till  rh^iy 
extorted  a  formal  promise  that  no  one  xlionld  he  puni^hi^l  for 
hi*  »hare  of  the  difturbanee.  It  wouhl  S't-ni,  fnmi  the  cum- 
plaintit  of  the  Genrnil  Avwnibr  of  tlie  Kirk.  th:it  tiii--e  profane 
fo»ti\itieii  were  continued  down  to  l.V.hl.'  Hold  Rolii:i  wa*,  to 
to  «ay  the  le.i^t,  equally  i^neeewful  in  ninintaiitin;;  hi*  crmiitd 
again<«t  the  reforme<1  rlercy  of  England:  for  tli»"  ^inipi'  and 
evangelical  Tjntinicr  complain**  of  coming  to  a  i:oiiiitry  Oi.'Ti'Ii, 
where  tlio  |¥?«jple  retu-sed  to  bear  him.  b-f.-niKp  it  wa-  I''>bin 
Ilood'fl  day  ;  .ind  hit  niiin'  and  roch-'t  wi-n*  f:iin  to  ;;iv  •  way 
to  the  vill.ng"  pa>tini''.  Muidi  eurion;  information  on  tlii-  ^nl^ 
ject  may  be  found  in  thf  Ppdiminnry  Di-^-nTta'ion  to  th;-  laio 
Mr.  Rit.-«on'f>  eiliiiun  of  the  wrig*  n"s|H'ctiiii;  l!ii'.  ineniorahle 
onttaw.  The  game  of  Robin  IIimjiI  wn^  u«n:illy  a'.-t.-.l  iu  M:iy  ; 
and  he  wa*  a'-soi  inti-d  with  the  inuiri«.'«.-iiani'i.T*,  on  wlmm  mi 
much  illuotmtioM  h.is  ben  be>towed  by  the  ••oiii!iir:if.:!or<  on 
Shak-ij)ean«.  A  v«'ry  li\ely  pictnn*  of  ih-.ii'  fi  lixiti--.  con- 
taining a;:P-at  di'al  of '.'uriou<i  information  on  thi*Knli|c::t  of  the 
jirivafe  lil'e  un>l  aniu-M-nifrit-*  of  our  ance^tor.i.  \\:i<  thn^wu,  by 
the  late  ingfiiio'.M  Mr.  Sirntt.  into  bin  roina:if:e  cnliik'-l  iiuceu- 
hoo  Hall,  publifehetl  after  hu  death,  in  ld<M. 


Note  3  S. 

Indiffrrrnt  na  to  archer  wi^ht. 
The  mnnareh  pure  the.  arrow  hritrht. — P.  i^2^i. 
The  T)oii:'I:i<  oftlif  [Hwm  i"  an  imaffiimry  iwr-on.  a  in;;.iw<v! 
Mni;'.i'  «»f  iln'  Carl  of  Anjns.  ISiit  tin-  Kiii-:'.»  li  •liri.i'-r  diirjig 
:in  uijcxiM-iti'i!  i:i!ir\ii-iv  with  the  Laini  of  Kilsji:- 'i".  <i-«'.' of 
till*  hani-lu'il  I>oujla-<-<.  uiHlcr  cin  uin'tfiii'SM  '*iiM'!  ir  r-.i  t'lo-se 
in  llip  t.xt.  i".  imiiMft'd  troin  a  n'al  :-tnry  io'.<l  '•>■  i!  .t;r.'  «if 
(lo.'.-iToft.  I  would  have  av:iil«-d  m>><'ir  inoro  t::./  ot"  the 
Mn>[ilt'  ami  .'illrftiug  ciroiim'<lani.-i.s  of  tiic  ol.i  hi-ior;-.  i.;.  !  I'n-y 
not  lii'i>ri  n!r>-:idy  \vo\en  into  a  patl.i-f-v:  ii.il!:i']  h.-  iii>  I'rii-nd 
Mr.  Kmlay.' 

••  ir-  (thf  kin::'-)  implacability  (towards  the  f i.iiily  of 
I)oui::a.<<i  ilid  al'o  ajux-ar  in  hi.'<  fariia-j--  lowar.U  Ar-li-ua!,'  of 
Kil-;Mi.lic.  ulo:n  In-,  wh -n  lu- wiw  a  -liili'.  lo*- .il  i-.'nlarly 
will  lor  liiM  aliilily  of  hudy,  :infl  wa-*  wont  to  r:.'i  l.im  hi^ 
(lMy-S«ri'I.'»  .A  r.-!iih:ild.  l»>-iii,>;  bani-hi:d  into  K!-;iIi!i.l.  cimhl 
not  Wi>!l  comport  with  tln'  Inniior  o\'  tl.it  !i:i;ioi<,  \v'<i.-h  hn 
IhoiiL'lit  ;o  In-  too  pro»:iI.  ami  th.-nt  ihoj  had  tiw  l-i^'li  a  i-onceit 
o'' till  UI-' 'vi*^.  foin*"'!  with  ■  cont-iu!-'  ii'm!  ■'■■-,■1  ■:■■.;  nl"  .nil 
othi-r*.  \Vh.r.'forc,  b;-in;r  wcarii-*!  of  that  lifi-,  a:.'I  r  lu'-ni- 
h'.'rin^' thi- lii:'^'-»  favor  of  uhi  towar*!*  hiin,  h''  il«  ♦  riui!:--.!  lo 

'ry  iIh«  •.in:;'',  nii-n.-itnli!.—  and  •  liMin'ru-y.     .<o   Iu o' «  li.lo 

Scotlan'!.  .nn.i  'al-ii>g  oc-a'^io'i  of  lh\.' kiuL''-  h'intiii:;  in  lli"  |i;irK 
at  Hiirliii;:,  in'  ••■  -i-  iiiin-vlf  In  \n-  \n  \\<-  v.  rn .  a*  h>'  v.-;.-  i-.mii'- 
honi'!  lo  the  ra.-tlv'.  So  "oori  a-  tin*  kini'  <avv  him  .■.i"::r  olV.  tre 
he  came  near.  In--  :;iic'.-<«<'d  if  wa«.  be.  and  *aid  to  om'  of  )ii« 
I'onrljer-^.  y<iiidi'r  i<  my  (Jray-Sti-iil,  .Ar.dulfald  of  Ki'-;.i'.ilii', 
if  Ik- hi;  ali\«'.  Th*-  otlu-r  aii-wi-n-il,  fiia'  it  fiu' 1  ph;  Im-  he, 
and  that  In*  ilnM  not  •■om««  into  the  iJn^'-  |:r.  -•  !;■  •.'.  Th.'  V.\r% 
apjiroachinj,  h«'  ftdl  U[M)ii  l:i«  knn-s  ami  iTivcd  panlon,  and 
promi^'cd  from  thi-n«'eforwa'<l  to  al^-tain  fnmi  ini  I'.Miuf:  in 
public  aflairs,  and  to  leail  n  i^Tii..!  a'-il  [iri^ate  life.     The  king 

3  A  ehsni]>ivn  vf  pin-'ar  rom.-uwo.    ."••  £ilit^s  Honvinctr,  v-il.  iiu 
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went  t>y  withont  giving  him  any  WMvrer,  and  trottod  a  good 
loond  patv  ap  thf  hill.  KUcpindie  followed,  and  though  he 
woni  on  him  a  M^rn'i,  or  fthirt  of  mail,  for  his  particular  ene- 
mie8,  was  a^  mm»i  at  tJtc  eahtle  gate  at»  the  king.  There  he  nt 
him  down  u^hju  a  ^Iuiil*  without,  and  entivated  some  of  the 
king's  xcTvantsi  for  a  cap  of  drink,  being  weary  and  thinty  ; 
but  tlu'y,  ffariiig  the  king's  diypleamre,  dor^t  give  him  none. 
Wiien  the  kin<:  was  i>et  at  his  dinner,  he  ahkinl  what  he  had 
done,  what  liu  had  said,  and  whither  he  had  gonel  It  waa 
told  him  that  he  had  dc»irvd  a  cup  of  drink,  and  had  gotten 
none.  The  king  reproved  them  verj  nharply  for  their  divconr- 
te#]r,  and  told  them,  that  if  he  had  not  taken  an  oath  that  no 
Douglas  »hould  ever  Mrve  him,  he  would  have  received  him 
iuto  his  liorvice,  lor  ho  had  »evn  him  sometime  a  man  of  great 
ability.  Tiicn  he  »en(  him  word  to  go  to  Leith,  and  expect 
his  forther  plea-iure.  Then  rome  jcinsman  of  David  Falconer, 
the  cannotii'-r.  that  wan  slain  at  Tantallon,  began  to  quarrel 
with  Archibald  abuut  the  matti-r,  whtrcwith  the  king  showed 
bHu<»eif  not  well  pliatKHl  when  he  heard  of  it.  Then  he  com- 
mandtv!  hiiu  to  yu  to  Fnncc  for  a  certain  upace,  till  he  heard 
farther  from  him.  And  *o  he  did,  and  died  shortly  after. 
This  gave  ocnisionjo  the  King  of  England  (Ili-nr)'  VIII.)  to 
blame  biH  iu'i>hcw,  allcj^ing  the  old  saying,  That  a  King's  face 
■hould  give  grace.  For  tliij*  Archibald  (whaiKoever  were  An- 
gus's or  Sir  Gi-(ir{;c'>i  fault)  had  not  been  jirincijial  actor  of  any 
thing,  nor  no  cuon!<cllor  nor  stirrer  up,  but  only  a  follower  of 
h»  friends,  and  that  noways  cruelly  disposed." — IIume  of 
Oodscro/t,  ii.  1U7. 


Note  8  T. 


Prizr  of  the  icrmtling  match,  the  Kin^ 
To  JJoufflas  gare  a  golden  ring. — P.  226. 

The  UHual  jirize  of  a  wn^tlin^  was  a  nm  and  a  rin?,  but  the 
animal  would  have  enil»arni*«<<tl  my  story.  Thus,  in  the  Cokes 
Tale  of  Ciuuii'l}n.  aticribcd  to  Chaucer  : 

"  Tiiere  hap|>ed  to  be  there  betdde 
Tryetl  a  wrestling : 
And  tliercrurc  ihtre  wan  y-sctten 
A  ram  and  als  a  ring." 

Again  the  Litil  Geste  of  Robin  Hood  : 

"By  a  bridge  was  a  wpestling, 

And  there  tarye<i  wa»  l»e. 
And  thin-  was^  all  the  be:^t  >emen 

Ofall  the  wc«t  countn-y. 
A  full  f:i)  n'  game  then-  was  set  up, 

A  white  bull  ufi  y-|iight, 
A  gn-at  couner  with  saddle  and  brydle, 

VVitii  gold  burnished  full  bright ', 
A  payre  of  gloves,  a  retl  goldc  ringe, 

A  pipe  of  wyne.  gooti  fay  ; 
What  man  l)ercth  ^im  bc»t,  I  wis. 

The  prize  shall  bear  away." 

RiTsoN'a  Hohin  Uood^  vol.  i. 


Notes  U. 

Tkete  drtw  not  far  their  fields  the  »»ord, 
JAke  tenant*  of  u^fewitU  iord, 
•Virr  oicn'd  the  pntriarchal  cl^im 
Of  Chitfuin  in  their  leader* o  name; 
Adtentmrer*  they ^P.  230. 

Tho  Scottish  armies  consisted  chiefly  of  the  nobility  and 
I,  with  their  Ta»sal«,  who  hrid  lands  under  them,  for  mil- 


I  Thouf^  \em  \»  my  imrjioatf,  J  ruaiot  h<-lp  witiraif;  a  rlrounistsara  re- 
spectiaf  SJiotlirr  of  litis  Mr.  Tt.-i4*s  btt umlauts,  which  wr-mrrod  daring 


itary  serrice  by  themselves  and  their  tenants.  The  pitnarrnaJ 
influence  exercised  by  the  head»  of  c!an<*  in  tu«r  lli>;htand<>  and 
Borders  was  of  a  different  nature,  and  >oniDtiin(-s  at  variance 
with  feudal  principles.  It  flowed  fn^ni  tht:>  I'<ttrii  I\'tt*tas, 
exercised  by  the  chieftain  as  repruseniui^  the  uriiiiiiai  lather  of 
the  whole  name,  and  was  often  obcycil  in  con:raJictiun  to  tiie 
feudal  superior.  James  V.  seems  firMt  to  ha\e  intnxtuci-d.  in 
addition  to  the  militia  furnished  from  ilu-sf  sourct^-.  the  stTvice 
of  a  small  number  of  mcrcenarie?'.  w  bo  lornnil  a  lK>*ly-*r»hrd, 
called  the  Foot-Band.  The  satirical  |H)it,  ifir  D.ivid  Lind>ay 
(or  the  person  who  wrote  the  prologue  to  his  pl.t>  ot'  the 
"Three  E.*taites"),  has  introduced  Fii.by  oi'  the  Fout-Uand, 
who,  after  much  swaggering  ujion  the  ^la^^^  is  at  hngtii  put 
to  flight  by  the  Fool,  who  terrifies  hini  by  mcanj^  of  a  >heep'8 
skull  upon  a  pole.  I  have  rather  clio.<<'n  to  give  them  tlie 
harah  features  of  the  mercenary  soldifrt  of  th<?  ]R-riod,  than  of 
this  Scottish  Thraso.  These  partook  of  thf  ch.iract<-r  of  the 
Adventurous  Com^Mmious  of  Froii>>art  or  the  Coodottieri 
Itiily. 

One  of  the  bet>t  and  liveliest  traits  of  such  manners  is  the 
last  will  of  a  leader,  called  Gtfliroy  Tcte  Noir,  who  having 
been  slightly  wounded  in  a  skirmb>h,  hi*  int(in|H-rin(-e  brought 
on  a  nKHTtal  diM-ase.  When  he  found  hi(u<«clf  dyin^,  lu>  tium- 
moned  to  hi^  bediiidc  the  adventurcrt  whom  he  commanded, 
and  thus  addret-sed  them  : — 

*'  Fayre  sir»i,  ijuod  Geflray,  I  knowo  well  ye  Iiave  nlwayes 
served  and  honoured  me  as  men  ou;;ht  to  •M-rve  th.ir  s)OV(>raygne 
and  capitayne.  and  I  shal  be  the  gladder  if  ye  wytl  aj;re  to 
have  to  your  capitayne  one  that  i*  di-H*4Midod  of  my  blode. 
Beholde  here  Alcyne  Roux.  my  cos^n,  ami  IVtcr  hi«  hrotlier, 
who  are  men  of  armes  and  of  my  iro-lf*.  I  rcijuire  you  to 
make  Aleyne  your  capitayne,  Uiid  to  <wcr«r  to  l.\m  tnythe, 
obcysaunoc,  love,  and  loyalte,  her.'  in  n:y  [tr>'-*^ii.  ^.  and  also 
to  hit  brother:  howe  Ik-  it,  I  wyll  that  A''yri%>  li:ive  the  »ove- 
rayue  charge.  Sir,  quo*!  thoy,  we  aiv  w^r^li  tonteni,  for  ye 
hauve  ryght  well  chosen.  There  all  tiif  r-ompau^ot-.s  made 
them  brvke  no  poynt  of  that  ye  have  onlavjicd  and  con»- 
maonded."— Lord  Bernkkb'  Froi;ssart. 


Note  S  V. 


Thou  now  haat  gler-maiiicn  and  harp  I 
Ort  thre  an  apr,  and  trudge  the  Innd, 
Theleadtr  ofcjugtrUr  band.—?.  2111. 

The  jongleurs,  or  jnj^rler?,  as  we  lo.Tn  fiom  the  elaborat* 
work  of  the  late  Mr.  Slnitt,  on  the  s->ori-i  anl  p.'i'-tinj.-s  of  tl»e 
[H-ople  of  England,  useil  to  call  In  tlu-  ui  i  of  various  an^ist- 
ants,  to  ri'nd*  r  th*"?*  |M'rforniatiri-«  a^  raj-iixatlui:  «?•  i»o»sible. 
The  glce-maidpn  was  a  necf!«s;.ry  attenilant.  Hi  r  t!u?y  was 
tumbling:  and  dancing;  and  tlnnTon"  xhc  An?lo-Sntt>o  rtr- 
sion  of  Saint  Mark's  Go«i>el  stati-x  II- roi'i:i.<  to  have  vaulted 
or  tnmbloJ  before  King  Herod.  In  H.v.t!;,i\  I.  ihi'-.'  poor  rraa- 
tares -wm.  even  at  a  late  {M»rio<l.  to  li:ive  In^cn  lKiti<!>women 
to  their  masters,  as  apjtears  from  a  caw  n-'j-orted  ]>}  Fouiit.'iin< 
hall : — "  Reitl  the  mountebank  pur-nr-**  HtH>ll  of  llanlen  and^ 
his  lady,  for  stealing  away  from  him  a  little  {.'iri.  calinl  the 
tambliug-la.'V'ic,  that  danced  npoM  hi-'  ^rng•• ;  and  ii->  rlaimed 
damages,  and  produce^l  a  roitrart,  wlitr-by  he  bou^-bt  her 
from  her  mother  for  jC30  Soofs.  But  wf.  have  no  -laves  in 
Scotland,  and  mothers  cannot  s^ll  th«ir  l)aiT>i<» ;  ami  pb\ciciaos 
attested  the  employment  of  tumbling  wiiaM  kill  her ;  aii<!  her 
joints  were  now  grown  stiff,  and  «he  dc  lino. I  to  return  ;  though 
she  was  at  lea>t  a  'prentice,  and  so  coul  I  not  run  aw  .iy  inim  hrr 
master:  yet  some  cited  Moses't  law,  tint  if  a  M-rvant  i^beltcr 
himself  with  thee,  against  hu  mastir  *  cruelty.  iIk>o  shaH 
surely  not  deliver  him  up.  The  Lord.,  r,  nitt  n.'r  cane(llari»t 
asMilxied  Harden,  on  the  27lh  of  January  {l&f!f.''—Fovth 
TAIXHALL'b  Decisions,  vol.  i.  p.  439.' 


11.^  seal  fur  Catbulw  i>rr*i-iytinii,  «ri-I  Is  t<.-'.t  by  FountaUial, 
Willi  drr  Sv^>' ■!>   '.f.i\y:-"  Jatiu  .ty  IT'ft.  IfST.— K- :.|  ^Yr  mo«:nt( 


APPENDIX  TO  THE  LADY  OF  TPIK  LAKE. 
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The  facelioHi  qaaliliM  of  the  npc  »oon  ml(1l'^•(I  liim  an  ac- 
ceptable aJdilion  to  thr  rtrolliiii;  lianil  of  the  juni;lonr.  Ben 
JoDUm,  in  hia  Mplenetiti  iiitrt>«liictiun  to  the  ronu-ily  of  "  liar- 
Uioluuiew  Fair,"  in  at  iiaii)>  to  inlorrii  the  auilieiice  "  that  ho 
luj  iife-'i-r  a  feword-aiid-bai-kler  iniin  in  lii"  Fair,  nor  a  jii^'<!lt.'r, 
vriib  a  vell-educatiil  a|)i*,  to  i-onie  over  the  chaine  for  the 
Kin;  of  England,  ami  bark  a^ain  for  the  PriiiKf,  and  nit  iliil 
OA  hu  bawichea  for  the  Fo]m  and  the  King  of  Hjiaine." 


Note  3  W. 

Tkmt  ttirriiijf  air  that  pralt  on  Af>A, 
0*ir  Dirmvl'*  ruct  our  cictory.-— 
Strike  il!-i\  iiXi. 

There  are  MTcral  irwtanri'4,  at  U-a-t  in  tradition,  of  {torrons 
•0  niDch  aitachvil  to  |tarti<*n1ar  innt-*.  n^*  to  n><iuiri-  to  hear 
tb?Ri  on  tbiir  dfathlxsl.  Sui-h  an  antvilo**-  i*  i;ifiit)>^iii><l  by 
the  late  Mr.  Riildcl  of  (iIiMiriddrt,  in  hi^  riili«i>iiun  of  l!uni>T  i 
lane*,  tvupectin;  an  air  calU-d  ihr  "  Ilamilini;  nf  tlii>  r:<irii>-," 
for  which  ft  wrtain  <i.illoviihan  Ininl  i«  viiil  tu  hnw  cviiif^il  ] 
lhi«  Mronir  mark  of  {tartinlity.  It  >•«  populnrly  told  of  a  fa-  . 
I  muu*  fhn  booler.  that  I.p  cfi:iirin»'-.-d  th"  tiiii>'  known  by  th**  j 
naiDv  of  Mac-)ihenKi;i*H  Rant,  whili*  uihIit  ^■nti'iici*  of  di-aih, 
and  fJaytJ  it  at  the  ijallow—tn'i'.  ^onie  s|iiriiitl  worU  h:ivi> 
be-n  adapted  to  it  by  Runi«.  A  »iniihir  Mory  i*  pTonntMl 
of  a  Wi-lih  banl.  who  •-om;in<4il  ami  playiti  on  hi-i  dfnthl»t.>4i  J 
Ibe  air  called  Drfttililg  G'rnjr:;  lf',n.  Hut  thi-  niir*t  iMirion<t 
eiampV  i*  f\vfti  by  llmnroni.-.  of  a  n>ai>I  of  honcir  at  thif  | 
coart  of  France,  emit]*-*!.  Maiicnmi'M'lli'  di-  r.imcuil.  '•  Du- 
raM  «*a  uialadiR.  doiit  fl!e  tn-f<pa>«n.  jamais  clip  w  ■■■•ksh,  nitis 
caa^a  tou-joiirt;  car  t'lK*  t-toit  fort  ;;r<-inilo  parlfUM'.  bnirar- 
A^««f.  el  tn'-^bicn  ot  fort  .1  proiMi-.  n  tn-v-lwllr  a\"o  rrla. 
Quand  I'hi'Orf  de  na  fin  fui  n;nr.<-.  il'i-  fit  vi-i.ir  a  xoy  m>h  va'rt 
fai'iiki  que  le  filk-^  de  la  conr  <mi  out  charuni-  nii),  qui  s'a|»- 
pi*i!oit  Juiivn,  el  Fcatort  tii'-i^bii-n  juiiir  i!ii  Tiolmi.  '  JiiIhmi,' 
luy  dil  eilf.  •  pr^nt'/  vo-tn-  \iuliiii.  rt  m>i  [.«•/.  in«iy  tcin-joiirsjij<- 
ip«-<  a  «•€  que  von?  nic  voji/.  nnu:"  "  :ir  jr  iii'_\  i-n  vii-i  l.i 
di  !':iit*»  I *f ■•  Su !•*'•••'. '-t  If  inii-nx  ijiu-  vmi*  jictiirr/.  «■!  •j;i:i:id 
toil!"  -«-r«-z  *ur  U-  mot.  "  T«»in  i-i  |iiriii."  mi;i:i»/  Ir*  pir  i|i;a:n' 
OB  « ituf  foi*  le  plii>  [iil<Mi-fiii."iit  ijiji-  \iiii-  |MiurrK/.'  ••i-  ijul  lit 
i'.-i -ir--.  *-t  ell—ine^nie  -11%  hi-!oit  «ii«  l:i  mux.  jt  i;i::iii  i  •■«■  *  ii.l 
■  'til.?  .--t  |i«'niu.'  ell«:  Ir  ni;»Ti  piir  ■!■  i;\  liii*  :  "t  "i-  to'ir!i:iijl  do 
!'?uir«-  i-ifiv  An  rW\'*.  i-'.]'  nit  ..  ».i-,  11  tii;«.-i_'in--. :  •  TiMit  1  •: 
{•iriu  :i  'V  fimp.  i-t  !"•  lion  «---ii-i.:  ;'  •  1  a-i.-i  ili-'-ii!a.  Vn:;.i  un-' 
niort«-jo>''UH*et  plai>iiiii-.  J.- 1-  ri- ii- ■  o:iii«il- il.  :i\  ili- •.■■•  citii- 
jiOj'r;*--,  liigii'H  d.'  toi.  'j'li  \'p-:''  j'l-.ir  !■■•  inv-Ti  r-."  -f  t.rr  .- 
•  ■■  /  r:n/i,..if.  i.i.  .'1117.  Ti  >•  Uiu>-  ut  wlr-h  tl:i.  |;iir  I  r!)  oI.oj- 
tq  inaLf  iier  linal  »'xil.  wrii  •■fiiri|iti'U>  I  ui  t  !••  di  li  at  of  th.' 
?^»-.-*  at  Mari:;iianii.  Tli«'  l<ur:!>  i^  i,iint*'l  li)  I'ai.ur^''',  in 
Rabvrini*.  and  conniM- of  tht-«tf  uunN,  iiiiitatid:.'  tli<>  jar^uii  of 
ijM  riwLtf ,  whiirh  1.4  a  mi\tiir>'  of  Fr-ii-.  li  anil  (I'-rinan  : 

"  Toil'  •'•■t  \irIorp, 

La  Tiiit4-!on>. 

Toot  est  Vfrlop",  lii  dot  !" 


NoTi:  3  X. 

Battle  of  RrnV  an  />it.n'.— P.  233. 

A  rfsirrni'h  artnally  to<ik  pla'*-  ni  a  pa-n  tl.:i-  1  a!1i  d  in  thr- 

Tn>'v!i»,  and  r1o-'d  with  tli-  rfii'--ri>.ili:»  im-i  !•  ii»  in- iiiio I 

in  the  t«"it.     It  WH*  cn-atly  itti-wruir  in  ila!«!  to  tin*  p-i^'ii  of 
JanwM  V. 


*■  In  thi*  roo'.'hly-wooiiefl  i<>land.i  the  conntry  |i«)p1.*  »e- 
cn-tefl  thfir  wivi-4  and  childn-n.  and  th<^r  nio«t  valnVib'c  ef- 
fe^'ti,  from  tin-  ru|Mcity  of  Crom well's  Kiklien.  dnriiiT  ill**!! 
inro.id  into  thi»  i-ountry.  in  the  time  of  th**  republic  Tiii-«e 
invadi-ry,  not  ventiiriii<!  to  a^end  by  the  laddi'P-.  nice.;:  il'.n 
nidf  of  the  laki*.  took  a  niorv  cifLMiitou^  road,  thnio::!i  th.* 
hi-art  of  the  Tn>^arhA.  thn  nio-t  fn'qnentetl  path  at  that  tu:io, 
which  i)eni'lrat»-ji  the  wilihnieMi  about  half  way  l)elw«t'n  Hi- 
nean  and  the  lake,  by  a  trai:t  callMi  Yea-t'iullcach,  or  tla-  DM 
Wife'H  IJoj. 

••  In  one  of  the  dcfilf*  of  thl<  by-road,  thi-  men  of  the  conn- 
try  at  tliat  time  hnn^  U|ron  the  rear  of  the  inradin*;  <  ii<-ni\. 
and  diot  oof  of  CmmwcH'ii  men.  whoHi>  ;:rave  markit  tlv  o'vnf 
of  action,  nnd  i:\\v§  naim^to  that  pa**."  In  p-vi-ng-  ol"  tiiij' 
iuMilt.  the  >o!du>r«  n-olved  to  plundi-r  thi*  i-land,  to  -. ii!.i!i- 
thi-  women,  and  put  tli-.*  rliildn«n  to  drath.  With  thi-  brutal 
Intrntioii,  one  of  ihi>  party,  niim*  t>x|)<'rt  than  the  re«t,  i>w:ini 
towanU  the  islaiul.  to  frti-h  th^  boat  to  hi:,  couiraile-.  \»h:ih 
had  carried  the  wunu-ii  to  tln-ir  .-t>^vlnm.  and  lay  nioitr'-d  :ii  one 
of  the  erei^k^.  11  i>  <-oin]iaiiirin<  >t(M>il  tin  lh->  >horoof  ihf  main- 
land, in  full  vii-w  of  ul!  thai  wa*  In  |iap<«.  wailmi'  nnxion«'y  for 
hiit  retnni  w  ith  ilii-  boat.  Hul  ju-t  aw  the  Mwinnner  ha  I  jot  lo 
tilt!  nean-^t  jioiiit  of  the  i!>!aii>i.  nnd  w;i^  laying  hoid  ol'  a  bibi-k 
roi'k.  to  I'ft  <in  ^horv.  a  heroine,  who  -Umi.!  on  the  Vi-ry  jKiiiil 
wh. re  he  nn-ant  to  land,  ha«tily  Miat'hiii;;  a  dug^i-r  from  be- 
low li««r  apron,  wiih  one  ^|^lke  M-n-n-il  hii  hi  ail  fmni  tli- 
Innly.  IJi".  party  Mviii;:  thi-  ili«a>t>r,  and  n*linqui>hinj  i.l  In 
turu  ho{H'  of  ri-\i-ti:»f  nr  i-umjue-l.  ina-l-  the  U-t  of  :lj'-ir  way 
out  of  ll.iir  )H-ii  ou«  -iiu.iiion.  Tlii>>  ania/on\  ^'r«at-jrai-.:-OM 
lives  at  Hriilp-  of  Turk.  who.  bi-id.-i  others,  artt^ti  tin*  ari"i- 
dote. — Sliilch  of  ti'tr  SrtttirH  mar  I '>i'-t  nit-ir,  Slirlin::.  l-"*<N'i. 
p.  'J(l.  I  bale  only  to  add  lo  thii  acvonnl,  that  the  heru.iii''a 
iiamu  wan  Helen  Stuart. 


4-  I  "..^-i— }.t  <-f  hjt\-n  Pni   !r  ■ 
pAj  1*1  ,  •L--li  wan  9  »rF...it  •■ 


.•:-h  . 


II-  '  ■  -Ml  n    I 
!  r  'hi-  k.ntr 


XC)TE  3  Y. 
Jiml  Snowdoim'ji  Knij^ht  in  Srotlnnd*$  King. — I*.  237. 

Till'  dJM-oM-ry  will  prob.iMy  n-niind  tin'  n-aib'r  of  ll-"  !i  ■•I'-.'i- 
ful  .Aral.:  1:1  li'-  of  /  /.'.  ulnr.iHi.  Vet  tin-  iM'i.l.-i.r  i-  nut 
iMnriiw.-'  liDiii  ili:ii  •iii-aiit  -liiry.  Ii-il  troin  S- iir;i«:i  Jr.i  "m.!. 
J.iiiii'-  v.,  ul'  wliiiui  u.-  ar.-  Ir  .ii.nj,  v.  1-  a  inoi.an:i  w  !iii-e 
{.'■Ki-i  au-1  li't.i-k«»I.  i.t  ii.ifi.tioii'  Jill.  II  r-ii>!.r--tl  hi-  nii  a;.::.- 
I'l.-ak-  \itinl.  ll  Mil  ri-jN-.-i.ili:-.  'iiiii-.  fmni  hi-"  a'i\i.ii.-  a(- 
t- i.iiiiii  III  ill-'  iiiii  p -t- •»!  ill-'  'iiw-r  ail!  iim-r  oppn*-  1  ■•"•.«• 
«>r  h-  -i.lij—;-,  !i. ■«■■•.  1-  V. ■  i..i\f  -■•.■!i.  |-ii|iul'ir  \  •' n.i-J 
li.-.-  /.'/Hi'-  »J  tin  (  :  ..  ■  :■■ .  r.'i  III  ■  ;.'jr,  1  -.•  tif  ..-.  i-  .'  i-  al 
jn'iiiw  \.  1-  r>-;;ii'.ir';.  a  :mi:..:«'  -  I.  r-  iil  IV  (.i:.;.!!;.  t'i,i>ii  t'li* 
ll--.  jti  I  J-ai'i-  nii.'.v  «il'  y.i  -.'.t).  b-  ii»- il  in  ir,\.--..  •!*■ 
\l'i:::i:.'"  tif  li.«  --m  ii.  pa'a-  ■«  n.  ".ajiu'i-  iii-„':i«i-s.  'I'-i.  ;wi> 
».\ii  :;i-i.i  ••o:iii--  -<iij-.  .  .ii.:.--.l.  "  Tu.- '.;  u-  r.i-i.i:-  maN."  a-iJ 
**  Wi'll  t'.i  ■  '.■  MX  .ir  a  nil  i-i.;,"  an-  -ii  I  to  l.-i\.-  I  •  1:  ii.-.  "  -.1 
iijo:!  ill-'  -iic<-i'.»  0;'  hi-  aiiioriin-.  ailvi-ii'iin-- uh*  •!  tr;.\  -i'->i;» 
ill  !.iir  ili-;;i:i--  ul'  a  li  ;:j-ir.  TI.e  l.ilt!  r  i«  jHTbap-  'll-  I,' -t 
conn--  b'llia  I  in  -in\  l:i.i-;iia;;i'. 

Aiio:li.r  aiUi-iii'iri-.  wlii'li  li.id  ii'ar!>  eo^t  Jani--<  1::-  Irie. 
i«  -ai.l  »o  l.avi'  t-i!.<  n   pla--  ,.•   l!:--   \\\'   _■  -  of  t'r  immi      .   i:- iir 

KiIiii'iiTjlj,   v.liir--  li.'  Ii:i«l    r.  ii-lrri|  hi-  a-Mr-^-'N  a< j.iilil-- 

lu  a  pr  v\  -.'■  of  :lii'  iow.r  rank.  F'uur  or  IIm-  pi-i  .iru*, 
\\\  tli-r  ril-i'iiM-.  .If  liiM-r- .if  in-  nii«*ri  -••  i-  uiii-i-ri-iiji.  I-  -i-t 
tlii-  •li-iu:«'-'l  iin..ii-:.  ll  a-  li>-  n-'ii:;.  •!  In  in  lii-  i-  ii.;'-/.\ou'. 
>iatiii.il-\  ::a;ia'.i.  ;i  1  I  an  a.hni!-!! '■  ••:.--  r  uf  l.i«  v.- ..;-i.;i, 
tlii-  V-.'.'Z  '(Hilv  [M>-|  fill  t'l"  hijli  :-.'i.l  ■■'  MV.-  bri  !  r--  <  '  I  •!.!' 
A"nnj"'l  riv-.r,  a:  1  i'iTi- nii  1!  I.iiii-i-ll'  Ithi-'v  wi'h  I.-  «\\or.i. 
A  M'l-aiit.  \\\u}  M.I-  lbr-i-li:i._'  in  ,1  n--  ''I'lnrii.'.'  I-'t-  .  1 -iiii-.*  | 
ijiiT  i.j-'.ri  l!i'.-  i.iiie'.  .iii-i  »li- tli-r  iiiii\i-i   by  ••oiiipa or  by 

•  . :  •    ■   ■-  *-'.%y.  i'i!rv:i:  l\  ■  '  I.-    ii  Ivklrii.i ,  »-.  t-'t,  n   i:.i :..J  m 
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natural  gallantry,  took  the  weaker  tide,  and  laid  about  with 
hiN  flail  lo  eflectiaillr.  aa  to  dinpene  the  aaiiailanUi,  well 
thrashed,  even  according  to  the  letter.  He  then  eondocte*^ 
Uie  kinx  into  hit  bam,  where  his  gnest  reqne»ted  a  baxin  and 
a  towtfl,  to  remove  the  stains  of  the  broil.  This  being  pco- 
cored  with  diflicalty,  James  employed  himself  in  learning 
what  was  the  snmmit  of  his  deliverer's  earthly  wishirs,  and 
foand  that  they  were  bounded  by  the  de<«ire  of  poMHMsing,  in 
pro|ierty,  the  farm  of  Braehead,  n|ion  whirh  he  labored  aa 
a  bondsman.  The  lauds  chanced  to  belong  to  the  crown  ; 
and  Jnmes  directed  him  to  come  to  the  palace  of  Ilolyrood, 
and  inquire  for  the  Guidman  (i.  e.  farmt^)  of  Ballengiech,  a 
name  by  which  be  was  known  in  his  excuniions,  and  which 
answered  to  the  [t  Bondocani  of  llaroon  Alraschid.  He 
presented  himself  acconlingly,  and  found,  with  due  astonish- 
ment, that  he  had  saved  hiw  monarch's  life,  and  that  he  was 
to  be  gratified  with  a  crown  rharttr  of  the  lands  of  Braehead, 
under  the  aervice  of  prc»entiiig  a  ewer,  ba«in,  and  tuwel,  for 
the  king  to  wai<h  his  hands  whtrn  he  stiall  happen  to  |>a>A  the 
Bridge  of  Cramond.  This  itrrwn  was  ancestor  of  tiie  Howi- 
aona  of  Braehead.  in  Mid-Lothian,  a  re><]iectable  family,  who 
continue  to  hold  the  lauiU  (now  ]ias6ed  into  tliu  Ainale  Hue) 
under  the  same  tenore.i 

Another  of  James's  frolics  is  thus  narrated  by  Mr.  Camp- 
bell from  the  Statistical  Account :— "  Being  once  benighted 
when  out  a-hunting,  and  Be])ante<I  from  his  att<.-udants,  he 
happened  to  enter  a  cottage  in  the  midAt  of  a  moor  at  the  foot 
of  the  Oohil  hills,  near  Alloa,  when.*,  unknown,  he  was  kinilly 
received.  In  order  Jo  rr-i^ale  their  uncxpect('<l  gnmt,  the  g^ude- 
man  (i.  e.  landlonl,  farmer)  deoired  the  g-udeirifc  to  fi>ich  the 
hen  that  roosted  mnireKt  the  cock,  which  is  always  the  plump- 
est, for  the  stranger's  supper.  The  king,  hi;,'hly  pleased  with 
his  night's  lodging  and  haxpitabic  enlcrt.nlMraL'nt,  tuld  mine 
bort  at  parting,  that  he  should  be  glad  to  n-turn  his  rivility, 
and  requestt'd  that  the  first  time  he  came  to  :  lir'.ing,  he  would 
call  at  the  castle,  and  inquire  for  the  OuJcman  of  JiiUien- 
guich. 

Donaldwn,  the  landlonl,  did  not  fail  to  call  on  the  Gitdeman 
of  BaUengmich,  when  hin  astonUhment  at  fimling  that  the  king 
had  been  his  guest  aflbnlpd  no  snuill  aman^nK'nt  to  the  merry 
monarch  and  his  courtiLM  ;  and.  to  carry  on  the  plra.«nntry, 
lie  was  henceforth  designated  by  JamoM  with  the  title  of  King 
of  tlH>  Moonsi,  which  name  and  dfi<i^naiion  have  dejicended 
from  father  to  son  ever  since,  and  they  have  rontinued  in  |)os- 
■ession  of  the  identical  s|>oi,  the  pro|K»rty  ol'  Mr.  En-kine  of 
Mar,  till  very  lately,  when  this  gentleman,  with  reluctance, 
tunietl  out  tlic  descendant  and  representative  of  the  King  of 
the  Moorv,  on  account  of  his  m.ijeMy's  invincible  indolence, 
and  great  di«like  to  reform  or  innovation  of  any  kind.  altJiongh, 
from  the  spirited  example  of  hi*  neighbor  tenants  on  the  same 
aatate,  he  is  convinced  similar  exertion  would  promote  his  ad- 
Taiitage." 

Tlie  author  requests  [^rmission  yet  farther  to  %'erify  the  sub- 
ject of  his  ])oem,  by  an  extract  from  the  genealogical  work  of 
Buchanan  of  Anchmar,  upon  Scottudi  surnames  : — 

**  This  John  Buchanan  of  Auchmar  and  Amjtryor  was  after- 
wards termed  King  of  Kippen,'  upon  the  following  account : 
King  James  v.,  a  very  sociable,  debonair  prince,  residing  at 
Stirling,  in  Buchanan  of  Ampryor's  time,  carriers*  were  very 
frequently  pawing  along  the  common  road,  being  near  Am- 
pryor's honw,  with  necessaries  for  the  use  of  the  king's  famfly  ; 
and  he,  having  some  extraordinary  occasion,  ordered  one  of 
thaae  earrien  to  leave  his  load  at  his  house,  and  he  would  pay 
him  for  it ;  which  the  carrier  refused  to  do,  telling  him  he  waa 
Um  king's  carri«Y,  and  bis  load  for  hl»  majesty's  u«e ;  to  which 
Ampioyer  seemed  to  have  small  regard,  comjielling  the  carrier, 

1  Tkw  fiMkder  will  find  thu  %\f>ry  toM  st  irrvAurr  len^h,  and  witk  the 
■ddltian  in  pMtirulwr,  of  tb«  kini(  twin;;  rKOfCoUe.1,  like  tbe  FUs-Jmum 
•r  the  Lady  of  tha  Lskp,  by  br-ioe  the  ooly  pertm  etn-sred,  in  the  Fiist 
l«n«s  ef  Tslaa  of  a  Grand&thvr.  vol.  iij.  p.  Si.    Tbs  h«ir  of  BrMh««d 


in  the  end,  to  leave  hb  load  ;  telling  him,  if  King  Jamea  wm 
King  of  Scotland,  he  waa  King  of  Kippen,  so  that  It  was  rear 
aonable  he  should  ahare  with  his  neighbor  king  income  of 
tbeae  loada,  ao  fVeqnently  carried  that  road.  The  carrier  rep- 
resenting this  usage,  and  telling  th^atory,  aa  Artipryor  spoka 
it,  to  aome  of  the  king'a  servants,  it  came  at  length  to  hia 
majcsty'a  ean,  who,  ahortly  thereafW,  with  a  few  attendanta, 
came  to  visit  his  neighbor  king,  who  was  in  the  mean  time  at 
dinner.  King  James,  having  sent  a  servant  to  demand  accena, 
was  denied  the  same  by  a  tall  fellow  with  a  battle-axe,  who 
stood  porter  at  the  gate,  telling,  thcrtt  could  be  no  accew  till 
dinner  was  over.  This  atuwer  not  satiitfying  the  king,  iu*  sent 
to  demand  access  a  second  time ;  upon  which  he  was  desired 
by  the  porter  to  desist,  otherwise  he  would  find  cau«  to  re- 
lent his  radenesa.  His  majesty  finding  this  method  wouUl  not 
do,  desired  the  porter  to  tell  hiii  master  that  the  Goodman  of 
Ballageich  desired  to  sjieak  with  the  King  of  Kippen.  Th« 
porter  telling  Ampryor  so  much,  he,  in  all  humble  manner, 
came  and  received  the  king,  and  having  entertained  him  with 
much  sumptuousnpss  and  jollity,  became  so  agreeable  to  Kinf 
Jamea,  that  he  allowed  him  to  take  to  much  of  any  provi>joo 
he  found  carrying  that  road  as  he  ha<l  occasion  for ;  and  seeinf 
he  made  the  first  viijt,  desireti  Arnpryor  in  a  few  days  to  retn.'n 
him  a  aecond  to  Stiriing,  which  he  performed,  and  continued 
in  very  much  favor  with  the  king,  always  thereailer  bviog 
termed  King  of  Kipjien  while  ho  lived." — Bucbanaii**  £««ay 
upon  the  Fimiljf  of  Buchanan.     Edin.  1775,  8vo.  p.  74. 

The  readers  of  Ario^to  mu*<t  give  credit  for  the  amiable  fe*- 
turea  with  which  he  is  n^invsented,  since  he  b  generally  eoi^ 
sidered  as  the  prototype  of  Zerbino,  the  most  intenatiug  boo 
of  the  Orlando  Furioso. 


Notes  Z. 


-  Stirlint^'s  tower 


Of  yore  the  name  of  Snoiedoun  ctaimt. — P.  238. 

William  of  Worcei^ter,  who  wrote  about  the  middle  of  Um 

fifteenth  century,  colls  Stiriing  Castle  Snowdoun.     Sir  David 

Linduy  tiestows  the  same  epithet  upon  it  in  hia  complaint  of 

tlie  Papingo : 

"  Adien.  fair  Snawdoun,  with  thy  toweia  bi^. 
Thy  chaple-royal,  park,  and  table  round  ; 
May,  June,  and  July,  would  I  dwell  in  tbee, 
Were  I  a  man,  to  hear  the  binlis  sound, 
Whtlk  doth  againe  thy  royal  rock  lebonnd." 

Mr.  Chalmers,  in  hia  late  excellent  edition  of  Sir  David  Und^ 
say's  works,  has  refuted  tbe  chimerical  derivation  of  Snawdoam 
from  tnedding,  or  cutting.  It  wa^i  probably  derived  from  th* 
romantic  legend  which  connected  Stiriing  with  King  Arthur, 
to  which  the  mention  of  the  Round  Table  gives  countonwice. 
The  ring  within  which  justs  wi^re  formerly  practised,  in  tho 
castle  |iark,  is  still  called  the  Round  Table.  Snawdoun  b  tlw 
official  title  of  one  of  the  Scottish  heralds,  whoae  epithets  seem 
in  all  countries  to  have  been  fantastically  adopted  ftom  aacbnt 
history  or  romance. 

It  appears  (See  Note  3  Y)  that  the  real  name  by.  which 
James  was  actually  distinguiNhed  in  his  {irivate  vzcnivioiia, 
was  the  Oi*odman  of  BiUtenfuich;  derived  from  a  steep  pMa 
leading  up  to  the  Casile  of  Stiriing,  so  called.  Bat  the  epithat 
would  not  have  suited  poetry,  and  would  betides  at  once,  aad 
ptematurely,  have  announce<l  the  plot  to  many  of  my  coaati7» 
men,  among  whom  the  traditional  stories  above  mentioiwd  wm 
still  cuirent. 


discharged  )ilM  duty  at  the  bsoqact  iriren  to  King  0«etf«  lY.  In  tha  I 
Uoose  ml  Edinbuish,  in  18SS.— En, 


1  A  amaU  district  of  Psrthshlre. 


Ct)e  bidion  of  CDon  l^obmck.' 


Quid  iignum  memorart  tuigy  Hispania,  territ. 
Vox  kuwuina  valtt  I  Clapdiaw. 


PREFACE. 

Thx  following  Poem  i^  founded  upon  a  SpanUh 
IVaditioQ,  particularly  detailed  in  the  Notes ;  but 
bearing,  in  general,  that  Don  Roderick,  tlio  last 
Gothic  King  of  Spain,  when  the  Invasion  of  the . 
Moors  was  impending,  had  the  temerity  to  descend 
nto  an  ancient  vault,  near  Toledo,  the  opening  of 
:rhich  had  been  denounced  as  fatal  to  the  Spanish 
Monardiy.  The  legend  adds,  tlmt  lus  riit*h  curiosity 
"Was  mortified  by  an  emblematical  representation 
of  those  Saracens  who,  in  the  year  714,  defeated 
him  in  battle,  and  reduced  Spain  under  their  do- 
minioa  I  have  presumed  to  prolong  the  Vision  of 
the  Revolutions  of  Spiun  down  to  the  present 
eventful  crisis  of  the  Peninsula;  and  to  divide  it, 
by  a  sup])osed  cliauge  of  scene,  into  Tiirke  Periods. 
The  First  of  those  repreftCiits  the  InvjLsion  of  the 
Moors,  the  Defeat  and  Death  of  Roderick,  and 
closes  with  the  peaceful  occupation  of  the  count ry 
by  the  Victors.  Tlie  Second  Pkuiod  emhracc!*  the 
state  of  the  Peninisula,  whv.n  tht;  conque:>tH  of  tlic 
Spaniards  and  Portuj^ueee  in  the  Ea-^t  and  We.-t 
Indies  had  raised  to  the  hij^hest  pitch  the  ren<>wn 
of  their  arms;  sullied,  ln)wcver,  by  superstition  :uid 
cruelty.  An  allusion  to  ihn  inhumanities  of  the 
Inquij^iti<»n  terminates  tlii-*  picture.  Tlu?  Last  Part 
of  the  Poem  open-*  with  I  he  state  of  Spain  previous 
to  the  unparalleled  treachery  of  BoNArARTP: ;  gives 

1  Thf  Viwon  of  Don  Rmlerick  appeared  in  4to.  in  July  15, 
IPll  ;  ami  in  tho  coanw-  of  tin-  ^:iiuo  vHir  wn*  aNo  iimertwl  in 
the  •eronci  %olunio  of  the  Kli(il>iir2h  Annual  RcpiMter— wlii<h 
uurk  wait  the  property  of"  Sir  Walu-r  Scott'**  tluMi  publinhiT*, 
M«»a>n.  John  B»llant>nt>  ami  Co. 

3  Thff  Ri;»lit  IIou.  Robert  Bliiir  of  Avontoun.  Prf^idetit  of 
ihi?  Coort  of  .'•'<'**iion«,  wa«  tiip  ••0:1  of  ll»"  Ri»v.  Robert  Hlair, 
."lUtlior  of  **Tli«- (;r:i\e."  Af'.v  lor-ij  fll'iu^'  the  office  of  >o- 
licilo^Gemril  in  Scotland  with  liiah  disti union,  he  wa.^  ele- 
TaU'd  to  the  rri.'*ideney  in  \&ii*.  fie  died  very  suddenly  on  the 
20'h  ^'ay.  IPll.  i'l  the  70th  year  of  his  age;  and  hi<  intimate 
friend,  Heiir\-  Dundas,  finl  Vix-ount  Melville,  having  gone  into 
R.!iiiliurj:h  on  ji;ir;io*e  t«»  attcn<l  hi*  n-maini  to  the  prave,  woa 
taken  ill  not  l**^"  snd.Nnly,  atnl  di<'d  there  the  very  hour  that 
tbe  fun"ml  took  plai-**,  on  th"  2Hth  of  fin*  •atn-*  month. 

«  In  a  letter  to  J.  B.  8.  Morriu.  Eh.i.,  Edinbur^'h.  July  1, 


a  sketch  of  the  usurpation  attempted  upon  that 
un-^uspicious  and  friendly  kingdom,  and  termimitcs 
with  tlie  arrival  of  the  British  succors.  It  may  be 
farther  proper  to  mention,  that  the  object  of  the 
Poem  is  less  to  commemorate  or  detail  jKirticular 
incidents  than  to  exhibit  a  general  and  impressive 
pictiu-e  of  the  several  periods  brought  upon  the  stage. 

I  am  too  sen.^ible  of  the  respect  due  to  the  Public, 
especially  by  one  who  has  already  experienced  more 
than  ordiniu'y  hidulgence,  to  offer  any  apology  for 
the  inferiority  of  the  poetry  to  the  subject  it  is  cliiefly 
designed  to  commemorate.  Yet  I  think  it  proper  to 
mention,  tliat  wldle  I  was  hastily  executing  a  work, 
written  for  a  temporary  purpose,  and  on  passing 
events,  tlie  task  was  most  cruelly  interrupted  by  the 
successive  deatlis  of  Lord  President  Blair,'  and 
Loud  ViscorNT  Melville.  In  tliose  distingul-'hed 
chanictcrs  I  hatl  not  only  to  regret  per.<ions  whose 
lives  were  most  important  to  Scotland,,  but  also 
whoso  notice  ami  patroiinge  hf»nored  my  entrance 
uiMin  active  life  ;  and,  I  may  add,  with  melancholy 
pride,  who  perniitte<l  my  more  ndvnnced  age  to 
claim  no  common  share  in  tht^ir  friendship.  Under 
•'uch  int»'rruptions,  the  following  verse.**,  which  my 
l)est  iujrl  imppiest  efforts  must  have  left  far  unworthy 
of  their  theme,  have,  I  am  myself  .'^ensibh;,  an  appeiur- 
ance  of  negligence  and  inc(>herence,  whicli,  in  <)ther 
circumstances,  I  might  have  Ix'eu  able  to  remove.* 

Edinburgh,  June  24,  1811.  « 

1811,  Scott  says — *'  I  have  this  moment  got  yonr  kind  letter, 
juMt  a*i  I  WM  paekin^  up  Don  Ro«leri(-k  for  you.     This  patri- 
otic pnppi't-vhow  haj»  b»^n  finished  under  wretehed  anepicej* ; 
I  o«ir    lx)nl    MeKille'p  ileath   mj  qnirkly  «*ue(ee«liii;j    that  of 
J    IV-.-ident  Blair,  one  of  the  best  and  wiw-*t  juilgeo  that  ever  «li»- 
I   tributd  juhtiee,  broke  my  «|>irit  Mdly.     My  oflicial  xituation 
plD«-e<I  m"  in  daily  eonlart  with  the  Pn'j-ident.  and  hi»  nl»ilify 
I   nnd  ennMor  wen-  thn  «;onreo  of  my  daily  adniimtion.     A*  for 
poor  d'-ar  Lord  Melville,  '  'tin  vain   to  name  him  whom  we 
moiini  in  vain.'    AlinoHt  the  lant  time  I  f>aw  him,  he  wax  talk- 
1   in;;  t>f  you  in  th*-  hi^'he^t  ttTinn  of  rejanl,  and  e.\[)r'^Mn?  pn-at 
hoiM*:*  of  a;;ain  Mfinj;  }ou  at  Dumra  tliiit  suiiniicr,  where  I  pro- 
jjo^il  to  atti'iid   you.      //>  •   mihi !    if  aid  hri  ivihi  ?    humnna 
.  prrpr.'mi  aumHU.     Hi^  loss  wdl  be  Ion::  and  n«virely  felt  here, 
'    and  Envy  U  already  payin;»  Ikt  eold  tribnto  of  applau*  •  to  th« 
;   worth  whieh  nhe  mnlifrnml  while  it  walked  niion  eartli." 
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^t)c  bidiou  of  HHon  Uobmck. 


JOHN  WHITMORE,  Esq. 

AKD   TO  THX 

COMMirr£E    OF    8UBSCUIBERS    FOR   RELIEF    OF   THE    PORTUGUESE    SUFFERERS, 

IN     WHICH     q.£    PRESIDES, 

THIS   POEM, 

(THE   VISION  OF   DON  RODERICK,) 

COMPOSED    FOR   THE    BENEFIT    OP    THE    FUND    UNDER   THEIR    MANAGEMENT,* 

IS    BESPEOTFULLT     INSCRIBED    BT 

WALTER  SCOTT. 


INTRODUCTION. 


liiTES  there  a  Btraiii,  whoso  sounds  of  mounting 
fire 
May  riae  distinguL^h'd  o'er  the  din  of  war ; 
Or  died  it  with  you  Master  of  the  Lyre, 

W'lio  sun^j  b«!lou^ut»r'd  Iliou's  evil  ^tarP 
Such,  Wellington,  might  reaoli  IIkm'  frcmi  afar, 
Wafting  ita  descant  wide  o'er  Oceau's  range ; 
Nor  shouts,  nor  chishing  jirms,  its  uuk.h\  couUl  mar, 
All  as  it  awell'd  'twixt  each  loud  trumpet- 
change,* 
That  clangs  to  Britain  victory,  to  Portugid  revenge  I* 

>  **  The  letter*  of  Scott  to  all  hui  frtrndii  have  cuflioicntly 
■bown  the  onflaKi^ins  intfn>«t  with  which,  amonj;  all  \m  per* 
■onal  hiboni  ami  anxicti4><,  he  watched  the  pro^niot  of  tlte  gr^at 
oonfiiit  in  the  PeninNola.  It  wav  m>  earnest,  that  he  nevfr  on 
any  journey,  not  e%'cn  in  hiH  very  IriMjuvnt  jwiwajf-s  iMtween 
Edinburgh  an*  Avhestiel,  omitti-d  to  take  with  him  tlie  largest 
and  bi-^t  nmp  he  had  been  able  to  procDre  of  the  neat  of  war ; 
a{ion  this  he  wan  |ierpeiually  {touriu^.  trariii^  the  niarche««  and 
lountcr-maruhes  of  the  French  and  En^'li*ih  by  iiieaiu  of  black 
and  white  pins ;  ami  not  M'ldom  did  Mn.  8cott  complain  of 
thin  constant  occupation  of  hm  attention  and  her  carriage.  In 
the  bi'ginning  of  IBll,  a  committee  wai*  formed  in  London  to 
collect  Mnbscriptions  for  the  relief  of  the  PortQgar!«e,  who  had 
seen  their  lands  waited,  their  vinoi  torn  up,  and  their  hou«n 
bamt  in  the  conrw  of  Massena*s  last  unfortunate  campaign  ; 
and  Bcott,  on  reading  the  ailvertlf^ment.  immediately  addmwed 
Mr.  Whitmore,  the  chairman,  begging  that  thv  committee 
would  allow  him  to  coniribnte  to  their  fund  the  prufitM.  to 
whatever  they  might  amount,  of  a  poem  which  he  pro|M>Ned  to 
wrfte  apon  a  snhjeet  comifcted  with  the  loi-alitim  of  the  |>ntri- 
otio  ttragfle.  His  offer  wa-«  of  couree  acce)>ted ;  and  TuK 
VisiOH  or  Don  RopKaicK  was  bcgnn  m  soon  as  the  Spring 
vacation  enabled  him  to  retire  to  Ashchtiel. 


IL 

Yes !  such  a  strain,  with  all  o*cr-pouring  mea- 
sure, 
Might  meknlize  with  each  tumultuous  sound, 
Eacli  voice  of  fear  or  triimi]>h,  woo  or  plea- 
sure, 
That  rings  Mondogo's  ravaged  shores  around ; 
Tlie   thundering   cry   of  hoats   with   conquest 
crown'd, 
The  female  shriek,  the  ruin'd  peasant's  moan, 
llie   shout  of  captives  from   their  chains   im- 
bound, 
Tlie  foil'd  oppressor's  deep  and  sullen  groan, 
A  Nation's  clioral  h^  mn  f<.»r  tynuuiy  o'erthrowu. 

"  The  poem  was  pnh1i«hed,  in  4to.  in  Jnly  ;  and  the  imme* 
diate  proceeiis  were  forwanlcd  to  Uie  board  in  London.  Hit 
friend  the  Eart  of  Dalkeith  (afterwardw  Duke  of  Bucvle«ch) 
writes  thus  on  the  04:cafrion :— *  Thotw  with  ampirr  fortttne* 
and  thicker  head*  may  eaiiily  give  one  huudrefl  guineas  to  a 
»ul>!«:riplion,  but  the  man  in  n-ally  to  be  envied  who  van  draw 
that  sum  from  his  own  braini,  and  apply  the  ftroduce  to  beno- 
ficially  and  to  m  exalted  a  purpose.'  **^Li/e  oj  Scott^  vol.  iU. 
pp.  312,  315. 

*  MS. — •*  Who  sung  the  changes  of  the  Phrygian  jar.** 

*  MS. — "  Claiming  thine  ear  'twixt  each   loud    traaipcl 

cJiange.** 

4  "The  too  monotonous  clone  of  the  stanza  is  »ometiiiie» 
diversified  by  the  adojition  of  fourtocn-foot  verse, — a  lireme  ia 
poetry  which,  since  Dryden,  has  (we  believe)  been  altogethar 
abandoned,  but  which  is  nevfrtheh*)*  very  dfservitig  of  revival, 
so  long  as  it  is  only  rarely  and  judioiuu«Iy  xx'-fA.  The  verj 
first  stanza  In  this  poem  aflTords  an  instance  of  it ;  and,  inlnh 
doced  thus  in  the  very  front  oCthe  battle,  we  cannot  help  eoa* 
sidiriiig  it  as  a  fault,  evpecially  clogged  as  it  is  with  the  SM^ 
elation  of  a  defective  rhyme— cAnnire,  rrvrngt.** — OritktA 
Revicir,  Ji^g.  IHll. 
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IIL 
But  we,  weak  minstrels  of  a  laggard  day, 

Skilled  but  to  imitate  an  elder  page, 
Timid  and  raptuiylesa,  can  we  repay* 

The  debt  thou  olaim'st  in  this  exhausted  age  ? 
Hiou  givest  our  lyres  a  theme,  that  might  en- 
gage [land, 
Those  that  could  send  thy  name  o'er  sea  and 
While  sea  and  land  shall  last ;  for  Homer's  rage 
A  theme ;  a  theme  for  Milton's  mighty  liand — 
How  much  uimiect  for  us,  a  faint  degenerate  band  1* 

IV. 

Ye    mountains  steml    witliin   whose    rugged 
breast 
The  friend^  of  Scottish  freedom  found  repose  ;• 
Ye  torrents !  whoso  hoarse  sounds  have  soothed 
their  reM, 
Returmng  frum  the  field  of  vanquish'd  foes; 
Say,  have  ye  hwt  each  wild  majestic  close, 

That  erst  the  ch(»ir  of  Bards  or  Druidn  flung ; 
What  time  their  hymn  of  victory  an)se,     [rung, 
And  Cattraeth's  glens  with  voice  of  triumph 
And  mystic  Merlin  liarp'd,  and  gray-liair'd  Lly- 
warch  sung  1* 


O I  if  yoiu"  wilds  such  minstrelsy  retain. 

As  sure  your  changeful  gales  seem  oft  to  say, 
"Wlien  sweepin;^  wild  and  sinking  soft  again. 

Like  trump<.'t -jubilee,  or  harp's  wild  sway; 
If  ye  ani  och<^  -uoh  triumj)hunt  hiy, 

Tlu'ii  IiihI  th<?  note  to  him  has  loved  you  long ! 
"Who  pious  irathrr'd  ouch  tradition  gray, 

Tliat  tl(»at'*  ycuir  solitary  wastos  al(»ng,    [soni,', 
And  with  alFtctiou  vain  gave  them  new  vtiice  in 

VI. 

For  not  till  now,  how  oft  soe'er  the  task 

Of  truant  wvm".  hath  lighten'd  graver  care, 
From  Mu«i»'  «»r  Sylvan  was  he  wont  toimk, 

In  I'lintse  poi'ti**,  inspiration  fair; 
Carel(?ss  he  ^mvo  liis  nuni>x?rs  to  the  air, 

Tlicy  ranio  mw«>ui;lit  for,  if  applausoj*  came  ; 
Nor  for  hini-'"If  j)n"forA  he  now  the  j)rayer; 

I^et  but  his  v»T>e  In^fit  a  Iuto'm  faim^ 
Immortal  >)o  thi*  verse  I — forgot  the  p(x;t's  name. 

VII. 
Hark,  from  yon  mi<ty  cairn  their  answer  tost  :* 
**Minj«trelI  the  fame  of  whose  romantic  lyre, 


1  MS. — •*  T.-nforniM  for  rajitui*.  howr  Bhall  we  rrpnjr." 
■  MS. — ••  Tboii  '/wi^t  onr  vi-rw  a  thpmo  tliHt  inipht  enjfa»e 
Ii\ni«  that  '-oulil  rii'lily  yM<\  th«v  hack  it«4lu^; 
A  fh<^iii-.  nii^hl  kinHI«»  IIonii»r'n  nii;hty  rn;:e ; 
A  th":n»-  !n"r«  :«rarj«l  thnn  Maro  r-vrr  kiif^w — 
How  mn<h  iiniiif*  t  lor  n«.  iIesi»noraii'.  fmil,  ami  few  I" 


Capricious-swelling  now,  may  soon  be  lost, 

Like  the  light  flickering  of  a  cottage  fire ; 
If  to  such  task  presumptuous  thou  aspire, 

Seek  not  from  us  the  meed  to  warrior  due : 
Age  after  age  has  gathered  son  to  sire, 

Since  our  gray  chfEis  the  din  of  conflict  knew, 
Or,  pealing  through  our  vales,  victorious  bugles 
blew. 

VHL 
"  Decay'd  our  old  traditionary  lore,  [ring, 

Save  where  the  lingeruig  fays  renew  their 
By  milk-maid  seen  beneath  the  hawthorn  hoar. 
Or  round  the  maige  of  Minclmiore's  haunted 
spring  .•»  [sing, 

Save  where  their  legends  gray-hair'd  shepherds 
That  now  scarce  win  a  listening  ear  but  thine, 
Of  feuds  obscure,  and  Border  ravaging, 
And  rugged  deeds  recount  in  rugged  line, 
Of  moonlight  foray  made  on  Toviot,  Tweed,  oi 
Tyne. 

IX. 
"  No  1  search  romantic  lands,  where  the  near  Sun 

Gives  with  unstinted  boon  ethereal  flame, 
Where  the  rude  villager,  his  labor  done,   [name, 

In  verso   spontaneous*  chauts   some  faivor'd 
Whether  Olalia's  clmrms  his  trilnite  claim. 

Her  eye  of  diamond,  and  her  locks  of  jet; 
Or  whether,  kindling  at  the  deeds  of  (Jruime,^ 

He  sing,  to  wild  Morisco  meaisure  sot. 
Old  Albiu's  re<l  claymore,  green  Krin'a  bayonet ! 

X. 

"  Explore  those  regions,  where  the  flinty  crest 

Of  wild  Nevada  ever  gleams  with  snows, 
Where  iu  the  proud  Alhambra's  ruinM  l*reast 

Barbaric  nioTusincnts  of  j)4)nip  re|w>sc  ; 
Or  where  the  biumors  of  more  rut]il(;s«  foes 

n»an  the  fierce  M(M)r,  float  <»"cr  Tohvlo^  fane. 
From  whose  tall  towers  uven  now  thu  patriot 
throws 

An  anxi«ms  glance,  to  spy  upim  tin*  plain 
The  blentled  ranks  of  England,  I\)rtiigal,  and  Si>ain. 

XI. 

"Tliere,  of  Numantian  fire  a  pwartliy  <.])nrk 
Still  lightens  in  the  sun-burnt  nativo'>  eye; 

Tlie  stately  jKirt^  slow  stop,  and  visii^*'  dark, 
Still  mark  enduring  pride  and  coiL^lancy. 


t  Sm  Appendix,  Note  A. 

♦  MS. — "  Hark,  from  gray  Xeetlpath'*  mi-t*.  tho  Itrothert' 
raini. 
Hark,  fnim  th**  Brofhcre'  cairn  the  :iri«.wpr  tort. 
»  8«*  ApfiHijilix,  Note  B.  <•  Ibiil.  Nolo  C. 

f  Ibid.  Note  D. 
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And,  if  the  glow  of  feudal  cfaiyalry 

Beam  not,  as  once,  tliy  nobles'  dearest  pride, 
Iberia  I  oft  thy  crestless  peasantry 
Have  seen  the  plumed  Hidalgo  quit  their  side, 
Have  seen,  yet  dauntless  stood — ^'gainst  fortune 
fought  and  died. 

XIL 

**  And  chcrisb'd  still  by  that  unchanging  race,* 

Are   themes  fur  minstrelsy  more  high  than 
thine; 
Of  strange  tradition  many  a  mystic  trace, 

Legend  and  vieuon,  prophecy  and  sign ; 
"Where  wonders  wild  of  Arabesque  combine 

With  Gothic  imagery  of  darker  shade. 
Forming  a  model  meet  for  minstrel  line,     [said : 

Go,  seek  such  theme  I" — The  Mouutub  Spirit 
With  filial  awe  I  heard — I  heard,  and  I  obey'd.* 


2;l)c  iJision  of  Don  Uobcrick. 

T. 
Reahixo  their  crosts  amid  the  cloudless  skies, 

And  darkly  clustering  in  the  pale  moonlight, 
Toledo's  holy  towers  and  spires  arise, 

As  from  a  treniblino:  lal^e  of  silver  wliite. 
Their  mingled  shadows  intercept  the  siglit 

Of  tlio  broad  bnrial-jErround  outstretch'd  below, 
And  naught  disturbs  the  silence  of  tlie  night ; 

All  sleeps  in  sullen  sliade,  or  silver  glow, 
All  save  the  heavy  swell  of  Teio's  ceaseless  flow.* 

IT. 
All  save  the  rushing  swell  of  Toio's  tide, 

Or,  distant  heard,  a  counter's  neigh  or  tramp ; 
Their  clianging  rounds   as  watchful  horsemen 
ride. 
To  guard  the  limits  of  King  Roderick'^  camp. 
For,  through  the  river's  night-fog  rolling  dump, 

Was  many  a  proud  pavilion  dimly  seen,* 
Wliicii  glinimer*d  back,  against  the  moon's  fair 
lamp, 


1  MSi. — *'  And  Ungering  rtill  *inid  that  anchanging  noe.** 

3  "Th«  Tntrodnrtion,  we  confMs/*  taji 'the  QomrtRly  Re- 
Tipwer,  "  don  not  pleai«  d«  ho  well  u  the  mat  of  the  poem, 
thfra»h  the  n>p1r  of  the  Mountain  S{iirH  in  exqaistitclx  writ- 
ten.'*  The  Edinbni^h  critic,  after  qaoting  itanza*  is.  x.  and 
xi.  rajf : — "The  IntTodortion,  thouj(h  vplorididly  written.  Li 
too  Ws  for  *o  'hort  a  poom  ;  and  the  poot*8  tlialojrnc  with  hi« 
natire  moontainii  in  *omewhat  too  MarUinp  and  nnnatnral. 
The  mo^  KpiritpJ  (lart  of  It,  we  thinit,  b  thvir  diifcrtion  to 
8pani4i  tbemcii.** 

'The  Monthly  Review,  for  1811,  in  quoting  thl«  rtanza, 
OLT*-^*  Srairelr  snj  poet,  of  anj  a^  or  country,  lian excelled 
Mr.  S<<ott  in  hrinpni;  befor.*  oar  )»igiit  the  very  icene  which  he 
li  detcribins — tu  gUing  a  rrality  of  exi«tence  to  rrefT  object  on 


Tissues  of  silk  and  sflver  twisted  sheen. 
And  standards  proudly  pitch'd,  and  wardtra  ann*d 
betweea 

ni 

But  of  their  Monarch's  person  keepirag  ward, 
Smce  last  the  deep-mouth'd  bcU  of  vespers 
toll'd, 
Tlie  chosen  soldiers  of  the  royal  guard 

The  post  beneath  the  proud  Cathedral  hold : 
A  band  unlike  their  Gothic  sires  of  <^d, 

WTm),  for  the  cap  of  steel  and  iron  mace, 
Bear  slender  darts,*  and  casques  bedeck'd  with 
gold. 
While  silver-studded   belts   their  shoulden 
grace, 
Where  ivory  quivers  ring  in  the  broad  falchieo's 
place.* 

IV. 
In  the  light  language  of  an  idle  court. 

They  murmur'd  at  their  master's  long  delay, 
And  held  liis  lengthen'd  orisons  in  sport : — 
"  "Wliat !  will  Don  Roderick  here  till  morning 
stay, 
To  wear  in  slirift  and  i)rayer  the  night  away ! 

And  are  his  liours  in  such  dull  ])enance  \vistf 
For  fair  Florindu's  pluuder'd  cluirms  to  pay  T — ^ 
Tlien  to  the  east  their  weary  eyes  they  ca»t» 
And  wish'd  the  lingering  davm  would  glimmer 
forth  at  last. 

V. 
But,  far  within,  Toledo's  Prelate  lent 

An  ear  of  fearful  w<»nder  to  the  King; 
Tlie  silver  lamp  a  fitful  lustre  sent. 

So  linig  tliat  sad  confession  witncsiiing: 
For  Roderick  told  of  numy  a  hidden  thing, 

Such  as  are  lothly  utter  d  to  the  air, 
TMien  Fear,  Remorse,  and  Shame,  the  bosom 
wring. 
And  Guilt  his  secret  burden  cannot  bear. 
And  Conscience  sceka  in  s|>eech  a  respite  from  De- 
spair. 


which  he  dwelb ;  and  it  in  on  noeh  oecasiom.  especially  nitflil 
tt$  they  Mem  to  the  iialiit«  of  his  mind,  that  his  style  itaelf 
catrlies  a  character  of  harmony,  which  is  far  from  bein*  ani- 
varMlIir  its  own.     How  vivid,  yet  how  soH,  i*  tlti<  ptctnie  !** 

*  MS. — "  For,  Btiett*h*d  beside  the  river's  maj^in  damp. 

Their  proaci  pavilionH  hide  the  meailow  green." 
«  MS.—"  Bore  javelins  slight.'* 

•  The  Critical  Reviewer,  having  qnoted  ^itRncis  i.  ii.  and  iiL 
say s^'*  To  the  specimens  with  which  his  former  works  abomid, 
of  Mr.  Scott's  unrivalled  excellence  in  liie  diwriptions,  bolli 
of  natural  scenery  and  romantic  manners  ami  costame,  Umw 
stanza*  will  be  thoaght  no  mean  addition." 

V  See  Appendix,  Note  E. 
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VL 
Fall  oo  the  Prekte's  &oe,  and  silver  hair, 

The  stream  of  fiuling  light  was  feeblj  roll'd  :* 
But  Roderick's  yisage,  though  his  head  was  bare, 
Was  shadow'd  by  his  hand  and  mantle's  fold. 
While  of  liis  hidden  soul  the  sins  he  told, 

Proud  AUric's  descendant  could  not  brook,* 
That  mortal  man  his  bearing  should  behold. 
Or  boast  that  he  had  seen,  when  Conscience 
shook,  [look.* 

Fear  tame  a  monarch's  brow',  Remorse  a  warrior's 

VIL 
Th<^  old  man's  faded  cheek  wax'd  yet  more  pale. 

As  many  a  secret  sad  the  King  bewray'd ; 
As  sign  and  glance  eked  out  the  unfinish'd  tale, 

When  in  the  midst  his  faltering  whisper  staid. 
"  Thus  royal  Witiza*  was  slain," — ^he  said ; 

**  Yet,  holy  Father,  deem  not  it  was  I." 
Thus  still  Ambition  strives  her  crimes  to  shade. — 

**  Oh !  rather  deem  'twas  stem  necessity  I 
Self-preserration  bade,  and  I  must  kill  or  die. 

vm. 

*  And  if  Florinda's  shrieks  alarm'd  the  air. 

If  she  invoked  her  absent  sire  in  vain, 
And  ou  her  knees  implored  that  I  would  spare, 
Yet,  reverend  priest,  thy  sentence  rash  refrain  I 
All  is  not  as  it  seems — the  female  train 
Know   by   their   bearing   to   disguise   their 
mood :" — 
But  Conscience  here,  as  if  in  hi^h  disdain, 
St*nt    to   the   Monarch's  cheek   the   burning 
blood —  [Htood. 

lie  stayM  liis  speech  abrupt — and  up  the  Prelate 


r  ) 


»  MS. — "  The  feeble  lamp  in  dying  Instre 

The  wave<i  of  broken  light  were  feebly 

*  MS. — "  TImb  haughty  monarch**  heart  could  evil  brook." 

'  The  Q,Qnrtcrty  Reviewer  »ay» — '  •  The  moonlight  Rcenery 
of  thf!  cnmp  and  bnrial-^roand  is  evidently  by  the  same  pow- 
erful hand  whirh  sketched  the  Abbey  of  Miflrom  ;  and  in  thi<i 
pietiire  of  Roderick's  confe«Kion,  there  are  traits  of  even  a 
higher  ravt  ofiiobhmity  and  {latho*." 

The  ^linborgli  Reviewer  introduce*  his  quotations  of  the  i. 
B.  T.  and  vi.  Htanzaii  thus — "The  poem  i**  nulMtantially  di- 
vidH  into  two  rompartment^  ; — the  one  ri'|>resirnting  tlie  fabu- 
luoii  ur  |in><ligion«  a<'t»  of  Don  Roderick'**  own  time. — and  the 
other  the  n't-rnt  o«"currenw*  which  have  niuce  si^nalize<l  the 
•anie  qiiartrr  of  the  world.  Mr.  Scott,  we  think,  in  mo«t  at 
homt*  in  xlw  firot  of  them*  fieldti ;  and  we  think,  U|)on  the  whole, 
ha*  luo-l  •n:Me<-«  in  it.  The  o(>etiiiig  uftunU  a  fine  i»|>ecimeu of 
hi*  onrivxlli-fi  |io\vrni  of  de*.Tiption." 

The  rea<Wr  nny  ♦h?  gratitieil  with  having  the  following  lines, 
from  Mr,  Soutliey'x  Roilerick,  inverted  here  : — 


'  Then  Roderick  knelt 


Before  the  holy  man,  and  utrove  to  KiM^ak  : 

*  Thou  •wt^t.' — he  cried, — *  thou  Bee«t*— but  memory 

And  «ufrufating  thought*  reprwt  the  wonl, 

And  •hudderinf^,  like  an  ague  fit,  from  head 

To  foot  comvuImkI  him  :  till  at  length,  sobduiof 

as 


IX. 
^  O  harden'd  o&pring  of  an  iron  race  I        [say  f 
What  of  thy  crimes,  Don  Roderick,  shall  I 
What  alms,  or  prayers,  or  penance,  can  effiice 

Murder's  dark  spot,  wash  treason's  stain  away  I 
For  the  foul  ravisher  how  shall  I  pray. 

Who,  scarce  repentant,  makes  Ids  crime  his 
boastt 
How  hope  Almighty  vengeance  shall  delay, 

Unless  in  mercy  to  joa  Christian  host. 
He  spare  the  shepherd,*  lest  the  guiltless  sheep 
be  lost" 


Then  kindled  the  dark  Tyrant  in  his  mood. 

And  to  his  brow  retum'd  its  dauntless  gloom; 
"And  welcome  then,"  he  cried,  "be  blood  for 
blood. 

For  treason  treachery,  for  dishonor  doom  I 
Yet  will  I  know  whence  come  they,  or  by  whom. 

Show,  for  thou  canst — give  forth  the  fated  key, 
And  guide  me,  Priest,  to  that  mysterious  room,* 

Where,  if  aught  true  in  old  tradition  be. 
His  nation's  future  fates  a  Spanish  Iving  shall  see."^ 

XL 
"  Ill-fated  Prince  I  recall  the  desperate  word. 

Or  pause  ere  yet  tne  omen  thou  obey  1 
Bethink,  yon  speU-bound  portal  would  afibrd' 

Never  to  former  Monarch  entrance-way ; 
Nor  sliall  it  ever  ope,  old  records  say, 

Save  to  a  King,  the  last  of  all  his  line, 
Wlmt  time  hi.**  empire  totters  to  decay, 

And  treason  digs,  beneath,  her  fatal  mine, 
And,  high  above,  impends  avenging  wrath  divine." 

Hi*  nature  to  the  effort,  he  exclaim'd, 
Sjireading  liiN  hands,  and  lifting  up  his  face, 
An  if  resolved  in  penitence  to  bear 
A  human  eye  upon  hii»  *hame— *  Thou  neest 
Ro<Ierick  the  Goth  !     That  name  should  have  sufficed 
To  tell  the  whole  abhorred  hiittory : 
lie  not  the  \cm  pursued, — the  ravi-%her, 
The  cause  of  all  thin  ruin  !* — Having  «aid. 
In  the  same  |)osture  motionless  he  knelt. 
Arms  straiten'd  down,  and  hands  outspread,  and  eyes 
Rai.«ed  to  the  Monk.  like  one  who  from  his  voice 
Expected  life  or  death." — 
Mr.  Southey,  in  a  note  to  them  lines,  says,  "  The  virion  oi 
Don  Ro^tfrick  supplies  a  singular  contract  tu  the  |»i(.tnre  whirh 
i-i  reprvtented  in  thu  passage.     I  have  grval  pl«'.a.ourt;  in  qiititing 
the  stnnz.iii  (v.  and  vi.)  ;  if  the  contrast  had  Iteen  intentional, 
it  could  not  have  been  more  complete." 

*  The  predece^wr  of  Ro<Ierick  upon  thf-  Spnni-h  throne,  and 
slain  by  hiit  connivance,  as  is  affirmed  by  Ro<lriguez  of  Toledo, 
the  father  of  Sjianlsh  history. 

*  MS. — "  He  spare  to  smite  the  shepherd,  lent  the  sheep  hi 

lost." 

•  MS. — •'  And  guide  me,  prelate,  to  that  secr^-t  room." 
">  See  Appendix,  Note  F. 

•  MS. — •'  Or  pause  tlie  omen  of  thy  fate  to  weigh  ! 

Bethink,  that  braxen  poital  would  atlbrd." 
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XIL 
** Prelate !  a  MoDarch*B  fate  brooks  no  delay; 
Ijead  on  !** — ^The  ponderous  key  the  old  man 
took. 
And  held  the  winking  lamp,  and  led  the  way, 

By  winding  stair,  dark  aisle,  and  secret  nook, 
Then  on  Im  ancient  gateway  bent  his  look ; 

And,  as  the  key  the  desperate  King  essay'd, 

Low  mutter'd  thunders  the  Cathednd  8h<N>k, 

And  twice  he  stopped,  and  twice  new  effort 

made,  [bray'd. 

TlU  the  huge  bolts  rolled  back,  and  the  loud  hinges 

XIIL 
Long,  large,  and  lofty,  was  that  vaulted  hall ; 

Roof,  walls,  and  fltK)r,  were  all  of  marble  stone ; 
Of  polii<}rd  marble,  black  as  fimeral  pall, 

Carv'cd  o'er  witli  signs  and  characters  uuknowa 
A  paly  liglit,  as  of  the  dawning,  shone    [not  spy ; 
Through  the  sad  boundis  but  whence  tlicy  could 
For  window  to  the  upper  air  was  none ; 

Yet,  by  that  light,  Don  Roderick  amid  descry 
Wonders  tliat  ne'er  till  then  were  seen  by  mortal 
eye. 

XIV. 
Grim  pentincU,  against  the  upper  wall,   [place  • 
Of  molten  bronze,  two   Statues  held  their 
Massive  their  naked  limbs,  their  stature  tall. 

Their  frowning  foreheads  golden  circles  grace. 
Moulded  they  seom'd  for  kings  of  giant  race, 
That  lived  and  sinn'd  before  the  avenging 
flixxl; 
This*  gnL«*pM  a  scythe,  that  rested  on  a  miice ; 
This  spread  liis  wings  for  flight,  that  ponder- 
ing stood,  [mood. 
Each  stubborn  seem'd  and  stem,  immutable  of 

XV. 
Kx'd  was  the  right-hand  Giant's  brazen  look 

Upon  liis  brother's  glass  of  shifting  sand. 
As  if  its  ebb  he  measured  by  a  book, 

Whwe  iron  volume  loaded  his  huge  hand ; 
In  which  was  wrote  of  many  a  fallen  land. 

Of  einpireo  lost,  and  kings  to  exile  driven : 
And  9'er  tluit  pair  their  names  in  scroU  ex])and — 

•*  Lo,  DESTijrr  and  Timb  I  to  wh<im  by  Heaven 
The  guidance  of  the  earth  is  for  a  season  given."^ 

XVI 
Even  while  they  read,  the  sand-glass  wastes 
away ; 
And,  as  the  last  and  lagging  grains  did  creep, 
lliat  right-hand  Giant  'gan  his  club*  upsway, 
As  one  that  startles  from  a  heavy  sleep. 

t  Sm  ApiMttdfi,  Note  G. 


Pull  on  the  upper  wall  the  mace's  sweep 

At  once  descended  with  the  force  of  thunder 
And  hurtling  down  at  once,  in  crumbled  heap^ 
The  marble  boundary  was  rent  asmider, 
And  gave  to  Roderick's  view  new  bi^'hts  of  feai 
and  wonder. 

XVIL 
For  they  might  spy,  beyond  that  mighty  breach 
Realms  as  of  Spain  in  vision'd  pros]X!ct  laid. 
Castles  and  towers,  in  due  pro|>i>rrion  each. 

As  by  some  skilful  artist's  luuid  j>ortray'd : 
Here,  crossed  by  many  a  wild  SiiTia's  ohade. 
And  boundless  plains  that  tire  the  traveller's 
eye; 
There,  rich  with  vineyard  and  with  olive  glade. 
Or  deep-embrown'd  by  forests  huge  and  high, 
Or  wash'd  by  mighty  streams,  that  oluwly  mur- 
mured by. 

xvni 

And  here,  as  erst  upon  the  antique  stage, 

Pass'd  forth  the  band  of  mai^quurs  trimly  led. 
In  various  forms,  and  various  equipage, 

"VNTiile  fitting  strains  tho  hearer's  fancy  fed ; 
So,  to  sad  Roderick's  eye  in  order  spread, 

Successive  pageants  fill'd  tliat  mystic  scene. 
Showing  the  fate  of  battles  ere  tliey  Vjlcd, 

And  issue  of  events  thiit  hiid  not  been; 
And,  ever  and  anon,  strange  sounds  were  heard 
between. 

XIX. 
First  slirill'd  an  unrepeated  female  oliriek ! — 
It  seem'd  as  if  Don  Roderick  knew  tlie  call. 
For  the  bold  blood  was  bbuicliing  in  his  cheek.— 

Then  answer'd  kettle-drum  an. I  atabal. 
Gong-peal  and  cymbal-clank  the  ear  appal. 
The  Tecbir  war-cry,  and  tlie  Lelie's  yell,* 
Ring  wildly  dissonant  along  the  kill. 
Needs  not  to   Roderick  their  dread  import 
tell—  [Tocsin  bell  I 

"  The  Moor  1**  he  cried,  "  the  Moor  I — ring  out  the 

XX. 
"  They  come  1  they  come  1 1  see  the  gri)aning  lanos 
White  with  the  turbans  of  each  Arab  horde; 
Swart  Zaarali  joins  her  niLsbelieviT^^  bonds, 

Alia  and  ^laliomet  their  b:it tie-word. 
The  choice  they  yield,  the  Konui  or  the  Sword— 
See  1k>w  the  Christians  rush  to  arms  nmain  !~ 
In  yonder  shout  the  voice  of  conflict  nar  d,* 
The  shadowy  hosts  are  closing  on  tlie  plain- 
Now,  God  and  Saint  lago  strike,  fur  the  good  canst 
of  Spain  1 

*  **  Ob,  who  eoakl  tell  what  de*d«  wpfp  wroa^t  mat  dsf  • 
Or  who  endoK  to  h«ur  the  tale  of  race, 
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XXL 
"  By  Heaven,  the  Moors  preyail  1  the  Christians 
yield! 
Their  coward  leader  gives  for  flight  the  sign  I 
The  sceptred  craven  mounts  to  quit  the  field — 

Is  not  yon  steed  Oreliaf — Tes,  'tis  mine  t' 
But  never  was  she  tum'd  from  battle-line : 
Lo  I  where  the  recreant  spurs  o'er  stock  and 
■tonel 
Curses  pursue  the  slave,  and  wrath  divine  I 
Rivers  ingulph  him  !** — "  Hush,"  in  shudder- 
ing t<me,  [form's  thine  own." 
The  Prelate  said; — ^"rash  Prince,  yon  vision'd 

XXIL 
Just  then,  a  torrent  cross'd  the  flier's  course ; 

Hie  dangerous  ford  the  Kingly  Likeness  tried ; 

But  the  deep  eddies  whelm'd  both  man  and 

horse. 

Swept  like  benighted  peasant  down  the  tide  ;* 

And  the  proud  Moslemah  spread  fur  and  wide, 

As  numerous  as  their  native  locust  band ; 
Berber  and  L-^mucVs  sons  the  8|)oila  divide. 
With  naked  cimcters  mete  out  the  land, 
And  for  the  bondsmen  base  the  freebom  natives 
Drand. 

XXIIL 
Then  rose  the  grated  Harem,  to  enclose 

The  loveliest  miiidcns  of  the  Clu-iBtian  line ; 
Then,  menials,  to  their  mii^believing  foes 

Castile's  youii^  nobles  held  forbiddon  wine ; 
Then,  too.  the  holy  Cross,  fiulvations  td^ 

By  inipioiis  haiuls  wiis  from  the  ultiir  thrown, 
And  the  deep  aisles  of  the  j)olluted  shrine 

Echo'd,  for  holy  hymn  and  or;^aii-toiie,  [moan. 
The  Sauton's  frantic  tlauce,  the  Fakir's  gibbering 

XXIV. 
How  fares  Don   Roderick? — E'en  as  one  who 
spies  [woof. 

Flames  dart  their  glare  o'er  midnight's  sable 
And  hears  around  liis  children's  piercing  cries, 

llatred,  ami  niadne«!i,  and  do«|iair,  and  fear, 
Horror,  and  wound<i,  and  a^njr,  and  death, 
Thm  criw,  the  blai«phoiniM,  ih«  nhriek*  and  groans, 
And  |>rayKN,  which  luinglcd  in  the  din  of  arras, 
la  oue  wild  uproar  ot'temtic  sKiund*.*' 

Soitthky's  Roderick,  vol.  ii.  p.  171. 
'  Fee  Appendix,  Note  H. 

• ••  Upon  the  banka 

Of  Sella  waM  Orelia  found,  hin  leg« 
And  llankii  incamailinHd,  hii  poitr^l  HinearM 
With  fruth  and  fuani  and  ;;on*,  hirt  iiilver  mane 
8|>nnkt«d  with  blood,  -rhirh  hung  on  every  hair, 
A^ptTMMl  likp  dow-dro(M ;  trenililin;;  tlivre  ho  mood, 
From  the  toil  of  battle,  and  at  times  tent  forth 
Uia  UteQioloai  voitro,  far-echoing,  louil  and  vhrill, 
A  firf|Ufni.  aiuiiou«  vry,  wiih  which  he  M>«m'd 
To  call  tlM  uianUT  whom  he  loved  lo  well, 


And  sees  the  pale  assistants  stand  aloof; 
While  cruel  Conscience  brings  him  bitter  proof^ 
His  folly  or  his  crime  have  caused  his  grief; 
And  while  above  him  nods  the  crumbling  nnif, 
He  curses  earth  and  Heaven — himself    in 
chief—  [liefl 

Desperate  of  earthly  aid,  despauing  Heaven's  re- 

XXV. 

That  Bcythe-arm'd  Oiant  tum*d  his  fatal  glass 
And  twilight  on  the  landscape  closed  her 
wings; 
Far  to  Asturian  hills  the  war-sounds  pass, 

And  in  their  stead  rebeck  or  timbrel  rings ; 
And  to  the  sound  the  bell-deck'd  dancer  springs, 
Bazaars  resound  as  when  their  marts  are  met, 
La  tourney  light  the  Moor  lus  jerrid  flings. 
And  on  the  land  as  evening  seem*d  to  set, 
The  Tmaum's  chant  was  heard  from  mosque  or 
minaret.* 

XXVL 

So  passed  that  pageant.    Ere  another  came,* 
The  visionary  scene  was  wrapp'd  in  smoke. 
Whose  sulphurous  wi^eaths  were  cross'd  by  sheets 

of  flame ; 
.   With  every  flash  a  bolt  explosive  broke. 
Till  Roflerick  deem'd  the  fiends  had  burst  their 
yoke,  [faloiie  I 

And  waved  *gainst  heaven  the  infcnml  gon- 
For  War  a  new  and  dreadful  language  spoke. 
Never  by  ancient  warrior  heard  or  known ; 
Lightning  and  smoke  her  breath,  and  thunder  was 
her  tone. 

XXVIL 
From  the  dim  landscape  roll  the  clouds  away — 

The  Christians  have  rcgain'd  tlieir  heritage ; 
Before  the  Cross  has  waned  the  Crescent's  ray 

And  many  a  monastery  decks  tlie  stage. 
And  lofty  church,  and  low-brow'd  hermitage. 

Tlie  land  obeys  a  Hermit  and  a  Kuight, — 
The  Genii  those  of  Spain  for  many  an  age ; 

And  who  hod  thns  again  fonaken  him. 
Biverian'R  helm  and  cuiram  on  the  gnm 
Lajr  near;  and  Jnlian'a  «wonl,  iu  hilt  and  chain 
Clotted  with  blood  ;  bat  whi-re  was  he  whotie  hand 
Had  wielded  it  so  well  that  glorious  day  ?" 

Soi'thby's  Roderick, 

•  "The   manner  in  which  the  pageant  disapjieara  is  very 
beaatifal.'* — Quarterly  Reviev. 

A  «•  We  come  now  to  the  Second  Perio'l  of  the  Vision  ;  and 
we  cannot  avoid  noticing  with  mnch  commondHtion  the  dex- 
terity and  grai*efal  ean*  with  which  the  first  two  M'eneii  are 
connected.  VVithont  abni|)trie4<t,  or  tedioa**  apo'ogyfor  tran- 
sition, they  melt  into  each  other  with  very  harniouion*  effect ; 
and  we  strongly  recommend  this  example  of  skill.  [)erhn{M.  ex- 
hibited without  any  eflbrt,  to  the  imitation  of  coniemporair 
.»•— J»f«mfA/y  Review 
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This  clod  in  Backdoth,  thai  in  armor  faright, 
And  that  was  Valor  named,  this  BiooraT  was 
highU 

xxvia 

Valor  was  harness'd  like  a  chief  of  old,  [gest  ;* 

Arm'd  at  all  points,  and  prompt  for  knightly 
HLs  sword  was  tempered  in  the  Ebro  cold, 

Morena's  eaj^le  plume  adoniM  his  crest, 
The  i«p<)ils  of  AfricV  Yum  bound  liis  breast  [gage ; 

l-lerce  he  stepp'd  forward  and  flung  down  his 
As  if  of  mortal  kind  to  bmve  the  best 

Him  fullow'd  his  C<»mpanion,  dark  and  sage, 
As  he,  my  Jklaster,  sung  tho  dangerous  Archimage. 

XXIX. 
Haughty  of  heart  and  brow  the  "Warrior  came. 

In  look  and  language  proud  aa  proud  might  be, 

Vaunting  his  lordship,  lineage,  flghts,  and  fame : 

Yet  was  that  barefoot  monk  more  proud  than 

And  as  the  i\'y  climbs  the  tallest  tree,  pie : 

So  round  the  loftiest  soul  liis  toils  he  wound. 

And  with  his  spells  subdued  the  fierce  and  free. 

Till  ermincd  Age  and  Youth  in  arms  renownd. 

Honoring  his  scourge  and  hair-cloth,  meekly  Idss'd 

the  ground. 

XXX 

And  thus  it  chanced  that  Valor,  peerless  kniijht^ 

Wlio  ne'er  to  Tviii;^  or  Kaiser  veil'd  his  crest, 
Victorious  still  in  bull-ii^ast  or  in  fight. 

Since  first  liis  liiiib«%ith  mail  he  did  inrest, 
Stoop'd  ever  to  that  Anchoret's  behest ; 

Nor  reas<Krd  of  the  rii^ht,  nor  of  the  wrong. 
But  at  his  bidding  laid  the  lance  in  rest,  [along, 

And  wn)ught  fell  deeds  the  troubled  world 
For  he  was  fierce  as  brave,  and  pitiless  as  strong. 

XXXL      • 

Oft  his  proud  galleys  sought  some  new-found 
world, 

That  hite>t  sees  the  sun,  or  first  tho  mom ; 
Still  at  tliat  Wizard's  feet  their,  spoils  he  hurl'd, — 

Ingots  of  ore  from  rich  Potosi  borne, 

I  I.  'Yhne  all4*;orical  penonai^.  which  an  thoa  (l««Rribed, 
■ro  fketrhcil  id  thv  me  *\iinl  of  Spenser ;  Itot  wc  are  not  sure 
that  we  altogether  ap])ffOve  of  thn  a«*ociation  of  unch  imap- 
nary  l>oing«  with  the  real  events  that  paw  over  the  stage :  and 
thtiw.  aa  w«U  as  the  form  of  ambition  which  pfTRretlr*  the  |Mith 
of  Bonapfarte,  have  Honiewhat  the  air  of  t)w>  immortals  of  the 
Laxeinbni;?  ^al!try,  whose  naked  limbs  and  tridenln,  thander- 
boltA  and  cailuoei,  are  so  Mn^^larij  coiitrasti'd  with  the  ruffs 
•Bd  whiaken,  the  qneens,  archbishops,  and  cardinals  of  France 
ud  Navam.**— Quarter/y  Review. 

t  **  Armed  at  all  poinu,  exactly  eftp-ft-pee.*'— //a«/«f. 

*  fiee  Appendix,  N«rte  I. 

« **  The  thlid  aoene,  a  peaceful  state  of  IndoleiMe  and  o^ 
■rarity,  wham,  ihoeg h  the  oomt  waa  dcfimerate,  the  peesant 
wm  meaj  aod  oonteated,  ia  tntivdaoad  with  aqeWte  Lffat^ 
Mil  and  fayetf."— QtMrterTy  Rnitw. 


Crowns  by  Cadquca,  aigrettes  by  Omrahs  won^ 
Wron^t  of  rare  gems,  but  Ivoken,  rent,  and 
foul; 
Idols  of  gold  from  heathen  temples  torn, 

Bedabbled  all  with  Uood— With  grisly  scowl 
The  Hermit  marked  the  stains,  and  smiled  beneath 
hisoowL 

XXXIL 
Then  did  he  bless  the  offering,  and  bade  nuJU 
Tribute  to  Heaven  of  gratitude  and  praise ; 
And  at  his  word  the  choral  hymns  awake. 

And  many  a  hand  the  silver  censer  sways, 
But  with  the  incense-breath  these  censers  raise. 
Mix  steams  from  corpses  smouldering  in  the 
fire; 
The  groans  of  prison'd  >'ictims  mar  the  Uiys, 
And  shrieks  of  agony  confound  the  quire  ; 
Wliile,  'mid   the   mingled  sounds,  the  darkened 
scenes  expire. 

XXXIIL 
Preluding  light,  were  strains  of  music  heard. 

As  once  again  revolvi>d  that  measured  sand ; 
Such  sounds  as  when,  for  sylvan  danoe  prepared. 
Gay  Xeres  sumiiuins  forth  her  vintage  band ; 
When  fur  the  light  Iwlero  ready  stand 

Tlie  mow»  blithe,  with  gay  muchacha  met,* 
He  conscious  of  his  bn>ider'd  cap  and  band. 
She  of  her  netted  locks  and  light  corsette, 
Kach  tiptoe  perch'd  to  spring,  and  shake  the  Cas- 
tanet. 

XXXIV. 
And  well  such  strains  the  opening  scene  became ; 

For  VxLoa  had  relaxed  liis  anient  look. 
And  at  a  lady's  feet,  like  lii>n  tame,         [brook; 
Lay  stret'ch'd.  full  loth  the  weight  of  arms  to 
And  soften'd  Bkjotrv,  upon  his  lxK>k, 
Patter'd  a  task  of  little  goo<l  or  ill : 
But  the  blithe  peasant  plieil  his  pnming-hocd[, 
Whistle<l  the  muleteer  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
And  rimg  from   village-green  the  merry  segui- 
dille.* 

"  The  three  gnnA  and  compreheudTe  plctnrm  in  wliich  Mr. 
Scott  has  delineated  the  state  of  i^pain,  darinf  the  three  pe- 
riods to  which  we  have  allnileil,  are  coiii'eive«l  with  mni'b 
gcuio«.  and  execuieil  with  very  conoiderable,  tiioufh  aneqnal 
felicity.  That  of  the  Moori«h  dominion,  is  drawn,  we  think, 
with  the  ipvatpst  s(itrit.  The  reign  of  Cliiralrr  w*d  8apcr 
Btition  we  flo  not  think  so  happily  repre«pnted,  by  a  lonj^  and 
laborrd  deacnptiun  of  two  allegorical  ptTsonages  railed  Bi^iotry 
and  Valor.  Nor  is  it  very  ea«v  to  con>vive  how  Don  Roderick 
was  to  learn  the  fortunes  of  his  coautry.  merely  by  tnspectii^ 
the  physiiiipioiny  and  fiimi«hing  of  the^e  two  fignranlesu  The 
trvth  seems  to  be,  that  Mr.  Sk-olt  has  U^n  ti-m[iCed  oo  this  og» 
casion  to  extend  a  inere  nifta|ilior  into  an  allegory ;  moA  lo 
prolong  a  figow  which  might  have  given  great  graiv  and  apirit 
to  a  Mnglestanca,  into  th«*  iwary  subject  of  seven  or  eighL  Hia 
lepraentatioa  of  the  recent  state  of  S|ain,  we  think,  diqdaya 
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XXXV. 
Gnj  royalty,  grown  impotent  of  toil,' 

]jet  the  grave  aoeptre  slip  Ids  lacy  hold ; 
And,  easteXem,  saw  his  rule  Ijeconio  the  spoil 

Of  a  loose  Female  and  her  miiiioo  bold. 
Bui  peace  was  on  the  cottage  and  the  fold,  [far ; 
From  court  intrigue,  from  bickerin;;  faction 
Beneath  the  chestnut-tree  Jjove'a  tale  wiis  told. 
And  to  the  tinklii^  of  the  light  guitar, 
Sweet  atoop*d  the  western  sun,  sweet  rose  the 
eyening  star. 

XXXVL 
Aa  that  seaKslond,  in  size  like  human  hand. 

When  first  from  Carmcl  by  tho  Tishbite  seen. 
Game  slowly  overshadowing  Israel's  land,* 
A  while,   perchance,  bedeck'd   with   colors 
sheen. 
While  yet  the  sunbeams  on  its  skirts  had  been. 
Limning  with  purple  and  with  gold  its  Hbroud, 
Till  darker  folds  obscured  the  blue  Bcrcnc, 
And  blotted  heaven  with  one  broad  sable 
cloud, 
Thmk  dieeted  rain  burst  down,  and  whirlwinds 
howFd  aloud : — 

XXXVII. 
Sven  so^  upon  that  peaceful  scene  was  pour*d, 
like  gathering  clouds,  full  many  a  foreign 
band. 
And  Ha,  their  leader,  wore  in  sheath  his  sword, 

And  offer'd  peaceful  front  and  op<!n  liand, 
Veiling  the  perjured  treaoIu»ry  lie  plaunM, 

By  friendsliip's  zeal  and  honor'rt  sperious  guise, 
Until  he  won  the  passes  of  tlic  land  ; 

Then  burst  were  honor's  oatli,  jind  friondship'H 

ties!  (his  prize. 

He  dutch'd  his  vulture-grasp,  and  call'd  fair  Spain 

XXXVIIL 
An  Iron  Crown  hw  anxiouH  forehead  bore ; 

And  well  such  diadem  his  heart  l>ecame, 
Who  ne'er  his  purpose  for  remorse  pave  o'er, 

Or  check'd  his  course  for  piety  or  shame ; 
Who,  train'd  a  soldier,  deem'd  a  Holdi(!r'«*  fjimo 

Might  flourish  in  the  wreath  of  battles  won, 
Though  neither  truth  nor  honor  deck'd  liis  mime  ; 

the  talent  and  addraa  of  the  author  to  the  ^pwatr-st  advant^go ; 
Un  the  fobject  wrai  by  no  meanii  inspiring  ;  nor  wa^  it  ea^y.  we 
«liODld  imagine,  to  make  the  picture  of  decay  and  in;rlorion<i  ih' 
dolencewengMf^ing." — Edinburgh  Reviric,  which  then  qaott's 
etanzafl  xzxiv.  and  xxst. 

>  **  The  opening  of  the  third  period  of  tlie  Vi<>ion  i^.  prrhapa 
naoemarily,  more  abrupt  than  that  of  the  «ccond.  No  rirunni- 
■tance.  eqaatly  marked  with  tlie  altrration  in  the  whole  «yBtem 
•f  amaent  warfare,  could  bt*  introducoii  in  tlii^  compartment 
of  the  poem  ;  jrct,  when  we  have  b<^n  told  that  *  Valor  had 
rrlazed  hu  ardent  look.'  and  that  *  Bigotry'  wqa  '  wftened.'  we 


Who,  placed  by  fortune  on  a Monarcns  throne, 
Reck'd  not  of  Monarch's  £uth,  or  Mercy's  kingly 


XXXIX 
Fhmi  a  mde  isle  his  ruder  lineage  came, 

The  spark,  that,  from  a  suburb-hovel's  hearth 
Ascending,  wraps  some  capital  in  flame, 

Hath  not  a  meaner  or  more  sonlid  birth. 
And  for  tho  soul  that  bade  him  waste  tlic  earth — 
The  sabje  land-fl(M>d  from  some  swamp  obscure, 
That  poisons  the  glad  husband-fleld  with  dearth, 
And  by  destruction  bids  its  fame  endure, 
Hath  not  a  source  more  sullen,  stagnant,  and  im- 
pure." 

XL. 
Before  that  Leader  strode  a  shadowy  Form ; 
Her  limbs  like  mist,  her  torch  like  meteor 
show'd,  [ntonn, 

With  which  she  beckon'd  him  throngli  fijxht  and 
And  all  he  crush'd  that  cro^'d  hin  desi>emto 
road,  [trode. 

Nor  thouglit,  nor  fear'd,  nor  look'd  on  what  be 
Realms  could  not  glut  his  pride,  blood  could 
not  slake, 
So  oft  as  e'er  she  shook  her  torch  abroad — 
It  was  Ambition  bade  her  terrors  wake, 
Nor  deign'd  she,  as  of  yore,  a  mihler  form  to  take. 


XLI. 


No  longer  now  she  s|flHfd  at  mean  revenge, 

Or  staid  her  hand  for  conqucr'd  f(»cinat»'y  moan ; 
As  when,  the  fates  of  aged  Home  to  tbanj^e, 

By  Caesar's  side  she  cross'd  the  Iluhiooii. 
Nor  joy'd  site  to  iK'stow  tho  sj>oils  she  \v«in. 
As  when  the  banded  powers  of  (Jro(»ci'  were 
task'd 
To  war  beneath  the  youtli  of  Macedoii : 
No  seendy  veil  her  modem  minion  ask'd, 
He  saw  her  hideous  face,  and  loved  the  fionrl  un- 
mask'd 

XLn. 
That  Prelate  mark'd  his  march — On  banners 
blazed 
With  battles  won  in  many  a  distant  land, 

are  reawnably  prepared  for  what  follows."— JfunfA/y  Rt 
vietr. 

*  See  I.  KingB,  chap,  xviii.  v.  41-45. 

'  •*  We  are  w  ready  as  any  of.oar  countrymen  can  be.  to 
designate  BonafMurte'i  invasion  of  Spain  by  ixs  pru|)rr  epith'.-ts; 
but  we  must  decline  to  join  in  the  author's  dccUmatton  a;,':iiikst 
the  low  birth  of  the  invader;  and  we  cannot  hc!p  rcmiiidiug 
Mr.  Scott  that  fveh  a  topic  of  ccn*ure  is  a?; worthy  ©f  him. 
both  as  a  poet  and  as  a  Briton." — MovtUij  !UcfV. 

"  The  picture  of  Bonaparte,  con^iderin*;  tiK*  diffi<-ultr  of  all 
contemporary  delineations,  is  not  ill  executed." — EJinbitrgk 
Review. 


278 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


On  cagle-6taniiard«  and  oo  anna  he  gazed ; 
**  And  hopc8t  thou  then,"  he  said,  **  thy  power 
ehall  Btand  f 
O.thou  hostbuilded  on  the  shifting  sand,  [flood ; 
And  thou  hiist  tempered  it  with  slaughter's 
And  know,  fell  scourge  in  the  Almighty's  hand, 
Gkire-moisten'd  trees  shall  perish  in  the  bud. 
And  by  a  bloody  death,  shall  die  the  Man  of 
Blood  r» 

XLIIL 
The  ruthless  Leader  beckon'd  firom  his  train 

A  wan  fraternal  Sliade,  and  bade  him  kneel. 

And  paled  his  temples  with  the  crown  of  Spain, 

While    trumpets    rang,  and  heralds    cried, 

"  Ca?tile  !"• 

Not  that  he  loved  liim — No  I — In  no  man's  weal. 

Scarce  in  his  own,  e'er  joy'd  tliat  sullen  heart ; 

Yet  round  that  throne  he   bade  his  warriors 

wheel. 

That  the  poor  Puppet  might  perform  hb  part, 

And  be  a  sceptred  slave,  at  hia  stem  beck  to  start 

XLIV. 
But  on  the  Natives  of  that  Land  misused. 

Nut  long  the  silence  of  amazement  hung, 
Nor  brook'd  they  long  their  friendly  faith  abused ; 
For,  with  a  common  shriek,  the  general  tongue 
Exclaim'd,  "  To  arms  !** — and  fast  to  arms  they 
8j)ruug. 
And  Valor  woke,  ^at  Genius  of  the  Land  1 
Pleasure,  and  ease,  df  sloth,  aside  he  flung, 
As  burst  th'  awakeiBng  Nazarite  his  band, 
When  'gainst  his  treacherous  foes  he  clench'd  his 
dreadful  hand.' 

XLV 
That  Mimic  Monarch  now  cast  anxious  eye 
Upon  the  Satraps  that  begirt  him  round, 
Now  duflTd  liis  royal  robe  in  act  to  fly. 

And  from  his  brow  the  diadem  unbound. 
So  oft,  M)  near,  the  Patriot  bugle  wound. 
From  Tarick's  walls  to  Bilboa's  mountains 
blown. 
These  martial  satellites  hard  labor  found. 
To  giwrd  a  while  liis  substituted  throne — 
rjgh^  recking  of  liis  cause,  but  battling  for  their  own. 

XLVL 

From  Alpnhara's  peak  that  bugle  rung, 

And  it  was  echo'd  from  Ck>runna's  wall ; 
Stately  Seville  responsive  war-shot  flung, 

I  •<  We  we  Mt  AltOfctber  pkued  with  the  Udm  which  fal- 
low tfc«  dcwription  of  Booapofte'i  hfath  aod  eosntir.  In  hb- 
torietl  trnth,  wo  boHeve,  hin  HmUf  wu  not  plebeian ;  and, 
muk^  9Mmth»vUmyiag  or  *g*mu9Hproav9t,*ihe  pott  u 
hen  evUeatly  beoooOng  a  ckorw  to  hb  own  Kne,  and  «x- 
plaininf  a  IlKt  wbiefa  coald  by  no  aieaaa  be  infemd  from  the 


Grenada  caught  it  in  her  MoorLih  hall ; 
Galicia  bade  her  chilihren  fight  or  £&11, 

Wild  Biscay  shook  his  mountain-coronet^ 
Valencia  r^sed  her  at  the  battle-call, 

And,  foremost  still  whore  Valor  s  sons  are  me 
First  started  to  his  gun  each  fiery  Miquclei. 

XLVa 
But  unappaird,  and  burning  for  the  fight. 
The  Invaders  march,  of  victory  secure  ; 
Skilful  their  force  to  sever  or  unite, 

And  truin'd  alike  to  vanquish  or  endure. 
Nor  skilful  less,  cheap  conquest  to  ensure. 
Discord  to  breathe,  and  jealousy  tu  sow. 
To  quell  by  boast uig,  and  by  bribes  t<»  lure ; 
While  naught  against  them  bring  the  uiprao- 
tised  foe. 
Save  hearts  for  Freedom's  cause,  and  hands  for 
Freedom's  blow. 

XLVIIL 
Proudly  they  march — ^but,  0 1  they  march  not 
forth 
By  one  h(»t  field  to  crown  a  brief  campaign. 
As  when  their  Eagles,  sweeping  through  the 
North, 
Destroy 'd  at  every  stoop  an  ancient  reign  1 
Far  other  fate  had  Heaven  decr'ied  for  Spuin ; 
In  vain  the  steel,  in  vain  the  torch  was  plied. 
New  Patriot  armio"*  started  from  the  sLiin, 
High  blazed  ^e  war,  and  long,  and  far,  and 
wide,* 
And  oft  the  God  of  Battles  blest  the  righteous  side. 

XLLX. 
Nor  unatoned,  where  Freedom's  foes  prevail^ 
Remaiii'd  their  savage  waste.     With   blade 
and  brand, 
By  day  the  Invaders  ravaged  hill  and  <lale. 
But,  with  the  darkness,  the  Guerilhi  Uuid 
Came  like  night's  temi>est,  and  avenged  the  land. 

And  claim'd  for  bUKxl  the  retributitHi  du<% 

Probed  the  hard  heart,  and  lopp'd  the  murd'rous 

hand ; 

And  Da^*n,  when  o'er  the  scene  her  beams 

she  threw,  [knew. 

Midst  ruins  they  had  made,  the  spoilers*  atrpses 


What  minstrel  verse  may  sing,  or  tongue  may 
tell. 
Amid  the  vifdon'd  strife  from  sea  to  sea, 


pafaant  that  pame*  before  the  ejret  of  the  King  and  Prdato. 
The  Archbiflliop**  olHwrvation  oii  Wv*  appearance  u  frev,  bow- 
aver,  frooi  erenr  objection  of  thin  kind." — (^rtcrig  AeoUm, 

>  Fee  Apiieodu.  Note  K. 

t  gee  Book  of  Jnd£e»,  Chap.  xv.  9-16. 

t  Boa  Appendix,  Note  L. 
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How  oft  tho  Patriot  banners  rose  or  fell. 

Still  bonor'd  in  defeat  as  victory  I 
For  that  sad  pageant  of  events  to  be, 

Showed  every  form  of  fight  bj  field  ond  flood ; 
Slaughter  and  Riiiu,  shouting  forth  their  glee, 
Beheld,  wliilo  riding  on  the  tempest  scad, 
Hie  waters  choked  with  slain,  the  earth  bedrench'd 
with  blood ! 

LI. 
Then  Zaragoza — ^l>lighted  be  the  tongue 

That  names  thy  name  without  the  honor  due ! 
For  never  hath  tlie  luirp  of  Minstrel  rung, 
Of  faith  80  felly  proved,  so  firmly  ftrue  I 
Mine,  sap,  and  V»mb,  thy  shattered  ruins  knew, 

Each  art  of  wiu-'s  extremity  had  room, 
Twice  from  thy  half-sock'd  streets  tho  foe  with- 
drew. 
And  when  at  length  stem  fate  decreed  thy 
doom,  [tomb.* 

Tliey  won  nut  Zaragoza,  but  her  children's  bloody 

LIL 

Tet  rj>ise  thy  head,  sad  oity  I  Though  in  chains, 

EnthraM'd  tliou  canst  not  be  I    Arise,  and  claim 

Reverence  from   every  heart  where  Freedom 

reigns,  [dame. 

For  what    thou  worshippest! — thy   sainted 

She  of  the  Column,  honor  d  be  her  name, 

By  all,  whatc'er  their  creed,  who  honor  love ! 
And  like  the  HUirred  relics  of  the  flame. 

That  gavt^  some  martyr  to  the  bless'd  above, 
To  every  loyal  liuart  may  thy  sad  erubers  prove  I 

LIIT. 
Nor  thine  al^no  Hu?h  wreck.     Ocrona  fairl 

Faithful  to  d<';th  thy  Iiltoch  shall  be  flung, 

^lai  mini:  the  tov/er**  while  oVr  their  heads  the  air 

Swart  as  tli;»    riiokf  from  rnj^ng  furnace  hung ; 

Now  tliii'krr   ilark'ninij  where  the  mine   was 

fprnr^ 

Now  brietly  livjIitoriM  by  tho  cannon's  flare, 

>  B«  AppemlU,  Not.-  M. 

>  MS.—"  Don  Rol-ri.-k  turjiM  him  at  the  radden  cry." 

•  MS.—  *•  Right  for  l!iv  i«horu  aiinmnlKT'd  barge*  row'd." 

♦  Com;>are  with  thi-  p.jwsa^c.  and  the  Valor.  Bipotry,  and 
Ambiiioti  of  the  |irvion<.  -J.-in/.aH.  the  ifl'bratpd  [tcrsoiiifica- 
tioa  of  War,  in  U»«  fiM  ranto  of  Childe  Harold  ; — 

••  Lo !  whrn-  tlir  Giant  on  the  moantain  itands, 
Hi'*  l»!oo  l-r^l  tr->  •>  <l-i'|)*iiing  in  tho  ^un. 
With  d«ath'«hc>l  jjlowitif;  in  hi««  (if-ry  hands, 
A'liJ  f-ye  thit  M-ur  Ih'ih  all  it  jrlnn^  UfHrn  : 
Rirt)<'-sit  rol'«.  now  tixM.  and  now  anon 
F'a.*!iiic  afar, —  m-!  at  hi^  iron  f"*-! 
P—troiiiiHi  fowi  r-   to  mark  what  d«*od«  are  done ; 
Pwr  on  tliw  inoni  thri>>  potont  nation^  mwt 

To  tlird  If.-ror^i  hi;*  hhririft  thu  hlood  he  deems  moAt  sweet. 


Now  arch'd  with  fire-sparks  as  the  bomb  wai 
flung, 
And  redd  ning  now  with  conflagration's  glare, 
While  by  the  fatal  %ht  the  foes  for  storm  prepare. 

LIV. 
While  aU  around  was  danger,  strife,  and  fear. 
While  the  earth  shook,  and  darkened  was  tho 

sky, 
And  wide  Destruction  stunn'd  the  listening  ear, 
Appall'd  the  heart,  and  stupefietl  the  eye, — 
Afar  was  heard  that  thriee-repeat«:d  cry, 

Inwliich  ohl  Albion's  heart  and  ton;;^ue  unite. 
Whene'er  her  soul  is  up,  and  pulse  Iwats  liigli, 
Whether  it  hail  the  wine-cup  or  the  fiufht, 
And  bid  eadi  arm  be  strong,  or  bid  each  heart  bo 
light 

LV. 
Don  Roderick  tum'd  him  as  the  shout  grew 
loud— • 
A  varied  scene  the  cliangeful  vi.«»ii>n  show'd, 
For,  where  tho  ocean  mingled  with  the  cloud, 
A  gallant  navy  stemm'd  the  bill«>ws  broad. 
From  ma*»t  and  stem  St.  George's  symbol  rtuw'd. 
Blent  with  the  silver  cross  to  Sootlniid  <lear ; 
Mottling  the  sea  their  landward  bari^tfM  row'd,* 
And  flasird  the  sun  on  bayonet,  brand,  and 
spear,  [chcijr.* 

And  the  wild  beach  rotum'd  the  seaman's  jovial 

LVL 

It  was  a  dread,  yet  spirit -stirrin;^  si:,'lit ! 

Tlie  billows  foani'd  beneath  a  thousand  oars, 
Fiu*t  as  they  land  the  red-r.ro-^s  ranks  unite, 

Lc*>,'ions  on  legions  bright'iiiti;:^  all  tla^  shores. 
Tlien  banners  rise,  and  oaiuion-si|j:nal  roars, 

llicn  peals  the  warlike  thiuirlor  of  tli<'  drum. 
Thrills  the  loud  fife,  the  trumimt-floiiri  h  pours 

And    patriot  hopes  awako,   aihl   dculit-'  are 

duml),  [conu? ! 

For,  l)old  hi  Freedom's  cause,  the  bands  of  Oceim 

"  By  heaven  !  it  is  a  uplendid  sight  to  s«?o 
("For  one  who  hath  no  frii'nd,  no  hroth«r  thor<>) 
Tiieir  rival  ncarfn  of  mi.\M  emliroid»Ty, 
Their  varionH  arm",  that  glittrr  in  the  air! 
What  irallant  war-hountls  ronw  tlu-ni  fnint  tlhMr  lair 
And  jrnash  their  fan-r*,  load  yelliii;:  for  tin'  pn-y  ! 
All  join  the  i*ha.«e.  hat  few  the  triumph  sli;ir>.*. 
The  prave  shall  Ix-ar  the  ohief«»-t  pri/.<-  nway. 

And  IFavoc  urarue  for  joy  can  naml>»r  tlnir  array. 

"  Thre*^  ho^L^  eombine  to  offer  facrifice  ; 

ThiTM'  ton;ai>s  pn-fer  •tran^je  ori*oii<  on  hiph  ; 

Three  gaudy  MandarU  flout  th**  p;ili»  liiuc  -kios  ; 

The  ohoatx  an*  France.  Sp;ii:i.  Albion,  Victory' 

The  foe.  the  victim,  and  the  fond  ally 

That  fighu  for  all,  hot  ever  fiyht«  in  vain. 

Are  met— aJi  if  at  homi'  they  rould  not  die — 

To  fretl  the  crow  on  Talavera'«  plain, 
A  id  fertilizp  the  field  that  each  pnMi-nd*  U  fMO," 
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LVIL 
A  Tarious  host  thoy  came — ^whoee  ranks  display 
Each  mode  in  which  the  warrior  meets  the 
fight, 
The  deep  battalion  locks  its  firm  array. 

And  meditates  his  aim  the  markiunan  light ; 
Far  glance  the  light  of  sabres  flashing  bright, 
Where  mounted  squadrons  shake  the  echoing 
mead/ 
Lacks  not  artillery  breathing  flame  and  night, 
Nor  the  fleet  ordnance  whirl'd  by  rapid  steed. 
That  rivals  lightning's  flash  in  ruin  and  in  speed.* 

LVIIL 
A  various  host — from  kindred  realms  they  caikic,' 

Brethren  in  arm;*,  but  rivals  in  renown — 
For  yon  fair  bands*  t»ball  merry  Entjland  claim, 

And  with  their  deeds  of  valor  deck  her  crown. 
Hers  their  bold  port,  and  hers  their  martini  frown. 
And  hers  their  scorn  of  death  in  freedom's 
cau«e. 
Their  eyes  of  azure,  and  their  locks  of  brown. 
And  the  blunt  speech  tliat  bursts  witliout  a 
pause, 
And  frcebom  thoughts,  which  league  the  Soldier 
with  the  Laws. 

LIX 
And,  O !  loved  warriors  of  the  Minstrel's  land ! 

Yonder  your  bonnets  nod,  your  tartans  wave ! 
Tlie  rugged  form  may  mark  the  mountain  band, 
And  liarsher  features,  and  a  mien  luore  grave ; 
But  ne'er  in  battle-field  throbb'd  heart  so  brave, 
As  that  which  beats   beneath   the   Scottish 
plaid ; 
And  when  the  pibroch  bids  the  battle  rave. 
And  level  for  the  charge  your  arms  are  laid. 
Where  lives  the  desperate  foe  that  for  such  onset 
staid! 

LX. 
Hark!  from  yon  stately  ranks  what  laughter 
rings, 
Mingling  wild  mirth  with  war's  stem  min- 
strelsy. 


His  jest  while  each  blithe  comrade  round  him 


1M8.- 


'  the  dnvtj  i 


s  "  The  laiulinj;  of  the  EnglMi  if  admlntbly  deccribed  ;  nor 
Ir  thrre  nnr  thing  finer  in  the  whole  poem  than  tlie  following 
pami^  (<tanntlT.  Iri.  Irii.),  with  the  exception  alway*  of  the 
three  ronclnding  line*,  which  appear  to  n*  to  be  reir  nearly  a* 
oad  as  ponKible."— JsrraKT. 

*  *'  The  three  conclading  itanns  (ItHI.  Hz.  Iz.)  are  elaborate ; 
bat  we  think,  on  the  whole,  racewfnl.  They  will  probably 
ba  oftener  quoted  than  any  other  punge  in  the  poem."— Jcr- 
rasT. 

*  MS.—"  Hi*  jert  each  careteei  comrada  ronml  him  flingB." 

*  Fordftsil*  of  the  battle  of  Vimeirm,  fonght  Slat  Aug.  1806 
-nf  Oornnnm,  18th  Jan.  180l»-of  Talarera.  90th  Jnly,  1809— 
■adof  Bvaco.  S7tb  Fept.  1810— flea  Sir  Waller  Scott*i  Life  of 
Napoiaon,  volaae  vi.  nnder  thiv  datea. 


And  moves  to  death  with  military  glee :    [free. 

Boast,  Erin,  boast  them!   tamele<M.  frank,  nnd 

In  kindness  warm,  and  fierce  in  danger  known. 

Rough  nature's  children,  humorous  as  she : 

And  He,  yon  Chieftain — strike  the  pnmdc«t 

tone  [oT^'n. 

Of  thy  bold  harp,  green  Isle ! —  the  Hero  is  thine 

LXL 
Now  on  the  scene  Vimeira  should  be  shown. 
On  TaUvera's  fight  should  Roderick  gaze, 
And  heLr  Corunna  wail  her  battle  won. 

And  see  BiL<(aco*s  crest  with  lightning  blaze : — * 

But  shall  fond  fable  mix  with  heroes'  praise  f 

Hath  Fiction's  stage  for  Truth  s  long  triumphs 

room? 

And  dare  her  wild-flowers  mingle  with  tlio  bays. 

That  claim  a  long  eternity  to  bloom     [tnmb! 

Around  the  warrior^s  crest,  and  o'er  tlie  warrior's 

Lxn. 

Or  may  I  give  adventurous  Fancy  scope. 

And  stretch  a  bold  hand  to  the  awful  veil 
That  hides  futurity  from  anxious  hope. 

Bidding  btivoiid  it  scenes  of  glory  hail. 
And  painting  Europe  nm-^ing  at  the  tale 

Of  Spain's  invaders  from  hrr  confiiies  hurl'd. 
While  kindling  nation:)  buckle  on  their  mail. 

And  Fame,  with  clarion-blast  and  wingA  im- 

furl'd,  [Wwld  f* 

To  Freedom  and   Revenge   awakes  an    injured 

LXIIL 

O  vain,  though  anxious,  is  the  glance  I  cast^ 

Since  Fate  has  mark'd  futurity  her  own : 

Yet  fate  rei*igns  to  worth  the  glorious  past, 

The  deeds  recorded,  and  tlie  laurels  won. 

Then,  though  the  Vault  of  Destiny"'  be  gono^ 

King,  Prelate,  all  the  plianta2Uii9  of  my  brain. 
Melted  away  like  mist-wreath-i  in  tlie  sun, 
Yet  grant  for  fiu|h,  for  valor,  and  for  Spain. 
One  note  of  pride  and  fire,  a  Patriot's  partii^ 
strain!* 

*  **  The  nation  will  arine  regenerate ; 

Strong  in  her  iiecond  yonth  and  beantifnl, 
And  lilte  a  spirit  that  hath  ihnken  off 
The  clog  of  dull  mortality,  nhall  Sjtain 
Aifee  in  glory."— South bt*i  Rbderiek. 

T  FM  Appendix.  Note  N. 

*  '*  For  a  mere  introdnciion  to  tlic  exploit*  of  ovr  EnglMli 
oommanderi,  the  »torr  of  Don  Roderick's  sins  and  confeariona, 
— the  minute  devcnption  rf  h'w  armj  and  attendants, — and  tht 
whole  intereet  and  machinerr  of  the  enchanted  vanlt,  with  tW 
gteater  part  of  the  Vluon  itM'If,  an>  far  too  lon^  and  elaborate. 
Thejr  wfthdimw  oar  cnriority  and  attention  from  the  objevta  tai 
whieh  they  bad  been  bespoken ,  and  pvdaally  engage  tbani 
npon  a  new  and  tndepenrfont  spr'e*  of  romantic  ai^Tpntana.  m 
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Si)e  \)mon  of  !Don  KobrrUk. 


0OK0LU8ION. 


**  Who  shall  command  Rstrella's  mountain-tide^ 
Back  to  the  source,  when  tempest-chafed,  to 
hie? 
Who,  wlicn  Gascogne's  vex'd  gulf  is  raging  wide, 

Shall  hush  it  as  a  nurse  her  infant's  cry  t 
His  magic  power  let  such  vain  boaster  try, 

And  when  tlie  torrent  Aliall  his  voice  obey, 
And  Bi.'4cay's  whirlwinds  list  liis  lullaby, 

hot  him  stand  forth  ami  bar  mine  eagles'  way. 
And  they  shall  heed  liis  voice,  and  at  his  bidding 
stay. . 

IL 
"  Else  ne'er  to  stoop,  till  high  on  Lisbon's  towers 
They  clo«*e  their  wings,  the  symbol  of  our  yoke. 
And  tlieir  own  sea  hath  whclm'd  yon  red-cross 
Powers  1*' 
Thusi,  on  the  summit  of  Alverca's  rock. 
To  MaTithol,  Duke,   and   Peer,  Gaul's  Leader 
spoke. 
White  downward  on  the  land  his  legions  press. 
Before  them  it  was  rich  with  vine  and  flock, 
Ami  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress ; — 
Behind   thuir  wasteful  marcli,  a  reeking  wilder- 


IIL 
And  pIuiU  the  boastful  Clii(^f  maintain  his  word, 
Thou;^h  H(;Hven  hath  heard  the  wuilinijs  of 
the  land, 
Thoucfh  Lunitania  whet  her  vengeful  sword, 
«  Though  Britoas  arm  and  Wellington  com- 
mand ! 
No !  gritn  Busaco's  iron  ridge  shall  stand 

An  adamantine  barrier#to  Ids  force ;      [band, 

And    fn>m   its  base   shall  wheel  his  shatterd 

As*  from  the  unshaktjn  rock  the  torrent  hoarse 

Bears  off  its  broken  waves,  and  seeks  a  devious 

course. 

wl-'irh  it  ifl  not  ewy  to  nco  how  lA>nl  Wcllitij^ton  and  non»- 
parte  ran  have   any  concern.     Rut,  on  the  other  hand,  no 
vooncr  >«  thix  new  intiTwl  i«xcite<l, — no  Mont-r  have  we  unnrn- 
detnd  our  ini.t'inations  into  the  hand*  of  thii  dark  enchanter, 
and  lirM*-!]  oar  lancien  to  the  projter  piti.-h  for  tiympnthizing  in 
tlw  fortnnef  of  Gothic  kjnp«  and  Moorith  invader;*,  with  their 
impo-ius  acuoinpanimentt  of  hamenned  kni;;ht«,  ravished  dam-  , 
■eU,  and  ttn'-huited  •tatae«i,  than   the  whole  romantic  gronp  ' 
rant>he«  at  on«e  from  oar  wghl ;   and  we  are  harried,  with  ' 
rnin  U  yit  disturbed  with  tho«e  |)OwiTful  ap|>aritioiii),  to  the  '■ 
comparatively  iioher  and  eold  narration  of  RonaparteN  villa-  ! 
n'*^,  and  tn  dmw  Iwittl***  JK'fwnM  m?rp  mortal  '•omhntint^  in 


IV. 
Yet  not  beeanae  Alooba's  mountain-hawk 

Hath  on  his  best  And  bravest  made  her  food. 
In  numbers  confident,  yon  Chief  shall  baulk 

His  Lord's  imperial  thirst  for  spoil  and  blood 
For  full  in  view^lhe  promised  conquest  stood. 
And  Lisbon's  matrons  from  their  walls,  might 
snm 
The  myriads  that  had  half  the  world  subduod, 
And  hear  the  distant  thunders  of  the  drum, 
That  bids  the  bands  of  France  to  storm  and  haTcc 
oome. 


Four  moons  have  heard  these  thunders  idly  roll'd. 
Have  seen  these  wbtful  myriads  eye  their 
prey. 
As  famish'd  wolves  survey  a  guarded  fold — 

But  in  the  middle  path  a  Lion  lay ! 
At  length  they  move — ^bnt  not  to  battle  fray. 
Nor  blaze  yon  fires  where  meets  the  manly 
fight; 
Beacons  of  infamy,  they  light  the  way 

Where  cowardice  and  cruelty  tmito     [flight  I 
To  damn  with  double  shame   their  ignominious 

VL 

O  triumph  for  the  Fiends  of  Lust  and  Wrath ! 

Ne'er  to  be  told,  yet.  ne'er  to  be  forgot,   [pathl 
What   wanton   horrors  mark'd  their  wreckful 

Tlie  peasant  butcher'd  in  his  niin'd  cot, 
Tlie  hoary  priest  even  at  the  altar  nhot,  [fljime, 

Cldldhootl  and  age  given  o'er  to  >*word  and 
Woman  to  infamy ; — no  crime  forgot, 

13y  which  inventive  demons  might  proclaim 
Immortal  hate  to  man,  and  scorn  of  God's  great 
name! 

VIL 
The  rudest  sentinel,  in  Britain  lK)m, 

Witli  horror  pausicd  to  view  the  havoc  done, 
Gave  his  j)oor  crust  to  feed  some  wretcli  for- 
lorn,* [i,'""- 
Wiped  his  stern  eye,  then  fiercer  gra.^p'd  his 
Nor  with  less  zeal  shall  Britain's  peact^ful  son 
Exult  the  debt  of  sympathy  to  pay ; 

En^li<«h  and  French  nniforms.  The  vast  and  elahorate  veiti 
bule,  in  short,  in  which  we  had  been  fo  long  detained, 

•  Wliere  wonders  wild  of  Arabesque  combine 
With  Gotliic  imagery  of  darker  shade,' 

hzn  no  corresponding  palace  attached  to  it ;  and  the  lon^  no 
vitiate  we  are  made  to  iier\e  to  the  niyiterioaa  powers  of  ro- 
mance i<i  nut  repaid,  aAer  all,  by  an  introduction  to  their  a wfnl 
prewnoe." — JirrRKY. 

MS.—"  Who  shall  command  the  torrent's  headlong  Uda." 
»  ?W  AMr»^ti'lix.  Nor."  O.  rt  Ibid.  Nolo  P. 
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Riches  nor  poverty  the  tax  shall  shun, 
Nor  prince  nor  peer,  the  wealthy  nor  the  gay, 
Nor  the  poor  peasant's  might,  nor  bard's  more 
worthless  lay*. 

vm.    , 

But  thou — imfoughten  wilt  thou  yield  to  Fate, 

Minion  of  Fortune,  now  miscall'd  in  vain  I 
Can  vantage-ground  no  confidence  create, 

Marcella's  pass,  nor  Guarda's  mountain-chain  f 
Vainglorious  fugitive  !*  yet  turn  again  1 

Behold,  where,  named  by  some  prophetic  Seer, 
Flows  Honor's  Fountain,"  as  foredoom'd  the  stain 

From  thy  dUhonor'd  name  and  arms  to  clear — 
Fallen  Child  of  Fortune,  turn,  redeem  her  favor 
herel 

IX. 

Yet,  ere  thou  tum'st,  collect  each  distant  aid ; 

ThoAe  chief  that  never  heard  the  lion  roar  1 
Within  whose  souls  lives  not  a  trace  portray'd. 

Of  Talavera,  or  Mondego's  shore  ! 
Marshid  each  baud  thou  hast,  and  simimon  more ; 

Of  war's  fell  stratagems  exhaust  the  whole ; 
Rxmk  upon  rank,  squadron  on  squadron  pour. 

Legion  on  legion  on  thy  focman  roll,        [soul 
And  weary  out  his  arm — ^thou  canst  not  quell  his 

X. 

O  vainly  gleams  with  steel  Agueda*s  shore, 

Vainly  thy  squadrons  hide  Assuava's  plain, 
And  fnnit  the  flying  thunders  as  they  roar. 

With  frantic  cliargc  and  tenfold  odds,  in  vain  !* 

And  what  avails  thee  that,  for  Cameron  slain,* 

Wild  from  his  plaided  ranks  the  yell  was 

given —  [I'ein, 

Vengeance  and  g^^ef  gave  mountain-rage  the 

And,   at    the    bloody    spear-point   headlong 

driven,  [heaven. 

Thy  Despot's  giant  guards  fled  like  the  rack  of 

XL 
Go,  baflled  boaster  t  teach  thy  haughty  mood 
To  plead  at  thine  imperious  master's  throne, 

1  The  MS.  hu.  for  the  preceding  five  Uoee— 

*'  And  In  panait  vindictiTe  hnrried  on. 

And  O,  vnrviTon  tad  !  to  yon  belonf 
Tiibote*  from  e«ch  thai  Britain  calU  her  ion. 

From  all  her  nobles,  all  her  wealthier  throof , 
To  her  poor  peasant's  mite,  and  minstrel's  poorer  song." 

<  Bee  Appendix.  Note  U. 

■  The  literal  translation  of  FiuntM  d*  Hon^rc. 

«  flee  Appendix.  Note  R.  ^  Ibid.  Note  8. 

•  On  tbeSSth  oT  April,  1811.  Scott  writes  thns  to  Mr.  MoniU : 
«-**  I  refofee  with  the  heart  of  a  Scotsman  in  the  snoceM  of 
Lenl  Weltington,  and  with  all  the  pride  of  a  wer  to  boot.  I 
have  been  for  thrse  yean  proclaiming  him  as  the  only  man  we 
fiad  to  tnnt  Io-hi  man  of  talent  and  feninv— not  deterred  by 
\f  mat  fettered  by  prnjodfces,  not  immared  within  the 


Say,  thou  hast  left  his  legions  in  tlieir  blotxl. 

Deceived  his  ho]M»,  and  frustruteil  thine  own ; 
Say,  that  thine  utmost  skill  and  valor  shown. 

By  British  skill  and  valor  were  outvied ; 
Last  say,  thy  conqueror  was  Wellixgiox  I* 
And,  if  he  chafe,  be  his  own  fortune  tried — 
God  and  o\ir  cause  to  friend,  the  venture  we'll 
abide. 

XIL 

But  you,  ye  heroes  of  tliat  Wfll-fou£fht  day. 

How  shall  a  hard,  unknowini^  an-l  unknown, 
His  meed  to  each  victorious  loader  pay. 

Or  bind  on  every  brow  the  laurols  won  V 
Yet  fain  my  harp  would  wake  its  boldest  tone, 

O'er  the  wide  sea  to  hail  Cadogan  brave ; 
And   he,  perehanc^   the   miiistrel-note   might 
own, 
Mindful  t>f  meeting  brief  that  Fortune  gave 
'Mid  yon  far  western  isles  that  hear  the  Atlantic 
rave. 

xm. 

Yes  I  hard  the  task,  when  Britons  wield  the 
sword. 
To  give  each  Cliicf  and  every  field  its  fame : 
Hark  1  Albuera  thun<lers  Bkki jskord. 

And  Re<l  Barosa  shouts  for  dauntless  G&.£icx! 
O  for  a  verse  of  tumult  and  of  fianie.  • 

Bold  as  the  burstini^  of  their  camion  soimd. 
To  bid  the  world  re-echo  to  their  fame  1 
For  never,  upon  gory  battle-ground. 
With  conque!<t*s  well-bought  wreath  were  bra>«r 
victors  crown'd  I 

XIV 
O  who  shall  grudge  him  Albuera's  bays,* 

"Who  brought  a  race  regenerate  to  the  fi'jid. 
Roused  them  to  emulate  their  father;*'  pr^ti*;;. 
Tempered  their  headlong  rage,  their  ojura^e 
steel'd,* 
And  raise<l  fair  Lusitania's  fallen  hhield. 

And  gave  new  edge  to  Lusitunia'b  swonl. 
And  taught  her  sons  forgotten  arms  to  wield — 

pedantries  of  his  proA^ion— bat  plarin;  tlie  gffocnl  and  Jw 
hero  when  nio«t  of  onr  military  comniaiaii-ni  woaUl  a\n 
exhibited  the  drill  sergeant,  or  at  bout  iliff  u'ljutanL  7  aim 
campaigns  will  teavh  nn  what  we  have  ion:;  net.-defl  tc  know, 
ihat  snccesB  depends  not  on  the  nice  drilling  of  r^imenta,  b«l 
opon  the  grand  moTrmcnts  and  combinations  of  a  army. 
We  have  been  hitherto  po!i<>hing  hiti{ri>fl.  when  wo  shonU  have 
stndied  the  mechanifal  anion  of  a  hagc  inaciiine.  Now.  oar 
army  begin  to  see  that  the  gmnd  it,xrrt.  an  tiie  French  caU  k. 
consists  only  in  anion,  joint  exertion,  an«l  ronevr(«d  mov^ 
ment.  This  will  enable  os  to  meet  the  tiox<«  on  fair  teraa  m 
to  nnmbers,  and  for  the  reyt,  *  My  son!  and  body  on  kbe  i 
both.*  ••— /^/e,  vol.  iii.  p.  313. 

»  9ce  Appendix,  Editor's  Note  T. 
'  ■  MS. — "  O  who  shall  gradge  yon  chief  the  victor's  bavs*" 
•  Fee  Appendix,  Note  U. 
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SLiver'd  my  harp,  and  burst  its  erery  chord, 
If  it  forget  thy  worth,  victorious  BxajEapoEO  I 

Not  OQ  that  bloody  field  ^f  battle  won, 

Though  Gaul's  proud  legions  roll'd  like  mist 
away, 
Was  half  his  self-devoted  valor  shown, — 

He  gaged  but  life  on  that  illustrious  day ; 
But  when  he  tuil'd  those  squadrons  to  array, 

Who  fought  like  Britons  in  the  bloody  game, 
Sharper  than  Pohsh  pike  or  assagay, 

He  braved  the  shafts  of  censure  and  of  shame, 
And,  dearer  far  than  life,  he  pledged  a  soldier's 

XYL 
Nor  be  his  praise  o'erpast  who  strove  to  hide 

Beneath  the  warrior's  vest  afifectidn's  wound. 
Whose  wish  Heaven  for  liis  ooimtry's  weal  de- 
nied ;' 
Danger  and  fate  he  sought,  but  glory  found. 
From  clime  to  clime,  where'er  war's  trumpets 
sound. 
The  wanderer  went ;  yet,  Caledonia  1  still' 
lliine  was  his  thought  in  march  and  tented 
ground; 

1  MB.^'  Not  greater  on  that  monnt  of  strife  and  bkwd, 

While  6anl*s  prood  leg^ions  roll'd  like  mist  away, 
And  tides  of  gore  atain'd  Albuem's  flood, 

And  Poland's  xhatter'd  lineN  before  him  lay. 
And  clarionsi  hail'd  him  vii'ior  of  the  liay. 

Not  greater  when  he  toilM  yon  le<;ioiiH  to  array, 
'Twat  life  he  perill'd  in  that  Btubborn  game, 
And  life  'gainst  honor  when  did  soldier  weigh  7 

But,  8elf-<icvoi(Nl  to  his  generous  aim. 
Far  dearer  than  hisi  life,  the  hero  pledgeil  his  fame." 
SfifS. — •*  Nor  be  hi«  meed  oVrjKiPt  who  sailly  tried 

With  valor'*  wreath  to  hide  affection's  wound, 
To  whom  hi«i  wish  Heaven  for  our  wenl  denied." 

•  MS. — '*  From  war  to  war  the  wanderer  wont  his  round, 

Yet  was  hut  soul  in  Caledonia  still ; 
Hen  wait  hi^  thought,"  &c. 
«  MS. "  fairy  rill." 

*•  These  lines  ex6e\  the  noiwer  and  more  general  panegyrics  of 
ths  commanders  in  Portngal,  as  much  ait  the  sweet  and  thrill- 
Ib^  tones  of  the  harp  nurpjiM  an  ordinary  flounah  of  drums  and 
tampets." — Qtiarter/jf  fitviruf. 

**  Perhaps  it  in  our  nationality  which  makes  ns  like  better 
tha  tribote  to  General  Grahame — titough  there  in  Humething, 
«•  believe,  in  the  i*o(\nem  of  the  sentiment  that  will  be  felt, 
•WB  by  Engliiih  readers,  &<  a  relief  from  the  exceeding  clamor 
Md  load  boastings  of  all  the  sarrounding  stanzas." — Edin- 
kurfk  Review. 

•  See  Appendu,  Note  V. 

•  •'  Now,  strike  your  sailes,  yee  iolly  marinov. 

For  we  be  iM>me  unto  a  quiet  rode. 
Where  we  muHt  land  some  of  our  panengers. 

And  light  this  weary  r^ssiell  of  her  lode. 
Here  she  a  while  may  make  her  safe  abode. 

Till  she  repaired  have  her  tackles  spent 
And  wants  supplide :  and  then  againe  abroad 


He  dream'd  'mid  Alpine  cliilia  of  Athole's  hill. 
And  heard  in  Ebro's  rour  his  Lyndoch's  lovely  rill* 

xvn. 

0  hero  of  a  race  renown'd  of  old. 

Whose  war-cry  oft  has  waked  the  battle-pwcll 
Smce  first  distii^guish'd  in  the  onset  bold. 

Wild  soimding  when  the  Roman  rampart  foil ! 
By  Wallace'  side  it  rung  the  Southron's  knell, 

Aldenie,  Kilaythe,  and  Tibber,  own'd  its  fame, 
Tummell's  rude  p:iM  can  of  its  t<».rrorH  tell. 

But  ne'er  fn»m  prouder  field  ftroao  the  name, 
Than  when  wild   Ronda  leam'd  the  conquering 

shout  of  GfiiEME  I' 

XVIIT. 

But  all  too  long,  through  seas  unknown  and  dark, 

(With  Spenser's  parable  I  close  my  tale,)* 
By  shoal  and  rock  hath  steer'd  my  vcntiu*ou8 
bark,  • 
And  landward  now  I  drive  before  the  gale. 
And  now  the  blue  and  distant  shore  I  hnil. 

And  nearer  now  I  see  the  p)rt  expimd, 
And  now  I  gladly  furl  my  weary  sail. 

And  as  the  prow  light  touches  on  the  strand, 
I  strike  my  red-cross  flag  and  bind  my  skiff  to 
hmd.* 

On  the  long  voiage  whereto  she  b  bent : 
Well  may  she  speede,  and  fairely  finish  her  intent !" 

Fairie  Queene^  book  i.  canto  13 

'  *•  No  compariwn  can  bo  fairly  instituted  between  comjky^l- 
tions  so  wholly  difTi'rent  in  style  and  de^i;^nation  a-*  tlu'  pn-cnl 
IH>em  an»l  Mr.  Scott's  former  productions.  The  |>n-«ciit  \h>o:u 
neither  ha«,  nor,  from  its  nature,  could  have  the  ir.ti-re!>t  w!iiv-h 
arL«>es  from  an  eventful  plot,  or  a  detailu<l  deliiu-aiiun  ut  char- 
acter;  and  we  shall  arrive  at  a  far  more  accurate  estimritiMu  of 
its  merits  by  comparing  it  with  'The  Bard'  of  (iray.  i.r  l!ial 
particular  scene  of  Arioiito,  where  BradnmaniP  beholds  thw 
wonderw  of  Merlin's  tomb.  To  this  it  han  many  Mron<;  and 
evident  features  of  rewniblance  ;  but,  in  our  opinion,  greatly 
8urpai«<^  it  both  in  the  di;;nity  of  the  obji  ru»  rej)re-entotl,  nnu 
the  picturesque  effect  of  the  machinery. 

"  We  are  inclined  to  rank  The  Vision  of  Don  Roderick,  not 
only  above 'The  Bard,'  but  (excepting  Adarn'4  Vihion  from 
tile  Mount  of  Paradise,  and  tJie  matchle^-M  beauti.'H  of  the  .-ixth 
book  of  Virgil;  above  all  the  hisiorical  and  |>oclical  pro-jM-cts 
which  have  conic  to  our  knowledge.  The  ic-enic  r'-jjr-  '<"n?flion 
is  at  once  gorgeuun  and  natural ;  and  the  lungnri<;e.  and  ii*^ 
agery,  is  altogfiher  a<«  s^pirited.  and  b«-.ir«  the  -tamp  of  mora 
car<^  and  polish  than  even  the  most  celebralinl  of  the  autlior's 
former  production.-*.  If  it  please  us  le^x  than  tln^w,  we  niui*t 
attribute  it  in  part  perhapN  to  the  want  of  contrivance,  and  in 
a  still  greater  degree  to  the  nature  of  the  subject  it«e1f,  which  is 
deprived  of  all  the  inten-wt  derived  from  »us«|»ea«e  or  sympathy, 
an<l,  an  far  as  it  i^  connecteil  with  modem  |>oIiiic»,  reprei«ents  a 
scene  too  near  our  immediate  in«ipe<:tion  ")  admit  the  intrrpo- 
sition  of  the  magic  glam  of  fiction  and  poetry." — ^uarUrlf 
Revieu,  October,  1811. 


"The  Vision  of  Don  Roderick  has  b<^en  recei«ii>with  leai  . 
iateicst  by  Um  public  than  any  of  the  anthor*i  other  pei^ 
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iunuaaom ;  sad  has  bam  iead,  we  ihosUi  imafUM,  with  Mmo 
ic^gTM  of  dbapptHntmeat  eTen  by  thow  who  took  it  op  with 
the  most  reasonable  exjiectationt.  Yet  it  ii  writtrn  with  very 
euAMderable  •ptrit,  and  with  more  care  and  effort  than  moat 
of  the  aothor'a  oonspoMtiom ;— with  a  dcfree  of  effort,  indeed, 
which  coald  scarcelj  hare  failed  of  sucocm.  if  the  aathor  had 
■ot  taoceeded  ao  splendidly  on  other  occaaiona  without  any 
effort  at  all,  or  had  choaen  any  other  sobject  than  that  which 
fl!s  the  crj  of  oor  alehouse  potiticiana,  and  snpplies  the  gabble 
•fall  the  quidnunct  in  this  country , — our  depending  campaigns 
ji  Spain  and  Portugal. — with  the  ezploita  of  Lord  Wellington 
•od  the  spoUationa  of  the  French  armiea.  The  nominal  anb- 
Ject  of  the  poem,  indeed,  is  the  Vision  of  Don  Roderick,  in  the 
eighth  eentory ;  but  thia  b  obviooaly  a  mere  prelnde  to  the 
grand  piece  of  our  recent  battles, — a  sort  of  machinery  devised 
10  give  dignity  and  eflTect  to  their  introduction.  In  point  of 
fact,  the  poem  begins  and  ends  with  Lord  Wellington ;  and 
being  written  for  the  benefit  of  the  plundered  Portuguese,  and 
■poo  a  Spanish  story,  the  thing  could  not  well  have  been 
otherwise.  The  public,  at  thio  moment,  will  listen  to  nothing 
■boot  Spain,  but  the  history  of  the  Spaniah  war ;  and  the  old 
Gothic  king,  and  the  Moon^.  are  considered,  we  dare  say,  by 
Mr.  Scott's  moat  impatient  readers,  aa  very  tedioua  interlopers 

in  the  proper  bustneas  of  the  piece The  Poem  has 

Bcaicely  any  afory,  and  aarcely  any  chajAurteis ;  and  oonvists, 
ia  tnth,  almost  entirely  of  a  aeries  of  descriptions,  intermingled 
with  plaodits  and  execrations.  The  descriptions  are  many  of 
them  very  fine,  though  the  style  is  moru  turgid  and  verbow 
than  in  the  better  parts  of  Mr.  Scott's  other  productions ;  but 
the  invectives  and  acclamations  are  too  vehement  and  too 
frequent  to  be  either  graceful  or  impressive.  There  ia  no 
climax  or  progmaion  to  relieve  the  ear,  or  stimulate  the  imagin- 
ation. Mr.  Scott  acts  'out  on  the  very  highest  pitch  of  his 
vmce.  and  keepa  it  U|>  to  the  end  of  the  measure.  There  are 
DO  grand  swells,  therefore,  or  overpowering  bui«t>*  in  hi^  rang. 
All,  from  fiist  to  la>t.  is  loud,  and  clamorous,  and  obtrusive. — 
indiscriminately  noiHy,  and  often  ineffectually  exagscrated. 
He  has  fewer  new  ima«res  than  in  his  other  poetry — his  tone 
is  leaa  natural  and  varied. — and  he  moves,  upon  the  whole, 
with  a  alowcr  and  mora  laborioua  pace." — JcrrSKT,  Kdim- 
iturgk  Review,  1811. 


**  The  Edinburgh  Reviewers  have  been  down  on  my  poor 
Don  band  to  fist ;  but.  truly,  as  they  are  too  fastitlious  to  ap- 
prove of  the  campaign,  I  shouhi  be  very  unreasonable  if  I  ex- 
pected them  to  like  tlie  celebration  of  it.  1  agree  with  them, 
however,  as  to  the  lumbering  weight  of  the  stanza,  and  I 
rinewdlj  aoapect  it  would  requin  a  very  great  poet  mdeed  to 


pravcQt  tiM  tadina  arising  from  tbo  recunenee  of  riiyiiM«. 
Our  language  ia  nnable  to  aupport  the  expenditure  of  so  many 
for  each  stanza ;  even  Spenaer  himself,  with  all  the  license  ol 
using  obsolete  words  and  uncommon  spellings,  sometimes  fa> 
tigues  the  ear.  They  are  also  very  wroth  with  me  for  omitting 
the  merits  of  Sir  John  Moore  ;>  but  aa  I  never  exactly  dixoov* 
ered  in  what  theae  lay,  unie<«  in  conducting  his  advance  and 
retreat  upon  a  plan  the  most  likely  to  verify  the  desponding 
apecnlatjona  of  the  foresaid  reviewers,  I  muat  hold  my»fll 
excuaed  (or  not  giving  praise  where  I  was  unable  to  see  that 
much  was  due."— 5eef(  te  Mr.  Morritl,  Sept.  26,  1811. 
Z,t/e,  voL  iii.  p.  338. 


"  The  Viaioo  of  Don  Roderick  had  features  of  novelty,  both 
as  to  the  sobject  and  the  manner  of  the  composition,  which 
excited  much  attention,  and  gave  riae  to  some  aharp  contro* 
versy.  The  main  fable  was  indeed  from  the  most  pictureaqoc 
region  of  old  romance ;  but  it  was  made  throughout  the  vehi- 
ch:  of  feelings  directly  adverse  to  those  with  which  the  Whig 
critics  had  all  along  regarded  tlie  interference  of  Briuin  in 
behalf  of  the  nations  of  the  Penincula ;  and  the  silence  which, 
while  celebrating  our  other  generals  on  that  scene  of  action, 
had  been  preserved  with  respect  to  Scott's  own  gallant  comm- 
tryman.  Sir  John  Moore,  was  considered  oe  represented  by 
them  as  an  odions  example  of  genius  hoodwinked  by  the  influ- 
ence of  party.  Nor  were  there  wanting  persons  who  affected 
to  discover  that  the  charm  of  i^cott's  poetry  had  to  a  great 
extent  evaporated  under  the  severe  tct>t  to  which  he  had  ex- 
posed it,  by  adopting,  in  place  of  thow  comparatively  light 
and  eaay  measurea  in  which  he  had  hitherto  dealt,  the  mo< 
elaborate  one  that  our  literature  exhibits.  The  production, 
notwitlistanding  the  complexity  of  the  Spenserian  stanza,  had 
been  very  rapidly  executed  ;  and  it  ohows,  accordingly,  many 
tracea  of  negligence.  But  the  patriotic  in-^piration  of  it  fbuJid 
an  echo  in  the  vast  majority  of  British  ht^rts ;  many  of  tiw 
Whig  oracles  themselves  acknowledged  that  the  diflicoltiet 
of  the  metre  had  been  on  the  whole  succtvfully  overcome  ; 
and  even  the  hardeet  critics  were  compelled  to  express  on* 
qualified  admiration  of  various  detached  pictures  and  pae> 
sages,  which,  in  truth,  as  no  one  now  disputes,  neither  he  nor 
any  other  poet  ever  excelled.  The  whole  netting  or  fnimc-work 
— whatever  relates  in  short  to  the  las^t  of  the  Gothi*  !iim«elf— 
was,  I  think,  even  then  unanimously  pronounced  ailmirable 
and  no  party  feeling  could  blind  any  man  to  the  heroic  splen* 
dor  of  such  stanzas  as  those  in  which  the  three  equally  gai* 
lant  elements  of  a  British  army  are  oontraated."— LocufaET 
Life,  ToL  ia.  p.  319. 

1  8—  Apf  snrliw,  KJitsr*a  Note,  T. 
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Note  A. 

jHi  CattrMtk*s  gieus  with  voice  of  triumph  rungt 
And  myotic  Merlin  harped,  and  grap-Aair*d  Uyworek 
anngl—V.SnX. 

This  locality  may  startle  thoM  readers  who  do  not  reoollacl 
that  much  of  the  aocieat  poetry  preserved  in  Wales  refen  leas 
lo  the  history  of  the  Principality  to  which  that  name  is  now 
limited,  than  to  events  which  happened  in  the  northwest  of 
Boglaad,  and  soathwest  of  Scotland,  where  the  Britons  for  a 
long  time  made  a  stand  against  the  Saxons.  The  battle  of 
Gattrrath,  lamented  by  the  celebrated  Aneorin,  is  supposed, 
by  the  learned  Dr.  Leyden,  to  have  been  fought  on  the  skirts 
^  Ettiick  Forest.  It  is  known  to  the  English  reader  by  the 
panphnue  of  Gray,  beginning, 

'*  Had  I  but  the  torrent's  might. 
With  headlong  rage  and  wild  affright,"  &e. 

B«t  it  ii  not  ao  generally  known  that  the  champions,  mourned 
tai  this  beautiful  dirge,  were  the  British  inhabitants  of  Edin- 
bvgb,  wlw  were  cut  off  by  the  Faxons  of  Di'iria,  or  Northnm- 
beriaad,  about  the  latter  part  of  the  sixth  centnnr.— TuRNCR'a 
Hiottry  of  tko  Angio-Saxont,  edition  1799,  vol.  i.  p.  823. 
Llywaich,  the  celebrated  bard  and  monarch,  was  Princ^  of 
AJigOoA,  in  Cumberland  ;  and  his  youthful  exploits  were  per- 
fbrmed  n|ioa  the  Border,  although  in  his  age  he  was  driven 
into  Powjs  by  the  successes  of  the  Anglo-Saxons.  As  for 
llcrlin  Wyllt,  or  the  Savage,  his  name  of  Caledonia,  and  his 
retreat  mio  the  Caledonian  v/ood,  appropriato  him  to  Scot- 
land. Fordnn  dedicates  the  thirty-first  chapter  of  the  third 
book  of  his  Scoto-Chronicon,  to  a  narration  of  the  death  of 
this  celebrated  bard  and  prophet  near  Dramelzier.  a  viltajsre 
upon  Tweed,  which  in  sup|)oscd  to  have  derived  it^  name 
(f  iM«t  Tumulno  Merlini)  trom  the  event.  The  particalar  Kfiot 
in  whiob  he  is  burieil  is  utill  iihown,  and  apfieaD,  from  the 
following  quotation,  to  have  partaken  of  hix  prophetic  qaali- 
ties : — "There  is  one  thing  remarkable  here,  which  i*,  Uiat 
the  bom  called  Pansayl  runs  by  the  east  side  of  thi^  chnrch- 
yaid  iirto  the  Tweed  ;  at  the  side  of  which  bum.  a  little  below 
the  chorchyanl,  the  famons  prophet  Mcriin  i«  said  to  he  Im- 
ried.  The  particular  place  of  hi»  grave,  at  the  root  of  a  thorn- 
tree,  was  shown  me,  many  years  a^ro,  by  the  old  and  reverend 
minbter  of  the  place,  Mr.  Richard  Brown  ;  and  here  was 
the  old  prophecy  fulfilled,  delivered  in  Scots  rhyme,  to  this 
purpose:— 

•  Wl»en  Tweed  and  Pausayl  meet  at  Merlin's  ^rave, 
Scotland  and  England  shall  one  Monarch  have.' 

**  For,  the  same  day  that  onr  Kin«»  James  the  Sixth  wns 
crowned  King  of  Enjriand,  the  river  TwmmI,  by  sn  exlnionli- 
nary  flood,  "O  far  overflowed  its  banks,  that  it  met  and  joinefl 
with  the  Pau««ayl  at  the  said  grave,  which  was  never  liefore 
obMfrved  lo  fall  out."— Pennycuick's  Description  of  Ttceed- 
iale.     Edin.  1715.  iv.  p.  26. 


■tUl  lingen  among  the  vulgar  hi  Selktrksbav.  A  eopiotn  foun* 
tain  upon  the  ridge  of  Minehmore,  called  the  Chcesewell,  is 
supposed  to  be  sacred  to  these  fanciful  spirits,  and  it  was  cus 
tomary  to  propitiate  them  by  throwing  in  something  upon  pasB> 
ing  it.  A  pin  was  the  usual  oblation ;  and  the  oeieniony  u 
still  sometimes  practised,  though  rathu  in  jest  than  earnest. 


NoteO. 

Tko  rude  villager ^  kio  labor  domo^ 

In  verse  opontanoou*  chants  some  favor* d  name. — P.  371. 

The  flexibility  of  the  Italian  and  Spanish  languages,  and 
perhaps  the  liveliness  of  their  genius,  renders  these  countries 
distinguished  for  the  talent  of  improvisation,  which  is  found 
even  among  the  lowest  of  the  people.  It  is  mentioned  by  B»- 
retti  and  other  travellers. 


Noted. 

•  Kindling  at  the  deeds  of  Orttme.—V.  271. 


Over  a  name  sacred  for  ages  to  heroic  vene,  a  poet  may  be 
allowed  to  exercise  some  power.  I  have  used  the  freedom, 
here  and  elsewhere,  to  alter  the  orthography  of  the  name  of 
my  gallant  countryman,  in  order  to  ap|irise  the  Southern 
rvader  of  its  legitimate  sound  ; — Graharae  being,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Tweed,  usually  pronounced  as  a  dissyllable. 


NoteB. 

■  Minehmore* s  haunted  spring. — P.  271. 
A  boUef  in  the  existence  and  nocturnal  revels  of  the  fairies 


NoteE. 

What  I  will  Don  Roderick  here  till  morning  stay. 
To  wear  in  shrift  and  prayer  the  night  atony  7 

Jind  are  his  hours  in  such  dull  prnance  past. 
For  fair  Florinda*s  plundered  charms  to  pay  7 — P.  272. 

Almoct  all  the  Spanish  historians,  as  well  as  the  voice  Oi 
tradition,  a<>cribe  the  invnMon  of  the  Moors  to  the  forcible  vio- 
lation committed  by  Roderick  Ufion  Florinda.  calle<l  by  the 
Moors,  Caba  or  Cava.  She  was  the  daaghter  of  Connt  Ju- 
lian, one  of  the  Gothic  monarch's  principal  lieutenants,  who, 
when  the  crime  was  per{)etrate<l,  was  engaged  in  the  defence 
of  Ceuta  against  the  Moors.  In  his  indignation  at  the  ingrati- 
tude of  his  sovereign,  and  the  dishonor  of  his  danghtcr.  Count 
Julian  forgot  the  duties  of  a  Christian  and  a  patriot,  and, 
forming  an  alliance  with  Musa,  then  the  Caliph's  licnti'nant 
in  Africa,  be  countenanced  the  invasion  of  Spain  by  a  body  ol 
Saracens  and  Africans,  commanded  by  the  celebrated  Tank  ; 
the  issue  of  which  was  the  defeat  and  death  of  Roilcrick,  and 
t'le  occupation  of  almost  the  whole  peninsula  by  the  Moors 
Voltaire,  in  bis  General  History,  expresses  his  doubts  of  this 
popular  story,  and  Gibbon  gives  him  some  countenance  ;  but 
the  nnii'er>»al  tradition  is  quite  sufficient  for  the  purposes  oi 
|ioetry.  The  Spanianis,  in  detestation  of  Florindu's  n>enior\. 
are  said,  by  Cervantes,  nev»>r  to  bestow  that  name  uj>on  anv 
human  female,  reserving  it  for  their  dogi.  Nor  is  the  tradi- 
tion less  inveterate  among  the  Moors,  sitice  the  saniM  author 
meiitiuns  a  promontory  on  the  coast  of  Barbary,  called  "  The 
Cape  of  the  Caba  Rumia,  which,  in  our  tongue,  is  the  i'^ne 
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0f  the  Wicked  Christian  Woman  ;  ami  it  is  a  tradition  among 
the  Moots,  that  Caba.  thif  duoghti-ror  Cuniit  Jalian,  who  was 
the  caane  of  the  l»»  ofSjiain,  lies  burie<I  thtre,  and  they  think 
it  ominotu  to  be  fon*«<I  into  that  buy  ;  for  thof  never  go  in  oth- 
erwiHe  than  by  necondty." 


NotkF. 

JImd  guid§  me^  Priest,  to  that  mysterious  room, 
Wkert,  if  angkt  true  in  old  tradition  be^ 
Hia  nation**  future  fate  a  Spanish  King  shall  see.—f.  273. 

T1m>  transition  of  an  incident  from  hiiitory  to  tra«Iition,  and 
'rom  tnulition  to  fable  and  romance,  bei-oniing  more  marvel- 
Ions  at  eaf*h  step  from  iu  original  »im])lint> ,  is  not  ill  exem- 
plified in  the  account  of  thu  '*  Futod  Chamber"  of  Dou  Rod- 
erick, as  given  by  his  nam(^>ake,  die  hi»torian  of  Tolfdo,  t*on- 
trasted  with  sub«e(|aent  and  more  romantic  aciounis  of  the 
same  sabterranean  discovery.  I  give  tlte  Arrhbi^iop  of  Tuli^- 
do's  tale  in  the  words  of  Nomas,  who  seems  to  intimate 
(though  very  modottiy)  that  the  fatale  palatium,  of  wliich  so 
moch  had  been  said,  was  only  the  rains  of  a  Roman  am]dii- 
themtrc. 

'*  Elxtra  mnros,  septentrionem  versus,  %'ei>ti4;ia  ma^^ni  olim 
tbeatri  sparwa  visnntur.  Auctor  e^t  RodoricDv,  Toletaiins 
Aichiepiscopns  ante  Arabnm  in  Hispanias  irruption .>m.  hie 
*atale  palatium  faisse  ;  qnod  invioti  vectes  &tenia  ft-rri  robora 
clandebant,  ne  rcx-ratum  Ilii-pania*  ex<:idiam  aiifcrrt't ;  (|uod 
in  fatis  non  valgus  M>lum,  K4I  et  prndentiMtimi  quique  i-rttle- 
bant  Sed  Roderici  ultimi  Gothorum  Re^is  aiiimum  iafelix 
curiositas  subiit.  scieudi  quid  sub  tot  vetitis  clau>ui;i  ot^rva- 

tur;  ingentes  ibi  HuiK'riorum  return  opos  et  arcanod  thoao- 
•s  servari  ratus.  Seras  ct  peMulon  [M^rfringi  curat,  invitift 
omnibus;  nihil  prvter  art-ulam  reiM>rtum,  ct  in  ea  linteum, 
quo  explicato  iiovh>  et  insulentes  hominum  facics  habituoque 
apparoere,  cum  in^Ttptione  Latina.  liifpnniir.  ricidium  ab 
ilia  ptnte  imminrre ;  Vultns  b:tbiiu«que  Maurorum  erant. 
Qnamobrvm  ex  Africa  tantam  vlatl^m  instare  wf^x  ca'terisque 
pennasum  ;  nee  falso  ut  Ilispania;  annates  etiamnum  que- 
runtor." — Ilispania  Ludocic.  J^'unij.  cap.  lix. 

But.  about  the  tenn  of  the  cxpul>ion  of  the  Moors  from 
Gn^uada,  we  find,  in  the  "  Historia  Vvrdadryra  del  Key  Don 
Rodrigo,'**  a  (prett-ndetl)  tran!>latioii  from  the  Arabic  of  the 
sage  Alcayde  Abulcacim  Tarif  Abeniuriquv,  a  Icge.id  which 
puts  to  shame  the  modixty  of  tlie  historian  Roderick,  with  hi* 
chest  and  proplietic  picture.  The  custom  of  ascribing  a  pre- 
tended Moorish  original  to  tliese  legendary  histories,  is  ridicuk-d 
by  Cervantes,  who  affects  to  translate  the  Iliotory  of  the  Knight 
of  the  Woful  Figure,  fium  the  Arabic  of  tlic  sage  Cid  Haraet 
Benengeli.  As  I  have  been  indebted  to  the  Historia  Ferdadty- 
ra  lor  some  of  the  imagery  employed  in  the  text,  the  following 
literal  translation  from  the  work  itself  may  gratify  the  inquisi- 
tive reader : — 

'*  One  mile  on  the  east  side  of  the  city  of  Toledo,  among 
HMDe  rooks,  was  situated  an  ancient  tower,  of  a  magnificent 
•tnietare,  tboagb  much  dilapidated  by  time,  which  consumes 
all :  four  estadoes  (1.  e.  four  times  a  man's  height)  below  it, 
there  was  a  cave  with  a  very  narrow  entrance,  and  a  gate  cut 
ovt  of  the  solid  rock,  lined  with  a  strong  covering  of  iron,  and 
fasimied  with  many  locks ;  above  the  gate  some  Greek  letien 
are  engmved,  which,  although  abbreviated,  and  of  doobtfol 
1;,  were  thas  interpreted,  according  to  the  exposition  of 
I : — '  The  King  who  opens  this  cave,  and  can  dan 
eorar  the  wonders,  will  discover  both  good  and  evil  things.* — 
Mnnf  KinfB  desired  to  know  the  mystery  of  this  tower,  and 
HNifbt  to  find  out  the  manner  with  much  care ;  but  when  they 
tp— ad  the  gate,  sach  a  tremendons  noise  arose  in  the  cave, 
that  h  appaaicd  as  if  the  earth  was  bmvting ;  many  of  thoso 
[■awnt  dekaned  with  faar,  and  otben  lost  their  lives.  In  order 
to  faaTvot  aach  gssat  perils  (as  they  sapposed  a  dangeroos  en> 
ahantment  was  coatained  within),  they  secured  the  gate  with 


now  locks,  concluding,  that,  though  a  King  wan  destined  ic 
open  it.  the  fated  time  was  not  yt-t  arrivrd.  At  last  Kiiij;  Doi. 
Ro<lrigo,  led  on  by  his  evil  fortune  and  unlm  ky  (li»tiny.  o{K-ni  1! 
the  tower;  and  some  bold  attendants,  wioni  hi>  liati  brun^i;: 
with  him,  entered,  although  agitated  witli  fear.  Iluvin^*  pni- 
ceeded  a  good  way,  they  fled  back  lo  tli.-  <  ntrance,  t.rrifi««. 
with  a  frightful  vision  which  thry  had  btht-ld.  Tht  Kiii^  w:i- 
greatly  movi>d,  and  onleriNl  many  torches,  mi  odtunviMl  that  tf<c 
tempest  in  the  cave  could  nut  irxtii.^rni-li  ;  im.  to  l>c>  li;:lilcd 
Then  the  King  entered,  nut  without  >enr.  (>«top*  all  the  utltcr-. 
They  dii«covere<l,  by  ilegrces,  a  sjilendid  ha!',  appun'ntly  bui'i 
in  a  viTV  sumptuous  niann.r;  in  tlie  mi>iule  ^tou;I  a  I^mn?'* 
Statue  of  very  ferocious  appearance,  which  held  a  battlp-a:k» 
in  its  hands.  With  thia  he  ^track  the  floor  violently,  giviug  i' 
such  heavy  blow:*,  that  the  noii***  in  the  cave  was  occa'<ioni-(' 
by  the  motion  of  the  air.  The  King,  grvaily  aflnghtcil,  aun 
astonisheil,  began  to  conjure  this  terrible  viMion,  promising  ilmi 
he  would  return  withont  doing  any  injur)'  in  the  cave,  atttr  Le 
had  obtained  a  sight  of  what  was  contained  in  it.  The  statue 
ceaHid  to  strike  tlie  floor,  and  the  King,  ^ith  his  fullowers, 
somewhat  as»ured,  auil  rccovcri'ig  tla-ir  courage.  proce«.-ded  into 
the  hall ;  njid  00  the  left  of  the  statue  they  ibuud  this  inscrip- 
tion on  the  wall,  '  Unfortunate  King,  thou  hart  eiitert>d  Itfa*  iu 
evil  hour.'  Ou  tlie  right  vide  of  thu  wall  lluise  wurds  were  in> 
Bcribi>d, '  By  strange  natiuiix  thou  shah  U.  di^jHMMaiH.'d,  and  thy 
subjects  foully  di-graticd.'  On  the  ^hlluld(■^f  of  tiie  btatuc  oihei 
words  were  written,  which  said,  '  I  call  0|)on  the  Arabe.* 
And  Ufton  his  hivast  was  written,  '  I  do  my  otBce.*  At  the 
entrance  of  the  hall  there  wa*  plai;ed  a  round  bowl,  from  uhicJi 
a  gn-at  noise,  like  the  fall  of  wntcr!<,  proc<t.detl.  They  fouiid 
no  other  thing  in  the  hall :  and  when  :he  King,  sorrowful  and 
gn-atly  aflfM-ted,  had  scarct-ly  turned  aliuui  tu  Lave  tJie  cavern, 
the  statue  again  commenced  hi.-i  aeeuotomed  blows  upou  the 
floor.  After  they  hail  mutually  |irona!ted  to  coiu*eul  what  tlicy 
had  seen,  they  again  c!om*i1  the  tower,  and  blocked  up  the  gate 
of  the  cavern  with  earth,  that  no  niemury  might  remain  in  tlw 
world  of  such  a  {tortcntou^  and  evii-boding  pro-ligy.  The  en- 
suing midnight  they  heani  gn^nt  cries  and  clamor  from  th* 
cave,  resounding  like  the  noi^e  of  battle,  and  the.  gronml 
hliaking  with  a  tremendous  roar ;  the  whole  edifice  of  the 
old  tower  fell  to  tlie  ground,  by  which  tiicy  were  greatly 
aif righted,  the  vision  which  liicy  had  bcl>eld  apjiearing  to  ilivni 
as  a  dieatu. 

"The  King  having  left  the  tower,  ordered  wi-«e  men  to  ex 
plain  what  the  insi-riptions  >i^Mutied  ;  and  having  consulted 
Ufton  and  studit>d  their  meaning,  they  declared  that  the  statue 
of  bronze,  with  the  motion  which  it  m.tde  with  its  battle-.ixe, 
signified  Time  ;  and  that  its  odice,  alluded  to  iu  the  inscription 
on  its  breast,  was,  that  he  nc\er  rests  a  single  momeuL  The 
words  on  tlie  shoulders, '  I  call  u^ion  tlie  Arabv,'  they  expound* 
e<l,  that,  in  time,  Spain  would  be  con«juen>d  by  the  Aralis. 
The  words  upon  the  lett  wall  signified  the  ilei^truetion  of  King 
Rodrigo;  those  on  the  right,  the  dreadful  calamities  which 
wen  to  fall  upon  the  S]>aniartls  and  Goths,  and  tltat  tlie  au- 
fortnnate  King  would  be  di«{KMseiM>d  of  ull  hi*  states.  Filially, 
the  letters  on  the  {lortal  indicated,  that  gooil  would  bftide  tu 
the  conquerors,  and  evil  to  the  conquered,  of  whieh  experience 
proved  the  trutii." — Uistoria  Ferdadtyra  del  Hiy  JJom  K^- 
rigo.    Qninta  impression.    Madrid,  1654,  iv.  p.  23. 


NoteG. 

The  TVcWr  war-cry  and  the  IMie*s  yell.—V.  274. 

The  Tecbir  (derived  from  the  words  .Qlta  acbar,  God  is  most 
mighty)  was  the  original  war-cry  of  the  Saracens.  It  is  oelr 
Orated  by  Hughes  in  the  Siege  of  Damascus : — 

"  Wa'beanl  the  Tecbir ;  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shont  of  onset,  when,  with  loud  appeal 
They  ehallnnffe  Hk^av^n.  a*  irdemaiiding  conqoeaL* 
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*'  Th«  Lelie.^  well  known  to  the  Christians  durin|f  the  crn- 
nda,  in  the  ahoat  of  Alia  ilia  Alia,  tlie  Mahomedan  con- 
fonioo  of  faith.  It  it  twice  uimkI  in  fioetry  by  my  friend  Mr. 
W.  Stewart  Rose,  in  the  romance  of  Partenopex,  and  in  the 
Chuade  of  St.  Lewia. 


NotbH. 


B^  ilMveii,  ik*  MoTM  prevail !  the  Ckriatians  yield ! — 
Their  coward  leader  gives  for  fiighl  the  aigrn  / 

T%e  *eepter*d  craven  mounts  to  quit  the  field- 
Is  not  yen  steed  Orelia  7— Yes,  His  mine  f— P.  275. 

Count  Jnlian,  the  father  of  the  injored  Florinda.  with  the 
eooniTance  and  amuitance  of  Oppas.  Archbishop  of  Toledo, 
invited,  in  713,  the  Saracens  into  Spain.  A  connidrrable  army 
arrived  nnder  the  command  of  Tank,  or  Tarif,  who  bequeathed 
the  well-known  name  of  Gibraltar  (Oibel  al  Tarik,  or  the 
movntain  of  Tarik;  to  the  place  of  his  landing.  He  was  joined 
by  Count  Jolian,  ravaged  Andalnsia,  and  took  Seville,  in  714, 
they  retamed  with  a  still  greater  foree,  and  Roderick  marched 
into  Andalusia  at  the  bead  of  a  great  army,  to  give  thorn 
Jyattte.  The  field  was  chosen  near  Xeres,  and  iVIariana  gives 
the  following  account  of  the  action  : — 

*'  Both  anni(«  being  drawn  up,  the  King,  according  to  the 
enstom  of  the  Gothic  kings  when  they  went  to  battle,  apppared 
ia  an  ivory  chariot,  clothed  in  cloth  of  gold,  encouraging  his 
men ;  Tarif,  on  the  other  side,  did  the  same.  The  anoies, 
tbos  prepared,  waited  only  for  the  signal  to  fall  on ;  the  Goths 
gave  the  charge,  their  drums  and  trumjiets  sounding,  and  llie 
Moon  received  it  with  the  noise  of  kettle-dnim.*.  Such  were 
tbe  shouts  and  cries  on  both  sides,  tliat  the  mountains  and 
▼alleys  seemed  to  meet.  First,  they  began  with  slings,  darts, 
jaTvIins,  and  lances,  then  came  to  the  swords ;  a  long  time  the 
battle  was  dubious ;  but  the  Moors  seemeil  to  have  the  worst, 
tiD  O.  Oppas,  the  archbishop,  having  to  that  time  concealed 
hk  treachery,  in  the  heat  of  the  fight,  with  a  great  body  of  his 
fuUowem  went  over  to  tlie  infidels.  Hk  joined  Count  Julian, 
with  whom  was  a  great  number  uf  Goths,  and  both  toother 
fc>ll  0|)on  the  tl.iiik  of  our  army.  Our  mfii,  ti^rrified  with  that 
anparallele^l  treachery,  and  tirwl  with  fighting,  could  no  lonj;«T 
sustain  diat  charge,  but  were  ea^ly  put  to  tlight.  The  Kino 
performe*!  the  r>art  not  only  of  a  wiw  general,  but  of  a  r»-«olute 
soldier,  relieving  the  weakest,  bringing  on  fretth  m'M\  in  plaof  of 
those  tiiat  wt-re  tired,  and  stopping  tliO!>e  that  turned  their 
bai-ks.  At  liMJi^th,  seeing  no  hopes  left,  he  ali^i^htod  out  of  his 
chariot  for  ffar  of  being  taken,  and  mounting  on  a  horse  eall«d 
Orelia.  he  with'ln>w  out  of  the  battle.  The  Goth<«,  who  still 
stood,  mining  him,  were  mo^t  part  pot  to  theswoni,  the  re^t 
lirtook  th<>nM:lvos  to  flight.  The  camp  wa.i  imnieiUatcly  en- 
tered, and  the  baggage  taken.  What  number  was  killed  wtui 
•o(  known  :  I  snppO(>e  they  were  so  many  it  wan  h»nl  to  count 
them  ;  fur  this  single  battle  robbed  .^pain  of  all  it.<«  plory,  and  in 
it  perished  the  renown<*d  name  of  the  Goths.  Tl>e  Kiiig'«  horw, 
upper  garment,  and  buskins,  coverwl  with  |)earN  an.l  pn'cioui 
stones,  were  found  on  the  bank  of  the  river  Gundelite,  and 
tlicre  b«*ing  no  news  of  him  afterwards,  it  wan  sujiposwl  he  wm 
drowned  paxsing  the  river." — Mariana's  Hintory  of  Spain, 
book  vi.  chap.  9. 

Orelia.  the  eoorser  of  Don  Roderick,  mentioned  in  the  text, 
an<l  in  the  aliove  quotation,  was  celebrated  lor  her  Sfteed  and 
form.  She  \*  mentioned  repeatedly  in  Spanish  romance,  and 
also  by  Cervantes. 


Note  I. 


If  hen  for  the  light  bolero  ready  stand 
The  moio  blithe,  with  gay  muchacha  met.— P.  376. 

Tho  bolero  is  a  very  light  and  active  d^nce,  much  practised 


by  the  Spaniards,  in  which  castanets  are  always  nsed.    Mozo 
and  muehaeha  are  equivalent  to  our  phrase  of  lad  and  las*. 


NoteK. 


WhUe  tmmpeU  rang,  and  heralds  cried  ** Castile  /"—P.  978. 

The  heralds,  at  the  coronation  of  a  Spanish  monarch,  pro- 
claim his  name  three  times,  and  repeat  three  timcH  the  word 
Castilla,  Costilla,  Castilla  ;  which,  with  all  other  ceremonies, 
was  ciuefully  copied  in  the  mock  inauguration  of  Joseph  Bonar 
parte. 


NOTK  L. 

High  blazed  the  war,  und  long,  and  far,  and  wide. — P.  278. 

Those  who  were  disposed  to  believe  that  mere  virtue  and 
•energy  are  able  of  themselves  to  work  forth  the  salvation  of  an 
oppressed  people,  surprised  in  a  moment  of  confidence,  deprived 
of  their  officers,  armies,  and  fortresses,  who  had  every  means 
of  resistance  to  seek  in  the  very  moment  when  they  were  to  bo 
made  use  of,  and  whom  the  numerous  treationA  among  the 
higher  orders  deprived  of  confidence  in  their  natnral  leoilem, — 
tlioec  who  entertained  this  enthoMaMic  but  delusive  opinion 
may  be  pardoned  for  expressing  their  di»ap])ointmfnt  at  the 
protracted  warfare  in  the  Tenituiula.  Then*  are.  however, 
another  class  of  persons,  who,  having  thcmw?lve«  the  liighe^t 
dread  or  veneration',  or  something  allied  to  both,  for  the  {lower 
of  the  modem  Attila,  will  neverthelesw  give  the  heroieal  Span- 
ia^I•»  little  or  no  credit  for  the  long,  !>tuI)born.  and  unsubdued 
resistance  of  three  years  to  a  power  b«'for«.'  whom  thi-ir  former 
well-prepared,  well-amied,  and  numerous  a(lveMari"s  fill  iu  the 
course  of  as  many  months.  While  tlie^ite  gentlemen  plead  for 
deference  to  Bonaparte,  and  crave 

"  Respect  for  his  great  place,  and  bid  the  devil 
Be  duly  honor'd  for  his  burning  throne," 

it  may  not  be  altogether  unreasonable  to  elaim  some  mo<lifi- 
calion  of  cen«itjre  upon  tho«e  who  have  been  lon^  anil  to  a 
great  extent  succesjifully  rer^i«ting  thin  great  enemy  of  nj.in- 
kind.  That  the  energy  of  Spain  has  not  unilbrnily  been 
directed  by  conduct  equal  to  its  vi::or,  lia«  be.-n  lo«»  (ilivious  ; 
that  her  armie«»,  under  their  eomplieate«l  tli'-advrM.tai'r^,  have 
shared  the  fate  of  such  as  were  defeated  after  tnkiii;,'  tiie  field 
with  every  {lo^Mble  advantage  of  arni«>  nn>l  di-^fipliir-.  i.-  ••Mip>ly 
not  to  be  wondereil  at.  But  that  a  naiion.  un.ler  th-'  einMinv- 
stan'.'C''  of  rei-.eate<l  discomfiture,  internal  tn':i»^oii.  ;.ii'l  tlh-  mis- 
management inenlent  to  a  teni|K)rary  and  li.Titi'v  :i  !o|.|.-<!  ^uv- 
eriiment,  nhould  have  wasted,  hy  it*  suihfumi.  niiilorin.  a:id 
prolonge<l  re»ii!«tanee,  myriads  after  myriads  of  iliii-i»  M»I<lieni 
who  had  overrun  the  world — that  "oineofits  provinces  -liould, 
like  Galicia,  after  l>eing  nbandone<l  by  their  allie*.  a'l-!  overrun 
hy  their  eneniie«».  have  recovertnl  their  freedoin  l»y  rlnir  own 
unassisted  exertions  ;  that  others,  like  Catnioif^a.  uti.M-iiniiyed 
by  the  treason  which  l)etraye<l  «ome  l*ortn".s<.s.  ami  tlic  iorco 
which  KulHlued  others,  kIiouUI  not  only  liave  coiitiiiu<i|  their 
resistance,  but  have  attuine<l  over  their  \ictorion«  enemy  a 
superiority,  wl)i<'h  is  even  now  enabling  them  to  liL«icpo  and 
retake  the  places  of  strength  which  had  been  wroted  from 
them,  is  a  tale  hitherto  untold  in  the  rvvolnlionary  war.  To 
say  that  such  a  people  cannot  be  •uhtlue«l,  would  be  |>r»- 
sumption  similar  to  that  of  tho^e  who  protcxtetl  tliat  Spain 
could  not  defend  herself  for  a  year,  or  l*ortU(;al  for  ;i  month  , 
but  that  a  rp««istance  which  has  ln-en  continued  lor  «mj  long  a 
spac>e,  when  the  usurper,  except  iluring  the  >hort-li\«'d  Aus- 
trian campaign,  had  no  other  enemie!<  on  the  contin'^rit.  should 
be  now  less  <ucees*ful,  when  rejM-ated  defeat-^  have  broken  the 
reputation  of  the  Fn-nch  armi.-.  ant^  wh<n  they  an*  likely  (it 
'    wonld  seem  almost  in  de.penitiori)   i<»  !.i>.'k  oiin|iation  eW 
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who*, »  a  piophMy  u  improlNtbl*  w  angncMMW.  And  who* 
we  «■•  in  the  hamor  of  Mverriy  eeneniing  oar  alUet,  gallant 
and  deToted  as  liiejr  have  shown  thenuelvea  in  the  caoae  of 
national  liberty,  became  they  nay  not  imtantljr  adopt  those 
nMasuKs  which  we  in  onr  wUdom  may  deem  essential  to  suc- 
cess, ii  might  be  well  if  we  endeavored  fint  to  resolve  the  pre- 
vious questions, — 1st,  Whether  we  do  not  at  this  moment  know 
much  lc«  t*f  the  ifpanish  armies  than  thoM  of  Portnfal,  which 
were  so  promptly  condemned  as  totally  inadequate  to  asdat  in 
Um  pieservation  of  their  conntrr  t  Sd,  Whether,  indepei^ 
•ntly  of  any  right  we  have  to  offer  more  than  advice  and 
Bssistanre  to  our  independent  allies,  we  can  expect  that  they 
should  renounce  entirely  the  national  pride,  which  a  insepar- 
able from  patriotism,  and  at  once  condescend  not  only  to  be 
saved  by  our  assistance,  but  to  be  saved  in  onr  own  way  ? 
3d,  Whether,  if  it  be  an  object  (as  undoubtedly  it  is  a  main 
one)  that  the  Spanish  troops  should  be  trained  under  British 
disdpUne,  to  the  flexibility  of  movement,  and  power  of  rapid 
concert  and  combination,  which  is  essential  to  modem  war; 
such  a  consummation  is  likely  to  be  produced  by  abusing  them 
in  newspapen  and  periodical  publications  1  Lastly,  since  the 
undoubted  authority  of  Brittth  officers  makes  us  now  ac- 
quainted with  part  of  the  horron  that  attend  invasion,  and 
which  the  providence  of  God.  the  valor  of  our  navy,  and  per- 
haps the  very  efforts  of  these  Spaniards,  have  hitherto  diverted 
from  us,  it  may  be  modestly  questioned  whether  we  ought  to 
be- too  forward  to  estimate  and  condemn  the  feeling  of  tem- 
porary stupefaction  which  they  create ;  leel,  in  so  doing,  we 
should  resemble  the  worthy  clergyman  who,  while  he  had  him- 
self aevCT  snuffed  a  candle  wKh  his  fingen,  was  disfjoiwd  se- 
verely t6  criticise  the  conduct  of  a  martyr,  who  winced  a  little 
[  his 


NoteM. 


7*A«y  wen  not  Zaragoia,  but  her  children**  bloody  tomb. — 

P.  279. 

The  interesting  account  of  Mr.  Vaughan  has  made  most 
tsaden  acquainted  with  the  fir«t  siege  of  Zaragoza.'  The  last 
and  faul  tiiege  of  that  gallant  and  devoted  city  is  detailed  with 
great  elo(|nencc  and  prtH^tsion  in  the  **  Edinburgh  Annual  Re- 
gisttr'*  for  ld09,— a  work  in  which  the  affairs  of  Spain  have 
been  treated  or  with  attention  corTcs|ionding  to  their  deep  in- 
terest, and  to  the  peculiar  sources  of  information  0]H>n  to  the 
historian.  The  following  are  a  few  brief  extracts  from  this 
splendid  hutorical  narrative  : — 

"  A  breach  was  soon  made  in  the  mud  walb,  and  then,  as  in 
the  former  siege,  the  war  was  carried  on  in  the  streets  and 
bouses ;  but  the  French  had  been  taught  hy  experience,  that 
in  this  s|iccies  of  warfare  the  Zaragozans  derived  a  sujieriority 
from  the  feeling  and  itrincipie  which  inspired  them,  and  the 
cause  for  which  they  fought.  Tiie  only  means  of  conquering 
Zaragoza  was  to  destroy  it  bouse  by  house,  and  street  by  stn-et ; 
and  upon  this  system  of  destruction  they  proceeded.  Three 
eompanles  of  miners,  and  eight  com]ianies  of  sap|>ers,  carried 
on  thb  subterraneous  war  ;  the  Spaniards,  it  is  said,  attempted 
to  op|Kne  them  by  countermines ;  these  were  operations  to 
which  tiiey  were  wholly  nnu«ed.  and,  acoonling  to  tlie  French 
■tateagent,  their  miners  were  every  day  discovered  and  suffoca- 
ted. Meantime,  the  bombardment  was  incessantly  kept  up. 
*  Within  the  last  48  houm,'  said  Palafox  in  a  letter  to  his  friend 
GeiMffal  Uoyle,  *  fiUfN)  shells  have  been  thrown  in.  Two-thirds 
of  tJie  town  are  in  ruins,  but  we  shall  perish  under  the  ruins  of 
the  remaining  third  rather'  than  surrender.'  In  the  conrse  of 
the  rfefe.  above  17.000  bombs  wen  thrown  at  the  town ;  the 
stock  of^powder  Mrith  which  Zaragoaa  had  been  stored  was  ex- 
haiattd ;  they  bad  none  at  last  but  what  they  mannfactored 
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day  by  day ;  and  no  other  eannoa-balli  than  those  which  wwm 
■hot  into  the  town,  and  which  they  coUeeted  and  fifed  baeh 
npon  the  en«By." ' 

In  the  midst  of  these  honon  and  privatiooa,  the  peetileiieo 
broke  out  in  Zaiagoxa.  To  various  causes,  enumerated  by  the 
annalist,  he  adds,  "scantinem  of  food,  crowded  qoartprf*,  unu- 
sual exertion  of  body,  anxiety  of  mind,  and  the  impon>ibility 
of  recruiting  their  exhausted  strength  by  needful  rp^t,  in  a  city 
which  was  almost  incessantly  bombarded,  and  wher^  cvctj 
hour  their  sleep  was  broken  by  the  treroendoon  explosion  of 
mince.  There  was  now  no  respite,  cither  by  day  or  night,  for 
this  devoted  city  ;  even  the  natural  order  of  light  and  darknesi 
was  destroyed  in  Zaragoza ;  by  day  it  was  involved  in  a  rsd 
sulphureous  atmospliere  of  smoke,  which  hid  the  face  of 
heaven ;  by  night,  the  fire  of  cannons  and  monars,  and  the 
flimes  of  burning  houses,  kept  it  in  a  state  of  terrific  illuminiK 
tioo. 

**  When  once  the  pestilence  had  begun,  it  was  impocrible  to 
check  its  progress,  or  confine  it  to  one  quarter  of  the  city.  Hoa> 
pitals  were  immediately  established. — tijere  were  above  thirty 
of  them  ;  as  soon  as  one  was  destroyed  by  the  bombanlment, 
the  patients  were  removed  to  aitother,  and  thus  tlie  infectioB 
was  carried  to  every  part  of  Zaragoza.  Famine  aggravated 
the  evil ;  the  city  had  |irobab]y  not  been  snflSciently  i)ruvided 
at  the  commencement  of  the  siege,  and  of  the  pru>iidons  which 
it  contained,  much  was  destroyed  in  the  daily  ruin  which  tho 
mines  and  bombs  effected.  Had  the  Zaragozans  and  iheir  gar- 
rison proceeded  according  to  military  rules,  they  would  haw 
surrendered  before  the  end  of  January  ;  their  batteries  hod  then 
been  demolished,  there  were  open  breaches  in  many  parts  ol 
their  weak  walls,  and  the  enemy  were  already  within  the  city. 
On  the  30th,  above  sixty  houses  were  blown  up.  and  the 
French  obtained  possession  of  the  monasteries  of  the  Aogu^ 
tines  and  Las  Monicas,  which  adjoined  each  other,  two  of  the 
last  defensible  places  left.  The  enemy  forced  their  way  into 
the  church  ;  every  column,  every  cha|)el,  every  altar,  became 
a  point  of  defeni-e,  which  was  repeate<ily  attacked,  taken  and 
retaken  ;  the  iiavenient  was  covered  with  bkwd,  the  aiiijes  and 
body  of  tlie  church  strewed  with  the  dead,  who  were  trampled 
under  foot  by  the  combatants.  In  tl>e  midst  of  this  conflict, 
the  roof,  shattered  by  repeatid  bombs,  fell  in  ;  the  few  who 
were  not  crushed,  afler  a  short  pause,  which  thin  tremrmlont 
shock,  ^d  their  own  unexpected  escape,  occasioned,  n-newed 
the  fight  with  rekiiulled  fury  ;  fresh  jiarties  of  the  enemy  pour- 
ed in  ;  monks,  anti  citizens,  and  soldiers,  came  to  the  deteace, 
and  the  contest  was  continued  upon  tJie  ruins,  and  the  bodka 
of  the  dead  and  the  dying." 

Vet,  seventeen  days  after  sustaining  these  extremities,  did 
the  heroic  inhabitants  of  Zaragoza  continue  their  deicuce ;  nor 
did  they  then  surrender  until  their  despair  had  i-xtracted  fiooi 
the  French  generals  a  capitulation,  more  honorable  than  has 
been  granted  to  fortrsMes  of  the  finK  order. 

Who  shall  venture  to  refuse  the  Zaragozans  the  eologtaio 
conferred  upon  them  by  the  eloquence  of  Word»worth  .*— 
'*Most  gloriously  have  the  citizens  of  Zaragoza  proved  that 
the  true  army  of  Spain,  in  a  contest  of  thin  nature,  is  the 
whole  people.  The  same  city  has  also  exemplifinl  a  nselaB- 
chdy,  yea,  a  dismal  truth. — yet  coosobtory  and  fnll  of  joy.— ' 
that  when  a  people  are  called  suddenly  to  fi^bt  for  tJieir  liberty, 
and  are  sorely  presited  n|>on,  tlieir  best  field  of  battle  Is  the 
floon  upon  which  tlwir  children  have  played ;  tiie  ihambcn 
where  the  family  of  each  man  has  slept  (his  own  or  his  neigh- 
boci*) ;  upon  or  under  the  roofs  by  which  they  have  brcn  shc4- 
teivd  ;  in  the  gardens  ol'  their  recreation  ;  iu  tlw  »tr»et,  or  ia 
the  market-place  ;  befure  the  altars  of  their  tcmplts.  ami  aoMmg 
their  congregated  dwellings,  blazing  or  ui'riwtctl. 

'*  The  government  of  Spain  mn<  never  t'nr;:«>t  Zaragoza  for 
a  moment.  Nothing  is  wanting  to  pro<'u>f  the  kiuii-  effects 
everywhere,  but  a  leading  mind,  such  a«  thai  cit)  vtas  bk-sMd 
with.  In  the  latter  contest  this  ban  been  pro\«Hl :  tor  Z.-irag»> 
sa  contained,  at  tlie  time,  bodies  of  men  iniui  ainioxt  al'  (lorte 
of  Spaia.    The  aar^tive  of  those  two  «iepe«  «Koold  be  the 
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I— Bil  oi09ttj  Bpaafaud.  H«  ma j  add  to  it  tlw  anoimt  ito- 
ii«i  of  Nttovfltia  aad  Sagnntani ;  Ut  him  sleep  opoo  the  book 
w  a  pillowr,  aad,  if  be  be  a  devoot  adherent  to  the  religioa  of 
hii  ooontn ,  let  him  wear  it  in  hb  botom  for  hb  eroclfix  to  net 
Bpoa.'* — WoKiMiroETH  •»  tke  Ceneenti^n  •/  OiiUra 


NotbN. 


The  Vault  of  DttUny.—V.  880. 

Before  finally  diemimin^  the  enchanted  cavern  of  Don  Rod- 
eriok.  it  may  be  noticed,  that  the  legend  occar«  in  one  of  Cal- 
denrn's  plajr*.  entitled,  I^  Virgin  dei  Sagrario.  The  Mwne 
opem  with  the  noise  of  the  chaae,  and  Recinnndo,  a  predeoee- 
ior  of  Roderick  npoo  the  Gothic  throne,  enien  porwuing  a  tfg. 
The  animal  amamet  the  form  of  a  man.  and  detien  the  king  to 
ealer  the  cave,  which  forms  the  bottom  of  the  scene,  and  «n- 
gagfe  with  him  in  Mngle  combat.  The  king  accepu  the  chal- 
lo^e,  and  they  engage  accordingly,  bnt  withoni  advantage  on 
cUhvr  side,  which  induces  the  Genie  to  inform  Rpciiinndo,  that 
he  is  not  the  monarch  for  whom  the  adventnre  of  the  enchant- 
ed eavem  is  KMcrved,  and  he  proceed*  to  pre«iict  the  downfall 
of  the  Gothic  monarchy,  and  of  the  Christian  religion,  which 
■hall  attend  the  discovery  of  its  mystnies.  Rccisnndo,  ai>- 
pallcd  by  thcae  prophecieB,  orders  the  ca«-ern  to  be  secnreJ  by 
a  fate  and  bolts  of  iron.  In  the  second  part  of  the  same  play, 
«•  on  informed  that  Don  Roderick  had  removed  the  barrier, 
aod  Uaiifcn.hiiid  the  prohibition  of  his  ancestor,  and  had  been 
apprised  by  the  prodigiea  whiuh  he  diaooveied  of  the  approach- 
mfraift  of  his  kingdom 


NotbO. 

While  downward  on  tke  land  his  legiono  preatf 
Bt/ore  them  it  wat  rich  with  vine  audfiock, 

Jtmd  tmiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress  ; — 
Behind  their  wasteful  march,  a  recking  wilderness. — P.  281. 

I  have  ventured  to  apply  to  the  movements  of  the  French 
army  that  snbliroe  passage  in  the  prophecies  of  Jw.\,  which 
seems  applicable  to  them  in  moiv  reAp«>cti<  than  that  I  have 
ado|>ted  in  the  text.  One  would  think  their  mvagea,  their  mil- 
itary ap|iotiitniKnts.  the  terror  which  they  ttpread  nnioti^  inva'led 
nations,  their  military  diMcipline,  their  arts  of  fiolitic.il  intri^ruv 
and  deeeit,  wen  distinctly  pointed  out  in  the  following  verses 
of  Scriptons : — 

**8.  A  day  of  darknesse  and  of  gloomincMe,  a  day  of  clouds 
ami  of  thick  darknesse,  as  the  morning  spread  ujwn  the  moun- 
tatna ;  a  great  people  and  a  strong,  there  hath  not  t>et'n  ever 
the  like,  neither  sliall  be  any  more  after  it,  even  to  the  yeares 
of  oumy  generations.  3.  A  fire  devoureth  bt>fore  thiMu,  und 
behind  them  a  flame  bnmeth  ;  the  land  u  a.n  the  ganirn  of 
Eden  before  them,  and  behinde  them  a  dttnolate  wildrrnexs, 
yea.  and  nothing  sliall  escafie  them.  4.  The  api>carance  of 
th«m  is  as  the  apfiearance  of  horses  and  an  horvemen.  so  shall 
•hey  ninn<*  5.  Like  the  noine  of  chariotM  on  the  tO|u  of  muun- 
tains,  shall  th(*y  Urap,  like  the  noii«e  of  a  flame  of  tire  that  de- 
voufclh  tiio  stubble,  as  a  Mrong  people  set  in  battel  array. 
6  Before  their  face  shall  the  p(>oplc  be  much  pained  ;  all  faces 
shall  gather  blackneiste.  7.  They  shall  run  like  mightr  mr^n, 
they  shall  climb  tiie  wall  like  men  of  warre,  and  they  sliall 
march  every  one  in  his  wayes,  and  tliey  shall  not  bn>ak  their 
ranks.  R.  Neither  shall  one  thrust  another,  they  shall  walk 
every  one  in  his  path  :  and  when  they  fall  u|)on  the  sword, 
they  sliall  not  be  wounded.  0.  They  shall  run  to  and  fro  in 
the  citw  ;  they  shall  run  upon  the  wall,  they  xhull  climbe  up  uf>- 
«n  the  honse« :  they  shall  enter  in  at  the  windows  like  a  thief,  j 
to.  Tlie  earth  shall  quake  before  them,,  the  heavens  shall  | 
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tiemble,  the  snnne  and  tho  moon  ehall  be  dark,  and  the  atairai 
shall  withdraw  their  shining.*' 

In  verse  90th  also,  which  annonnoes  the  retreat  of  the  nor> 
them  army,  described  in  such  dreadful  colors,  into  a  "  land 
barren  and  desolate."  and  tha  dishonor  with  vchich  Chkl  afflie*. 
ed  them  for  having  "  magnified  themselves  to  do  great  things, 
these  are  partionlais  not  inapplicable  to  the  retreat  of  Mavaena : 
— Divine  Providence  having.  In  all  ages,  attached  disgrace  as 
the  utural  pnniahment  of  oroehy  and  presvmplioa 


Note  P. 

The  rudest  sentinel^  in  Britain  tern, 

tVitn  horror  paused  to  vino  the  havoc  dons^ 
Oave  his  poor  crust  *o  feed  some  wretch  forlorn. — P.  281. 

Even  the  unexampled  gallantry  of  the  British  army  in  the 
campaign  of  1810-11,  al: hough  tliey  never  fought  but  to  ron- 
quer,  will  do  them  less  honor  in  history  than  their  humanity, 
attentive  to  soften  to  the  utmost  of  their  power  the  horrun 
which  war,  in  its  miltlest  aspect,  must  always  inflict  U{ion  the 
defenceless  inhabitants  of  the  country  in  which  it  is  waged, 
and  which,  on  this  occasion,  were  tenfold  augmented  by  the 
barbarous  cruelties  of  the  French.  Poo |i-kitchens  were  e^tab• 
lished  by  subscription  among  the  oflicers,  wherever  the  tro<)]>« 
W'ere  quartered  for  any  length  of  time.  The  commissaries  con- 
tributed the  heads,  feet,  &c.  of  the  cattle  sluughtered  for  the 
soldiery:  rice,  vegetables,  and  bread,  where  it  could  be  harl, 
were  purchased  by  the  ofllcert.  Fifty  or  nixty  starving  peas- 
ants were  daily  fed  at  one  of  these  regimental  establishments, 
and  carried  home  the  relics  to  their  famishing  households.  The 
emaciated  wretches,  who  could  not  crawl  from  weakness,  were 
speedily  employed  in  pruning  tlieir  vine*.  While  punning 
Masisena.  the«soldiei>i  evinced  tlie  same  spirit  of  humanity,  and 
in  many  instances,  when  rwiuced  themselves  to  short  allowance, 
from  having  out-marched  their  supplies,  they  shared  their  pit- 
tance with  the  starving  inhabitants,  who  hod  ventured  back  to 
view  the  rniot  of  their  habitutioiiM,  burnt  by  the  n'trfaluiir  en- 
emy, and  to  bury  the  bodies  of  their  n^lations  whom  llicy  had 
butchenMl.  Is  il  |K>!»«ible  to  know  such  facts  without  feeling  a 
Kort  of  confidence,  that  tliosn*  who  so  well  deserve  victory  are 
mo^l  likely  to  attain  it  1 — It  !•«  not  the  least  of  LonI  WVIIiii;;- 
ton's  military  merit"*,  that  the  slightenl  dis|)0^ition  towarls  ma- 
HiUiiin^  meetA  iminedinte  punishment.  Inde|R-ndently  of  all 
moral  obligation,  the  army  which  is  mo«t  onlerly  in  a  friendly 
country,  has  always  proved  most  formidable  to  an  armed  en- 
emy. 


NotkQ. 

Vain-glorious  fugitive  I — P.  382. 

The  French  conducted  this  memorable  retn'at  with  much  of 
the  fnnfarronade  pro|ier  to  their  country,  by  which  they  at 
tempt  to  impose  upon  others,  ami  (>erlia|R«  on  them'««'!ve».  a  be- 
lief that  lliey  are  triumphing  in  the  very  moment  of  their  ili»- 
comfitorc.  On  the  30tli  Man-h.  iHll,  their  n*ar  guani  was 
overtaken  near  Pega  by  the  Rrilish  cavalry.  Keing  well  jwitcil, 
and  conceiving  ihemwives  safe  from  infantry  (who  were  inileo<I 
many  miles  in  the  rear),  and  from  artillery,  they  lnilnl';«tl  them- 
selves in  ptirading  their  bands  of  nia^ic,  and  actually  performed 
"(iod  save  tho  King."  Their  niiuMtreNy  was,  however,  de- 
ranged by  the  undcMired  accompaniment  of  the  Briti-h  hor«e' 
artillery,  on  whose  |>art  in  tlie  con>rert  they  had  not  calculate<l. 
The  surprl^  was  sudden,  and  the  rout  complete  ;  for  the  anil* 
liTy  and  cavalry  did  execution  upon  them  for  about  four  miles, 
pumuing  at  the  gallop  aa  often  as  they  got  bc>yond  the  range  o 
the  guns 
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Fatn/y  tkf  tfuadront  hide  J3ssuava*»  pltun, 
Jind  front  tkejlying  tkundert  as  they  roar^ 

With  frantic  charge  and  tenfold  odds,  in  vain  /—P.  5S3. 

In  the  oK^tn  action  of  Fnentei  d'Honoro,  vpon  Sth  May, 
1811,  the  grand  maw  of  the  Frrach  cavalry  attacked  the  right 
of  the  British  position,  covered  by  two  gnos  of  the  h<H«e-arul- 
lery,  and  two  pqoadrons  of  cavalry.  After  inflenng  coraidenk- 
bly  from  the  fire  of  the  gnnfi,  which  annoyed  them  in  every  at- 
tempt at  formation,  the  enemy  turned  thfir  wrath  entirely  to- 
wards them,  diitribnted  brandy  among  tlieir  troopen,  and  ad- 
vanced to  carry  the  field-piece*  with  the  denperation  of  drunken 
fnrjr.  They  were  in  nowine  checked  by  the  heavy  lou  which 
they  Buitained  in  thin  daring  attempt,  but  closed,  and  fairiy 
mingled  with  the  BriiLih  cavalry,  to  whom  they  bore  the  pro- 
portion of  ten  to  one.  Captain  Ramray  (let  me  be  permitted 
to  name  a  gallant  countryman),  who  commanded  the  two  guns, 
dhuni«ed  them  at  the  gallop,  and  putting  himself  at  tiie  head 
of  the  mounted  artillerymen,  onlrml  them  to  fall  ujion  the 
French.  iabre>in-hand.  This  very  unexpected  converdon  of 
artillerymen  into  dragoon*,  contributed  greatly  to  the  defeat  of 
the  enemy,  already  disconcerted  by  the  reception  they  had  met 
from  the  two  British  squadrons  ;  and  the  appearance  of  some 
small  reinforcements,  notwithstanding  the  immense  ilispropor- 
tion  of  force,  pot  them  to  absolute  rout.  A  colonel  or  major 
of  their  cavalry,  and  many  priwnen  (almost  all  intoxicated), 
remained  in  onr  ponmdon.  Tho^e  who  consider  for  a  moment 
the  diffnence  of  the  services,  and  how  much  an  artilleryman  is 
necessarily  and  naturally  led  to  identify  his  own  saiUy  and 
utility  with  abiding  by  the  tremendous  implement  of  war,  to 
the  exercise  of  which  he  is  chiefly,  if  not  exclusively  trained, 
will  know  how  to  estimate  the  presence  of  mind  which  doni- 
manded  so  bold  a  mancenvre,  and  the  steadiness  and  confidence 
^  with  which  it  was  executed. 


NotbS. 


And  what  availo  thee  that,  for  Cam/roK  glatn, 
IVildfrom  his  plaided  ranks  Ike  yell  was  given. — P.  282. 

The  gallant  Colonel  Cameron  was  wounded  mortally  during 
the  desperate  contest  in  the  street*  of  the  village  called  Fuentes 
d'Honoro.  He  fell  at  the  head  of  his  native  Ilighlamk-ra.  the 
71<(t  and  79th,  who  raided  a  dreadful  shriek  of  grief  and  rage. 
They  chai^ged,  with  irresistible  fury,  the  finest  body  of  French 
gnpnadier*  evw  seen,  being  a  part  of  Bona{iarte's  seli^cted 
gnard.  The  ofllcer  who  led  the  Frvn'*h,  a  man  remarkable  for 
statnre  and  symmetry,  was  killed  on  the  spot.  The  French- 
man who  stepped  out  of  his  rank  to  take  aim  at  Colonel  Cam- 
eron was  also  bayoneted,  piert-ed  with  a  thousand  wounds,  and 
almost  torn  to  pieces  by  the  furious  Iligldanders,  who,  under 
the  command  of  Colonel  Cadogan,  bore  the  enemy  ont  of  the 
contested  ground  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet.  Massena  pays 
ny  coantrymen  a  singular  compliment  in  bb  aoconnt  of  tlie  at- 
tack and  defence  of  thb  village,  in  which  h«  aays  tho  British 
k»t  many  oflken,  and  Seouk. 


KoriT. 

Bmt  yM,  ip«  ktraea  of  cAot  wdl^f ought  dmy,  4^.— P.  888. 

(Tha  Edinbnigh  Reviewtr  offered  the  following  remaika  oo 
what  ha  oonaiderad  a*  an  nigiut  omiwion  In  this  part  of  tiia 
poea:— 

**  Wt  aia  Bol  vary  apt,**  ha  saya,  "  to  qnanvl  with  a  poet 
for  hb  poUtiei ;  and  really  snppoaiBd  It  next  to  impoasible  that 
Mr.  Scott  aboald  <i:.ve  given  na  any  gronnd  of  dtMvtiafaettOQ 
OB  thb  oean^  in  the  management  of  hb  present  tlieme.    Lord 


WdlingtOB  and  hb  fellow-coldien  well  deserved  the  lawab 
they  have  won : — nor  b  there  one  British  heart,  we  beliava, 
that  will  not  feel  prond  and  grateful  for  all  the  honon  with 
which  British  genius  can  invest  tlieir  names.  lu  the  jiraiiea 
which  Mr.  Scott  has  bestowed,  therefore,  all  hu  nraders  will 
sympathixe ;  but  for  thoie  which  he  has  vilkhtld,  there  are 
some  that  will  not  so  readily  forgive  him  :  ami  in  our  eyes  we 
will  oon(e«,  it  b  a  sin  not  easily  to  be  expiated,  that  in  a  |KHin 
written  substantially  for  the  purpose  ol*  couiUH-moritiug  the 
brave  whA  have  fought  or  fallen  in  S|Niin  or  Purtugul— and 
written  by  a  Scotchman — there  should  be  no  mention  of  th« 
name  of  MoOKX  ! — of  the  only  commander-in-oliict*  who  has 
fallen  in  thb  memorable  contest ; — of  a  commander  who  waa 
acknowledged  as  the  model  and  lattern  of  a  Briti:^h  koldier, 
when  Brituh  soldiers  stood  most  in  netni  of  such  an  cxantple  : 
•—and  was,  at  the  sam^  time,  dittingui^hed  uut  I-.-^s  fur  every 
manly  virtue  and  generous  affection,  than  for  ^kill  and  gallantry 
in  hb  profession.  A  more  pure,  or  a  more  exalted  character, 
certainly  has  not  appeared  upon  that  scene  which  Mr.  Scott 
has  sought  to  illustrate  with  the  splendor  of  hb  geuias  ;  and  it 
b  with  a  mixture  of  shame  and  indignation  that  we  find  him 
grudging  a  single  ray  of  that  profuw  and  readily  yit-Med  glory 
to  gild  the  grave  of  his  lamented  countryman.  To  oflEtT  a  lav>- 
ish  tribute  of  praise  to  tlie  living,  whose  ta<>k  ix  stnl  inrompbto, 
may  be  generoas  and  munificent ;— but  to  departt'd  merit,  it  b 
due  in  strictness  of  justice.  Who  will  deny  that  Sir  John 
Mo<M«  was  all  that  we  have  now  said  of  him  ?  or  who  will 
doubt  that  hb  untimely  death  in  the  hour  of  victory  woald 
have  been  eageriy  seized  upon  by  an  impartiai  poet,  an  a  noUc 
theme  for  generous  lamentation  and  eloquent  praise  f  But  Mr, 
Scott's  political  friends  have  fancied  it  for  their  intere»t  to  oop 
lumnbte  the  mem<vy  of  this  illustrious  and  accomplished  pai^ 
son, — and  Mr.  t<cott  has  permitted  the  spirit  of  party  to  stand 
in  the  way,  not  only  of  poetical  justice,  but  of  patriotic  and 
generous  feeling. 

"  It  b  this  for  which  we  grieve,  and  feel  ashamed  ; — thic 
hardening  and  deadening  eflVct  of  political  animo^ities.  in  caeca 
where  politics  should  have  nothing  to  do ;— this  apparent  ym- 
verdon,  not  merely  of  the  judgment,  but  of  the  heart ; — thb  in- 
placable  resentment,  which  wani  not  only  witit  tlie  Dving«  hot 
with  the  dead  ; — and  thinks  it  a  reason  for  defrauding  a  49* 
parted  warrior  of  hb  glory,  Uiat  a  |)oliiica1  antagonist  has  been 
zealous  in  hb  praise.  These  things  are  lamentable,  and  they 
cannot  be  alluded  to  without  rame  emotions  of  sorrow  and  re> 
seutment.  But  they  aflfect  not  the  fame  of  him  on  whose  a^ 
count  tliese  emotions  are  sugge«te<l.  The  wan  of  S|»ain,  and 
the  merits  of  Sir  John  Moore,  will  be  commemorated  in  a  hmnv 
impartial  and  a  more  imiierii^habte  reconi,  than  the  Virion  of 
Don  Roderick ;  and  hb  humble  monument  in  the  Citadel  of 
Comnna  will  draw  the  tears  and  the  admiration  of  thoosands, 
who  concern  not  themselves  about  the  exploits  of  hb  mors  for- 
tunate associates." — Edtnijrgk  Reviete,  vol.  xviii.  1811. 

The  reader  who  desires  to  understand  Sir  Walter  Scott*s  da- 
liberate  opinion  on  the  subject  of  Sir  John  .Moore's  military 
character  and  conduct,  is  referred  to  the  Life  of  Napoleon 
Bonaparte,  vol.  vi.  chap.  zlvi.  But  perhaps  it  may  be  netthci 
nnamusing  nor  uninKtructive  to  coiuider,  along  with  th«  di^ 
tribe  jost  quoted  from  the  Edinbuig h  Review,  some  reflections 
from  the  pen  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  himself  on  the  injustice  doaa 
to  a  name  greater  than  Moore's  in  the  noble  stanzas  on  tba 
Battle  of  Waterloo,  in  the  third  canto  of  Cbilde  liaiotd— an 
iigttstiea  which  did  not  call  forth  any  rebuke  from  the  Edin 
bvri^  oritios.    Sir  Walter,  in  reviewing  thb  canto,  said, 

**  Child*  Harold  arrives  on  Waterloo — a  scene  whcra  all 
mon.  where  a  poet  esiecia.ly,  and  a  poet  snch  aa  Lord  Byron 
moat  needs  pause,  and  amid  the  quiet  simplicity  of  who« 
■eenery  b  ezeitad  a  moral  interest,  deeper  and  more  potent  avoi 
than  Uiat  which  b  produced  by  gazing  upon  the  snbliaMit 
efforts  of  Nature  in  her  most  romuntiu  recedes. 

**That  Lord  Byron's  sentiments  do  not  correapond  with 
can,  b  obvious,  and  we  are  sorry  for  both  our  sakca.  For  ont 
we  have  lost  that  note  of  triumph  Tith  t 
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fldi  Inrp  woold  otberwiie  hare  rang  orer  a  fleld  of  glory  inch 
M  Dritoin  never  reaped  befora ;  and  on  Lord  Byron's  aecoant. 
— becaoM  it  ia  melancholy  to  tee  a  man  ofgenioa  duped  by  the 
mere  cant  of  words  and  phrases,  eren  when  facts  are  most 
broadly  confronted  with  them.  If  the  poet  has  mixed  with  the 
original,  wild,  and  mafnificent  creations  of  hin  imagination, 
jm-'jadices  which  he  conld  only  have  oanght  by  the  contagion 
which  be  most  profemes  to  despise,  it  is  he  himself  that  most 
be  the  loser.  If  his  lofty  mase  has  soared  in  all  her  brilliancy 
over  the  field  ot  Waterloo  withoat  dropping  even  one  leaf  of 
lanrel  cm  the  head  of  Wellington,  his  merit  can  disjiense  even 
with  the  praise  of  Lord  Byron.  And  as  when  the  images  of 
Brains  were  excluded  from  the  triumphal  procession,  his  mem- 
ory  became  only  the  more  powerfully  imprinted  on  the  souls  of 
the  Romans—the  name  of  the  British  hero  will  be  but  more 
eageriy  recalled  to  remembrance  by  the  very  lines  in  which  his 
pniM  ii  focgottea. "—Qaorfer/y  Review^  vol.  xvi.    1816. 

Ed. 


NotiU. 


O  «A#  tkall  grudge  kim  Alhuera'a  bnyt, 
Wk$  krongkt  a  race  regenerate  to  the  fields 

Rmued  tkem  to  emulate  their  fathers*  praise, 
7VM|Mr'i(  their  headlong  rage,  their  courage  steeled. 

Ami  raised  fair  Lusitania's  fallen  shield.—?.  383. 

Nothing  daring  the  war  of  Portugal  seems,  to  a  distinct  ob- 
nrvsr,  tuam  deserving  of  praise,  than  the  self-devotion  of 
FicU-Manhal  Beresford,  who  was  contented  to  undertake  all 
lh»  hasard  of  obloquy  which  might  have  been  founded  upon 
Mf  uisearriage  in  the  highly  important  experiment  of  training 
tibo  Porlngneae  traops  to  an  improved  state  of  discipline.  In 
nposing  his  militarj  repuution  to  the  ceonure  of  imprndenoe 
fltoiD  tbo  moat  moderate,  and  all  manner  of  unutterable  calum- 
oica  horn  the  ignorant  and  malignant,  he  placed  at  stake  the 
daaaart  pledga  which  a  military  man  had  to  offer,  and  nothing 
bat  the  deepest  conviction  of  the  high  and  ensential  importance 
attached  to  success  can  be  suppo<(ed  an  adequate  motive. 
Ilow  great  the  chance  of  miscarriage  was  supposed,  may  be 


estimated  fiom  the  general  opinion  of  officers  of  nnqne»tioned 
talents  and  experience,  possessed  of  every  opportunity  of  infor' 
matlon ;  how  completely  the  experiment  has  succeeded,  and 
how  much  the  spirit  and  patriotism  of  our  ancient  allies  had 
been  anderrated,  is  evident,  not  onijr  from  those  victories  in 
which  they  have  borne  a  distinguished  share,  but  from  the  lib- 
eral and  highly  honorable  mannn  in  which  these  opinions  have 
been  retracted.  The  suooeai  of  this  plan,  with  all  its  imporunt 
consequences,  we  owe  to  the  indefktigable  exertions  of  Field- 
Marslutl  Berasford. 


NoraV. 


-a  race  renowned  of  old. 


Whose  war^ry  oft  has  waked  the  battle-swell. 


the  eoHfuering  shout  of  Chrmme. — P.  283. 

Thb  stanza  alludes  to  the  various  achievements  of  the  war> 
like  family  of  Gnrme,  or  Grahame.  They  are  said,  by  tradi- 
tion, to  have  descended  from  the  Scottish  chief,  under  whose 
command  his  countrymen  stwrned  the  wall  built  by  the  Em- 
peror Severus  between  the  Friths  of  Forth  and  Clyde,  the 
fragments  of  which  are  still  populariy  called  Gneme's  Dybs. 
Sir  John  the  6r«me,  **  tiie  hardy  wight,  and  wise,"  is  well 
known  as  the  friend  of  Sir  William  Wallace.  Aldeme,  Kil- 
sythe,  and  Tibbermuir,  were  scenes  of  the  victories  of  the  he- 
roic Marquis  of  Montrose.  The  pass  of  Killycrankie  is  famous 
for  the  action  between  King  William's  forces  and  the  High- 
landers in  1689, 

"  Where  glad  Dundee  in  faint  huzzas  expired." 

It  is  seldom  that  one  line  can  number  so  many  heroes,  and 
yet  more  rare  when  it  can  appeal  to  the  glory  of  a  living  de- 
scendant in  support  of  its  ancient  renown. 

The  alluMions  to  the  private  history  and  character  of  General 
Grahame,  may  be  illustrated  by  referring  to  the  eloquent  and 
affecting  B|>eech  of  Mr.  Sheridan,  upon  the  vote  of  thanks  to 
the  Victor  of  Barata. 


A  POEM,  IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


NOTICE  TO  EDITION  1888. 

Sm  Walter  Scott  commenced  the  composition 
of  RoKKBT  at  Abbotuford,  on  the  15th  of  Sep- 
tember, 1812,  and  finished  it  on  the  last  day  of  the 
following  December. 

The  reader  may  be  interested  with  the  follow- 
ing extracts  ^rom  his  letters  to  his  firieud  and 
printer,  Mr.  BaUantyne. 

"  jS»0Uf9rd,  2Btk  Oct.,  1813. 
<*  Deae  James, — I  send  you  to-day  better  than 
the  third  sheet  of  Canto  II.,  and  I  trust  to  send 
the  other  three  sheets  in  the  course  of  the  week. 
I  expect  that  you  will  have  three  cantos  complete 
before  I  quit  this  place — on  the  11th  of  Novem- 
ber. Surely,  if  you  do  your  part,  the  poem  may 
l>e  out  by  Christmas ;  but  you  must  not  daudlc 
over  your  typographical  scruples.  I  have  too 
much  respect  for  the  public  to  neglect  any  thing 
in  my  poem  to  attract  their  attention ;  and  you 
misunderstood  me  much  when  you  supposed  that 
I  designed  any  new  experiments  in  point  of  compo- 
sition. I  only  meant  to  say  tliat  knowing  well  tliat 
the  said  public  will  never  be  pleased  witli  exactly 
the  same  thing  a  second  time,  I  saw  the  necetj^ity 
of  giving  a  certain  degree  of  novelty,  by  throwing 
the  interest  more  on  character  than  in  my  former 
poems,  without  certainly  meaning  to  exclude  either 
incident  or  description.  I  think  you  will  see  the 
same  sort  of  difference  taken  in  all  my  former  po- 
ems, of  which  I  would  say,  if  it  is  fair  for  me  to 
say  any  thing,  that  the  force  in  the  Lay  is  thrown 
oo  style,  in  Marmion  on  description,  and  m  the 
Lady  of  the  Lake  on  inddent" 

••  8<?  November, — As  for  my  story,  the  conduct 
of  the  plot,  which  must  be  made  natural  and  easy, 
prevents  my  introducing  any  thing  light  for  some 
time.  You  must  advert,  that  in  order  to  give 
poetioal  eflfiect  to  any  incident,  I  am  often  obliged 
to  be  much  longer  than  I  expected  in  the  detail 
Too  are  too  much  like  the  country  squire  in  the 
what  d'ye  call  it,  who  commands  that  the  play 
■hoold  not  only  be  a  tragedy  and  comedy,  but 
thst  H  phcrald  be  crowned  with  a  spice  of  your 
pastnnd.    As  for  what  is  popular,  and  what  peo- 


ple like,  and  so  forth,  it  is  all  a  joke.  Be  inierett 
ing ;  do  the  thing  well,  and  the  only  differeooe 
will  be,  tliat  people  will  like  what  they  never 
liked  before,  and  will  like  it  so  mucli  the  better 
for  the  novelty  of  their  feelings  towards  it.  Dul- 
ncss  and  tameneiss  are  the  only  irreparable  ^ulta.** 

'*  December  Slat. — With  kindest  wishes  oo  the 
return  of  the  season,  I  send  you  the  last  of  the 
copy  of  Rokeby.  If  you  are  not  engaged  at  home, 
and  like  to  call  in,  we  will  drink  good  luck  to  it ; 
but  do  not  derange  a  family  party. 

"  There  is  something  odd  and  melancholy  in  oon- 
duding  a  poem  with  the  year,  and  I  could  be  al- 
most silly  and  sentimental  about  it.  I  hope  yoa 
tliiuk  I  have  done  my  best.  I  assure  you  of  my 
wishes  the  work  may  succeed ;  and  my  exertioos 
to  get  out  in  time  were  more  inspired  by  your  in- 
terest and  John's,  than  my  own.  And  so  rojp»e 
la  galere.  W.  a" 


INTRODUCTION  TO  EDITION  1880. 

Between  the  publication  of  **  The  Lady  of  the 
Lake,"  wliioh  was  so  eminently  successful,  and 
that  of  "  Rokeby,'*  in  1813,  three  years  had  inter- 
vened.  I  shall  not,  I  believe,  be  accused  of  ever 
having  attempted  to  usurp  a  superiority  over 
many  men  of  genius,  my  contemporaries ;  but,  in 
point  of  popularity,  not  of  actual  talent,  the  ca- 
price of  the  public  had  certainly  given  me  such  a 
temporary  superiority  over  men,  of  whom,  in  re- 
gard to  poetical  fancy  and  feeling,  I  scarcely 
thought  myself  worthy  to  loose  the  shoe-latch. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  would  be  absurd  affectation 
in  me  to  deny,  that  I  conceived  myself  to  under- 
stand, more  perfectly  than  many  of  my  contempo- 
raries, the  manner  most  likely  to  interest  the  great 
mass  of  mankind.  Yet,  even  with  this  belief^  I 
must  truly  and  fairly  say,  that  I  always  considered 
myself  rather  as  one  who  held  the  bets,  in  time  to 
be  paid  over  to  the  winner,  than  as  having  any 
pretence  to  keep  them  in  my  own  right 

In  the  mean  time  yean*  crept  on,  and  not  witli- 
out  their  usual  depredations  on  the  passing  gen- 
eration. My  sons  had  arrived  at  the  age  when 
the  paternal  home  was  no  longer  their  best  abode 
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as  both  were  destined  to  active  life.  The  field- 
sports,  to  which  I  was  peculiarly  attached,  had 
DOW  less  interest,  and  were  replaced  by  other 
arausemcnts  of  a  more  quiet  character;  and  the 
means  and  opportunity  of  pursuing  these  were  to 
be  sought  for.  I  lud,  indeed,  for  some  years  atr 
tended  to  farming,  a  knowledge  of  wliich  is,  or  at 
least  was  then,  indispensable  to  the  comfort  of  a 
family  residing  in  a  solitary  country-house ;  but 
although  this  was  the  favorite  amunenu'nt  of  many 
of  my  friends,  1  have  never  been  able  to  consider 
it  as  a  source  of  pleasure.  I  never  could  think  it 
a  matter  of  passing  importance,  tluit  my  cattle  or 
crops  were  better  or  more  plentiful  tluin  those  of 
my  neighbors,  and  nevertheless  I  bi>gaii  to  feul  the 
necessity  of  some  more  quiet  out-door  occupation, 
different  from  those  1  liad  liitherto  pursued.  I 
purchased  a  small  farm  of  about  one  huudrud 
acres,  with  the  purpose  of  planting  and  improving 
it,  to  which  property  circumstances  afterwards 
enabled  me  to  make  considerable  additions ;  and 
thus  an  era  took  place  in  my  life  abnost  oquul  to 
the  impiirtant  one  mentioned  by  the  VWat  (»f 
Wakefield,  when  he  removed  from  the  Blue-room 
to  the  Brown.  In  point  of  neighlx>rh(MKl,  at  least, 
the  change  of  residence  made  little  more  ditfer- 
enoe.  Abbotsford,  to  which  wc  removed,  was 
only  six  or  seven  miles  down  the  Tweed,  aiul  lay 
CD  the  same  beautiful  stream.  It  did  not  ptssess 
tl'ie  romantic  character  of  Ashestiel,  my  fonner 
rcodence;  but  it  liad  a  stretch  of  iiKjadow-land 
along  the  river,  and  possessed,  in  tlie  phra-' e  of 
the  buidrtcape-gardener,  considerable  oapiibilities. 
Above  all,  the  land  was  my  own,  like  Uncle  'IV 
by's  Bowling-green,  to  do  wliat  I  would  with.  It 
had  been,  though  the  gratification  was  Unv^  po<- 
poned,  an  early  wish  of  mine  to  connect  niy^ilf 
with  my  mother  earth,  and  pn)st*cute  those  ex[KT- 
imcnts  by  wliich  a  species  of  creative  p<»wer  is 
exercised  over  the  face  of  nature.  I  can  trace, 
even  to  cliildliood,  a  pleasure  <lerive(l  frcnn  Dods- 
ley's  account  of  Shenstone's  Lt^asrjwes,  and  I  en- 
vied the  poet  much  more  for  the  ple:isure  of  ac- 
crmiplishing  the  objects  detailed  in  his  frii^nd's 
sketch  of  his  grounds,  than  for  the  j>ossession  of 
pipe,  crook,  flock,  and  Phillis  to  b<K)t.  My  mem- 
ory, also,  tenacious  of  quahit  expres>ions,  still  re- 
tained a  phrase  which  it  had  gatht^red  from  an  old 
almanac  of  Charles  the  Second's  time  (wlien  every  i 
thing  down  to  almanacs  afFecte<l  to  Ix*  smart),  in  i 
wliich  the  reader,  in  the  month  of  June,  is  advised  i 
for  health's  sake  to  walk  a  mile  or  two  every  day  ' 
before  breakfast,  and  if  he  can  possibly  so  man-  \ 
age,  to  let  liis  exercise  be  taken  uj)on  his  own  land. 

With  the  satldfaction  of  liaving  attained    the  ' 
fulfilment  of  an  early  and  long-cherished  hope,  I  | 
rommenccd   my  improvemontn,   as  delightful   in  , 
their  profiTOS"  as  tho«o  of  tlie  diild  w)io  first  makes 
T 


a  dress  for  a  new  dolL  The  nakedness  of  the  land 
was  m  time  hidden  by  woodlands  of  considerable 
extent — ^the  smallest  of  possible  cottages  was  pro- 
gressively expanded  into  a  sort  of  dream  of  a 
mansion-house,  whimsical  in  the  exterior,  but  con- 
venient witlun.  Nor  did  I  forget  what  is  the  nat- 
ural pleasure  of  every  man  who  has  been  a  read- 
er ;  I  mean  the  filhng  the  shelves  of  a  tolerably 
large  hbrary.  All  these  objects  I  kept  in  view 
to  be  executed  as  convenience  should  serve ;  and, 
although  I  knew  many  years  must  ebtpse  before 
they  could  be  attained,  I  was  of  a  disposition  to 
comfort  myself  with  the  Spanish  proverb,  "  Time 
and  1  against  any  two." 

ITie  difiicult  and  mdis{>cnsable  point,  of  finding 
a  penuanent  subject  of  occupatit>n,  w;w  now  ut 
length  attained  ;  but  there  Wiis  annexed  to  it  the 
necessity  of  becoming  again  a  candidate  for  i)ublic 
favor ;  for,  as  1  was  turned  improver  on  tlie  earth 
of  the  every-day  worhl,  it  was  under  condition 
that  the  small  tenement  of  Pamaissus,  wliich  might 
1)0  accessible  to  my  labors,  should  not  remain  un- 
cultivated. 

1  meditateil,  at  first,  a  poem  on  the  subject  of 
Bruce,  in  wliich  I  made  some  progress,  but  an<;r- 
wards  judged  it  advisable  to  hiy  it  ai!>ide,  supjK)- 
suig  that  tm  Knglish  story  might  liave  more  nov- 
elty; in  consequence,  the  precedence  was  given 
to  "  Rokeby." 

If  subject  mul  scenery  could  have  influenced  the 
fate  of  a  |K>em,  that  of  "  Rokeby"  should  have  been 
eminently  distingui^hed  ;  for  the  grounjs  lutluu^ed 
to  a  dear  friend,  with  wliom  1  had  lived  in  habits 
of  intimacy  for  many  years,  and  the  place  itself 
united  the  romantic  beauties  (►f  the  wilds  of  Sc»)t- 
land  with  the  rich  and  smilini^ aspect  <»f  tlu?  j-outh- 
ern  portion  of  the  island.  But  the  CavaliiTs  and 
Roundheads,  whom  1  attempted  to  summon  up  to 
tenant  this  Ixiautiful  region,  had  for  the  j)iil>Iic 
neither  the  novelty  nor  the  peculiar  interest  of  the 
primitive  lliglJantlers.  This,  perhaj)s,  was  ^.carce- 
ly  to  be  ex|K»cted,  considering  that  the  genend 
mind  sympathizes  rearlily  and  at  once  with  the 
stamp  which  nature  herself  has  affixed  u{M>n  the 
manners  of  a  people  living  in  a  simph'  and  patri- 
archal state ;  whei\'as  it  lias  more  difliculty  in 
understanding  or  interesting  itself  in  mariners 
founded  u|Km  those  peculiar  habits  of  think iiu;  or 
acting,  which  are  i)nMluced  by  the  pro^'n'ss  of  s<»- 
ciety.  We  could  read  with  pleasure  the  talo  of 
the  adventures  of  a  Cossack  or  a  Mongol  Tartar, 
while  we  only  wonder  and  stare  over  those  of  the 
lovers  in  the  **  Pleasmg  Chinee  History,"  where 
the  embarrassments  turn  U|K>n  difficulticrs  arising 
out  of  unintelligible  delicacies  peculiar  to  the  cus- 
toms and  manners  of  that  affected  people. 

Tlie  cause  of  my  failure  had,  however,  a  far 
de<^]»er  r<x>t.     The  manner,  or  style,  which.  l'\  its 
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noveltj,  attracted  tho  public  in  an  unusual  degree, 
had  now,  after  biving  been  three  tunca  before 
theui,  exhausted  the  patience  of  the  reader,  and 
began  in  the  fourth  to  lose  its  charmtt.  The  re- 
viuwera  may  be  said  to  liave  apostrophized  the 
author  in  the  language  of  Pamell's  Edwin : — 

'*  And  here  reTeiae  the  charm,  he  crin. 
And  let  it  fairly  now  tuffice. 
The  gambol  baa  been  ahown." 

The  licentious  combination  of  rhymes,  in  a  man 
ner  not  perhaps  very  congenial  to  our  language, 
had  not  lieen  confined  to  the  author.  Indeed,  in 
most  similar  cases,  the  inventors  of  such  novelties 
have  their  reputation  destroyed  by  their  own  imi- 
tators, as  Action  fell  under  the  fury  of  his  own 
dogs.  Tlie  present  author,  like  Bobiulil,  liad  taught 
his  trick  of  fence  to  a  hundred  gentlemen  (and  la- 
dies*), who  could  fence  very  nearly,  or  quite  as 
well  as  lumself.  For  this  there  was  no  remedy  ; 
the  harmony  became  tiresome  and  ordinary,  and 
both  the  original  inventor  and  hu  invention  nmst 
liave  fallen  into  cr)ntempt  if  ho  had  not  found  out 
another  road  to  public  favor.  What  has  been  said 
of  the  metre  only,  must  be  considered  to  apply 
equally  to  the  structure  of  the  Poem  and  of  the 
style.  The  very  best  pasi^agcs  of  any  popular 
style  are  not,  perhaps,  susceptible  of  imitation, 
but  they  may  be  approached  by  men  of  talent ; 
and  those  who  are  less  able  to  copy  them,  at  least 
lay  hold  of  their  peculiiu'  features,  so  as  to  pro- 
duce a  strong  burlesque.  In  either  way,  the  elTect 
of  the  manner  is  rendered  cheap  and  common ; 
and,  in  the  latter  case*,  ridiculous  to  boot.  ITie 
evil  ccmsequenccs  to  an  author  s  reputation  are  at 
least  as  fatal  as  tlu»se  which  come  upon  the  musi- 
cal composer,  when  liis  melotly  falls  into  the  hands 
of  the  street  ballad-singer. 

Of  the  unfavorable  species  of  imitation,  the  au- 
thor's style  gave  room  to  a  very  large  number, 
owing  to  an  appearance  of  facihty  to  which  some 
of  those  who  used  the  measure  unquestionably 
leaned  too  far.  Tlie  effect  of  the  more  favorable 
imitations,  composed  by  persons  of  talent,  was  al- 
most equally  unfortunate  to  the  original  minstrel, 
by  sliowing  that  they  could  overshoot  him  with  hit 
own  bow.  In  short,  the  popularity  which  once  at- 
tended the  Sehoolt  as  it  wus  called,  was  now  fiut 
decaying. 

i  **  Seott  foQiid  peculiar  favor  and  imitation  anMMig  the  fair 
•n:  then  waa  Mi«  Ualford.  and  Mtw  Mitford.  and  Miaa 
FVaock :  bat,  with  the  gn^e«t  mpect  be  it  »poken,  none  ot 
hii  imitaton  did  math  honor  to  the  original,  except  lloffr.  the 
Ettiiek  8he|Aerd,  vntil  the  appearance  of  the  *  Bridal  of  Trier- 
mda*  and  *  Harold  the  Danntleai.*  which,  in  the  opinion  of 
■oao,  aqoallcd.  If  not  rarpawed,  him  ;  and  lo  I  a(\er  thne  or 
turn  jaaia,  thej  torned  ont  to  be  the  Maatrr'a  own  oompoai- 
tirv."~BTftOi«*8  h'orks.  Tol.  xr.  p.  96. 

«  "  Theaa  two  Cantoa  were  pnblbhed  in  London  in  March. 


Besides  all  this,  to  have  kept  his  ground  at  the 
crisis  when  "  Rokeby"  appeared,  its  author  ought 
to  have  put  forth  his  utmost  strengtli,  and  to  have 
possessed  at  least  all  liis  original  advantages,  for  a 
mighty  and  imexpected  rival  was  advancing  on 
the  stage — a  rival  not  in  poetical  powers  only,  but 
in  that  art  of  attracting  popularity,  in  whicJi  the 
present  writer  had  hitherto  preceded  iK-tter  men 
than  himself  The  reader  will  easily  ^ee  that 
B>Ton  is  here  meant,  who,  after  a  little  velituticm 
of  no  great  promise,  now  appeared  as  a  b<>rious 
candidate,  in  the  "  First  two  Cantos  of  Childe  ilar- 
old."*  I  was  astomslied  at  the  power  evinced  by 
tlmt  work,  which  neither  the  **  Hours  ('f  Idleness,** 
nor  the  "  £ngli:<h  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers,** 
had  prepared  me  to  expect  from  its  author.  Tlicro 
was  a  depth  in  liis  thought,  an  eager  abundance  in 
Ids  diction,  which  ur^Mied  full  confidence  iu  thu  in- 
exhaustible resources  of  which  he  felt  hiuLself  pos- 
sessed ;  and  there  was  some  appearance  of  tliat 
labor  of  the  file,  which  indica.t  t  that  the  author 
is  conscious  of  the  ni'ce&>ity  of  dc^n^  /"very  justice 
to  his  work,  that  it  may  pass  warrant  Lord  By- 
ron was  also  a  traveller,  a  man  wh(»se  ideas  were 
fired  by  having  8t;en,  in  distant  scenes  of  ditliculty 
and  danger,  the  places  whose  very  nnmes  are  re- 
corded in  oiu"  bosoms  as  tho  shrines  of  ancient 
poetry.  For  liis  own  misfortune,  perlutps,  but  cer- 
tainly to  the  high  increase  of  liis  poetical  charac- 
ter, nature  had  mixed  in  Lord  Byron's  system  those 
passions  which  agitate  the  human  heart  with  most 
violence,  and  which  may  be  said  to  have  hurried 
his  bright  career  to  an  early  close,  lliere  would 
have  been  little  wisdom  in  measuring  my  force 
with  so  formidable  an  antagonist ;  and  I  was  as 
likely  to  tire  of  playing  the  second  fid'Jlo  iu  the 
concert,  as  my  audience  of  hearing  mo.  Age  ahro 
was  advancing.  I  was  growing  ia^ea^ible  to  tlitwe 
subjects  of  excitation  by  which  youth  is  a;L:itatcd. 
I  had  around  me  the  most  pleasant  but  least  ex- 
citing of  all  society,  that  of  kind  friends  and  an  af- 
fectionate family.  My  circle  of  emplo\<iuents  waa 
a  narrow  one ;  it  occupied  me  constantly,  and  it 
became  daily  more  difficult  for  me  to  interest  my- 
self in  poetical  composition : — 

"  How  happily  the  daya  of  Thaiaba  went  bj !" 

Yet,  though  conscious  that  I  must  be,  in  the 
opinion  of  good  judges,  inferior  to  the  place  I  had 

1812,  and  immediatelj  placed  their  author  on  a  level  with  tho 
▼err  highaa  namra  of  hta  age.  The  impmnion  they  civated 
waa  mote  nniform,  di-ci:  e,  and  triumphant  than  any  that 
bad  been  witncMeci  in  tlii^  country  for  at  leant  two  jtenerattowL 
*  I  awoke  one  mominf  .*  he  aayi,  *  and  found  mywlf  faoioaa.* 
In  tmth,  he  bad  fixed  hinmelf,  at  a  aingle  boond,  on  a  aom* 
mit,  aaeh  as  no  En^Kah  poet  had  ever  before  attained,  bat 
after  a  long  woccesKJon  of  painful  and  comparatirely  negWcttd 
•fr<ottt.**^jSdvert'»fmemt  to  Btron's  IJftand  H'^rks^  ^ 
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fbr  four  or  fiye  years  held  in  letters,  and  feeling 
alike  that  the  latter  was  one  to  which  I  had  only 
a  temporary  right,  I  could  not  brook  the  idea  of 
lelinquiahing  literary  occupation,  which  had  been 
80  long  my  chief  diversion.  Neither  was  I  disposed 
to  choose  the  alternative  of  sinking  into  a  mere 
editor  and  commentator,  though  that  was  a  species 
of  labor  which  I  had  practised,  and  to  which  I  was 
attached.  But  I  could  not  endure  to  think  that  I 
might  not,  whether  known  or  concealed,  do  some- 
thing of  more  importance.  My  inmost  thoughts 
were  those  of  the  Trojan  captain  in  the  galley  race«— 

*■  IfoQ  jam,  prima  peto,  Mnwtbeiu,  oeqoe  viDoera  eerto ; 
Uvaoqoain  O ! — Md  tapciirai,  qnibns  boo,  Neptune,  dedlati ; 
BztmiKM  padeat  ndiine :  hoe  vincite,  ciTei, 
Et  ptohlbece  iwfM.»i— iKii.  Ub.  v.  194. 

I  had,  indeed,  some  private  reasons  for  my 
•  Qoanquam  O  T  which  were  not  worse  than  those 

1 "  I  wek  not  now  the  foramoat  palm  to  |;ain ; 

Thovf  h  yet— bat  ah  I  that  hanghty  with  is  Tain  I 
Let  tho^  enjoy  it  whom  the  gods  ordain. 
Bat  to  be  last,  the  lags  of  all  the  raoe  I— 
Redeem  yoonelvea  and  me  ftom  that  diigraoe." 

Drtdbh. 
•  **  Geoige  Kill!  and  Murray  have  been  talking  wmiethiog 
Seott  and  bm,  George  pro  <Sceto;— And  Tcry  right  too. 


of  Mnestheus.  I  have  already  hinted  that  the  ma 
terials  were  collected  for  a  poem  on  the  subject  of 
Bruce,  and  fragments  of  it  had  been  shown  to  Bomo 
of  my  friends,  and  received  with  applause.  Not 
withstanding,  therefore,  the  eminent  success  of 
Byron,  and  the  great  chance  of  his  taking  the  wind 
out  of  my  sails,*  there  was,  I  judged,  a  species  of 
cowardice  in  desisting  from  the  task  wliich  I  had 
undertaken,  and  it  was  time  enough  to  retreat 
when  the  battle  should  be  more  decidedly  lost. 
The  sale  of"  Rokeby,"  excepting  as  compju-cd  with 
that  of  "  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,"  was  in  the  high- 
est degree  respectable ;  and  as  it  included  Bfteeu 
hundred  quartos,*  in  those  quarto-readiug  days, 
the  trade  had  no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied. 


W.S. 


ABBOTBFoaD,  April,  1880. 


If  they  want  to  depose  him,  I  only  wish  they  wonld  not  set  me 
np  as  a  competitor.  I  lilce  the  man^and  admire  hi«  worifs  to 
what  Mr.  Braham  calb  Entusymusff.  All  snch  stufTcaii  only 
vex  him,  and  do  me  no  good."— Byron's  Diary ^  JVov.,  18U 
—  Worka,  vol.  ii.  p.  S58. 

«  The  4to  Edition  was  pnblished  by  John  Ballantyne  and  C# 
£S  9s.  in  Jana  ary,  1813. 
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A  POEM  IN  SIX  CANTOa 


JOHN  B.  S.  MORRITT,  Esq.. 
THIS  POEM, 

THE  SCENE  OF  WHICH  I^  LAID  IN  HIS  BEAUTIFUL  DEMESNE  OF  HOKEBT, 
IS  INSCRIBED,  IN  TOKEN  OF  SINCERE  FRIENDSHIP,  BT 

WALTER  SCOTT.' 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


7%*  Scene  of  this  Poem  it  laid  at  Rokebtf,  near  Greta  Bridge,  in  Yorkshire,  and  thifltt  to  the  adineent 
fcTtre»9  of  Barnard  Castle,  and  to  other  places  in  that  Vicinity. 

The  T^me  occupied  by  the  Action  is  a  space  of  tlve  Days,  Three  of  which  are  supposed  to  elapse 
between  tlie  end  of  the  Fifth  and  bcffinninff  of  the  Sixth  Canto. 

The  date  of  the  supposed  events  is  inwirdiately  subsequent  to  the  great  Battle  of  Marston  Mnor,  Zd 
July,  1C44.  This  period  of  public  confusion  has  been  chosen,  mthout  any  purpose  of  comiirting  the 
Fable  with  the  Military  or  Political  Ecrnts  of  the  Civil  War,  but  only  as  ujf adding  a  degree  of  prcoa 
bilUv  to  the  Fictitious  Narrative  now  presented  to  the  Public* 


Uokcbg. 
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The  Moon  is  in  her  nummcr  glow, 
But  hoarse  and  liigh  the  brcczen  blow; 
And,  racking  o'er  her  face,  the  cloud 
Varies  the  tincture  of  her  shroud ; 
On  Barnard's  towers,  and  Tees's  stream,* 
She  dianges  as  a  guilty  dream, 

I  Dec  31,  1812. 

t  •*  B«hold  another  lay  from  the  harp  of  that  {ndcfati|Fr.ble 
aiiNtrel,  who  haa  to  often  provoked  the  cenaur*.  and  eziurtea 
the  admiratioD  of  hi*  rriric*  ;  ami  who,  n<;^anl]eaB  of  both,  and 
following  erery  impolae  of  hn  own  inclintition,  has  jet  ralaed 
hinuelf  at  once,  and  apparently  with  little  eflbrt,  to  the  pinnacle 
of  poblic  favor. 

**  A  poem  thni  recommended  may  be  prenmed  to  have 
alraady  reached  the  whole  circle  of  onr  readei*.  and  we  be- 
Uere  that  all  tho«e  readers  will  concur  with  as  in  considrriof 
Rokeby  as  a  compodtion,  which,  if  it  ha<l  preoedfM).  inntead  of 
following.  5Iannion,  and  the  Lady  of  the  I^kc.  would  have 
eotttribated,  a*  eflTcctually  m  they  have  done,  to  the  eatablish- 
•■at  cf  Afr.  Scott's  high  reputation.    Whither,  timed  an  it 


When  conscience;  with  remorse  and  fear, 
Goals  sleepuig  Funcy's  wild  career. 
Her  light  aexims  now  the  blush  of  .^liame. 
Seems  nov  fierce  anger's  darker  flame, 
Sliiftiug  that  shade,  to  conic  and  go, 
Like  apprehensitwi's  hurried  glow  ; 
Tlien  sorrow's  livtTy  diins  the  air. 
And  dies  in  darkness,  like  de.«>pair. 
Such  varied  hues  the  warder  sees 
Reflected  from  the  wixxlland  Tee«, 
Then  from  old  Baliol's  tower  looks  forth, 
Sees  the  clouds  mustering  in  the  nortli, 

now  u,  it  be  likely  to  satisfy  the  jut  expectations  wiucn  Utat 
reputation  has  excited,  is  a  qucftioa  which,  |K>rha|w.  wiU  not 
be  decided  with  the  same  unanimity.  Our  own  opinion  ii  ta 
tlie  affirmative,  but  we  confers  that  this  n  oar  rrviard  opinion , 
and  that  when  we  concloded  qpr  fint  perusal  of  Rokcbf.  onr 
gratification  waa  not  quite  uimtixed  with  di«ap|iointnienu 
The  reflections  by  which  thi<«  iroprMsion  has  been  ^nblV1Ioent- 
ly  modified,  ari^i  oat  of  our  Kcncml  view  of  the  poem  ;  uf  the 
intereat  inspired  by  the  fable  ;  of  llie  martcrly  deliaeatioo*  of 
the  charac'jen  by  whow  agency  tiie  plot  is  nura\'r]Ieil ;  and  of 
the  8pijri*jed  Mt;row  conci^ness  of  the  uarrative." — (^iiarteri§ 
Review,  No.  xvL-^ 

s  Fee  Appendix,  Note  A. 
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Hears,  upon  turret-roof  and  wall. 
By  fits  the  plashing  rain-drop  Call,* 
lists  to  the  breeze  s  boding  sound. 
And  wraps  his  shaggy  mantle  round. 

IL 
Those  towers,  wliich  in  the  changeful  gleam* 
Throw  murky  sliadows  on  the  stream. 
Those  towers  of  Biirimrd  hold  a  guest, 
Tile  emotions  of  whoHe  troubled  breast, 
In  wild  and  strange  confusion  driven, 
Rival  the  flitting  ruck  of  heaven. 
Ere  sleep  stem  Oswald's  seniles  tied. 
Oft  liad  he  cJiungcd  his  weary  side, 
Ck>mp(»sed  liis  linibs,  and  vainly  sought 
By  effort  strong  to  banish  thought 
Sleep  came  at  length,  but  with  a  train 
Of  feelings  tnie'  and  fancies  vain, 
Mingling,  in  wild  disorder  cost^ 
Tlie  expected  future  with  the  past 
Conodence,  anticipiiting  time, 
Already  rues  the  enacted  crime, 
And  calls  her  furies  forth,  to  shake 
Tlie  sounding  scourge  and  hUt^ing  snake ; 
While  her  poor  victim's  outward  throes 
Bear  witness  to  his  mental  woes. 
And  show  what  lesson  may  be  read 
Bofido  a  sinner's  restless  bed. 

III. 
Thus  Oswald's  laboring  feelings  trace 
Strange  chan^os  in  hisf  hhicpiiig  face, 
Kapid  and  ominous  as  those 
With  which  the  m<K)nlH*anH  tinge  the  Tees. 
There  might  be  seen  of  shame  the  bluth. 
There  luiger's  dark  and  fiercer  flusli, 
While  the  perturlK'd  Hleepisr's  hand 
Secm'd  gripping  dagger-knife,  or  brand. 

1  Thi»  coaplet  in  not  in  the  ori^nal  MS. 
■  Mr*. "  9kijlimf[  uli'ara." 

•  MS.—"  Of  feelings  rtal^  and  fancies  rain.** 

*  MS.—"  Nor  longer  nature  l)ear*  the  Bhock, 

That  pang  the  »Iumbercr  awoke." 

»  ThfTB  appean  aome  rewmblanre   betwixt  the  Yi^iona  of 
Oiwald'ii  aki'p  and  the  wakingHlrrain  of  the  Giaour  :— 

**  lie  utood. — Some  dread  wan  on  his  face. 
Foon  Hatred  settled  in  it^  place ; 
It  nms  not  with  the  re<ldening  flush 
Of  transient  Anger's  ha*fy  blawh. 
But  pale  a«  marble  o'er  the  tomb, 
Wl  ov  f h.intly  whitfne.'H  aids  iu  gloom. 
Ilin  brow  wa<  bent,  hi**  <>>e  was  glazrd  ; 
He  rai««l  his  ann,  and  fi*Tci*ly  mi"od, 
And  sternly  sh«M>k  hi«  hand  on  high, 
As  doubting  to  return  or  fly  ; 
Inpatient  of  hi^  flight  dolay'd. 
Here  lon<l  hin  ra*j*n  charjjer  neighM — 
Down  glanced  that  hand,  and  graspM  his  blade; 
That  poond  had  bun>t  hi«  wakingilream, 
As  slumber  rtart*  at  owl«-t*a  Kream. 
.t- 


Relaz'd  that  grasp,  the  heavy  sigh, 
The  tear  in  the  half-opening  eye, 
Hie  pallid  dieek  and  brow,  confess'd 
That  grief  was  busy  in  his  breast ; 
Nor  paused  that  mood — a  sudden  start 
Impeird  the  life-blood  fW>m  the  heart ; 
Features  convulsed,  and  mutterings  dread. 
Show  terror  reigns  in  sorrow's  stead. 
That  pang  the  painful  slumber  broke,* 
And  Oswald  with  a  start  awoke.* 

IV. 
He  woke,  and  fear'd  again  to  dose 
His  eyelids  in  such  dire  repose ; 
H«>  woke, — to  watch  the  lamp,  and  tell 
From  hour  to  hour  the  castle-bell. 
Or  listen  to  the  owlet's  cry. 
Or  the  sad  breeze  tliat  whistles  by, 
Or  catch,  by  fits,  the  tuneless  rhyme 
With  which  the  warder  cheats  the  time. 
And  envying  think,  how,  when  the  sun 
Bids  the  poor  soldier's  watch  be  done, 
Couch'd  on  liis  straw,  and  fancy-free. 
He  sleeps  like  careless  infancy. 


Far  town-ward  sounds  a  distant  tread, 
And  Oswald,  starting  from  liis  bed. 
Hath  caught  it,  though  no  huinxm  ear 
Unsharpon'd  by  revenge  and  fear, 
Could  e'er  distinc^uish  horse's  clank, 
Until  it  reoch'd  the  castle  bank.* 
Now  ni«^h  and  plain  the  sotuid  appears, 
The  wjirder's  challenge  now  he  hears  / 
Then  clanking  cliains  and  levers  tell, 
That  o'er  the  moat  the  <lrawbri(lge  fell. 
And,  in  the  caMlo  court  N'htw, 
Voices  are  heard,  and  torches  glow, 

The  spar  hath  l&noed  hii  couner*s  sidea ; 
Away,  away,  for  life  he  rides. 
'Twas  but  a  moment  that  he  ktood. 
Then  speil  as  if  by  death  pursued, 
But  in  that  inxtant  oVr  his  kool, 
Winters  of  memory  seem'jl  to  roll, 
And  gather  in  that  drop  of  time, 
A  life  of  pain,  an  age  of  crime.*' 

Byron's  IVorkt,  vol.  ix.  p.  157 

•  MS  — "  Till  underneath  the  caxtle  bank. 

^iffh  and  more  nigh  the  sound  appean, 
The  warder's  challenge  next  he  hean." 

V  See  Appendix,  Note  B. 

"  The  natural  superiority  of  the  instrument  over  the  em- 
ployer, of  bold,  nnhrnitating,  prarti>«>ii  vice,  over  timid,  sel 
fi^h,  craAy  iniquity,  is  very  finely  painted  throughout  the  whole 
of  this  scene,  and  the  dialogue  that  en^Uf^.  That  the  mind  of 
Wyclifle,  wrought  to  the  utmost  agony  of  su^pen«e,  has  given 
such  acutene^s  to  his  bodily  orgnns,  as  to  enable  him  to  :liBtin« 
gnish  the  approa<-h  of  his  liirwl  hmvo.  while  at  a  <1  lance  b^ 
yond  the  reach  of  common  hearing,  is  grandly  imagined,  and 
admirsblv  tm**  to  n.ttnrv"— r^ffiro/  ftfnifv. 
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C  kNTO  I. 


Ah  marsholliDg  the  Btranger's  way, 

Tidings  of  deep  and  dread  concern, 

•    Straight  fur  the  room  where  Oswald  U17 ; 

Cursing  each  moment  that  his  guest 

The  err  was,—"  Tidings  from  the  liost,* 

Protracted  o'er  his  ruffian  feast." 

Of  weight — a  messenger  comes  post" 

Yet,  viewing  with  alarm,  at  last, 

Stifling  the  tumult  of  his  breast, 

Tlie  end  of  that  uncouth  repast, 

Hh  answer  Oswald  thus  expressed — 

Almost  he  seem'd  their  haste  to  rue, 

**  Bring  food  and  wine,  and  trim  the  fire ; 

As,  at  his  sign,  his  train  with<lrcw. 

Admit  the  stranger,  and  retire." 

And  left  .him  with  the  stranger,  free 

To  question  of  his  mystery. 

VL 

Then  did  hw  silence  long  proclaim 

The  stranger  came  with  heavy  stride,' 

A  struggle  l>etween  fear  and  ^hame. 

The  morion's  plumes  his  visage  hide, 

And  the  buff-coat,  an  ample  fold. 

YIIT. 

.   Mantles  his  fttrm's  gigantic  mould." 

Much  in  the  stranger's  mien  appears, 

Full  slender  answer  deigned  he 

To  justify  suspicious  fears. 

To  Oswald's  anxious  courtesy, 

On  his  dark  face  a  scorching  clime. 

But  miirk'd,  bv  a  disdainful  smile, 

And  toil,  had  done  the  work  of  time, 

He  saw  and  stxjm'd  the  petty  wile, 

Roughcn'd  the  brow,  the  temples  bared. 

When  Oswald  changed  the  t«)rch's  place, 

And  .s;ible  hairs  with  silver  sliared. 

Anxious  that  on  the  soMier's  face* 

Yet  loft — wliat  age  alone  could  tame — 

Its  partial  lustre  might  be  thrown. 

The  lip  of  pritle,  the  eye  of  flame  ;* 

To  show  his  looks,  yet  hide  his  own. 

The  fullnlrawn  lip  that  upward  curl'd. 

His  guest,  the  while,  laid  low  aside 

The  eye,  tliat  seem'd  to  scnrn  the  world. 

The  ponderous  cloak  of  tough  bull's  hide. 

Tliat  lip  had  termr  never  blench'd  ; 

And  to  the  torch  glanced  broad  and  clear 

Ne'er  in  that  eye  had  tear-drop  quencli'd 

The  corslet  of  a  cuiras*ier ; 

The  fla»h  severe  of  swarthy  ltIow, 

Tlien  from  his  brows  the  casque  ho  drew. 

Tliat  mwk'd  at  |)ain,  and  know  not  wrn?. 

And  fn)m  the  dank  plume  dash'd  the  dew, 

Inured  to  (htnger's  dire.-?t  form. 

From  gloves  of  mail  relieved  lii:*  lu»id«,* 

Tornado  an<I  eartliquake,  fl<MMl  and  ^fo^n, 

And  spread  them  to  the  kindling  brands. 

Deatli  had  he  seen  by  sudden  blow. 

And,  turning  to  the  genial  board,* 

By  wa-sting  plague,  by  tortures  «l«:w." 

Without  a  health,  or  pledge,  or  word 

By  mine  or  breacK  by  steel  or  ball. 

Of  meet  and  social  reverence  siiid, 

Knew  all  his  shapi^s,  and  bcornd  them  alL 

Deeply  he  drank,  and  fiercely  fed  ;* 

As  free  from  cerem(»uy'8  sway. 

IX. 

As  famish'd  wolf  that  tears  his  prey. 

But  yet,  though  Bkrtram's  harden'<l  lo<ik. 

Unmove<i,  omld  bloo«l  and  danger  bro<»k. 

VII. 

Still  worse  than  apathy  had  place 

With  deep  impatience,  tinged  with  fear, 

On  his  swart  brow  and  callous  face; 

His  host  beheld  him  gorge  his  clieei 

For  evil  passions,  cheri<h'd  long. 

And  quaff  the  full  carour*e.  tliat  lent 

Had  plough'*!  them  with  inipro^-iions  stronir. 

His  brow  a  fiercer  hardiment. 

All  that  gives  gloss  to  sin,  all  gjiy 

Now  Oswald  stood  a  space  aside. 

Light  folly,  jmst  with  youth  away. 

Now  paced  the  room  with  hasty  stride. 

But  rooted  sUmhI,  in  manluKxl's  hour. 

In  feverish  agony  to  learn 

Tlic  weeds  of  vice  without  their  flower. 

1  |dB.~'*  Th«  cry  wa»— •  Herin^ham  comM  poit, 

enrnvtanm,  which  none  bat  a  poetical  mind  cooltl  hnrp  eo»- 

With  tidinft  of  a  bnule  loM.* 

oeivcd,  givp  grrat  rpli«f  to  thp  utronjfcr  t<mc»if»  u.ih  whirh 

A§  one  that  ronwd  himwlf  frov  mt. 

thii  excellent  tketrh  kicomplrted."— Cr/nVa/  UtruK-. 

Hb  aowreT,"  kc. 

•  MS. — •*  Proirarte*!  o'«t  hi*  «ava«e  feant. 
Vet  with  nlarm  hv  mw  at  la»t." 

1  See  Appendix,  Note  C. 

above  Rodorick   Dim  in  awfnlno^  of  «tnlure  and  »in>Pjrlh  of 

MS.—"  That  feU  upon  the  »lranger'>  face.*' 

coloring .    We  have  tn'mhled  at  Ro<lrr{ck  ;  hnt  we  luok  whh 

^  MS. '^ht  freed  hb.hand*.'* 

doubt  and  uMpicion  at  the  very  Mndow  of  npTtram— atd.  m 

*  The  Up  of  pride,  the  eye  of  flame.'  '* 

BrUisk  Cntic. 

»  See  Appendix,  Note  D. 
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And  yet  the  0OQ  in  which  thej  grew, 
Had  it  been  tamed  when  life  was  new, 
Had  depth  and  vigor  to  bring  forth' 
The  hardier  fmita  of  rirtuoua  worth. 
Not  that,  e*en  tlien,  his  heart  had  known 
The  gentler  fe'elings'  kindly  tone ; 
But  lavish  waste  had  been  refined 
To  bounty  in  his  chaston'd  mind. 
And  lust  of  gold,  that  waste  to  feed, 
Been  lost  in  love  of  glory's  meed. 
And,  frantic  then  no  more,  liis  pride 
Had  ta'en  fair  virtue  for  its  guide. 


Even  now,  by  conscience  unrestrain'd, 
Clogg'd  by  gross  vice,  by  slaughter  stain'd. 
Still  knew  his  daring  soul  to  soar. 
And  mastery  o*cr  the  mind  he  bore ; 
Titr  meaner  guilt,  or  heart  less  hard. 
Quailed  beneath  Bertram's  bold  regard.* 
And  this  felt  Oswald,  while  in  vain 
He  strove,  by  many  a  winding  train. 
To  lure  his  sullen  guest  to  show,   ^ 
Unask'd,  the  new*  he  long'd  to  know, 
Wliile  on  far  other  subject  hung 
His  heart,  than  falter'd  from  hi.'^  tongue.' 
Yet  naught  for  that  his  guest  JiJ  deign 
To  note  or  spare  his  secret  pnin, 
But  still,  in  stem  and  stublHirn  sort, 
Retum'd  him  answer  dark  and  short. 
Or  started  from  the  therai?,  to  ranj^e 
In  \iKtse  digresnifm  wild  aiul  straii'^e, 
AjuI  forced  the  einbarr^u^^M  host  tu  buy. 
By  query  close,  direct  reply. 

XL 
A  while  he  glozed  uix>n  the  cause 
Of  Commons,  Covenant,  aiul  Lsiw?, 
And  Church  Ref.TmM — but  felf  rebuke 
Beneath  grim  Bertram's  sneering  look, 
Then  stammerd — ''Hart  a  field  been  fought? 
Has  Bertram  news  of  battle  brouglit  ? 


1  MS. — "  Showed  depth  and  viffor  to  Iirinjr  forth  ' 
The  noiUeat  fruits  of  virtuou*  worth. 
Then  hail  the  lii«t  of  f;oI<l  a<-ciir«t 
Been  lort  in  glory '«  nobK-r  tliirnt, 
And  deep  rcTm^e  for  trivial  caane, 
fk*en  zeal  for  freedom  niui  for  laws 
And,  fmiitic  then  no  more,  hi*  pride 
Had  ta'cn  fair  honor  for  it»  guide." 

•  VS. **  stem  rti^iinl.'* 

I  "  The  *  maatery'  obtained  by  voch  a  bein«  as  Bertram  ovei 
the  timid  wkkednew  of  inferior  villHinH,  h  wi'W  delineated  in 
Ike  rood  art  of  Oswald,  who.  thoni;h  he  had  not  hesitated  to 
propow  to  him  the  mohler  of  his  kinsman.  \a  do*cribed  aa  fear- 
In;  to  a^k  him  the  divert  qnnttion,  whrthrr  thr  crime  kn» 
hten  ecetmpiished.  Wo  must  (*onf«*<e«,  for  our  own  parta,  that 
we  djrl  oot.  till  we  came  to  the  second  n-adin^  of  the  canto, 
peiceivethe  propriety,  and  ei-en  the  morn!  Ih>uuty.  of  this  cir- 
comfiance.     We  are  now  unite  convincoil  tint,  in  intnxiudng 


For  sure  a  soldier,  &med  so  fiur 

In  foreign  fields  for  feats  of  war. 

On  eve  of  fi^t  ne'er  left  the  host. 

Until  the  field  were  won  and  lost** 

"  Here,  in  your  towers  by  circling  Tees, 

You,  Oswsdd  Wycliffe,  rest  at  ease  ;* 

Why  deem  it  strange  that  others  come 

To  share  such  safe  and  easy  home, 

From  fields  .where  danger,  death,  and  toiL 

Are  the  reward  of  civil  broil  ?" — * 

**  Nay,  mock  not,  friend  I  since  well  we  know 

Tlie  near  advances  of  the  foe, 

To  mar  our  northern  army's  work, 

EncampM  Ixjfore  beleaguer'd  York ; 

Tliy  hor<ie  with  valiant  Fairfax  lay,* 

And  must  have  fought — ^how  went  the  day  ?" — 

XIT. 
"  Wouldst  hoar  the  talc  ? — On  Marston  heath^ 
Met,  front  to  front,  the  ranks  of  death ; 
FlourLsh'd  tlie  trumpets  fierce,  and  now 
Fired  was  each  eye,  and  flush'd  each  brow ; 
On  either  side  loud  clamors  ring,  ' 

' Got!  and  the  Cause  V — ' God  and  the  King!* 
Right  English  all,  they  rush'd  to  blows, 
With  naught  to  win,  and  all  to  lose. 
I  could  liave  laugh'd — but  lack'd  the  time — 
To  see,  in  phrenesy  sublime. 
How  the  fierce  zealots  fought  and  bled, 
For  king  or  state,  as  humttr  led  ; 
Some  for  a  dream  <>f  public  good. 
Some  f<»r  church-tipj)et,  g<»wn  and  h«iod. 
Draining  their  veins,  in  (l«»ath  to  claim 
A  patriot's  or  a  martyr's  name. — 
Led  Bertram  llisin^liam  the  hearts* 
niat  countor'd  there  on  ailversc  |)arts. 
No  superstition-*  f«>ol  had  I 
Sought  El  Dorados  in  the  sky  I 
Chili  had  heard  nie  through  her  states. 
And  Lima  oped  her  silver  gates, 
Rich  Mexico  1  had  niarch'd  through, 
And  sack'd  the  si)lendors  of  Peru, 

it,  the  |)oet  has  lM>en  guided  by  an  accurate  perception  of  the 
intricarif^  of  human  nature.  Th(>  scene  between  Khig  John 
and  Hubert  may  probably  have  been  pn^^ent  to  hit  niiti>)  when 
he  com|NMed  the  dialogue  l)etwef>u  O^^wald  and  his  ti-rrible 
agent  ;  bat  it  will  be  observofl.  that  tho  situations  of  tho  r«- 
Bj)ectiv(»  p-rM>nn}»M  are  mati-riallv  i!ifiVn*'it  ;  the  niysttriijns 
caution  in  which  Phnkspeurc*«i  n'urjwr  U  made  to  involve  the 
proposal  of  his  crime,  springji  fn>m  motives  andoabt«Hlly  more 
obvioui  aiwl  immediate,  but  not  more  cori^irt'-nt  with  tnith  and 
probability,  than  that  with  which  Wyclitre  conceal*  the  drift 
of  his  fi-nrful  intorrojjatorii^." — Critirnl  Hrpiew. 

•  M8. — "  Safe  "it  you,  Oswald,  and  at  ease." 

•  MS. — "  Award  tlie  meed  of  civil  broil." 

•  yS. — "  Thy  hortemen  on  the  oatpoeta  lay.** 
7  See  Ap|>endix,  Note  E. 

^  MS.— ••  IjwI  I  bat  half  of  unch  hold  hearts 
j9s  counter'd  th»ro,"  fito 
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Till  sunk  Pizarro's  dfu-ing  name, 
And,  Cortez,  Uiiue,  in  Bertram's  fame.** — * 
"  Still  from  the  purpose  wilt  thou  stray ! 
Good  gentle  friend,  how  went  the  daj !" — 

XIII. 
"  Good  am  I  deem'd  at  trumpet-sound. 
And  good  where  goblets  dance  the  round, 
Tliough  gentle  ne'er  was  joiu'd,  till  now, 
\Vith  rugged  Bertram's  breast  and  brow. — 
But  I  resume.    The  battle  s  rage 
Was  like  the  j«trife  which  currents  wage, 
Wliere  OriiMico,  in  hi:*  pride, 
Rolls  to  the  main  no  tribute  tide. 
But  'gainst  broad  ocean  urges  far 
A  rival  sea  of  roaring  war ; 
While,  in  ten  thoutsand  eddies  driven, 
The  billows  fling  their  foam  tu  heuvei\ 
And  the  pale  pilot  cKuiks  in  vain. 
Where  rolls  the  river,  where  the  main. 
Even  tlms  upon  the  bhnKly  field, 
The  eddying  tides  of  conflict  wheel'd" 
Ambiguous,  till  that  heart  of  flame, 
Hot  Rupert,  on  our  squadrons  came. 
Hurling  against  our  spears  a  line 
Of  gallants,  fiery  as  their  wine  ; 
Then  ours,  though  stubborn  in  their  zeal. 
In  zeal's  despite  Iwgan  to  reel 
What  wouldrtt  thou  more  ? — in  tumult  tost. 
Our  leaders  fell,  our  ranks  were  lost 
A  thousand  men  who  drew  the  sword 
For  both  the  Houses  and  the  Word, 
Preach'd  forth  from  hamlet,  grange,  and  down. 
To  curb  the  crosier  and  the  crown. 
Now,  stark  and  stiff,  lie  stretch'd  in  gore, 
And  ne'er  shall  rail  at  mitre  more. — 
Thus  fared  it,  when  I  left  the  tight, 
With  the  good  Cduso  and  Commons'  right" — 

XIV. 
*  Disastrous  news  T  dark  Wycliffe  said ; 
Assumed  despondence  bent  his  head. 


1  The  Qasrtnly  R«vieweT  (No.  zvi.)  thai  itatea  the  eaant 
of  the  benution  he  had  ha<l  in  airiviug  at  the  nltimate  opin- 
ion,  that  R^kehg  wa«  worthy  or  the  "  hij^h  praiiie"  almuly 
qnoted  fioin  the  eommeiiceinent  of  iiia  article  : — **  We  eoo- 
(tm,  then,  that  in  the  langna^  and  venification  of  thifl  poem, 
W  were,  in  tlie  fint  insunce,  di!«ppoint«fd.  We  do  not  mean 
to  wy  that  either  it  invariably  faolty  ;  neither  is  it  witliin  the 
|i9werof  aecidentthat  the  conceptions  of  a  vigorous  and  hi|;hly 
cnltivalMl  mind,  shoald  aniformly  invest  themselves  m  trivial 
cxpKSsions,  or  in  dissonant  riiymes ;  but  wp  do  think  that 
those  golden  lines,  whii-li  niioutaopoutly  fatira  iheinwivps  on 
the  memory  of  the  reader  ate  more  rare,  and  that  instances  of 
»  cntpable  and  almost  slovenly  inattention  tu  the  utnal  rules 
of  diction  and  of  metre,  are  mora  frequent  in  liiis.  than  in  any 
precedini;  work  of  Mr.  Rcott.  In  support  of  thb  opinion,  we 
addneo  tba  following  qnotation,  which  occurs  in  stanza  lii. : 
and  in  the  eonrsa  of  a  description  which  is,  in  some  parts,  nD-> 
vmally  spIendid-~> 


While  troubled  joy  was  in  his  eye. 

The  weil-feign'd  sorrow  to  belie. — 

**  Disastrous  news ! — when  needed  most, 

Told  ye  not  that  yoiur  diicfs  were  lost  I 

Complete  the  woful  tale,  and  say. 

Who  fell  upon  that  fatal  day ;   ' 

What  leaders  of  repute  and  name 

Bought  by  their  death  a  deathless  fame.' 

If  such  my  direst  foeman's  doom. 

My  tears  shall  dew  his  honor'd  tomb. — 

No  answer  ? — Friend,  of  all  our  host. 

Thou  know'st  whom  I  sliould  luite  the  most^ 

Whom  thou  too,  once,  wert  wont  to  hate. 

Yet  leave^t  me  doubtful  of  his  fate." — 

With  look  unmoved, — "  Of  friend  or  foe. 

Aught,**  answerd  Bertram,  **  wouldst  thou  know, 

Demand  in  simple  terms  and  plain, 

A  soldier's  answer  bhalt  thou  gain ; — 

For  question  dark,  or  riddle  higli, 

I  have  nor  judgment  nor  reply." 

XV. 
The  wrath  his  art  and  fear  suppress'd. 
Now  blazed  at  once  in  Wycliife's  breast ; 
And  brave,  from  man  so  meanly  bom, 
Roused  his  hereditary  scorn. 
"Wretch !  hast  thou  paid  thy  bloody  debt  f 
Philip  ok  Mokthasi,  lives  he  yet  ? 
False  to  thy  patron  or  thine  oath, 
Tniit'rous  or  perjured,  one  or  lx»th. 
Slave !  liast  thou  kept  thy  promise  plight, 
To  slay  tliy  leader  in  the  fight  ?" — 
Tlien  from  his  seat  the  si)ldier  spnmg. 
And  WycliffeV  lunui  he  strongly  "*Tung; 
His  grti^p,  as  hard  as  glove  of  mail. 
Forced  tlie  red  bl<K>d-drop  from  the  nail — 
**  A  health  !"  he  cried ;  and,  ere  he  quafl'd. 
Flung  from  him  WyclifTe's  lutnd,  and  laugh'd : 
— **  Now,  Oswald  Wycliffe,  speaks  thy  heart  1 
Now  phiy'st  thou  well  thy  genuine  part  1 
Worthy,  but  for  thy  craven  fear. 
Like  me  to  roam  a  bucanier. 

<  Led  Bertram  RIaingham  the  hearts, ' 
to 

*  And,  Cortex,  thine,  in  Bertram's  fame.' 

"  The  author,  surely,  cannot  require  to  be  to!d,  that  tba 
feebleness  of  these  jinplinjf  couplets  '»  lew  ofTenMve  than  theh 
obscurity.  The  first  line  is  unintelligible,  beeattfc*lhe  condi- 
tional wortl  *  if,*  on  which  the  meaning  de|>rn<b,  '»  neitlier  ex- 
pressed  nor  implied  in  it ;  and  tlie  third  line  i«  equally  faulty, 
tieeause  the  sentence,  when  rentoml  to  iu  natural  order,  caa 
only  express  the  exact  convene  of  the  speaker's  intention.  Wo 
think  it  necessary  to  remonstrate  ajrainit  theM  barbarous  inTcr>  ' 
sioos,  because  we  conviiier  the  rules  of  crrammar  as  the  only 
ahacklea  by  which  the  lladihra«tic  metre,  already  so  licentioM^ 
can  be  eonfiaed  within  tolerable  limits." 

>  MS.—*'  The  doablfbl  Udes  of  battle  ieel*d  " 
■  M?.— ••  Chose  death  in  preference  to  shame/ 


04irro  X. 


ROKEBY. 


301 


What  reck'st  thou  of  the  Cause  divine, 
If  Mortham*8  wealth  and  lauds  be  thiue  f 
What  carest  thou  for  beleaguered  Tork, 
If  this  good  hand  have  done  its  work  t 
Or  what,  though  Fairfax  and  liis  best 
Are  reddening  Blarston's  swarthy  breast^ 
If  Philip  Mortham  with  them  lie, 
Lending  his  life-blood  to  the  dye  f — ' 
Sit,  then  I  and  as  'mid  comrades  free 
Carousing  after  victory, 
When  tales  are  told  of  blood  and  fear. 
That  boys  and  women*  shrink  to  hear. 
From  point  to  pouit  I  frankly  tell' 
Hie  deed  of  death  as  it  befell. 

XVL 
.  *  When  purposed  vengeance  I  forego, 
Term  me  a  wretch,  nor  deem  me  foe ; 
And  when  an  insult  I  forgive,* 
Then  brand  me  as  a  slave,  and  live  I — 
Philip  of  Mortham  is  with  those 
Whom  Bertram  Kisingham  calls  foes ; 
Or  whom  more  sure  reveni^e  attends,* 
If  numbered  with  ungrateful  friends. 
As  was  his  wont,  ere  battle  glow'd, 
Along  the  marshall'd  ranks  lie  rode, 
And  wore  his  visor  up  the  wliile. 
I  saw  his  melancholy  smile, 
When,  full  opposed  in  front,  he  knew 
Where  Rokebt'b  kindred  banner  flew. 

*  And  thus,'  he  said, '  will  frientis  divide  !* — 
I  heard,  and  thought  how,  side  by  Hide, 
We  two  had  tumM  the  battle's  tide, 

In  many  a  well-debated  Held, 

Where  Bertram's  broast  was  Philip's  shield. 

I  thought  on  Darieii'fl  deserts  pale, 

Where  death  bestrides  the  evciunj;:  gale, 

How  o'er  my  friend  my  cloak  I  threw, 

And  fenceless  faced  the  deadly  dew ; 

I  thought  on  Quariana's  cliflf, 

Where,  rescuetl  from  our  foundering  skiff, 

Through  the  white  breakers'  wrath  I  bore 

Exhausted  Mortliam  to  the  shore ; 

And  when  his  side  an  arrow  found, 

I  suck'd  the  Indian's  venom'd  wound. 

These  thoughts  like  torrents  nish'd  along,* 

To  sweep  away  my  purpose  strong. 

XVII. 
"  Heartcr  are  not  flint,  and  flint<«  are  rent ; 
Hearts  are  not  steel,  and  steel  is  bent. 

t  MB.—"  And  heart Vblood  lent  to  aid  the  dye  1 
8it,  then  1  and  as  to  comrade*  boon 
CaronKinf  for  achievement  won." 

*  MS.— *' That  bo7*  and  cowards,"  &c. 

■  M0.— '*  Frank,  as  from  mate  to  mate,  I  tell 
What  way  tlie  deed  of  death  befeU." 

*  MS.  -"  Name  when  an  insalt  I  forxave, 

And,  Oswald  Wjcliffe,  call  me  sUt«.*' 


When  Mortham  bade  me,  as  of  yore. 

Be  near  him  in  the  battle's  roar, 

I  scarcely  saw  the  spears  laid  low, 

I  scarcely  heard  the  trumpets  blow ; 

Lost  was  the  war  in  inward  strife. 

Debating  Mortham's  death  or  life. 

Twas  then  I  thought,  how,  lured  to  oome. 

As  partner  of  his  wealth  and  home. 

Years  of  piratic  wandering  o'er. 

With  him  I  sought  otu*  native  shore. 

But  Mortham's  lord  grew  fur  estranged 

From  the  bold  heart  with  whom  he  ranged ; 

Doubts,  horrors,  superstitious  fears, 

Sadden'd  and  dimm'd  descending  years ; 

The  wily  priests  their  victim  sought. 

And  damn'd  each  free-born^  deed  and  thought. 

Then  must  I  seek  another  home  : 

My  license  shook  liis  sober  dome ; 

If  gold  he  gave,  in  one  wild  day 

I  revell'd  thrice  the  sum  away. 

An  idle  outcast  then  I  stray'd. 

Unfit  for  tillage  or  for  trarlc. 

Dcem'd,  like  the  steel  of  rusted  lance. 

Useless  and  dangerous  at  once. 

The  women  fear'd  my  hardy  look. 

At  my  approach  the  peaceful  shook , 

The  merchant  saw  my  glance  of  flame, 

And  lock'd  his  hoards  when  Bertram  came ; 

Each  diild  of  coward  peace  kept  fStur 

From  the  neglected  son  of  war. 

XVIII. 
"  But  civil  discord  gave  the  call, 
And  made  my  trade  the  trade  of  all 
By  Mortham  urged,  I  came  agiiiu 
Hid  va.-!Mils  to  the  fight  to  train. 
Wliat  guerdon  waited  on  my  care  ?* 
I  could  not  cant  of  cn»ed  or  prayer ; 
S<»ur  fimatics  each  trust  obtain'd, 
And  I,  dishonor'd  and  disfiain  d, 
Gain'd  but  the  high  and  happy  lot, 
In  these  poor  arms  to  fnmt  the  shot ! — 
All  this  thou  know'st,  thy  gestures  tell ; 
Yet  hear  it  o'er,  and  rnxu-k  it  well 
*Tis  honor  bids  me  now  relate 
Each  circimistance  of  Mortham's  fate. 

XIX. 

"  Thoughts,  from  the  tongue  that  slowly  pai  i, 
Glance  quick  as  lightning  through  the  heart. 
As  my  spur  prcss'd  my  courser's  side, 

*  MS. — "  Wliom  •nrest  hi*  rerenfR  attends. 

If  nombor'd  once  amonf  his  friends." 

*  MS. — "  Thene  thoo^hta  muh'd  on,  like  torrent's  swaj 

To  sweep  my  stern  resolve  awaj." 
T  MS.—"  Each  librral  deed." 

*  MS.—*'  Bat  of  my  labor  what  the  meed  f 

I  conla  not  cant  of  church  or  creed." 
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Philip  of  Mortham*8  cause  was  tried, 

The  shepherd  sees  his  spectre  glide. 

And,  ere  the  charging  squadrons  mix*d. 

And  near  the  spot  that  gave  me  name^ 

Hia  plea  was  cast,  his  doom  wi\r  fix'd 

The  moated  mound  of  Risingliam,* 

1  watdi'd  him  through  the  doubtful  fray, 

Where  Reed  upon  her  margin  sees 

That  diangcd  as  Miirch^s  moody  day,* 

Sweet  Woodbume's  Cf»ttages  and  trees. 

Till,  like  a  stream  that  bursts  its  bank,* 

Some  ancient  sculptor's  art  lias  shown 

Fierce  Rupert  thundcr'd  on  our  flank. 

An  outlaw's  image  on  the  stone  ;• 

Twas  then,  midst  tiuuult,  smoke,  and  strife. 

Unmatch'd  in  strength,  a  giant  he, 

Where  each  man  fought  for  death  or  life, 

With  quiver'd  back,**  and  kirtled  knee. 

Twas  then  I  fired  my  petronel, 

Ask  how  he  died,  that  hunter  bold, 

And  Mortham,  stoerl  and  riiler,  felL 

Tlie  tameless  monarch  of  the  wold. 

One  dying  look  he  upward  cast. 

And  age  and  infancy  can  tell. 

Of  wrath  and  anguish — 'twas  his  List 

By  brother's  treachery  he  felL 

Think  not  that  tlioro  I  stopp'd,  to  view 

Thus  wam'd  by  legends  of  my  youth, 

What  of  the  battle  .should  ensue ; 

I  trust  to  no  associate's  truth. 

But  ere  I  cleared  tliat  bliKxly  prci^s, 

Our  northern  horse  ran  niasterluss ; 

XXL 

Monckton  and  Mitton  told  the  new-^,* 

"  Wlien  last  we  reason'd  of  this  deed. 

How  troops  of  rounilhea<ld  choked  the  Ouse, 

Naught,  T  bt^think  me,  was  agreed. 

And  many  a  bomiy  Scot,  a^iast. 

Or  by  what  rule,  or  when,  or  where, 

Spurrmg  his  palfrey  northward,  past, 

Tlie  wealth  of  Morthimi  we  should  share ; 

Cursing  the  day  when  zeal  or  meed 

Then  list,  while  I  the  portion  name. 

First  lured  their  Lesley  o'er  the  Tvi'ced.* 

Oiu"  differing  laws  give  each  to  claim. 

Yet  when  I  rt'ach'd  the  banks  of  Swale, 

Tliou,  vassal  sworn  to  England's  throne, 

Had  rumor  leani'd  another  tale ; 

Her  rules  of  heritage  must  own ; 

With  his  barb'd  horse,  fresli  tidings  say. 

Tliey  deal  thee,  as  to  nearest  heir. 

1          Stout  Cromwell  has  redeem'd  the  day  .•* 

Thy  kinsman's  lands  and  livings  fair. 

But  whether  false  the  news,  or  true. 

And  those  I  yield : — do  thou  revere 

Oswald,  I  reck  as  light  as  you." 

The  statutes  of  the  Bucanier." 

Friend  to  the  sea,  and  foeman  sworn 

XX. 

To  all  that  on  her  waves  are  l>»me. 

Not  then  by  Wycliffe  might  be  j^hown. 

When  falls  a  mate  in  battle  broil. 

How  his  pride  btartlud  at  the  t(>nc 

His  comrade  heirs  his  pf)rtion*d  spoil ; 

In  which  his  complice,  fierce  and  free, 

When  dies  in  fight  a  daring  f«>e, 

Asserted  guilt's  equality. 

He  claims  his  wealth  who  struck  the  blow; 

In  smoothest  terms  his  speech  he  wove, 

And  either  rule  to  me  assigns 

Of  endless  frientlship,  faitli,  and  love ; 

Those  spoils  of  Indian  8eas  and  mines. 

Promised  and  vowM  in  ciiurteous  sort. 

Hoarded  in  Mortlwm's  caverns  dju-k ; 

But  Bertram  broke  profession  short. 

Ingot  of  gold  and  diamond  spark. 

"  Wycliffe,  be  sure  not  here  I  stay. 

Chalice  and  plate  from  churches  borne. 

No,  scarcely  till  the  rising  day ; 

And  gems  from  shrieking  beauty  torn, 

Wam'd  by  the  legends  of  my  youth,' 

Each  string  of  pearl,  each  wlver  bar. 

I  trust  not  an  associate's  truth. 

And  all  the  wealth  of  western  war. 

Do  not  my  native  dales  prolong 

I  go  to  search,  where,  dark  and  deep, 

Of  Percy  Redo  the  tragic  song. 

Those  Trans-atlantic  treasures  sleep. 

Train'd  forward  to  his  bloody  fall. 

Thou  must  along — for,  lacking  thee. 

By  Girsonfield,  that  treacherous  Hall  V 

The  heir  will  scarce  find  entrance  free ; 

Oft,  by  the  Pringle's  haunted  side, 

And  then  farewell     I  haste  to  try 

»  MS.— **Thmt  changed  aa  with  a  whiriwind**  tway." 

•  MS.—**  Taufkt  by  the  legends  of  mr  yooth 

7e  tniBt  to  no  associate's  troth.** 
t  See  Appendix.  Note  H. 

On  thy  %rar>hoi«e  throagh  the  ranks. 

LUw  a  tlnaaB  which  buit  its  banks.** 

•  MS.—**  StUl  kf  the  spot  that  ^ve  me  name. 

Bvaoif '■  H'orka,  toI.  z.  p.  275. 

The  moated  camp  of  Riaingham, 

•  MSw"  Hoc  Rnpeit  on  tae  spar  pniroes ; 

Wholo  troops  of  fli«n  choked  the  Ouse.** 

A  giant  form  tJie  stranger  sees. 
Half  hid  by  riOed  locks  and  tieoa.'* 

•  Bee  AppewUx,  Note  I. 

«0wAp|Midix,NoteF. 

It  MB.—"  With  bow  in  hand."  tio 

•  flKApp«DdU.NoUO 

u  Be*  Appendiz.  Note  K 
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Each  varied  pleasure  wealth  can  buy*; 

Of  numerous  sons  were  Wycliffe's  grace, 

When  cloy'd  each  wish,  these  wars  afford 

On  Wilfrid  set  contemptuous  brand, 

Fresh  work  for  Bertram's  restless  sword." 

For  feeble  heart  and  forceless  hand ; 

But  a  fond  mother's  care  and  joy 

XXIL 

"Were  centred  in  her  sickly  boy. 

An  undecided  answer  hung 

No  touch  of  childhood's  frolic  mood 

On  Oswald's  hesitating  tongue. 

Show'd  the  eUistic  sprmg  of  blood ; 

Despite  his  craft,  he  heard  with  awe 

Hour  after  hour  he  loved  to  pore 

This  ruffian  stabber  fix  the  Uw ; 

On  Shakspeare's  rich  and  varied  lore. 

Wliilo  his  own  troubled  passions  veer 

But  tum'd  from  martial  scenes  and  light, 

Through  hatred,  joy,  regret,  and  fear  :— 

From  Fabtaff 's  feast  and  Percy's  flight, 

Joy'd  at  the  soul  that  Bertram  flies. 

To  ponder  Jaques'  moral  strain. 

Uc  grudged  the  murderer's  mighty  prize, 

And  muse  with  Hamlet,  wise  in  vain ; 

Hated  his  pride's  presumptuous  tone, 

Ana  weep  himself  to  soft  repose 

And  fcar'd  to  wend  with  him  alone. 

O'er  gentle  Desdemona's  woes. 

At  Icngtli,  tlvat  middle  course  to  steer, 

To  cowardice  and  craft  so  dear, 

XXV. 

**  His  diargc,"  he  said,  "  would  ill  allow 

In  youth  he  sought  not  pleasures  fotmd 

Hi*  abHonce  from  the  fortress  now; 

By  youth  in  horse,  and  hawk,  and  hound, 

Wilfrid  on  Bertram  should  attend. 

But  loved  the  quiet  joys  that  wake 

His  son  should  journey  with  his  friend." 

By  lonely  stream  and  silent  lake ; 

In  Deepdale's  solitude  to  lie. 

xxm. 

Where  all  is  cliff  and  copse  and  sky ; 

Contempt  kept  Bertram's  anger  down, 

To  climb  Catcastle's  dizzy  peidc. 

And  wreathed  to  savage  smile  his  frown. 

Or  lone  Pendrogon's  moimd  to  seek.' 

*  Wilfrid,  or  tliou — 'tis  one  to  me, 

Sucli  was  lus  wont ;  and  there  his  dream 

Whicliever  bears  the  golden  key. 

Soar'd  on  some  wild  fantastic  theme, 

Yet  think  not  but  I  mark,  and  smile 

Of  faithful  love,  or  ceaseless  spring. 

To  mark,  thy  poor  and  selfish  wile  I 

Till  Contemplation's  wearied  wing 

If  injury  from  me  you  fear. 

The  enthusiast  could  no  more  sustain, 

What,  Oswahl  Wycliffe,  shields  thee  here  ? 

And  sad  he  sunk  to  earth  again. 

I've  :*prung  from  walls  more  liigh  than  thcjse. 

I've   8wum    through  deeper    streams    tliaii 

XXVI. 

Tees. 

He  loved — as  many  a  lay  con  tell, 

Might  I  not  stab  thee,  ere  one  yell 

Preserved  in  Stanmore's  lonely  dell ; 

Coul<l  rouse  the  distant  sentinel  ? 

For  his  was  minstrel's  skill,  he  caught 

Suu-t  not — it  is  not  my  design, 

The  art  unteachablc,  untaught ; 

But,  if  it  were,  weak  fence  were  tliine  ; 

He  loved— his  soul  ditl  nature  frame 

And,  trust  me.  thjit,  in  time  of  need. 

For  love,  and  fancy  nursed  the  fhune  ; 

This  hand  hath  done  more  desperate  deed. 

Vainly  he  loved — for  seldom  swtun 

Go,  lioste  and  rouse  thy  slumbering  son ; 

Of  such  soft  mould  is  loved  again ; 

Time  calls,  and  I  must  needs  be  gone. 

Silent  he  lovetl — in  every  gaze 

Was  passion,*  frieudsliip  in  liis  plirase. 

XXIV. 

So  mused  his  life  away — till  died 

Naught  of  his  sire's  imgencrous  part 

His  brethren  adl,  their  futlier's  pride. 

Polluted  Wilfrid's  gentle  heart ; 

Wilfrid  is  now  the  only  heir 

A  heart  too  soft  from  early  life 

Of  all  his  stratagems  and  cjire, 

To  hold  witli  fortune  needful  strife. 

And  destined,  darkling,  to  pursue 

His  sire,  while  yet  a  hardier  race* 

Ambition's  maze  by  Oswald's  clue.* 

I  MS. '•  while  yet  around  him  Btood 

BeattieN  E<lwin  ;   bat  in  some  e^iential   roHpectit  it  ia  made 

A  nameroas  race  of  liardifr  mood." 

more  true  to  nature  than  that  which  prob.'ihly  sr-rved  fur  its 

f  "  And  oft  the  crajjgy  cliflT  hi-  lovml  to  climb. 

ori^'nal.     The  possibility  may  iiPthajt^  bo  qneNtion.'d  (' itt  jjT(?ai 

When  all  in  ini<t  the  worid  below  was  lost. 

improbability  in  unqne*tionabk'>,  ofMuch  exfe«*five  n'fmoment, 

What  diwultnl  plea^ow !  tliere  to  stand  Rublime, 

such  ovtT-»traine«l,  and  even    morbid    r*nMbi!ity,  a*  are  pur 

Like  ahipwreck'd  mariner  on  dt-sMTi  coa-«t." 

trnyed  in  the  character  of  Edwin,  exi-ting  in  ko  rudr  a  stale  ol 

Bkattik's  Minstrel. 

society  m   that   which    Bintti*^   has   n'prcivnd^d,— but   these 

»  MS.—"  Was  hve,  but  friendnhip  in  his  jiliraj-e." 

qualities,  even  when  found  in  the  mo!«t  ndv.-moetl  and  polished 

«  **  The  prototype  of  Wilfrid   may  p<<rhBpK   be   foand  in 

sta^  of  life,  are  rarely,  very  raroly,  united  witli  a  robust  and 
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xxvn. 

XXIX 

Wilfrid  moat  love  and  woo*  the  bright 

The  lovely  heir  of  Rokeby's  Knight* 

MatUda»  heir  of  Rokeby'a  knight 

Waits  in  his  halls  the  event  of  %ht ; 

To  love  her  was  an  easy  hest, 

For  England's  war  revered  the  daim 

The  secret  empress  of  his  breast ; 

Of  every  unprotected  name. 

To  woo  her  was  a  harder  task 

And  spared,  amid  its  fiercest  rage. 

To  one  that  durst  not  hope  or  ask. 

Childhood  and  womanhood  and  age. 

Yet  all  Matilda  could,  she  gave 

But  Wilfrid,  son  to  Rokeby's  foe,* 

In  pity  to  her  gentle  slave ; 

Must  the  dear  privilege  forego. 

Friendship,  esteem,  and  lair  regard. 

By  Qreta's  side,  in  evening  gray, 

And  praise,  the  poet's  best  reward ! 

To  steal  upon  Matilda's  way. 

She  read  the  tales  his  taste  approved, 

Striving,"  with  fond  hypocrisy. 

And  sung  the  lays  he  framed  or  loved; 

For  careless  step  and  vacant  eye ; 

Yet,  loth  to  nurse  the  fatal  flame 

Claming  each  anxious  look  and  glance. 

Of  hopeless  love  in  friendship's  name, 

To  give  the  meeting  all  to  chance, 

In  kind  caprice  she  oft  withdrew 

Or  framing,  as  a  fair  excuse. 

The  fitvcring  glance  to  friendship  due,' 

The  book,  the  pencil,  or  the  muse : 

Then  grieved  to  see  her  victim's  pain, 

Something  to  give,  to  smg,  to  say. 

And  gave  the  dangerous  smiles  again. 

Some  modem  tale,  some  ancient  lay. 

Then,  wliile  the  long'd-for  minutes  last, — 

XXVHL 

Ah  1  minutes  quickly  over-past ! — ^ 

So  did  the  suit  of  Wilfrid  stand, 

Recording  each  expression  free, 

When  war's  loud  summons  waked  the 

Of  kind  or  carcle^^s  courtesy. 

land. 

FiBch  friendly  look,  each  softer  tone, 

Three  banners,  floating  o'er  the  Tees, 

As  food  for  fancy  when  alone. 

The  wo-foreboding  peasant  sees ; 

All  this  is  o'er — but  still,  unseen. 

In  concert  oft  they  braved  of  old 

Wilfrid  may  lurk  in  Ea8twoo<l  green," 

The  bordering  Scot's  incursion  bold ; 

To  watch  Matilda's  wonted  round, 

Frowning  defiance  in  their  pride,' 

While  springs  his  heart  at  every  sound. 

Their  vasaals  now  and  lords  divide. 

She  comes  ! — 'tis  but  a  passing  sight. 

From  his  fair  hall  on  Greta  bonks. 

Yet  serves  to  cheat  his  weary  night ; 

The  Knight  of  Rokcby  led  his  ranks, 

She  comea  not — ^he  will  wait  the  hour, 

To  aid  the  valiant  nt>rthem  Earls, 

When  her  lamp  lightens  in  the  tower  ;* 

Who  drew  the  sword  for  royal  Cliarlcs. 

Tis  something  yet,  iC  as  »he  past. 

Morthani,  by  marriage  near  allied, — 

Her  shaile  is  o'er  the  lattice  cast 

His  sister  had  been  R*>keby's  bride. 

**  What  is  my  life,  my  hope  ?"  he  said; 

Though  long  before  the  civil  fray, 

**  Alas  1  a  transitory  shade." 

In  peaceful  grave  the  lady  lay, — 

Philip  of  Mortliam  raised  his  band. 

XXX. 

And  march'd  at  Fairfiix's  command 

Thus  wore  his  life,  though  reason  strove 

While  Wycliffe,  bound  by  many  a  train 

For  mastery  in  vain  with  love. 

Of  kindred  art  with  wily  Vane, 

Forcing  upon  his  thoughts  the  sum 

Loss  prompt,^  brave  the  bloody  field. 

Of  present  woe  and  ills  to  come. 

Made  Barnard's  battlements  his  shield. 

While  still  he  tum*d  unpatient  ear 

Secured  them  with  his  Lunedale  powers. 

From  Truth's  intrusive  voice  severe. 

And  for  the  Commons  held  the  towers. 

Gentle,  indifferent,  and  subdued. 

Danjrhter  and  wife  of  Rokeby's  Knigbt, 

aeter  of  Wilfrid  ia  exempt  fWtm  the  objectiom  to  which  we 

Wait  in  his  halb/'  fcc. 

think  that  of  the  Miostiel  liable.    At  the  period  of  the  Civil 

•  MB.'"  Bnt  Wilfrid,  when  the  strife  arow. 

Wen,  in  the  hifher  Ofden  of  8ocil^tJ.  intollectaal  n^finement 

And  Rokeby  and  bis  xon  were  foes, 

had  advaooed  to  a  degree  safficient  to  give  jiroDability  to  ill 

Was  doom'd  each  privilege  to  lose. 

•xblMioe.    The  reroaiiider  of  oor  ai^amcnt  will  be  bert  ex- 

Of kindfXNl  friendidiip  and  the  mnse.*' 

plained  bj  the  beanUfnl  linee  of  the  poet."  (<taniai  x>-  and 

•  MS.—*'  Aping,  with  fond  hypocrisy, 

nvL)-CHtMc/  Review. 

The  carelese  step,*'  Ho. 

I US^*  And  fim  mott  Wilfrid  woo,**  fce. 

V  The  MB.  has  not  this  conplet. 

t  MSK^**  The  Aiel  food  hrt  favor  thfcw.** 

•  MB.~"  May  Wilfrid  hannt  the    i  ^  .                „ 

Wilfrid  haunts  Bcarpll's  S         •"■"^ 

Thfir  vumaim  uid  thMr  ttwila  divU*  " 

ji  ucv  1  Biwiiw  ■im  umr  hhuv  iiithm. 

«  Ma.-**  IkameAliee  and  Matnda  bright,     * 

That  her  lamp  kindles  in  her  tower.** 

CAim>  I. 
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In  all  bat  this,  unmoved  he  Yiew*d 
Each  outward  cluuige  of  ill  and  good : 
But  Wilfrid,  docilu,  soft,  and  mild. 
Was  Fancy's  spoil'd  and  wayward  child ; 
In  her  bri^^ht'  car  she  bade  him  ride, 
With  one  fair  form  to  grace  lii.s  side. 
Or.  ill  some  wild  and  lone  retreat,* 
Flung  her  high  spells  around  his  seat, 
Butlied  in  her  dews  his  languid  head. 
Her  fairy  mantle  o'er  him  spread, 
For  him  her  opiates  gave  to  flow. 
Which  ho  who  tastes  can  ne'er  forego, 
And  placed  him  in  her  circle,  free 
From  every  stem  reality, 
Till,  to  the  Visionary,  seem 
Her  day-dreams  truth,  and  truth  a  dream. 

XXXL 
Woe  to  the  youth  whom  fancy  gains. 
Winning  from  Reason's  hand  the  reins, 
Pity  antl  woe !  for  such  a  mmd 
Is  soft,  contemplative,  and  kind ; 
And  woe  to  those  who  train  such  youth. 
And  spare  to  press  the  rights  of  truth. 
The  mind  to  strengtlien  and  anneal, 
While  on  the  stithy  glows  the  steel  1 
O  teach  him,  wliile  your  lessons  last, 
To  judge  the  present  by  the  past; 
Remind  him  of  each  wish  pursued. 
How  rid)  it  glow'd  with  promised  good ; 
Remind  him  of  each  wi:*h  cnjoy'd, 
How  8«H>n  his  hopes  poswossion  cloy'd  I 
Tell  him,  we  play  unequal  game, 
Whene'er  we  shoot  by  Fancy's  aim  ;• 
Anti,  ere  he  strip  liim  for  her  race, 
Show  the  conditions  of  the  chaise. 
Two  sisters  by  the  gwil  are  set, 
Cold  Disappointment  and  Regret ; 
One  dii»encliants  the  winner's  eyes, 
And  strips  of  all  its  worth  the  prize. 


« MS.—"  iriid  c«." 

'  Mi^. — **  Or  in  loine  fair  bat  lone  retreat, 

Floiii;  her  wiM  vpellii  aroond  his  seat. 
Foe  Una  her  ojiiatm  ( gA\e  to  )  q 

opiate   >  draa^htJi  bade  > 
Whifb  he  who  ta^tea  can  ne'er  forego, 
Taught  him  to  toni  impatient  ear 
From  truth's  intniiive  voice  severe." 

>  In  the  MS.,  after  this  coaplet,  the  following  lines  conclnde 


**  That  all  who  on  her  visionji  prevs, 
Find  diHappointmt>nt  do*  succoa  ; 
Bot,  mim'd  their  wixh,  lamenting  hold 
Her  gililing  false  for  sterling  gold." 
* ''  Soft  and  smooth  are  Fancy's  flowery  wa7i| 
And  yet.  even  there,  if  left  without  a  guide, 
The  yooDg  adrentarer  unsafely  plays. 
Eyes,  daszled  long  by  Fiction's  gaudy  rays, 
In  DiodeM  Troth  no  light  nor  beauty  find  ; 
And  who,  my  child,  would  trust  the  meteor  blsM 
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While  one  augments  its  gaudy  show, 
More  to  enhjuice  the  loser's  woe.* 
The  victor  sees  his  fairy  gold 
Transform'd,  when  won,  to  drossy  mold. 
But  still  the  vanquish'd  mourns  his  loss, 
And  rues,  as  gold,  that  glitteruig  dross. 

XXXII. 
More  wouldst  thou  know-7-yon  tower  etirvey. 
Yon  couch  unpruss'd  since  parting  day. 
Yon  untrimm'd  lamp,  whose  yellow  gleam 
Is  mingling  with  the  cold  uuK>nbeam, 
And  yon  thin  form ! — the  hectic  red 
On  his  ptUe  cheek  imcqiuil  spread  ;* 
The  head  reclined,  the  lo<Men*d  hair. 
The  limbs  relax'd,  the  mournful  air. — 
See,  he  looks  up ; — a  woful  nuiile 
Lightens  liis  wo-wom  cheek  a  while, — 
*Tis  fiuicy  wakes  some  iiile  thought. 
To  gild  the  ruin  she  lias  wrought ; 
For,  like  the  bat  of  Indian  brakes. 
Her  piuions  fan  the  wound  she  makes. 
And  soothing  thus  the  dreamer's  jwin. 
She  drinks  liis  life-blood  from  the  vein.* 
Now  to  the  lattice  tiun  liis  eyes. 
Vain  hope  1  to  see  the  swi  arise. 
Tlie  moon  with  clouds  is  still  o'ercast. 
Still  howls  by  fits  the  stonny  blast ; 
Another  hour  must  wear  away. 
Ere  the  East  kindle  into  day. 
And  hark !  to  waste  tluit  weary  hour, 
He  tries  the  minstrel's  magic  power. 

XXXIII. 
Song. 

TO  THE  MOON.^ 

Hail  to  thy  cold  and  clouded  beam. 
Pale  pilgrim  of  the  troubled  sky  I 
Hail,  though  the  mists  that  o'er  thee  stream 


That  soon  mn«t  fail,  and  leave  the  wanderer  blind. 
More  dark  and  helpless  far,  than  if  it  ne'er  had^  siiined  I 

*•  Fancy  enervates,  while  it  soothes  the  heart, 
And,  while  it  daz/len,  woumU  the  mental  Mght ; 
To  joy  each  hiM^litfiiin^  ch.irin  it  can  impart, 
But  wraps  the  hour  of  woe  in  tenfold  nighi. 
And  often,  where  no  rral  ilN  sfTright, 
Its  visionary  fiends,  an  emlless  train, 
Assail  with  etjual  or  suiH>rior  miffht. 
And  through  the  throbbing  heart,  and  dizxy  brain. 

And  shivering  nerves,  shoot  stings  of  more  than  mortal 
pain."  Bbattib. 

•  MS. — "  On  hw  pale  cheek  in  rrim«on  glow  ; 

The  short  and  painfal  sighsi  that  show 
The  shrivell'd  lip.  the  teeth's  white  row, 
The  head  reclined,"  &c. 

•  MS. '*  the  sleeper's  pain, 

Drinks  his  dear  life-blood  from  the  rein.' 
T  «  Th«  little  poem  that  follows  is,  in  oux  Judgment,  OM  of 
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Lend  t«)  thy  brow  their  sullen  dye  I* 
How  nhould  thy  pure  and  peaceful  eye 

Untroubled  \iew  our  ncenes  below, 
Or  how  a  tearle&s  beam  supply 

To  li^ht  a  world  of  war  and  woe ! 

Fair  Queen !  I  will  not  blame  thee  now, 

As  ono<*  by  Greta's  fairy  side ; 
Each  liitle  cloud  that  dimm'd  thy  brow 

Did  then  an  an<rer8  beauty  hide. 
And  fif  the  sihailes  I  then  could  diide, 

Still  are  the  thoughts  to  memory  dear, 
For  wliilc  a  softer  strain  I  tried, 

lliuy  hid  my  bhisli,  and  calm'd  my  fear. 

Then  did  I  swear  thy  ray  serene 

TVa:*  form*d  to  liglit  some  lonely  dell. 
By  two  ftiud  lover:*  only  seen, 

Reflfotod  from  tlie  crystal  well, 
Or  sloej)iiuj  f»n  their  mossy  cell, 

Or  quivering  on  the  lattice  bright, 
Or  glancing  on  their  couch,  to  tell 

How  swiftly  wanes  the  summer  night  1 

XXXIV. 
He  starts — a  step  at  this  lone  hour  ! 
A  voice  I — his  father  seeks  the  tower, 
With  ha^irnrd  loi.)k  and  troubliid  sense, 
Fre*h  frt»m  liis  dreadful  confcrfuce. 
"  Wilfrid  I — wluit.  not  to  sleep  addressed? 
Thou  hast  no  cares  to  cliase  tliy  rest. 
Mortham  has  full'ii  on  Marston-mtwr  ;• 
Bertram  brings  warrant  t«)  sticuro 
His  treasures  b«»ught  by  sp^iil  and  bl<xxl, 
¥oT  the  Strife's  uMi  and  public  go«id. 
The  menials  will  thy  voice  olxiy ; 
Let  his  commission  have  its  way,* 
In  every  point,  in  every  word." — 
Then,  in  a  whimper, — "  Take  thy  sword  1 
Bertram  is — what  T  must  not  telL 
I  hear  liis  hasty  step — farewell  !"• 

the  bent  of  Mr.  8rott*«  attemptii  in  this  kind.     H^,  certainly, 
fa  not  in  irenvral  racceMfal  v  a  «on|^writPr  ;  hat,  witlioot  any 
extfMMdinary  eflbn.  hen  are  plea.tinf  thoaghto.  |iuli'>h«4l  ez- 
oreMoos,  and  ninMcal  versification.** — Montkiff  Keciew. 
>  MS. — "  Are  Uniinhin;;  thy  lovely  dya  I 
A  Md  excuse  let  Fancy  iry^ — 

How  i^ionld  M  kind  a  planet  ihow 
Her  ftaiiilrm  nilrer**  lustre  high. 
To  liglit  a  world  of  war  and  woe !" 

*  MB.—**  Hcrc'a  Riiingham  brings  tidingi  lore, 

Mortham  ha»  fall'n  on  MantooMnoor ; 

And  he  haih  warrant  to  ««care,"  &o 

■  BIS,—'*  iSee  that  they  pve  hi*  warrant  way.** 

*  With  the  MB.  of  rtaozaa  xxviii.  to  xxziv.  Bcott  thoa  ad- 
diHBaa  hh  printer :— **  I  tend  yoa  the  whole  of  the  canto.  I 
wlah  Enkino  and  yon  wonld  look  it  over  together,  and  con- 
rider  wbeioer  npoa  the  whole  matter,  it  ii  likely  to  make  an 
Impnarion.  If  it  doea  really  come  to  good,  I  think  there  are 
no  limits  to  the  Inteicet  of  that  etyle  of  eompoaltioa ;  (or  the 
rvfety  ofhfh  ind  character  are  boandl^M. 


Hoktbg. 


OAMTO  SECOND. 


Far  m  the  chambers  of  the  west. 
The  gale  had  sigh'd  itself  to  rest ; 
The  moon  was  cloudless  now  and  clear, 
But  pale,  and  soon  to  di.oap]jear. 
The  thin  gniy  clouds  wax  dindy  lij^ht 
On  Brusleton  and  Houghti>n  lu»ight ; 
And  the  rich  dale,  that  eastward  lay. 
Waited  the  wakening  touch  of  ilay. 
To  give  its  woods  and  cultured  ])lain, 
And  towers  and  spires  to  light  a^^ain. 
But,  westward,  JSiamnore's  sluipeh-ss  swell. 
And  Lunedale  wild,  and  Kelton-fell, 
And  rock-begirdled  Gilmanscar, 
And  Arkingarth,  lay  rlark  afar ; 
While,  as  a  livelier  twiliglit  fiills, 
Emerge  proud  Barnard's  IwrnnerM  walls. 
High  crown'd  he  sits  i"  dawning  pale. 
The  sovereign  of  the  lovely  vale. 

II. 
Wliat  prospects,  from  his  wjitch-towcr  high. 
Gleam  gradual  on  the  warder's  eye ! — 
Fai  sweeping  to  the  east,  he  .<ees 
Down  his  deep  w<H)ds  the  course  of  Tees,* 
And  tracks  his  wanderiiiirs  by  the  steam 
Of  summer  vapors  from  the  stream ; 
And  ere  he  paced  his  destined  htiiur 
By  Brackenbury's  dungeon-tower,* 
These  silver  mists  »=hall  melt  away, 
And  dew  the  wo«»ds  with  glittering  spray. 
Tlien  in  broad  lustre  hhall  Ix'  shown 
lliat  nn'ghty  trench  of  living  st<itie,' 
And  each  huge  trunk  that,  from  the  side. 
Reclines  him  o'er  the  darksome  tide, 

"  I  don't  know  whether  to  give  Matilda  a  mother  or  not. 
Decency  rvqnirvs  ihe  nhuuld  have  oijC  ;  but  »h«>  i^  u»  likely  to 
be  in  my  way  a'*  the  gnileman*M  mother,  aci'onlinp  to  the  |imv- 
erb.  is  always  in  tliat  of  the  gudewife.  Yonn  truly,  \V.  S. — 
Akb0tsfordr  (Oct.  iei2.) 

'*  We  cannot  clo^e  the  fir«l  Canto  withont  hentowing  the 
highest  praise  on  it.  Tlie  whole  desiign  of  the  pii-tare  is  ex> 
cellent;  and  the  contraKt  piv«etited  to  tlie  s;Ioomy  and  fearfnl 
opening  by  the  calm  and  innooent  conolu«ion.  is  roaftcrlj. 
Never  were  two  charactrrn  more  clenHy  .ind  fun.-ihly  set  In 
oppoaition  than  those  of  Benrani  and  Wilfrid.  Oicwald  ecMn- 
pletrs  the  gronp;  and.  for  the  moral  porpoM's  of  the  pninicv, 
ii  perhaps  sgperior  to  tlie  otlu'is.     He  is  admirably  designed 


•*  That  mill  die  coarse  to  steer 


To  oowanlice  and  craft  so  dear.*  " 

MomtUf  Rniem, 

*  Bee  Appendix.  Note  L. 

•  MS.—**  Betwixt  the  gate  and  Baliora  tower.'* 

T  MB.—**  Those  deep-hewn  banks  of  living  itoan.** 
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Where  Teea,  full  many  a  fathom  low, 

Tlieir  winding  path  then  eastward  cast^ 

Wean  with  his  rage  no  common  foe  ; 

And  Egliston's  gray  rains  pass'd  -* 

For  pebbly  bank,  nor  sand-bed  here, 

Each  on  his  own  deep  visions  bent. 

Nor  clay-mound,  checks  his  fierce  career, 

SUent  and  sad  they  onward  went 

Condemned  to  mine  a  channelled  way, 

Well  may  you  think  that  Bertram's  mood,* 

O'er  solid  sheets  of  marble  gray. 

To  Wilfrid  savage  seem'd  anil  rude ; 

Well  may  you  think  bold  Risingham 

III. 

Held  Wilfrid  trivial,  poor,  and  tame ; 

Nor  Tees  alone,  in  dawning  bright, 

And  small  the  intercourse,  I  ween. 

Shall  rush  upon  the  ravish'd  sight ; 

Such  uncongenial  souls  between. 

But  many  a  tribatary  stream 

Each  from  its  own  dark  dell  shall  gleam: 

V. 

Staindrop,  who,  from  li«r  silvan  bowers,* 

Stem  Bertram  shunn'd  the  nearer  way. 

Salutes  proud  Raby's  battled  towers ; 

Through  Rokeby's  park  and  chase  that  lay, 

The  rural  brook  of  Egliston, 

And,  skirting  high  the  valley's  ridge, 

And  Balder,  named  from  Odin's  son ; 

Tliey  cross'd  by  Greta's  ancient  bridge. 

And  Greta,  to  whose  banks  ere  long 

Descending  where  her  waters  wind 

We  leafl  the  lovers  of  the  song ; 

Free  for  a  spaco  and  unconfined. 

And  silver  Lune,  from  Stanmore  wild. 

As,  'scaped  from  Brignall's  dark-wootl  glen. 

And  fairy  Thorsgill's  murmuring  diild, 

She  seeks  wild  Mortham's  deeper  den. 

And  hist  and  least,  but  loveliest  still. 

There,  as  his  eye  glanced  o'er  tho  mound. 

Romantic  Deepdale's  slender  rilL 

Raised  by  that  Legion*  long  renown'd, 

Who  in  that  dim-wood  glen  hath  stray'd. 

Whose  votive  sluine  asserts  tludr  claim. 

Yet  long'd  for  Roslin's  magic  gbide  f 

Of  pious,  faithful,  ©Miquering  fame. 

Who,  wandering  there,  hath  sought  to  change 

"  Stem  sons  of  war !'  sad  Wilfrid  sigh'd. 

Even  for  tiiat  vale  so  stem  and  strange, 

«  Behold  the  boast  of  Roman  pride  I 

Where  Cartlan<rs  Crags,  fantastic  rent, 

What  now  of  all  your  toils  arc  known  I 

Tlirough  her  green  copse  like  spires  are  sent  ? 

A  grassy  trench,  a  broken  sttme !" — 

Yet,  Albin,  yet  the  praise  be  thine. 

This  to  himself;  for  moral  strain 

Tliy  scenes  and  story  to  a>mbme  1 

To  Bertram  were  address'd  in  vain. 

lliou  bid'st  him,  who  by  Roslin  strays. 

List  to  tho  deeds  of  other  days  ;• 

•           VI. 

'>lid  Ciirtlanil's  Crags  tliou  nhow'rit  the  cave. 

Of  different  mood,  a  deeper  eigh 

Tlie  refuji^e  of  tliy  clianipion  brave  ;* 

Awoke,  when  Rokeby's  turrets  high'' 

Giving  each  nick  its  sUiried  tale, 

Were  northward  in  the  dawning  seen 

pDurinj?  a  lay  f(»r  every  dale, 

To  rear  them  o'er  the  tliicket  green. 

Knitting,  as  with  a  moral  band, 

0  then,  though  Spenser's  self  hiul  stray'd 

Tliy  mitive  lej^jeuds  with  tliy  land. 

Beside  him  through  the  lovely  glade, 

To  len<l  each  scene  the  interest  liigh 

Ijending  his  rich  luxuriant  glow 

Wliich  genius  beams  from  Beauty's  eye. 

Of  fancy,  all  its  charms  to  show, 

Pointing  the  stream  rejoicing  free, 

IV. 

As  captive  set  at  liberty, 

Bertram  awaited  not  the  sight 

Flashuig  her  sparkling  waves  abroad,* 

Which  sunrise  shows  from  Barnard's  height, 

And  clamoring  joyful  on  her  road  ; 

But  fn>m  the  towers,  preventing  day, 

P<nnting  where,  up  the  sunny  banks, 

With  Wilfrid  took  Iiis  early  way. 

Tlie  trees  retire  in  scatter'd  ranks. 

While  misty  dawn,  fuid  m<H)nbeam  pale, 

Save  where,  advanced  before  tho  rest. 

Still  nuu<^led  in  the  silent  dale. 

On  knoll  or  hillock  rears  his  crest, 

By  Bariiards  bridge  of  stately  stone, 

Lonely  and  huge,  the  giant  Oak, 

Tlie  southern  bank  of  Tees  they  won ; 

As  champions,  when  their  band  is  broke, 

*  M3.— "  Suindrop,  who,  on  her  rilvan  way, 

Such  uncongenial  soali  between ; 

Balnle*  proud  Raby's  tairets  gray." 

Well  may  yoa  tliink  stern  Riningham 

9  S«e  Notn  to  the  song  of  Fair  Rosabelle,  in  the  Lay  of  the 

Held  Wilfrid  trivial.  }Mor.  and  tame; 

LaAt  Minfitrpl. 

And  naoght  of  mataal  intemt  lay 

'  Cartlanil  Crej^.  nt-u  Lanark,  celebrated  ai  among  the  fa- 

To bind  tlie  comradMi  of  the  way." 

vorite  irtrrat*  of  »ir  VViliiain  Wallace. 

•  See  Appendiji,  Note  N.                       »  Ibid.  Note  O 

«  Pee  Api«ndlx.  Note  M. 

•  MS.—"  Fla»hing  to  heaven  her  Rparkling  upray. 

•  MS.--  For  brief  the  intercourw.  I  ween. 

And  cKmoring  joyful  on  her  way." 
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stand  forth  to  guard  the  rearward  poet^ 
The  bulwark  of  the  scatter  d  host — 
All  this,  and  more,  might  Spenser  say, 
Yet  waste  in  vain  his  magic  laj, 
While  Wilfrid  eyed  the  distant  tower, 
Whose  lattice  lights  Matilda's  bower. 

VIL 
The  open  vale  is  soon  passed  o'er, 
Rokeby,  though  nigh,  is  seen  no  more  \^ 
Sinking  mid  Greta's  thickets  deep, 
A  wild  and  darker  course  they  keep, 
A  stem  and  lone,  yet  lovely  road. 
As  e'er  the  foot  of  Mmstrel  trode  I* 
Broad  shadows  o'er  their  passage  fell. 
Deeper  and  narrower  grew  the  dell ; 
It  seem'd  some  mountain,  rent  and  riven, 
A  diannel  for  the  stream  had  given, 
So  high  the  cliffs  of  limestone  gray 
Hung  beetling  o'er  the  torrent's  way, 
Yielding,  along  their  rugged  base,* 
A  flinty  footpath's  niggard  space. 
Where  he,  who  winds  'twizt  rock  and  wave, 
May  hear  the  headlong  torrent  rave, 
And  like  a  steed  in  frantic  fit. 
That  flings  the  froth  from  curb  and  bit,* 
May  view  her  chafe  her  waves  to  spray. 
O'er  every  rock  tlrnt  bars  her  way, 
Till  foam-globes  on  her  eddies  ride. 
Thick  as  the  schemes  of  humim  pride 
That  down  life's  current  drive  amain, 
As  frail,  as  frothy,  and  as  vuinf 

VIIL 
The  clifis  that  rear  their  haughty  head 
High  o'er  the  river's  darksome  bed. 
Were  now  all  naked,  wild,  and  gray. 
Now  waving  all  with  greenwood  spray ; 
Here  trees  to  every  crevice  clung. 
And  o'er  the  dell  their  branches  hung ; 
And  there,  all  splintcr'd  and  uneven. 
The  ahiver'd  rocks  ascend  to  heaven ; 

1  MS. — "  And  Rokebjr's  tower  »  wen  no  more ; 
Sinkiiig  mid  Greta's  thickets  green^ 
The  joomeyen  seek  another  scene." 

•  Bee  Appendix,  Note  P. 

•  Mfl.— "  Tieldinf  their  mgged  base  beside 

MB.—"  That  flings  the/eoai  from  eaib  and  bit, 
i  t*wny  \ 
Chafing  her  wares  to  <  whiten  >  wrath, 

(spongj) 
0*er  trerr  rock  that  ban  her  path, 
m  down  her  boUIn;  eddies  ride,"  fco. 

•  M8w— *'  TkefnqMmU  iry  swtthed  their  bfoast. 

And  wreathed  ito  tendrils  roand  their  oest. 
Or  rRMn  their  snmmit  bade  then  fall, 
A^  Uembte  o'er  the  GreU's  brawL" 


i  MB  — «•  Aad  M  tht  ivy's  bannen  I 


Oft,  too,  the  ivy  swathed  their  breast,* 
And  wreathed  its  garland  roimd  their  crest. 
Or  from  the  spires  bade  loosely  flare 
Its  tendrils  in  the  middle  air. 
As  pennons  wont  to  wave  of  old 
O'er  the  high  feast  of  Baron  bold. 
When  rcvell'd  loud  the  feudal  rout, 
And  the  arch'd  halls  retum'd  their  shout ; 
Such  and  more  wild  \a  (Jreta's  roar, 
And  such  the  echoes  from  her  shore. 
And  so  the  ivied  bnimera  gli>am,* 
Waved  wildly  o'er  the  brawling  stream. 

IX. 
Now  from  the  stream  the  rocks  recede, 
But  leave  between  no  sunny  mead. 
No,  nor  the  spot  of  pebbly  sand. 
Oft  found  by  such  a  mountain  strand  ;* 
Forming  such  warm  and  dry  retreat, 
As  fancy  deems  the  lonely  seat, 
Where  hermit,  wandering  from  his  cell. 
His  rosary  might  love  to  tell. 
But  here,  'twixt  rock  and  river,  grew 
A  dismal  grove  of  sable  yew,* 
With  whose  sad  tints  were  mingled  seen 
The  blighted  fir's  sepulchral  green. 
Seem'd  tliat  the  trees  their  sliadows  cast^ 
Tlie  earth  that  nourbith'd  them  to  Uast ; 
For  never  knew^tliat  swarthy  grove 
The  verdant  hue  that  fairies  love ; 
Nor  wilding  green,  nor  woodland  flo^*»r. 
Arose  within  its  baleful  bower : 
The  dank  and  sable  earth  receives 
Its  only  carpet  from  the  leaves, 
Tlmt,  from  the  withering  branches  cast, 
Bestrew'd  the  ground  with  every  blast 
Though  now  the  sun  was  o'er  the  hill. 
In  this  dark  spot  'twas  twilight  still,* 
Save  that  on  Greta's  farther  side 
Some  straggling  beams  through  copsewood 

glide; 
And  wild  and  savage  contrast  made 

\  Wared  wildly  tremblinf  o'er  the  scene, 
c  Waved  wild  above  the  elamonnu  stream.** 


VMB.- 


*  a  torrent**  strand ; 


Where  in  the  warm  and  dry  retreat. 
May  fancy  form  some  hermit's  seat.*' 

*  MS. — "  A  darksome  grove  of  fanrral  yew. 

Where  trees  a  balerol  shallow  cart. 
The  ground  that  nonrish'd  them  to  blast, 
BCiiigled  with  whom  «ad  tints  were  seen 
The  blighted  fir'«  nepulchial  green. " 

•  MB.—'*  In  this  dark  grove  'twas  twilight  still. 

Save  that  apoo  the  rocks  opposed 

Etome  straggling  bcaraH  ot  mom  reposed ; 

And  wild  and  savage  contrast  made 

That  bleak  and  dark  funereal  shade 

With  the  bright  tints  of  early  day. 

Which,  straggling  throngh  the  gieanwMd  ipny, 

Upon  the  rock's  wild  sommil  lay." 
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That  dingle*a  deep  and  funeral  shade, 
With  the  bright  tints  of  eiiriy  day, 
Which,  glimmering  tlurough  the  Wj  spray, 
On  the  opposing  summit  lay. 


The  lated  peasant  shunn*d»the  dell; 

For  Supenttitioii  wont  to  tell 

Of  maiiy  a  grisly  sound  and  sight, 

Scaring  its  path  at  deiid  of  night 

When  Cliristmas  logs  blaze  high  and  wide, 

Such  wonders  speed  tlie  festal  tide ; 

Wliilu  Curiosity  and  Fear, 

PleaHure  and  l^n,  sit  crt>uching  near, 

Till  cluldhood*s  clieek  no  longer  glows, 

And  village  maidens  lose  tlie  rose. 

The  tlirilling  interest  riM»  higher,* 

Tlie  circle  closes  nigh  and  uigher. 

And  shudderhig  glance  is  cast  behind. 

As  louder  moans  the  wintry  wind. 

Believe,  tliat  fittii^  scene  was  hud 

For  such  wild  tales  in  Mortham  glade  t 

For  wliu  had  seen,  on  Greta  s  side, 

By  tliat  dim  light  fierce  Bertram  stride. 

In  such  a  spot,  at  such  an  hour, — 

If  t<iuch'd  by  Superstition  s  power. 

Might  well  have  deem'd  that  ilell  liad  given 

A  murderer's  ghost  to  upper  Heaven, 

While  Wilfrid  s  form  had  »eeni'd  to  glide 

Like  his  pale  victim  by  liis  side. 

XL 
Nor  tliink  to  village  swains  alone 
Are  these  unearthly  terrors  known ; 
For  iu)t  to  rank  nor  sex  confined 
Is  thin  vain  ague  of  the  mind : 
He;irt!!i  tirm  us  steel,  as  marble  hard, 
*Gain>t  faith  and  love,  »uid  pity  barr'd. 
Have  quaked,  like  aspen  leaves  in  May, 
Beneath  its  universal  sway. 
Bertram  liad  listed  many  a  tale 
Of  wonder  in  his  native  dale. 
That  in  his  secret  soul  retain'd 
The  credence  tliey  in  childhood  gain'd : 

)  M9.— "  The  interevt  rue*  high  and  higher." 
>  Thi>  MS.  hw  not  the  two  following  couplets.  I 

3  "  Al»o  I  shall  ihew  very  briefly  whnt  Ibree  conjurrw  and 
witches  have  in  conntraining  the  ekmiMiUt  e:irliutit(-(l  Uy  them    | 
or  othvr*.  that  they  may  excved  or  tail  shurt  of  their  natural 
orJ<-r :  prerab>ing  this,  that  the  extr.>ain  l.ind  uf  North  Finlanil   | 
aid   Lapland  wa?  so  taaght  witchcraft  forint-rly  in  hi>nth(>ni'>h 


tJ:iit>(>,  ait  if  they  hail  learned  thii  oartt'd  art  from  Zoroa^tres  the 
IV'rMjn  ;  though  other  inhabitanui  by  thv  v;a-coa«t<  aru  rt'jtorti'd 
to  ••"  bewitched  with  tho  rame  ma.lncMi ;  for  lli-'y  oxt-roiM;  this 
ile«iii*h  an,  of  all  the  arta  of  the  world,  to  adminition  ;  and  in 
thia.  or  other  aucb  like  mischief,  they  commonly  agrpc.  Tlie 
FinlmnJen  were  wont  formerly,  amongnt  their  other  erron*  of 
fWHtiliiune,  to  »cll  wiada  to  merchanta  that  were  atojtt  on  their 
eoavta  by  contrary  weather ;  and  when  they  had  their  price, 
tb*-y  kmt  three  nt^gical  knota.  not  liki-  to  i\w  \zvrn  of  Cnn-'U", 


Nor  less  his  wild  adventurous  youth 
Believed  in  every  legend's  truth ; 
Leam'd  when,  beneath  the  tropic  gale. 
Full  swelled  the  vessel's  steady  sail, 
And  the  broad  Indian  moon  her  light 
Pour*d  on  the  watch  of  middle  night. 
When  seamen  love  to  hear  and  tell 
Of  portent,  prodigy,  and  spell  :* 
What  gales  are  sold  on  Lapland's  sliore,* 
How  whistle  rash  bids  tempests  roar,^ 
Of  witdi,  of  mermaid,  and  of  sprite, 
Of  Brick's  cap  and  Elmo's  light  ;* 
Or  of  that  Phantom  Ship,  whose  form 
Shoots  like  a  meteor  through  the  storm ; 
When  the  dark  scud  comes  driving  hard. 
And  lower'd  is  every  topsail-yard. 
And  canvas,  wove  in  earthly  looms. 
No  more  to  brave  the  storm  presumes  I 
Then,  'mid  the  war  of  sea  and  sky. 
Top  and  top-galLuit  hoisted  high, 
Full  spread  and  crowded  every  sail, 
The  Demon  Frigate  braves  the  gale  ;* 
And  well  the  dcK>m'd  spectators  know 
The  harbinger  of  wreck  and  woe. 

XIL 
Then,  too,  were  told,  in  stifled  tone. 
Marvels  and  omens  all  their  own ; 
How,  by  some  desert  isle  or  key,' 
Where  Spaniards  wrought  their  cruelty, 
Or  where  the  savage  pirate's  uiood 
Repaid  it  home  in  deeds  of  blood. 
Strange  nightly  soun<ls  of  woe  and  fear 
Appall'd  the  h.-itening  Bucunier, 
Whose  light-arm'il  shallop  anchor'd  lay 
In  ambush  by  the  lonely  bjiy. 
The  groan  of  grief,  the  shriek  of  pain. 
Ring  fr(uu  the  moonlight  groves  of  cane  ; 
Tlie  fierce  adventurer's  heart  they  scare, 
Wlio  wearies  memory  for  a  prayer, 
Curses  the  rood-stead,  and  with  gale 
Of  early  morning  lifts  the  sail, 
To  give,  in  thirst  of  blood  and  prey, 
A  legend  for  another  bay. 

bound  op  with  a  thonj,  and  they  gave  them  anto  the  mo^ 
chant." ;  obvrving  that  rale,  that  when  they  unluu^-d  ilu'  firr-i. 
they  dhoulil  have  a  gootl  g:ilc  of  wind  ;  when  the  m.>(*oii<I.  a 
Htronger  wind  ;  bot  when  they  antie<i  the  third,  they  at.oiiM 
have  such  cruel  tenipe*tH,  that  they  ahould  nut  Ite  able  to  look 
out  of  the  furpca»tlo  to  avoiil  the  rocka,  nor  move  a  fi>ut  lo  jiull 
down  the  saiU,  nor  atnnd  at  the  holm  to  govern  the  kIud  ;  and 
they  made  an  unhappy  trial  of  tlie  truth  of  it  who  di.'iii<ii  thai 
tlii're  was  any  such  |K>wer  in  those  knot.s.'* — Olalh  Maonih'w 
History  of  the  Qoths,  SweUrtt,  and  yandalg.  \jO\h\.  ir>r>rt.  fol 
p.  47.~[8ce  Note  to  The  Pirate,  ••  Sale  of  Witida,"  Hater 
lep  .Vovfls,  vol.  xxiv.  p.  136.] 

*  Sec  Apiiendix,  Note  Q. 

ft  Ibid.  Note  R. 

«  rWd.  Note  8.  '  fbld.  Not«  T. 
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You  mark  hhn  by  the  crashing  bough, 

Thua,  as  a  man,  a  youth,  a  child, 

And  by  his  corselet's  sullen  clank. 

Trained  in  the  mvstic  and  the  wild. 

And  by  the  stones  spum'd  from  the  bnnk, 

With  this  on  Bertram's  soul  at  times 

And  by  the  hawk  scared  from  her  nest, 

Rusird  a  dark  feeling  of  his  crimes ; 

And  ravens  croaking  o'er  their  guest, 

Such  to  his  troubled  soul  their  form. 

Who  deem  his  forfeit  limbs  shall  pay 

As  the  pale  Death-ship  to  the  storm. 

,  The  tribute  of  his  bbld  essay. 

And  such  their  omen  dim  and  dread. 

As  shrieks  and  voices  of  the  dead, — 

XV. 

That  pang,  whose  transitory  force* 

See,  he  emerges !— desperate  now* 

Hover  d  'twixt  horror  and  remorse ; 

All  farther  course — Yon  beetling  brr»w. 

That  pang,  perchance,  his  bosom  press'd, 

In  craggy  nakedness  sublime. 

As  Wilfrid  sudden  lie  addreos^d : — 

What  heart  or  foot  shaU  dare  to  climb! 

*  Wilfrid,  this  glen  is  never  trode 

It  bears  no  tendril  for  his  clasp, 

Until  tlie  sun  rides  high  abroad ; 

Presents  no  angle  to  his  grasp : 

Yet  twice  have  I  beheld  to-day 

Sole  stay  his  foot  may  rest  upon. 

A  Form,  that  secni'd  to  dog  our  way ; 

Is  yon  earth-bedded  jetting  stone. 

Twice  from  my  ghmce  it  seem  d  to  flee. 

Bdanced  on  such  precarious  jirop  * 

And  shroud  itself  by  cliff  or  tree. 

He  strains  his  grasp  to  reach  the  top. 

How  thiuVst  thou  ?— Is  our  path  waylaid  f 

Just  as  the  dangerous  stretch  he  makee, 

Or  liath  thy  sire  my  trust  betray 'd  ? 

By  heaven,  his  faithless  footstool  shakes  I 

If  so" Ere,  starfuig  from  his  dream. 

Beneath  his  tottering  bulk  it  btmds. 

That  tiuii'd  upon  a  gentler  theme. 

It  sways, ...  it  loosens, ...  it  descends ! 

Wilfrid  had  roused  him  to  reply, 

And  downward  holds  its  headlong  way. 

Bertram  sprung  forward,  shouting  high. 

Crashing  o'er  rock  and  copse  wotxl  spray. 

•  Wliate'er  thou  art,  thou  now  shalt  stand !" — 

Loud  thunders  shake  the  echoing  dell  !— 

And  forth  he  darted,  sword  in  hand. 

Fell  it  alone  ?— alone  it  fell 

Just  on  the  very  verge  of  fate, 

XIV. 

The  hardy  Bertram's  falling  weight 

As  bursts  the  levin  in  its  wrath,* 

He  trusted  to  his  sinewy  hands. 

He  shot  him  down  the  sounding  path ; 

And  on  the  top  uuluirm'd  he  stands  I — ^ 

lUwk,  wood,  and  stream,  rang  wildly  out, 

To  hw  loud  step  aii<l  savage  shout* 

XVL 

Seems  that  the  objiKJt  of  his  race 

Wilfrid  a  safer  path  pursued ; 

Hath  scaled  the  cliffs ;  hi?  frantic  chase 

At  intervals  where,  roughly  hew*d, 

Sidelong  he  tuni-s  and  now  'tis  l>eut 

Rude  steps  ascending  from  the  dell 

Right  up  the  rocks  tall  battlement; 

Render'd  the  cliffs  accessible. 

Straining  each  sinew  to  ascend, 

By  circuit  slow  he  thus  attain'd 

Foot,  hand,  and  knee,  their  aid  must  lend. 

The  height  tliat  Risingliam  luid  gain'd. 

Wilfrid,  all  dizzv  with  di:4raay, 

And  when  he  issue<l  fn>m  the  w<mh1. 

Views  from  beneath  his  dreadful  way : 

Before  the  gate  (»f  Mortluiiii  strHxl.' 

Now  to  the  oak's  warp'd  roots  he  clings 

Twas  a  fSur  scene !  the  sunbeam  hiy 

Now  trusts  his  weight  to  ivy  strings ; 

On  battled  tower  and  portal  gniy : 

Now,  like  the  wild-goat  must  he  dare 

And  from  the  grassy  slope  he  sees 

An  unsupported  leap  in  air  * 

The  Gf tr*a  flow  to  meet  the  Tees ; 

Hid  in  the  shrubby  rain-course  now, 
Uoven,  'twixt  pity  and  renuMW.'* 

Where,  issuing  from  her  darksome  bed. 

Yon  opmost  crag*s  bare  peak  to  scale.** 

1  MS.—"  Aa  bunts  the  ievim-Mt  j  ^^  |  wmtk.** 

•  M8.— "  Peroh'd  like  an  eaf  le  on  it*  top. 
Balanced  od  its  uncertain  i»rop. 

■  MS.—"  To  his  jlerr«  step  and  nt  •«•  ilioat. 

Jwt  liH  the  periioDs  ■trctrli  he  makes, 

By  heaven,  his  tottering  ibotvtool  shakes.*' 

BwuM  that  the  obJ«et  of  hit  J  '*^ 

"*                )chaM 

T  Opposite  to  thb  line,  the  MS.  has  this  note,  meant  to 

Had  tcalad  the  cliflB ;  hb  de«penie  ehaM.*' 

amuse  Mr.  Ballantrne :— "  If  my  iea<iers  will  not  allow  fhM  1 

«  MB.—"  A  daaperate  leap  through  empty  air; 

haTO  elimbed  Pamassas,  tbtrj  mwA  grant  that  I  have  tnaoil 

Hid  in  the  eopge-dad  rain<coane  row.** 

the  KHtltJfhu  Stept/'-e^  not*  to  Redgaontlet.—  JFaMri^ 

Mbwds,  vol.  mv.  p.  6. 

s  060  Appendix.  Note  U. 
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She  caught  the  morning^s  eattem  red. 

That  none  should  on  his  steps  intmde. 

And  through  the  softemxig  vale  helow 

Whene'er  he  sou^t  this  solitude. — 

Roll'd  her  bright  waves,  in  ro«y  glow, 

An  ancient  mariner  I  knew. 

AU  bluahmg  to  her  bridal  bed/ 

What  time  I  sail'd  with  Morgan's  crew, 

Like  some  shy  maid  in  coovent  bred ; 

Who  oft,  'mid  our  carousaU,  spake 

While  linnet>  lark,  and  bhickbird  gay, 

Of  Raleigh,  Forhisher,  and  Drake ; 

Sing  fcnrth  her  nuptial  roundelay. 

Adventurous  hearts  1  who  barter'd,  bolil, 

Their  English  steel  for  Spanish  gold. 

XVIL 

Trust  not,  would  his  experience  say. 

Twaa  sweetly  sung  that  roundeUy ; 

Captain  or  comrade  with  your  prey ; 

That  summer  mom  shone  blithe  and  gay ; 

But  seek  some  charael,  when,  at  full 

But  morning  beam,  and  wild-bird's  call, 

The  moon  gilds  skeleton  and  skull : 

Awaked  not  Mortham's  silent  haE' 

There  dig,  and  tomb  vour  precious  heap ; 

No  porter,  by  the  low-brow*d  gate, 

And  bul  the  dead  yonr  treasure  keep  ,* 

Took  in  the  wonted  niche  his  seat ; 

Sure  stewards  they,  if  fitting  Mpi>Il 

To  the  paved  court  no  peasant  drew ; 

Tlicir  service  to  the  task  compel 

Waked  to  their  toil  no  menial  crew ; 

Lacks  there  such  chamel  ? — kill  a  slave," 

The  maiden's  carol  was  not  heard, 

Or  prisoner,  on  the  treasure-grave ; 

As  to  her  mormng  task  she  fared: 

And  bid  his  discontented  ghost 

In  the  void  offices  around, 

Stalk  nightly  on  his  lonely  post. — 

Rung  not  a  hoo^  nor  bay'd  a  hound ; 

Such  was  the  tale.    Its  truth,  I  ween, 

Nw  eager  steed,  with  shrilling  neigh. 

Is  in  my  morning  vision  seen." 

Accused  the  lagging  groom's  delay ; 

Untrinmi'd,  undress'd,  neglected  now. 

XIX. 

Was  alley'd  walk  and  orchard  bough : 

Wilfrid,  who  scom'd  the  legend  wild. 

AU  spoke  the  master  s  absent  care,* 

In  mingled  mirth  and  pity  smiled. 

All  spoke  neglect  and  disrepair. 

Much  marvelling  that  a  breast  »o  UAd 

South  of  the  gate,  an  arrow  flight. 

In  such  fond  tale  belief  should  hold ;' 

Two  mighty  elms  their  lunbs  unite. 

But  yet  of  Bertram  sought  to  know 

As  if  a  canopy  to  spread 

The  apparition's  form  and  show. — 

O'er  the  lone  dwelling  of  the  dead ; 

The  power  within  the  guilty  breast, 

For  their  huge  bouglis  in  arches  bent 

Oft  vanquish'd,  never  quite  8uppre!*s'd, 

Al)ove  a  massive  monument, 

lliat  unsubdued  and  lurking  lies 

Carved  o'er  in  anciAit  Gotliic  wise, 

To  take  the  felon  by  surpri^ie, 

With  many  a  scutcheon  and  device : 

And  force  him,  as  by  magic  spell. 

Tliere,  wpent  with  toU  and  sunk  in  gloom, 

In  his  despite  Ids  guilt  to  tell, — • 

Bertram  stood  pondering  by  the  tomb. 

That  power  in  Bertram's  brc^a^t  awok«.» . 

Scarce  conscious  he  was  heard,  be  s|K>ke ; 

XVIIL 

"'Tsvas  Mortliam's  form,  from  f<M»t  to  head  ! 

« It  vanished,  like  a  flittmg  ghost  I 

His  morion,  with  the  plunu*  of  red. 

Behind  this  tomb,**  he  saiil,  **  'twas  lost— 

His  shape,  his  mien — 'twa.^  Mortham,  right 

Tliii*  tomb,  where  oft  I  deem'd  lies  stored 

A*»  when  I  slew  him  in  the  tii;ht." 

Of  Mtirtliam's  Indiim  wealth  the  hoard. 

"Tliou  slay  him? — thouT — With  con;*cions  start 

Tis  true,  the  aged  servants  said 

He  heard,  tlien  mann'd  his  luiui,'hU  lu-ari — 

Here  his  lamented  wife  is  laid  ;* 

«  I  slew  him  ?— I !— I  lia<I  forgot 

But  weightier  reasons  may  be  guess'd 

Tliou,  stripling,  knew'st  not  of  the  plot. 

For  their  lord's  strict  and  stem  behest, 

But  it  is  tipoken — nor  will  I 

1  MS.—"  At  Mine  fair  maid  in  cloUtcr  brad, 

«  MS.—*'  Here  lie*  the  partner  of  hi«  b«l ; 

U  blnsliitig  to  her  bridal  led.*' 

But  weightier  n^amnM  ihoulil  ap|i«>ar 

t«'Tbe  beantifal  pfwpcct  coramandwi  by  that  eminence, 

For  all  his  moonlight  wanderiiip*  here, 

■een  nndw  the  cheerful  light  of  a  rommer't  raominj;,  is  finely 

And  for  the  iharp  rehukp  they  ^ot. 

contorted  with  the  lilence  and  solitade  of  the  place."— Crtt»- 

That  pried  around  hit  favorite  siiot." 

tai  Revitw. 

•  See  Appendix,  Note  V. 

«  Ms.—*'  All  ipoke  the  maRter  abwnt  for. 

•  MS.—"  I-Acks  there  nuch  chamcl-vanlt  ?— a  ula^e, 

CloM  by  the  gati^.  an  arch  combined. 

Or  prisoner,  slan^hter  on  the  grave." 

.      T  MS.—"  Should  faith  in  Ruch  a  fable  hold." 
1 

Two  hanghty  elms  thdr  branrbea  twined.*' 

I      •  See  Appendix,  Note  W 
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Deed  dime,  or  spoken  word,  deny. 
I  slow  him ;  I !  for  thnnkless  pride ; 
Twos  by  this  liand  that  Mortham  died  T 

XX. 

Wilfrid,  of  gentle  hand  and  hearty 

Avermj  to  every  active  part. 

But  niOi)t  averse  to  martial  broil, 

Fnmi  danger  »hrinik,  and  tum'd  from  toil; 

Yet  the  meek  lover  of  the  lyre 

Nurseti  one  brave  npark  of  noble  fire, 

Against  injustice,  fraud,  or  wrong. 

Ills  blood  beat  higli,  his  hand  waxM  strong. 

Not  IiLH  the  nervei«  tluit  could  sustain. 

Unshaken,  dnnger,  t(»il,  and  puin ; 

But,  when  tliat  spark  blazed  forth  to  flame,' 

He  rose  superior  to  his  frame. 

And  now  it  came,  that  gen«'rous  mood ; 

And,  ui  full  current  of  his  bhxMl, 

On  Bertram  he  laid  des}K*nite  hand. 

Placed  firm  his  f«M)t,  and  drew  his  brand. 

**  Should   every   fiend,   to   whom   thou'rt 

sold, 
Rise  in  tliine  aid,  I  keep  my  hold. — 
Arouse  there,  ho !  take  spear  and  sword  I 
Attach  the  murderer  of  your  Lord  V 

XXL 

A  moment,  fixM  as  by  a  spell. 

Stood  Bertram — It  seem'd  miracle. 

That  one  so  feeble,  soft,  and  tame. 

Set  grasp  on  warlike  KisinghanL* 

But  when  he  felt  a  feoble  stroke,* 

Tlie  fiend  within  tlie  ruflian  woke ! 

To  wrench  the  <w<ird  from  Wilfrid's  liand. 

To  d:i>h  him  headlong  on  the  sand, 

W;is  but  one  moment's  work,— one  more 

Hail  drench'd  the  blade  in  Wilfrid's  gore : 

But,  in  tlie  iastnnt  it  aroAe, 

To  end  his  hfe,  liis  love,  his  woes, 

A  warlike  form,  thjit  mark'd  the  scene, 

IVesents  his  rapier  sheatheil  between. 

Parries  the  fast-<]escending  blow. 

And  steps  Hwixt  Wilfrid  and  his  foe ; 

Nor  then  miscabbarded  his  brand. 

But,  sternly  pointing  with  his  liand, 

With  monarch's  voice  forbade  the  fight. 

And  motion'd  Bertram  from  his  sight 

1  M8.— "  Bot,  when  blaxed  forth  that  noble  flame." 
>  "  The  saildea  imprPMon  made  on  the  mind  of  Wilfrid  bj 
thb  arowal.  if  one  of  the  happimt  tooche*  of  moral  poetry. 
The  effect  which  the  unesperted  bar«t  of  indljpialion  and 
valor  prodaoee  on  Bertram,  i«  ai  finely  ima^nni."— CridVo/ 
Rtniem. — "  This  mo*t  animatinf  leene  it  a  wortliy  companion 
to  the  leaeomtttftr  of  FitxrJamci  and  Roderick  Dhn,  in  the 
Ladjof  the  Lake."— .VnafA/y  Rtvitw. 
•  MS^— "  At  lencth.  at  ili^ht  and  feehle  stroke, 

I  the  ikln,  hb  }  l*°f  {  awoke.*' 


"  Go,  and  repent," — ^lie  said,  "  while  time 
Is  given  thee ;  add  not  crime  to  crimen" 

xxn. 

Mute,  and  uncertain,  and  amazed, 

As  on  a  vision  Bertram  gazed  I 

Twas  Mortham's  bearing,  bold  and  higli,* 

His  sinewy  frame,  his  falcon  eye, 

His  l(X)k  and  accent  of  conmiand. 

The  martial  gesture  of  his  hanil. 

His  stately  fonn,  spare-built  and  tall. 

His  war-bleach'«l  locks — ^"twas  Mortham  alL 

Through  Bertram's  dizzy  brain  car»M;r* 

A  thousand  thoughts,  and  all  of  fear ; 

Hb  wavering  faith  received  not  quite 

Tlie  form  he  saw  as  Mortliam's  sprite, 

But  more  he  fear'd  it,  if  it  stCNid 

His  lord,  in  living  flesh  and  blood. — 

What  spectre  can  the  chanicl  send. 

So  dreadful  as  an  injured  friend  f 

Tlien,  too,  the  habit  of  command, 

Us4»d  by  the  leader  of  the  bond, 

Wlien  Kisingham,  for  many  a  day, 

Had  march'd  and  fought  beneath  his  sway. 

Tamed  him — and  with  reverted  face. 

Backwards  he  bore  his  sullen  juice  ;* 

Oft  stopp'<l.  and  oft  on  Mortham  stared. 

And  dark  as  rated  mastiff  glared ; 

But  when  the  tramp  of  steeds  was  heard. 

Plunged  in  the  glen,  and  dis:ippear'd ; — 

Nor  longer  there  the  Warrior  stood. 

Retiring  eastward  through  the  wood;' 

But  first  to  Wilfrid  warning  gives, 

"  Tell  thou  to  none  tliat  Mortham  lives 

xxni. 

Still  rung  these  words  in  Wilfrid's  ear, 

Hinting  he  knew  n«»t  what  of  fear ; 

When  nearer  canie  the  coursers'  tread. 

And,  with  his  father  at  their  head. 

Of  horsemen  ann'd  a  gallant  power 

K(nn*d  up  their  steeds  before  the  tower. 

**  Whence  these  jiale  looks,  my  son  ?"  he  said : 

Wliere's  Bertram?— Why  that  naked  bhide?*- 

Wilfrid  ambiguously  replied 

(For  Mortham's  charge  his  honor  tied), 

"  Bertram  is  gone — the  villain  s  word 

Avouch'd  him  murderer  of  his  lord ! 

•  MS. — "  'TwaR  Mortham^i  ipare  and  dnrwy  frame, 

Hh  falcon  eye.  hin  glance  of  flame." 

*  MS.—"  A  ihoDitand  thou^htn,  and  all  of  fear, 

Dixzie<l  hii  brain  in  wild  canKT ; 
Doubting,  and  not  rcc^ivini:  qoite. 
The  form  he  »3W  as  .Mortham's  oprite, 
StUl  morv  he  fear'd  it,  if  it  itood 
Hii  living  lord,  in  flr»h  and  blood." 

•  MS. — "  Plow  he  retreat*  with  ^nllcn  pace.** 

V  MS.—"  Rrtiring  ihroagh  the  thickeat  wood." 

*  MS.—"  ReinM  do  their  ate^dw  bv  Mortham  toww. 
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Eren  now  we  ibqght — ^but,  when  your  tread 

AoDouooed  yoa  mgh,  the  felua  fled." 

In  Wjdifie's  oooacious  eye  appear 

A  guilty  hope,  a  guilty  fear ; 

On  hia  pale  brow  the  dewdrop  broke. 

And  his  lip  qaiYer*d  as  he  spoke : — 

XXIV. 
**  A  murderer  I — Philip  Mortham  died 
Amid  the  battle's  wildeHt  tide. 
Wilfrid,  or  Bertram  raves,  or  you  I 
Tet,  grant  such  strange  confesftiun  true, 
Pursuit  were  vain — let  him  fly  far — 
Justice  must  sleep  in  civil  war."* 
A  gallant  Youth  rode  near  his  side, 
Brave  Rokeby's  page,  in  battle  tried ; 
That  mom,  an  emlwssy  of  weight 
Ho  brought  to  Barnard's  castle  gate, 
And  followed  now  in  Wycliffe*s  train. 
An  answer  for  his  lord  to  gain. 
His  steed,  whose  arch'd  and  sable  neck 
An  hundred  wreaths  of  foam  bedeck, 
Chafed  not  against  the  curb  more  high 
Than  he  at  Oswald's  cold  reply ; 
He  bit  his  lip,  implored  his  saint, 
(His  the  old  faith) — ^then  burst  restraint 

XXV. 
"  Yeal  I  beheld  his  bloody  fall,' 
By  that  base  traitor's  dastard  ball. 
Just  when  I  thought  to  measure  sword. 
Presumptuous  hope  I  with  Mortham's  lord. 
And  shall  the  murderer  'scape  who  slew 
His  leader,  generous,  brave,  and  true  ?' 
E:«capc,  while  on  thu  dew  you  trace 
The  marks  of  his  gigantic  pace  ? 
No !  ere  the  sun  that  dew  shall  dry,s 
False  liisingham  sliall  yield  or  die. — 
Ring  out  the  castle  'larum  bell ! 
Arouse  the  peasants  with  the  knell ! 
Meantime  disperse — ride,  gallants,  ride  ! 
Beset  the  wood  on  every  side. 
But  if  among  you  one  there  be, 
That  honors  Mortham's  memory. 
Let  Iiim  dismount  and  follow  me  1 


1  MS.—"  Yc« !  I  beheld  him  foully  slain, 
By  that  have  traitor  of  his  train.** 

*  MB.—"  j9  knijfhty  so  generoDi,  brave  and  tme." 

>  MS. "  that  dew  Hhall  drain, 

False  RMogham  iball  be  kill'd  or  ta'en.'* 
«  MS.— T9  tAe  Printer. — "On  the  dinpofM  line,  it  may 
•taad  thu, — 

*  Wboever  find*  him,  strike  him  dead  ;' 
Or,- 

'  Who  fiist  shall  find  him.  strike  him  dewl.' 

Bal  I  think  the  addition  of  fslon,  or  any  snoh  word,  wiH  im- 
pair the  atraigth  of  the  paaage.    Oswald  is  too  anxious  to 


Else  on  your  cresta  sit  fear  and  shame, 
And  foul  BOipicioa  dog  your  name  V* 

XXVL 
Instant  to  earth  young  Redmond  sprung ; 
Instant  on  earth  the  harness  rung 
Of  twenty  men  of  Wydiffe's  band, 
Who  waited  not  their  lord*s  command. 
Redmond  his  spurs  from  buskins  drew. 
His  mantle  from  his  shoulders  threw. 
His  pistols  in  his  belt  he  placed. 
The  green-wood  gained,  the  footsteps  traced. 
Shouted  like  huntsman  to  his  hounds, 
"  To  cover,  hark !'' — and  in  he  bounds. 
Scarce  heard  was  Oswold^s  anxious  cry, 
**  Suspicion  1  yes — pursue  liim — ^fly — 
But  venture  not,  in  useless  Rtrife, 
On  ruffian  desperate  of  liis  life, 
Whoever  finds  him,  shoot  him  dead  I* 
Five  hundred  nobles  for  his  head !" 

XXVIL 
The  horsemen  gallop'd,  to  make  good 
Each  path  that  issued  from  the  wood. 
Loud  from  the  thickets  nmg  the  shout 
Of  Redmond  and  his  eager  rout ; 
With  them  was  Wilfrid,  stung  with  ire, 
And  envying  Redmond's  martial  fire,* 
And  emulous  of  fame. — But  where 
Is  Oswald,  noble  Mortham's  heir  ? 
He,  bound  by  honor,  law,  and  faith. 
Avenger  of  his  kinsman's  death  ? — 
Ijcuuiiig  against  the  elmin  tree, 
With  drooping  head  outl  slockeu'd  knee, 
And  clenched  teeth,  and  close-chwp'd  Iiands, 
In  agony  of  soul  ho  st-unds  I 
His  downcast  eye  on  earth  is  bent. 
His  soul  to  every  sound  is  lent : 
For  in  each  shout  tliat  cleaves  the  air. 
May  ring  discovery  and  despair.* 

XXVIII. 
What  'vail'd  it  him,  that  briglitly  play'd 
The  morning  sun  on  Mortham's  glade  ? 
All  seems  in  giddy  round  to  ride. 


use  epithets,  and  is  hallooing  after  the  men,  by  this  time  en- 
tering the  wood.  The  simpler  the  line  the  better.  In  m} 
humble  opinion,  shoot  him  dead,  wan  much  belter  than  an; 
other.  It  implies,  Do  not  even  approach  him ;  kill  him  at  a 
distanee.  I  leave  it.  however,  to  you,  only  Hayinfr,  that  I 
never  shan  common  words  when  they  are  to  the  purpose.  As 
to  yoor  criticisms,  I  cannot  but  attend  to  them,  bi'cauM>  they 
touch  passages  with  which  I  am  myself  discontt>nted. — W.  8." 
ft  M:§. — **  Jealous  of  Redmond's  noble  fire." 
•  **  Opposed  to  this  animated  pirturr  of  ardent  courage  and 
ingenuous  youth,  that  of  a  guilty  conscience,  which  imm»* 
diately  follows,  is  indMcribably  terrible,  and  calculated  to 
achieve  the  highest  and  noblest  purposes  of  dramatic  fiction.'' 
— Critital  Review, 
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Like  objects  on  a  stormy  tide. 

irnwillmg  takes  his  proffered  aid. 

Seen  e<i( lying  bv  the  moonlight  dim, 

While  conscious  passion  phiinly  speaks 

Inii>erfectly  to  Muk  and  swim. 

In  downcast  look  and  bluahuig  checks. 

What  vaira  it^that  the  fair  donydn, 

Whene'er  lie  sings,  will  she  glide  nigh, 

Its  )>attled  maikiion,  hill,  and  phun, 

And  all  her  soul  is  in  her  eye ; 

On  which  the  sun  so  brightly  shone, 

Yet  doubts  she  still  to  tender  free 

Etivio-J  s<>  long,  was  now  his  ownt' 

The  wonted  words  of  courti»sy. 

Thi*  lowest  dungeon,  in  that  hour, 

•  These  are  strong  signs ! — yet  wherefore  sig^ 

Of  Braickcnbmry  s  dismal  tower,* 

And  wipe,  effeminate,  thine  eye  ? 

Had  Inen  liis  choice,  could  such  a  doom 

Thine  sliall  she  be,  if  thou  attend 

Ilavo  opeii'd  Mort ham's  bloody  tomb  I 

The  counsels  of  thy  sire  and  friend. 

Forced,  too,  to  turn  imwUling  ear 

To  each  surmise  of  hope  or  fear, 

XXXL 

Munaur'd  among  the  rustics  round. 

"  Scarce  wert  thou  g<»nc  when  peep  of  lights 

Who  gather  d  at  the  *larum  sound ; 

Brought  genuine  news  of  Marston's  fight 

He  dared  not  turn  his  head  away, 

Brave  Cromwell  turn'd  the  doubtful  tide, 

E'en  to  look  up  to  heaven  to  pray. 

And  conquest  blcss'd  the  rightful  side ; 

Or  call  on  liell,  in  bitter  mood. 

Three  thousand  cavaliers  lie  dead, 

For  one  sharp  death-shot  from  the  wood  1 

Rupert  and  that  bf)ld  Marquis  fled  ; 

Nobles  and  knights,  so  proud  of  late. 

XXIX. 

Must  fine  for  freedom  and  estate. 

At  lengtli,  o'erpast  that  dreadful  space, 

Of  these,  committed  to  my  charge, 

Back  ijtraggling  came  the  scatter'd  chase ; 

Is  Rokoby,  prisoner  at  hii^ ; 

Jaded  and  weary,  horse  and  man. 

Redmond,  his  page,  arrived  to  aay 

Beturn  d  the  troopers,  one  by  one. 

He  reaches  Bamartl's  towers  to^lay. 

Wilfrid,  the  last,  arrived  to  say. 

Right  heavy  shall  his  ransom  be, 

All  tnice  was  lost  of  Bertram's  way. 

Unless  tliat  maid  comjwund  with  thee  1* 

Though  Redmond  still,  up  Brigiial  wood,* 

Go  to  her  now — be  bold  of  cheer. 

The  h<>|)eleHa  quest  in  vain  pursued — 

While  her  8<»ul  floats  'twixt  hope  and  fear ; 

0,  fiital  doom  of  hunum  race ! 

It  is  the  very  change  of  tide. 

Wliat  tyrant  ]mssious  passions  chase  I 

When  best  the  female  heart  is  tried — 

Reniorbo  from  Oswald's  brow  is  gone. 

IVide,  prejudice,  and  modesty, 

Avarice  aud  pride  resume  their  throne  ;* 

Are  in  the  current  swept  to  sea  ;* 

The  jmng  of  instant  terror  by. 

And  the  bold  swain,  who  plies  his  oar, 

Tliey  dictate  us  their  shive's  reply : — 

May  lightly  row  his  bark  to  shore." 

XXX. 

**  Ay — let  him  range  like  hasty  hound  1 

And  if  the  gr'ua  wolf's  lair  be  found. 

Rokebp. 

Small  w  my  care  how  goes  the  game 

With  Kedniond,  or  with  Risiugham. — 
Nay,  auHwer  not,  thou  simple  boy  1 
Thy  fioir  Matilda,  all  so  coy 
To  thee,  is  of  another  mood 

OAHTO    THIRD. 

To  that  bold  youth  of  Erin's  Uood. 

L 

Thy  ditties  will  she  freely  praise. 

Thx  hunting  tribes  of  air  and  earth 

And  pay  thy  pains  with  courtly  phrase 

Respect  the  brethren  of  their  birth  ;* 

Nature,  who  loves  the  claim  of  kind, 

Aeeept  at  least— thy  friendly  hand; 

Less  cruel  chase  to  each  assigu'd. 

Hia  she  avoids,  or,  wrge^  and  pra/d, 

The  falcon,  poised  on  soaring  i^ing, 

Now  nanM  more  ambitioiu  Kiimim.** 

of  Um  rich  donsin  of  Vortham,  which  0>wal<t  was  craw  to 

•rfic,  with  the  dark  remoiM  and  miMry  of  hii  miad,  it  powa^ 

Tho  new*  of  Mantoii'i  bappj  llfht." 

folly  reprvMnted:    (JV^m  dmmm*  tt  /mAu/"  ke.  kc}— 

•  Bm  Appendix,  Not*  Y*. 

JhMlklf  Review, 

'  UB^**  In  Iha  warn  ebb  are  i.wept  to  fea." 

•  8a»Ap|i»IU,NotoX. 

•MB.— "The    ^^"    JtnbMof  eanhandak, 

«ThoM8.odds:~ 

la  the  wild  cfaaM  tluir  kimhred  tpare.' 

Thp  nKoi-d  oooplat  ia  •  i|H>  i»it.\. 
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Watches  the  wfld-^ack  bj  the  epring; 
The  slow-hoand  VRkes  the  fox's  lair ; 
The  greyhound  presses  on  the  hare; 
The  eagle  pounces  on  the  Uimb ; 
The  wolf  devours  the  fleecy  dam : 
Even  tiger  fell,  and  sullen  bear, 
Their  likeness  and  their  lineage  spare, 
MaO;  only,  marH  kind  Nature's  plan,  ■ 
And  turns  the  fierce  pursuit  on  man; 
Plying  war's  desultory  trade, 
IncursifA,  flight,  and  ambuscade,' 
Since  Nimrod,  Cush*s  mighty  son, 
At  first  the  bloody  game  begun. 

IL 
The  Indian,  prowling  for  his  prey, 
Who  hears  the  settlers  track  his  way, 
And  knows  in  distant  forest  far 
Camp  his  red  brethren  of  the  war ; 
He,  when  each  double  and  disguise 
To  baffle  the  pursuit  he  tries. 
Low  oroucfaiug  now  his  head  to  hide. 
Where  swampy  streams  through  rushes  glide,* 
Kow  covering  with  the  withered  leaves 
The  foot-prints  that  the  dew  receives  ^ 
He,  skill*d  in  every  silvan  guile« 
Knows  not,  nor  tries,  such  various  wile, 
As  Risingham,  when  on  the  wind 
Arose  the  loud  pursuit  l>ehind. 
In  Redesdale  his  youth  had  heard 
Each  art  her  wily  dalesmen  dared, 
When  Rooken-edge,  and  Redswair  high, 
To  bugle  rung  and  blood-hoiind's  cry,* 
Announcing  Jedwood-axo  and  spear. 
And  Lid'tfdale  riders  in  the  rear ; 
And  well  his  venturous  life  had  proved 
The  lessons  that  liis  childhood  loved. 

ni. 

Oft  had  he  shown,  in  climes  afar. 
Each  attribute  of  roving  war ; 
Tlie  sharpened  ear,  the  piercing  eye, 
The  quick  resolve  in  danger  nigh ; 
The  speed,  that  in  the  flight  or  diase, 
Outstripp'd  the  Charib's  rapid  race ; 
Tlie  steady  brain,  the  sinewy  limb, 
To  leap,  to  climb,  to  dive,  to  swim ; 
The  in^n  frame,  inured  to  bear 
Each  dire  inclemency  of  air. 
Nor  less  coufirui'd  to  undergo 
Fatigue's  fiunt  chill,  and  famine's  throe. 

1  MS.—"  Inrasion,  flight,  and  ambaiicade.*' 

*  MS.—'*  Where  the  alow  wavea  Uuoogh  nubM  glide." 
>  Sm  AppeodU,  Note  Z. 

«  8m  Appendix,  Note  3  A. 

•  MS.-''*  Where  tncce  in  the  dew  ivnain." 
4  MS.— ••  And  oft  hi*  aool  within  him  ram, 

rrompfine  to  ra«h  opon  hi*  fom. 


These  arts  he  proved,  his  life  to  save, 
In  peril  oft  by  land  and  wave. 
On  Arawaca's  desert  shore. 
Or  where  La  Plata's  billows  |foar. 
When  oft  the  sons  of  vengefiil  Spain 
Track'd  the  marauder's  steps  in  vain. 
These  arts,  in  Indian  warfiure  tried, 
Must  save  him  now  by  Oreta's  side. 

IV. 
Twas  then,  in  hour  of  utmost  need. 
He  proved  his  courage,  art,  and  speed. 
Now  slow  he  stalk'd  with  stealthy  pace, 
Now  started  forth  in  rapid  race. 
Oft  doubling  back  in  mazy  train. 
To  blind  the  trace  the  dews  retain  * 
Now  clombo  the  rocks  projecting  high. 
To  baffle  the  pursuer's  eye  ; 
Now  sought  the  stream,  whose  brawling  sound 
The  echo  of  his  footsteps  drown'd. 
But  if  the  forest  verge  he  nears, 
There  trample  steeds,  and  glimmer  spears 
If  deeper  down  the  copse  he  drew. 
He  heard  the  rangers'  loud  halloo, 
Beating  each  cover  wliile  they  came, 
As  if  to  start  the  silvan  game. 
'Twas  then — like  tiger  close  beset* 
At  every  pass  with  toil  and  net, 
'Counter'd,  where'er  he  turns  his  glare. 
By  clashing  arms  and  torches'  flare, 
Wlio  meditates,  with  furious  bound. 
To  burst  on  himter,  horse,  and  hound, — ^ 
'Twas  then  that  Bertram's  soul  arose. 
Prompting  to  rusli  upon  his  foes : 
But  as  that  crouching  tiger,  cow'd 
By  brandirth'd  steel  and  shouting  crowd. 
Retreats  beneath  the  jungle's  shroud, 
Bertram  suspends  his  purpose  stem, 
And  couches  in  the  brake  and  fern. 
Hiding  his  face,  lest  foemen  spy 
The  sparkle  of  his  swarthy  eye.* 


Then  Bertram  might  the  bearing  trace 
Of  the  bold  youth  who  led  the  chase ; 
Who  paused  to  list  for  every  sound, 
Climb  every  hoiglit  to  look  around. 
Then  rusliing  on  with  naked  sword, 
Each  dingle's  bosky  depths  explored. 
'Twas  Redmond — by  the  aziu-e  eye ; 
'Twas  Redmond — by  the  locks  tliat  fly 

And  oft,  like  ti^er  toil-bewt. 

That  in  each  pane  (indi  foe  and  net,"  Aco. 
1 1n  the  MS.  the  stanza  oonclndes  thu  : 

*'  Snipending  yet  hi*  porpote  «ti>rn, 

He  coocli*d  him  in  the  brake  and  feni ; 

Hiding  his  face,  le«t  foemen  ipy 

The  tparkle  of  hk  e waithy  ere  ' 
■  See  Appendix.  Notn  9  B. 
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DiBurder*d  from  his  glowing  dieek ; 

Tlius,  circled  in  his  coil,  the  snake. 

Mion,  face,  and  fonn,  young  Redmond  speak. 

When  roving  hunters  beat  the  brake. 

A  form  more  active,  light,  and  strong, 

Watches  with  red  and  glistening  eye, 

Ne'er  shot  the  ranks  of  war  along ; 

Prepared,  if  heedless  step  draw  nigh. 

The  modest,  yet  the  manly  mien, 

With  forked  tongue  and  venom'd  hmg 

Might  grace  the  court  of  maiden  queen ; 

Instant  to  dart  the  deadly  pang ; 

A  face  more  lair  you  well  might  find,* 

But  if  the  mtrudcrs  turn  aside. 

For  Redmond'H  knew  the  sun  and  wind. 

Away  his  coils  unfolded  glide. 

Nor  boasted,  from  their  tinge  when  free. 

And  through  the  deep  savannah  wind. 

The  charm  of  regularity  ; 

Some  undisturb'd  retreat  to  find. 

But  every  feature  hod  the  power 

To  aid  the  expressicm  of  the  hour: 

VIL 

Wliether  gay  wit,  and  humor  sly. 

But  Bertram,  as  he  backward  drew, 

Danced  hiugliing  in  his  light-blue  eye ; 

And  heard  tlie  loud  pursuit  renew. 

Or  bended  brow,  and  glance  of  fire, 

And  Redmond's  hollo  on  the  wind. 

And  kindling  cheek,  spoke  Erin's  ire ; 

Oft  mutter'd  in  liis  savage  mind — 

Or  soft  and  sadden'd  glances  show 

"  Redmond  O'Ncale !  were  thou  and  I 

Her  ready  sympathy  with  woe  ; 

Alone  this  day's  event  to  try, 

Or  in  that  wayward  mood  of  mind. 

With  not  a  second  here  to  see, 

When  various  feelings  are  combined. 

But  the  gray  cliflf  and  oaken  tree- 

When  joy  and  sorrow  mingle  near, 

That  voice  of  thine,  that  shouts  so  loud. 

And  hope's  brij^ht  wmgs  are  check'd  by  fear; 

Should  ne'er  repeat  its  summons  proud  1 

And  rising  doubts  keep  transport  down. 

No !  nor  e'er  try  its  meltuig  power 

And  anger  lends  a  short-lived  frown ; 

Again  in  maiden's  summer  bower." 

In  that  strange  mood  which  maids  approve 

Eluded,  now  behind  him  die, 

Even  when  they  dare  not  call  it  love ; 

Faint  and  more  faint,  each  hostile  cry ; 

With  every  chxmge  liis  features  play'd, 

He  stands  in  Scargill  wood  alone, 

As  aspens  show  the  light  and  shade.* 

Nor  hears  lie  now  a  harsher  tone 

Tlian  the  hoarse  cushat's  plaintive  cry, 

VL 

Or  Greta's  sound  that  murmurs  by ; 

Well  Risingham  young  Redmond  knew ; 

And  on  the  dale,  so  lone  and  wild. 

And  much  he  mnrvell'd  that  the  crew, 

Roused  to  revenge  bold  Mortham  dead. 

Were  by  that  M€»rtham*s  foeman  led ; 

Via 

For  never  felt  his  soul  the  woe, 

He  listen'd  long  with  anxious  heart. 

That  wails  a  gencroa^  foeman  low, 

Ear  bent  to  hear,  and  foot  to  start,* 

Far  less  that  sense  of  justice  strong. 

And,  wliile  his  stretdi'd  attention  glowi^ 

That  wreaks  a  genewus  foeman's  wrong. 

Refused  his  weary  frame  repose. 

But  small  his  leisure  now  to  pause ; 

Twas  silence  all — ^he  laid  him  down. 

Redmond  is  first,  whate'er  the  cause :' 

Where  purple  heath  profusely  strown, 

And  twice  tliat  Redmond  came  so  near 

And  tliroatwort,  with  its  azure  bell,* 

Wliere  Bertram  coudi'd  like  hunted  deer. 

And  moss  and  thyme  his  cushion  swelL 

The  very  boughs  his  steps  displace 

There,  spent  with  toil,  he  listless  eyed 

Rustled  against  the  rufliian's  fece, 

The  course  of  Greta's  playful  tide ; 

Who,  desperate,  twice  prepared  to  start, 

Beneath,  her  banks  now  eddying  dun. 

And  plwige  his  dagger  in  his  heart ! 

Now  brightly  gleaming  to  the  sun. 

Bat  Redmond  tum'd  a  different  way, 

As,  dancing  over  rock  and  stone. 

And  the  bent  boughs  resumed  their  sway. 

In  yellow  light  her  currents  shone. 

And  Bertram  held  it  wise,  unseen. 

Matclking  in  hue  the  favorite  gem 

Deeper  to  plunge  in  coppice  green. 

Of  Albin's  >nmmtMm-diadfiin, 

1  TIms  six  oonplete  wen  often  qnoted  by  the  late  Loid 

*  MS.— '•  The  eluM  hm  Ixwds,  whate'er  Ow  oawa.'* 

RiBiMdd«r  u  giTing,  in  hb  opinion,  na  exodlnit  portnit  of 

iUtlMll8.tiibimagneonMt  after  the  Uae  «•  to  mid  Om  es- 

Beatoe  felt  hia  weary  frame  repoM.'* 

"  And  Uko  a  flnrilo  MpeB  playM 

ifver  Gnu,  wbeia  H  divirieit  the  manor*  of  BrigoaD  aai  «Mr 

Ahantttolr  ia  Ufht  SMl  ilM4a.'« 

gfli,  abovt  tlwae  nilei  ahovo  Ortu  Bridge. 
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Tlien,  tired  to  watch  the  current's  play. 
He  tum'd  his  weary  eyes  away, 
T6  where  the  bank  opposing  show*d 
Its  huge,  square  diffii  through  shaggy  wood- 
One,  prominent  above  the  rest, 
R«ar*d  to  the  nun  its  pale  gray  breast ; 
Around  its  broken  summit  grew 
The  haael  rude,  and  sable  yew ; 
A  thousand  varied  hchens  dyed 
Its  waste  and  weather-beaten  side, 
And  round  its  rugged  basis  lay, 
By  time  or  thunder  rent  away. 
Fragments,  that,  from  its  fhmtlet  torn. 
Were  mantled  now  by  verdant  thorn. 
Such  was  the  scene's  wild  majesty* 
That  fill'd  stem  Bertram's  gazing  eye.' 

IX. 
In  sullen  mood  he  lay  reclined, 
Revolving,  in  his  stormy  mind. 
The  felon  deed,  the  fruitless  g^lt, 
His  patron's  blood  by  treason  spilt ; 
A  crime,  it  seem'd,  so  dire  and  dread, 
'Hiat  it  had  power  to  wake  the  dead 
llien,  pondering  on  his  tife  betray'd' 
By  Oswald's  art  to  Redmond's  blade, 
In  treacherous  purpose  to  withhold, 
So  seem'd  it,  Mortham's  promised  gold, 
A  deep  and  ftiU  revenge  he  vow'd 
On  Redmond,  forward,  fierce,  and  proud ; 
Revenge  on  Wilfirid^on  his  sire 
Redoubled  vengeance,  swift  and  dire  !^- 
U  in  such  mood  (as  legends  say, 
And  well  believed  that  simple  day), 
The  EInemy  of  Man  has  power 
To  profit  by  the  evil  Lour, 
Here  stood  a  wretch,  prepared  to  clianje 
His  soul's  redemption  for  revenge  !* 
But  though  his  vows,  with  such  a  fire 
Of  earnest  and  intense  dcf^ire 
For  vengeance  dark  and  fell,  were  made,* 
As  well  might  reach  hell's  lowest  shade, 
Ko  deeper  clouds  the  grove  enibrown'd. 
No  nether  thuiiHers  sliook  the  ground ; — 
The  demon  knew  his  vassal's  heart, 
And  spared  temptation's  needless  art  * 


1M8.- 


'  Bhow'd, 


With  manj  a  rocky  frag ni^nt  rode, 
lu  old  grar  oliiEi  and  shaggy  wood." 

•  Tb«>rS.  adds: 

"  Yet  aa  he  gazed,  he  fail'd  to  find 
According  image  touch  hi*  mind." 
a  MS— **  Then  thought  he  on  hii  life  betray'd." 
«  See  Appendix,  Note  3  C. 
SMS. — "  For  deep  and  dark  revenge  were  made, 

Ai  well  might  wake  belPs  lowest  shade." 

•  *'  Bdtnm  ia  now  akme :   the  landivape  aroand  is  tmly 
ffrand.  nsrtUlIf  iH«minntM{  by  the  snn  :  and  we  are  reminded 


Oft^  minorled  with  the  direfhl  theme, 

Came  Mortham's  form — Was  it  a  dream  f 

Or  had  he  seen,  in  vision  true, 

That  very  Mortham  whom  he  slew  f 

Or  had  in  Uving  flesh  appear'd 

The  only  man  on  earth  he  fear'd  I — 

To  try  the  mystic  cause  intent,- 

His  eyes,  that  on  the  cliff  were  bent, 

'Cotmter'd  at  once  a  dazzling  glance. 

Like  sunbeam  flasli'd  from  sword  or  lance. 

At  once  he  started  as  for  fight. 

But  not  a  foeman  was  in  sight  ;^ 

He  heard  the  cushat's  murmiu*  hoar«e, 

He  heard  the  river's  sounding  course ; 

The  solitary  woodlands  lay, 

As  slumbering  in  the  summer  ray. 

He  gazed,  like  lion  roused,  around. 

Then  sunk  again  upon  the  ground. 

'Twas  but,  he  thought,  some  fitful  beam. 

Glanced  sudden  from  the  sparkling  stream ; 

Then  plunged  him  from  his  gloomy  train 

Of  ill-connected  thoughts  again. 

Until  a  voice  beliind  him  cried, 

*'  Bertram  I  well  met  on  Oreta  side." 

XL 
Instant  his  sword  was  in  his  hand. 
As  instant  sunk  the  ready  brand ; 
Yet,  dubious  still,  opposed  he  stood 
To  him  that  issued  from  the  wotxl : 
"  Guy  Dcnzil !— is  it  thou  T  he  said ; 
"  Do  we  two  meet  hi  Scargill  shade ! — 
Stand  back  a  space  ! — thy  purpose  show. 
Whether  thou  O)moi't  as  friend  or  ftns. 
Re{)ort  hath  8:ud,  tluit  Dcnzil's  name 
From  Rokcb/s  band  was  razed  with  shame."— 
"  A  shame  I  owe  that  hot  O'Neale, 
Who  told  liis  knight,  in  peevish  zeal. 
Of  my  nmrau'iing  on  the  clown** 
Of  Oalverley  and  Bradford  downs," 
I  reck  not.     In  a  war  to  strive, 
Where,  save  the  leaders,  none  can  thrive. 
Suits  ill  my  mood ;  and  better  game 
Awaits  us  both,  if  thnu'rt  the  same 
Unscrupulous,  bold  Riaingham,* 

of  the  scene  in  The  Robbers,  in  which  something  of  a  nmilar 
contrast  is  exhibited  between  the  beautin  of  cxtpmal  nnioro 
and  the  agitations  of  human  pa««ion.  It  ia  in  «uch  pictores 
that  Mr.  Scott  delights  and  excels." — Jilonth/y  Rroirw.  One 
b  sarprivHl  that  the  reviewer  did  not  qnot?  Milton  ratlief 
thanSchUler: 


« The  flend 


Saw  nndelighted  all  delight."— Ed. 
^  MS. — "  Look'd  round — no  foemao  was  in  sight ' 

•  See  Appendix,  Note  9  D. 

*  MS. — **  f JnacnipnloQs,  gallant  Risinfham.' 
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"Wlio  watch'd  with  me  in  midnight  dark, 

XIV. 

To  ramtch  a  deer  from  Rokeby-park. 

With  wonder  Bertram  heard  within 

How  think'st  thou  T— "  Speak  thy  purpoae  out ; 

The  flinty  rock  a  murmured  din ; 

I  love  not  mystery  or  doubt** — 

But  when  Guy  pull'd  the  wilding  spray. 

And  brambles,  from  its  base  away,* 

XIL 

He  saw,  appearing  to  the  air. 

'"Then  list.— Not  far  there  lurk  a  crew 

A  little  entrance,  low  and  square. 

Of  trusty  comrades,  stanch  and  true, 

Like  opening  cell  of  hermit  lone. 

Gleaii'd  from  both  factions — Roundheads,  freed 

Dark,  winding  through  tlie  living  stone. 

From  cant  of  sermon  and  of  creed ; 

Here  entcr'd  Denzil,  Bertram  here ; 

And  Cavaliers,  whose  souls,  like  mine, 

And  loud  and  louder  on  their  ear, 

Spurn  at  the  l^mds  of  discipline. 

As  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 

Wiser,  we  judge,  by  dale  and  wdd. 

llesouuded  shouts  of  b(»istcrous  mirth. 

A  warfare  of  our  own  to  hold. 

Of  old,  the  cavern  strait  and  rude. 

Than  breathe  our  last  on  battle-down, 

In  slaty  rock  the  pi'asant  hew'd ; 

For  cloak  or  surplice,  mace  or  crown. 

And  Brignall^s  wcmnIs,  and  ScargilFs,  wave. 

Our  schemes  are  laid,  our  purpose  set, 

E'en  now,  o'er  many  a  sister  cave,* 

A  chief  and  leader  hick  we  yet. — 

"WTiere,  far  within  tlie  diirkfume  rift. 

Thou  art  a  wanderer,  it  is  said ; 

The  wedge  and  lever  ply  their  thrift. 

For  Mortham's  death,  thy  steps  waylaid,^ 

But  war  had  silenced  rural  trade. 

Thy  head  at  price — so  say  our  spies, 

And  the  deserted  mine  w:is  made 

Wlio  range  the  valley  in  disguise. 

Tlie  banquet-hall  and  furtrcj*  too, 

Join  then  with  us : — ^though  wild  debate 

Of  Denzil  and  his  desp*'n»te  crew. — 

And  wrangling  rend  our  infant  state. 

There  Guilt  his  anxious  revel  kept ; 

Each  to  an  equal  loth  to  bow, 

Tliere,  on  his  sordid  pallet,  slept 

Will  yield  to  chief  renown'd  as  thoiL" — 

Guilt-bom  Excess,  the  goblet  drained 

Still  in  his  slimibering  grasp  retaiud ; 

XIIL 

Regret  was  there,  his  eye  still  cast 

■  Even  now,"  thought  Bertram,  passion-stirr'd. 

With  vain  repining  on  the  past ; 

«  I  call'd  on  hell,  and  hell  has  hoard  P 

Among  the  feasters  waited  near 

Wliat  lack  I,  vengeance  to  command. 

Sorrow,  and  unrepentant  Fear, 

But  of  stanch  comrades  such  a  band  t' 

And  Bhsphemy,  to  phrensy  driven. 

Tliis  Deuzil,  vow*d  to  every  evil 

With  his  own  crimes  rcpri«iching  heaven ; 

Might  read  a  lesson  to  the  devil 

While  Bertram  sliow'd,  amid  the  crew. 

Well,  be  it  so !  each  knave  and  fool 

The  Master-Fiend  that  Milton  drew. 

Shall  serve  as  my  revenge's  tool" — 

Alou<I,  **  I  take  thy  protfer,  Ouy, 

XV. 

But  tell  me  where  thy  comra<les  lie  T — 

Hark !  the  loud  revel  wakes  again. 

"Xot  far  from  hence,"  Guy  Denzil  said; 

To  greet  the  leader  of  the  train. 

"  Pe.-ceiid,  and  cross  the  rivers  bed. 

Behold  the  grouj)  by  the  pale  lamp. 

Where  rises  yoo<ler  cliff  so  gray.'* — 

That  struggles  with  the  earthy  diunp. 

«  Po  thou,"  said  Bertram,  "lead  the  way.** 

By  what  strange  features  \  \cc  hath  known, 

Then  mutter'd,  "  It  is  best  make  sure ; 

To  single  out  and  mark  her  own ! 

Guy  Denzil's  faith  was  never  pure.** 

Yet  some  there  are,  wlMM*e  brows  retain 

He  f«illow*d  down  the  steep  descent, 

Less  deeply  stampM  hor  brand  and  stain. 

Then  thn)ugh  the  Greta's  streams  they  went ; 

See  yon  pide  stripling  !*  when  a  boy, 

And,  when  tliey  reach'd  the  farther  shore, 

A  mother's  pride,  a  father's  joy ! 

They  stood  the  lonely  cliff  before. 

Now,  'gainst  the  vault's  rude  walls  reclined. 

•  MS.—'*  Thy  hewl  at  price,  thy  itept  wmrUid.** 

aeten  of  the  drana,  had  not  one  of  iu  »nl)ordinate  jMnonafW 

• ••IbnlhalfwIiaiM 

been  toachcd  with  a  force  of  imagination,  which  raiden  k 

To  ne  thp  devil,  and  he*i  here  •tnadr.**— Otwat 

•  MB.—**  What  lack  I.  my  rcTenge  to  qocnch. 

joct  pcfMDted  at  with  the  picturr  01  a  gut^  of  banditU.  oa 

which  he  haa  bertowed  some  of  the  mo»t  f  loony  coloring  of 

«  MS.—**  Bat  when  Gny  I)«nzil  piill*d  the  npny. 

hia  iwwerful  pencil     In  the  uiiri^t  of  this  horrible  fionp,  b 

And  bfamblo,  from  its  rooU  away. 

diatin(vUMd  the  exqaintely  natural  and  inteic»tin;  pofiall 

Ha  faw,  forth  iarati^;  to  the  air.*' 

which  fbUowt:- 

•  S«A|>|Midix,Note8E. 

CHtiulXmitm. 

t  ANTo  m. 
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An  early  imafe  fill*  hLi  mmd : 

The  cottage,  once  his  sire's,  he  I 

Embower'd  upon  the  banks  of  Tees ; 

He  views  sweet  Winston's  woocUand  scene, 

And  shares  the  dance  on  Oainford-green. 

A  tear  is  springing — bat  the  zest 

Of  some  wild  tale,  or  brutal  jest, 

Hath  to  loud  laughter  stirr'd  the  rest. 

On  him  they  call,  the  aptest  mate 

For  jovial  song  and  merry  feat : 

Fast  flies  his  dream — with  dauntless  air, 

As  one  victorioud  o'er  Despair, 

He  bids  the  ruddy  cup  go  round, 

^11  sense  and  sorrow  both  are  drown*d ; 

And  soon,  in  merry  wassail,  he,' 

The  life  of  all  their  revelry, 

Peids  his  loud  song ! — The  muse  has  foimd 

Her  blossoms  on  the  wildest  ground, 

'Mid  noxious  weeds  at  random  strew'd, 

Themselves  all  profitless  and  rude. — 

With  desperate  merriment  he  sung. 

The  cavern  to  the  chorus  rung : 

Tet  mingled  with  his  reckless  glee 

Remorse's  bitter  agony. 

XVI. 
Song.* 
O,  Brignall  banks  are  wild  and  fair, 

And  Greta  woods  are  green. 
And  you  may  gather  garlands  there. 

Would  grace  n  summer  queen. 
And  as  I  rude  by  Dultou-hall, 

Beneath  the  turrets  high, 
A  Maiden  ou  the  c^i^tle  wall 

Wiis  sioifiug  merrily, — 

CUORUS. 

**  O.  Brignall  bauk^  are  fresh  and  fair. 

And  Greta  woi>ds  are  green ; 
rd  rather  rove  with  Edmund  there, 

Than  reign  our  English  queen." — 

**  Vi,  Maiden,  thou  wouldst  wend  with  me. 
To  leave  both  tower  and  town, 

Thou  first  must  guess  what  life  lead  we, 
lliat  dwell  by  dale  and  down  ? 


>  MS. — "  And  »oon  the  loaded  wamailer  be, 
And  lilV  of  all  their  revelrr." 

*  Scott  reviiiite<l  Rokeby  in  1813.  Tor  the  purpofie  of  refresh- 
Uig  hif  memory;  an<l  Mr.  Morrill  *«>>. — "  I  hiui,  of  coune, 
hftd  many  (ircvioufi  o|»|Hmiimtie»  of  t^^ting  the  alinotit  con- 
•cientioaii  fidelity  of  hi;*  local  itescnptions ;  bat  1  oonid  not 
help  W\\\%  linfTularly  vtmck  with  the  li<!hi«  which  ihii  visit 
threw  ou  that  characterititic  of  hi*  coin{K>^iiioiiH  The  morn- 
ing after  he  arrived  he  "aiil,  *  V'ou  have  often  given  mo  ni:ue- 
rialt  for  romance — now  I  want  a  •;oo«l  roiil»«r'i>  cavi'  and  an  old 
chareh  of  the  ri;;ht  sort.'  We  rode  oat.  ami  he  fonnd  what  lie 
wantetl  in  the  ancient  ulate  <|narrie»  of  nri;!nall  and  the  mined 
Ahbef  of  KjflMon.  f  ohiierved  him  noting  dou-n  even  the 
peeoliar  litUo  wtld-llowen  and  hcriM  that  accidentally  ^w 


And  if  thou  canst  that  riddle  read, 

As  read  full  well  you  may. 
Then  to  the  greenwood  shalt  thou 
speed, 

As  blithe  as  Queen  of  May.'* — 
CHoaua. 
Tet  sung  she,  "Brignall  banks  are  fair. 

And  Grota  woods  are  green ; 
rd  rather  rove  with  Edmund  there. 

Than  reign  our  English  queen. 

xva 

**  I  read  you,  by  your  bugle-horn. 

And  by  your  palfrey  good, 
I  read  you  for  a  ranger  sworn. 

To  keep  the  king's  greenwiMxl." — 
"^  A  Ranger,  lady,  winds  his  horn, 

And  'tis  at  peep  of  light ; 
His  blast  is  heard  at  merry  morn, 

And  mine  at  dead  of  night.'' — 

CHORUS. 

Yet  sung  she,  "  Brignall  banks  are  fair, 

And  Greta  wwkIh  are  guy ; 
I  would  I  were  with  f^lmund  there, 

To  reign  his  Queen  of  May  ! 

"  With  burnish'd  brand  and  musketoon. 

So  gallantly  you  come, 
I  read  you  for  a  bold  Dragoon, 

That  lists  the  tuck  of  ilruin.** — 
"  I  list  no  more  the  tuck  of  drum, 

No  more  the  trumpet  hc:ir ;  • 
But  when  the  beetle  sounds  his  hum. 

My  coiuriides  take  tlu;  spear. 
cnoRi.*s. 
"  And,  0 !  though  Brignall  banks  be  fiiir, 

Anil  Greta  woods  Ixi  gay. 
Yet  mickle  must  the  maiiien  dare, 

Would  reign  my  (iucen  of  May  1 

xvni. 

"  Maiden  I  a  nameless  life  I  lead, 

A  niuneless  death  Til  die ; 
The  fiend,  who.se  lantern  li;jfhts  the  mead,' 

Were  better  mate  than  I ! 


round  and  on  the  tide  of  a  bold  crn;  near  hit  ini'MMleil  rave  rA 
Gny  Dun7.il ;  and  coald  not  hi*lp  fuyiii^.  thiit  :in  Iu-  wax  nut  uc 
be  upon  oath  in  hi«  work,  dai>i':>H.  violet",  ami  prininw^  woald 
lie  a<«  |M>pticai  a^  any  of  U»e  hanihlf  pliint"  In*  wa-  »v\jtmiriirig. 
I  laughed,  in  short,  at  bin  «cru|iiilou'«n«-*s  ,  l»nt  I  nii.li.-r>>tood 
him  when  he  replieil,  'that  in  nature  h«'rvlf  no  two  *cene« 
wore  exactly  alike,  and  that  wlioe\er  i-ojiu'il  truly  what  was 
before  hi»  eye«,  woald  |Ki4Rem  the  siaine  variety  in  hi;*  «li-*cr«p- 
tiono,  and  exhibit  apparently  an  ima;;inatioii  an  buunlle<H  at 
the  range  of  nature  in  the  seem**  In*  ivi-or.h'il  :  wIhti'.'i-^ — who- 
ever truMcd  to  imagination,  would  ^uuli  find  his  own  mintl 
circamscribed,  and  coniracted  to  a  fi-v  f:i\tirile  images  "  — 
lAJt  of  Scott,  vol.  iv.  p.  111. 
*  MS. — "  The  goblin-lighl  on  fen  or  mead." 
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• 

And  when  Tm  with  my  comrades  met^' 

He  blush'd  to  think,  that  he  should  seem 

Beneath  the  greenwood  bon^ 

Assertor  of  an  airy  dream. 

What  («ce  we  were  we  all  forget» 

And  gave  his  wrath  another  theme. 

Nor  tliink  what  wo  are  now. 

"  Denzil,"  he  8ay^  -  though  lowly  Uid, 

CUORC8. 

Wrong  not  the  memory  of  the  dead ; 

"  Yet  Brignall  Ymnks  are  fresh  and  fair. 

For,  while  he  lived,  at  Mortham's  look 

And  Greta  woods  are  green, 

Thy  very  soul,  Guy  DenzM,  shook ! 

And  you  may  gather  garlands  there 

And  when  he  tax'd  thy  breach  of  word 

Would  grace  a  summer  queen.'* 

To  yon  feir  Rose  of  Allenford, 

I  saw  thee  crouch  like  chasten'd  bound,* 

When  Edmund  ceased  his  simple  song, 

Whose   back   the    huntsman's  h&sh    hath 

Was  silence  on  the  sullen  tlirong. 

found. 

Till  wiUced  sume  ruder  mate  their  glee 

Nor  dare  to  call  his  foreign  wealth 

With  note  of  c<MU-scr  minstrelsy. 

The  spoil  of  piracy  or  stealth ; 

But,  fiur  apart,  in  dark  divan. 

He  won  it  bravely  with  his  brand. 

Deiizil  and  Bertram  many  a  plan, 

When  Spain  waged  warfare  with  our  land.* 

Of  import  foul  and  fierce,  design*d. 

Mark,  too— I  brook  no  idle  jeer. 

While  still  on  Bertram's  grasping  mind 

Nor  couple  Bertram's  name  with  fear ; 

The  wealth  of  munlerd  Mortham  hung; 

Mine  is  but  half  the  demon's  lot. 

Though  half  he  feur'd  Ids  daring  tongue, 

For  I  believe,  but  tremble  not — 

When  it  shouUl  give  his  wishes  birtli,' 

Enough  of  this. — Say,  whv  this  hoard 

Might  raise  a  spectre  from  the  earth  I 

Thou  deem'st  at  Rokeby  castle  stored ; 

Or,  think'st  that  Mi>rtliam  would  bestow 

XIX. 

His  treasure  with  his  faction's  foe  T 

At  length  his  wondrous  tale  he  told : 

When,  scornful,  smiled  hLs  comrade  bold ; 

XXL 

For,  train'd  in  licoiiso  of  a  court, 

Soon  quench'd  was  Deiudl's  ill-timed  mnrth ; 

Religi(»n's  sielf  was  Deiizil's  sport ; 

Ratlier  he  would  have  seen  the  earth 

Tlien  judge  in  wlmt  contempt  ho  held 

Give  to  ten  tliousimd  spectres  birth. 

Tlie  viMonary  tales  of  eld  I 

Than  venture  to  awake  to  flame 

His  awe  for  Bert  nun  scarce  repressed 

The  dea<lly  wrath  of  Risin^ham. 

The  unbeliever's  sneering  jest. 

Submiss  he  answer'd, — **  Mortham's  mind, 

•*  IVerc  liard,*'  he  said,  **  for  sage  or  seer," 

Th«)u  know'st,  tt>  joy  was  ill  inclined. 

To  spell  the  subject  of  yoiu*  fear ; 

In  youth,  'tis  siiid,  a  gallant  free, 

Nor  do  I  boast  the  art  renown  d. 

A  lusty  reveller  was  he ; 

Vision  aiul  omen  to  expound. 

But  since  return'd  from  over  sea,* 

Yet,  faith  if  1  nuist  neeils  afford 

A  sullen  and  a  silent  mood 

To  spectre  watching  treasured  hoard. 

Hath  numb'd  the  current  of  his  blood.. 

As  bandog  keeps  his  master's  roof, 

Hence  he  refused  each  kindly  call 

Bidding  the  plumlerer  stand  alool^ 

To  Rokeby's  hospitable  hall, 

This  doubt  remains — thy  goblin  gaunt 

And  our  stout  knight,  at  dawn  of  mom 

Ilath  diosen  ill  Ids  ghostly  haunt ; 

Who  loved  to  hear  the  bugle-horn. 

For  why  Ids  guard  on  Mortham  hold. 

Not  less,  when  eve  his  oaks  embrown'd. 

Wlien  liokeby  castle  hath  the  gold 

To  see  the  ruddy  cfup  ^^-o  round. 

Thy  patron  w(»n  on  Indian  soil,* 

Took  umbrage  that  a  friend  so  near 

By  stealth,  by  piracy,  and  spoil  T 

Refused  to  share  his  chase  and  cheer ; 

Thus  did  the  kindred  barons  jar. 

XX. 

Ere  they  divided  in  the  war. 

At  this  he  paused — for  angry  shame 

Yet,  trust  me,  friend.  Matilda  fiiir 

Lower*d  on  the  brow  of  RisiDgham. 

Of  Mortham's  wealth  is  destined  heir."— 

MS.—**  And  wen  I  whli  ny  tne  lov*  «l 

Dark  dicanw  and  omeni  to  ezpovad. 

What  once  I  was  ahe  mwt  fbi|«l. 

Tec,  if  my  faith  I  most  alToid,*  "  fto 

•  IP.           —— naiii  nil  goiu. 

Nor  think  what  I  an  now.*' 

The  fold  ho  won  on  Indian  wU.** 

MB. ''fiTe  the  project  birth.*' 

»MS            "  Kke  imted  hoand." 

•  Ua,^'  *  *Twa«  haid,  my  IHend.'  he  aid,  <to  ipdl 

•  Heo  Appendix.  Note  3  F. 

The  morainf  riiion  thai  yov  tell ; 
N«r  am  I  MMT.  for  art  icnowii*d. 

9lmm9%                                                         •i' *••■»••    ■    aaiWMA    VS    MMS  MS  y 

Re  wonTd  hav  rath^  «prn  the  earth,*'  kM. 
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XXIL 
"  Destined  to  her !  to  700  aliglit  maid  I        • 
Tlic  prize  my  life  had  weUnigh  paid, 
When  *gainst  Laroche,  by  Cayo*8  waye, 
I  fought  my  patron's  wealth  to  eaye'l — ' 
Denzil,  I  knew  him  long,  yet  ne*er 
Knew  him  that  joyoos  cavalier, 
Whom  youthful  friends  and  early  fame 
GaU*d  soul  of  gallantry  and  game. 
A  moody  man,  he  sought  our  crew, 
Desperate  and  dark,  whom  no  one  knew ; 
And  ruse,  as  men  with  us  must  rise. 
By  scorning  life  and  all  its  ties. 
On  each  adventure  rash  he  roved. 
As  danger  for  itself  he  loved ; 
On  his  sad  brow  nor  mirth  nor  wine 
Could  e*er  one  wrinkled  knot  untwine ; 
111  was  the  omen  if  he  smiled. 
For  'twas  in  peril  stem  and  wild ; 
But  wlien  he  laugh'd,  each  luckless  mate 
Might  hold  our  fortune  desperate.* 
Fwcmost  he  fought  in  every  broil, 
Tlien  scornful  tuni'd  liim  from  the  spoil ; 
Nay,  often  strove  to  bar  the  way 
Between  his  comrades  and  their  prey ; 
Preaching,  even  then,  to  such  as  we. 
Hot  with  our  dear-bought  victory. 
Of  mercy  and  humanity. 

xxni 

"  I  loved  him  well :  his  fearless  pari, 
His  gallant  leading,  won  my  heart. 
And  after  each  victorious  tight, 
Twas  I  that  wrangled  for  his  right,* 
Redeemed  his  portion  of  the  prey 
Tlmt  greeilier  mates  had  torn  away : 
In  field  luui  storm  thrice  Halved  his  life, 
And  once  amid  our  comrades'  strife. — * 
Yes,  I  liave  loved  tliee  1     Well  hath  proved 
My  toil,  my  danger,  how  I  loved ! 
Yet  will  I  mourn  no  more  thy  fate, 
Ingrate  in  life,  in  death  uigrate. 
Rhm  if  thou  canst !"  he  look'd  around. 
And  sternly  stamp'd  upon  the  ground — 
-  Rise,  with  thy  bearing  proud  and  high. 
Even  as  this  mom  it  met  mine  eye, 

>  The  MS.  hai  not  this  cooplet. 

s  '*  Tiiere  mtm  a  lan^hing  devil  in  hii  meer. 
That  rained  emotionti  both  of  rage  and  fear ; 
And  where  his  frown  of  hatreil  darkly  fell, 
Hope  witherinj;  fled— and  Mercy  ngh'd  farewell." 

Byrom'8  fVorks,  vol.  ix.  p.  272. 

•  M9. — ••  And  when  \  *v®  i  bloody  fight  wai  dona 

I  wrangled  for  the  share  be  won." 

•  See  Appendix,  Note  3  G. 

MS. — '*  To  thee,  my  friend.  1  ntnA  not  tell. 

What  tboo  hart  can^ie  to  know  to  well." 

•  MS — '•  Around  thy  captain'*  moody  mind." 


And  give  me,  if  thou  darest,  the  lie  T 
He  paused — ^then,  calm  and  passion-freed, 
Bade  Denzil  with  his  tale  proceed. 

XXIV. 
**  Bertram,  to  thee  I  need  not  tell. 
What  thou  hast  cause  to  wot  so  well,* 
How  Superstition's  nets  were  twined 
Around  the  Lord  of  Mortham's  mind  I* 
But  since  he  drove  thee  from  his  towor, 
A  maid  he  found  in  Grci^'s  bower. 
Whose  speech,  like  David's  harp,  had  sway, 
To  charm  hb  evil  fiend  away. 
I  know  not  if  her  features  moved 
Remembrance  of  Uie  wife  he  loved ; 
But  he  would  gaze  upon  her  eye, 
Till  his  mood  softenM  to  a  sigh. 
He,  whom  no  living  mortal  sought 
To  question  of  his  secret  thought. 
Now  every  thought  and  care  confessed 
To  his  fitir  niece's  faithful  breast ; 
Nor  was  there  aught  of  rich  and  rare, 
In  earth,  in  ocean,  or  in  air, 
But  it  must  deck  Matilda's  liair. 
Her  love  still  bound  him  unto  Ufe  -^ 
But  then  awoke  the  civil  strife. 
And  menials  bore,  by  his  commands, 
Three  coffers,  with  their  iron  bands. 
From  Mortliam's  vault,  at  midnight  deep, 
To  her  lone  bower  in  Rokeby-Keep, 
Ponderous  with  gold  and  plate  of  pride,* 
His  gift,  if  he  in  battle  died." — 

XXV. 

"  Then  Denzil,  as  I  guess,  lays  train, 
These  iron-bunded  chest«  to  gain  j 
Else,  wherefore  should  he  hover  here,* 
Where  miiny  a  peril  wjuts  him  near, 
For  all  his  feats  of  war  and  peace, 
For  plunder'd  boors,  and  liarts  of  greese  !** 
Since  through  tlie  hamlets  as  he  fared, 
What  hearth  lias  Guy's  marauding  spared. 
Or  where  the  cliase  that  liath  not  rung" 
With  Denzil's  Iww,  at  midnight  strung  T-  - 
"I  hold  my  wont — my  rangers' go, 
Even  now,  to  track  a  milk-white  doe." 

^  MS.—"  Bat  it  mast  be  MaU'lda't  ihare 

Thi^,  too.  Atill  bound  him  nnto  life." 

•  MS.—"  From  a  strong  vault  in  Mortham  tower, 

In  wcret  to  Matilda's  bower, 
Ponderous  with  ore  and  gems  of  pride." 

*  MS. — "  Then  may  I  guess  thou  hast  some  train, 

Thew  iron-baniled  choMto  to  gain  ; 

Else,  why  should  Denzil  hover  heae." 
w  Deer  in  season. 
"  MS. ••  that  doth  not  know 

The  midnight  clang  of  Denzil's  low 

—I  hold  my  sport,"  Ate. 
»  See  Appendix,  Note  S  H. 


822                                     SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS.                            cahto  in 

By  Rokeby-hall  she  takes  her  lair, 

That  issues  at  a  secret  spot,* 

In  Greta  wood  she  harbors  iair, 

By  most  neglected  or  forgot. 

And  when  my  huntsman' mark*  her  way, 

Now,  could  a  spial  of  our  train 

What  think'st  thou,  Bei;tram,  of  the  prey  f 

On  fair  pretext  admittance  gain, 

Were  Rokcby's  daughter  in  our  power. 

That  sally-port  might  be  unban'd : 

We  rate  her  ransom  at  her  dower." — 

Then,  vain  were  battlement  and  ward  T — 

XXVI. 

XXVIIL 

••  Tis  well ! — ^there's  vengeance  m  the  thought : 

**  Now  speak'st  thou  well : — ^to  nie  the  same. 

MatQda  is  by  Wilfrid  sought; 

If  force  or  art  shidl  urge  the  game  ; 

And  hot-brain*d  Redmond,  too,  'tis  said, 

Indifferent,  if  like  fox  I  wintl,* 

Pays  lover's  homage  to  the  maid. 

Or  spring  like  tiger  on  the  hind. — 

Bertram  she  scom'd — If  met  by  chance, 

But,  hark  1  our  meny-men  so  gay 

She  tum'd  from  me  her  shuddering  gbmce, 

Troll  forth  another  roundelay.'** 

like  a  nice  dame,  tliat  will  not  brook 

• 

On  what  she  hates  and  loathes  to  look ; 

Song. 

She  told  to  Mortliam  she  could  ne*er 

"  A  wear}  lot  is  thine,  fair  maid, 

Behold  me  without  secret  fear, 

A  weary  lot  is  thine  1 

Foreboding  evil : — She  may  rue 

To  pull  the  thoni  thy  brow  to  braid. 

To  find  her  prophecy  fall  true ! — 

And  press  the  rue  for  wme  ! 

Tlie  war  lias  weeded  Rokcby's  train, 

A  lightsome  eye,  a  soldier  s  mien,* 

Few  followers  in  his  halls  remain ; 

A  feather  <tf  the  blue, 

If  thy  scheme  miss,  then,  brief  and  bold. 

A  doublet  of  the  Lincoln-green, — 

We  arc  enow  to  storm  the  hold. 

No  more  of  me  you  knew, 

Bear  off  the  plunder,  and  the  dame. 

My  love  I 

And  leave  tlie  Cikstle  all  in  flame." — 

No  more  of  me  you  knew. 

XXVII. 

**  Tliis  mom  is  merry  June,  I  trow. 

"Still  art  thou  Valor's  venturous  sonl 

Tlie  rose  is  budding  fain ;' 

Yet  ponder  fir!»t  the  ri.*»k  to  run : 

But  she  shall  blcMmi  in  winter  .^^now. 

The  menials  of  the  c:i.stle.  true, 

Ere  we  two  meet  a^^oiin." 

And  stublnini  to  thfir  charge,  though  few  ;* 

He  tum'd  his  charger  as  he  sj>ake. 

Tlie  wall  to  scale — the  moat  to  cross — 

Upon  the  river  shore,' 

Tlie  wicket-grate — ^tlie  inner  fosse" 

He  gave  his  bridle -reijH  a  shake, 

— **  Fool  I  if  we  blencli  for  toys  like  these. 

Said,  **  Adieu  for  evermore. 

On  what  fair  guerdon  can  we  seize  f 

My  love  ! 

Our  liardiest  venture,  to  explore 

And  adieu  for  evermore." — * 

Some  wretche<l  peasant's  fenceless  door, 

And  the  best  prize  we  Ixjar  away, 

XXIX. 

The  earnings  of  his  sordid  day."  — 

"  What  youth  is  tliis,  your  band  among. 

«  A  while  thy  hasty  taunt  forbear : 

The  best  for  minstrelsy  and  song  i 

In  sight  of  road  more  sure  and  fair, 

In  his  wild  notes  seem  aptly  met 

Thou  wouldst  not  choose,  in  blindfold  wrath, 

A  strain  of  pleasure  and  regret." — 

Or  wantonness,  a  despt^rate  path  t 

**  Eklmond  of  Winstim  is  liis  name ; 

List,  then  ; — for  vantage  or  assault, 

The  hamlet  Sfmndetl  with  the  fame 

From  gilded  vane  to  dungeon-vault, 

Of  early  Ik^jkjs  his  cliildhood  giive, — 

Each  pass  of  Rokeby-houst*  I  know : 

Now  center'd  all  in  Brignall  cavo ! 

There  is  one  postern,  dark  and  low. 

I  watch  liim  well — ^his  wayward  course 

I  MB. — "  The  mmimb  of  the  castle  Tew, 

Bat  Mabborn  to  their  charj^,  and  true.** 
a  MS.—**  What  prize  of  vantaffe  uliall  we  seise  V* 
t  MB.—"  That  iwoes  level  with  the  moat   ' 
«  MS.—  *'  I  care  not  if  a  fox  1  wind." 

*  MB.  oar  in-rry-mpn  axain 

Are  frolickinnr  hi  blithesome  strain." 

•  MB.—"  A  laaf^hing  eye,  a  daontless  mien." 

T  MB.—**  Tf  tAr  rrinfir  :— Theabraptnessastothesoi 
inaToidahle.    Tlic  raosir  of  the  drinking  partr  eoald  only  o 


ate  as  a  sadden  intrrrnption  to  Bortrdm'*  conTer«ation,  Kow> 
erer  naturally  it  mij;ht  be  introdu.e*  amon<;  the  fn»trf»,  who 
w«i«  at  some  distance. 

**  MiiM,  in  old  Knsli«h  and  Scotch.  ex|  iwm*,  I  think,  a  pro 
pemity  to  five  and  receive  pleanorable  emotion'*  n  Kort  of  fond 
nesi  which  may,  withoal  barthnoii.  1  think,  b^  Apf  .'Ml  io  ■ 
rose  in  the  set  of  blooming.  You  remember  *  Jockey  r<r»  sad 
Jenny  fain.'— W.  S.'» 

•  MB.-**  Upon  the  L^""**,^   J  shore." 
*^  t  ScotUfth   S 

See  Apiiendix.  Note  S  I. 
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Shows  oft  a  tincture  of  remorse. 
Some  early  loTe-shaft  grazed  his  hearty' 
-  And  oft  the  scar  will  ache  and  smart 
Tet  is  he  useful ;— -of  the  rest, 
By  fits,  the  darling  and  the  jest, 
His  harp,  his  story,  and  his  lay, 
Oft  aid  the  idle  hours  away :' 
When  unemployed,  each  fiery  mate 
Is  ripe  for  mutmous  debate. 
He  tuned  his  strings  e*en  now — again 
He  wakes  them,  with  a  blither  strain.** 

XXX. 
Song. 

'  ALLEN-A-DALE. 

Ailen-a-Dale  has  no  fagot  for  burning, 
AUcn-a-Dale  has  no  furrow  f«>r  turning, 
Allcn-a-Dale  has  no  fleece  for  the  8pinning, 
Yet  Allcn-a-Dale  has  red  gold  for  the  winning. 
(Come,  read  me  my  riddle !  come,  hearken  my  tale  1 
And  tell  me  the  craft  of  bold  Allen-a-Dale. 

The  Baron  of  RaveMworth'  prances  in  pride. 
And  he  views  h\s  domains  upon  Arkindale  side. 
The  mere  for  his  net,  and  the  land  for  his  game, 
Tlie  chase  for  the  wild,  and  the  park  for  the  tame ; 
Yet  the  fish  of  the  lake,  and  the  deer  of  the  vale. 
Are  less  free  to  Lord  Ducre  than  Allen-a-dale  I 

Allen-a-Dale  was  ne'er  belted  a  knight,     [bright ; 
Tliough  his  spur  be  as  sharp,  and  his  blade  be  as 
Allen-a-Dale  i»  no  baron  or  lord, 
Yet  twenty  tall  yeomen*  will  draw  at  his  word ; 
And  the  best  of  our  nol)les  liis  bonnet  will  vail, 
Who  at  Rerc-croas*  on  St:mmore  meets  Allen-a- 
Dale. 

Allen-a-Dale  to  his  wooing  is  come ; 

The  mother,  she  a^k'd  of  his  household  and  home  : 

•*  Tliough  the  castle  of  Richmond  stand  fair  on  the 

hill, 
ily  hnll,**  quoth  bold  Allen,  "  shows  gallon ter  still ; 
'Tis  the  blue  vault  of  heaven,  with  its  crescent  so 

pale,  [Dale. 

And  with  all  its  bright  spangles  T  said  Alleu-a- 

The  father  was  steel,  and  the  mother  was  stone  ; 
Tliey  lifted  the  latdi,  anil  they  bade  him  he.  gone ; 
But  loud,  on  the  morrow,  their  wall  and  their  cry  : 
He  had  laugh'd  on  the  lass  with  his  bonny  black  eye. 


1  M3.- 


S  •'  Scatheil  ) , .    , 


lean.  ' 


«  MS.— "Oft  hv][t  fh(»  w«'!»ry  night  away." 

3  The  rain*  of  Ravennwortli  Castle  utanil  in  the  North  Ri- 
liin^  of  Vork<«iiin*.  about  thr^e  mil***  from  tlie  town  of  Rich- 
lonl.  and  a-ijoinin;?  to  tht*  wa^te  ralle'l  thn  Fon-^t  of  Arkin- 
;artli.  ft  belonge*!  ori;rinaHy  to  llie  iioworfnl  family  of  Fitz- 
Hti.'Ii,  from  whom  it  pi«!»rt!  'n  ?Jv  J.nr>\n  DaiT-  orthc  Sonth. 


And  she  fled  to  the  forest  to  hear  a  love-tale, 
And  the  youth  it  was  told  by  was  Allen-a-Dale ! 

XXXL 

"  Thou  see'st  that,  whether  sad  or  gay, 

Love  mingles  ever  in  his  lay. 

But  when  his  boyish  wayward  fit 

Is  o*er,  he  hath  address  and  wit ; 

01  'tis  a  brain  of  fire,  can  ape 

E:ich  dialect,  each  various  shape.** — 

"  Nay,  then,  to  aid  thy  project,  Guy — 

Soft  1  who  comes  here  ?" — "  My  trusty  spy. 

Speak,  Hamlin !  hast  thou  lodged  our  deer  T — * 

"  I  have — ^but  two  fair  stags  are  near. 

I  watch'd  her,  as  she  slowly  stray*d 

From  Egliston  up  Thorsgill  glade ; 

But  Wilfrid  WyclifFe  sought  her  side. 

And  then  yoimg  Redmond,  in  his  pride. 

Shot  down  to  meet  them  on  their  way : 

Much,  as  it  seem'd,  was  theirs  to  say : 

There's  time  to  pitch  both  toil  and  net. 

Before  their  path  be  homeward  set." 

A  hurried  and  a  whl«*per'd  speech 

Did  Bertram's  will  to  Denzil  teach ; 

Who,  turning  to  the  robber  band. 

Bade  four,  the  bravest,  take  the  brand. 


Hokebg. 


CANTO    FOURTH. 


I. 

When  Denmark's  raven  soar'd  on  liigh, 
Triimipliant  thn)ugh  Northumbrian  sky. 
Till,  hovering  near,  her  fatal  croak 
Bade  Rcged's  Britons  drt;ad  the  yoke,' 
And  tlie  broad  shadow  of  her  wing 
Blacken'd  each  cataract  juid  spring, 
Where  Tees  in  tumult  leaves  liis  source. 
Thundering  o'er  Caldron  and  High-Fhrce  ;• 
Beneath  the  shade  the  Northmtm  came, 
Fix'd  on  each  vale  a  Runic  name,* 
Rear'd  liigh  their  altv'.s  ruggcl  stone. 
And  gave  their  Gods  the  land  tliey  won. 
Tlien,  Balder,  one  bleak  garth  was  thine, 
And  one  sweet  brooklet's  silver  line. 


<  MS.—"  But  •  aeore  of  f^ood  fellown,"  &o. 

6  Se«  Appendix,  Note  2  K.  «  Ibid.  Note  3  L. 

'  See  Appendix.  Note  2  M. 

«  The  Teca  ritea  about  the  akirta  of  Cro«felI.  and  falli  ove» 
the  cataracta  named  in  the  text  before  it  leavea  the  moantaina 
which  divide  the  North  Riding  from  Camberland.  Hij^h-Forc« 
ji  Kventy-five  feet  in  hei£:ht. 

0  Sec  Api^-ndix.  Note  2  M. 
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And  TToden'B  Graft  did  title  gun 

Then  gray  Philosophy  stood  nigh. 

From  the  stem  Father  of  the  Slain ; 

Though  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  high : 

But  to  the  Moimrch  of  the  Mace, 

There  rose  the  scar-seam*d  veteran's  spear. 

That  held  in  fighi  the  foremoet  place, 

There  Grecian  Beauty  bent  to  hear, 

To  Odin's  son,  and  Sifia's  spouse, 

While  Childhood  at  her  foot  was  pUu^ 

Near  Stratforth  high  they  paid  theu*  vows, 

Or  clung  delighted  to  her  waist 

Remembered  Timor's  victorious  fame, 

And  gaye  the  dell  the  Thunderer's  name. 

IV. 

«  And  rest  we  here,"  Matilda  said. 

IL 

And  sat  her  in  the  varying  shade. 

Yet  Scald  or  Kemper  err  1, 1  ween, 

"  Chance-met,  we  well  may  steal  an  hour. 

Who  gave  that  soft  and  quiet  scene, 

To  friendship  due,  from  fortune's  power. 

With  all  its  varied  light  and  shade, 

Thou,  Wilfred,  ever  kind,  must  lend 

And  every  little  sunny  glade, 

Thy  counsel  to  thy.siater-frie^d ; 

And  the  blithe  brook  tliat  strolls  along 

And,  Redmond,  thou,  at  my  behest. 

Its  pebbled  bod  with  summer  song. 

No  farther  urge  thy  desperate  'quest 

To  the  grim  God  of  blood  and  scar, 

For  to  my  care  a  charge  is  left, 

The  grisly  King  of  Northern  War. 

Dangerous  to  one  of  aid  bereft ; 

0,  better  were  its  banks  aasign'd 

Wellnigh  an  orphan,  and  alone. 

To  spirits  of  a  gentler  kmd  I 

Captive  her  sire,  her  house  o'erthrown."            • 

For  where  the  tliicket-groups  recede. 

And  the  rath  primrose  decks  the  mead,' 

Beside  her  on  the  turf  she  placed ; 

The  velvet  grass  seems  carpet  meet 

Then  paused,  with  downcast  look  and  eye. 

For  the  light  fairies'  lively  feet. 

Nor  bade  young  Redmond  seat  him  nigh. 

Yon  tufted  knoll,  with  daisies  strown. 

Her  conscious  diflidcnce  he  saw. 

Might  make  proud  Obcrt>n  a  throne, 

Drew  backward,  as  in  modest  awe. 

While  hidden  in  the  tliicket  nigh. 

And  sat  a  little  space  removed, 

Puck  should  brood  o*cr  his  fn)Uc  sly ; 

Unmark'd  to  gaze  on  her  he  loved. 

And  where  profuse  thp  wood-vetch  clings 

Round  ash  and  ehn,  iL  verdant  rings, 

V. 

Its  pale  and  azure-pencill'd  flower 

Wreathed  in  its  dark-brown  rings,  her  hair 

Should  canopy  Titania's  bower. 

Half  hid  Matilda's  forehead  fair, 

Half  hid  and  half  reveal'd  to  view 

ni 

Her  full  dark  eye  of  hazel  hue. 

Here  rise  no  cliffs  the  vale  to  sluuie ; 

The  rose,  with  faint  and  feeble  streak. 

But,  skirting  every  sunny  glade. 

So  slightly  tinged  the  maiden's  cheek, 

In  fair  variety  of  green 

Tliat  you  Imd  said  her  hue  was  pale ;' 

The  woodland  lends  its  silvan  screen. 

But  if  she  faced  the  simmier  gale, 

Hoary,  yet  haughty,  frowns  the  oak. 

Or  spoke,  or  sung,  or  quicker  moved. 

Its  bouglis  by  weight  of  ages  broke ; 

Or  heard  the  praise  of  those  she  loved. 

And  towers  erect,  in  sable  spire. 

Or  when  of  interest  was  express'd* 

The  pine-tree  scathed  by  lightning-fire ; 

Aught  that  waked  feeling  in  her  broaat. 

The  drooping  ash  and  birch,  between, 

The  mantling  blood  in  ready  play 

Hang  their  fair  tresses  o*er  the  green. 

Rivall'd  the  blush  of  rising  day. 

And  all  beneath,  at  random  grow 

There  was  a  soft  and  pensive  grace. 

Each  coppice  dwarf  of  varied  show, 

A  cast  of  thought  upon  her  facCy 

Or,  round  the  stems  pn)fu8ely  twined. 

That  suited  well  the  forehead  high. 

Fling  summer  odors  on  the  wind. 

The  eyelash  dark,  and  downcast  eye ; 

Such  varied  group  Urbino's  hand                     % 

The  mild  expression  spoke  a  mind 

Round  Him  of  Tarsus  nobly  plann'd. 

In  duty  firm,  comp<ised,  resign'd  ; 

What  time  he  bade  proud  Athens  own 

Tis  that  which  Roman  art  lias  given. 

On  Mara's  Mount  the  God  Unknown  1 

To  mark  their  maiden  Queen  of  Hoavoi. 

• 

Or  lonner  ipoke,  or  quicker  moved." 

Awl  the  vhort  velrM  gnm  weuM  me* 

•MB.—"  Or  a^ght  of  interest  was  ezprmM 

For  th»  lifht  fkiriet*  ftolb  fwt.*' 

That  waked  a  feeling  in  her  bvnet. 

•ll8.-»That  ]tm  ImuI  i^id  bar  cheek  ww  piJ* ; 

^be  mantliiw  blood    J  '*^*  moniiiif  bea^ 

Bot  if  «be  facH  the  morninir  rah*. 

^          •  Mn  roady  play." 
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In  hours  of  sport,  that  mood  gave  way* 

Safe  and  unransom'd  sent  them  home, 

To  Fancy's  light  and  frolic  play ; 

Loaded  with  many  a  gift,  to  prove 

hnd  when  the  dance,  or  tale,  or  song, 

A  generous  foe's  respect  and  love. 

In  harmless  mirth  sped  time  along, 

Full  oft  her  doating  sire  would  call 

va 

His  Maud  the  merriest  of  them  aU. 

Years  speed  away.    On  Rokeby's  head 

But  days  of  war  and  civil  crime. 

Some  touch  of  early  snow  was  shed ; 

Allow'd  but  ill  such  festal  time, 

Calm  he  enjoy'd,  by  Oreta*s  wave. 

And  her  soft  pensiyeness  of  brow 

The  peace  which  James  the  Peaceful  gave 

Had  deepen'd  into  sadness  now. 

While  Mortham,  fiir  beyond  the  main. 

In  Marston  field  her  fiither  ta*en. 

Waged  his  fierce  wars  on  Indian  Spam. — 

Her  friends  dispersed,  brave  Mortham  slmn 

It  chanced  upon  a  wintry  night,* 

While  every  ill  her  soul  foretold, 

That  whiteo'd  Stanmore's  stormy  height, 

From  Oswald's  thirst  of  power  and  gold, 

The  chase  was  o'er,  the  stag  was  kill'd, 

In  Rokeby-hall  the  cups  were  fill'd. 

With  a  soft  vision  of  her  heart, — * 

And  by  the  huge  stone  chimney  sate 

All  lower'd  around  the  lovely  maid, 

The  Knight  in  hospitable  state. 

To  darken  her  dejection's  shade. 

Moonless  the  sky,  the  hour  was  late. 

Wlien  a  loud  summons  shook  the  gate, 

VL 

And  sore  for  entrance  and  for  aid 

Who  has  not  heard— while  Erin  yet 

A  voice  of  foreign  accent  pray'd. 

Strove  'gainst  the  Saxon's  iron  bit — 

The  porter  answer'd  to  the  call. 

Who  has  not  heard  how  brave  O'Neale 

And  mstant  rush'd  into  the  hall 

In  English  blood  unbrued  his  steel,* 

A  Man,  whose  aspect  and  attire* 

Against  St.  George's  cross  blazed  liigh 

Startled  tlie  circle  by  the  fire. 

The  banners  of  his  Tanistry, 

To  fiery  Essex  gave  the  foil. 

VHL 

And  reign'd  a  prince  on  Ulster's  soil  f 

His  plaited  hair  in  elf-locks  spread" 

But  chief  arose  his  victor  pride. 

Around  his  bare  and  matted  head  ; 

When  that  brave  Marshal  fought  and  died,* 

On  leg  and  thigli,  close  stretch'd  and  trim. 

And  Avon-Duff  to  ocean  bore 

His  vesture  ehow'd  the  sinewy  limb ; 

His  billows  red  with  Saxon  gore. 

In  saffron  dyed,  a  linen  vest 

Twas  first  in  that  disastrous  fight, 

Was  froquent  folded  round  his  breast ; 

Rokeby  and  Mortham  proved  their  might.* 

A  mantle  long  and  loose  he  wore, 

There  had  they  fallen  -moni^at  the  rest, 

Shagg:y  with  ice,  and  stain'd  with  gore. 

But  pity  touch'd  a  chieftiiin's  breast ; 

He  clasp'd  a  burden  to  his  heart. 

The  Tanist  he  to  great  O'Neale ;" 

And,  resting  on  a  knotted  dart. 

He  check'd  his  followers'  bloody  zeal. 

Tlie  snow  from  hair  and  beard  he  shook. 

To  quarter  took  the  kinsmen  bold, 

And  round  liim  gazed  with  wilder'd  look. 

And  bore  them  to  his  mountain-hold. 

Then  up  the  hall,  with  staggering  pace, 

Gave  them  each  silvan  joy  to  know, 

He  hasten'd  by  the  blaze  to  place. 

Slieve-Donard's  cliffs  and  woods  could  show,* 

Half  liftjless  from  the  bitter  air, 

Shared  with  them  Erui's  festal  cheer. 

His  load,  a  Boy  of  beauty  rare. 

Show'tl  them  the  chase  of  wolf  and  deer, 

To  Rokeby,  next,  he  louted  low. 

And,  when  a  fitting  time  was  come. 

Then  stood  erect  his  tale  to  show,** 

1  MS.—"  In  fitting  boon  the  mood  gave  way 

s  MS.—"  A  kinsman  near  to  great  O'Neale." 

To  Faocy's  light  and  frolic  play, 

See  Appendix,  Note  2  Q. 

When  the  blithe  danoe,  or  tale,  or  nong, 

'  MS.—"  Gave  them  each  varied  joy  to  know, 

In  harmless  mirth  nited  timt;  along. 

The  words  of  Ophalie  could  show." 

When  oft  her  doting  «ire  would  call 

a  MB.—"  With  a  toft  viiion  of  her  heart. 

That  stole  \Ut  Mat,  ere  yet  she  knew 

•  MS.—"  And  insUnt  into  Rokeby-haU 

The  gnard  to  early  passion  due." 

A  rtrnnger  rush'd,  whose  wild  attire 

»  See  Appendix.  Note  2  O.                   *  Ibid.  Note  2  P. 

Startled,"  &c. 

•  MS.  -"  Ami.  by  the  deep  resoanding  More, 

10  See  Appendix,  Note  3  R. 

The  English  veterans  beap'd  the  shore. 

It  VTM  in  that  disastrous  fight 

"  MS.—"  Shaggy  with  «meip,  and  itain'd  with  fora. 

Thai  Rokeby  proveil  his  youthful    >  n,i»ht." 
Rokeby  and  Mortham  proved  their  S 

His  features  as  hit*  dress  were  wild. 

And  in  his  arms  be  bore  a  child. 
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With  wfld  majestic  port  and  tone,' 

The  brand  of  Lenaugh  More  the  Red, 

like  cnyoy  of  some  barbarous  throne.' 

That  hiing  beside  the  gray  wolf's  head. — 

"  Sir  Richard,  Lord  of  Rokeby,  hear ! 

Twas  from  his  broken  pIuTise  descried. 

Turlough  O'Nealn  salutes  thee  dear; 

His  foster-father  was  his  guide,* 

He  graces  thee,  and  to  thr  care 

Who,  in  his  charge,  from  Ulster  bore 

Young  Redmond  give*,  liis  grandson  fair. 

Letters  and  gifts  a  giKnlly  store ; 

He  bids  thee  breed  him  as  tliy  son. 

But  ruffians  met  thtm  in  the  wood, 

For  Turlough's  days  of  joy  are  done ; 

Ferraught  in  battle  Ijoldly  stiKxl, 

And  other  lords  have  seized  his  land, 

Till  wounded  and  o'l-rpiwerd  at  lens^fa, 

And  faint  and  feeble  is  his  hand ; 

And  stripp'd  of  all,  lus  failing  strength 

And  all  the  glory  of  Tyrone 

Just  b(»re  him  here — and  then  the  child 

Is  like  a  morning  vapor  flown 

Renew'd  again  his  mojuiiug  wild.* 

To  bind  the  duty  on  thy  soul,       f 

He  bids  thee  think  on  Erin  s  bowl !« 

XL 

If  any  wrong  the  youm;  O'Neal e, 

The  tear  down  childhoo<rs  cheek  that  flowa» 

He  bids  thee  tliink  of  Erin's  steel 

Is  hke  the  dewdrop  on  the  rose  ; 

To  Mortham  first  this  cluirge  was  due, 

AVlien  next  the  summer  breerx*  comes  by, 

But,  in  his  absence,  honors  you. — 

Ami  waves  the  bush,  the  flower  \^  dry. 

Now  is  my  master's  me.«jsage  by, 

Won  by  their  care,  the  orphan  Cliild 

And  Ferraught  will  contented  die." 

Soon  on  his  new  protector  smiled, 

With  dimpletl  cheek  and  eye  so  fair. 

IX 

Through  his  thick  airls  of  fl;ixen  hair, 

His  look  grew  fix'd,  his  cheek  ffrew  pale, 

But  blithest  laugh'd  tlint  cheek  and  eye 

He  sunk  when  he  liad  told  his  tale ; 

When  Rokeby 's  little  Ahiid  was  nigh; 

For,  hid  beneatli  hU  mantle  wide, 

'Twas  his,  with  elder  brother's  pride. 

A  mortal  wounJ  w:vs  in  his  j*ide. 

Matilda's  tottering  steps  to  guide  ;* 

Vain  was  all  aid — in  terror  wild, 

His  native  hiys  in  Irish  tongue. 

And  sorrow,  s<Teain'd  the  orphan  ChQd. 

To  soothe  her  infant  ear  he  sung. 

Poor  Ferraught  raL<««vl  his  wistful  eyes. 

And  primnwe  twined  with  daisy  fair. 

And  faintly  strove  to  soothe  liis  cries ; 

To  form  a  chaplet  for  her  hair. 

All  reckless  of  his  dyiiur  |>ain. 

By  lawn,  by  grove,  by  brooklet's  strand. 

He  blest  and  blest  liim  o'er  aj^iin ! 

Tlje  children  still  were  hand  in  hiind. 

And  kiss'd  the  little  liands  outspread. 

And  gixxl  Sir  Ricliard  sniilhig  eyed 

And  kiss'd  and  cros«4'd  the  uifant  head. 

The  early  knot  6<»  kindly  tied. 

And,  in  his  native  tongue  and  plu'ase, 

Pray'd  to  eadi  sjiint  to  watch  hi^  days ; 

XIL 

Tlien  all  his  streni,'th  t<^ther  drew. 

But  sunmior  months  >»ring  wildmg  shoot 

Tlie  charsfe  to  Rokebv  to  renew. 

From  bud  to  bUx>ni,  from  bloom  to  fruit , 

When  hidf  was  falter  d  from  his  breast, 

And  years  draw  on  our  human  span. 

And  half  by  dving  signs  express'd. 

From  child  to  boy,  from  ly»y  to  man; 

"  Bless  the  O'Nealo  r  he  faintly  said, 

And  soon  in  Rokcby's  w<K>ds  is  seen 

And  thus  the  faithful  spirit  fled. 

A  galhmt  boy  in  hunter's  green. 

He  loves  to  wake  the  feh»n  boar. 

X. 

In  his  dark  haunt  on  (irela's  sliore, 

Twas  long  ere  soothing  might  prevail 

And  loves,  against  the  deer  so  dun. 

Upon  the  Child  to  end  the  tale ; 

To  draw  the  shaft,  or  lift  the  gun : 

And  then  he  said,  that  from  his  home 

Yet  mtire  he  U»ves,  in  autumn  prime. 

His  graniisire  had  been  forced  to  roam. 

Tlie  liazel's  spreading  boughs  to  climb, 

Which  had  not  been  if  Redmond's  hand 

And  down  its  cluster'd  stores  to  hail. 

Had  but  had  strength  to  draw  the  brand, 

Where  young  Matilda  holds  her  veil 

With  ilaggmnf  and  nneqna)  pace. 

>  MS. — "  To  bind  the  nhar»e  upon  thy  foni, 

He  hai4ea'd  by  the  blaie  to  place. 

Remember  Eriti*»  social  bowl." 

Ra]rurele«*  from  the  bitter  air. 

• 

HiA  Ina'l.  a  Boy  of  beaaty  rare. 

«  Seo  Appendla.  Note  2  T. 

To  Rokeby.  then.  wiUi  tolenin  air, 

•  Here  followt  in  the  MS.  a  Manra  of  Mxteen  line*,  wfawft 

flo  tamM  hid  errand  to  declare." 

1  Thb  ooopUi  b  noi  in  tbo  MS. 

ztI.,  ^«I. 

•  MS.— "Three  yean  more  old.  'twas  Redmond's  ptMe, 

See  Appendix.  If ote  9  S. 

M.ltltiln*'  tori-rin!!  «!•••»«  to  i'liMn.'* 
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And  she,  whose  veil  receives  the  shower,' 

Now  must  Matilda  stray  apart. 

J»  alter'd  too,  and  knows  her  power ; 

To  school  her  disobedient  heart ; 

Assumed  a  monitress's  pride, 

And  Redmond  now  alone  must  rue 

Her  Redmond's  dangerous  sports  to  chide ; 

The  love  he  never  can  subdue. 

Yet  listens  stiU  to  hear  him  tell 

But  &ctions  rose,  and  Rokeby  sware,* 

How  the  grim  wild-boar*  fought  and  fell, 

No  rebel's  son  should  wed  his  heir ; 

How  at  his  fall  the  bugle  rung, 

And  Redmond,  nurtured  whUe  a  duld 

Till  rock  and  greenwood  answer  flung ; 

In  many  a  bard's  traditions  wild. 

Then  blesses  her,  that  man  can  find 

Now  sought  the  lonely  wood  or  stream, 

A  pastime  of  such  savage  kind  1* 

To  cherish  there  a  happier  dream, 

Of  maiden  won  by  sword  or  lance. 

XIIL 

As  in  the  regions  of  romance ; 

But  Redmond  knew  to  weave  his  tale 

And  count  the  heroes  of  his  line,* 

So  well  with  praise  of  woo<l  and  dale, 

Great  Nial  of  the  Pledges  Nine,' 

And  knew  so  well  each  point  to  trace. 

Shane-Dymas*  wild,  and  Qeraldine,* 

Gives  living  interest  tfi  the  chase, 

And  Connan-more,  who  vow'd  his  race 

And  knew  so  well  o'er  all  to  throw 

For  ever  to  the  fight  and  chase. 

Hid  spirit's  wild  romantic  glow, 

And  cursed  him,  of  his  lineage  bom. 

That,  while  she  blamed,  and  while  she  fear'd. 

Should  sheathe  the  sword  to  reap  the  C(Hri^ 

She  loved  each  venturous  tale  she  heard. 

Or  leave  the  mountain  and  the  wold, 

Oft,  too,  when  xiriftcd  snow  and  rain 

To  shroud  himself  in  castled  hold. 

To  bower  and  hall  theur  stops  restrain. 

From  such  examples  hope  he  drew. 

Together  they  explored  the  page 

And  brighten'd  as  the  trumpet  blew. 

Of  glowing  bard  or  gifted  sage ; 

Oft,  placed  the  evening  fire  beside, 

XV. 

The  minstrel  art  alternate  tried. 

If  brides  were  won  by  heart  and  blade, 

While  gladsome  harp  and  lively  lay 

Redmond  had  both  his  cause  to  aid. 

Bade  winter-night  flit  fust  away : 

And  all  beside  of  nurture  rare 

Thus,  from  their  childhood,  blending  still 

That  might  beseem  a  baron's  heir. 

Then*  sport,  their  study,  and  their  skill. 

Turlough  O'Neale,  in  Erin's  strife,    . 

An  union  of  the  soul  they  prove. 

On  Rokeby's  Lord  bestow'd  his  life. 

But  must  not  think  that  it  was  love. 

And  well  did  Rt)keby'8  generous  Knight 

But  though  they  dared  not,  envious  Fame 

Young  Redmond  for  tlie  deed  requite. 

Soon  dared  to  give  that  union  name  ; 

Nor  was  his  liberal  care  and  cost 

And  when  so  often,  fiide  by  side, 

Upon  the  gallant  stripling  lost : 

From  ycjir  to  year  the  pair  hIic  eyed. 

Seek  the  North-Riding  broad  and  wide. 

She  sometimes  blamed  the  gfxxi  old  Knight, 

Like  Redmond  none  could  steed  bestride ; 

As  dull  of  ear  and  dim  of  sight, 

From  Tyiiemouth  search  to  Cumberbmd, 

Sometimes  his  purpose  would  declare, 

Like  Redmond  none  could  wield  a  brand; 

That  young  O'Noale  should  wed  his  heir. 

And  then,  of  humor  kiud  and  free, 

And  bearing  liim  to  each  degree 

XIV. 

With  frank  and  fearless  courtesy. 

The  suit  of  Wilfrid  rent  disguise 

There  never  youth  was  fomi'd  to  steal 

And  bandage  from  the  lovers'  eyes  -* 

Upon  the  heart  like  brave  O'Neale. 

Twa;*  pkin  that  Oswald,  for  liis  son. 

Iljui  Rokeby's  favor  welluigh  won. 

XVL 

Now  nmst  they  meet  with  change  of  cheer, 

Sir  Richard  loved  him  as  his  son ; 

With  mutual  looks  of  shame  and  fear ; 

And  when  the  days  of  pesico  were  done. 

1  M^'.— '*  And  fhe  on  whom  these  uvarares  ahower." 

Great  Nial  of  the  Pledges  Nine, 

«  MS—-  Grim  sanglier." 

Shane-Dymas  wild,  and  Connan-.Mar, 

>  MS.— ••  Then  blRM'd  himself  that  man  can  find 

Who  vow'd  his  moe  to  wound*,  and  war, 

A  paAtime  of  such  cruel  kind.** 

And  cuned  all,  of  h\n  linf-nge  Iwrn, 

<  MS.—"  From  tlieir  heart*  and  eyes.*' 

Who  sheathed  the  Hword  to  reap  the  com 

*  M.-'. — *'  Ami  RfMlmnnd.  too,  apart  must  rue, 

Or  left  the  green- wood  and  the  wold, 

The  lovo  he  never  can  subdue  ;      ^ 

Thru  cam»  the  war,  and  Rokeby  said, 

No  rebel's  non  Khonid  w«l  his  maid." 

T  See  Appendix.  Note  3  U.              «  Ibid.  Nolo  9  T 

«  >!8.-'  Thought  on  the  J  ['^^"^  j  of  hU  line. 

•  Ibid.  Note  2  W. 
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And  to  the  gales  of  war  he  gave 

On  the  dark  viaions  of  their  soul. 

The  banner  of  his  aires  to  wave, 

And  bade  their  mournful  musing  fly 

Redmond,  distingnish'd  by  his  care, 

like  mist  before  the  zephyr's  sigh. 

He  chose  that  honor'd  flag  to  bear,' 

And  named  his  page,  the  next  degree. 

XVHL 

In  that  old  time,  to  chivalry  * 

**  I  need  not  to  my  friends  recall, 

In  five  pitched  fields  he  well  maintained     ^ 
Hie  honored  place  his  worth  obtain*d. 

How  Mortham  shunned  my  father's  hall ; 

A  man  of  sQence  and  of  woe. 

And  high  was  Redmond's  youthful  name 

Yet  ever  anxious  to  bestow 

Blazed  in  the  roll  of  martial  iame. 

Had  fortune  smiled  on  Marston  fight, 

A  kinsman's  confidence  and  love. 

The  eve  had  seen  him  dubVd  a  knight ; 

My  feeble  aid  could  sometimes  chase 

Twice,  'mid  the  battle's  doubtful  strife, 

The  clouds  of  sorrow  for  a  space ; 

Of  Rokeby's  Lord  he  saved  the  life, 

But  oftener,  fix'd  beyond  my  power,* 

But  when  he  saw  him  prisoner  made, 

I  mark'd  lus  deep  despondence  lower. 

He  kiss'd  and  then  resign'd  his  blade," 

One  dismal  cause,  by  all  unguess'd, 

And  yielded  him  an  easy  prey 

His  fearful  confidence  confessed ; 

To  those  who  led  the  Knight  away ; 

And  twice  it  was  my  hap  to  see 

Resolved  Matilda*s  sire  should  prove 

Examples  of  that  agony, 

In  prison,  as  in  fight,  his  love. 

Which  for  a  season  can  o'crstram 

And  wreck  the  structure  of  the  brain. 

xvn. 

He  had  the  awful  power  to  know 

When  lovers  meet  in  adverse  hour, 

The  approaching  mental  overtlux)W, 

*Tis  like  a  sun-glimpse  through  a  shower, 

And  while  liL*  mind  had  courajje  yet 

A  watery  ray,  on  instant  seen 

To  struggle  with  the  dreadful  fit. 

Hie  darkly  closing  clouds  between. 

The  victim  writhed  against  its  throes,* 

As  Redmond  on  the  turf  recliued. 

Like  'WTetch  beneath  a  murderer's  blowa. 

The  past  and  present  fiU'd  his  mind  :* 

This  malady,  I  well  could  mark, 

"  It  was  not  thus,"  Affection  said. 

Sprung  from  some  direful  cause  and  dark" 

"  I  dream'd  of  my  return,  dear  maid  I 

But  still  he  kept  its  source  conceal'd. 

Not  thud,  when  from  thy  trembling  hand. 

Till  arming  for  the  civil  field ; 

I  took  the  banner  and  the  brand, 

Then  in  my  charge  he  bade  me  hol^ 

When  round  me,  as  the  bugles  blew. 

A  treasure  huge  of  gems  and  gold. 

Their  blades  three  hundred  warriors  drew, 

With  this  disjointed  dismal  scroll. 

And,  wliile  the  standard  I  unroU'd, 

That  tells  the  secret  of  his  soul. 

Clashed  their  bright  arms,  with  clamor  bold. 

In  such  wild  words*  as  oft  betray 

Where  is  that  banner  now  ? — its  pride 

A  mind  by  anguish  forced  astray." — 

Lies  *\dielm'd  in  Ouse's  sullen  tide ! 

Where  now  those  warriors  f — in  their  gore, 

XIX. 

They  cumber  Marston's  dismal  moor! 

XORTHAlf's  niSTORT. 

And  what  avails  a  useless  brand. 

"  Matilda  1  thou  hast  seen  me  start 

Held  by  a  captive's  shackled  hand. 

As  if  a  dagger  tlu-ill'd  my  heart, 

That  only  would  his  life  retain, 

Wlien  it  has  hap'd  some  casual  phrase 

To  aid  thy  sire  to  bear  his  cham  1" 

Waked  memory  of  my  fonner  days. 

TTiua  Redmond  to  himself  apart; 

Believe,  that  few  can  backward  cast 

Nor  lighter  was  his  rival's  heart ; 

Their  thoughts  with  pleasure  on  tlie  past 

For  Wilfrid,  while  his  generous  soul 

But  I ! — my  youth  was  rash  and  vain,' 

Disdain'd  to  profit  by  control. 

And  blood  and  rage  my  manhood  stain, 

By  many  a  sign  could  mark  too  plain, 

And  my  gray  hairs  must  now  descend 

Save  with  such  aid,  his  hopes  were  vain, — 

To  my  cold  grave  without  a  friend  I 

Even  thou,  Matilda,  wilt  disown 

iA|ipndiz,Noto9X.              t  ibid.  Not*  S  T. 

•  MS.—"  But  oftener  'twa*  mr  hap  to  aee 

9  Mfit.— ••  Hit  valor  uT«d  oM  Rokeby's  life. 

Bach  itonnii  of  bitter  a^onj. 

Bnt  when  be  mw  him  prwooer  made. 

At  for  the  moment  would  o'eiatraia 

He  ki»*d  and  then  fluif  down  hb  blade." 

And  wi«ck  the  baUnce  of  the  braiA.** 

«  AAv  tbii  Hue  the  BfS.  baa  :— 

«•  Hi*  ruiu'd  Upet,  impending  «Mf— 

«  MS. •'  beneath  hu  ihioea." 

TittimkiMtytlu  tenr-dmp  twe." 

»  BIS.—"  My  youth  waa  folly'n  reign." 
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Thy  kinsman,  when  his  guilt  is  known. 

Then  pra/d  it  might  not  chafe  my  mood^- 

And  must  I  Ua  the  bloody  yeil 

*There  was  a  gallant  in  the  wood!' 

That  hides  my  dark  and  &tal  talel 

We  had  been  shooting  at  the  deer ; 

I  must — I  will — Pale  phantom,  cease  1 

My  cross-bow  (evil  chance  1)  was  near : 

Leave  me  one  little  hour  in  peace  1 

That  ready  weapon  of  my  wrath 

Thus  haunted,  think*st  thou  I  hare  skUI 

I  caught,  and,  hasting  up  the  path,* 

Thine  own  commissioa  to  fulfil  f 

In  the  yew  grove  my  wife  I  found : 

Or,  while  thou  polnt'st  with  gesture  fierce, 

A  stranger's  arms  her  neck  had  boimd  I 

Thy  blighteil  cheek,  thy  bloody  hearae, 

I  mark'd  his  heart — ^the  bow  I  drew — 

How  can  I  paint  thee  as  thou  wert, 

I  loosed  the  shaft — ^'twaa  more  than  true ! 

So  fair  in  face,  so  warm  in  heart ! 

I  found  my  Edith's  dying  charms 

Lock'd  in  her  murder'd  brother's  arms  I 

XX. 

He  came  in  secret  to  inquire 

«  Ye^  «he  was  fair !— Matilda,  thou 

Her  state,  and  reconcile  her  sire.* 

Hast  a  soft  sadness  on  thy  brow; 

But  hers  was  like  the  sunny  glow, 

XXIL 

lliHt  luu«,^hs  on  earth  and  all  below  1 

**  All  fled  mj  rage— the  viUain  first, 

We  wodded  secret — there  was  need — 

Whose  craft  my  jealousy  had  nursed ; 

Differing  in  country  and  in  creed ; 

He  sought  in  far  and  foreign  clime 

And,  when  to  Mortham's  tower  she  came, 

To  'scape  the  vengeance  of  his  crime. 

Wc  mentioned  not  her  race  and  name, 

The  manner  of  the  slaughter  done 

Until  thy  sire,  who  fought  afar,' 

Was  known  to  few,  my  guilt  to  none ; 

Shcmld  turn  him  home  firom  foreign  war, 

Some  tale  my  faithful  steward  framed— 

On  who.se  kind  infiuence  we  relied 

I  know  not  what— of  shaft  mi»-aim'd ; 

To  wKtthe  her  father's  ire  and  pride. 

And  even  from  those  the  act  who  knew. 

Few  months  we  lived  retired,  unknown. 

He  hid  the  hand  from  which  it  flew. 

To  all  but  one  dear  fiiend  alone. 

Untouch'd  by  human  laws  I  stood, 

One  darling  friend — I  spare  his  shame, 

But  God  had  heard  Uie  cry  of  blood  1 

I  will  not  write  the  villain's  name  { 

There  is  a  blank  upon  my  mind. 

My  trespasses  I  might  forget,' 

A  fearful  vision  ill-defined. 

And  sue  in  vengeance  for  the  debt 

Of  raving  till  my  flesh  was  torn. 

Da4'  by  a  brother  worm  to  me, 

Of  (luiujeoii-bolts  and  fetters  wwn — 

Ungrateful  to  God's  clemency,* 

And  when  I  waked  to  woe  more  mild. 

That  »parcti  me  penitential  tune, 

And  question'd  of  my  infant  diild — 

Nor  cut  mo  off  amid  my  crime. — 

(Have  I  not  written,  that  she  bare 

A  b<»y,  liko  summer  morning  fair  ?) — 

XXL 

With  looks  confused  my  meniids  tell 

"  A  kindly  wnile  to  all  ehe  lent, 

Tliat  armed  men  in  Mortham  dell 

But  on  bur  Inubund's  friend  'twas  bent 

Bertct  the  nurse's  evening  way. 

S*)  kind,  that  from  its  harmless  glee,* 

And  l>ore  her,  with  her  cliarge,  away. 

The  wretch  miscoimtrued  villany. 

My  faithless  friend,  and  none  but  he, 

Repulsed  in  liis  presumptuous  love. 

Could  profit  by  this  vilhmy ; 

A  'vengeful  snare  the  traitor  wove. 

Him  then,  I  sought,  with  purpose  dread 

Alone  we  sat — the  flask  had  flow'd, 

Of  treble  vengeance  on  his  head  1 

My  blood  with  heat  unwonted  glow'd. 

He  'scaped  me — but  my  bosom's  wound 

Wlion  through  the  alley'd  walk  we  spied 

Some  faint  relief  from  wandering  found ; 

With  hurried  step  my  Edith  glide, 

And  over  distant  land  and  sea 

Oiwerinij:  beneath  the  verdunt  screen, 

I  bore  my  load  of  misery. 

At«  one  unwilling  to  be  seen. 

Wiinls  cannot  paint  the  fiendish  smile, 

XXIIL 

Tlmt  curlM  the  traitor's  cheek  the  while  1 

« 'Twas  then  that  fate  my  footsteps  led 

FiiTcely  1  quest ion'd  of  the  cause ; 

Among  a  daring  crew  and  dread,' 

lit*  miide  a  cohl  and  artful  pause, 

With  whom  full  oft  my  hated  life 

I  MJ*.— "Until  thy  father,  then  afar." 

The  reaiUeit  weapon  of  my  wrath. 

i  Mi?  -••  I.  a  poor  debtor,  thonld  for|rrt." 

Am!  harteninff  np  the  Greta  path." 

*  MS.—"  Foqcetting  Go-l'*  own  clemency." 

«  Thifl  conplet  is  not  in  the  Mi^. 

«  MS.—"  So  kin.!ly,  that  from  harmlew  glee." 

-t-2 

Amon*  a  wild  and  iJarinff  «Trw  " 
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]  ventured  iii  sadi  desperate  strife, 

That  even  my  fierce  assodatee  saw 

My  frantic  deeds  with  doubt  and  awe. 

Much  then  I  leam'd,  and  much  can  show, 

Of  huninn  ^It  and  human  woe, 

Yet  ne'er  have,  in  my  wanderings,  known 

A  wretch,  whose  sorrows  match'd  my  own ! — 

It  clianced,  that  after  battle  fray. 

Upon  the  bloody  field  we  lay ; 

The  yellow  moon  her  lustre  shed 

U]X)n  tbc  woimded  and  the  dead, 

While,  sense  in  toil  and  wassail  drowned. 

My  ruffian  comrades  slept  around. 

There  came  a  voice — its  silver  tone 

Was  soft,  Matilda,  as  thine  own — 

*  All,  wretch !'  it  said,  *  wliat  makest  thou  here. 
While  unavenged  my  bloody  bier. 

While  unprotected  lives  mine  heir, 
Without  a  father's  name  and  care  V 

XXIV. 
"  I  heard — obey'd — and  homeward  drew ; 
Tlie  fiercest  of  our  desperate  crew 
I  brought  at  time  of  need  to  aid 
My  purposed  vengeance,  long  delayed. 
But,  humble  be  my  tlianks  to  Heaven, 
Tluit  better  hopes  and  thoughts  has  given. 
And  by  our  T-.<)rdV  dear  prayer  has  taught 
Mercy  by  mercy  must  be  bought ' — 
Let  me  in  misery*  rejoice — 
I*ve  seen  his  face — I've  heard  his  voice — 
I  claim'd  (»f  him  my  only  child. 
As  he  di<o\niM  tlic  theft,  he  smiled ! 
That  very  calm  and  callous  look, 
Tliat  fiendish  sneer  his  visage  took. 
As  when  he  said,  in  scornful  mood, 

*  There  is  a  gallant  in  the  wood  I' — 
I  did  not  slay  him  as  he  stoo<i — 
All  proi-e  be  to  my  Maker  given ! 
Long  suffirance  is  one  path  to  heaven." 

XXV. 

Thus  fax  the  woful  tale  was  heard. 
When  something  in  the  tliicket  stirred. 
Up  Re(hnonfl  sprang ;  the  villain  Guy 
(For  he  it  was  that  lurk'd  so  nigh). 
Drew  back — ^he  durst  not  cnws  hL«  steel 
A  moment's  space  with  brave  O'Ncale, 
For  all  the  treasured  gold  that  rests 
In  Mortham's  iron-banded  chests. 
Redmond  resumed  his  seat ; — he  said. 
Some  rc»e  was  rustling  in  the  shade. 
Bertram  laugh'd  grindy  when  he  saw 
His  timorous  comrade  backward  draw ; 
**  A  trusty  mate  art  thon,  to  fear 
A  sii^le  arm,  and  aid  so  near ! 
Tet  have  I  seen  theo  mark  a  deer. 
Oive  me  thy  carabine — m  shqw 


An  art  that  thou  wilt  gladly  know. 
How  thou  mayst  safely  quell  a  foe.** 

XXVL 
On  hands  and  knees  fierce  Bertram  drew 
The  spreading  birch  and  hazels  tlurough. 
Till  ho  had  Redmond  full  in  view ; 
The  gun  he  level'd — ^Mark  like  thia 
Was  Bertram  never  known  to  miss. 
When  fair  opposed  to  aim  there  sate 
An  object  of  his  mortal  hate. 
That  day  yoimg  Redmoiurs  death  had  «*eeii. 
But  twice  Matilda  came  between 
The  carabine  and  Redmond's  breast, 
Just  ere  the  spring  his  finger  {>resd'd. 
A  deadly  oath  the  rufiiau  swore. 
But  yet  liis  fell  design  forbore : 
**  It  ne'er,"  he  mutter'd,  "  sliall  be  said, 
Tliat  thus  I  scath'd  thee,  hauglity  maid  P 
Then  moved  to  seek  more  open  aim. 
When  to  his  side  Guy  Denzil  came : 
"  Bertram,  forbear  ! — we  are  undone 
Forever,  if  thou  fire  the  gun. 
By  all  the  fiends,  an  armed  force 
Descends  the  dell,  ^f  f«»ot  and  horse ! 
We  perish  if  they  hear  a  shot — 
Madmiui !  we  have  a  safer  pint — 
Nay,  friend,  Ini  ruled,  and  ho:\v  thee  i»ack ! 
Behold,  down  yonder  hollow  track, 
The  warlike  leader  (»f  the  btuul 
Comes,  with  his  broadsword  in  his  hand." 
Bertram  ltK>k'd  up ;  he  saw.  he  knew 
That  Denzil's  fears  had  coiinsellM  true. 
Then  ciirse<l  his  fortune  and  witlidrew. 
Threaded  the  woodlands  unde:<Tied, 
And  gaiu'd  the  aive  on  Greta  side. 

xxvn. 

They  whom  dark  Bertram,  in  his  wrath, 

Doom'd  to  captivity  or  deatli, 

Tlicir  thoughts  to  one  sad  subject  lent, 

Saw  not  nor  heani  the  ambushment 

Heedless  and  unconoenul  they  ^ate^ 

While  on  the  very  verge  of  fute ; 

Heedle«s  and  unconceni'd  remnin'd. 

When  Heaven  the  murilerer's  arm  restrain'd 

As  ships  drift  darkling  down  the  tide. 

Nor  see  the  shelves  o'er  wh'urh  they  glide. 

Uninterrupted  thus  they  heard 

What  Mort ham's  closuig  tale  <leclared. 

He  spoke  of  wealth  as  of  a  load, 

By  Fortune  on  a  wretch  bestow'd. 

In  bitter  mockery  of  hate. 

His  cureless  woes  to  aggravate  ; 

But  yet  he  pray'd  Matildas  care 

Might  save  that  tre.'f«ure  for  his  heir — 

His  Edith's  son — for  still  he  raved 

As  confident  Iiis  life  was  saved ; 
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111  frequent  virion,  he  aTerr'd, 
He  tfaw  hit  fiuse,  his  ▼oice  he  heard ; 
Then  argued  cakn — ^had  murder  been, 
The  blood,  the  corpses,  had  been  seen; 
Some  had  pretended,  too,  to  D|ark 
On  Windermere  a  stranger  bark, 
'  Whose  crev,  with  zealous  care,  yet  mild, 
Guarded  a  female  and  a  child. 
While  these  £unt  proofs  he  told  and  preas'd, 
Hope  8eem*d  to  kindle  in  his  breast ; 
Though  inconsistent,  vague,  and  vain. 
It  warp'd  his  judgment,  and  his  brain.' 

XXVIIL 
These  solemn  words  his  story  close  :— 
"  Heaven  witness  for  me,  that  I  chose 
Hy  port  in  this  sad  civil  fight. 
Moved  by  no  cause  but  England's  right 
My  country's  groans  have  bid  me  draw 
My  sword  for  gospel  and  for  law : — 
These  righted,  I  fling  arms  aside. 
And  seek  my  son  through  Europe  widei 
My  wealth,  on  whicli  ii  kinsman  nigh 
Already  casts  a  grasping  eye, 
With  thee  may  unMUi«pccted  lie. 
When  of  my  death  Matilda  hears. 
Let  her  retain  her  trust  throe  years; 
If  none,  from  me,  the  trcnsurc  claim, 
PcrishM  is  Mortham's  race  and  name. 
Then  let  it  leave  her  generous  hand. 
And  flow  in  bounty  o*er  the  land ;         ^ 
Soften  the  wounded  jiriAonor's  lot, 
Rebuild  the  peuj»unt*9  ruin'd  cot ; 
So  itpoils,  acquired  by  flight  afar, 
Sliall  mitigate  domestic  war/' 

XXIX, 
The  generous  youth:^,  who  well  had  known 
Of  Morthom's  mind  the  powerful  t^me. 
To  that  high  mind,  by  sorrow  swerved. 
Gave  sympathy  his  wo<'s  deserved ;' 
But  Wilfriil  cliief,  who  wiw  reveal'd 
"NVliy  Mnrtham  wish'd  his  life  conccal'd. 
In  ficoret,  doubt  Icm,  to  purs^ue 
The  sohcmes  his  wilderM  fancy  drew. 
Thoughtful  he  heard  Matilda  tell. 
That  she  would  !»har«  her  father's  cell, 
III-  partner  of  captivity. 
Where'er  his  prisrm-house  fthould  bo ; 
Yet  grieved  to  think  tliat  Rokeby-hall, 
Dismantled  and  forsook  by  all, 
Opt»n  to  rapine  and  to  stealth, 
Hiul  nc»w  no  mafoguanl  for  the  wealth 
Tntrusto«l  by  her  kinsman  kind, 

MS. — ••  Hope,  inronri«trnt,  ra^e.  and  vain, 

Si^m'H  on  llw  tl)••m^•  to  warj»  hif  brain.'* 
•  M?  — "To  ihat  high  miii:l  tliu«  WHrpM  and  nwenred, 


And  for  such  noble  use  design'd. 

"  Was  Barnard  Castle  then  her  GhoiQe," 

Wilfrid  inquired  with  hasty  voice, 

"Since  there  the  victor^s  Uws  ordain 

Her  father  must  a  space  remain  I" 

A  fluttered  hope  his  accents  shook, 

A  fluttered  joy  was  in  his  look. 

Matilda  hasten'd  to  reply. 

For  anger  flasli'd  in  Redmond's  eye ; — 

"  Duty,"  she  said,  with  gentle  grace, 

**  Kind  Wilfrid,  has  no  choice  of  place ; 

Else  had  I  for  my  sire  assign'd 

Prison  less  galling  to  his  mind. 

Than  that  his  wild-wood  haunts  which  sees 

And  hears  the  murmur  of  the  Toes, 

Recalling  thus,  witli  every  glance. 

What  captive's  sorrow  can  enhance ; 

But  where  those  woes  are  highest,  there 

Needs  Rokeby  most  his  daughter's  cure." 

XXX. 

He  felt  the  kindly  check  she  gave, 

And  stood  abash'd — then  answer'd  grave : — 

*'  I  sou'jht  thy  purpose,  noble  moid, 

Thy  doubts  to  clear,  thy  schemes  to  aid. 

I  have  l>eneath  mine  own  conmiand. 

So  wills  my  sire,  a  gallant  band. 

And  well  could  send  some  horseman  wight 

To  bear  the  treasure  forth  by  night. 

And  so  bestow  it  as  you  deem 

In  these  ill  days  may  safest  seem." — 

"  Thanks,  gentle  Wilfrid,  tliauks,"  she  said : 

"  0,  hv  it  not  one  day  deluy'd ! 

And,  more,  thy  sister-friend  to  aid. 

Bo  thou  thyself  contont  to  hold, 

In  thine  own  keeping.  Mortham's  gold, 

Safe«t  with  thee." — \Vhile  thus  she  spoke, 

Arm'd  soldiers  on  their  converse  broke, 

The  same  of  whose  approjioh  afraid, 

Tlie  ruffians  left  their  ambuscade. 

Tlicir  cliit'f  to  Wilfrid  landed  low, 

Then  look'd  around  as  for  a  foe.  [<nid 

"  Vfiiai  moan'st  thou,  fri<*nd,'*  ycning  Wycklirfe 

**  Why  thus  in  arms  bewt  the  glade  ?" 

"Tlmt  would  I  gladly  leani  fn>m  you; 

For  up  my  squadron  as  I  dn?w. 

To  exercise  our  martial  gimie 

Upon  the  nnwr  of  Bamini^ljame,* 

A  stranger  told  you  were  waylaid. 

Surrounded,  and  to  death  bctray'd. 

He  had  a  leader's  voice,  I  ween, 

A  falcon  gbmce,  a  warrior's  mien. 

He  bade  me  brin^  you  instant  aid ; 

I  doubted  not,  and  I  ol>ey'd." 


The  pity  g^^t  hw  vroft  deaenred.'* 
»  MS. — "  In  martial  ext'rri>»-  to  move 
ITpon  ihr  open  rnour  above  " 
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Wilfrid  changed  color,  and,  amazed, 

The  eve,  thki  slow  on  upland  fades. 

Tuni'd  shorty  and  on  the  speaker  gaied ; 

Has  darker  closed  on  Rokcby's  glades, 

While  Redmond  every  thicket  round 

Where,  sunk  witliin  their  banks  profound. 

Track'd  earnest  as  a  questing  hound. 

Her  guardian  streams  to  meeting  wound 

And  Denzil*8  carabine  he  found ; 

The  stately  oaks,  whose  sombre  fr<)wn 

Sure  evidence,  by  which  they  knew 

Of  noontide  make  a  twilight  brown. 

The  warning  was  as  kind  as  true.^ 

Impervious  now  to  fainter  light. 

Wisest  it  seemed,  with  cautious  speed 

Of  twilight  make  an  early  night* 

To  leave  the  delL    It  was  agreed. 

Hoarse  into  middle  air  arose 

That  Redmond,  with  Matilda  fair, 

The  vespers  of  the  roosting  crows, 

And  fitting  guard,  should  home  repair ;' 

And  with  congenial  murmurs  seem 

At  nightfaU  Wilfrid  should  attend, 

To  wake  the  Genii  of  the  stream ; 

With  a  strong  band,  his  sister-friend. 

For  louder  damor'd  Greta  s  tide. 

To  bear  with  her  from  Rokeby*s  bowers 

And  Tees  in  deeper  voice  replied. 

To  Barnard  Gastle*s  lofty  towers. 

And  fitful  waked  the  evening  wind. 

Secret  and  safe  the  banded  chests, 

Fitful  in  sighs  its  breath  resigu'd.* 

In  which  the  wealth  of  Mortham  rests. 

Wilfrid,  whose  fancy-nurtured  soul 

This  hasty  purpose  fix'd,  they  part, 

Felt  in  the  scene  a  soft  amtrol. 

Each  with  a  grieved  and  anxious  heart 

With  lighter  footstep  press'd  the  ground. 

And  often  paused  to  look  aroimd ; 
And,  though  his  path  was  to  his  love. 

Could  not  but  linger  in  the  grove. 

Kokebs. 

To  drink  the  tlirilling  interest  dear. 

Of  awful  pleasure  clieck'd  by  fear. 

Sucli  inconsistent  moods  have  we. 

OANTO   PIFTH. 

Even  when  our  passions  strike  the  key. 
HL 

L 

Thi  sultry  summer  day  is  done. 

Now,  through  the  wood's  dark  mazes  past. 

The  western  hills  have  liid  the  sun. 

The  opening  lawn  he  reacb*d  at  last. 

But  mountain  peak  and  village  spire 

Where,  wlver'd  by  the  miMmlight  ray, 

Retain  reflection  of  hid  fire. 

The  ancient  Uallbefore  liim  hiv.* 

Old  Barnard's  towers  are  purple  still. 

TlK»se  martial  terrors  long  were  fled. 

To  tho»e  that  gaze  from  Toller-hill ; 

That  frown'd  of  old  around  its  head : 

Distant  and  high,  tlie  tower  of  Bowes 

The  battlements  the  turrets  gray. 

Like  steel  upon  the  anvil  glows ; 

Seem'd  half  abaiidon'd  to  decay  ;* 

And  Stanmore*s  ridge,  behind  tliat  lay. 

On  barbican  and  keep  of  stone 

Rich  with  the  spoils  of  parting  day, 

Stem  Time  the  foeman's  work  had  dniMi 

In  crimtwn  and  in  gold  array*d. 

Where  banners  the  invader  braved, 

Streaks  yet  a  while  the  clomng  shade. 

The  harebell  now  and  wallflower  waved; 

Then  slow  resigns  to  darkening  heaven 

In  the  rude  guard-room,  where  of  yore 

The  tints  which  brigliter  hours  had  given. 

Their  weary  hoiu>s  the  wardera  wore, 

Thus  aged  men,  full  loth  and  sloiw. 

Now,  while  the  cheerful  fagi>t8  blaze. 

The  vanities  of  life  forego. 

On  the  paved  floor  the  spindle  plays  ;* 

And  count  their  youthful  follies  o*er, 

The  flanking  guns  dismounted  lie, 

TiU  Memory  lends  her  light  no  more.* 

The  moat  is  ruinous  and  dry,* 

1  MS  — "  And  they  th*  gon  of  Denxil  find ; 

«  MB. ••  a  darluome  night." 

A  vitawi  ran  to  erery  mind 

•  MS.—"  By  fits  awaked  the  evening  wind 

The  wvninf  ww  w  trae  u  kind." 

«  mva                                   <'  T>  — -  -     1 

By  fits  in  lighs  it*  bremli  mcj^'d." 
•  MS.— ",01d  Rokeby'i  towen  befoie  him  lay." 

That  Redmond,  with  Mauldn  fair. 

Shoald  •tnif  bt  to  Rokebyhall  lepair, 

V  See  Appendix,  Nofe  2  Z. 

And,  foM  M»  near  them,  itnown  ao  late. 

•  MS.-"  The  weary  night  the  warden  wore. 

A  gnard  thonld  tend  her  to  the  gate." 

Mow  by  the  fagot'd  jrladwme  light 

The  maiden*  pU««1  the  iiptndle**  sleight." 

BMtewed  beauty  when  delineated  by  Mr.  ScoU.    The  momn- 

•  MB.— "The  beama  had  long  forgot  to  hew 

Mim  fadhv  in  the  twilight,  it  noUy  imagined.  "-^TeiUA/^ 

The  trembling  drawbridge  into  ai^; 

1        Rf9inr. 
I 

The  hng«!  portco11i!«  core."  tc. 
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Tho  grim  portciilliA  gone — and  all 

And  therefore  he  had  left  command 

The  fortress  turned  to  peaceM  HalL 

With  those  he  trusted  of  his  band. 
That  they  sliould  be  at  Rokeby  met, 

IV. 

What  time  the  midnight-watch  was  set 

But  yet  precaations,  lately  ta'en,' 

Now  Redmond  came,  whose  anxious  care 

Show*d  danger's  day  revived  again ; 

Till  then  was  busied  to  prepare 

The  ooort-yard  wall  show'd  maiks  of  care, 

All  needfid,  meetly  to  arrange 

The  fallen  defences  to  repair, 

The  mansion  for  its  mournful  change. 

Lending  such  strength  as  might  withstand 

With  Wilfrid's  care  and  kinchiess  pleased, 

The  insult  of  marauding  band. 

His  cold  unready  hand  he  seized. 

Tlie  beams  once  more  were  taught  to  bear 

And  press'd  it,  till  his  kindly  strain 

The  tremUing  drawbridge  into  air, 

The  gentle  youth  retum'd  again. 

And  not^  till  qucstion'd  o'er  and  o'er, 

Seem'd  as  between  them  this  was  said. 

For  Wilfrid  oped  the  jealous  door, 

**  A  while  let  jealousy  be  deatl ; 

And  when  he  entered,  bolt  and  bar 

And  let  our  contest  be,  whose  care 

Resumed  their  place  with  sullen  jar ; 

Shall  best  assist  this  helpless  fair." 

Then,  as  he  cross'd  the  vaulted  porch, 

• 

The  old  gray  porter  raided  his  torch, 

VL 

And  viewed  him  o'er,  from  foot  to  head, 

There  was  no  speech  the  truce  to  bind. 

Ere  to  the  hall  his  steps  he  led. 

It  was  a  compact  of  the  mmd, — 

That  huge  old  hall,  of  knightly  state, 

A  generous  thought,  at  once  impress'd 

Dismantled  seem'd  and  desolate. 

On  either  rival's  generous  breast. 

The  moon  through  transom-shafts  of  stone, 

Matilda  well  the  secret  took, 

Whidi  crofM'd  the  latticed  oriels,  shone. 

From  sudden  change  of  mien  and  look ; 

And  by  the  mournful  light  she  gave. 

And — for  not  small  had  been  her  fear 

Hie  Gothic  vault  seem'd  funeral  cave. 

Of  jealous  ire  and  danger  near — 

PennoD  and  banner  waved  no  more 

Felt,  even  in  her  dejected  state. 

0*er  beams  of  stag  and  tusks  of  boar. 

A  joy  beyond  the  reach  of  fate. 

Nor  glimmering  arms  were  marshall'd  seen. 

Tliey  closed  beside  the  cliimney's  blaze. 

To  glance  those  silvan  spoils  between. 

And  talk'd,  and  hoped  for  happier  days, 

Those  arms,  those  ensigns,  borne  away. 

And  lent  their  spirit*'  rising  glow 

A.ccomplish'd  Rokcby's  brave  array, 

A  while  to  gild  impending  w(ie ; — 

But  all  wore  lost  on  Marston's  day ! 

High  privilege  of  youthful  time, 

Yet  here  and  there  tlie  moonbeams  fall 

Worth  all  the  pleasures  of  our  prime ! 

Where  armor  yet  adorns  the  wall. 

Tlie  bickering  fagot  sparkled  bright, 

Cumbrous  of  size,  uucoutli  to  sight. 

And  gjive  the  scene  of  love  to  sight. 

And  UHeless  in  the  mtKlem  fight ! 

Bade  Wilfrid's  cheek  more  lively  glow, 

Like  veteran  relic  of  the  wars. 

PhiyM  on  Matilda's  neck  of  snow, 

Known  only  by  neglected  scars. 

Her  nut-brown  curls  and  forehead  high. 
And  laugh'd  in  Redmond's  azure  eye. 

V. 

Two  lovers  by  the  maiden  sate. 

Matilda  soon  to  greet  him  came. 

Without  a  glance  of  jealous  liate ; 

And  bade  them  light  the  evening  flame ; 

The  maid  her  lovers  sat  between. 

Said,  all  for  parting  was  prcpurc<l. 

With  open  brow  and  eq\ial  mien ; — 

And  tarried  but  for  Wilfrid's  guard. 

It  is  a  sight  but  rarely  spied. 

But  then,  reluctant  to  unfold^ 

His  father's  avarice  of  gold, 

He  hinted,  that  lest  jealous  eye 

VIL 

Should  on  their  precious  burden  pry. 

Wliile  thus  in  peaceful  guise  they  sate. 

He  judged  it  best  the  castle  gate 

A  knock  alarm'd  the  outer  gate, 

To  enter  when  the  night  wore  late ; 

And  ere  the  tardy  porter  stirr'd. 

M8.— *'Bat  yet  precaution  show'd,  and 
fear. 

For  Wilfrid  oped  the  |  '^^^^^  \  door. 

That  dread  of  evil  times  wa«  here ; 

And,  on  hi*  entry,  holt  awl  bar 

There  were  late  marlu  of  jealoiu    ) 

Renamed  tlwir  place  with  snilcn  jar." 

For  there  were  recent  marks  of      S  "^ 

s  MS.—"  Coofosed  he  Btood,  an  loth  to  mj 

TIm  faU'n  cl«>renc«  to  repair ; 

What  might  hi«  dre'H  haw  rooofi  diAplay 

Aad  not.  tfll  qoestioa'd  o*er  and  o'er. 

Then  hinted,  Umt  rome  corioas  ejre  *' 
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The  tinkling  of  a  harp  waa  hoard. 

IX 

A  numly  voice  of  mellow  swell. 

Sonfl  resnmcH. 

Bore  biirden  to  the  miuic  well. 

*  I  have  song  of  war  for  knight. 

i&ong. 

Lay  of  love  for  Uidy  bright. 

Fairy  tale  to  lull  the  heir. 

"  Summer  eye  is  g«>ne  and  past, 

Goblin  grim  the  maids  to  scare. 

Summer  dew  is  falling  fast ; 

Dark  the  night,  and  long  till  day. 

f  have  wander'd  all  the  day. 

Do  not  bid  me  farther  stray  1 

Do  not  bid  me  fiEurther  stray  1 

Gentle  hearts,  of  gentle  kin, 

"  Rokcby  s  lords  of  martial  fame. 

Take  the  wandering  harper  in !" 

I  can  count  them  name  by  name  f 

Legends  of  their  line  there  be. 

But  the  stem  porter  answer  gave, 

Elnown  to  few,  but  known  to  me ; 

With  "  Get  thee  hence,  tlu)u  strolling  knave ! 

If  you  honor  Uokeby's  kin. 

The  king  wanttt  soldiers ;  war,  1  trow. 

Take  the  wandering  harper  in ! 

Were  meeter  traiie  for  such  as  thou.** 

At  this  unkind  rcpr<M>f,  u&^.iin 

"  Rokeby's  lords  had  fair  regard 

Answer'd  tlie  ready  Min^itrels  straia 

For  the  harp,  and  for  the  burd ; 

Baron's  race  tJffove  never  well. 

dona  resumed. 

Where  the  curse  of  minstrel  feU. 

'*Bid  not  me,  in  battle-field. 

If  you  love  tliat  noble  kin. 

Buckler  lift,  or  broadsword  wield  I 

Take  the  weary  Imrper  in !" — 

All  my  strength  and  all  my  art 

Is  to  touch  ^he  gentle  heart,* 

"  Hark !  Harpool  parleys — there  is  hope," 

With  the  wizard  notes  that  ring 

Said  Redmond,  '*  that  the  gate  will  ope."— 

— "  For  all  thy  brag  and  boast,  I  trow. 

Naught  know'st  thou  of  the  Felon  Sow,"* 

The  porter,  all  unmDved,  replied, — 

Quoth  Harpool,  *'  nor  how  Greta-side 

**  Depart  in  peace,  with  Heaven  to  guide ; 

She  roani'd,  mid  Rokeby  forest  wide; 

If  longer  by  the  g:ite  thou  dwell, 

Nor  how  Ralph  Rokeby  gave  the  beast 

Trust  me,  thou  shalt  nut  part  so  well.** 

To  Riclimond  s  fri:u-s  to  make  a  feast 

Of  Gilbert  Griffiii»<»n  the  tale 

vni. 

Goes,  and  of  gallant  Peter  Dale, 

With  somewhat  of  appeal  in:;  look, 

The  harper's  part  young  Wilfrid  t<K>k : 

And  of  the  valiant  8«>m  of  Sj)ain, 

"lliesc  notes  so  wild  and  ready  tlu-ill. 

Friar  Middleton,  and  blithe  Sir  Ralph; 

Tliey  sliow  no  vulgiu*  iniiwtrers  skill ; 

There  were  a  jest  t*)  make  us  laugh ! 

Hard  were  his  ta!«k  to  seek  a  home 

If  thou  canst  tell  it,  in  yon  sheil 

More  distant,  suice  the  niglit  is  come ; 

Thou  St  won  thy  supper  and  thy  bed." 

And  for  his  faith  I  dare  engage — 

Tour  Harpools blorxl  is  sour*d  by  age ; 

X 

His  gate,  once  readily  displayed, 

Matilda  smiled ;  **  Cold  ho]>e,"  said  she. 

To  greet  the  friend,  the  poor  to  aiil. 

"  From  HarpooVs  love  of  minstrelsy  I 

Now  even  to  mo,  though  known  of  old. 

But,  for  tliis  liarper,  may  we  dare. 

Did  but  reluctantly  mifold.** — 

Redmond,  to  mend  his  couch  and  fare  f-« 

**  0  blame  not,  as  p«K)r  ELirpoors  crime, 

•*  0,  ask  me  not ! — At  minstrel-string 

An  evil  of  tliis  evil  time. 

My  heart  from  infancy  would  spruig ; 

He  deems  dependent  on  his  care 

Nor  can  I  hear  its  simplest  strain. 

The  safety  of  his  patnm's  heir. 

But  it  brings  Erin's  dream  at^n. 

Nor  judges  meet  to  ope  the  tower 

When  placed  by  Owen  Lysagh's  knee. 

To  gue«t  unknown  at  parting  hour,' 

(The  Filea  of  ONeale  was  he,* 

Urging  his  duty  to  excess 

A  blind  and  bearded  man,  whose  eld 

Of  rmigfa  and  stubborn  faithfulness. 

Was  sacred  as  a  prophet's  liold,) 

For  this  poor  har|)er,  I  would  fain 

Fve  seen  a  ring  of  nigfrod  kerne, 

He  may  reUx :— Hark  to  his  strain  P— 

With  aspects  shagg^',  wild,  and  stem, 

*  MB.— '« O.  Md  MK  M  bMT  cword  umI  thMd, 

•  MB.—**  To  TsgnnU  at  our  pafting  hour.*' 

Oratrancto  to  Um  Moody  isld. 

t8MAppradu,Noto3A. 

«  8m  Appendix.  Note  3  R.               »  Ibid.  NotoSC     ' 
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Enchanted  by  the  mnster's  lay, 
Linger  around  the  livelong  day. 
Shift  from  wild  rage  to  wilder  glee, 
To  love,  to  griel^  to  ecstasy,' 
A.nd  feel  each  varied  change  of  soul 
Obedient  to  the  bard's  control. — 
Ah,  Clandeboy !  thy  friendly  floor 
Slieve-Danard*s  oak  shall  light  no  more  ;* 
Nor  Owen's  harp,  beside  the  blaze. 
Tell  maiden's  love,  or  hero's  piaise  ! 
The  mantling  brambles  hide  thy  hearth, 
Centre  of  hospitable  mirth ; 
All  undiatinguish'd  in  the  glade. 
My  sires'  glad  home  is  prostrate  laid, 
Thoir  voflsaU  wander  wide  and  far. 
Serve  fr>rcign  lords  in  distant  war. 
And  now  the  stranger's  sons  enjoy 
Tlie  lovely  woods  of  Clandeboy  T 
He  spoke,  and  proudly  tum'd  aside, 
The  starting  tear  to  dry  and  hide. 

XL 
Matilda's  dark  and  soften'd  eye 
Was  glistening  ere  O'Noale's  was  dry. 
Her  liaiid  upon  his  arm  she  laid, — 
It  U  the  will  of  heaven,"  she  said. 
"  And  think'st  thou,  Redmond,  I  can  part 
From  this  loved  homo  with  lightsome  heart, 
Leaving  to  wild  neglect  wliate'er 
Even  from  my  infancy  was  dear? 
For  ui  this  calm  dr)mostic  bound 
Wore  all  Matilda's  pleasures  found 
That  lipartli,  my  sire  was  wont  to  grace, 
Full  sodii  nuiy  be  a  stranjjer'.-*  place  ;• 
Tlii*  hall,  in  which  a  cliiM  I  play'd, 
Likv  tliinc,  dear  Redmniid,  lowly  laid, 
Tlie  bramble  and  the  thorn  may  braid ; 
Or,  pasVd  fi)r  aye  from  me  nnd  mine, 
It  n<;'iT  nmy  fhulter  Rokeby's  line. 
Yet  is  tliifl  conwJation  given, 
My  Redmonil, — 'tis  the  will  of  heavea" 
Her  word,  her  acticm,  and  her  plu-ase, 
Were  kindly  as  in  early  days ; 
For  cold  reserve  hatl  lost  its  power, 
In  sorrow's  sympathetic  hour. 
Youiijl;  Kudmond  dared  not  trust  hi*  voice ; 

1  MS. "  10  nympaihy."      «  Bee  Apfiendix,  NoU  3  D. 

»  MS, — ••  That  hearth,  my  father'*  honorM  place, 

Fall  isoon  may  oee  a  .<«traiiKer'H  faca." 
«  MS. "TanHi'ii  jK>wt*r.** 

*  M3.  — "  Find  for  th»»  ni«eily  room  and  fiw, 

And  this  (kwt  wanderer,  by  the  blaze.** 

•  MS. '•  what  think'tt  thou 

Of  yonder  harp  1 — Nay.  clear  thy  brow." 
1  Maru'on.-li'liax*  bi  the  old  park  nxti'iidin;;  aloii;;  the  Dnr- 
ham  KHle  of  thn  T«?ni,  attarlx^l  to  B.irnanl  Cattle.     Toller  Hill 
k  an  emineiir*;  on  the  Yorkuhire  kiiie  of  the  rivrr,  commaudiug 
a  aop#trb  view  of  the  rtiiiw. 

'  M?.— '•  Where  rose  and  li'y  I  will  twine 
In  f^aerdon  of  a  >n}ng  of  thine." 


But  rather  had  it  been  his  choice 
To  share  that  melancholy  hour. 
Than,  arm'd  with  all  a  chieftain's  power,* 
In  full  possessioa  to  enjoy 
Slleve-Donard  wide,  and  Clandeboy. 

XIL 
The  blood  left  Wilfrid's  ashen  cheek; 
MatUda  sees,  and  hastes  to  speak. — 
"Happy  in  friendship's  ready  aid. 
Let  all  my  murmurs  here  be  staid ! 
And  Rokeby's  Biaiden  will  not  part 
From  RokAy's  hall  with  moody  heart. 
This  night  at  least,  for  Rokeby's  fame. 
The  hospitable  hearth  shall  flame, 
And,  ere  its  native  heir  retire. 
Find  for  the  wanderer  rest  and  fire, 
While  this  poor  harper,  by  the  blaze,* 
Recounts  the  tale  of  other  days. 
Bid  Harpool  ope  tlie  door  with  speed. 
Admit  him,  and  relieve  each  need. — 
Meantime,  kind  Wycliffe,  wilt  thou  try 
Thy  minstrel  skill  ? — Nay,  no  reply — * 
And  look  not  sad  ! — I  gues.**  thy  thought. 
Thy  verse  with  laurels  would  be  bought ; 
And  poor  Matil<Ia,  landless  now. 
Has  not  a  garland  for  thy  brow. 
True,  I  must  leave  sweet  Rokeby's  glades, 
Nor  wander  more  in  Greta  nhades ; 
But  sure,  no  rigid  jailer,  thou 
Wilt  a  short  prison-walk  allow, 
Wlierc  summer  flowers  ^ow  wild  at  will. 
On  Marwood-chase  and  Toller  Hill  ;^ 
Then  holly  green  and  lily  gay 
Shall  twine  in  guerdon  of  thy  lay."*         • 
Tlie  motirnful  youth,  a  space  aside, 
To  tune  Matilda's  harp  applied  ; 
And  then  a  low  sad  dc^^cant  rung, 
Afl  prelude  to  the  Liy  he  sung. 

XIIL 
(Ttje  Cjpress   OTrcatt." 
O,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  mo, 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cyprfw-tree  ! 
Too  lively  glow  the  lilie.H  li^rht, 
The  varnisli'd  holly's  all  Uto  bright, 

*  "  Mr.  Scott  has  imparted  a  delicacy  (we  moan  in  the  co- 
lorinc,  for  the  deitifn  we  cannot  ap|>rove),  a  nweftne^-*  ami  a 
mi-lanoholy  »miIo  to  ihiR  parting  piorur^*.  that  n-ally  cnrhant 
UI.  Voor  Wilfrid  ii  xadly  diiicomfittMl  by  thi*  la^t  in-'tance  of 
encouragem»'nt  to  Redmond  ;  and  Matilda  ondcnvor<f  to  rheer 
him  by  nf|ae«tine,  in  the  prettirat.  and  yet  in  thr>  moMt  tonch- 
ing  mann»'r,  *  Kind  Wycliffe.'  to  try  hi«  min-«tre'-y.  Wo  will 
here  ju»t  a!»k  Mr.  Sf-ott,  whether  this  Wduld  not  !>*»  actual  in- 
fi'nial  and  intolerable  torture  to  a  man  who  had  .iiiy  h>u1  ? 
Why,  then,  make  hiti  heroine  even  I  he  onwilliri^  can*'  uf  Huch 
'  mi«cry  ?  Matilda  had  talketl  of  twiniii;;  a  wn-ath  for  h«r  |H)et 
j   of  ho'ly  en'^'n  and  lily  eay.  and  h**««in2*,  bmken-hinrtod.  'The 


CyiircM  Wn*ath.'     We  have,  howev»'r,  inji*T*i'il  thin  an  one  oi 
the  be»t  of  Mr.  Scott'H  rangs."— .V»«/A/y  Hrrirte 
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Tlie  May-flower  and  the  eglantine 

Who  wears  a  sword  ho  must  not  draw ; 

May  ahade  a  brow  less  sad  than  mine ; 

Bat  were  it  so,  in  minstrel  pride 

Bat)  Lady,  weave  no  wreath  for  me, 

Hie  land  together  would  we  ride. 

Or  weave  it  of  the  cypress-tree ! 

On  prancing  steeds,  like  harpers  old. 

Bound  for  the  halls  of  barons  bold,* 

Let  dimpled  Mirth  his  temples  twine 

Each  lover  of  the  lyre  we'd  seek. 

With  tendrils  of  the  laughing  vine ; 

From  Michael's  Mount  to  Skiddaw's  Peak, 

The  manly  oak,  the  pensive  yew, 

Survey  wide  Albin's  mountain  strand. 

To  patriot  and  to  sage  be  due ; 

And  roam  green  Erin's  lovely  land. 

The  myrtle  bough  bids  lovers  live, 

While  thou  the  gentler  souls  should  move, 

But  that  Matilda  will  not  give ; 

With  lay  of  pity  and  of  love. 

Then,  T<ady,  tvnne  no  wreath  for  me, 

And  I,  thy  mate,  in  rougher  strain. 

Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

Would  sing  of  war  and  warriors  slain. 

Old  England's  bards  were  vanquish'd  then, 

Let  merry  England  proudly  rear 

And  Scotland's  vaunted  Hawthornden,* 

Her  blended  roses,  bought  so  dear ; 

And,  silenced  on  lemian  shore, 

Let  Albin  bind  her  bonnet  blue 

MKTurtin's  harp  should  charm  no  more  !"* 

With  heath  and  harebell  dipp'd  in  dew ; 

In  Uvely  mood  he  spoke,  to  wile 

On  favor*d  Erin's  crest  be  seen 

From  Wilfrid's  woe-worn  cheek  a  smile. 

The  flower  she  loves  of  emerald  green — 

But,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 

XV. 

Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

«  But,"  said  Matilda,  «  ere  thy  name, 

Good  Redmond,  gain  its  destined  fame, 

Strike  the  wild  harp,  while  maids  prepare 

Say,  wilt  thou  kindly  deign  to  call 

The  ivy  meet  for  minstrel's  hair ; 

Thy  brother-minstrel  to  the  hall  ? 

And,  while  his  crown  of  laurel-leaves 

Bid  aU  the  household,  too,  attend. 

Wifli  bloody  hand  the  victor  weaves, 

Each  in  his  rank  a  humble  friend ; 

Let  the  loud  trump  his  triumph  tell ; 

I  know  their  fiuthful  hearts  will  grieve. 

But  when  you  hear  the  pMissing-bell, 

When  their  p(»or  Mistress  takes  her  leave ; 

Tlien,  Lady,  twine  a  wreath  for  me. 

So  let  the  horn  and  beaker  flow 

And  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

To  mitigate  their  parting  woe." 

The  harper  came ; — in  youth's  first  prime 

Tes  I  twine  for  me  tlie  cypress  bough ; 

Himself;  in  mode  of  olden  time 

But,  0  Matilda,  twine  not  now  ! 

His  garb  was  fasliioud,  to  express 

Stay  till  a  few  brief  montlis  are  past. 

The  ancient  English  nmistrel's  dress,* 

And  I  have  look'd  and  loved  my  List  I 

A  seemly  gown  of  Kendal  green. 

Wlien  villaigers  my  shroud  bestrew 

With  gorget  closed  of  silver  sheen : 

With  panzies,  rosemary,  and  rue, — 

His  harp  in  silken  scurf  was  slung. 

Then,  Lady,  weave  a  wreath  for  me. 

And  by  his  sitle  an  anlace  hung. 

And  weave  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

It  seem'd  some  masquer's  quaint  array. 

For  revel  or  for  hoUday. 

XIV. 

O'Neale  observed  the  starting  tear, 

XVL 

And  spoke  with  kind  and  blithesome  cheer — 

He  made  obeisance  with  a  free 

**No,  noble  WUfrid  1  ere  the  day 

Yet  studied  air  of  courtesy. 

When  mourns  the  land  thy  silent  lay. 

Each  look  and  accent,  framed  to  please. 

Shall  many  a  wreath  be  freely  wove 

Seem'd  to  affect  a  playful  ease  ; 

By  hand  of  friendship  and  of  love. 

His  fiice  was  of  that  doubtful  kind, 

I  would  not  wish  that  rigid  Fate 

That  wins  the  eye,  but  not  the  mind ; 

Had  doom'd  thee  to  a  captive's  state, 

Yet  harsh  it  seem'd  to  deem  amiss 

Whose  hands  are  bound  by  honor's  law, 

Of  brow  so  young  and  6nK>oth  as  this. 

1  MS.— "  I  woaM  not  wMh  thM  i  *°  !  dcffiw 

Bound  for           Ualk  of  baron,  bold.* 
That  foof  hi  the  ) 

r  a  ) 

8o  kwC  to  hope  m  fall*  to  me  ; 

B«t  }  r"  »'"»»  *'"^»'*  j  iB  mintrel  pride, 
'if  thou  wen.       S                   '^ 

•  Drannnond  of  Hawthornden  wai  in  the  zenith  of  hm  wpa 
tatMm  aa  a  poet  dniing  th-  Civil  Wan.    Ue  &md  in  LMft. 

The  land  we'd  tiaTene  aide  by  dda. 

•  Bat  Appendix,  Note  3  B. 
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His  was  the  sabUe  look  and  sly, 

What  should  my  soaring  views  make  good! 

lliat,  spying  all,  seems  naught  to  spy ; 

My  Harp  alone  1 

Round  all  the  group  his  glances  stole. 

Umnark'd  themselves,  to  mark  the  whole. 

Love  came  with  all  his  frantic  Arc, 

Yet  sunk  riciieath  Matilda's  look, 

And  wild  romance  of  vain  desire  :* 

Xor  could  tlio  eye  of  Redmond  brook.' 

The  baron's  daughter  heard  my  lyre. 

To  the  suspicious,  or  the  old, 

And  praised  the  tone ; — 

Subtle  and  dangerous  and  bold 

Haa  seem  a  ihis  self-invited  guest ; 

My  EUurp  alone  I 

But  young  our  lovers, — and  tlie  rest. 

Wrapt  in  their  sorrow  and  their  fear 

At  manhood's  touch  the  bubble  burst. 

At  parting  of  their  Mistress  dear, 

And  manhood's  pride  the  vision  ciu^t. 

Tear-blinded  to  the  Castle-hall,' 

And  all  that  Iiad  my  folly  nursed 

Came  as  to  bear  her  funeral  palL 

Love's  sway  to  own ; 

Yet  spared  the  speU  that  luU'd  me  first. 

XVIL 

My  Harp  alone  1 

All  that  expression  base  was  gone. 

When  waked  the  guest  his  minstrel  tone ; 

Woe  came  with  war,  and  want  with  woe ; 

It  fled  at  uupiratiun's  call 

And  it  was  mine  to  undergo 

As  erst  the  demon  fled  from  SauL* 

Each  outrage  of  the  rebel  foe : — * 

More  noble  ghmce  he  cast  around, 

Can  aught  atone 

More  free-drawn  breath  inspired  the  sound. 

My  fields  laid  waste,  my  cot  laid  lowt 

His  puh*e  beat  bolder  and  more  high, 

My  Harp  alone! 

In  all  the  pride  of  minstrelsy  1 

Alas  1  too  soon  that  pride  was  o'er, 

Ambition's  dreams  Fve  scon  depart. 

Sunk  with  the  lay  that  bade  it  soar  1 

Have  rued  of  penury  tlie  smart, 

His  soul  resumed,  with  habit's  chain, 

Have  felt  of  love  tlie  venom'd  dart, 

Its  vices  wild  and  follies  vain. 

When  hope  was  flown ; 

And  gave  the  talent,  with  him  bom, 

Yet  rests  one  solace  to  my  heart, — 

To  be  a  common  curse  and  scorn. 

My  Harp  alone  1 

Sudi  was  tlie  youth  whi>m  Rokeby's  Maid, 

With  contleAcending  kindneas,  pray'd 

Then  over  mountain,  moor,  and  liill. 

Here  to  renew  the  strains  8}ie  loved, 

My  faithfid  Harp,  I'll  bear  thee  »tiU; 

At  distance  heard  and  well  approved. 

And  when  this  life  of  want  and  ill 

Is  wellnigh  gone, 

XVIIL 

Thy  strings  mine  elegy  shall  thrill, 

Sonfl. 


THE    UABP. 


I  was  a  wild  and  wayward  boy, 

My  childhiKxl  scom'd  each  childish  toy. 

Retired  from  all,  reserved  and  coy. 

To  muHing  prone, 
I  woo'd  my  Holitary  joy. 

My  Harp  alone. 

My  youth,  with  bold  Ambition's  mood, 
Despittcd  the  humble  stream  and.  wood. 
Where  my  p<x>r  father's  cottage  stood. 
To  fame  unknown ; — 


^  MS.—"  Sur  conld  keen  Redmond's  Mpect  brook.*' 

I M0.— "  Camr  blindfold  to  the  Cutle-haU, 
Afl  if  to  bear  her  fnneral  pall." 

•  '*  Bat  *h4>  Bfiint  of  the  Lonl  departed  from  Sani,  and  an 
#trfl  tpirit  from  the  Lord  troobled  him. 

"  And  Baal  «aid  nnto  his  serrant*.  ProTtde  me  now  a  man 
fhat  eaa  fdar  Wfll.  anri  bring  him  wo  me.  And  it  came  to  paw, 
vbar  the  ivi7  Hpirit  from  God  wai  n|)on  Sanl,  that  David  took 


My  Harp  alone  1 

XIX. 

"  A  pleasing  lay  T  Matilda  said ; 

But  Hiu'(KM)l  nliook  bis  old  gray  head. 

And  t<K)k  his  baton  and  his  torcli. 

To  seek  Iua  guard-room  in  the  porch. 

Edmund  olwcrved ;  with  8ud(l<>n  change, 

Among  the  strings  his  fingers  range. 

Until  they  waked  a  bolder  glee 

Of  military  mclotly ; 

Tlien  paused  amid  the  martial  sound, 

And  look'd  with  wcll-feign'd  fear  around  ; — * 

"  None  to  this  noble  house  belong,*' 


an  harp,  and  played  with  his  hand  :  So  Sanl  waa  refrevhed 
and  wai  well,  and  the  evil  vpirit  de|>arted  from  him.**— 1  Sam 
UBL.  chap.  zvi.  14.  17,  S3. 

*  MS. — "  liOre  came,  with  all  hi*  anVnt  fire. 

His  frantic  dream,  hi*  wild  dnnrv." 

*  MS. — "  And  doom'd  at  once  tu  undorjro. 

Each  Taried  oatrmge  of  the  foe." 

*  MS. — **  And  looking  timidly  around  " 
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He  said,  "  that  womld  a  MinBtrel  wrong, 

Whose  fate  has  been,  through  good  and  ill. 

To  love  his  Royal  Master  still ; 

And  with  your  honor*d  leave,  would  &in 

Kejoice  you  with  a  loyal  strain." 

Tlicn,  as  assured  by  sign  and  lode, 

The  wiirlike  tone  again  he  took ; 

And  H<irpool  stopp'd,  and  tum'd  to  hear 

A  ditt J  of  the  Cavalier. 

XX. 

THE  CAVALIZ3L 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  was  misty  and  gray, 
My  true  love  bus  mouuted  his  steed  and  away 
Over  bill,  over  valley,  o'er  dale,  and  o'er  down ; 
Heaven  ehield  the  brave  Gallant  that  figlits  for 
the  Crown! 

He  has  doflTd  the  silk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to 
bear,  [hair. 

He  has  placed  his  steel-cap  o'er  his  long  flowiug 

From  his  belt  to  his  stirrup  his  broadsword  hangs 
down, —  [the  Crown ! 

Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for 

For  the  rights  of  fair  England  that  broadsword  he 

draws, 
Her  King  is  his  leader,  her  Church  is  Iiis  Cause ; 
His  watchword  is  honor,  his  pay  is  renown, — 
Goo  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  for  the 

Crown  I 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and 

aU 
The  roundheaded  rebels  of  Westminster  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud 

town,  [Crown  !* 

That  the  s|)ear8  of  the  North  have  encircled  tlie 

Tliere*s  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  foes ; 

There's  Erin's  high  Ormond,  and  Scotland's  Mon- 
trose !  [and  Brown, 

Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Masscy, 

With  the  Barons  of  England,  that  fight  fcR*  the 
Crown? 

Now  joj  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier  t 
Be  his  banner  unoonqaer'd,  resistless  his  spear, 


*  of  prosd  LondoB  towra, 


That  the  North  haa  facsve  nobln  to  tglit  lor  Cho 
Crown.*' 

I  f a  tho  MS.  the  lut  qutimlB  of  tlik  n^  is, 

**  If  ther  bout  thmt  fair  Raadinf  bf  trMcboy  fell, 
Of  Strattoo  and  lia— don—  tha  Coraiah  eaa  tell. 
And  the  North  tpll  of  Brainham  and  Adderton  Dowm, 


Till  in  peace  and  m  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown 
In  a  pledge  to  fiur  England,  her  Church,  and  ner 
Crown.* 

XXL 

"^  AhisT  Matilda  said,  ''that  stram, 
Gkx)d  harper,  now  is  heard  in  vain  I 
The  time  has  been,  at  such  a  sound, 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gathcr'd  n>imd. 
An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  boimd ; 
But  now  the  stirring  verse  we  hear, 
like  trump  in  dying  soldier's  ear !' 
Listless  and  sad  the  notes  we  own. 
The  power  to  answer  them  is  flown. 
Yet  not  without  his  meet  applause. 
Be  he  that  sings  the  rightful  aiuse. 
Even  when  the  crisis  of  its  fate 
To  human  eye  seems  desperate. 
While  Rokeby's  Heir  such  power  retains, 
Let  this  slight  guerdon  pay  thy  ])ahui : — 
And,  lend  thy  harp ;  I  fain  would  try. 
If  my  poor  skiU  can  aught  supply. 
Ere  yet  I  leave  my  fathers'  hall. 
To  mourn  the  cause  in  which  we  falL" 

xxn. 

The  harper,  with  a  downcast  look. 
And  trembling  hand,  her  bounty  took. — 
As  yet,  the  conscious  pride  of  art 
Had  steel'd  him  in  his  treacherous  part ; 
A  powerful  spring,  of  force  ungucss'd. 
That  hath  each  gentler  mood  su]>presd*d, 
And  rcign'd  in  many  a  human  breast ; 
From  his  that  plans  the  red  cjuupiii^^n. 
To  his  that  wastes  the  woodland  reign. 
The  failing  wing,  the  blood-shot  eye, — 
Tlie  sportsman  marks  with  apathy. 
Each  feeling  of  his  victim's  ill 
Brown'd  in  his  own  successful  skilL 
The  veteran,  too,  who  now  no  more 
Aspires  to  head  the  battle's  roar,* 
Loves  still  the  triumph  of  his  art. 
And  traces  on  the  pendll'd  chart 
Some  stem  invader  s  destined  way, 
Through  blood  and  ruin,  to  his  prey ; 
Patriots  to  death,  and  towns  to  flame. 
He  dooms,  to  raise  another's  name, 
And  shares  the  guilt,  though  not  the  fiuna 
What  pays  him  for  his  span  of  time 
Spent  in  premeditating  crime  f 

Where  Ood  Ucai  the  brave  faliaota  who  foifi^^ 
for  the  Crown.' 

*  MS.—**  Bat  now  it  sinks  npon  the  ear. 

Like  diife  beside  a  hero's  bier." 
«  MS.—"  Marking,  with  sportive  croeltj. 

The  failing  wing,  the  blood-dhot  eya." 

•  MS.—'*  The  vetenn  chief.  wHom  broken  age, 

No  man  ran  lead  the  t>*ttl«**s  nat*.** 


CAXTO  ▼. 


ROEEET. 
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Wlaat  against  pity  arms  his  heart  9— 
It  »  the  ocxiBcioiis  pride  of  art' 

xxra. 

But  principles  in  Edmund's  mind 
Were  baseless,  vague,  and  undefined. 
Ks  soul,  like  burk  with  rudder  lost^ 
On  Passion's  changeful  tide  was  tost ; 
Nor  Vice  nor  Virtue  had  the  power 
Beyond  the  impression  of  the  hour ; 
And,  O !  when  Passion  rules,  how  rare 
The  hours  that  foil  to  Virtue's  diare  1 
Yet  now  she  roused  her — for  the  pride, 
That  lack  of  sterner  guilt  supplied. 
Could  scarce  support  him  when  arose 
Hie  lay  that  moum'd  Matilda's  woes. 

THS  FAREWELL. 

Tlie  sound  of  Rokeb^s  woods  I  hear. 

They  mingle  with  the  song : 
Dark  Greta's  yoice  is  m  mine  ear, 

I  must  not  hear  them  long. 
From  eyery  lored  and  native  haunt 

The  native  Heir  must  stray. 
And,  like  a  ghost  whom  sunbeams  daunt, 

Must  part  before  the  day. 

Soon  from  the  haUs  my  fathers  rear'd. 

Their  scutcheons  may  descend, 
A  line  so  long  beloved  and  feared 

May  soon  obscurely  end. 
No  longer  here  Matildu  s  tone 

Shall  bid  those  echoes  swell ; 
Yet  shall  they  hear  her  proudly  own 

The  cause  in  which  we  fell 

The  lady  paused,  and  then  again 
Resumed  the  lay  in  loftier  strain.' 

XXIV. 
Let  our  halls  and  towers  decay, 

Be  our  name  and  line  forgot. 
Lands  and  manors  pass  away, — 

We  but  share  our  Monarch's  lot. 
If  no  mure  our  amials  show 

Battles  won  and  banners  taken, 
Still  in  death,  defeat,  and  woe. 

Ours  be  loyalty  imsliaken  1 

Constant  still  in  danger's  hour. 
Princes  own'd  our  fathers'  aid ; 

1  **  Sofvl J,  DO  poot  haa  ever  paid  a  finer  tribate  to  the  power 
of  hn  art,  than  in  the  forefoing  dMcription  of  its  effects  on  the 
miod  of  thiii  unhappy  boy  I  and  none  baa  ever  more  joitly  ap> 
p(tH:iat«d  the  worthlewneM  of  the  tahlimeat  geniaa,  anre- 
Araioed  hf  ivaaon,  and  abandoned  by  virtne."— CW£tca/  R^ 


Lands  and  hoDors,  wealth  and  power,* 

Well  their  loyalty  repaid. 
Perish  wealth,  and  power,  and  pride  I 

Mortal  boons  by  mortab  given ; 
But  let  Constancy  abide, — 

Constancy's  the  gift  of  Heaven. 

XXV. 
While  thus  Matilda's  lay  was  heard, 
A  thousand  thoughts  in  Edmund  stirr'd. 
In  peasant  life  he  might  have  known 
As  fair  a  face,  as  sweet  a  tone ; 
But  village  notes  could  ne'er  supply 
That  rich  and  varied  melody ; 
And  ne'er  in  cottage-maid  was  seen 
The  easy  dignity  of  mien. 
Claiming  respect,  yet  waiving  state, 
That  marks  the  daughters  of  the  great 
Yet  not,  perchance,  had  these  alone 
His  scheme  of  purposed  guilt  o'erthrown ; 
But  while  her  energy  of  mind 
Superior  rose  to  griefs  combined. 
Lending  its  kindling  to  her  eye, 
Giving  her  form  new  majesty, — 
To  Edmund's  thought  Matilda  seem'd 
The  very  object  he  had  dream'd ; 
When,  long  ere  guilt  his  soul  had  known, 
In  Winston  bowers  he  mused  alone. 
Taxing  his  fancy  to  combine 
The  face,  the  air,  the  voice  divine. 
Of  princess  fair,  by  cruel  fate 
Reft  of  her  honors,  power,  and  state,* 
Till  to  her  rightful  realm  restored 
By  destined  hero's  conquering  sword. 

xxvi. 

"  Such  was  my  vision  1"    Edmund  thought ; 

**  And  have  I,  then,  the  ruin  wrought 

Of  such  a  maid,  tliat  fancy  ne'er 

In  fiEurest  vision  form'd  her  peer  f 

Was  it  my  hand  that  could  unclose 

The  postern  to  her  ruthless  foes  I 

Foes,*  lost  to  honor,  law,  and  faith. 

Their  kindest  mercy  sudden  death  I 

Have  I  done  this  f  I !  who  have  swore. 

That  if  the  globe  such  angel  bore, 

I  would  have  traced  its  circle  broad. 

To  kiss  the  ground  on  which  rfio  trodc  I — 

And  now — 0 1  would  that  earth  would  riv^ 

And  close  upon  me  while  alive  !-^ 

Is  there  no  hope  ?    Is  all  then  lost  t— 

Bertram's  already  on  his  post  1 

«  Tbb  conplet  ia  not  in  the  MS. 

*  MS.—"  Knightly  titles,  wealth  and  power." 

4  MS. — "  Of  aome  fair  prinoeM  of  romance, 
The  (oerdon  of  a  hero's  lanoe.** 
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Even  now,  beside  the  Hall's  ardi'd  door, 

I  saw  his  shadow  cross  the  floorl 

He  was  to  wait  my  signal  strain — 

A  little  respite  thus  we  gain : 

By  what  I  heard  the  menials  say. 

Young  Wycliffe's  troop  are  on  their  way — 

Alarm  precipitates  the  crime ! 

My  harp  must  wear  away  the  time." — 

And  then,  in  accents  faint  and  low, 

He  fidter'd  forth  a  tale  of  woe.' 

XXVIL 
BallaH. 

*  And  whither  would  you  lead  me,  then  Y* 

Quoth  the  Friar  of  orders  gray  *, 

And  the  Ruffians  twain  replied  again, 

**  By  a  dying  woman  to  pray." — 

" I  see,"  he  said,  "a  lovely  sight, 

A  sight  bodes  little  harm, 
A  lady  as  a  lily  bright. 

With  an  in£uit  on  her  arm." — 

•*  Then  do  thine  office.  Friar  gray. 

And  see  thou  shrive  her  free  ?* 
Else  shall  the  sprite,  that  parts  to-night, 

Fling  all  its  guilt  on  thee. 

*Let  mass  be  said,  and  trcntrals  read. 

When  thou'rt  to  convent  gone. 
And  bid  the  bell  of  St.  Benedict 

Toll  out  its  deepest  tone." 

The  shrift  is  done,  the  Friar  is  gone. 

Blindfolded  as  he  came — 
Next  morning,  all  in  Littlecot  Hall 

Were  weeping  for  their  dame. 

Wild  Darrell  is  an  altered  man. 

The  village  crones  can  tell ; 
He  looks  pale  as  clay,  and  strives  to  pray. 

If  he  hears  the  convent  beU. 

If  prince  or  peer  cross  Darrell's  way,    • 

Hell  beard  him  in  his  pride — 
Tf  he  meet  a  Friar  of  orders  gray, 

He  droops  and  turns  aside.' 

XXVIII 

*  Harper  1  methinks  thy  magic  lays^" 
Matilda  said,  **  can  goblins  raise  I 
Wellnigh  my  fimcy  can  discern, 
Kear  the  dark  porch,  a  visage  stem; 

I  Tht  MS.  kM  Mt  tliia  wmpbt. 

■  MB.—*'  And  Me  thj  thrift  be  trae, 

Ekw  ihan  the  eral.  that  puti  fe-^, 
FUaf  all  its  cnilt  on  yoa." 

*  Be*  Appendix,  Mote 3G,— <to  wbieh  the  attthor,  in  1^  I 
iMfaavid  eopy.  hm  nude  eewidenUe  addHfona.— Ed.) 


E'en  now,  in  yonder  shadowy  nook, 

I  see  it  I— Redmond,  Wilfrid,  look  I— 

A  human  form  distinct  and  clear — 

God,  for  thy  mercy ! — ^It  draws  near  I" 

She  saw  too  true.    Stride  after  stride. 

The  centre  of  that  chamber  wide 

Fierce  Bertram  gain'd  ;  then  made  a  stand, 

And,  proudly  waving  with  his  hand, 

Thunder'd — **  Be  still,  upon  your  lives  I — 

He  bleeds  who  speaks,  he  dies  who  strivea 

Behind  their  chiefs  the  robber  crew 

Forth  from  the  darkened  portal  drew 

In  silence — save  that  echo  dread 

Retum'd  their  heavy  measured  tread.* 

The  lamp's  uncertain  lustre  gave 

Their  arms  to  gleam,  their  plumes  to  war* , 

File  after  file  in  order  pass, 

Like  forms  on  Banquo*s  mystic  glass. 

Then,  halting  at  their  leader's  sign. 

At  once  they  form'd  and  curved  their  line, 

Henmiing  within  its  crescent  drear 

Their  victims,  like  a  herd  of  deer. 

Another  sign,  and  to  the  aim 

Levelled  at  once  their  muskets  came. 

As  waiting  but  their  chieftain's  word. 

To  make  their  fatal  volley  heard. 

XXIX. 
Back  in  a  heap  the  menials  drew ; 
Yet,  even  in  mortal  terror,  true. 
Their  pale  and  startled  group  oppose 
Between  Matilda  and  the  foes. 
•*  0,  haste  thee,  Wilfrid  I"  Redmond  cried; 
**  Undo  that  wicket  by  thy  side  1 
Bear  hence  Matilda* — gam  the  wood — 
The  pass  may  be  a  wliile  made  good — 
Thy  band,  ere  tliis,  must  sure  be  nigh — 
O  speak  not — dally  not — ^but  fly  T 
While  yet  the  crowd  their  motions  hide, 
Through  the  low  wicket  door  they  glide. 
Through  vaulted  passages  they  wind. 
In  Gothic  intricacy  twined ; 
Wilfred  half  led,  and  half  he  bore, 
Matilda  to  the  poetem-door. 
And  safe  beneath  the  forest  tree, 
The  Lady  stands  at  Uberty. 
The  moonbeams,  tlie  fresh  gale's  caress, 
Renewed  suspended  consciousness ; — 
**  Where's  Redmond  f "  eagerly  she  cries : 
"  Thou  answer'st  not — ^he  dies !  he  dies  I 
And  thou  hast  left  him,  aU  bereft 
Of  mortal  aid— with  murderers  left  1 


<  Behind  him  came  hi*  Ravage  oew 
FDe  after  file  in  <Mrder  doe  ; 
Silent  horn  that  dark  portal  p.ji, 
like  tanat  oo  Banqno'*  magieglaa 

•  MB.—"  Coodaet  Matilda,"  fto. 
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I  know  it  well— he  would  not  yield 

It  is,  It  if,  Oie  tnunp  of  steeds, 

His  sword  to  man— his  doom  is  seal'dl 

Matflda  hears  the  sound :  she  speeds, 

For  my  soom'd  life,  which  thou  hast  bou^t 

Seizes  upon  the  leader's  rein — 

At  price  of  his,  I  thank  thee  not" 

"0,  haste  to  aid,  ere  aid  be  vainl 

Fly  to  the  poetem— gain  the  Halir 

XXX. 

From  saddle  spring  the  troopers  all;* 

The  unjust  reproach,  the  angry  lodk, 

Their  gaUant  steeds,  at  liberty, 

The  heart  of  Wilfrid  could  not  brook. 

Run  wild  along  the  moonlight  lea. 

•  Lady,"  he  said,  "  my  band  so  near, 

But,  ere  they  burst  upon  the  scene, 

In  safety  thou  mayst  rest  thee  here. 

Full  stubborn  had  the  conflict  beea 

Fur  Redmond^s  death  thou  shalt  not  mourn, 

When  Bertram  mark'd  Matilda's  flight, 

If  mine  can  buy  his  safe  return." 

It  gaye  the  signal  for  the  fight ; 

He  tum'd  away — his  heart  throbVd  high. 

And  Rokeby's  yeterans,  scam'd  with  scars 

The  tear  was  bursting  from  his  eye; 

Of  Scothmd's  and  of  Erm's  wars, 

The  sense  of  her  injustice  pressed 

Their  momentary  panic  o'er, 

Upon  the  Maid's  distracted  breast,— 

Stood  to  the  arms  which  then  they  bore ; 

**  Stay,  WUfrid,  stay  1  all  aid  is  vain  1" 

(For  they  were  weapon'd,  and  prepared* 

He  heard,  but  tum'd  him  not  again ; 

Their  Mistress  on  her  way  to  guard.) 

He  reaches  now  the  postern-door, 

Then  cheer'd  them  to  the  fight  ONealc, 

Now  enters — and  is  seen  no  more. 

Then  peal'd  the  shot,  and  clash'd  the  steel ; 

The  war-smoke  soon  with  sable  breath 

XXXL 

Darken'd  the  scene  of  blood  and  death. 

With  all  the  agony  that  e'er 

While  on  the  few  defenders  close 

Was  gender'd  'twixt  suspense  and  fear, 

The  Bandits,  with  redoubled  blows. 

She  watch'd  the  line  of  windows  tall,' 

And,  twice  driyen  back,  yet  fierce  and  fell 

Wliose  Gothic  lattice  lights  the  Hall, 

Renew  the  charge  with  frantic  yelL* 

Diatmguish'd  by  the  paly  red 

The  lamps  in  dim  reflection  shed,' 

XXXIIL 

While  all  beside  in  wan  moonlight 

Wilfrid  has  fall'n— but  o'er  him  stood 

Each  grated  casement  glimmer'd  white. 

Young  Redmond,  soil'd  with  smoke  and  blood. 

No  sight  of  harm,  no  sound  of  ill. 

Cheering  hw  mates  with  heart  and  hand 

It  is  a  deep  and  midnight  stilL 

Still  to'niake  gcKxl  their  desperate  stand. 

Vih'j  lookM  upon  the  sceue,  had  guew'd 

'*  Up,  comrades*,  up  1     In  Rokeby  halls 

All  in  the  Ca^jtle  were  at  rest : 

Ne'er  be  it  «ai<l  our  courage  falls. 

When  sudden  on  the  windows  shone 

Wliat !  faint  ye  for  their  savage  cry. 

A  lightuing  flash,  just  seen  and  gone !' 

Or  do  the  smoke- wreatlw  daunt  your  eye  f 

A  shot  is  heard — Again  the  flame 

These  rafters  have  re  tum'd  a  shout 

Fla^hM  tliick  and  fast — a  volley  came 

As  loud  at  Rokeby's  wjuwail  rout, 

Then  ccho*d  wildly,  from  within, 

As  thick  a  smoke  these  hearths  Imve  given 

Of  shout  and  scream  the  mingled  din. 

At  Hallow-tide  or  Christmju*-eveu.' 

Anfl  weapon-clash  and  maddening  cry, 

Stand  to  it  yet !  renew  the  fight, 

Of  those  who  kill,  and  those  who  tile  !— 

For  Rokeby's  and  Matilda's  right ! 

Ah  fill'd  the  Hall  with  sulphurous  smoke. 

These  Hlaves  1  they  dare  not,  himd  to  hand. 

More  red,  mtire  dark,  tne  deuth-flo^h  broke ; 

Ride  buffet  from  a  true  man's  brand."  ^ 

And  ff>rms  were  on  the  lattice  cast, 

Impetuous,  active,  fierce,  and  young, 

lliat  struck,  or  struggled,  as  they  past 

Upon  the  advancing  foe»  he  sprung. 

Woo  to  the  wretch  at  whom  is  bent 

XXXIL 

His  brandwh'd  falcliion's  sheer  descent ! 

What  sounds  upon  the  midnight  wind 

Backward  they  scatter'd  as  he  came. 

Approach  so  rapidly  behind  ? 

Like  wolves  before  the  levin  flame," 

1  MS.—"  Matflda,  ihiooded  by  the  tmM, 

*  MS.—"  •  Haute  to— postern— gain  the  Hall !' 

The  line  of  lofty  windowt  new." 

Sprang  from  their  steeds  the  troo|)cni  all  " 

s  MS.—"  The  dyinf  Urnpn  reflecUoii  nhed. 

•  MS. — "  For  as  it  hap'd  they  wen*  i>rrpQred." 

While  all  aroand  the  moon's  wan  lif^ht. 

•  In  place  of  this  couplet  the  MS.  rra.ls. — 

On  tower  and  casement  glimmer'd  white  ; 

♦*  And  as  the  hall  the  troo|ien  jtain, 

No  right*  bode  harm,  no  soondt  bode  Ul. 

Their  aid  had  wellnigh  been  in  vaip.' 

It  is  an  calm  w  midnight  still." 

T  See  Appendix,  Note  3  H. 

•  MS.—"  A  brief  short  f!A»h  "  to. 

■  MS.--"  T.ils  >  wo'v*  It  ii  :>iti»in^'«  midnijfhl  flam* 
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Wben,  *mid  their  howling  oondaTe  driven, 

Startling,  with  closer  cause  of  dread. 

Hath  glanceil  the  thunderbolt  of  heayea 

The  females  who  the  conflict  fled. 

Bertram  nifth'd  on — but  Harpool  ciasp'd' 

And  now  rushed  forth  upon  the  plain. 

His  knccfs  although  in  dcatli  he  gaap*d. 

Filling  the  air  with  clamors  vain. 

Hif>  falling  corpse  before  him  ilung, 

And  round  the  trammeU'd  ruffian  clung. 

XXXV. 

Just  then,  the  soldiers  fill'd  the  dome. 

But  ceased  not  yet,  the  Hall  within, 

And,  shouting,  charged  the  feloos  home 

The  shriek,  the  shout,  the  carnage-din. 

So  fiercely,  that,  in  panic  dread. 

Till  blunting  lattices  give  proof 

They  broke,  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled.' 

The  flames  have  caught  the  rafter'tl  roof 

Bertram's  stem  voice  they  heed  no  more. 

What !  wait  they  till  its  beams  amain 

Though  heard  above  the  battle's  roar ; 

Crash  on  the  sUyors  and  the  slain  ? 

While,  trampling  down  the  dying  man. 

The  alarm  is  caught — ^the  drawbridge  fidls, 

He  strove,  with  volley'd  threat  and  ban. 

The  warriors  hurry  from  the  walK 

In  scorn  of  od(K  in  fate's  despite, 

But,  by  the  conflagration's  light. 

To  rally  up  the  desixjrate  fight' 

Upon  the  lawn  renew  the  fight 

Eacli  struggling  fehm  down  was  hew'd. 

xxxrv. 

Not  one  could  gain  the  sheltering  w«»od ; 

Soon  murkier  clouds  the  Hall  enfold 

But  forth  the  affrighted  harper  sprung, 

Than  e*er  from  battle-thunders  roU'd, 

And  to  Matilda's  robe  he  clung. 

So  dense,  the  combatants  scarce  know 

Her  slu-iek,  entreaty,  and  command, 

To  aim  or  to  avoid  the  blow. 

Stopp'd  the  pursuer's  lifted  hand.' 

Smothering  and  >)liiidfold  grows  the  fight — 

Denzil  and  he  alive  were  ta'en ; 

But  soon  shall  dawn  a  dismal  light! 

The  rest,  save  Bertram,  all  are  shiin. 

Mid  cries,  an<l  clashing  arms,  there  came 

The  hollow  sound  of  rusliing  flame ; 

XXXVL 

New  horrors  on  the  tumult  dire 

And  where  is  Bertram  ? — Soaring  high' 

Arise — the  Castle  in  on  fire  I* 

The  general  flame  awrends  the  sky ; 

Doubtful,  if  cliance  had  cast  the  brand, 

In  gather'd  group  the  soldiers  gaze 

Or  frantic  Bert  ram  V  desperate  hand. 

Upon  the  bnmd  and  roaring  blaze, 

Matilda  naw— for  frec[uent  broke 

When,  like  infernal  demon,  sent. 

From  the  dim  casenients  gusts  of  smoke. 

Red  from  his  jienal  element. 

Yon  tower,  wliich  late  so  clear  defined 

To  plague  and  to  pollute  the  air, — 

On  the  fair  heimsjihere  reclined. 

His  face  all  gore,  on  fire  his  hair, 

That,  pencillM  on  its  azure  pure. 

Forth  from  the  central  mas"*  of  smoke 

The  eye  could  count  eadi  oml)rjiziU'e, 

Tlie  giant  form  of  Bertram  broke ! 

Now,  swatlied  within  the  swei'^ing  doud. 

His  brandi'ih'd  swc»rd  on  high  he  rears, 

Seems  giant -spectre  in  it*  shroud ; 

Then  plunged  among  oppwing  spears ; 

Till,  from  each  l<H)p-hole  flashing  light, 

Round  his  h»ft  arm  his  mantle  tnips'd. 

A  sjxmt  of  fire  shines  ruddy  bright, 

Received  and  foil'd  tlu-ee  lances'  thrust ;' 

And,  gathering  to  united  glare, 

Nor  these  his  headlong  course  with-t<M»«l,* 

Streams  high  into  the  midnight  air; 

Like  reeds  he  snapp'd  the  tough  a:<h-wood. 

A  dismal  beac(»n,  f;U'  and  wide 

In  vam  his  foes  aroun<l  him  clung ; 

Tliat  waken'd  (ireta^s  slumbering  side.' 

With  matchless  force  aside  he  flung 

Soon  all  beneatli,  through  gallery  long. 

Then-  boldest, — as  the  bull  at  bay. 

And  pendent  arcli,  the  fire  flashed  strong. 

Tosses  the  ban-dogs  from  nis  way. 

Snatdiing  whatever  could  maintain. 

Through  forty  foes  his  path  he  made. 

Raise,  or  eilend,  its  furious  reign ; 

And  safely  gain'd  the  forest  glade. 

>  MB.—**  Bertnm  had  faced  him  ;  while  be  ganpM 

•  The  MS.  ha«  not  this  cooplet  - 

In  death.  h\*  kneen  old  Har|iool  cla»p'd, 

•  MS.—"  The  flowing  latlit-e*  give  psiof.*' 

His  dying  corpse  before  him  flaof ." 

1  MS.—"  Her  »hrick!i,  entreaties,  and  comnwndi. 

t  MS.—**  So  fiercely  vhan^l  them  that  they  bled, 

AvaiPd  to  Mop  pnnioing  brand*.'* 

•  MS.—"  Where's  Bertram  now  1    In  fnry  dnvea 

•  MB.—**  To  nllT  them  a««nrt  their  fiUe, 

The  general  flame  aiHfndii  to  heaven  ; 

And  fbafht  himwlfM  dvperate." 

The  galher'd  groopt  of  wldien  gaze 

US  —"  Chuiee-4(indleU  'mtd  the  tnmalt  dive, 

Upon  the  red  and  roaring  blaze." 

•  The  MB.  want*  this  couplet. 

1tfatildanw."lfcc 
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XXXVIL 

Scuxe  was  this  final  conflict  o'er, 

That  morning  sun  has  three  times  seen 

When  from  the  poetem  Redmond  bare 

The  flowers  unfold  on  Rokeby  green, 

Wilfrid,  who,  an  of  life  bereft, 

•     But  sees  no  more  the  slumbers  fly 

Had  in  tlie  fatal  Hull  been  left,' 

De^'rted  there  by  all  his  train ; 

That  meaning  sun  has  three  time<<  broke 

But  Redmond  saw,  and  tom'd  again. — 

On  Rokeb/s  glades  of  elm  and  oak. 

Beneath  an  oak  he  laid  hun  down, 

But,  rising  from  their  silvan  screen, 

Marks  no  gray  turrets  glance  lietweon. 

And  then  h»  mantle's  claap  undid ; 

A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower, 

Matilda  licld  his  drooping  head, 

That,  hissing  to  the  morning  Hliower, 

Till,  given  to  breathe  the  freer  air, 

Can  but  with  smouldering  vapor  pity 

Returning  life  repaid  their  care. 

The  early  smile  of  sunmier  day. 

He  gazed  <m  them  with  heavy  sigh, — 

The  peasant,  to  his  labor  boimd. 

*  I  could  have  wish'd  even  thus  to  die  1** 

Pauses  to  view  the  blackenM  mound, 

No  more  he  said — for  now  with  speed 

Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space, 

Each  tnx»{)er  had  regained  his  steed ; 

Each  well-remember*d  spot  to  trace. 

The  ready  palfreys  stood  array *d. 

That  length  of  frail  and  fire-scorrh'd  wall 

For  Redmond  and  for  Rokeby*8  Maid ; 

Once  screened  the  hospitable  luiU  ; 

Two  Wilfrid  on  his  horse  sustain. 

When  yonder  broken  arch  wjim  whole, 

Ono  Icadj*  his  charger  by  the  rem. 

Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole ; 

But  oft  Miitilda  look*d  behind, 

And  where  yon  tottering  c^)lumnH  n«)d, 

As  up  the  Vale  of  Tees  they  wind. 

The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  (Jotl. — 

Where  far  the  mauMon  of  her  sires 

So  flits  the  world's  uncertain  .span  ! 

BeaconM  the  dale  with  midnight  fires. 

Nor  zeal  for  God,  nor  love  for  man, 

In  gloomy  ardi  above  them  spread. 

Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date 

The  clouded  heaven  lowered  bloody  red ; 

Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate. 

Bcnoatli,  in  sr>mbre  light,  the  flood 

The  towers  must  share  the*  buihler's  doom ; 

AppearM  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 

Ruin  is  theirs,  and  his  a  tomb : 

Then,  oiie  by  one,  vtba  heard  to  (all 

But  better  boon  Ijenignant  Heaven 

TLe  tower,  the  donjon-keep,  the  halL 

To  Faith  and  Cbirity  has  jtriveii, 

Each  rusliin^'  down  with  thunder  sound. 

And  bids  the  Christian  hope  sublime 

A  Sp;ic»»  tlie  conflngrutiou  drown*d; 

Transcend  the  bounds  of  F:ito  and  Time.* 

Till,  gjiThiTiii;jf  Ktrcngtli,  again  it  rose, 

Announci'd  its  triumph  in  its  close, 

IT. 

Sh<x»k  wi  If  its  light  the  landscape  o'er. 

Now  the  third  night  of  summer  came, 

Then  sunk — and  Rokeby  was  no  more  !* 

Since  tliat  which  witnessM  Kokehy's  flame. 

On  Brignall  cliffs  and  Scarj^jU  brake 

Tlie  owlet's  homilies  awake, 

Tlie  bittern  scream'd  from  rush  and  flag. 

Hoktb^. 

Tlie  raven  slumber'd  on  his  era*,', 

Forth  from  his  den  the  otter  dnjw, — 

Grayling  and  trout  their  t\rant  knew, 

As  between  reed  and  sedge  he  i>e«Ms, 

CANTO    SIXTH. 

With  fierce  round  snout  luid  sliarpvn'd  eju-s,* 
Or,  prowHng  by  the  mtMiidh'ani  cimiI. 

I. 

Watches  the  stream  t)r  swini'*  th«'  jxhiI  ; — 

The  summtT  sun,  whose  early  power 

Perch'd  on  liis  wontetl  eyrie  hiu:li. 

Was  wont  U»  !r[h\  Matilda's  bower, 

Sleep  seals  the  tercelet's  we:irie«l  eye, 

And  rouse  her  with  his  matin  ray* 

That  all  the  day  Irnd  watch'd  so  well 

>  M-:.— ••  Ha<l  in  the  smouklering  Inll  been  lef^.'* 

*  MS. — *'  And  bids  oor  hopew  n^rend  -mlilrnp 

•  *•  Tlif^  cwijk-  on  fin*  liav  an  awfal  «Dbliniity,  which  wonlil 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  Fate  and  Tim"."— 

throw  at  a  humble  distance  the  boltlett  reachen  of  the  pictorial 

vt.     .     .     .     We  ivfor  oar  reader*  to  Virgil's  nhiiw,  or  to  hi» 

**  Faith,  prevailing!  o'er  Iiis  unllon  doom, 

Tror  in  flani«^ ;  and  thoogb  the  Virxt'!an  pictures  be  drawn 

As  buntt*  the  mom  on  ni:rlit''<  u-:fatliotn'd  jj^loona 

•o  a  verjrexienMve  ranva«.  with  »;onfidence.  wo  ajt«crt  that  the 

Lured  hisi  dim  vyv  to  d«-athli-«-.  hojM*  suliliuip. 

eaatir  on  fire  M  moeh  more  ma^nifleent.     It  i«,  in  truth,  incom- 

Beyond  the  realniu  ornalure  uml  oliiuM;." 

■rably  grnnd.'  —Brititk  Critw. 

Campbkli. 

*  MH. ■ — "  ^jlanirT^t  rar 

*  The  MS.  ban  not  thi   couplet. 
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The  cushat  dart  acrota  the  delL 

In  dubious  beam  reflected  shone 

Tliat  lofty  cliff  of  pale  gray  stone. 

Beside  whone  base  the  secret  cave 

To  ra])inc  lute  a  refuge  gave. 

Tlie  crag'8  wild  crest  of  copse  and  yew 

On  GretaV  breast  dark  shadows  threw ; 

Shadows  tluit  met  or  shunn'd  the  sights 

With  every  clmnge  of  fitful  light ; 

As  h(»pe  HUiI  fear  alternate  chase 

Our  course  tlirough  life's  uncertain  race. 

ni 

Gliding  by  crag  and  copscwood  green, 
A  solitary  form  was  seen 
To  trace  with  r«tealthy  pace  the  wold. 
Like  fiix  that  seeks  the  midnight  fold. 
And  ]mum:»  oft,  and  cowers  dismay 'd. 
At  every  breath  that  stirs  the  shade. 
He  passes  now  the  ivy  bush, — 
The  owl  lias  seen  him,  and  is  hush; 
He  passes  now  the  doddered  oak, — 
He  heard  the  startled  raven  croak ; 
Lower  and  lower  he  descends, 
Hustle  the  leaves,  the  brushwood  bends ; 
Tlie  otter  hears  him  tread  the  shore. 
And  dives,  and  is  beheld  no  more : 
And  liy  the  cliff  of  pale  gray  stone 
Tlic  midnight  wanderer  stands  altme. 
3Ie  thinks,  that  by  the  moon  we  trace 
A  well-rfmember'd  form  and  face  I 
Tliat  stri])ling  shape,  tlmt  cheek  so  pale, 
Combine  to  toll  a  rueful  tale. 
Of  powers  misused,  of  passion's  force. 
Of  guilt,  of  grief,  and  of  remorse  ! 
TLh  Ednmud's  eye,  at  every  sound 
Tliat  flings  tliat  guilty  glance  arounrl ; 
TU  Edmund's  trembling  haste  divides 
Tlie  briishwiKxl  that  the  cavern  liitles; 
And,  when  its  narrow  porch  lies  bare,' 
Tis  Edmund  s  form  that  enters  there. 

IV. 

His  flint  and  steel  have  sparkled  bright^ 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  light 
Fearful  and  quick  his  eye  surveys 
Each  imgle  of  the  gl<x>my  maze. 
Since  last  he  left  that  stem  abode. 
It  eeem'd  as  none  its  floor  liad  trodc ; 
Untouch'd  appear  d  the  various  spoil. 
The  purchase  of  his  comrades'  toil ; 
Masks  and  disguises  grim'd  with  mud. 
Arms  broken  and  defiled  with  blood. 
And  all  the  nameless  tools  that  aid 
Night-felons  in  their  lawless  trade. 


iMB.- 


'  nllj-port  liei  \mn.* 


■  MS.—'*  Or  OB  the  floon  di*onler'd  flnnj;.'* 
'  MS. — ••  Bcmt-i  orirthrown  nnJ  fln^on"  ilrninM* 


Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  hung, 

Or  lay  in  n<x>ks  obscurely  flung.' 

Still  on  the  sordid  board  appear 

The  relics  of  the  noontide  cheer : 

Flagons  and  emptied  flasks  were  there,' 

And  bench  o'ertlirown,  and  shatterM  cliair ; 

And  all  around  the  semblance  show'd, 

As  when  the  final  revel  glow'd, 

When  the  red  sun  was  setting  fust. 

And  parting  pledge  Ouy  Denzil  past. 

**  To  Rokeby  treasure- vaults !"  they  quaff 'd. 

And  shouted  loud  and  wildly  Inugh'd, 

Pour  d  maddening  from  the  rocky  door. 

And  parted — to  return  no  more  ! 

They  found  in  Rokeby  vaults  their  doom, — 

A  bloody  death,  a  burning  tomb ! 


There  his  own  peasant  dress  he  spies, 

Doflf'd  to  assume  that  quaint  disguise ; 

And,  shuddering,  thought  ujwn  his  glee. 

When  prank'd  in  garb  of  minstrelsy. 

"  O,  be  the  fatal  art  accurst," 

He  cried,  "  tlmt  moved  my  folly  first ; 

Till,  bribed  by  banditV  base  appbiu.se, 

I  burst  through  God's  and  Nature's  laws! 

Three  simmier  da^'s  are  scantly  p:ist 

Since  I  have  trod  tliis  caveni  last, 

A  thoughtless  wretch,  and  prompt  to  err — 

But,  0,  as  yet  no  miu-derer ! 

Even  now  I  list  my  comrades'  cheer, 

That  general  laugh  is  in  mine  e^ir. 

Which  raised  my  pulse  and  stcol'tl  my  hearty 

As  I  rehearsed  my  treacherous  part — 

And  would  that  all  since  then  could  seem 

The  phantom  of  a  fever's  dream  I 

But  fatal  Memory  notes  too  well 

The  horrors  of  the  dying  yell 

From  my  despairing  mates  tlmt  broke. 

When  fla^ird  the  fire  and  roll'd  tlie  smoke ; 

When  the  avengers  shouting  aime. 

And  hemm'd  us  'twixt  the  sword  and  flame  I 

My  frantic  flight, — the  lifted  brand, — 

That  angel's  interposing  hand  ! 

Ifi  for  my  life  from  slaughter  freed, 
I  yet  couhl  pay  some  grateful  meed  ! 
Perchance  this  object  of  my  quest 
May  aid" — ^he  turn'd,  nor  spoke  the  rest 
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Due  northward  from  the  rugged  hearth. 
With  paces  five  he  metes  the  earth, 
TlieD  toil'd  with  matt(»ck  to  explore 
The  entrails  of  the  cavern  floor. 
Nor  paused  till,  deep  beneath  the  gniund. 

Still  on  the  cavern  floor  ivmain'd. 
Anil  all  the  cave  that  wmblanee  bom. 
It  >hoxvM   •^  ln-i  ','ir  'li/' n'V'.'l  WOTP.*' 
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walls  to  scale,' 

1  each  Cavalier                       , 

• 

Tyne  and  Wear ; 
»le  forgot, 
aid  the  plot. 
which  Denzil's  zeal 
d  OXeale 
fo  make  go<Kl, 
•it  were  their  bl(K>d. 
ind  o'er 

.V'ycliffo  swore ; 

t  needs  tliere  more  f 

ve  to  say 

>m  that  liaron  old, 

.  lirti'.  wuKht  the  hold." 

!••  ill  Roki'hy'ii  band. 

V-~'  At  thy  command.*  " 

•n  to  tell  a  tale 

wjills  to  scaly. 
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Ills  search  a  small  steel  casket  found. 

Just  118  he  DtoopM  to  loose  its  hasp, 

HU  dhouliler  felt  a  giaot  grasp  ; 

He  sturteii,  and  look'd  up  agliast, 

Tlieu  shriek'd  ! — ^'Twaa  Bertram  hold  him  fast. 

**  Fciir  not !''  he  eaid ;  but  who  could  hear 

Tlmt  d'jcp  stern  voice,  and  cea^e  to  fear? 

**  Fear  not ' — By  heavcu,  he  shakes  as  mucli 

As  iMU-tridjfe  in  the  falcon's  clutch :" — 

He  raided  him,  and  nnloosed  his  hold, 

While  fruiu  the  opening  casket  roU'd 

A  chain  and  reliquaire  of  gold.' 

Bt'Ttruni  behehl  it  with  surprise, 

Ga7.ed  on  its  fat«hiou  and  device. 

Then,  cliceriug  Edmund  as  he  could. 

Somewhat  ho  smoothed  his  rugged  mood: 

For  i-till  the  youtli's  half-lifted  eye 

Quiv»>rd  with  terror's  agony. 

And  Midt'haig  glKnced,  as  to  explore, 

ill  meditated  flight,  the  door. 

"  Sit,"  liertram  eaid,  "  from  danger  free : 

I'hoQ  auii^t  not,  and  thou  &halt  not,  flee. 

Chance  brings  me  Iiither ;  Iiill  and  plain 

I'vt?  j^ui<ht  for  rofuge-pbice  in  vain.' 

And  tull  me  now,  thou  agui^  boy, 

\Miat  makest  thou  hero  ?  wliat  means  tliis  toy  f 

Di-n7.il  ail' I  thou,  I  mark'd,  were  ta'cn; 

Wliat  lu«rky  chance  mibound  your  dinin? 

I  dfc.m'd,  long  6ince  on  Baliol's  tower. 

Your  hcadd  were  warp'd  with  sun  and  fhcewer} 

Tell  nie  the  wliole — imd,  mark !  naught  e'er 

Chafi-M  nie  like  falsehood,  or  like  fear." 

GatlKTirijL:^  Ids  courage  to  his  aid. 

But  trembling  still,  the  youth  obey'A 

VII. 

•*  Denzil  and  I  two  nights  pasa'd  o'er 
In  fi'tt".  IS  on  the  dungeon  floor. 
A  ;,"j—t  tluf  thinl  sad  morrow  brought ; 
Our  ii.'Kl  diirk  Oswald  Wyclilfe  sought,* 
An  1  iv"<l  my  comrade  long  a;>kance, 
Wish  lixM  :>nd  penetrating  glance. 
'(Jny  D-fUzil  art  tliou  callM  ?* — 'The  same.* — 
*  At  Court  who  served  wild  Buckin^hame; 
'n»eii«'«;  biiiUb'd,  won  a  keeper's  place, 
S»  Viilirr.-*  wiird,  in  Marw«MHl-chaeo ; 
llKit  lo^t— I  need  not  t«']l  thee  why — 
Thou  luatlcst  thy  wit  thy  wants  t-upply, 
Then  lou'^Iil  for  Uokeby : — Have  I  guessM 
'         My  jjrisoncr  riuht  f' — *  At  thy  behest.' — * 
I         lie  pauseil  a  while,  and  then  went  on 


*  carcam't  of  gold." 


•Tlio  VS.  a  I.Ik: 
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*  No  rtUPT  «ih«'lt<'r  fn)in  fli«'  foo 
Tlian  wImI  tlii-  '•.ivfrii  ran  bo'tow.' 

— ••  p'rrli^H  in  inn  nrnl  ^how■'^." 


With  low  and  confidential  tone ; — 
Me,  a.s  I  judge,  not  then  he  saw. 
Close  nestled  in  my  couch  of  straw. — 
'  last  to  me,  Guy.    Thou  know'st  the  great 
Have  frequent  need  of  what  they  hate ; 
Hence,  in  their  favor  oft  we  see 
Unscrupled,  useful  men  like  thee. 
Were  I  dispot»ed  to  bid  thee  live, 
What  pledge  of  faith  bast  thou  to  give  !* 

vin. 

"  Tlie  ready  Fiend,  who  never  yet 

Hath  faird  to  sharpen  Denzil's  wit, 

I^omptcd  his  lie — *  His  only  child 

Should  rest  his  pledge.' — The  Biiron  smiled, 

And  tum'd  to  me — *  Thou  art  Ids  sou }' 

I  bow'd — our  fetters  were  undone. 

And  wo  were  led  to  hoar  apart 

A  dreadful  lesson  of  his  art. 

Wilfrid,  he  said.  Ids  heir  and  son, 

Had  fair  Matilda's  favor  won ; 

And  long  since  had  their  union  been, 

But  for  her  fiither's  bigot  spleen, 

Whose  brute  and  blindfold  piu'ty  rage 

Would,  force  per  force,  her  hand  engage 

To  a  bane  kern  of  Irish  earth. 

Unknown  his  hneage  and  hU  birth. 

Save  that  a  dying  ruffian  bore 

The  infant  brat  to  llokeby  door. 

Gentle  restraint,  he  said,  would  lead 

Old  Kokeby  to  enlarge  his  creed ; 

But  fair  occasion  he  must  find 

For  such  njstraint  well-meant  and  kind. 

The  Knight  being  render'd  to  his  cliargp 

But  as  a  prisoner  at  largo. 

IX. 

"  He  Rchool'd  us  in  a  well-forged  tale. 
Of  scheme  the  Castle  walls  to  sc^de,' 
'J'o  which  was  leagued  each  Cavalier 
Tluit  dwells  upon  the  Tpie  and  Wear ; 
That  Rokeby,  liis  parole  forgot, 
Had  dealt  with  us  to  aid  the  plot. 
Sucli  was  the  cliarge,  wliich  Denzil's  zeal 
Of  liate  to  Rokeby  and  O'Neale 
ProfTer'd,  as  witness,  to  make  gotnl, 
PIven  thouj^h  the  forfeit  were  their  bUxxJ. 
I  scruple<l,  until  o'er  and  o'er 
liis  pri^tuiers*  safety  AVycliffe  fiwore  ; 
And  then — alas!  what  needs  there  more! 
I  knew  I  should  not  live  to  say 

<  MS.—"  With  the  tliirti  morn  tliat  baron  oltl. 

Dark  OswaM  VV'y»  liflb,  hotijrht  tlie  IioUl." 
»  MS.—"  '  And  In-i  .li<l.-t  ri.lo  in  Rokoby'n  band. 

Art  jhon  tin*  man  ?'— '  At  tliy  command.'  •* 
MS.—"  He  >.hoor<l  n-  then  to  tol!  n  t.nle 

Of  plot  the  CaMl.*  w:i:!..  to  s<ali'. 

To  whi«*h  hn<\  •rwon  r.ir h  <':«vnlior.'* 
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The  proffer  I  refused  tliat  day ; 

Ai^hanied  to  live,  yet  loth  to  die, 

I  Boil'd  me  with  their  infamy  T — 

"Poor  youth,"  wiid  Bertram,  "wavering  still,' 

Unfit  alike  for  good  or  ill ! 

But  what  fell  next  T— **  Soon  as  at  large* 

Was  scroird  und  sign'd  our  fatal  charge. 

There  never  yet,  on  tragic  stage, 

"Was  seen  so  well  a  painted  rage 

As  0:*wald'!s  show'd !    With  loud  alarm 

He  call'd  liib  garruK)!.  to  arm ; 

From  tower  to  tower,  fr  jm  post  to  post. 

He  hurried  as  if  all  were  lo^t : 

ConsignM  to  dungeon  and  to  chain 

Tlie  g<MKi  old  Knight  and  all  his  train ; 

Wam'd  each  Auspected  Cavalier, 

Within  his  limits,  to  api)ear 

To-mi)rrow,  at  the  hour  of  noon, 

In  the  high  church  of  Egliston." — 


"  Of  Egliston  I— Even  now  I  passed," 
Said  Bertram,  "  as  the  night  closed  {kst ; 
Torches  and  cressets  gleamed  around, 
I  heard  the  saw  and  liammcr  sound. 
And  I  could  -mark  they  toil'd  to  raise 
A  scaffold,  hung  with  sable  baize, 
Wliich  the  grim  headsman's  scene  displayed. 
Block,  :ixe.  and  sawdust  ready  laid. 
Some  evil  deed  will  there  be  done, 
Unless  M:itilda  wed  his  son; — 
She  loves  him  not — 'tis  shrewdly  gue8S*d 
Tliat  Redtnoud  rules  the  damsel's  breast. 
nii>  is  a  turn  of  Oswald's  >kill ; 

But  I  may  meet,  and  foil  him  still  I * 

How  caiib.^st  tliou  to  thy  freedom  f" — *' There 
Lies  mystery  more  dark  and  rare. 
In  midst  of  Wyclilfe's  well-f«ign'd  rage, 
A  scroll  was  olTur'd  by  a  pjige, 
Who  tohl,  a  mutfled  horseman  late 
^ad  lift  it  at  the  Castle-giite. 
He  briike  the  seal — liis  cheek  show'd  change, 
Sudden,  portentous,  wild,  and  strange  ; 
Tlie  miinic  passion  of  his  eye 
Was  turn'd  to  actual  agony ; 


•MS.- 


'  tore  bentAd  I 


IMS.- 


Warcriim  alike  in  good  and  bad.' 
•  O.  when  at  laig« 


Was  0<.To11*d  and  vi^'d  oot  fatal  ohaige. 
You  never  yet,  on  tnjn«  «Ca^, 
Bi»hc!«l  ro  w«ll  a  painted  rage." 
k  After  this  liiie  the  MS.  rvadi : — 

*'  Although  his  widien  match'd  awaji 
When  ill  my  vi-rj-  gra«p,  my  prejr. — 
EJmnhi,  how  cam'st  thoa  free?" — ••  O  then 
Liw  my»tery,"  &c. 
«  MB.—**  The  dead  arise  in  thi«  wild  afe, 

MorthaiB — ^whom  richteooe  bearen  decreed 
Caogfat  in  hfai  own  fell  nare  to  btoad." 


His  hand  like  summer  f^iipling  shook. 
Terror  ami  guilt  wen;  in  his  look. 
Deuzil  hf  judj^ed,  in  time  of  need. 
Fit  counsellor  for  evil  deed ; 
And  thus  apirt  his  counst-l  broke. 
While  with  a  ghastly  smile  he  .sj>>ke : — 

XL 

"  *  As  in  the  pageants  of  the  stage, 
The  dead  awake  in  this  wild  ago/ 
Mortham — whom  all  men  dovm  M  decre 
In  his  own  deadly  snare  to  bleed, 
Slain  by  a  bravo,  whom,  o'er  sea. 
He  train'd  to  aid  in  mr.nkring  in..\ — 
Morthimi  has  'scaped  !    The  ct»waril  sho 
The  steed,  but  harm'd  the  rider  not.'  '• 
Here,  with  an  execration  fell, 
Bertram  leap'd  up,  and  j)aoe<l  the  cell;- 
"lliino  own  gray  head,  t»r  Ixksorn  tlark," 
He  nmiterM,  "may  be  surer  mark  !'" 
Tlien  sat,  and  ^ig^l'd  to  Eduinn*!.  p.ile 
With  tern*  to  resume  his  tale. 
"  Wycliffe  went  on: — 'Mark  wills  what 
Of  wilder'd  reverie  he  writes: — 

ri)e  3Lcttcr. 
"  *  Ruler  of  Mortham'»  de-^tiny  ! 
Though  dead,  thy  victim  liv. .-.  to  the/.* 
Once  had  he  all  that  binds  to  life, 
A  lovely  child,  a  lovelier  wife ; 
Wealtli,  fame,  an<l  frieni.-liip,  \v<Te  hi-  • 
Thou  gavest  the  word,  aiul  tliey  :.re  ll«/ 
Mark  how  he  pays  thee: — ^Te  thy  h.'.!»d 
He  yieUis  liis  lionors  and  lli•^  liiiiu." 
One  l>K»n  premuH'd  ; — Re-^'"rr  l.i-  vl.illl 
Anil,  from  his  native  land  exlle'l. 
Mortham  no  more  return«<  to  olaun 
His  huids,  hi««  honors,  or  hi^  nanu- ; 
llefuse  him  tliis,  an«l  fmm  the  si;iin 
lliou  shalt  see  ]^h»rtham  rise  ajr.iin. — 

XIL 
"This  billet  while  the  ban -a  tend. 
His  faltering  u»r^ents  showd  hi>  «!road; 
He  press'd  his  forehead  with  hi-  puhii, 

*  **  *  Mortham  wcaped — Ihr  cotrnrd  fhttt 

The  horm — but  harm'd  ikt  ndi ,-  ;.,.•.' 
ti  tmly  laughable.     How  like  tho  J- .>.•»• /k  >:^   W  i' 
Garden  Tra»p«ly  ?  in  whic-Ii  \\\"  hon)  i-i  ^upiJ-^'il  lo  { 
killed,  bnt  thus  arcouii!^  for  hi:<  i>sca{>e. 

*  I  throQ^b  the  coat  wa-,  not  tl:e  Jhh'v,  run  " 

.y.iiHth  y  i 

«  MS.— "Thouph  dead  to  all.  h*-  live*  jo  'h..v" 

T  MS. — *'  WVa'.tli,  famr,  an<:  Iniipi'i  .-■■.  i  ■-.  imn- 

!  Thon  gavest  the  wor.j.  .I'l  1  n';  i-  fiuwn.' 

»  The  MS.  adds  :— 

••  Nay  mor',  vyt  or.t*  day's  oour^t-  1  Pii  run. 
Ho  rt-scaeJ  twicL"  frutii  ■!«  aMi  l!iy  hori. 
I  Mark  hi<i  demaii'l : — R(.*>ton»  liin  child  !" 
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llien  took  a  scornful  tone  and  calm ; 

An  interloper's  prying  toiL 

*  Wild  as  the  winds,  as  billows  wild  t 

The  words,  but  not  the  sense,  I  knew, 

What  wot  I  of  his  spouse  or  child  f 

Till  fortune  gave  the  guiding  clew. 

Hither  he  brought  a  joyous  dame. 

Unknown  her  lineage  or  her  name : 

XIV. 

Her,  in  some  frantic  fit  he  slew ; 

" '  Three  days  since,  was  that  dew  reveal'd, 

The  nurse  and  child  in  fear  withdrew. 

In  Thorsgill  as  I  lay  conceal'd,* 

HeaTcn  be  my  witness !  wist  I  where 

And  heard  at  full  when  Rokeby's  Maid 

To  find  tliis  youth,  my  kiasman's  heu", — 

Her  uncle's  history  di8phiy*d ; 

Uuguerdon'd,  I  would  give  with  joy 

And  now  I  can  interpret  well 

Th&  father's  arms  to  fold  hia  boy. 

'    Each  syllable  the  tablets  teU. 

And  Mortham's  lands  and  towers  resign 

Mark,  then :  Fair  Edith  wns  the  joy 

To  the  just  heirs  of  Mortham's  Ime.* — 

Of  old  O'Neale  of  Clandeboy ; 

Thou  kuow'st  that  scarceh  e'en  Ids  fear 

But  from  her  sire  and  country  fled. 

Suppresses  Denzil's  cynic  sneei ; — 

In  secret  Mortham's  Lord  to  wed. 

*  Then  liappy  is  thy  vaswals  part,* 

O'Neale,  his  first  resentment  o'er. 

He  said,  *  to  case  his  patron's  heart  1 

Despatch'd  liis  son  to  Greta's  shore, 

In  thine  own  jailer's  watchful  care 

Enjoining  he  shoidd  make  him  known 

Lies  Mortham's  just  and  rightful  heir ; 

(Until  his  farther  will  were  shown) 

Thy  generous  wish  is  fully  won, — 

To  Editli,  but  to  her  alone. 

Redmond  O'Noale  is  Mortham's  son.' — 

What  of  their  ill-starr'd  meeting  fell, 

• 

xiir. 

Lord  Wycliffe  knows,  aud  none  so  well 

•  Up  starting  with  a  phreusied  look, 

XV. 

His  clenched  hand  the  Baron  shook : 

" '  O'Neale  it  was,  who,  in  despau". 

•  Is  Hell  at  work  ?  or  dost  thou  rave. 

Robb'd  Morthnm  of  his  infant  heir ; 

Or  darest  thou  palter  with  me,  slave ! 

He  bred  him  m  their  nurture  wild. 

Perchimce  thou  wot'st  not,  Banuurd's  towers 

And  call'd  liim  murder'd  Connel's  child. 

Have  racks,  of  strange  and  gliastly  powers.* 

Soon  died  the  nurse ;  the  Clan  believed 

Denzil,  who  well  lus  safety  knew. 

What  from  their  Cliieftaui  they  received. 

Firmly  rejoin'tl, '  I  tell  thee  true. 

His  purpose  was,  that  ne'er  again* 

Tliy  racks  could  ^'ive  thee  but  to  know 

Tlie  lx>y  should  cross  the  Irish  main  ; 

Tlie  pnxjfs,  which  1,  uiitorturo'l,  show. — 

But,  like  his  mount-ain-sires,  enjoy 

It  chaucod  upon  a  winter  ni;^lit, 

The  woods  au<l  wastes  of  Clandeboy. 

Wlien  early  tfuow  nimie  Stuniuore  Vhite, 

TIkmi  on  the  land  wild  troubles  came, 

Tlmt  very  ni;,dit,  when  lir:*t  of  all 

And  stronger  Chieftains  urged  a  chum. 

Redmond  OXculc  paw  l^»kt'by-hall, 

And  wrested  fn^m  the  old  man's  liands 

It  wa.H  my  g'Hxlly  lot  to  gsiin 

His  native  towers,  liis  father's  hinds. 

A  reliqu;u-y  and  a  chain, 

Unable  then,  amid  the  strife. 

Twisted  and  cha^^ed  of  niastjive  gold. 

To  guard  young  Uetlmond's  rights  or  hfe, 

— Denuuid  not  how  the  prize  I  hold  1 

Late  and  reluctant  he  restores 

It  was  not  given,  nor  U-nt,  nor  sold. — 

The  hifaut  to  his  native  shores, 

Gilt  tablets  to  the  chain  were  hung, 

With  giKxUy  gifts  and  letters  stored, 

With  letters  in  the  Irish  tongue. 

With  many  a  deep  conjuring  word, 

I  hid  my  spoil,  f«>r  there  was  need 

To  Mortham  and  to  R<»keby's  Lord. 

Tliat  I  should  leave  the  land  with  speed ; 

Naught  knew  the  olo<l  of  Iri>h  earth, 

Nor  then  I  deem'd  it  sjife  to  bear 

Who  was  the  guide,  of  Redmond's  birth  ; 

On  nunc  own  person  gems  so  rare. 

But  deem'd  his  Cliief's  commands  were  huu 

Small  heed  I  of  the  tablets  took. 

On  both,  by  both  to  be  obey'd.' 

But  since  have  spell'd  them  by  the  book. 

How  he  was  wounded  by  the  way, 

When  some  sojourn  in  Erin's  land 

I  need  not,  and  I  list  not  say.' — 

Of  their  wihl  speech  had  given  command. 

But  darkling  was  the;  sense ;  the  phrase 

XVL 

And  language  those  of  otlier  days. 

« •  A  wondrous  tale !  and,  ^T-ant  it  true, 

Involved  of  purpose,  us  to  foil 

Wliat,*  Wycliffe  answer'd,  '  might  I  do  f 

MS.—"  Ii  rhance<l,  three  days  Miice,  I  was  laid 

The  boy  nhonld  visit  Albion'*  ■horB  * 

Coiiueal'd  in  Tlior«^iirH  bonky  nhaile." 

»  The  MS.  ha?«  not  thi-*  »oiipl«t. 
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HeaTen  knows,  as  willingly  as  now 

I  raise  the  bonnet  from  my  brow, 

And  train  him  on  fnmi  day  to  day, 

Would  I  my  kinsman's  manors  fiur' 

1111  he  can  take  his  life  away.— 

Restore  to  Mortham,  or  his  heir ; 

And  now,  declare  thy  purpose,  youth. 

But  Mortham  is  distraught— O'Neale 

Nor  dare  to  answer,  save  the  truth ; 

Has  drawn  for  tyranny  his  steel, 

If  aught  I  mark  of  Denzil's  art, 

Malignant  to  our  rightful  cause. 

ni  tear  the  secret  from  thy  heart !"— • 

And  train'd  in  Rome's  delusive  lawn 

Hark  thee  apart !'— -They  whisper'd  kmg, 

XVIIL 

Till  Denzirs  voice  grew  bold  and  strong : — 

"  It  needs  not.    I  renounce,"  he  said, 

•My  proofs !  I  never  will/  he  said. 

"My  tutor  in  this  deadly  trade. 

•Show  mortal  man  where  they  are  laid. 

Fix'd  was  my  purpose  to  declare 

Near  hope  discovery  to  foreclose, 

To  Mortham,  Redmond  is  his  heir ; 

By  giving  me  to  feed  the  crows; 

To  tell  him  in  what  risk  he  stands. 

For  I  have  mates  at  large,  who  know 

And  yield  these  tokens  to  his  hands. 

Where  I  am  wont  such  toys  to  stow. 

Fix'd  was  my  purpose  to  atone. 

Free  me  from  peril  and  from  band. 

Far  as  I  may,  the  evil  done ; 

These  tablets  are  at  thy  command ; 

And  fix'd  it  rests — ^if  I  survive 

Nor  were  it  hard  to  form  some  train, 

This  night,  and  leave  this  cave  alive." — 

To  wile  old  Mortliam  o*er  the  main. 

"And  Denzil ?"— "  Let  them  ply  the  rack; 

Then,  lunatic's  nor  papist's  hand 

Even  till  his  joints  and  sinews  crack  I 

Should  wrost  from  thine  the  goodly  land' 

If  Oswald  4ear  him  Ihnb  from  limb. 

— •  I  like  thy  wit,'  said  Wycliffe,  *  well ; 

What  ruth  can  Denzil  claim  from  him, 

But  here  in  hostage  shalt  thou  dwell 

Whose  thoughtless  youth  he  led  astray, 

Thy  son,  unless  my  purpose  err. 

And  damn'd  to  this  unhallow'd  way  ! 

May  prove  the  trustier  messenger. 

He  school'd  me  faith  and  vows  were  vain ; 

A  scroll  to  Mortham  shall  he  bear 

Now  let  my  master  reap  his  gain." — 

From  me,  and  fetdi  these  tokens  rare. 

"True,"  answer'd  Bertram,  "'tis  his  meed; 

Gold  shalt  thou  have,  and  that  good  store, 

There's  retribution  in  tlie  deed. 

And  freedom,  liis  commission  o'er ; 

But  thou — thou  art  not  for  our  course. 

But  if  his  faith  should  chance  to  fail, 

Hast  fear,  hast  pity,  hast  remorse  : 

The  gibbet  frees  thee  from  the  jail.' — 

And  he,  with  us  the  gjilc  who  braves. 

Must  heave  such  cargo  to  the  waves. 

XVIL 

Or  lag  with  overloaded  prore, 

••Mcsh'd  in  the  net  himself  liad  twined, 

While  barks  unburden'd  reach  the  shore." 

What  subterfuge  could  Denzil  find  ? 

He  told  me,  with  reluctant  sigh. 

XIX. 

That  Iiiddeu  here  the  tokens  lie  ;• 

He  paused,  and,  stretching  him  at  lengthy 

Conjured  my  swift  return  and  aid. 

Seem'd  to  repose  his  bulky  strength. 

By  all  he  scoff 'd  and  disobcy'd  ;• 
And  look'd  as  if  the  noose  were  tied. 

Communing  with  his  secret  mind. 

As  half  he  sat,  and  half  reclined. 

And  I  the  priest  who  left  his  side. 

One  ample  hand  his  forehead  press'd. 

This  scroll  for  Mortham  Wycliffe  gave, 

And  one  was  dropp'd  across  his  breast 

Whom  I  must  seek  by  Greta's  wave ; 

The  shaggy  eyebrows  deeper  came 

Or  in  the  hut  where  chief  he  hides, 

Above  his  eyes  of  swarthy  flame; 

Where  TTiorsgilVs  forester  resides. 

His  lip  of  pride  a  while  forbore 

(Then  chanced  it,  wandering  in  the  glade. 

The  haughty  curve  till  then  it  wore ; 

lliat  he  descried  our  ambuscade.) 

The  unalter'd  fierceness  of  his  look 

I  was  dismiss'd  as  evening  fell. 

A  shade  of  darken'd  sadness  took, — * 

And  reach'd  but  now  this  rocky  celL"— 

For  dark  and  sad  a  presage  press'd 

••  Give  Oswald's  letter."— Bertram  read. 

Resistlessly  on  Bertram's  breast, — 

And  tore  it  fiercely  shred  by  shred : — 

And  when  he  spoke,  his  wonted  tone. 

**  All  lies  and  vilkny !  to  blind 

So  fierce,  abrupt,  and  brief,  was  gone. 

■la— •*  Woald  I  my  kin«inaii*t  landi  nrign       | 

•  MS.—"  In  •eeret  whon«  thf  tokew  lie." 

To  Mortham's  lelf  and  Morthan'i  Use : 

»  MS.—"  By  ti«i  he  scoffM."  itc. 

Bnt  M«rth«m  rmTM-uMl  tlui  O'NMle 

*  MS. — "  A  darkea't)  Mid  expmwion  took, 

Hm  I'ruwn."  kr. 

The  nnalterM  ficTivm-.*  of  I.i«  look." 
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His  Toice  was  tteftdy,  low,  and  deep^ 

No  twilight  dewa  hia  wiaih  aUaj ; 

Like  distant  waves  when  breezes  sleep ; 

With  disk  like  batUe-target  red. 

And  sorrow  miz'd  with  Edmund's  fear, 

He  rushes  to  his  boming  bed. 

Its  low  mibroken  depth  to  hear. 

Dyes  the  wide  wave  with  bloody  Kght, 

XX. 

Then  smks  at  onoe-HUid  all  is  night — 

"Edmund,  in  thy  sad  tale  I  find 

XXIL 

Hie  woe  that  warp*d  my  patron's  mind : 

"  Now  to  thy  mission,  Sdmnnd.    Fly, 

Twould  wake  the  fountains  of  the  eye 

Seek  Mortham  oot,  and  bid  him  hie 

In  other  men,  but  mine  are  dry. 

To  Richmond,  where  liis  troops  are  laid. 

Mortham  must  never  see  the  fool. 

And  lead  liis  force  to  Redmond's  aid. 

That  sold  himself  base  WydiflFe's  tool; 

Say,  till  he  reaches  Egliston, 

Yet  less  from  thirst  of  sordid  gain, 

A  friend  will  watch  to  guard  his  soa^ 

Ulan  to  avenge  supposed  disdaia 

Now,  fare-thee-well ;  for  night  draws  on, 

Say,  Bertram  rues  his  fault ; — a  word, 

And  I  would  rest  me  here  alone." 

Till  now  from  Bertram  never  heard : 

Despite  his  ill-dissembled  fear. 

Say,  too,  that  Mortham  s  Lord  he  prays 

There  swam  in  Eldmimd's  eye  a  tear ; 

To  think  but  on  their  former  days ; 

A  tribute  to  the  courage  high. 

On  Quariana's  beach  and  rock, 

Which  stoop'd  not  in  extremity. 

On  Oayo's  bursting  battle  ghock, 

But  strove,  irregularly  great, 

On  Darien's  sands  and  deadly  dew. 

To  tritunph  o'er  approaching  fate  I 

And  on  the  dart  Tlatzeca  threw  ;-^ 

Bertram  beheld  the  dewdrop  start. 

Perchance  my  patron  yet  may  hear 

It  almost  touch'd  his  iron  heart : — 

More  that  may  grace  his  comrade's  bier.* 

«  I  did  not  think  there  lived,"  he  said. 

My  80ul  hath  felt  a  secret  weight, 

**  One,  who  would  tear  for  Bertram  shed." 

A  warning  of  approaching  fate : 

He  loosen'd  then  his  baldric's  hold, 

A  priest  had  said,  *  Return,  repent  I* 

A  buckle  broad  of  massive  gold ; — 

As  well  to  bid  that  rock  be  rent. 

"  Of  all  the  spoil  that  paid  his  pains, 

Firm  as  that  flint  I  face  mine  end ; 

But  this  with  Risingham  remains ; 

My  heart  may  burst,  but  cannot  bend.* 

And  thL«,  dear  Edmund,  thou  shalt  take. 

And  wear  it  lung  for  Bertram's  sake. 

XXI. 

Once  more — to  Mortham  speed  amain; 

"The  dawning  of  my  youth,  witli  awe 

Farewell !  and  turn  thee  not  again." 

And  prophecy,  the  Dalesmen  saw  ; 

For  over  Redesdale  it  came, 

XXIIL 

As  bodeful  as  their  l>eiic<>n- flume. 

The  night  has  yielded  to  the  mom. 

Edmund,  thy  years  were  »CiircA;ly  mine, 

And  far  the  hours  of  prime  are  wora 

When,  challenging  the  Clans  of  Tyne, 

Oswald,  whr),  Hince  the  dawn  of  day. 

To  bring  their  best  my  brand  to  prove, 

Had  cursed  hij?  messenger's  delay. 

O'er  Hexham's  altar  liuriij  my  glove  ;• 

Impatient  question'd  now  his  train. 

But  Tynedale,  nor  in  tower  nor  town, 

"  Was  Denzil'a  son  retum'd  again  ?" 

Held  champion  meet  to  take  it  down. 

It  clumcrd  there  answer'd  of  the  tTow 

My  noontide,  Indui  may  declare  ; 

A  menial,  who  young  E<lmund  knew  : 

like  her  fierce  suu,  I  fired  the  air  1 

"  No  son  of  Denzil  this," — ^he  said  ; 

Like  him,  to  wood  and  cave  bade  fly 

"  A  peasant  boy  from  Winston  glade, 

Her  natives,  from  mine  angry  eye. 

For  song  and  minstrelsy  renown'd. 

Panama's  maids  plmll  long  look  pale 

And  knavish  pranks,  the  hamlets  round." — 

When  RUingham  inspires  the  tale; 

"  Not  Denzil's  wm  ! — From  Winston  vale  1— 

Chili's  dark  matrons  long  nhnll  tame 

Tlien  it  was  false,  tluit  ppecions  tale  ; 

The  firoward  child  with  JkTtram's  name. 

Or,  worse — ^lio  luith  despatched  the  youth 

And  now,  ray  race  of  terror  run, 

To  show  to  Mortluim's  Lord  its  trutli. 

Mine  be  the  eve  of  tropic  sun! 

Fool  that  I  was  I— but  'tis  too  late;— 

No  pale  gradations  quench  his  ray, 

This  is  the  very  turn  of  fate  !—• 

1  MS.—"  Perchance,  that  Mortham  yet  may  hear 

«  MS.—"  With  him  and  Fairfax  for  hi<  friend, 

Something  to  freue  hU  comrade 't  bier." 

No  ris»k  that  WyoliflTo  ilar.-*  conteiul. 

%  MS. "  ne'er  ahall  beod.." 

Tell  him  the  while,  at  Eglimon 
Thpiv  win  hf  oiift  to  jjnnrt!  hi*  «on." 

*  See  Appcjidijt,  Note  3  T. 

»  MS.—"  Thi«  u  the  crfjii*  of  my  fate." 
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The  tale,  or  true  or  false,  rcliea 
On  Doiizil's  evidence  I — He  dies ! — 
Ho !  Provost  Marshal  1  instantly 
Lead  Denzil  to  the  gallows-tree ! 
Allow  him  not  a  parting  word  ; 
Short  be  the  shrift,  and  sure  the  cord ! 
Then  let  his  gory  head  appal 
Marauders  from  the  CaHtle-walL 
Lead  forth  thy  guard,  tliat  duty  done, 
With  best  desjiatcli  to  Filgliston. — 
— l^il,  tell  Wilfrid  he  must  straight 
Attend  me  at  the  Castle-gat«." — 

xxrv. 

•*  Alas  !'•  the  old  domei^tic  said. 

And  shook  his  venerable  head, 

"Alas,  my  Lord !  full  ill  to-day 

May  my  young  mjLster  brook  the  way  I 

The  leech  has  ppt>ke  with  grave  ahu-m, 

Of  unseen  liurt,  of  secret  harm, 

Of  sorrow  lurking  at  the  heart, 

That  mars  and  lets  liis  healing  art." — 

"  Tusli,  tell  not  me ! — Romantic  Ixiys 

Pino  themselves  si«."k  for  airy  toys. 

I  will  find  cure  f(»r  Wilfrid  soon ; 

Bid  him  for  Eglistou  be  boune. 

And  quick ! — I  hear  the  dull  death-drum 

Tell  Denzil's  hour  of  fate  Ls  come.*" 

He  pauj*ed  with  sot»rnful  smile,  and  then 

Resumed  his  train  of  thought  agen. 

"  Now  corner  my  f(>rtune'«  cTisi;*  near! 

Entreaty  b<x)t4«  not — instant  fear, 

Naught  else,  can  Ixnul  Matihla's  pride, 

Or  win  her  to  l>e  ^yilfrid's  bride. 

But  when  :^]k*  sou-  the  sctitfuld  placed, 

With  axe  and  bl(»ck  and  hou(l>nian  graced. 

And  when  she  deems,  that  to  thjuy 

D<H)!ns  Redmond  luid  her  sire  to  die. 

She  nmst  give  way. — Then,  were  the  line 

Of  Rokoby  once  combined  with  mine, 

I  gain  the  weather-gage  of  fate  I 

If  Morthjmi  come,  he  comes  too  late. 

While  I,  allied  thu»  and  prepared. 

Bid  him  defiance  to  his  beard. — 

— If  she  prove  stublx>ni,  shall  I  dare 

To  dn>p  the  axe  f — Soft !  pause  we  there. 

Mortham  still  lives — yon  youth  may  tell 

His  tale — and  Fairfiiz  loves  him  well ; — 

>  MS. — **  Mariu  the  dark  rlood  sweep  down  the  T<*n.** 
t  ••  This  labordinate  Tiliain  tho^  meets  the  reward  which  he 
Jcsenret.  He  is  altogether  one  of  the  minor  Bkftckea  oT  the 
poem,  but  i>till  adds  a  variety  and  a  life  to  the  ^roap.  lie  is 
beaideii  abflolntely  necessary  for  the  dnvelopineni  of  tlic  plot ; 
and  indeed  a  pccnliar  propriety  in  this  n^peci  i«  ob-«orvah1e 
throof boat  tfa«  storjr.  No  chararter,  and.  romparatively  «iM>ak- 
tnf .  bat  little  description,  is  iutrodaccd  that  is  nn»-s(>entta1  to 
:iie  narraliTe ;  it  proceeds  clearly,  if  not  rapidly,  throughout ; 
and  althoaj^  the  plot  becomes  additionally  inrolTed  to  appear- 
•iire  as  it  advances,  all  is  saiisfactorily  explaiuol  m  (l"»  la^t,  or 


Else,  wherefore  should  I  now  delay 

To  sweep  this  Redmond  from  my  W|y  \ — 

But  she  to  piety  perforce 

Must  yield. — Without  there  !  Soimd  to  hone." 

XXV. 
Twas  bustle  in  the  court  below, — 
"  Moimt,  and  marcli  forward  !" — Forth  they  go 
Steeds  neigh  and  trample  all  around. 
Steel  rings,  spears  glimmer,  trumpets  sound. — 
Just  then  was  sung  his  parting  hymn  ; 
And  Denzil  tuni'd  his  eyelMills  dim. 
And,  scarcely  conscuous  what  he  sees, 
Follows  the  horsemen  down  the  Tees  ;* 
And,  scarcely  conscious  wliat  he  hears. 
The  trumpets  tingle  in  his  ears. 
O'er  the  long  bridge  they're  sweeping  now, 
The  van  is  hid  by  greenwood  bough  ; 
But  ere  the  rettfward  had  pa«d'd  o'er, 
Guy  Denzil  heard  and  saw  no  more  I* 
One  stroke,  upon  the  Castle  bell. 
To  Oswald  rung  liis  dying  knell. 

XXVL 
O,  for  that  pencil,  erst  profuse 
Of  chivalry's  emblazonM  hues. 
That  traced  of  oKl,  in  W<Kxlstock  bower, 
Tlie  pageant  of  the  Lesif  jmd  Flower, 
And  bodied  forth  the  tourney  liigh. 
Held  for  the  hand  of  Emily  I 
Then  might  I  paint  tlie  tunudt  broad, 
Tliat  to  tlie  crowded  abbey  flow'd. 
And  pourd,  a-?  with  an  ocean's  sound. 
Into  the  churcli's  ample  bound! 
Tlien  might  I  show  vixcli  varying  mien, 
Exulthig,  woeful,  or  serene; 
Indifference,  with  hi.-*  idir)t  stare. 
And  Sympathy,  witii  anxious  air, 
Paint  the  dt^jected  Cavalier, 
Doubtful,  di-uinn'd,  and  tad  of  dieer ; 
And  his  proud  fi>e,  whoso  formal  eye 
CLnim'd  conquest  now  an«l  mastery  ; 
Ami  the  brutt;  crowd,  whoj^e  envious  zeal 
Huzz:is  each  turn  of  F(»rtune's  wheel. 
And  loudest  sh<iuts  when  lowest  lie 
Exalted  worth  and  station  high. 
Yet  what  may  .<urh  a  wL*«h  avail  t 
Tis  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale,* 

rather  expUios  itself  by  gradual  nnravelmeiit." — MtmtUff  gt^ 
view. 
*  The  Qoarterly  Reviewer,  after  qnotin;  fVom 

"  'Tis  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale," 
to 

•*  Or  snatch  a  blovnom  from  the  bough," 

adds,  **  AsmiRdly.  if  such  line^  as  thev  had  oecnnvd  asm 
fraqaently  in  Rokeby,  it  wou!il  ha>v  « xturted  our  nnqaalificd 
adniratioa  :  and  althonsh  we  inmnnt  that  numenMi  Ihth 
bicmiihe*,  which  mifht  i-:i«t*v  l>f>  r^inonil.  have  been  * 


OAMTO  TI. 


ROKEBY. 


851 


Hunying,  as  best  I  can,  along, 
The  hearers  and  the  hasty  song; — 
like  traveller  when  appraacliixig  home, 
Who  aces  the  shades  of  evening  come, 
And  must  not  now  his  course  delay. 
Or  choose  the  £air,  but  winding  way ; 
Nay,  scarcely  may  his  pace  suspend, 
Where  o'er  his  head  the  wildings  bend. 
To  bless  the  breeze  that  cools  his  brow, 
Or  snatch  a  blossom  from  the  bough. 

XXVIL 
The  reverend  pile  lay  wild  and  waste. 
Profaned,  dishonored,  and  defaced. 
Through  storied  lattices  no  more 
In  soften'd  light  the  sunbeams  pour, 
Gilding  the  Gothic  sculpture  rich 
Of  shrine,  and  monument,  and  niche. 
The  Civil  fury  of  the  time 
Made  sport  of  sacrilegious  crime ;' 
For  dark  Fanaticism  rent 
Altar,  and  screen,  and  ornament,  ■ 
And  peasant  hands  the  tombs  overthrew 
Of  Bowes,  of  Rokeby,  and  Fitz-Hugh.* 
And  now  was  seen,  unwonted  sight. 
In  holy  walls  a  scaffold  dight  I 
Wbere  once  the  priest,  of  grace  divine 
Dealt  to  his  flock  the  mystic  sign ; 
There  stoixi  the  block  displny'd,  and  there 
Hie  headsman  grim  his  hatchet  bare ; 
And  for  the  word  of  Hope  and  Faith, 
Resounded  loud  a  doom  of  death. 
Thrice  the    fierce    trumpet's    breuth   was 

heard, 
And  echoed  tlu-ice  the  herald's  word, 
D»K>njing,  for  breacli  of  martial  laws, 
And  treason  to  the  Commons'  cause, 
The  Knij^fht  of  Rokeby  and  O'Neale 
To  stoop  their  lieads  to  block  antl  steel. 
The  trumpets  flouri.sh'd  high  and  shrill. 
Then  was  a  silence  dead  and  still ; 
And  *»ilcnt  prayers  to  heaven  were  cast. 
And  stifled  sob^  were  bursting  ftwt, 
Till  from  the  crowd  begim  to  rise 
Hurnmrs  of  sorrow  or  surprise, 
Anrl  from  the  distant  aisles  there  came 
Deep-nmtter'd    threats,   with    Wyclilfe's 


I ;  that  nuBny  of  the  poetical  omamrntM,  though  ja«t- 
\r  eonovivcd.  an-  faintly  and  indKotliictly  drawn  ;  and  iliat  tho<M> 
fini»hin|;  toof.he^.  which  Mr.  Scott  han  tht>  talent  of  placing 
w.th  peculiar  ta-tte  and  propriety,  are  too  Hparingly  ncattert-d  ; 
wc  n>aiii1y  ailmit  that  he  han  told  his  '  onward  tale'  withgrvat 
vigor  and  animation  ;  and  that  he  ha«  generally  re<ieeined  his 
faults  by  the  rirlincMi  and  variety  of  his  fancy,  or  by  the  intcr- 
ait  of  kill  Darrative." 

>  *( be  M^.  has  not  this  nor  tht*  preceding  couplet. 

•  MS.—"  Ami  |K-a.*ant*'  ba«»-bom  ham'-f  o'  xthrew 
Thi'lonib!«of  Ltv  ai'!  Fit/-IIu.?h." 


xxvm. 

But  Oswald,  goarded  by  his  band. 

Powerful  in  evil,  waved  his  hand. 

And  bade  Sedition's  voice  be  dead. 

On  peril  of  the  murmurer's  head. 

Then  first  his  glance  sought  Rokeby's  Eni^t  f 

Who  gazed  on  the  tremendous  sight, 

As  calm  as  if  he  came  a  guest 

To  kindred  Baron's  feudal  feast,* 

As  calm  as  if  tliat  trumpet-call 

Were  summons  to  the  banner'd  hall ; 

Firm  in  his  loyalty  he  stood. 

And  prompt  to  seal  it  with  his  blood. 

With  downcast  look  drew  Oswald  nigh, — 

He  durst  not  cope  with  Rokeby's  eye ! — * 

And  said,  with  low  and  faltering  breath, 

"  Thou  huow'st  the  terms  of  life  and  death.** 

The  Knight  then  tuni'd,  and  sternly  smiled; 

**  The  maiden  is  mine  only  child, 

Yet  Eihall  my  blessing  leave  her  head. 

If  with  a  traitor's  son  she  wed." 

Then  Redmond  spoke :  "  The  life  of  one 

Might  thy  malignity  atone,^ 

On  me  be  flung  a  double  guilt  I 

Spare  Rokeby's  blood,  let  mine  be  spilt  T 

Wycliffe  had  listen'd  to  his  suit. 

But  dread  prevaU'd,  and  he  was  mute. 

.  XXIX. 
And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  fear 
In  secret  on  Matilda's  ear ; 
"  An  union  form'd  with  me  and  mine. 
Ensures  the  fiiith  of  Rokeby's  line. 
Consent,  and  all  this  dread  array. 
Like  morning  dream  ahiill  puss  away  ; 
Refuse,  and,  by  my  duty  press'd, 
I  give  the  word — thou  know'st  the  rest." 
Matilda,  still  and  motionless, 
Witli  terror  heard  the  dread  address. 
Pale  as  tlie  sheeted  maid  who  dies 
To  hopeless  love  a  sacrifice  ; 
Then  wrung  her  liands  in  agony. 
And  round  her  cast  bewilder'd  eye. 
Now  on  the  scaifold  glanced,  and  now 
On  Wyclilfe's  unrelenting  brow. 
She  veil'd  her  fac^»,  and,  with  a  voice 
Scarce  audible, — '*  I  make  my  choice  I 
Spare  but  their  lives  I — for  aught  beside, 

3  MS.— ••  Muttering  of  threau,  and  VVycliffe'i  nam*.' 

*  MS. — ♦•  Then  from  his  vii-tim  nought  to  know 

Tlie  working  of  his  vrtt^'ic  ahovr, 
And  first  his  glance,"  itc. 

»  M8. — **  To  some  high  Baron's  iVudal  feast, 
And  tliat  loud  {x-aling  truutpet-call 
JVtu  summons,"  fcu. 

•  MS. — "  He  dnrvt  not  meet  hi«  !«>i«omful  eye  " 

'  MS. *•  the  Moo'l  of  one 

Might  thi"  muli<;ri.;uit  [tUti  atune." 
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Let  Wilfrid's  doom  mj  &te  decide. 
He  once  was  generous  T — ^As  she  spoke, 
Dark  Wydiffe's  joy  in  triumph  broke : — 
"  Wilfrid,  where  loiter'd  ye  so  late  f 
Why  upon  Basil  rest  thy  weight  t  i 

Art  spell-bound  by  enchanter's  wand  t — 
Kneel,  kneel,  and  take  her  yielded  hand ;' 
Thank  her  with  raptures,  simple  boy  I 
Should    tears   and  trembling  speak    thy 

joyr- 
"  O  hush,  my  sire  I    To  prayer  and  tear 
Of  mine  thou  hast  refused  thine  ear ; 
But  now  the  awful  hour  draws  on, 
When  truth  must  speak  in  loftier  tone.** 

XXX 

•He  took  Matilda's  hand  :* — **  Dear  maid, 

Oouldst  thou  80  injure  mc,"  he  said, 

**  Of  thy  poor  friend  so  basely  deem, 

Am  blend  with  him  this  barbarous  scheme  ? 

Alas  I  my  efforts  made  in  vain. 

Might  well  have  saved  this  added  pain.' 

But  now,  bear  witness  earth  and  heaven. 

That  ne'er  was  hope  to  mortal  given. 

So  twisted^  with  the  strings  of  life, 

As  tliid — to  call  Matilda  wife  I 

I  bid  it  now  for  ever  part, 

And  with  the  effort  bursts  my  heart !" 

His  feeble  frame  was  worn  so  low, 

With  wounds,  with  watching,  and  with  woe. 

That  nature  could  no  more  sustain 

The  agony  of  mental  pain. 

He  knecl'd — ^liis  lip  her  hand  liad  pressed, — * 

Just  then  he  felt  the  stem  arrest. 

Lower  and  lower  sunk  his  head, — 

They  raise<l  him, — ^but  the  life  was  fled  I 

Then,  first  alarmed,  his  sire  and  train 

Tried  every  aid,  but  tried  in  vain. 

Tlie  soul,  too  soft  its  ills  to  bear, 

Had  left  our  mortal  hemisphere, 

1  In  place  of  this  mnd  preceding  couplet,  the  M^.  has, 
**  SucoeMfal  wafl  the  fcheme  he  plann'd  : 
Kneel.  Wilfria !  take  her  yielded  hand  !*' 

*  3^18.—"  He  kneelM,  and  took  her  hand." 

*  VS.— "  To  tare  the  complicated  p«in.** 
4  MS.—"  Blended.** 

(  MS. — **  Hw  lip«  upon  her  hands  were  preasM,— 

Just  as  he  felt  the  Kteni  arrest.'* 
•*  •*  The  character  of  Wilfrid  is  a.«  extenvively  drawn,  and 
even  more  so,  perhaps,  than  that  of  Bertram.  And  amidst 
the  fine  and  bcantifal  moral  reflections  accompanying  it,  a 
Jeep  inrii^t  into  the  human  heart  is  discernible : — we  had 
almost  said  an  intuition  more  penetrating  than  even  hin,  to 
whom  were  given  these  '  golden  keys*  that '  unlock  the  gatea 
of  joy.* 

'  Of  horror  that  and  thrilling  fean. 
Or  ope  the  sacrud  source  of  sympathetic  tears.*  '* 

Brititk  CrMc. 

*•  In  dcHaeatliv  the  acton  of  this  dramatic  tale,  we  h«ro 
■tllr  hariution  in  Mying,  that  Mr.  ScoU  has  been  more  sno- 


And  sought  in  better  world  the  meed. 
To  blameless  life  by  Heaven  decreed.* 

XXXL 

The  wretched  sire  beheld,  aghast. 

With  Wilfrid  all  his  projects  past. 

All  turned  and  centred  on  his  son. 

On  Wilfrid  all — and  he  was  gone. 

**  And  I  am  childless  now,'*  he  said ; 

"  Childless  through  that  relentless  maid ! 

A  lifetime's  arts  in  vain  essay 'd, 

Are  bursting  on  their  artist's  head  I — 

Hero  lies  my  Wilfrid  dead — and  there 

Comes  hat«d  Mnrtbam  for  his  heir^ 

Eager  to  knit  in  liappy  band 

With  Rokeby's  heiress  Redmond's  hand. 

And  shall  their  triumph  soar  o'er  all 

The  schemes  doep-hiid  to  work  their  fall  f 

No ! — deeds  which  prudence  might  not  dare. 

Appal  not  vengeance  and  despair. 

The  murd'rcss  wet'ps  ui>.n  his  bier — 

m  cliange  to  real  that  feigned  tear  I 

They  all  shall  sliarc  de!«t ruction's  shock; — 

Ho  I  lead  the  captives  to  the  block  I"* 

But  ill  his  P^ovl^^t  could  divine 

His  feelings,  and  forelxire  the  eiijfn. 

"  Slave  I  to  the  block  I — or  I,  or  they, 

Sliall  face  the  judgment -seat  this  day  V* 

XXXII. 
The  outmost  crowd  have  heard  a  soimd. 
Like  h(»r>e'8  lunif  on  liarden'd  ground; 
Nearer  it  came,  and  yet  more  near, 
Tlie  very  death's-men  pauj*<.»d  to  hear. 
Tis  in  the  churchvard  now — the  tread 
Hath  waked  the  dwelling,'  of  the  dead  ! 
Frc-h  s(k1,  and  old  wpuklirul  st(»ne, 
Return  the  tramj)  in  varied  tone. 
All  eyes  upon  the  gateway  hung. 
When  through  the  Oothic  arch  tliere  sprung 

cessful  than  on  any  furmrr  ocra-ion.  Wiifn-l.  a  ppr«(»  oT  tbo 
firiit  im)iortance  in  the  whole  MniMgomont  of  ibe  plot,  eahibiu 
an  ajwembla«re  of  qnalitiv*  not  nnfrcqneiitly  comliiimi  in  real 
life,  but,  so  far  as  we  can  nHrolIiHrt,  never  bcfonr  rei^rpsented  in 
poetry.  It  is,  indeed,  a  charactit  which  reqnin'd  to  be  toacbt^ 
with  great  art  and  deliracy.  T1k»  reader  {reiit-nilly  ex|iects  to 
find  Iteanty  of  form.  stn>iir:h,  grace,  and  a;,M'ity.  unitvil  with 
powerful  paiwionN.  in  the  jtromincut  figun*^  of  roiuance;  be- 
cause these  visible  qnalitics  are  the  mo*t  trrqurnt  thfoiea  of 
panegyric,  and  u«aally  the  bcxt  (laf-Kjiort'i  to  atln.intion.  TW 
abaence  of  them  is  supfio-ivd  to  tdruw  an  air  of  rii!icoW  o«  pm 
pretensions  of  a  camlidati*  for  love  or  plurjr-  An  iiiitliiiij 
poet,  thetelbre,  would  have  de^pairrd  of  awbkeni:ii;  our  sji 
pathr  In  favor  of  that  lof^y  and  generoup  fpiril,  and  keen  isd- 
■ibflhy,  which  at  once  animate  and  con<oino  the  fraH  and 
tiMf  fraiae  of  Wilfrid  ;  yet  Wilfrid  19,  in  fact,  exin-^mrlr  i^ 
temting;  and  hb  death,  thuns^li  obviou'<ly  nivc4»«arj  to  H^ 
oondign  punishment  of  Otwald.  to  the  fatiin'  f«*iM>*e  ofyaffl* 
da,  and  consequently  to  the  coniinunnatioii  of  the  poem,  leaw 
itiong  emotionft  of  pity  and  regrvi  in  \Uj  miiid  of  the  reader.** 
•^Q^^rter/y  Rcvine. 
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A  horseman  arm'd,  at  headlong  speed — 
Sable  his  cloak,  his  plume,  his  steed.* 
Fire  from  the  flmty  floor  was  spurn'd, 
T^e  vaults  unwonted  dang  retum'd  I — 
One  instant's  glance  around  he  threw, 
From  saddlebow  his  pistol  drew. 
Grimly  determined  was  his  look  1 
His  charger  with  the  spurs  he  strook — 
All  scatter'd  backward  as  ho  came. 
For  all  knew  Bertram  Risingham  1 
Three  bounds  that  noble  courser  gave ;' 
The  first  has  reach'd  the  central  nave. 
The  second  dear'd  the  chancel  wide. 
The  third  he  was  at  Wycliife's  side. 
Full  levelled  at  the  Barents  head. 
Rung  the  report — the  bullet  sped — 
And  to  his  long  account,  and  last, 
Without  a  groan,  dark  Oswald  past 
All  was  so  quick,  that  it  might  seem 
A  flash  of  lightning,  or  a  dream. 

xxxm. 

While  yet  the  smoke  tlio  deed  conceals, 
Bertram  his  ready  charger  wheels ; 
But  floundered  on  the  pavement-floor 
Tlie  steed,  and  (fe^Ti  thti  rider  bore. 
And,  btuBting  in  the  headlong  sway, 
Tlie  faithless  suddle-girths  gave  way. 
Twas  wliile  he  toiVd  him  to  be  freed, 
And  with  the  rein  to  raise  the  steed, 
That  from  amazement's  iron  trance 
All  Wycliffe's  soldiers  waked  at  once. 
Sword,  hidWrd,  musket-but,  their  blows 
Hail'd  upon  Bcrtnmi  as  he  rose ; 
A  serve  of  pikes,  with  each  a  wound. 
Bore  down  and  piiiuM  bitn  to  the  ground  ;* 
But  still  hi«  struggling  force  he  rears, 
'Gainst  liacking  brands  and  stabbing  spears ; 
Thrice  from  assailant  a  shook  liim  free. 
Once  gain'd  his  feet,  and  twice  his  knee. 

• 
t  9m  Appendix,  Note  3  K. 
1  Bf8. — **  Three  bonndi  he  made,  that  noble  steed  ; 

Tbefinttbe!^*'^'"'^"'^    J  ha.  f««d." 
i  chanceli  bound  ) 

•  MS. — "  Opprew'd  and  pinn'd  him  to  the  ground." 

«  MS. — '•  And  when,  by  odds  borne  down  at  length." 
»  MS.—"  Ue  borc." 

*  MS. — **  Had  more  of  laugh  in  it  than  moan." 
V  MS.-—'*  Bat  held  their  wea[>on«i  ready  let. 

Lest  the  grim  king  »hoald  rouse  htm  yet." 

•  Ms. — '•  Dut  Ba^il  check'd  them  with  disdain, 

And  flung  a  mantle  o'er  tlie  slain." 

*  **  Whether  we  see  him  scaling  the  cliflfM  in  dpsjierate  conne, 
■ad  acaring  the  hawks  and  the  ravens  from  their  n««ts ;  or, 

f  <i^^^  the  Cafctlo  is  on  fire,  breaking  from  the  central  ma«  of 
■bSm;  or,  amidst  the  terrific  circumstances  of  his  death,  when 
Ha    ' 

'  parting  groan 
Had  mora  of  laughter  than  of  moan,' 
45 


By  tenfold  odds  oppress'd  at  length,* 
Despite  his  struggles  and  his  strength. 
He  took*  a  hundred  mortal  wounds, 
As  mute  as  fox  'mongst  mangling  hounds ; 
And  when  he  died,  his  parting  groan 
Had  more  of  laughter  than  of  moan  !* 
— ^They  gazed,  as  when  a  lion  dies. 
And  hunters  scarcely  trust  their  eyes. 
But  bend  their  weapons  on  the  slain, 
Lest  the  grim  king  should  rouse  again  t^ 
Then  blow  and  insult  some  renew'tl. 
And  from  the  trunk,  the  head  had  heVd, 
But  Basil's  voice  the  deed  forbade  ;* 
A  mantle  o'er  the  corse  he  laid : — 
"  Fell  as  he  was  in  act  and  mind. 
He  left  no  bolder  heart  behind : 
Then  give  him,  for  a  soldier  meet, 
A  soldier's  cloak  for  winding-sheet."* 


XXXIV. 

No  more  of  death  and  dying  pang. 

No  more  of  trump  and  bugle  clang, 

Though  through  the  sounding  woods  thcrfcome' 

Banner  and  bugle,  trump  and  drum, 

Ann  d  with  such  powers  as  well  luul  freed 

Young  Redmond  at  his  utmost  need, 

And  back'd  with  such  a  band  of  horse. 

As  might  less  ample  powers  enforce ; 

Possess'd  of  every  proof  and  sign 

Tliat  gave  an  heir  to  Mortham's  line. 

And  yielded  to  a  fatlier's  arms 

An  inijige  of  his  Edith's  charms, — 

Mortham  is  come,  to  hear  and  see 

Of  this  strange  morn  the  history. 

What  saw  he  ? — not  the  church's  floor, 

Cumber'd  with  dead  and  stain'd  with  goro  ; 

What  hejird  he  ? — not  the  clamorous  crowd, 

Tliat  shout  their  gratulations  loud  : 

Redmond  he  saw  and  heard  alone, 

Clasp'd  him,  and  sobb'd,  "  My  son !  my  son !" — " 

we  mark  his  race  of  terror,  with  the  poet,  like  the  '  eve  of 
tropic  sun  I' 

*  No  pale  gradations  quench  hiv  ray, 
No  twilight  dews  hti«  wrath  allay  ; 
With  ditik  like  battle-target  red, 
He  rnnhes  to  his  burning  beii ; 
Dyes  the  wide  wave  with  blowlr  lipht. 
Then  sinks  at  once — and  all  ii  ni'rht.'  " 

Iiriti.<h  Critic. 
"  I  hope  you  will  like  Bertram  to  the  end  ;  he  v*  a  Carava^gio 
sketch,  which,  I  may  acknowledge  to  you— but  tell  it  not  in 
Gath — I  rather  pique  my«elf  uiKin  ;  and  ht;  i«  witluii  hf  ktTp- 
ing  of  Nature,  though  critics  w^ill  say  to  the  contrary.  Tt  may 
be  difficult  to  fancy  that  any  one  should  take  a  rort  of  pleasure 
in  bringing  out  such  a  character,  but  I  suppose  it  is  partly 
owing  to  bad  reading,  and  ill-4]irecte<l  reading,  when  I  wai 
young." — Scott  to  Mits  Bai/iif. — Lifr,  vol.  iv.  p.  49. 
10  MS.— Here  the  author  of  Rokeby  wrote, 

•'End  of  Canto  VI." 
Stanza  xxzT.,  added  at  the  request  of  the  printer  and  another 
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Thia  chnnced  upon  a  summer  morn, 

When  yellow  waved  the  heavy  com : 

But  when  brown  August  o'er  the  land 

CuU'd  forth  the  rcaper^s  busy  bund, 

A  ghidsome  sight  tlie  silvan  road 

From  Eglifitou  to  Mortham  show'd. 

A  wliile  tlie  liardy  rustic  leaves 

llie  task  to  bind  and  pile  the  sheaves, 

And  maid:^  tlioir  sickles  fling  aside, 

To  gjize  on  bridegroom  and  on  bride, 

Ai.d  childhood's  wondering  group  draws  near, 

And  from  the  gleaner  s  hands  the  car 

Droj)s,  while  she  folds  them  for  a  prayer 

friend,  wa«  accompanied  by  the  foUoMrinf  note  to  Mr.  Ballan- 
tjrne: — 

Dkar  Jamks, 
nd  jou  ihi>,  out  of  deference  to  opinions  to  rtronsly 
bat  Mill  i^tnining  my  own,  that  it  ipoiU  oii*.*  ellWrt 
It  |)roiIuc>in£;  another.  W.  S." 

Scutt  haH  now  confined  himwlf  within  much  narrow- 

'limiUf,  and.  by  dtvcending  to  the  sober  annabi  of  the  sevfu- 

oiitb  century,  has  renounced  nearly  all  those  omnmunts  of 
Gothic  pa^>autry,  which,  in  consequence  of  the  tx«te  with 
which  hto  ditfplaycil  them,  had  been  tolerated,  and  even  ad- 
miitNl.  by  modem  rpadcrs.  He  has  subjectiid  hi«  «tyle  to  a 
H'VtiRT  co<!e  of  critici:(ro.  The  language  of  the  \toci  in  often 
uuconyciuuoly  referml  to  the  date  of  th4>  incidents  which  hu  ro- 
lai>«s  ;  so  that  what  i^  carele**  or  idiomatic  escapes  cfUAure.  as 
a  i!uppo«ed  anomaly  of  antique  diction :  and  it  i*.  jterliaps, 
partly  owinir  to  thin  imprevion,  that  the  phnueo1o(;y  of  *  Mar- 
mion,*  and  of  the  *  Lady  of  the  Lake,'  has  apficared  to  un  to 
bo  no  \vsi  faulty  than  that  of  the  prp«ent  poem. 

"  But.  b«?  thi*  AS  it  may,  we  confidently  persist  in  thinkin*. 
that  in  thin  la-t  expt'rimt-nt,  Mr.  Scott's  popularity  will  bt-  t-till 
farther  confirmt^l ;  beeauiie  we  hare  found  by  exiienence, 
that,  although  during  the  fintt  hasty  inspection  of  the  iK>em. 
undertaken  lor  tlie  gratification  of  our  curiosity.  »ome  blouii^li- 
es  iatrudo'l  tluMn«cl\is  upon  our  notice,  the  nifHtt  of  the  Mory. 
and  the  minute  i>ha<le^  of  character  displayed  in  the  conduct  of 
it,  have  been  sufficient,  during  many  succeeiling  {mtuouN.  to 
awaken  our  ftvlings,  and  to  reanimate  and  su»taiu  our  attt.'iition. 

••  The  ori;:iiial  fiction  from  which  the  poem  is  d*»rived,  a|>- 
jiean  to  n<  to  Ik>  courtructed  with  considerable  ability  ;  but  it 
is  on  the  felicity  with  which  the  jioet  has  expandi^i  aud  dram- 
atized  it ;  on  the  diversity  of  the  eharacien  ;  on  the  skill  with 
which  tlu*y  are  unfolded,  and  on  the  ingenuity  with  which 
evvry  incident  is  rendered  subservient  to  his  final  pur|MN*e,  that 
wc  chiefly  fonnd  our  preference  of  this  over  his  former  i»roduc- 
tioiis.  From  the  first  canto  to  the  last,  nothing  is  sn[M.>rt1uon«. 
The  arrival  of  a  nocturnal  vivitor  at  Bamanl  Cattle  it  announ- 
ced with  such  solemnity,  Uie  previoiu  terrors  of  Oswald .  the 
arrogance  and  fi.-rocity  of  Bertram,  bis  abruptness  and  di«cour- 
lesy  of  demeanor,  are  so  eminently  delineftted,  that  the  picture 
■eem^  as  if  it  had  been  introduced  for  the  sole  pur{>o«e  of  di^ 
playinf  the  author's  powers  of  description !  yet  it  is  from  this 
visit  that  all  the  snbMeqtient  incidents  naturally,  and  almost 
jcnjsiirilj  flow.  Oar  curiosity  is,  at  the  very  commencement 
of  the  poem,  most  powerfully  excited  ;  tlw  principal  acton  in 
lb*  acene  exhibit  themseWea  distinctly  to  our  view,  the  devel- 
■pokeot  of  the  plot  ia  perfectly  contiauoas,  and  our  attention 
it  never  intamipted,  or  rai&nd  to  relax." — Quarterly  Re- 


*  Thia  prodnction  of  Ifr.  BooCtaltofetber  aboanda  in  imagcrj 
1  doseriplioo  len  than  titbcr  of  it*  piaeiuson,  in  pntty 


And  blessing  on  the  lovely  pair. 
Twas  then  the  Maid  of  Rokeby  gave 
Her  plighted  troth  to  Redmond  brave ; 
And  Teesdalo  can  remember  yet 
How  Fate  to  Virtue  paid  her  debt, 
And,  for  their  troubles,  bade  them  prove 
A  lengthened  life  of  peace  and  love. 


Time  and  Tide  had  thus  their  sway, 
Yielding,  hke  an  April  day. 
Smiling  noon  for  sullen  m(»rrow, 
Years  of  joy  for  hours  of  sorrow.* 


nearly  the  same  proportion  as  it  contains  more  of  dramatie  in 
cident  and  character.  Yet  ^me  of  the  picture*  which  it  pn- 
wnts  are  highly  wrought  and  vividly  colored  ;  for  example, 
the  terribly  animated  narrative,  in  the  fifth  canto,  of  the  battW 
within  the  hall,  and  the  confl.'\gration  of  the  m.in!<ion  of  Rokeby. 

*•  Several  defects,  of  more  or  less  iraportauce,  wc  noticed,  or 
imagined  that  we  noticed,  ax  wc  read.  It  ap|»ear«  like  pre- 
sumption to  acGune  Mr.  Scott  uf  any  failure  in  ri.-<^K.'ct  to  co^ 
tume — of  the  manners  and  character  of  the  tiuiL-«  which  ho 
describes — yet  the  imprew^ion  produced  on  our  mi  nils  by  tho 
lierusal,  has  certainly  been,  that  we  are  thrown  back  in  ima^ 
ination  to  a  period  considerably  antecedent  to  that  which  ba 
intends  to  celebrate.  The  other  fnultn,  wu  remarketl,  cooMt 
principally  in  the  too  frequent  recurronce  of  thov  which  wo 
have  ra  often  noticed  on  former  occasion;!,  and  which  are  ao 
incoqwnited  with  the  poet's  st}le,  that  it  u  now  beconw  at 
uselewt  as  it  is  painful,  to  repeat  the  cfn^urvs  which  tJiey  haTO 
occa.«ioned. 

•'  We  have  been  informed  that  '  Rokeby'  ban  hitherto  circtt- 
lated  leM  rapidly  than  has  usually  been  the  cai>e  with  Mr. 
Scott's  works.  If  tho  fact  be  so.  we  are  inclined  to  attribata 
it  Nolely  to  accidental  circumstances  ;  Ivein;;  {MTKuadcd  that  tho 
defectH  of  the  |>oeui  are  only  common  to  it  with  all  the  prodne- 
tions  of  its  author;  that  they  are  even  1p»4  numerous  than  in 
motKt ;  and  that  its  beauti*** ,  though  of  a  dilR>rt>tit  stamp,  are 
more  profust>Iy  scattered,  and,  ujion  the  whole,  of  a  higher  oi^ 
der." — Critical  Review. 


"  Such  is  Rokeby ;  and  our  readers  mutt  confesn  that  it  fa  a 
very  interesting  tale.  Alone,  it  would  stan.^  the  author  ooo 
of  the  most  pictureiique  of  En;;lt<«h  poet*.  Of  the  story,  wo 
need  hardly  say  any  thinir  fartlrr.  It  ia  complicated  withoni 
being  i>onfu«ed,  and  m>  artfully  suMpendi'd  in  its  unravelmcnt, 
as  to  produce  a  conntantly  increatiin*  sensation  of  curi«Mity. 
Parts,  indeed,  of  the  catastrophe  may  at  intorvaN  >ie 
but  they  are  like  tlte  partial  pIinip<«M  that  we  catr'h  of  a 
and  well-«hailed  building,  which  does  not  Iwak  on  no  in  ail  iu 
proportion  and  in  all  its  beauty,  nntil  we  vnddenly  anire  ia 
front.  Of  the  characters,  we  have  someiLtng  to  obfarre,  in 
addition  to  our  private  romarkii.  Our  remler*  may  prihapa 
have  veen  that  we  have  frei|uenlly  applieil  the  term  tktUk,  lo 
the  several  personages  of  the  drama.  Now.  although  thia  poraa 
poswnes  more  variety  of  welWuttained  cliaraoter  tha^i  anj 
other  of  Mr.  i^colt'a  performanr*r«— although  Wilfrid  will  bo  » 
favorite  with  every  lover  of  th«>  soft,  the  ^ntie.  and  the  oap 
tlietic,  while  ES*lmund  offers  a  fearful  warning  tomi/nscd  anil- 
itico— and  ahhoogh  Redmond  w  indmnl  a  man.  compared  lotfao 
CVwMtevn  of  The  I^y,  to  the  IVilton  of  Mnrmiam,  or  tot^ 
JValeolaiorthe  I^ndy  of  thf  Lake;  yet  is  Reilmond  hi^pT^ 
bat  a  »keUh  compared  to  Bertram.  Here  14  Mr.  Scott^  tm* 
and  fkTorite  hero.  He  has  do  '  tntakine  kindnem*  for  thapt 
barfaaiiaaa;— he  boldly  adopts  and  patronixes  thenu    Daloialw 
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0lt  haa  bnnioroQ«ly  be^n  observed)  would  have  been  exactly 
what  Marinion  wa.«,  could  he  have  read  and  written ;  Bertram 
b  a  happy  mixtnre  of  both  ; — an  great  a  villain,  if  poMible,  aa 
Marmion ;  and,  if  povible,  aa  great  a  »eamp  aa  Delomine. 
Hi*  character  in  comp1ete<l  by  a  dash  of  the  fierceneaa  of  Rod- 
erick Dhn.  We  do  not  here  enter  into  the  qacction  as  to  the 
gooti  ta«te  of  an  author  wIk>  employe  bin  ntmo«t  strength  of 
do«i-rij)tion  on  a  romftonnd of  bad  finalities;  bntwemuKtob- 
KTve,  in  the  way  of  protect  for  the  present,  that  something 
mn.«t  be  wrong  where  poetical  effect  and  moral  approbation  are 
so  much  at  variance.  We  leave  untouched  the  general  argu- 
ment, whetiicr  it  makes  any  difference  for  poetical  pnrpoK«, 
tliat  a  hero's  vices  or  his  virtues  should  preponderate.  Power* 
fol  indeed  mu<it  be  the  genius  of  the  poet  who,  out  of  such 
materials  as  those  above  mentioned,  can  form  an  interest- 
ing whole.  Thi^,  however,  i<4  the  fact ;  and  Bertram  at  times 
so  overcomes  hatreil  with  admiration,  that  he  (or  rather  his 
painter)  is  almost  panlonable  for  his  energy  alone.  There  is  a 
charm  about  this  spring  of  mind  which  bears  down  all  opposi- 
tion. *  and  throws  a  brilliant  veil  of  light  over  the  most  hideous 
deformitf.'  This  is  the  fascination— tliis  is  tlie  variety  and 
vigor  by  which  Mr.  Scott  recommends  barbarous  heroes,  un- 
dignified occurrences,  and,  occasionally,  the  most  incorrect  lan- 
fnage,  and  tlie  roost  imperfect  versification— 

"  Catch  but  his  fire—*  And  yon  forgive  him  all.'  " 

MontUg  Review. 

**  That  Rokeby,  as  a  whole,  u  equally  interesting  with  Mr. 
Boott**  former  works,  we  are  by  no  means  pre^tared  to  assert. 
But  if  there  be,  comparativcljr,  a  diminution  of  interest,  it  is 
•ridfiptly  owing  to  no  other  cause  than  the  time  or  place  of  its 
Mtion— the  sobriety  of  the  period,  and  the  abated  wildness  of 
the  scenery.  With  us.  the  wonder  is,  that  a  period  so  late  as 
that  of  Charks  the  First,  could  have  been  managed  so  dex- 
tnonaly,  and  have  been  made  so  happily  subservient  to  jioetic 
lavention. 

'*  In  the  mean  time,  we  have  no  hesitation  in  declaring  our 
opinion,  that  the  tale  of  Rokeby  is  much  better  told  than  tho^ 
of  •  The  I-Ay,'  or  of '  M.irmion.'  Its  characttTs  are  introdncetl 
with  more  ea>«  ;  its  incidents  are  more  natural ;  one  event  it 
more  necessarily  gmenitod  by  another ;  the  reailer's  mind  i< 
kept  more  in  su9|M-u«e  with  ro*peft  to  the  termination  of  the 
story ;  and  the  moml  retlectioiis  inter<)M>r<«d  are  of  a  deepf-r 
cart.  Of  the  vep«iliration,  ol-o,  we  can  justly  pronounce,  that 
it  is  more  polinhed  than  in  *  .Marmion,'  or  '  The  Lay  ;*  and 
though  we  have  marked  xome  careless  line«,  yet  even  in  tlie 
instance  of  *  bold  dii*ordcr.'  Rokeby  can  fnniish  little  room  for 
animadversion.  In  fin*»,  if  wo  most  coni|>are  him  with  him- 
•elf.  we  judge  Mr.  Pcott  has  civen  us  a  |K)era  in  Rokeby,  su- 
perior to  *  Marmion.*  or  '  Tin-  Lay,'  but  not  eiinal,  |ierhaps,  to 
'The  Lady  of  tlie  Lake.'  ''—British  Critic. 


**It  will  surprise  no  one  to  hear  that  Mr.  Morritt  assured 
his  frifnd  he  consi<li*reti  Rokeby  as  th«>  best  of  all  his  poems. 
The  ailmirable,  iierhap^  the  unique  fidelity  of  the  local  de- 
scriptions, might  alone  have  swaywl,  for  I  will  not  say  it  per- 
vwte*!  the  Judgm^^t  of  th»»  lord  of  that  beautiful  an-l  thenco- 
fbrth  rlaMocal  domain  ;  and,  indeed.  I  niu«>t  admit  that  T  nt>vtT 
undrr^tuod  or  apprt'daieil  half  the  charm  of  thi«  j)ocm  until  T 
bad  iNvome  familiar  with  its  WH'npry.  But  .Si-ott  hinwlf  had 
nal  deiiiigiied  to  r>-^t  his  stn-n^th  on  these  dH«criptions.  lie  saiil 
to  Jimcs  Ballantyue,  while  th**  work  was  in  pro'n^>sH  (S^|>- 
tember  3),  *  I  liotw  the  thing  will  do.  chidly  liecautc  the  world 
will  not  exjj^ct  from  mr.  a  poem  of  which  the  interest  turns 
upon  rkarartir  ;'  and  in  another  letter  (October  23.  JHI2).  'I 
Ikink  yon  will  see  the  same  sort  of  diffen^nce  taki>n  in  all  my 
fiwin<Y  fiopms,  of  which  I  would  aay,  if  it  is  fair  for  me  to  say 
•nj  thing,  that  the  force  in  the  Lay  is  thrown  on  styl** — in 
Sfarmton  on  description,  and  in  the  Lady  of  the  Lake,  on  in- 
cMent.*    I  suspect  some  of  thfse  distinctions  may  have  been 


matters  of  after-thought ;  but  as  to  Rokeby  there  can  be  no 
mistake.  His  own  original  conceptions  of  some  of  its  |uinci- 
pal  characters  have  been  explained  in  letters  nlf>'ady  cited ; 
and  I  believe  no  one  who  compares  the  poem  witli  his  novels 
will  doubt  tliat,  had  he  undertaken  tlieir  {)ortmitur<'  in  prose, 
they  would  have  come  forth  with  effect  hanlly  inffrior  to  any 
of  all  thegrou])S  he  ever  created.  As  it  is,  I  question  wheth- 
er, even  in  his  prose,  there  is  any  thing  more  exquisitely  wrought 
out  aa  well  as  fancied,  than  the  whole  contrast  of  the  two  ri- 
vals for  the  love  of  the  heroine  in  Rokeby  ;  and  that  heroine 
herself,  too,  has  a  very  particular  interest  attnchwl  to  h'TP. 
Writing  to  Miss  Edgeworth  five  years  after  this  time  (lOih 
March,  1818),  he  says.  *  I  have  not  read  one  of  my  poems  since 
they  were  printed,  excepting  last  year  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 
which  I  liked  better  than  I  expected,  but  not  well  enough  to 
induce  me  to  go  tlirough  the  rest ;  so  I  may  trnly  say  with 
Macbeth— 

*  I  am  afmid  to  think  of  what  I've  done — 
Look  on't  again  I  dare  not.' 

"  '  This  mnch  of  Matilda  I  recollect  (for  that  is  not  so  eadty 
forgotten),  that  she  was  attempted  for  the  exiMing  p^r<<on  of  ft 
lady  wlio  is  now  no  more,  so  that  I  am  particularly  flattcfvil 
with  your  distingui^ihing  it  from  the  othen.  which  are  in  ftn- 
eral  mere  shadows.'  I  can  have  no  doubt  that  the  lady  be 
here  alludes  to  was  the  object  of  his  own  unfortunate  flnt 
love ;  and  a*  Httle,  that  in  the  romantic  ^nero<ity  both  of  the 
youthful  poet  who  fails  to  win  her  higher  favor,  and  of  hii 
chivalrous  competitor,  we  have  before  us  something  more  than 
a  mere  shallow. 

••  In  spile  of  these  graceful  characters,  the  inimitable  scenery 
on  which  they  are  pr«<ente«l,  and  the  splendid  viv.iiMty  and 
thrilling  interest  of  several  chapteri  in  the  story— *nch  as  the 
opening  interview  of  Bertram  and  Wycliffe— the  flight  up  the 
cliff  on  the  Gn-ta— the  first  entrance  of  the  cave  at  Brignall — 
the  firing  of  Rokeby  Castle — and  the  catastrophe  in  Egliston 
Abbey  ;  in  spite  certainly  of  exqui-dtely  happy  line-*  profusely 
scnttennl  throughout  the  whole  compo^^ition,  and  of  some  de- 
tachiHl  {magi's— that  of  the  settinij  of  the  tropi«*al  snn.  for  ex- 
ample— which  wore  never  snrpasseii  by  any  po**t ;  in  «pite  of 
all  thete  merits,  the  immeiliate  success  of  Kokt'by  was  ({neatly 
inferior  to  that  of  the  Lady  of  the  Lake  ;  nor  h;is  it  .fver  since 
been  so  mueh  a  favorite  with  the  public  at  lanr-  h<  any  other 
of  hit  po*.'tical  romances.  He  ascribes  this  failure,  in  his  in- 
Iroilnction  of  1830,  partly  to  the  radically  uni»oefieal  character 
of  the  Ronndheads  ;  but  nurely  their  character  has  its  |K)etical 
fkide  al«o,  had  his  pnjndicra  allowed  him  to  enu.-r  a(K>n  its  vtudy 
with  impartial  symp.ithy  ;  and  I  doubt  not  Mr.  Morritt  su^'i5'e«it- 
ed  iJie  difficulty  on  thi<  scon*,  when  the  ontlineof  the  story  was 
as  yet  nmletennined,  from  thp  coiLsideration  rather  of  the  po- 
et's ppcniiar  feeling*,  and  powers  as  hitherto  exhibited,  than 
of  the  subject  absolutely.  Partly  he  blames  the  satiety  of  the 
public  ear,  which  had  had  so  much  of  hi^  rhythm,  not  only 
from  himself,  but  from  dozennof  mockinj:  binN.  innic  and  fe- 
male, all  more  or  less  applauded  in  their  day.  and  now  all 
Mjually  forgotten.  Thi«  circumstance,  too,  had  probably  no 
slendfT  eff«*ct  ;  the  more  that,  in  defiance  of  all  th«4  hints  of  his 
friend-i,  he  now.  in  his  narrative,  n'|Kated  (with  more  negli- 
peiiee)  the  uniform  oct€>-Hyllabic  conplct'*  of  the  Ti.nly  of  the 
Lake,  iasteail  of  recurring  to  the  more  varied  cadcnc<>  of  the 
Lay  or  Marmion.  It  is  fair  to  add  that,  amone  the  T^ondon 
circlesat  least,  some  sarcastic  flings  in  Mr.  Moore's  *  Twopenny 
Poft  Bag'  must  have  had  an  unfavorable  iuflucnre  on  this  oc- 
ca<«ion.  But  the  eauv  of  failure  which  the  i)oet  hiin>«elf  places 
la«t,  was  nnqoiwtionably  the  main  one.  The  deefwr  and  dark- 
er passioT  of  Childe  Harold,  th«  audacity  of  its  morbid  volup 
tnon«ne*i,  and  the  melancholy  majesty  of  the  nnmlnr*  in  which 
it  defifHl  the  world,  had  taken  the  general  imagination  by  storm 
and  Rokeby,  with  many  beauties,  and  some  sahlimiti'^,  was 
pitcbfd,  as  a  whole,  on  a  key  which  seemed  tame  in  the  com 
parison."— LocKuaRT,  JJfe  of  Scott,  vol.  iv.  pp.  53  58. 
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None  A. 
Oa  Bantmrd**  tomert^  ani  Tees*»  ttream,  4^.— P.  S86. 

"  Rakxard  Cabtlb/*  «uth  old  Leland,  "  >tandeth  tUtely 
opou  Tees.**  It  is  foanded  npon  a  rery  hifh  bank,  and  iti 
rnitM  imjiend  over  the  river,  inelnding  within  the  area  a  cii^ 
cnit  of  i>iz  acres  and  apwards.  This  once  mapiificent  fortreai 
derives  its  name  from  its  fonnder.  Barnard  Baliol,  tiie  ancestor 
of  the  short  and  anfortnnate  dynarty  of  that  name,  which  soc- 
owdeJ  to  the  Scotti<»h  tlirone  under  the  patronage  of  Edward  I. 
aw]  Edward  III.  Baliol's  Tower,  afterwards  mentioned  in 
the  poem,  is  a  round  tower  of  great  size,  situated  at  the  west- 
am  extremity  of  the  boilding .  It  bears  marks  of  great  anti- 
qaitj,  and  was  remarkable  for  the  curious  construction  of  its 
Tuulted  roof,  which  has  been  lately  greatly  injured  by  the 
operations  of  some  pen<inii,  to  whom  the  tower  has  been  leased 
fur  the  purjiose  of  making  patent  shot !  The  prospect  from 
the  top  of  Baliol's  Tower  commands  a  rich  and  magnificent 
view  of  the  wooded  valley  of  the  Tees. 

Bamnrd  Castle  often  changed  masters  during  the  middle 
ages.  Upon  the  forfeiture  of  the  anfortnnate  John  Baliol,  the 
first  king  of  Sootland  of  that  family,  Edward  I.  seized  this 
fortress  among  the  other  EnglLih  estates  of  his  refractory  va»- 
sal.  It  was  afterwards  vested  in  the  RfauchamfM  of  War' 
wick,  and  in  the  StaffbrJs  of  Buckingham,  and  was  also 
somrtiraes  in  the  po^Mimion  of  the  Bishops  of  Durham,  and 
sometimes  in  that  of  Uie  crown.  Richard  III.  is  said  to  have 
enlargi-d  and  strengthene*!  its  fortifications,  and  to  have  made 
it  for  some  time  his  principal  residence,  for  the  purpose  of 
bridling  and  snpprcwing  the  Lancastrian  faction  in  tl>e  north- 
em  counties.  From  the  StaflTords,  Barnard  Cattle  passed, 
(irobobly  by  marriage,  into  the  po«<ension  of  the  powerful 
Nevilles.  Earls  of  Westmoreland,  and  belongetl  to  the  last 
reprewntative  of  that  family,  wlien  lie  engaged  with  the  Eari 
of  Northumberland  in  the  ill-concerted  in<(nrrprtion  of  the 
twelfth  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  Ujion  this  occasion,  however. 
Sir  George  Bowes  of  Sheatlam,  who  held  great  possessions  in 
the  neighborhood,  anticipated  the  two  insurgent  earls,  by 
seising  upon  and  garrisoning  Barnard  Castle,  which  he  held 
oat  for  tea  da}'s  against  all  their  fotaen,  and  thru  surrendered 
it  ai>on  honorable  terms.  Bee  8adler*s  State  Papers,  vol.  ii. 
p.  330.  In  a  ballad,  contained  in  Perey's  Reliqnesof  Ancient 
Poetry,  vol.  i.,  the  siege  is  thus  commemorated : — 

**  Then  Sir  George  Bowes  he  straight  way  rasa 

After  tliem  some  spoyle  to  make ; 
These  noble  erles  turned  back  againe. 

And  aye  they  rowed  that  knight  to  taJce. 

'*  That  baion  lie  to  hb  castle  fled ; 

To  Bamanl  Castle  then  fled  he ; 
The  uttermost  walles  were  eathe  to  won, 

The  OTles  have  won  them  preoeatlie. 

**  The  vtlemost  wanes  were  liae  and  btiek ; 

Bat  though  tbey  won  them  soon  anooe. 
Long  oe  they  waa  the  inncraaost  waJlet, 

For  they  wem  cat  in  rock  awl  stooe." 

Bf  ihewippiewIeB  of  this  leheilioe,  tad  the  coiiseqaeiit  tor- 
Ak«an  9i  the  Bad  of  Wartmoidaad  Banaid  Castle  reirotwl 


to  the  crown,  and  was  sold  or  leased  out  to  Car,  Eari  &tS 
set,  the  guilty  and  unhappy  favorite  of  JauMa  I.  It  wae 
afterwards  granted  to  Sir  Henry  Vane  the  eliler,  and  was  then- 
fore,  in  all  probability,  occupied  for  the  Parliament,  whoae 
intefMt  during  the  Civil  War  wu  so  keenly  espoused  by  th» 
Vanet.  It  u  now,  with  the  other  estates  of  that  famOy,  thm 
property  of  the  Right  Honorable  Eari  of  Dariingtoa. 


NOTSK 


-  no  Avman  ear. 


Un9kurpen*d  hf  revenge  andfcAr^ 

C^uld  e*er  dutinguink  horte'e  dank. — P.  297. 

I  have  had  occasion  to  remark,  in  real  life,  the  effect  of 
keen  and  fervent  anxiety  in  giving  acntene«<  ro  the  oigans  ol 
sense.  My  gifted  friend,  Miss  Joanna  Bai!1i«>,  whose  drauuip 
tic  works  display  such  intimate  acqaaiiitam-c  with  the  opetttp 
tions  of  human  passion,  has  not  omittcJ  this  remarkable  cir> 
cnmstance : — 


*•  De  Mantfort.  {Off  his  guard.)   'Tis  Rezenvelt :  1 1 
his  well-known  foot, 
From  the  first  staircase  mounting  step  by  step. 

Freb.  How  quick  an  ear  thou  hast  for  distant  sound  I 
I  heard  him  not. 

(Z>e  M^ntford  lookt  entbamuted,  and  it  nfeal.") 


NoteC. 

Tke  morion**  pimtnes  hi*  visage  hide. 

And  the  buff-coat^  in  ample  foid. 

Mantles  his  formes  gigantic  mould. — P.  296. 

The  use  of  complete  suits  of  armor  was  fallen  into  dis 
during  the  Civil  War,  though  they  were  still  worn  by  I 
of  rank  and  importance.  "  In  the  reign  of  King  Jamee  I.,'* 
sasrs  our  military  antiquary,  "  no  great  alterations  were  made 
in  the  article  of  defensive  armor,  except  that  tlie  hnfF«oat, 
or  jerkin,  which  was  originally  worn  under  the  cuirass,  now 
became  frequently  a  substitute  for  it,  it  having  been  foaad 
that  a  good  buff  leather  would  of  itself  resist  the  stroke  of  a 
sword  ;  thb,  however,  only  occasionally  took  place  among  the 
light-armed  cavalry  and  infantry,  complete  suits  of  amor 
being  still  used  among  the  iicavy  horse.  Baff-roau  contiaaed 
to  be  worn  by  the  city  trained-bands  till  within  tlie  memory 
of  persons  now  living,  so  that  defensive  armor  may,  in  aosna 
measure,  be  said  to  have  terminated  in  the  same  matetiali 
whh  which  it  began,  that  is,  the  skins  of  animals,  or  lea- 
ther. "—GaosB'a  Military  Antiquities.  Lond.  IflOl,  4i». 
vol.  iLp.3S3. 

Of  the  boff«oati,  which  were  worn  over  the  cocsleta.  aevi^ 
lal  aie  yet  iirsaenred  ;  and  Captain  Grose  has  given  aa  eafM- 
▼iag  of  one  which  was  used  in  the  time  of  Charles  I.  by  flir 
Ftaaeit  Rhodes,  Bart,  of  Balbrough-Hall.  Derbyshire.  Ttaf 
wan  anally  Uaed  with  silk  or  linen,  secured  before  by  !«•> 
ton,  or  by  a  laee,  and  often  richly  decorated  with  fold  m 
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niver  embroidery.  From  the  followiof  cnrioiis  account  of  a 
duputc  rcHpeeting  a  bufll^at  between  ao  old  roundhead  cap- 
tain and  a  justice  of  the  peace,  by  whom  hit  arm*  wmo  reixed 
aller  the  Reetoration,  we  learo,  that  the  value  and  importance 
of  this  defenkive  garment  were  conuderable : — *'  A  party  of 
borw  came  to  mj  honae,  commanded  by  Mr.  Peeblee ;  and  be 
told  me  he  was  come  for  my  armi,  and  that  I  must  deliver 
them.  I  asked  him  for  his  order.  He  told  me  he  had  a  better 
order  than  Oliver  used  to  give ;  and,  clapping  his  hand  upon 
hJi  sword-hilt,  he  said,  that  was  his  order.  I  told  him,  if  he 
had  nooe  but  that,  it  was  not  sufficient  to  take  my  arms ; 
aad  tbea  he  puilud  out  hia  warrant,  and  I  rsod  it.  It  was 
signed  by  Wentworth  Armitage,  a  genenl  wairaut  to  searuh 
all  iMaoos  they  suspected,  and  so  left  the  power  to  the  soldiers 
at  their  pleaKure.  They  came  to  us  at  Coalley-Ilall,  about 
fBueattiug ;  and  I  caoHed  a  candle  to  be  lighted,  and  conveyed 
Peebles  into  the  room  where  my  arms  were.  My  arun  wew 
near  the  kitchen  fire ;  and  there  they  took  away  fowling* 
pieces,  pistols,  muskets,  carbines,  and  such  like,  better  tlian 
£20.  Then  Mr.  Peebles  asked  me  for  my  bntl'-coat :  and  I 
told  him  they  had  no  order  to  take  away  my  apparel.  He 
toki  me  I  was  not  to  dispute  their  orders  ;  but  if  1  would  not 
deliver  it,  he  would  carry  mo  away  piisonvr,  and  had  me  oat 
of  door*.  Yet  he  let  ue  alone  unto  tlie  next  momiug,  that  I 
must  wait  upon  Sir  John,  at  Halifax ;  and,  coming  before 
him,  he  threatened  me,  and  said,  if  I  did  not  send  tiie  coat, 
for  it  was  too  good  for  me  to  keep.  I  told  {nm  it  was  not  in 
bis  power  to  demand  my  apparel ;  and  he,  growing  into  a  fit, 
called  me  rebel  and  traitor,  and  said,  if  I  did  not  scad  the  coat 
with  all  speed,  he  would  send  roe  where  I  did  not  like  well. 
I  tohl  him  I  was  no  rebel,  and  he  did  not  well  to  call  me  so 
htfora  theae  soldiers  and  gentlemen,  to  make  me  the  mark 
lor  every  one  to  slioot  aL  I  departed  the  room  ;  yet,  notwith- 
Btanding  all  tlie  threateoingn,  did  not  send  the  coat.  But  the 
next  day  he  seat  John  Lyster,  the  son  of  Mr.  TJiomas  Lyster, 
of  Shifiden  Hall,  for  this  coat,  with  a  letter,  vcrbaUin  lit  us : — 
*  Mr.  Uodaon,  I  admire  you  will  play  the  child  no  with  me  as 
/OS  have  done,  in  writing  such  an  inconsiderate  letter.  Let 
nw  have  the  bafi*-coat  sent  fortliwith,  otherwise  you  shall  so 
hemr  from  me  aic  will  not  very  well  please  you.'  i  was  not  at 
home  when  thi-«  mevienger  came  ;  but  I  had  urJ^t^tl  my  wife 
■Ot  to  deliver  it,  but,  if  they  would  tnkn  it,  let  I  lam  luok  to 
it:  and  he  took  it  away  ;  ami  one  of  Sir  Joiin's  brethren  wore 
it  many  yeari  after.  They  sent  Captain  Buti  to  coni^tound 
with  my  wife  about  it ;  but  I  sent  word  I  would  have  my  own 
again  :  bat  he  advised  me  to  take  a  price  lor  it,  an<l  ninkf)  no 
roofo  ado.  I  said  it  was  hard  to  take  my  aritin  and  apparel 
too ;  I  had  laid  out  a  great  deal  of  money  for  them  ;  I  lio{H*d 
they  did  not  mean  to  destroy  me,  by  taking  my  goo«lH  illfgally 
fiom  me.  He  said  he  would  mako  up  the  matter,  if  I  plea.<»ed, 
betwixt  os;  and,  it  seem^,  had  brought  Sir  John  to  a  price 
lor  my  coat.  I  would  not  have  taken  XIU  for  ii ;  he  would 
bare  given  aboo'  £4 ;  but,  wanting  my  reui'ijit  for  tlie  money, 
be  kept  both  sides,  and  I  had  never  saliiifactiuu." — .Memoirs 
^  Captain  Hodg$on.    Edin.  1806,  p.  17d. 


Noted. 

On  hia  dark  face  a  teerthing  elime, 
Jind  Unl^  had  done  the  work  of  lime. 
•  •  *  • 

DetUk  had  he  aeen  hy  sudden  blow. 
By  wasting  plague,  hy  tortures  slow.- 


-P.298. 


In  thia  character,  I  have  attempted  to  cketch  one  of  those 
/cat  Inlian  adventurers,  who,  during  thn  coun«c  of  the  seven- 
1  century,  were  popularly  known  by  the  namu  of  Buna- 
.  The  sococsaoB  of  the  Engiisth  in  the  predatory  inonr^ 
upon  f?pani«h  Ainerie.i.  daring  tli»»  n'ign  of  Fi'i/:ih''tb. 


had  never  bom  forgotten ;  and,  from  that  period  downward, 
the  exploits  of  Drake  and  Raleigh  were  imiuied,  upon  a 
smaller  scale  indeed,  but  with  equally  dcsjterate  valor,  by 
small  bands  of  pirates,  gathered  from  all  nations,  but  chiefly 
French  and  English.  The  engrossing  policy  of  the  Spaniants 
tended  greatly  to  increase  the  number  of  these  frecbooten, 
from  whom  their  commerce  and  colonies  suflered,  in  the  issnc, 
dreadful  calamity.  The  Windward  Islands,  whiuli  the  Span- 
iards did  not  deem  worthy  their  own  occupation,  ha-l  been 
gradually  settled  by  adventurers  of  the  French  and  English 
nations.  But  Frederic  of  Toledo,  who  was  dcHpatched  in 
1630,  with  a  powerful  fleet,  against  the  Dutch,  had  ordtrn  from 
the  Court  of  Madrid  to  destroy  these  colonies,  who^e  viuiiiity 
at  once  oflTended  the  pride  and  excited  the  jealou>»  suHpii-ion.<> 
of  their  Spanish  neighbors.  This  order  the  Spanish  Adniha) 
executed  with  sufficient  rigor;  but  the  only  con&equence 
was,  that  the  planters,  being  rendered  desperate  by  persecu- 
tion, began,  under  the  well-known  name  of  Bucaniern,  to  com- 
mence a  retaliation  so  horridly  savage,  that  the  pcru<-al  makes 
the  reader  shudder.  When  they  carried  on  their  deprcdatiom 
at  sea,  they  boarded,  witliout  respect  to  disparity  of  number, 
every  Spanish  vessel  that  came  in  thiir  way  ;  and,  demeaning 
themselves,  botli  in  the  battle  and  after  tite  eonquu^t,  more 
like  demons  than  htiman  beings,  they  auccet'ded  in  im|ae!«- 
ing  their  enemies  with  a  sort  of  supeiytitious  terror,  which 
rendered  them  incapable  of  olFering  cHectual  rcjiiKtaniw.  From 
piracy  at  sea.  they  advanced  to  making  predatory  d<*rtccnts 
on  the  Spanish  territories  ;  in  which  they  disjilayed  tlie  same 
furious  and  irresistible  valor,  the  same  thirst  of  9\)o\\,  and 
the  same  brutal  inhumanity  to  their  captives.  The  large 
treasures  which  they  aecjuired  in  their  adventures,  they  diiod- 
pated  by  the  most  unbounded  liocntionsneM  in  gaming,  wo- 
men, wine,  and  debaucliery  of  every  species.  When  their 
sjioils  were  thus  wasted,  they  entered  into  some  new  a.Hsoi-ia- 
tion,  and  undertook  new  adventuresi.  For  farther  pnrti'-ulars 
concerning  thexe  extraordinary  banditti,  the  reader  may  consult 
Raynal,  or  the  common  and  popular  book  called  the  History 
of  the  Bucaniers. 


NoteE. 


-  On  Maraton  heath 


Met,  front  to  front,  the  ranks  of  death.— V.  299. 

The  well-known  and  desjierate  battle  of  Long-Mar^ior.  Moor, 
which  terminated  so  unfortunately  for  the  cau>e  of  ('l.arles, 
commenced  under  very  difllrent  au-picei.  Prince  Rujiort 
had  marchc<l  with  an  army  of  20,(H)0  men  for  th**  n-Iief  ol 
York,  then  bexiegcd  by  Sir  Thomas  Fnirlax,  at  the  head  ul 
the  Parliamentary  army,  and  the  Eurl  of  I^'Vfn.  with  tiw 
Scottish  auxiliary  forces.  In  this  he  so  completely  hurcetded. 
that  he  compelled  the  besiegers  to  retreat  to  M.irstoii  Miior. 
a  large  o\tvu  plain,  about  eight  niilen  distant  from  the  city. 
Thither  they  were  followed  by  tlie  Prine*',  who  had  now- 
united  to  his  army  the  garri^ion  of  York,  probably  not  Icks  thaii 
ten  thouiiand  men  strong,  under  the  gallant  Marcjuii  (th*'ii 
Earl)  of  Newcastle.  Whitelocke  has  reconii  d,  with  nuicli 
impartiality,  tlie  following  particulars  of  tliii*  eventful  day  : — 
"  The  right  wing  of  tlie  Parliament  was  commnniktl  by  Sir 
Thomas  Fairfax,  and  cor.siiited  of  all  his  horw,  and  tlire<> 
regimenlfl  of  the  Scots  horse  ;  the  left  wing  was  commandeii 
by  the  Earl  of  Manchester  an<l  Colonel  Cromwell.  One  body 
of  their  foot  was  commanded  by  Lord  Fairfax,  and  eotiitisted 
of  his  foot,  and  two  brigades  of  the  Scot^  foot  tor  reserve  ;  ani 
the  main  body  of  the  rest  of  the  foot  was  commanded  by 
General  Levcn. 

"  The  right  wing  of  the  Prince's  army  was  rommandeil  by 
the  Earl  of  Newcastle :  the  left  wing  by  the  Prince  himself 
and  the  msin  ImmIv  hv  Cenoral  («oring.  Sir  Charles  Lucas,  am 
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MajoM«eneraI  Porter.  Thtu  were  both  ndes  drawn  np  into 
battalia. 

**Jnly  3d.  1644.  In  this  portare  both  arniim  faced  each 
other,  and  abont  neven  o'clock  in  the  mominj;  the  fight  began 
betwefn  tliuni.  The  Prince,  with  his  left  win<r,  fell  on  the  Par- 
liame'itV  ri!;ht  wing,  routed  them,  and  purnned  tlifni  a  great 
way ;  the  like  did  Genrral  Goring,  Lnca^i,  and  Porter,  u|)on 
the  Parlianu'nt'ii  main  body.  The  three  genereN,  giving  all  for 
lost,  haKtuii  out  of  the  field,  and  many  of  their  raldiers  lletl,  and 
threw  down  tlieir  arras ;  tlie  King's  forces  too  eagerly  follow- 
ing iliem.  the  victory,  now  almost  ac-hiuvefl  by  them,  wa^  again 
ttnatrhrM)  out  of  their  hands.  For  Colonel  Cromwi'll,  with  the 
brave  regiment  of  his  countrymen,  and  Sir  Thomas*  Fairfax, 
having  rallied  some  of  hi*  horw,  fell  upon  the  Priiice'M  right 
wiug,  where  tht'  Earl  of  Nuwcutle  was.  and  ronted  them  ; 
auJ  the  rvt  of  tlitir  conii»anion9  rallying,  they  f**ll  altogether 
upon  the  divided  bo<!ies  of  Rupert  ami  Goring,  and  totally  di^ 
porsed  them,  and  obtzuned  a  complete  victory,  aAer  thrM.'  hours' 
fight. 

•*  From  this  battle  and  the  pursuit,  some  reckon  were  buried 
7000  £ngli<il«men  ;  all  agree  that  above  3000  of  the  Princc'n 
men  wer-  ^lain  in  the  battle,  besideti  thowf  in  the  cha^e,  and 
3000  priwnen*  taken,  many  of  their  chief  offiv^^ri,  iwi'nty-five 
pieces  of  orlnance.  forty-seven  colon*,  10.000  arm»,  two  wag- 
ons of  carabins  and  pi>>tols,  130  barrels  of  |>owdrr,  and  all  their 
bag  and  baggage." — Wbitklockb's  Memoirs,  fol.  p.  89. 
Lond.  Itm. 

lAm\  Clarendon  informs  as,  that  the  King,  previous  to  re- 
ceiving the  true  account  of  the  battle,  had  been  inforin(*tl.  by 
an  ezpfeM  from  Oxfonl,  •*  that  Prinw  Rnjiert  hail  not  only  re- 
Uevwl  York,  but  totally  defeated  tlie  Scots,  with  mayy  iiartic- 
nlars  to  confirm  it,  all  which  wa«  no  much  believed  there,  tliat 
they  made  public  fires  of  joy  for  the  victory." 


NoteF. 


Monekton  and  Jifitton  told  the  netcn, 

Hotr  tronps  of  Roundheads  choked  the  Oute, 

JInd  mnnv  a  hunntf  Scoty  a/rhast, 

Spurrintr  hts  palfrey  northvcnrd,  pnst, 

C  urging'  the  day  ichrn  iral  or  mrid 

First  lured  thiir  LefUy  o'er  the  Ttrrrd.—V.  302. 

Monckton  and  Mitton  are  villages  near  the  riv«*r  (>n«e.  and 
not  very  distant  frum  the  field  of  battle.  Th«>  ji,ini<*ulari  of 
the  action  witv  %'iolently  dispnted  at  the  time ;  but  the  follow- 
ing extract,  from  the  Manuscript  Iliiitory  of  the  Raronial  II(in<« 
of  Somerville,  ii  decisive  as  to  the  flight  of  the  Siotii«h  gen- 
eral, tl>e  Elari  of  Leven.  The  partirnlar<  aiv  rivf^i  by  the  au- 
tfawof  the  hwtor)'  on  the  authority  of  hi*  father,  then  the  rejw 
resentative  of  the  family.  This  curious  manu«<Ttpt  has  l>een 
pabltwhed  by  consent  of  ray  noble  friend,  the  |»reKent  Lonl  Som- 
•nrille. 

**  Tlie  onlcr  of  this  great  battell,  wherin  both  armies  was 
nevr  of  ane  eqnall  number,  con«isting,  to  the  b«-;<t  calculatione. 
Beer  to  three  «core  thousand  men  upon  both  syde«,  I  fhall  not 
take  upon  me  to  disiTyve  ;  allieit.  from  the  draachtf  then  taken 
■pen  the  place,  and  information  I  receaved  from  this  gentle- 
man, who  being  then  a  volunteer,  aft  having  no  command,  had 
opportnnitie  and  libertie  to  ryde  from  the  one  wing  of  the  annie 
to  the  other,  to  view  all  ther  several  squadrons  of  hone  and 
battallkma  of  foot,  how  formed,  and  in  what  manner  drawn 
■p.  with  every  other  circumstance  relating  to  the  fight,  and 
that  both  as  to  Oie  King's  armies  and  that  of  the  Parliament's, 
UDongst  whom,  ontill  the  engadgment,  he  went  from  statione 
to  atatiene  to  observe  ther  onler  ami  forme ;  but  that  the  dc- 
•cfiptione  of  tfab  battell,  with  the  various  success  on  both  sides 
at  the  beginning,  with  the  loss  of  tbe  royal  armie,  and  the  sad 
•ITecta  Jut  followed  that  mhfortnne  as  to  his  Maje«tie's  inter* 
9%  her  been  so  of\eB  done  abeady  by  English  authors,  little  to 


our  commendatione,  how  justly  I  shall  not  dispute,  seing  tho 
truth  is,  as  our  principall  geuerall  (led  that  night  neer  foarlio 
mylles  from  the  place  of  the  fight,  that  part  of  the  nrmie  wliere 
he  commanded  bi-ing  totallie  rooted  ;  but  it  is  a<«  tru**,  rhnt  innch 
of  the  victorie  is  attributed  to  the  good  conduct  of  Divid  Lev- 
•elie.  lievetennent-generall  of  our  hor*«\  Croniwoli  himM-lf, 
that  minione  of  fortune,  but  the  ro«l  of  GodN  wrath,  to  pudiiih 
eflirwaid  three  reU'llion*  nations,  dis^lnincl  not  to  take  opJct* 
from  him,  albeit  then  in  thesant<^  qunliiie  of  command  for  the 
Parliament,  as  being  lieveti-nnent-geni'ral  to  the  Enrl  of  Man- 
chester's \uvno,  whom,  with  the  awiMamv  of  the  ? -ot-  horse, 
haveing  routed  the  Prince'*  right  wing,  a*  he  had  don-  that  of 
the  P.triiamcnt's.  These  two  commanders  of  the  hurs?  upon 
that  wing  wi««ly  re*ifrainc<l  the  great  bo<'ips  of  thi»ir  hor^  from 
persuing  these  brocken  trou|Ki.  but.  uheellingto  the  loft-band^ 
falls  in  upon  the  naked  flanks  of  the  Prin'v'ii  mnin  batti-Mon  of 
foot,  car3'ing  them  doune  with  gr^at  vioK-nce ;  ncTlu^r  mett 
they  with  any  great  re^istani-o  nutill  thry  came  to  th»«  ^■ap;oe* 
of  Newcastle  hi*  battallioue  of  Whife  Coat.t.  who,  firft  ;-i';»|»rt^ 
ing  them  soundly  with  ther  «lioti.  wli»»ii  they  eainc  to  !i;iige, 
stoutly  bore  them  up  with  thrir  pioks  that  they  cuuld  not  enter 
to  break  them.  llen»  t!ie  Parliani.'nt's  lioise  of  that  w.ng  re- 
ceaved ther  greatest  lo«t<«e.  anti  a  Mop  for  •onu-tym"  pii»t  tf»  ihor 
hopeil-for  victorie  ;  and  that  only  by  the  itout  r^i-t.iii'i'  of  this 
gallant  battallione,  which  commMimI  necr  of  fourthon^nn't  foot, 
until  at  length  a  Scotn  n-ginimt  of  draj:onn«.  <<oiiima!.<!ed  by 
Collonfll  Frizeall,  with  other  two.  wa«  brought  to  Oji'^n  them 
upon  ^me  hand,  which  at  length  they  did.  when  a 'I  the  am- 
mnnitione  was  s|>ent.  Havin:.'  r»'fii»*Ni  ijtiartt  r-<.  evi-ry  man  fell 
in  the  same  onler  and  rnnke  whiTi'in  he  had  fon;;ht!M:. 

**  Be  this  exiK'Ution  wa>»  done,  the  Prince  rrf  nrn<il  from  the 
pet^uite  of  the  ri^ht  wing  of  th.»  Parliammt's  hor"!'.  which  he 
had  beatten  and  followed  too  farre.  to  the  lo'S-  of  th«*  bntlell, 
which  certanely,  in  all  m.-jrn  oiticions,  he  miL'ht  have  t-::ryed 
if  he  hail  not  been  too  \iolent  ujk)')  the  pur^nite;  whii-h  gave 
hi*  encmiei  u[»on  the  l«'lVhan'l  opportnnitiv  to  ditp-r*?  a-.d  cot 
doune  hill  infantri-.  who,  havcinji  rl.-ar.-l  the  fieM  of  all  the 
standing  bodies  of  foot,  wer  now,  with  many 
of  their  oone,  xtanding  ready  to  r»-roave  the  chanrM  of  hi«  all- 
mo^t  spent  hor«es,  if  he  shouM  attempt  it ;  wJiu-h  thf  Prince 
olxierveing.  and  seeing  all  lo>t.  he  n'tr-ate«l  to  York"  »i«h  two 
thousand  hor»e.  Notwith-^tan-lin-;  of  thif.  ih  r  wa-.  that  night 
such  a  consteniatione  in  the  Par'iani-nt  armi»'-.  th.ti  it's  be- 
lieved by  moct  of  tho<«f  that  wcrthfiv  pn'^ent.  th^.t  iftlic  Prnce, 
haveins  "o  great  a  boly  of  hor*o  i'Mein-.  h.id  maile  a-jc  onfall 
that  night,  or  the  en-nein:r  niorning  lie-tyni«\  In-  In-I  iTirryed 
the  victorie  out  of  ther  hat.il-i ;  for  it's  cfrtan*-,  l»y  the  ntoru- 
ing'i  light,  he  had  rallycd  a  ho<ly  often  tlmux.ind  men.  wlnrof 
ther  was  neer  thrr*e  thon-and  gal'ant  hiir-^'.  Thf-*!-.  with  the 
asMoiance  of  the  toune  and  carn«oune  of  York*-,  uiiirht  haw 
done  much  to  have  nvovered  the  vinory,  Ii»r  :)i.-  In-  of  thia 
battell  in  effect  lost  the  King  and  hji  iijt:r'«i  in  ih.-  xurt-t  kin^- 
domr>s ;  hi'*  Majestic  never  l>eirig  ahlf  ••I'tir  this  to  o'ak.*  head 
in  the  north,  but  lo*t  his  garri«K>iiH  every  day. 

"As  for  Generall  Le<M:lie,  in  the  bMnnming  of  thin  ftic^ht 
haveing  that  part  of  tho  arm\  quite  hnx-kcn.  wharf  he  had 
place<l  himself,  by  the  va'onr  of  the  Princ.  h«"  ini  tcmiil.  and 
was  confermcl  by  tli(*  oninione  of  other*  tii^a  n|iO-i  '!i?  p'.aoa 
with  him.  that  the  batt-il  wa«  imn'ovt-rahl)  lo-t.  «—:in>;  iltey 
wer  fleeing  n|)on  all  hands;  theirforv  th^y  hunib'ii<  intr.*atCHl 
bis  excellence  to  retrir  and  wait  I:m  hi  tter  loitijuc.  which,  y 
without  farder  advyseiiur.  he  did  ;  and  never  drew  tiridlc  nntill 
he  came  the  tenth  of  Leads.  ha\ini;  ridden  all  that  nisht  with 
a  cloak  of  drop  de  bcrrie  altont  him.  U*!oii':ins  to  thi'<  gi-ntle- 
nau  of  whom  I  write,  then  in  hit  n'tinue.  with  many  otho 
officers  of  gooil  qnalitie.  It  w.i«  m-er  twelvf  the  next  day  be- 
for  they  had  the  certanety  who  was  niiht'-r  of  th"  fi->d.  wlica 
at  length  ther  arry  ves  ane  expre*!"*.  scit  by  David  I^r^^M^tie,  to 
acquaint  the  General  they  had  ohrainnl  a  mo<«t  sIoriou«  Ths 
tory,  ami  that  the  Prince,  with  hi«  brocken  iroujKv.  wa«  fled 
fion  Torke.  Thi^  intelligence  wa^  »oniewhat  amizrinj*  to 
thew  gentlemen  that  had  been  eye-witnciMes  to  the  di'^rlrr  ot 
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Um  annie  before  ther  retearing ,  and  had  then  aceompaayed 
tke  General  in  hu  flight ;  wl.o,  bfl.n^  maoh  wetfyed  that  ere- 
aiof  of  the  battell  with  ordering  of  hU  snvie,  and  now  qntta 
■peat  with  his  long  Joamey  in  the  night,  had  casten  hinuwlfe 
doane  upon  a  bed  to  KKt,  when  this  gentleman  oomeing  qny- 
etly  into  hia  chamber,  he  awoke,  and  hastily  cryes  ont,  "  LieTO- 
taonenl-collon^l,  what  news?' — 'All  is  safe,  may  it  please 
voor  Excellen<se  :  the  Parliament's  armie  hes  obtained  a  great 
rictory  ;*  and  then  delyvers  the  letter.  The  Generall,  upon 
the  hearing  of  this,  knocked  upon  hu  breast,  and  sayes,  '  I 
woold  to  God  I  bad  died  upon  the  place  !'  and  then  opens  the 
letter,  which,  in  a  few  lines,  gave  ane  account  of  the  victory, 
aad  in  the  dose  prened  his  speedy  retume  to  the  armie,  which 
he  did  the  next  day,  being  acoompanyed  some  mylles  back  by 
tbb  gentleman,  who  then  takes  his  leave  of  him,  and  receaved 
at  parting  many  expressions  of  kyndenesse,  with  promises  that 
ho  would  never  be  unmyndfol  of  his  care  and  respect  towards 
hin  ;  and  in  the  end  he  intreats  him  to  present  his  service  to 
all  his  friends  and  acquaintances  in  Scotland.  Thereftir  the 
General]  sets  furwarU  in  his  journey  for  the  armie,  as  this  gen- 
tlanan  di'l  for  ,  in  order  to  his 

transportationc  for  ^^cotland,  where  he  arryved  sex  dayes  eAir 
the  fight  of  Meiitonne  Muir,  and  gave  the  first  true  account  and 
dascri}>tioiie  of  that  great  battell,  wherein  the  Covenantee  then 
gloryed  soe  much,  that  they  impiously  boaste<l  the  Lord  had 
now  signally  appeared  for  his  cause  and  people  ;  it  being  ordi- 
naiy  for  them,  durriug  the  whole  time  of  this  warre,  to  attrib- 
ate  the  greatness  of  their  sucoera  to  the  goodnes  and  justice 
of  tfaar  cause,  untill  Divine  Justice  trysted  them  with  some 
enwe  dispi^nsatione,  and  then  yon  might  have  heard  this  Ian- 
gmMge  from  them,  'That  it  pleases  the  J.>ord  to  give  his  oune 
Um  heavyest  end  of  the  tree  to  bear,  that  the  saints  and  the 
p«opI«  of  God  must  still  be  sufferers  while  they  are  here  away, 
tlMt  the  maliguaiit  party  was  Go«rR  rod  to  punish  them  for 
ther  anthankfnlnvflw.  which  in  the  end  he  will  ca.«t  into  the 
fire;*  with  a  thou!<aud  othor  cxpre«<ion9  and  scripture  cita- 
tSooB,  piojibanely  and  blasphemously  uttered  by  tliem,  to  palli- 
ate ther  villainie  and  rebellion." — Memoire*  of  the  Somer' 
vilits.    Edui.  1815. 


Note  G. 


With  htjt  barb*d  horse,  frrsh  tidings  say, 
Stout  Cromieell  has  redcenCd  the  day. — P.  302. 

Cromwell,  with  hin  rojriment  of  cnirawiers.  had  a  principal 
share  in  turning  the  fato  of  the  day  at  Marstua  Moor;  which 
was  e<inal!y  matter  of  triumph  to  tlic  Indfiwtulent^,  and  of 
grief  and  heart-burning  to  tho  Pn'r»l»yterions  and  to  tho  Scot- 
tiah.  Principal  Baillie  ex])reK.«ie<i  hin  di'satisfaction  a<i  fol- 
lows : — 

"The  In'lependent^  wnt  up  one  qniirkly  to  awure  that  all 
the  glory  of  that  niplit  wa«  thoin* ;  and  they  and  thrir  Major- 
Ocmeral  CromwHI  liad  done  it  all  tlif-re  alotie  ;  but  Cajitain 
Stuart  afu^rwanJ  showe*!  the  vanity  and  falxehood  of  tht-ir 
disgraceful  r-lation.  Cod  pave  u«.  that  victory  wonikTlnlly. 
TJjerw  w*»nff  thn-e  srenf-ral!*  on  each  side,  Loslfy.  Fairfax,  and 
Manrh<«t<.'r ;  RajHrt.  .Wwra?'tl«*.  and  King.  Within  ha'f  an 
hour  and  le**.  all  *\x  took  theui  to  their  heeU  ;— this  to  you 
a4one.  Th«  di«advanMpe  of  the  ip-ound,  and  viol«-n(re  of  the 
Sower  of  Pri-ice  RH|,ert'>«  hor!»e,  carrieil  all  our  ri^ht  winp 
doWn  ;  only  C.'linioii  k«'pt  f^round,  to  hi;*  grrMt  low  ;  liiH  lifu- 
tenant-iTowner.  a  brave  man,  I  fear '•hall  die,  and  hi5  son  RoIh 
ert  be  nioiilate^i  of  an  ana.  Lindsay  had  tho  preaf^^t  hazard 
of  any  ;  bat  the  besinniii«i  of  the  victory  wa«»  from  I)avi«l  !/»•<»- 
ly,  who  Iwfore  wa*  niueh  Hus^HTted  of  evil  de^ij^jns  ;  he.  with 
tb«  Hcots  and  CromwpU's  hor>*e,  havinp  the  advanta^^c  of  the 
fronnd,  did  diasipntH  nil  Ijt-fore  them."— Bailue's  Letters 
^md  Jmrnalr.     Etiin.  1785.  8vo.  ii.  36. 


NoteH. 

Do  not  my  native  dateo  prolong 

Of  Percy  Rede  the  tragic  song^ 

Trained  forward  to  his  bloody  fjll. 

By  Oireonjield,  that  treacherous  HaU  7— P.  302. 

In  a  poem,  entitled  "  The  Lay  of  the  Reedwater  Minstrel," 
Newcastle,  1809,  thu  tale,  with  many  othent  ))ecQliHr  to  the 
valley  of  the  Reed,  is  commemorated  : — "The  particulan*  of 
the  traditional  story  of  I'arcy  Reed  of  Troughvnd,  ami  .:» 
Halls  of  Giisonfield,  the  author  had  from  a  deit  ^Midant  of  li-^ 
family  of  Reed.  From  his  account,  it  appear*  that  Prni**! 
Reed,  Esquire,  a  keeper  of  Reedsdale,  wa»  h<'tniyeil  U}  the 
Halls  (hence  denominated  the  false-hearted  IIa*s)  to  a  haml  of 
moss-troopers  of  the  name  of  Crosier,  who  »lew  him  at  Batiug- 
hope,  near  the  source  of  the  Reed. 

"  The  Halls  were,  after  the  murder  of  Pan'y  R'^ed.  held  in 
such  univenal  abhorrence  and  contempt  by  the  inhabitants  of 
Reedsdale,  for  their  cowardly  and  treacherous  behavior,  that 
they  were  obliged  to  leave  the  country."  In  another  |iri5i<a^e, 
we  are  informed  that  the  ghost  of  the  injnred  Hvirdercr  is 
snpposed  to  haunt  the  banks  of  a  brook  caUod  tlw  Priuglc. 
These  Redes  of  Tronghend  were  a  very  ancient  family,  as  m.iy 
be  conjectured  from  their  deriving  tlieir  surname  from  the 
river  on  which  they  had  their  mansion.  An  epitaph  on  one 
of  their  tombs  affirms,  that  the  family  held  their  lauds  of 
Tronghend,  which  are  situated  on  the  Reed,  nearly  op|.o«itoto 
Otterbum,  for  the  incredible  space  of  nine  hundred  yean. 


Note  L 

Jind  near  the  spot  that  gave  me  name. 
The  moated  mound  of  Risiftghnm, 
Where  Reed  upon  her  margin  fees 
Sweet  fVoodbume^s  cottages  and  trees. 
Some  ancient  sculptor^ s  art  has  shvtcn 
An  outlaw's  image  on  the  stone. — P.  3l>i. 

Riiiingham,  ni>on  the  river  Reed,  near  tiie  heautiful  hamlet 
of  VVoodbum,  i*  an  ancient  Roman  station,  (oini'rly  railed 
Ilabitaneum.  Camden  pays,  that  in  hi-  time  the  popnh'.r  ac- 
count bore,  that  it  had  been  the  abode  of  a  deity,  or  nijiit, 
calletl  M.igon  ;  and  appeals,  in  ^uj»pon  of  thi-«  ira<li!uMi.  as 
well  at«  to  the  etymology  of  Risinghum,  or  RciM-nham.  whieh 
Ki<»niti»»s,  in  German,  the  habitation  of  the  iiiant",  to  two  Ro- 
matt  altars  taken  out  of  tho  river,  in«(  rib'.l.  l)i:o  Mdoonti 
CAPENORt^M.  Abont  half  a  mile  <li<»tant  from  Ri>in«;ham, 
U|>on  an  eminence  covere<l  with  ncattcred  birrh-trHi«  auil  I'rag- 
m»'nt.«  of  rock,  there  is  cut  ni»on  a  lar^'''  ntvV.,  in  ..-'to  r>litro, 
a  remarkable  figure.  calle<l  Robin  of  Ri^uiphnm,  or  Utibin  of 
R<«ed!idale.  It  prpKents  a  hunter,  with  hi^  bow  r.'ii«^'<l  in  ono 
band,  and  in  the  other  what  seems  to  be  a  bar*.  Tiu-ro  is  a 
({uiver  at  the  back  of  the  figure,  and  he  is  iire«>'<  d  in  a  long 
coat,  or  kirtle.  com'ng  down  to  the  kne>-<,  an-l  nui  tm;:  (•!o.'*e, 
with  a  ;;irille  bound  round  him.  Dr.  Hor»-lfy,  w  iio  «.;i\v  all 
monuments  of  antiquity  with  R«iman  eye:*,  iin-lnii  s  to  tliink 
this  figure  a  Roman  archer:  an<l  eertainly  he  bow  i^  rathur 
of  the  ancient  size  than  of  that  which  wa.>.  <h>  I'ormi.lable  in 
the  hands  of  the  English  archers  of  the  mi<Id!e  a^o.  Hnt  the 
rudeness  of  the.  whole  figure  prevent/*  our  loiinlin;;  stronyly 
n[»on  mere  inaccuracy  of  pro|>ortion.  Tiie  jiupular  tradition 
is,  that  it  reprewnts  a  giant,  whose  brolh'T  ri">i(lc<l  ai  Wood- 
bum,  and  he  himself  at  Risingham.  It  sihls.  that  thny  suIh 
si-ted  by  hunting,  and  that  one  of  them,  tindin^'  the  s:\nw  be- 
come too  8<'nree  to  support  them,  fwi-^oned  In-  « ompaiiion,  in 
whose  memory  the  monument  wa.s  enprav<'d.  What  strange 
and  trigic  eireuroittanco  may  be  concealed  under  thi<  hgmd, 
or  whether  it  is  utterly  apocryphal,  it  is  now  imj)o>*>ibie  tft 
discover. 

The  nam<»  of  Robin  of  Redesdale  was  given  to  one  of  the 
Umfravillea,  Lonls  of  Prndhoe   and  afierwanls  to  one  Ililliaid 
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a  friend  uid  follower  of  the  kinf-making  Earl  of  Warwick. 
This  pef«on  coaimaiidetl  an  amy  of  Northamptondbire  and 
northern  men.  who  ncized  on  and  beheaded  the  Earl  Riven, 
father  to  Edward  the  Fourth**  qaecn,  and  hit  mh!.  Sir  John 
Wood ville.— See  Holij(»iikd,  ad  oxmuN,  1409. 


NoteK. 


-  Do  tkeu  mere 


The  statutes  of  the  Bmeanier.—V.  303. 

The  "statute*  of  the  Bucaniers"  were,  in  reality,  more  equi- 
table than  could  have  been  expected  from  the  Atate  of  aocietj 
onder  which  they  had  been  formed.  They  chiefly  related,  as 
may  readily  be  i-onjectnred,  to  the  distribution  and  the  inherit- 
ance of  their  plunder. 

When  the  cxptNiitiou  was  completed,  the  fond  of  prize-mon- 
ey acquired  was  thrown  to<;eth«'r,  each  party  takiinf;  hw  oath 
that  he  had  retained  or  concealed  no  part  of  the  common  stock. 
If  any  one  transpreivied  iu  this  important  particular,  tlie  pun- 
iahment  was,  his  being  set  ashore  on  rome  ilf<M>rt  key  or  island, 
to  shift  for  himwlf  as  he  could.  The  ownerx  of  the  ve»sel  had 
then  their  nhant  awi^ruKl  fur  the  expenses  of  the  outfit.  These 
were  generally  old  pirate*,  settled  at  Tobago.  Jamaica.  St.  Do- 
mingo, or  some  other  French  or  English  si'itlemenl.  The  sur- 
geon's and  carpenter's  salaries,  with  the  price  of  |irovi»ions 
and  ammunition,  were  abo  defrayed.  Then  tbilowed  the 
eompen!>ation  due  to  the  maimed  and  wounded,  rated  accord- 
ing to  the  damage  they  had  suitnincd  ;  as  six  hundred  pieces 
of  eight,  or  six  slaves,  for  the  loss  of  an  arm  or  kg,  and  so  in 
pn>|iortion. 

••  Alter  this  act  of  justice  and  humanity,  the  remainder  of 
the  booty  was  divided  into  a«  many  shares  as  there  wen*  Buca- 
niers.  The  commandi-r  could  only  lay  claim  to  a  single  share, 
as  the  rwt  ;  but  they  complimente<l  him  with  two  or  lliit'c,  in 
proportion  as  he  had  acquitte<l  himself  to  tlioir  sati«taction. 
Wlieu  the  vessel  was  not  the  property  of  the  whole  company, 
the  person  who  had  fittitl  it  out.  and  furniiihed  it  with  net-cswary 
arms  and  ammunition,  w.i>>  entitlf><I  to  a  thirxi  of  all  the  prizes. 
Favor  had  never  any  iiillncnce  in  the  division  of  the  booty,  for 
every  share  wrw  dett>nnined  by  lo?.  Iti*tanc(!<  of  such  riKi<l 
justice  ns  this  an*  not  ea-ily  mot  with,  and  thi-y  ext.'ndt^  even 
to  the  dead.  Their  share  was  given  to  the  man  who  was 
known  to  be  their  com|)anion  when  alive,  anil  then.>fore  their 
heir.  If  the  |)crK>n  who  had  been  killed  had  no  intimate,  his 
part  was  sent  to  hi*  relations,  when  they  were  known.  If  there 
were  no  friends  nor  rvlations,  it  was  di>tribnte<i  in  charity  to 
the  jioor  and  to  chur^hc^,  which  were  to  pray  for  the  peroon  in 
whose  name  thr«o  benefactions  were  given,  the  fruits  of  inhu- 
Ban,  but  neceN«ary  piratical  plnnden." — Ratxal'i  History 
0/  European  SfttUmmts  in  the  East  and  West  Indies^  by 
Justatnond.    Loud.  1776,  8to.  iii.  p.  41. 


Note  L. 


The  course  of  Tees.—T.  306. 

The  Tiow  from  Barnard  Castle  commands  the  rich  and  mag- 
nificent valley  of  Tees.  Immediately  adjacent  to  the  river, 
the  Itanka  are  very  thickly  wooded ;  at  a  little  distance  they 
ara  more  open  and  cultivated ;  but,  bi-ing  intcnpcised  with 
hedge-fows,  and  with  isolated  trees  of  great  size  and  age,  they 
■till  retain  the  richness  of  woodland  scenery.  The  river  itself 
flows  in  a  deep  trench  of  solid  rock,  chiefly  limestone  and 
narble.  The  finest  view  of  its  romantic  counse  is  from  a 
handsome  modem-built  bridge  over  the  Tees,  by  the  late  Mr. 
Monitt  of  Rokeby.  In  Leiand'i  time,  the  marble  quarries 
■eem  to  hare  been  of  some  value.  "  Hard  under  the  cliflTby 
Eflislim,  ii  fbnnd  on  echo  side  of  Te«e  very  fair  marble,  wont 
to  he  taken  up  booth  by  marhelen  of  Ramarfles  rs«K»M*»  srd 


of  EgUaton.  and  partly  to  have  been  wrought  by  them,  abi 
partly  sold  on  wrought  to  others.  "—/Cinerary.  Oxfoni,  176B 
8vo,  p.  88 


N<yr^  M. 

Egliston*s  gray  ruins. — P.  307. 

The  mins  of  thu  abbey,  or  priory  (for  Tanner  calU  it  the 
former,  and  Leland  the  latter),  are  beautifully  situate*!  npoo 
the  angle,  formed  by  a  little  dell  called  Thorsgfll.  at  its  jane- 
tion  with  the  Tees.  A  good  iiart  of  tlie  n'ligion*  hon«e  is  still 
in  some  degree  habitable,  but  the  church  is  in  ruins.  BgUstoo 
was  dedicated  to  St.  Mary  and  St.  John  the  Baptist,  and  ia 
supposed  to  have  been  founded  by  Ralfdi  de  Mnlton  almat  the 
end  of  Henry  the  Second^s  reign.  Tiiere  were  formt^rly  the 
tomba  of  the  families  of  Rokeby,  Bowes,  and  Fitz-Uagb. 


Note  N. 


-  the  movnd^ 


liaised  by  that  I^egion  loitp  renoiem^d, 

Whose  votive  shrine  asserts  their  claim. 

Of  pious,  faithful,  co^qurrin^  fame. — P.  307. 

Close  behind  the  George  Inn  at  Greta  Bridge,  there  is  a  w«U- 
preserved  Roman  encampment,  surrounded  with  a  tri|ile  ditch, 
lying  between  the  river  Gn-ta  and  a  brook  called  the  Tatta. 
The  four  entrances  are  easily  to  be  discerned.  Very  many  Ro- 
man altan  and  monuments  have  been  found  in  the  \ieinitj, 
most  of  which  are  preserved  at  Rokeby  by  my  frieml  Mr.  Moi^ 
ritt.  Among  otliers  Ls  a  small  votive  altar,  with  ih^  inaurip- 
tion,  LKO.  VI.  VIC.  P.  p.  p..  which  has  been  rendered,  JL^fie. 
Sexta.  Victriz.  Pia.  Furtis.  Fidelis. 


NoteO. 

Rokeby's  turrets  high. — P.  307. 

Thu  ancient  manor  ]on;r  gave  n.-inie  to  a  family  by  wboM  It 
is  said  to  have  been  jiov'K^wnI  from  th>>  ConqmM  downwaid, 
and  who  are  at  difTi-rent  times  dixtingui^he*!  in  hi^^tory.  It  waa 
the  Baron  of  Rokeby  who  finally  defeated  the  insuircctioa  of 
the  Earl  of  Northnmbcrland.  tempore  Hm.  If'.,  of  which 
Ilolinohed  gives  the  following  account : — **  The  Kirig,  ad^'ci^ 
ti»*ed  hereof,  cau<ted  a  gn-at  annie  to  lie  avmblml,  and  came 
forward  with  the  sam«>  towanU  hi.«  enemies  ;  but  yer  the  King 
came  to  Nottingham.  Sir  Thomas,  or  (as  otiter  copies  haae) 
Sir  Rafe  Roktsbie,  Shiriff''  of  Yorkeshire.  avemb'.r^  the  foicca 
of  the  countrie  to  resist  the  Earle  and  hi*  powi-r  ;  coming  to 
Grimbautbrigs,  Ix^ide  Knare^borongh.  tliere  to  >top  them  the 
passage  ;  but  they  returning  a<si«le,  got  to  W<'atherbie,  mkI  eo 
to  Tadraster.  and  finally  came  forward  unto  Bramham-modtt 
near  to  Huzlewood,  where  they  choM  tlieir  groaml  meet  to 
fight  upon.  The  Shiriffe  was  as  readie  to  gioe  battell  as  tke 
Erie  to  receine  it ;  and  so  with  a  standard  of  H.  Geoixc  spwad, 
set  fiercelie  vpon  the  Plari<*,  who,  vnder  a  standard  of  his  owne 
armes,  encountered  his  aduennries  with  great  manhood.  Than 
waa  a  sore  incounter  and  cruell  conflict  betwixt  tlie  partiea,  Imt 
in  the  end  the  victorie  fill  to  tin  Shiriffe.  The  LonI  Banlolb 
was  taken,  but  sore  wounded,  so  that  he  ahortlie  after  died  af 
the  hurts.  As  for  the  Earle  of  Northumberland,  he  waa  aUa 
outright ;  so  that  now  the  prophecy  was  fulfilled,  which  faaa 
an  inkling  of  this  his  beany  hap  long  befoie,  namelie, 

•  Btir{ai  Pcrsilina  periet  confnsa  raina.' 

For  thia  Eaile  was  tlie  stocke  and  maine  rooto  of  all  that  «■• 
left  aline,  called  by  the  name  of  Per^ie  ;  and  of  manie  bmm  If 
diner*  «1nn7hier«  f!i<=nitrhM.     For  who«e  mi^fortnne  tha  pi^ 
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pie  wtre  lOt  ft  little  Mnie.  making  report  of  the  gentleman'a 
VftllautJieHHe,  reaowne,  and  honour,  and  applieiitg  vnu»  him 
*<«idae  lamentable  venes  oat  of  Locatae,  iiaieng, 

*  Bed  not  ncc  sangnis  nrc  tantnm  vnlnera  nostri 
Afleotre  iienis :  quantum  geatata  p<>r  urbvm 
Ora  dnciM,  que  iraiufixo  delormia  pilo 
Vidimus.' 

For  hi*  bead,  fall  of  lilaer  horie  haim,  Iwing  put  upon  a  Rtake, 
wa»  oppniie  carnod  through  Ixindon,  and  *vi  V|ion  the  bridge 
of  th^  Mime  citie  :  in  like  manner  wan  the  Loril  Ran)olf«." — 
HoLiN*iiKu'<i  Chronicie*.  Lond.  IHiyH,  4to,  iii.  45.  The 
Rokehf,  or  Rokesiby  family,  continueii  to  tie  dittinjrnithed  un- 
til thegri'ai  Civil  War.  when,  having  eraltravetl  the  oan!*e  of 
Chariek  I.,  they  nuflered  teverely  by  fioen  and  confiNcations. 
The  estate  theu  {lawed  from  its  ancient  |iutMe««or«  to  il>e  I'aniily 
of  the  Robin<K>nii,  from  whom  it  wan  purchajed  by  the  father 
of  mj  valued  I'neud,  tlie  pruseut  proprietor. 


Note  P. 


Jt  ttem  and  lone,  yrt  lovelg  road^ 

At  e*er  the  foot  of  Minttrel  trode,—V.  3QB. 

What  follow*  i»  an  attempt  to  deacrihe  the  romantic*  glen,  or 
rath* r  ravine,  through  which  the  Gn^ta  tindK  a  pa'>"ngi>  between 
Rok*-by  an>l  .\tortham  ;  thu  former  »ituated  ufioii  th»-  Ici'i  bank 
oCGn-ta.  the  Istt^  on  the  right  bank,  about  half  a  miln  nenrr-r 
to  itfi  junction  with  the  TtM!».  The  ri%'er  rn:ii«  with  very  great 
n|iiiiity  over  a  bed  of  wlid  rock,  broken  by  many  hheiving  dv>- 
■CMiia.  r'own  which  the  utream  dofthrm  with  great  nuiitt?  and 
inpetno^ity.  vindicating  it»  etymology,  which  han  been  derived 
ffom  the  Gothic.  Qridnn,  to  clamor.  The  bank.9  partake  of 
th«  same  wild  and  romantic  character.  iH'ing  chiefly  lo.'ty  clifr<< 
efhmrstone  rock,  who«f  gray  color  contrattM  admirably  with 
ihe  rariouii  m>*>ii  and  chrub*  which  find  root  among  their  crev- 
irca,  an  Wfll  »«  ^ith  the  hu?  of  the  ivy.  which  clings  around 
them  in  pmtu^ioii,  and  hani^  down  Imm  their  (irDJo.  tiorn  in 
long'weepiti::  i»*!ji!ril«.  At  other  fwiiitt  the  rockit  ;:ivi-  jil;n—  to 
{WCcipruHt  banks  of  eartli,  bearin;!»  lar.;e  trec«  iiit- rir.i\.'«l  uitfi 
copja'WooJ.  In  one  upot  the  dell,  which  i.*  elsi.'wh'-re  vcrv 
narruw.  wi.lent  for  a  apace  to  leave  room  for  a  d:irk  ^rove  of 
fewHr"<-*.  iiitonuixtMl  here  and  there  with  aged  pin.-'  \\\'  un- 
common Mxe.  Directly  oppo<^ite  to  thi»  sombre  t!u ',.>♦,  the 
clifls  on  the  other  wide  of  the  Greta  are  tall,  white,  mid  rrin<;«><l 
with  pII  kind*  of  deciduous  MhrulM.  The  whole  scenf^r\  of  this 
•poc  is  ro  much  adapted  to  the  ideas  of  itU|K-rytition,  that  it  has 
ftci]oirp<I  the  name  of  KUK-kula.  from  the  place  whcro  the 
8»>4lL«h  witches  were  supfKned  to  hold  their  .'■^ahliath.  Tho 
dell,  however,  has  «U{>erNtitiuns  of  its  own  gn>\Mli,  (or  it  \* 
tm^ttf'i-l  to  be  haunted  by  a  female  s|Mctre.  called  the  I)obie 
of  Miirrlmm.  Tlie  cauite  aligned  for  hfr  appearr.rto*  i<>  n  la- 
dy's having  been  whilom  munlered  in  the  wooil,  in  evif*unre 
of  which,  her  b'ood  is  t^hown  Ufton  the  stnirs  o\'  the  ol<l  tower 
of  Mortham.  But  wlicther  she  wan  vlain  by  a  jealous  hu'<band, 
or  by  savage  banditti,  or  by  an  uncle  who  coveted  her  ctate. 
or  by  a  rejected  lover,  are  |K>ints  upon  which  tlie  traditions  of 
Kokeby  do  aoi  enable  us  to  decide. 


NoteQ. 

How  whittle  rath  bidi  tempettt  roar.—F.  309. 

That  this  is  a  general  Kuper^tition,  is  well  known  to  all  who 
bave  been  on  shi|>-boanl.  or  who  havn  con%-er!M-d  ui;h  sea- 
men. The  most  formidable  whi"ller  that  I  reniem!>er  to  ha\e 
OKt  with  was  the  apiiarition  of  a  c«>rtaiii  Mm.  Leakey,  who, 
■hoot  1635.  resided,  we  arc  told,  at  Myn.fhead.  in  Soni.>nu-t, 
r'hmrm  h*ron'v-i-i   I'rfv   a   •  f*5'|.-»rT'.':.  »r-»,l,.  I,.i.r'M   •',•.! 


port  and  Waterfonl,  and  was  owner  of  seTeral  Teasels.  Tha 
old  gentlewoman  was  of  a  social  dbposition,  and  so  auceptabia 
to  her  IViends,  that  they  used  to  say  to  her  and  to  each  other, 
it  were  pity  sach  an  excellent  good-natured  old  lady  should 
die  ;  to  which  she  was  wont  to  reply,  tliat  whatever  p.eas«r» 
they  might  find  in  her  company  just  now,  they  would  not 
greatly  like  to  see  or  converse  with  her  after  death,  which  neT- 
ertheless  she  was  apt  to  think  might  hap}ien.  Accordingly, 
after  her  death  and  funeral,  she  began  to  apfiear  to  various 
persons  by  night  and  by  noonday,  in  her  own  house,  in  the 
town  and  fields,  at  sea  and  upon  shore.  So  far  had  slie  de- 
parted from  her  fonner  urbanity,  that  she  is  recorded  to  hare 
kicke<l  a  doctor  of  medicine  for  his  im|>oliie  negligence  in 
omitting  to  hand  her  over  a  stile.  It  was  also  her  humor  to 
ap|>cnr  upon  the  quay,  and  call  for  a  boat.  But  es|ie.i:il'y  so 
soon  as  any  of  her  son's  ships  approached  the  harltor,  **thb 
gho!>t  would  appear  in  the  same  garb  and  likenegii  as  when  she 
was  alive,  and,  standing  at  the  mainmast,  would  Mow  with  a 
whistle,  and  though  it  were  never  so  great  a  calm,  yet  immo<iiate- 
ly  there  would  ariMp  a  most  dreadful  storm,  that  would  bnNik, 
wreck,  and  drown  ship  and  goods."  When  she  had  thus  pro- 
cee«]ed  until  her  ^on  ha<i  neither  credit  to  freight  a  ve<«e],  nor 
could  h.ive  prot!ured  men  to  sail  in  it,  she  began  to  attack  the 
persons  of  his  family,  and  actually  strangled  their  only  child  in 
the  cr.idlo.  The  rost  of  her  story,  nhowing  how  the  S]iectre 
looke<l  over  the  shoulder  of  her  daughter-in-'aw  while  dressing 
her  hair  at  a  lookiiig-g'.ass,  and  how  Mrs.  L«>nkey  the  younger 
took  courage  to  adi!n>hs  her,  and  how  the  beldam  di^patclied 
her  to  an  Irish  prelate,  famous  for  his  crimes  and  mis  fortunes, 
to  exiiort  him  to  rei»entance.  and  to  apprize  him  th.t  otberwi>e 
hu  would  bo  hanged,  and  how  the  bixhop  was  satisfied  with 
replying,  that  if  l>e  was  bom  to  be  hanged,  he  shonid  not  be 
droHiasl ;— all  these,  with  many  more  p.-inicnhir*,  may  be 
fonnd  at  the  end  of  one  of  John  Dunton's  publications,  called 
Atheninnixm.  London.  1710.  where  the  tale  is  engnxsed  under 
tlie  title  of  The  Apparition  Evidence. 


Note  R 


Of  Krick's  cap  and  Elmo's  liffkt.—?.  300. 

*'  Thin  Erions.  Ki'J«j  of  Sweden,  in  hi-*  time  wns  h-I.'  second 
to  noil'"  in  the  n»a;:ii:al  art ;  and  he  was  so  rnuilNar  with  thf» 
evil  epirit*.  whit  h  he  excectlingly  adoicil,  that  wl.i;li  way 
soever  he  turnwl  hi-*  cap,  the  wind  would  pn-«enl!y  blow  that 
way.  From  th's  occ;i!»jon  he  wa*  chIIinI  Winily  (?ap  :  and 
many  m^n  believed  that  Regnerus.  King  of  Denmark,  by  the 
conduct  of  llu.'«  I'riiii.*,  who  was  his  nephew,  did  hapjiily 
extfiid  liio  ;jira'y  into  the  mo*t  n-mote  jmuIh  of  the  earth,  anJ 
con<|ner;d  many  countr.es  and  fenced  cities  by  hi-*  cunning, 
and  at  In't  was  hi..«  tondjuior;  that  by  the  conwnt  of  the 
nohK"^,  ho  sl.ould  be  cho^-n  King  of  .**wedcn,  which  continucil 
a  Ions  tini'>  with  him  v^ry  happily,  until  he  died  of  old  age.** 
— Olai.s.  ut  iupra,  p.  45. 


Note  S. 

The  Demon  FrigaU.—V.  309. 

This  is  an  allution  to  a  well-known  nautical  superstition 
concerning  a  fant.'t'tic  ves*e!,  called  by  sailors  the  Flying 
DulLhman.  and  -upiio^ed  to  be  seen  about  the  latitude  of  the 
Cajieof  Gooil  Hope.  She  is  di:itin<;Di!«hed  from  earthly  ve<sela 
by  bearing  a  prem  of  fn\\  when  all  others  anj  unable,  from 
sln-is  of  weather,  to  ^how  an  inch  of  canvas.  The  cauv  of 
her  wandering  is  not  alto;,'etl!er  certain ;  but  the  general  ac- 
count is,  that  she  was  origin.illy  a  vessel  lootleil  with  great 
wenlth,  on  board  of  which  Jiotne  horrid  act  of  uJurJer  and 
piracy  had  been  commit:*  '.  ;  that  the  plague  broke  out  among 
h--  wi'-!;...!  ,'•  M-  \% '  o  '•  —  :    -     •-.;  • !  ''le  criio".  and  that  »hs| 


;^G': 


SCOTT'S  POFHCAL  WORKS. 


MilMi  XL  vain  from  (lort  to  port,  offering,  as  the  price  ofiheher, 
the  whulr  of  their  ill-jrotten  wealth  ;  that  they  were  excladctl 
from  p\iry  harbor,  fur  fear  of  tlie  contafion  witit-h  waf  devour- 
iiijf  tbi'Di ;  aiiil  that,  a»  a  puaiAhment  of  their  criino*,  the  appa- 
ritiou  of  the  ship  riill  continacs  to  haunt  thow  .<ii'aii  in  which 
the  cata.>troplu>  look  plat.-e.  ami  is  con»idcre<l  by  the  marinen 
aa  the  wont  of  all  [lOMiible  omen?. 

My  late  l.im<-iitt*<I  friend.  Dr.  John  Ley.-lcn,  hax  introdnoed 
thin  phenomi>i:ou  into  hi»  Scenes  of  Infancy,  imputing,  with 
poetical  ingenuity,  the  dreadful  judgment  to  the  fint  >hip 
«'hivh  couimenced  the  vlave  trade : — 

"  Stout  wa8the»hii>,  from  Denin*ji  palmy  »hore 
That  tiiyi  the  wei^rht  of  bartered  captives  borv  ; 
Bcdimm'd  with  bluol,  ibe  auu  witli  fhrinkin^  beami 
Beheld  her  bountlii.;;  i>'er  the  o<*ean  *tr\'ain^  ; 
But,  ere  the  moon  her  cilvor  honin  had  n^ar'd. 
Amid  the  rrew  the  >|H>i-kk'd  |»la{;uo  api^'ar'd. 
Faint  and  dexpninnt^,  on  their  watery  bier. 
To  e%ery  fm  ndly  hliort  the  Kttlor^  At^T  ; 
BeiM-ird  from  port  to  jwrt,  they  «ne  in  vain. 
And  track  with  >!uw,  unsteady  ^tiil  tho  main. 
Whett'  ne'er  the  br-glil  and  buoynnt  w.ivc  in  wen 
To  "trfak  with  wandering  foam  the  !>o.i-weed<  green. 
Towers  tlic  tall  mn<i,  a  lone  and  leaflew  tree, 
Till  &eIf-im|M.*ird  amid  the  wavelitv  wa  * 
Where  summer  lin-ezo*  ne'er  wen>  heam  to  sing. 
Nor  hovtMrin^  Miow-binN  f|iread  the  downy  wing, 
Fix'd  a*  a  rock  amid  the  boandiesoi  ]ilain, 
The  yellow  «tn-am  {pollute*  the  »tn;;nant  main, 
Till  far  tbrou'ih  ni^bt  the  funeral  flamem  aspire, 
A*  the  r<'d  li{;htnin^  smites  tin*  gba^ly  pvre. 

•*  Still  duuniM  by  fate  on  wolterin;;  billows  ro11*d, 
Along  the  dee;»  tin  if  n^tle^»  eour^*  to  hold, 
S<-i'i)iii.<:  the  Morui.  tbi-  ^haduwy  !>ailor(  ^'uidc 
Tin-  pnnv  with  Mil-*  ojipo*ed  to  wind  n:td  ti'le ; 
Tlie  PjHN-tn''  Sliip.  i:i  Ii\i-1  ntimiisitis  light. 
(J':ir.-  bnVfu!  on  the  ^llnllde^illK  wateh  at  ni;:hT, 
l'iilil»i»t  of  Ood  and  man  I— Till  time  >h.ill  end. 
Its'  \iew  Mmiu,'e  honor  to  the  Murni  t>ball  lend." 


Note  T. 


-Bjf  Bomr  dettrrt  itle  or  kry. — P.  309. 


What  contribnt'-<i  niurh  to  the  iwcurity  of  the  Buranien 
alwut  the  WimlwTir!  I>'nnd«.  w.i-*  the  :rn*ai  nnniU'i  of  little 
blet"«.  ealli**!  in  that  country  kty>.  The**-  .^re  -rfiall  sandy 
pateiiLf.  aji,iearin>:  ju't  ubuve  the  surfaiv  ol  the  ocean.  <.*ovetvd 
onl*  witli  a  few  bushes  and  w<H«d*,  but  «om'-timp.<  affocding 
■|mn^«  of  water,  and,  in  {rmera!.  much  fnvineuttd  by  tartle. 
8neh  liirV  uninhabited  »)>ot«  atTorled  tbi>  iiirale-<  ;r<M>il  harl>on, 
either  to-  n'fiftiiiff  or  for  the  p.ir|iOM>  of  ambu«b  ;  they  were 
oera-ioiially  the  bidin;;-p1ace  of  thi-ir  treasure,  and  off.-n  af- 
forleil  a  «helter  to  them*.-Ive^.  A^  many  of  the  atrocities 
whirdi  t'lej-  practiced  on  their  pri-«onc-r<  were  cnmraiited  in 
■Qch  *|»olA.  there  are  rome  of  the<*e  key«  which  even  now  have 
an  iniliirt>fvnt  reputation  among  iK-amen,  and  whore  they  are 
with  •litfii'ulty  jirevaiied  ou  to  remain  ashore  at  night,  on  ac- 
opant  of  the  visionary  temm  incident  to  places  which  have 
boen  thna  contaminated. 


NotkU. 

BtftTt  the  gatt  of  Mortkam  stood.— V.  310. 

The  cattle  of  Mortham,  which  Leiand  temu  "  Mr.  Roke^ 
bj*i  rUce,  in  rijra  cifrr.  acant  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  Grata 
Biidfe,  and  not  a  qaaiter  of  a  mile  beneath  into  Teet,**  b  m 
|iictaicsqoe  tower,  sniroanded  by  baiUlnga  of  diflcnsnt  afea. 


DOW  converted  into  a  farm-hoo^e  and  ofBceii.  The  batt1>>n 
of  the  tower  itm^lf  are  singularly  elegant,  the  arebiiect  haring 
broken  them  at  rt^olar  iuterv.H!H  into  diif-r  nt  bii;:!.:*:  while 
tho<e  at  the  c<imen«  of  the  tower  project  into  o-  i.i>i;:uier  t ar- 
ret'. Tlicy  aif  alM}  from  ^pace  to  ^jiace  ••oven  I  with  atones 
laid  acrow  them,  a"  in  modem  embnisun'^^.  tu-  nliii:!*  forndn^ 
an  uncommon  ami  lx>antiful  effect.  Tui-  "nm  m. 'in;:  build- 
ing* are  of  a  le^  happy  form,  Uing  jM^inU-il  .mo  b  ;:li  an  1  *teep 
roofi*.  A  wall,  with  embrasures,  envrlo**.*  ib»-  '<ouih.-rii  front, 
where  a  low  portal  an*h  afTonb  an  entry  to  what  was  tin*  ca^ 
tle-conrt.  At  some  distance  i*  mo»t  bap;:i'.y  pl.iced.  bitweeh 
the  stoms  of  two  magnificent  elms,  th"  monument  alluiletl  to 
in  the  text.  It  in  haul  to  have  been  bmii.':ht  Iroui  the  ruiiM  of 
Egli^ton  Pnory,  an<l,  from  the  armorv  w.i'j  wiiich  it  ii«  richly 
carveii,  ap|x:irs  to  have  been  a  timib  oj'thi-  KiTz-Hni.:hs. 

The  situation  of  Mortham  i<>  eniinvn:'>  !■•  tiatifnl.  o^^copyinc 
a  high  bank,  at  the  bottum  of  «  hidi  th-  (ir-ta  wind-  unt  of 
the  dark,  narrow,  and  roinai:tic  de'.!.  w.';>:-',  the  i-.>xt  ha«  at- 
tempted to  «!i!«iribc.  ami  flow-i  onward  iZiroiijih  a  more  oj*n 
valley  to  m.  et  the  Te.s  about  a  quarter  oi"  a  mile  from  the 
castle.  Morhan:  i«  surrouniloil  by  old  tree*,  happily  awl 
widely  gronjK-d  with  Mr.  Morritl's  new  plaiilations. 


Note  V. 


There  fiifr,  and  tomb  vour  preriou*  heap, 
Jinl  hid  the  deid  vour  treasure  kcrp. — P.  311. 

If  time  did  not  pc-rinit  the  Bm'anicrj  to  IaM<h  nuay  theh 
plunder  in  their  n*nal  ilvbauchcrii'*.  tiny  v.-t"  woi»t  to  Mdr 
it.  with  many  «n|>er«titions  M.»li-nMiit:-«i.  in  the  i'.- M-rt  inlands 
and  key»  which  they  fr*.<inente'!.  a-iil  wi  r"  niir-h  tn>a>i:ie. 
whose  lawless  owner-i  jifrirfhifl  withual  r  'lir;.--::  >'.  i<  rtill 
sup))Or«>d  to  be  co'ici-ale.l.  The  mo-t  crue!  of  innnknid  w» 
often  the  OHl^  sujterftitioui  ;  :ilid  the«"  jirilc-  ire  raid  tO 
have  hail  reconp«e  to  a  iiorriil  rilunl.  in  or  ivr  'o  -^-.-nre  an 
unearthly  gnanlian  to  llu-ir  tre;.»nn">.  The;  k:'<d  a  nt'gro 
or  Spanianl.  and  burieil  him  with  -h'  tn-a^Hrs .  l'--"ie\i:ig  that 
hi-*  *pirit  would  haunt  the  '•p«»t.  an  I  t«rrifv  a\A:i;.  ;-JI  ii.-.mdefs. 
I  cannot  pn»duce  any  other  uulhoritv  u\  uh-c'i  tlii<  i-uMnm  is 
aM:rilHil  to  them  than  that  of  maritime  ir.uli.ioa,  which  ia, 
however,  amply  sufHcient  lor  the  pnrjio-e-i  oi  jto  try. 


Note  W. 


The  potter 


i   i-tr:  'in'i  e»f 

•-rtniiial 

■•i  w  til-  h  n-- 

V»-.tor. 

\i:tii   -.  -|i.    . 

-  vf  in- 

That  MJifvhdyrd  ttnd  fmrkim^  lift 
Tn  take  the  felon  bn  ^nrpriye, 
Jtndfprrf  him.  an  f  ;f  oniric  r;  'U, 
In  kiji  il.spitt'  hilt  irui.'t  to  tif  .—  P.  311. 

All  who  are  con \  errant  witii  the  .i;! 
JQ*ti<'e,  mu^l  rMHembi.-r  many  oi'«-.*i-io 
apitear  to  ha\o  co'ii! acted  thfni<.-lvc 
fatnation,  either  by  making  nn..eee-:iry  co  ifi  ;-nei-  r-",,  •  tin- 
their  guilt,  or  by  "udilen  and  involuiit.irj  i'-'.>i  iu  i*  tu  tin  uni- 
stances  by  which  it  eonid  not  fai!  ro  l>e  >  .v-  o-'-d.  A  r  i.>arka- 
ble  instance  occnmil  m  the  c»'lebrau.d  <  ■<'■'•  o\  Ylw^^  ■  -■  Ana 
A  skeleton  biNnp  found  i:var  Kmn-!'«»riu;.rh.  wa-  ;iiji|Mr<«d 
by  tlie  |HTK}n«  who  gather* il  arouii.l  liic  ^|<^>i.  to  !>.•  tiif^  i» 
main*  of  one  Clarke,  who  ba-l  ili-'Xiif^np- '.  ^0!lJe  \'-:\ti-  befoK. 
under  dreumsiance^  leading  to  a  >u-|iiciot.  of  bi»  having  lM*er 
murdered.  One  lIooM-man,  who  had  ming'e<l  in  the  rroird, 
inddenly  said,  while  lookin:;  at  the  >kfNr  in.  an  I  hearing  the 
opinion  which  was  bn/ze<i  arour.il.  "  That  lit  no  mure  Dan 
Qark«*»  bone  than  it  i.*  uiiiicl"--a  K'!:ilni-.>-.it  expieiwvd  m 
poiitively,  and  with  such  jtecnliarity  of  maiiiuT,  as  to  lead  all 
who  beard  him  to  infer  that  he  mu"i  ne(-eo*:iriiy  know  \ 
the  real  boil}  had  been  interr^.     Accordingly,  bdnf  i 
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iMaded,  he  eonfeflnd  having  assi.«tei1  Eagcno  Aram  to  mnrder 
Ctuke,  and  to  hide  hin  body  in  Saint  Robert's  Cavo.  It  hap- 
pened to  the  author  hiuHelf,  while  converRing  with  a  perron 
tteeoeed  of  an  atrociooa  crime,  for  the  pariNMw  of  rendering 
him  profiBeaonal  aviotancc  npon  hi»  trial,  to  hear  the  priRoner, 
aftirr  the  moiit  wlemu  and  reiterated  protestations  that  he  was 
fQfttkM,  saddenly,  and,  as  it  were,  involantarily,  in  the  coarse 
of  his  commiinications,  make  such  au  admission  as  was  alto- 
gether incompatible  with  innocence. 


NoteX. 


Braekenbury*9  dismal  towfr. — P.  314. 

Thia  tower  has  been  alivady  mentioned.  It  is  ntuatrd  near 
tlw  northea*tem  extremity  of  the  wall  which  cncloiKM  Bar- 
■ard  Castle,  and  i«  tnuUtionally  vaiil  to  have  been  the  prii<on. 
By  an  odd  coincidence,  it  bear.'*  a  name  which  we  naturally 
eonnect  with  imprisonment,  from  itx  Iwing  that  of  Sir  Roliert 
BiscJtenbnry,  lieutenant  of  tiie  Tower  of  lA>iidon  under  Ed- 
ward  IV.  and  Richanl  III.  There  is.  indeed,  Mme  reawu  to 
conclude,  that  the  tower  may  actually  have  derived  the  name 
from  that  family,  fur  Sir  Robert  Brackcnbury  himself  po«M.>Mod 
eousiderable  property  not  far  from  Barnard  Castle. 


NotkY. 

JiTobtfs  and  kniffhta,  so  proud  of  late^ 
Must  fine  for  freedom  and  estate. 

Rifht  henry  shall  his  ransom  he. 

Unless  that  maid  compound  with  theel—V.  314. 

After  the  battle  of  Marntou  Moor,  the  Earl  of  Newi:astle 
RtiicJ  beyond  sea  in  dtsgunt,  aril  many  of  lii«  fulloweni  laid 
down  tJieir  arms,  and  n>a«le  the  b«'Kt  c()ni|)0?itioi)  they  foulil 
with  the  Conimitti>e<t  of  Parlianu'iit.  Fii»*s  wrn;  iinpOHiMl 
npon  them  in  prujiortion  to  tlit- ir  e.»t.it"fi  and  dipr^'cs  of  tU-lin- 
qoeticy,  and  the>4i  linci*  wen;  oft^-n  br«towfd  U|K)n  siiich  p<T- 
IOU.-I  as  hail  de*>vrvi-d  well  of  tlio  Coiniuori<i.  In  somi'  i-in:um- 
stam.*e«  it  happenid,  that  the  ojipre<se<l  «.-avalii>rs  wvrn  fuiu  to 
fbmi  family  alliance;*  with  ^oino  |Hiw<TfuI  pt-n-on  ainoii^  the 
triumphant  partjr.  The  whole  of  Sir  Robert  Howard's  e.\c»I- 
lent  come<ly  of  The  Committer  turn-i  U|k>ii  the  |)lot  of  Mr.  and 
Mn.  Day  to  enrich  their  family,  by  eoinpi'Hin;;  Arabella, 
whoM:  e»Utc  wn-*  under  M?<|U'"!»traiion.  to  marry  their  oon 
Abel,  at  lh»f  \r'\X'  by  which  she  wa-t  to  eoiiiixniml  with  Par- 
liament for  delinquency  ;  tlial  is,  for  attachment  to  the  royal 
cause. 


Nott:  Z. 

The  Indian,  protctinfr  for  his  prey. 

Who  hears  the  settlers  track  Ai'rf  waif. — P.  315. 

The  |>atience,  abstinrncti,  and  ingenuity,  exerteil  by  the 
North  Amenean  Indians,  when  in  purvuit  of  pluiidtr  or  vcn- 
ireancv.  i^  the  most  di<tin;;uishi>d  feature  in  their  eJiaractcr ; 
and  the  artivity  and  athlrewi  which  they  dirplny  in  their  n- 
treat  is  equally  surprising.  Adair,  who?"'  ab«unl  hyiK>therii!i 
and  turgid  ntyle  do  not  affect  the  jjenerfil  authenticity  of  his 
anrcdot'-^.  has  n^eonletl  an  in»-tance  which  ■eenif  incredible. 

*•  VYh'-n  the  Chicka^ali  nation  w.-w  encased  itt  a  furmrr  war 
with  the  ^'u-koh^e.  one  of  their  younjf  warriors  set  ofTajTiTin^t 

tliem  to  re%enge  the  blood  of  a  near  relation lie 

went  tlinmgh  the  mo«t  nnfpquented  and  thick  parts  of  the 
wo^<>,  nn  •nrh  a  dangiTons  ent'r{»ri«ii'  r*qnired,  till  he  arrived 
opposite  to  The  pr^at  and  old  Ik>Iov<'iI  town  of  refuffe.  Koo- 
■ati.  wnieh  Mands  hi'jh  on  tl.v  •■.i-tfrn  «ide  ol'  a  lw)Id  river,  about 


SSO  yairbi  broad,  that  runs  by  the  late  dangerous  Albehamsp 
Fort,  down  to  the  black  |ioisoning  Mobile,  and  so  into  thb 
Gulf  of  Mexico.  There  he  (*oncealed  hiniMlf  under  cover  of 
the  top  of  a  fallen  piue-tree,  in  view  of  the  ford  of  the  old 
trading»path,  where  the  enemy  now  and  then  pass  the  river  ia 
their  light  poplar  canoes.  All  his  waiMitore  of  provisions  con- 
sisted of  tlirce  stands  of  barbicued  venison,  till  he  had  an  op* 
portunity  to  revenge  blood,  and  return  home.  He  waited  with 
watchfulness  and  patience  aImoj>t  three  days,  when  a  young 
man,  a  woman,  and  a  giri.  pawed  a  little  wule  of  him  an  hoar 
before  sunset.  The  former  he  shot  down,  tomahawked  the 
other  two,  and  M;al|>ed  each  of  them  in  a  trice,  in  full  view  of 
the  town.  By  way  of  bnivado.  he  shaked  the  scalps  before 
them,  sounding  the  awful  death-whoop,  and  aet  off  along  the 
trading-path,  tru¥ti{ig  to  his  heels,  while  a  great  many  of  the 
enemy  ran  to  their  arms  and  gave  cha^e.  Seven  miles  from 
thence  ho  enterL<d  the  great  blue  ridge  of  the  Apalache  Moun- 
tains. About  an  hour  bt-fore  day  he  had  run  over  m'venty 
miles  of  that  mountainous  tract ;  then,  aft'.-r  sleeping  two 
hours  in  a  hitting  |K>sture,  leaning  hii*  back  against  a  tree,  he 
Hci  otf  again  with  fresh  s{M.'cd.  As  he  llin.-w  away  tho  veui^^on 
when  he  found  himself  pursued  by  the  enemy,  he  was  obiij^ed 
to  support  nature  with  huuh  herbs,  rootn,  and  nuts,  an  his  sharp 
eyes,  with  a  running  glance,  directed  him  to  )<uatch  up  in  hu 
course.  Though  I  often  have  nxle  that  war-pnt!i  alone,  when 
delay  might  huv«i  proved  dangerous,  and  with  a-t  fine  and 
strong  horses  a.<»  any  in  America,  it  took  me  fi\e  days  to  rido 
from  the  afon.-<taid  Koosah  Ut  thi»  uprightly  warrior' >«  pla*e  in 
Uie  Chicka^iah  country,  the  dihtance  of  3(K)  computed  miles  : 
yet  he  ran  it,  and  got  home  snfu  an  1  well  at  aboiii  eleven 
o'clock  of  the  thini  day,  which  was  only  one  day  and  a  half 
and»two  night?*." — Ai>AiR*ii  History  of  the  American  In- 
dians.    Lond.  1775,  4to.  p.  395. 


Note  2  A. 


In  Rede.sdnle  his  youth  had  heard 

Koch  art  her  iriltf  dalesmen  dared. 

When  Hooken-fdifr,  and  Hrdsu>i>r  hiffh. 

To  httffle  rung  and  hloo'/-houH'Vs  cry. — P.  315. 

"  What  mariner  of  cnttK^-.-t'  nhT-i  tliey  nn-  iJitit  in'ialti?  i'i.'Sk; 
valleys  in  the  manrli."'of  hotii  kin^rdoujs,  John  I.i-<.Iey.  a  .*^  n:  he 
man  hini^df.  and  Hi>ii0i>  of  Ros^,  will  inform  you.  Th-.'y 
jially  out  of  their  own  bonleiv  in  the  ni:[hl,  in  t^lo|>^,  t!iiii:i;:h 
nnfn»quented  by-ways  and  many  intricate  windings.  All  t!ie 
day-time  they  refresh  tlu-ms-.-lvi-  and  their  hory.'s  in  Inrki:.^ 
holes  they  had  pitched  ui»on  before,  till  llu'v  !irriv.\  in  tli'-ltrk 
in  those  places  they  have  a  di>i::n  ujioti.  As  mki.i  .i^  t'.. y 
have  wi/.ed  npon  the  hooty,  they,  in  likf  ina-in  -r,  r  rirj  lioin* 
in  the  ni^hl,  throuj^h  IjIIikI  wa}-*.  and  ft-tidiin^  mkim;  m  ■  (ji»j- 
pa.««9.  The  more  ski iful  any  captoin  is  to  j.ass  thronj'i  t!io<c 
wild  des^'rts,  crooked  luriiiii;.'s,  juid  d'-t-p  pr-ciju'-.-tx.  ji  the 
thickcHt  mist",  hi-  r.'putatii):i  is  the  gr'.nter,  and  h*  i<  looked 
upon  a-»  a  man  of  an  '^x-ellenf  U-iA.  \fv\  thi'\  'ir-'  'o  very 
cunni'ig.  that  tliey  dcldoin  have  t\\>  ir  iMxity  taken  fn.nr  'D-in 
unh-xs  ^ometim•'S  when,  by  the  li-'lp  of  l'l.K)dhonii'I-.  lo'-.)\\ -p;: 
them  exactly  upon  the  tract,  th-'v  may  chance  to  I't'l  ''iio  in.- 
hands  of  their  adversiric^.  Wh.-n  heini'  tak'-n.  lh"\  li:t\;-  «•( 
mneh  |v?rvua«.ivt!  c'.oiinence.  and  so  ma!:y  ^inr-oth  i:  »i'iiia!i»n' 
wordH  at  command,  that  if  they  do  not  mo\e  their  jml;."*.  tiny. 
and  even  their  adversaries  (not wit h-.fuidin;:  the«evority  of  thi  ir 
natures)  to  have  m-n'y,  yet  they  in<  it.^  thrm  to  ailmiration 
and  conipsKsion."— Cv.Mni:N's  firif  <itnia. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  valley,  of  Tyne  jind  Revd  wcp*.  in 
ancient  tim'.-w.  so  inordinately  a.li!i't"d  to  iIicm'  dejire.jatiotis. 
that  in  15G4,  thu  Incortiorated  M .r'lMnl-adventnn-r'  of  Ni-w 
ca^tlu  made  a  law  that  none  ttorn  in  the»e  districts  should  hr 
admitted  npprcntiee.  Th-!  iidiahitant*  ar»'  ptnicd  to  b--  »o 
generally  a<idict<'<i  to  raj-ine.  th.it  no  faith  "lioulil  be  r^pos.*-! 
in  tIio*e  prfice^ding  frouj   ■*  ^:^■.•h   lewde  and  wicki?tl  progein 
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ton."  Thia  refiilBttoo  eontiniied  to  stand  vnicpealed  antil 
1771.  A  beggar,  in  an  old  play,  docribea  hinuelf  aa  **  bom 
in  Redeadale.  in  Northnmberland,  and  come  of  a  wig ht-ffidinf 
■aroame,  called  tb«  Robvoos.  good  bonett  men  and  trne, 
fvimg  a  little  Mkiftimgfor  their  lioing,  Ood  keip  tkemT' — 
A  dacri)itioD  whicb  woo  Id  have  applied  to  mo«t  Bordercn  oo 
both  tidt^ 

Reidswair.  famed  for  a  ■kinnbb  to  which  it  gives  name  [see 
Border  Muaitjeky,  vol.  ii.  p.  15],  is  oo  the  veiy  ed|:e  of  the 
Carter-fcU,  wliit-h  divides  Englaml  from  Scotland.  The  Roo- 
keii  b  a  place  upon  Reedwater.  Bc-rtram.  being  described  aa 
a  native  of  thc'«e  dales,  when*  the  habita  of  hostile  deimda- 
tion  long  »orvived  the  onion  of  the  crowm,  maj  have  been, 
in  some  ilegree,  prepared  by  edocation  for  the  exercise  of  a 
similar  trade  in  the  wan  of  the  Bncaaiea. 


Note  2  R 


Niawg  ki$  face^  test  foemrm  tjty 

The  spar  tie  of  his  amartky  ryr.— P.  315. 

After  one  of  the  recent  battles,  in  which  the  Irish  rebels 
were  <iefeated.  one  of  their  nicst  active  leaders  was  found  in  a 
bog,  in  which  be  was  immeised  up  to  the  shoulders,  while  his 
bead  was  concealed  bj  an  impending  letlgeof  turf.  Being  de- 
tected and  seized,  notwithstanding  his  iwecantion,  he  became 
solicitnusto  linow  how  hu  retreat  had  been  dtfooveri'd.  "  I 
can^ht.**  answere«i  the  SutherlantI  Highlander,  by  whom  he 
was  taiten.  "  the  sparkle  of  your  eye."  Those  who  are  accu«- 
torocd  to  mark  haics  upon  their  form,  usually  disuowr  them  by 
the  same  circomsunce.i 


Note  2  C. 


itrre  $tood  a  vretek,  prrpnred  to  tkanft 
Hit  souVa  redemption  for  revenue! — P.  317. 

It  IS  agreed  by  all  tbe  writers  u|ion  magic  and  witchT)f\, 
that  revenge  was  the  moMt  common  moiiw  for  the  iNvtonded 
compact  between  Satan  and  his  vawaU.  The  ingi^nnity  of 
R?fiiiitld  Scot  l»t«  very  happily  stati-d  how  nuvh  an  0|iinion 
came  to  root  itwlf.  not  only  in  the  minds  of  the  public  ami  of 
the  JDilges.  but  even  in  that  of  the  poor  wit^tchir."*  tlir>ms>>lves 
who  were  accumd  of  "orrery,  and  were  oAcn  firm  Mii-ven  in 
their  own  power  and  their  own  guilt. 

"  One  sort  of  such  aa  are  sAid  to  be  witches,  are  women 
which  be  commoidy  old.  lame,  blearcyed.  pale,  font,  and  full 
of  wrinkles;  |ioor,  sullen,  supervtition*.  or  papijits,  or  such  as 
Itmiw  no  n'H^on  ;  in  whose  drowsie  mind«  the  devil  hatii  got- 
ten a  fine  seat  ;  so  as  what  mixchief.  mi*chance.  calamity,  or 
daughter  is  brought  to  pas«.  they  are  easily  {lerswaded  tbe 
■ime  is  done  by  themselves,  imprinting  in  their  minds  an  ear- 
nest and  constant  imagination  thereof These  go  from 

bonse  to  ho««,  and  from  door  to  door,  for  a  pot  of  milk,  yest, 
drink,  pottage,  or  come  such  relief,  without  the  which  they 
could  hardly  live  ;  neither  obtaining  for  tlieir  M>r>'ice  or  pains, 
MM*  3r«t  by  their  ait,  nor  yet  at  the  devil's  hands  (with  whom 
they  are  said  to  make  a  perfect  and  risible  barj^ain),  either 
beanty,  money,  promotion,  wealth,  pleasure,  honour,  knowl- 
edge, leandng,  or  any  other  benefit  whatsoever. 

"  It  falleth  out  many  a  time,  that  neitlier  their  neeesaitiee 
mor  their  expectation  is  answered  or  served  in  those  plaoee 
wbere  they  beg  or  borrow,  but  rather  their  lewdness  is  by  their 
■rigbbobn  reproved.  And  farther,  in  tract  of  time  tlie  witch 
waxcth  odious  and  tedious  to  her  neichboum,  and  titey  again 
■n  deeplsed  and  despitcd  of  her ;  >o  .v  sometimes  she  corset h 
MM,  and  sometiaMs  another,  and  that  from  the  master  of  the 
trnwut  U*  wife,  efaiMren,  cattle,  fte.,  to  the  little  pig  that  lieib 

tSii  WaHsrSectlcsotiaasd  tnto  ted  of  Qparsiaff  hAisa  li«|r  after  hs 


in  the  stie.  Thus,  in  process  of  time,  they  hare  all  ub 
lier,  and  she  bath  wi*hed  evil  luck  unto  them  all ;  prrhapa 
with  cnnes  and  imfirecations  made  in  form.  Doubtless  (at 
Ie%-Ui)  some  of  her  nt-ighboor*  die  or  fall  sick,  or  some  of  tbeir 
children  are  visited  with  dii«a<4>s  tiiai  vex  iliem  strangely,  aa 
apoplexies,  epilepsies,  convuKions.  hot  feven.  worms,  lie.* 
which,  by  iguoraat  parents,  are  sup|KMed  to  be  tbe  vengeaaca 
of  witches.  .... 

"  The  witch,  on  the  other  side,  expecting  her  neighboan* 
mischances,  and  seeing  thig^  homeiimes  come  to  par*  acvord- 
in*  to  her  widies.  corw*.  ami  incunuiion*  (\'ot  Borliii  hiuiaeif 
confesses,  that  not  above  two  in  a  hundr^I  of  their  witehinis 
or  wiihingK  take  eflVci).  being  called  before  a  ju«tice.  by  due 
examination  of  the  circom*t.in)*e«,  is  driven  to  mw  her  im|«^ 
cations  and  desires,  and  her  neigh honni'  harms  and  lomtsi.  to 
ooncar,  and.  as  it  were,  to  take  efllevt ;  and  so  ronfesseili  that 
she  (as  a  goddess)  hath  brought  ouch  thingh  to  pam.  Wheie> 
in  not  only  she,  but  the  accowr,  and  also  the  juMice,  are  fonHy 
deceived  and  abused,  as  being,  through  her  confession,  and 
other  drrnmstanoes.  |M<tswaded  (to  the  injury  of  God*»  florrl 
that  she  hatli  done,  or  can  do.  that  which  is  ptoficr  only  tc 
Goil  himself."— Scot's  Diteorerf  of  iriukcrm/L  l^mi. 
1&S5,  fol.  p.  4.  5. 


Note  2  D. 
Of  mjf  marnudinr  on  the.  clowns 
Of  Caleerlry  and  Brn,lford  dow»».—T.  317. 

The  troojM  of  the  King,  when  they  firft  took  the  field,  wm 
as  well  dimipHned  as  could  be  exjiected  from  circuawUinKoa. 
But  as  the  nn>nm<>tancus  of  Charles  liecame  lem  favorable, 
and  his  funds  fur  rejrnlarly  paying  lii<<  forces  decreased,  habita 
of  military  lici>nse  prevailetl  nmuu^  them  io  greater  exen■^ 
Lacy,  Uie  player,  who  "t-rve*!  hi^  master  dnring  the  Civil  Wnr, 
brought  out.  after  the  R-.'^torution.  a  piece  called  The  OU 
Troop,  in  which  beseems  to  have  roniniemorated  some  ve«l 
incidents  which  occnrrrd  in  hix  miMtury  career.  The  naaica 
of  the  ofiicen  of  the  Troop  foffiriently  expre**  their  baUtk 
We  have  Flea-flint  PI  under-, M.i*ter-Gcneral.  Captain  F*  net- 
farm,  and  Q,uartcr-Ma«ter  Bumilrop.  The  ofBcera  of  tbe 
Troop  are  in  league  with  these  worthies,  and  connive  at  tiirir 
plundering  the  country  for  a  ••nitaMe  «hare  in  the  booty.  All 
this  was  undoubtedly  drtwn  froiri  the  life,  which  Lacv  liad  an 
op|>ortunity  to  study.  Th«>  niomi  of  the  whole  i«  loinpfa* 
bended  in  a  rebuke  pvoii  to  the  iivutenant.  wlio<ie  dr^mler*  ia 
the  country  are  *aid  to  pn-judice  tbe  King's  cauv  more  ihaa 
his  courage  in  th^  field  could  recompense.  The  pieue  k  by  do 
Beam  void  of  fandcal  humor. 


Note  2  E. 

Brignniye  woods,  and  Sear/rt-* 

E'en^ow,  o'er  monp  a  tietrr  cave. — P.  318. 

The  banks  of  the  Grrta.  below  Rutherfofd  Bridge, 
In  seams  of  grayish  slate,  which  aie  wrought  in  some  plaooata 
a  very  great  depth  under  ground,  thus  forming  artifiniai  cav> 
ems,  which,  when  the  sexm  has  been  exhausted,  are  gn&maXtf 
hidden  by  the  onderwood  which  grows  in  profusion  jpoa  ttm 
romantic  tanks  of  the  river.  In  limes  of  public  < 
thej  nigbt  be  well  adapted  to  tlie  purposes  of  banditti. 


Note  2  F. 
ffkem  Spain  waged  warfare  with  oar  land. — P.  390 

There  was  a  short  war  with  S'pain  in  IflKMI,  which  wBI  La 
pretty  well  urith  the  chronology  of  tba  paank 

to  hubnf  rmmintd  so  •sesUeet 
r*|ctat:-n  ss  a  fwtvtu'.—F.i: 
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B  It  probably  Bertram  held  an  opinion  vety  common  among 
•l»«  maritime  heroet  of  the  age,  that  '*  there  waa  no  peace  be- 
fond  the  Line.**  The  S^nith  fruarda-cottag  were  constantly 
emplored  io  aggrewion*  a|ion  the  tmde  and  nettlementi  of  the 
Bnglieb  and  French  ;  and,  by  thnir  own  •everities.  gave  room 
for  tbe  lyitem  of  bucantering.  at  finit  adopted  in  Klf-<tefence 
tttd  retaliation,  and  afterwards  perMvered  in  from  habit  and 
(hintofplBiKler. 


Na«2G. 

Our  comrade^ 9  strife.—'?.  321. 

The  lawi  of  the  Bacaniem,  and  their  iiacoeaeors  the  Pirates, 
however  seven  and  equitable,  were,  tike  other  laws,  often  set 
•ndo  hr  the  stronger  party.  Their  qaarrels  about  the  division 
if  the  spoil  fiU  their  history,  and  they  as  frequently  arose  ou' 
of  meie  frolic,  or  the  tyrannical  humor  of  their  chiefs.  An 
•neodote  of  Teach  (called  Blaukbeard)  shows  that  their  ha- 
bitaal  indifference  for  human  life  extended  to  their  oompan- 
io«a,  as  wril  as  their  enemies  and  captives. 

**  One  night,  drinking  in  hiii  cabin  with  Handsi,  the  pilot, 
and  another  man,  RIackbeard,  witiiont  any  provocation,  pri- 
vately draws  out  a  small  pair  of  pistols,  and  cocks  them  under 
the  tabto.  which,  being  perceived  by  the  man,  he  withdrew 
apon  deck,  leaving  Hands,  the  pilot,  and  the  captain  together. 
When  iIm  pistols  were  ready,  he  blew  out  the  candles,  and, 
crossing  his  hands,  discharged  them  at  his  com|»aiiy.  Hands, 
tke  nyuMer,  was  shot  through  the  knee,  and  lamed  for  life  ;  the 
Jdier  pistol  did  no  execation."— JonNsoN's  Hintory  of  Pi- 
rMM.    Loud.  17S4,  8vo.  vol.  i.  p.  38. 

Anocher  anecdote  of  this  worthy  may  be  also  mentioned. 
**  The  hero  of  whom  we  are  writing  was  thoruoghly  accom- 
pRdwd  thia  «ray,  and  some  of  his  frolics  of  wirkednesa  were 
•0  oitimvagant,  as  If  be  aimed  at  making  his  men  believe  he 
waa  a  devil  incarnate  ;  for,  being  one  day  at  sea,  and  a  little 
Ihwhed  with  drink, '  Come,'  says  he,  '  let  os  make  a  hell  of 
oar  a%rn.  and  try  how  long  we  can  bear  it.'  Acconlingly.  he, 
with  two  or  three  oth(*p«,  wont  down  into  the  hold.  and.  clo- 
sing ap  all  the  hatches,  fiilod  several  pot8  full  of  hnmKtone  and 
oUier  combostible  matter,  and  »ft  it  on  fin.*,  and  no  continued 
tin  they  were  almost  soffocattHl.  when  Komc  of  the  men  cried 
ont  for  air.  At  length  he  opened  the  hatches,  not  a  littlo 
I  that  be  held  out  the  longest."— /6id.  p.  90. 


Note  2  R 


r 


my  ranf[mt  go 
Even  noto  to  track  a  miik-tckUe  doe. — P.  321. 

"  Immediately  after  *npper,  the  huntsman  tihould  go  to  his 
nfiaster's  chamber,  and  if  he  nerve  a  king,  then  lei  him  go  to 
the  master  of  the  game's  chamhcr,  to  know  in  whut  ({uarter 
lie  dctermineth  to  hunt  the  day  following,  that  he  may  know 
Lis  own  quarter ;  that  done,  he  may  go  to  bed,  to  the  end  that 
Ke  may  rise  the  earlier  in  the  nxn-ning.  acconling  to  the  time  and 
atasoii,  and  accor«ling  lo  the  place  where  he  must  hunt :  then 
when  lie  b  up  and  ready,  let  him  drinke  a  powl  (Iruight.  and 
lirteh  his  hound,  to  make  him  hr^ake  hisi  fatit  a  little :  and  let 
him  oot  forgK  to  fill  his  bottel  with  goo<l  wine  :  that  done,  let 
him  take  a  liit'e  vinegar  into  the  palme  of  hi-*  hand,  and  put 
h  in  the  nostrils  of  hi«  hound,  for  to  make  him  •nutfe,  to  the 
and  his  scent  may  be  the  jjerfecter,  then  let   him  go  to  the 

wood When  the  hnnt.onian  {nrwixeth  that  It  is 

time  to  begin  to  beat,  let  him  pnt  his  hound  before  him,  and 
heal  the  ootatdes  of  springs  or  thickets  ;  and  if  he  find  an  hart 
or  deer  that  likes  him.  let  him  mark  well  whether  it  be  fresh 
or  not,  which  he  may  know  a«  well  by  the  mnner  of  his  hounds 

drawir4(.  as  also  by  the  eye When  he  hath  well 

what  maner  of  hnrt  it  may  be,  and  hath  marked 


every  thing  to  judge  by,  then  let  him  draw  till  he  come  to  the 
coaert  where  be  is  gone  to ;  and  let  him  harbour  him  if  he 
can.  sUll  marking  all  his  tokens,  as  well  by  the  slot  as  by  the 
entries,  foyles,  or  such-like.  That  done,  let  him  plash  or  bniaa 
down  small  twiggea,  some  alof\  and  some  b<*low,  as  the  art 
leqoheth,  and  therewithall,  whilest  hte  hound  b  bote,  let  him 
beat  the  outsidet,  and  make  hb  ring-walkes,  twice  or  thrioo 
about  the  wood.**— 7Ae  J>foUe  Art  of  Fenerie,  or  Hunting. 
Lond.  1611,  4to.  p.  76,  77. 


Note  2  L 

—  Adieu  for  evermrre. — P.  322. 

The  last  verse  of  this  song  b  taken  from  tli*>  fragment  of  an 
.»id  Scottifth  ballad,  of  which  I  only  recollected  two  verses 
when  the  first  edition  of  Rokeby  was  published.  Mr.  Tliomaa 
Slieridan  kindly  pointed  out  to  me  an  entire  copy  of  thb  beau- 
tifol  song,  which  seems  to  express  tiie  fortunes  of  some  fol- 
lower of  the  Stuart  family  : — 

**  It  was  a*  for  our  rightful  king 
That  we  left  fair  Scotland's  strand, 
It  was  a'  for  our  rightful  king 
That  we  e'er  saw  Irish  land. 
My  dear. 
That  we  e'er  saw  Irisli  land. 

"  Now  all  is  done  that  man  can  do, 
And  all  b  done  in  vain  1 
My  love  !  my  native  land,  adieu  I 
For  1  must  cross  the  main. 

My  dear. 
For  I  most  cross  the  main. 

"  He  turo'd  him  round  and  right  aboat. 
All  on  the  Irish  shore. 
He  gave  hb  bridle-reins  a  shake 
With,  Adieu  for  evermore, 

Mydearl 
Adieu  for  evermore  I 

"  The  soldier  frae  the  war  returns, 
And  the  merchant  frae  llie  main. 
But  1  hae  parted  wi'  my  love, 
And  ne'er  lo  meet  again, 

My  dear. 
And  ne'er  to  meet  again. 

•'  When  day  i«i  gone  and  night  \%  come. 
And  a'  are  boun'  lo  sleep, 
I  think  on  tiiem  that's  far  awa 
The  lee-lang  night,  and  weep, 
My  dear. 
The  lee-lang  night,  and  weep." 


Note  2  K 


Rere-croot  on  Stanmore. — P.  323. 

This  is  a  fragment  of  an  old  cross,  with  its  pediment,  sur- 
rounded by  an  intrenchment,  upon  the  very  summit  of  the 
wa-ite  ridge  of  Stanmore,  ne.ir  a  nmall  hou<ie  of  entertainraen» 
palled  the  Spittal  It  is  called  Rere^row.  or  Ree-cro*"»,  of 
which  Holin«hed  gives  n«  the  following  explanation  : — 

"  At  length  a  peace  was  con«rladed  betwixt  the  two  king* 
vnder  these  conditionn,  that  Malcolme  should  enjoy  that  part 
of  N'orthnraberiand  which  lieth  betwixt  Tw«?ed.  Cumln'rlnnd, 
and  Stainmore.  and  doo  homage  to  the  King^  jf  England  for 
the  same.     In  the  midst  of  Stainmore  there  shall  Iw  a  0*09*0 
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let  np.  with  the  Kinge  of  Enxland't  image  on  the  one  aide,  and 
the  Kinge  of  Scotland**  on  the  other,  to  vignifie  that  one  is 
nan'h  to  England,  and  the  other  to  Scotland.  Thia  croaM  waa 
called  the  Roi-cnxwe.  that  i«,  the  crone  of  the  King."— HoLlN- 
anKD.    lAHid.  1808.  4to.  v.  '2B0. 

HoIinihed'M  eolc  auth<nitr  Kema  to  havr>  been  Boethina. 
But  it  i»  not  im|tfobable  that  hb  acconiit  niny  be  tlie  tme  one. 
althoogh  tlie  ciivunutanre  doex  not  ot-cor  in  Wintoun'a  Chro- 
nicle. The  Mtnation  of  the  croM,  and  the  |iaim  taken  to  defend 
it,  vpein  to  indicate  tliat  it  waa  intended  for  a  land-mark  of 
hnjiortance. 


Note  2  L. 

Mast  tkou  loujrfd  our  dter  7—V.  ^33. 

The  dnty  of  the  ranker,  or  {irirker,  wu  fimt  to  lod|re  or  har- 
bor the  derr*  r.  r.  to  diM*oviY  hi«  retreat,  on  dtn^-ribed  at 
length  in  note,  2  II,  and  tlu-n  to  make  hia  report  to  hia  prince. 


Before  the  King  I  come  report  to  make, 
Tht^n  hudht  and  iieai*e  for  noble  Trt^tmme'a  aake  .  .  . 
My  liege,  I  went  thia  morning  on  my  qne«t. 
My  hooiid  did  atiok.  and  seemM  to  vont  itome  beaat. 
I  held  him  abort,  and  drawing  after  him, 
I  might  behold  the  hart  wa*  f»>Mlins  trym  ; 
Hi:>  head  wait  hi<rh.  and  lar^>  in  each  degree. 
Well  imnlmnl  eke,  and  ae<>ni*d  tall  sound  to  be. 
Of  colonr  browne.  he  lienrvth  eiffht  and  t**nne, 
Of  ftately  height,  and  Ion?  he  wemed  th^n. 
Hi*  beam  WN-mM  srpat,  in  gtiod  pro|>ort!on  le<!. 
Well  barret!  and  mund.  well  |K>arletl  neare  his  head. 
He  9i>emo«l  fnyn-  twtTrii-  hlackc  iind  berrie  hrouude 
He  «4'em«i  well  fi?<l  l>y  all  \\w  *\zn*^  I  fbnnd. 
For  when  I  had  »i-ll  mnrktMl  him  with  ej-e, 
I  rtepi  aikfde,  to  watch  where  he  wontd  lye. 
And  when  I  had  m>  waytcd  foil  an  honre, 
That  he  niisht  \**!  a*  I:iyrv  and  in  hw  lioure, 
I  ca#t  abont  to  li:irl>our  him  fnll  i:orp  ; 
My  hound  by  -mmu  iliii  me  thf-reofn^sore  .  .  . 
'*  Then  if  he  a-k  what  *lot  or  view  I  found, 
I  »ay  the  nlot  or  vii-w  waa  Ion?  on  eround  ; 
The  toe^  were  preat.  the  joynt  bone*  ronnd  and  tihort, 
The  ahinne  bone*  large,  the  dew-claw*  clo^ie  in  port : 
Short  ioynted  wa«  he.  hollow-foolfnl  eke. 
An  halt  to  hant  a»  any  man  can  weke." 

The  Jirt  of  Fnerie,  nt  aapra,  p.  97. 


NcrraSM. 


If 'Aea  Denmmrk*B  ravrm  tmar^d  •«  kifk^ 

Trinmphant  ikrougk  S'ortkmmkrinn  tky^ 

Ti!i,  korrrinff  near,  Mrr  fatmi  croak 

BatU  Hegrd't  liriton*  drtad  tke  fokf.—V.  333. 

Abont  the  year  of  God  BQ6.  the  Dane*,  under  their  eele- 
bnte«l  leadera  Ingnar  (mom  pro|MTiy  Agnar)  and  Hubl»a.  rooa, 
it  i«  i>aid.  of  the  atill  more  celebratiNi  Regnar  IjOdbrog,  inrailed 
Morthnmberiand,  bringing  with  them  the  magical  utandard,  ho 
3Aen  Bientk»ne«l  in  poetry,  called  Reapbk,  or  Rnmfan,  from 
its  bcarii^  the  figw*  of  a  raven : — 

Wronght  by  the  aiaten  of  the  Daniab  king. 

Of  fariona  Irar  hi  a  midnight  hour : 

Wkile  tiw  aiok  aiooa,  at  their  enchanted  aong 

Wrapt  in  pale  teropeat.  lahorM  ihroagh  the  cloada, 

Tha  demona  of  deatmrtion  then,  they  aay. 

Were  all  abtoait.  and  niixinr  with  the  woof 


Their  balefbl  power :  The  nvteca  vrct  anng, 

*  Shake,  atandard,  aliake  thia  ruin  on  our  foe*.*  ** 

TuoMao.s  and  Mallxt'i  jilfvd. 

The  Danea  renewed  and  exiendeil  their  inccr>ion.*,  and  begaa 
to  colonize.  «»tabli»hing  a  kind  of  capital  at  Vork,  from  whidi 
they  apread  their  ooiii{U**iit!i  ami  mcur^ion-  in  every  dirt<«ioii. 
Ktanmore,  which  divido«  the  monnt.iinit  oi'  Wc«>tmorpland  and 
Cnmbtrland,  was  probably  tlie  Utumlary  ol  :]ie  Danish  king> 
dom  in  that  direction.  Ttw  di»tnct  to  the  wi'i>t.  k:.own  in  an- 
cient Britiah  history  by  the  name  of  Rr^efl,  hud  never  been 
conqut.>red  by  the  Saxon.*,  and  continucil  to  maintain  a  }1n^cah 
rious  inde|H-ndence  until  it  w:u  ceded  to  .MaU-o'm,  King  of 
Scota.  by  William  the  Conqueror,  probably  on  accoont  of  ita 
aimilarily  in  language  and  maunen  to  the  neighboring  Briliah 
kingdom  of  Stnith^Jlyde. 

Upon  the  extent  and  dnration  of  the  l)ani»h  aorereigntj  in 
Nofthnmberland.  tJie  curious  may  con^ult  the  variona  authoci- 
tiea  quoted  in  the  Getta  et  f^tfttfia  iJanorum  eitrm.  Jiamimm 
tom.  ii.  p.  40.  The  m»4  |iowerful  of  their  Northambriaa 
leadeia  aeenu  to  have  been  Ivar,  called,  from  the  extent  of  hm 
conqnenta,  ff'idfam,  that  ia,  Tke  Ht rider. 


Note  2  N. 


Bmmtk  tke  tkadn  tke  .VerfAmm  c«we, 
Fix*d  &n  eaek  vote  a  Runic  name.— P.  323. 

The  heathen  Danea  ha\  c  left  aeveral  traces  of  thdr  relig ion 
in  the  upper  part  of  Tii-Mlale.  nalder-i:anh.  nhich  derives  iu 
name  from  the  unfortunate  ran  of  Odin,  ia  a  tract  of  waato 
land  on  the  very  ridge  of  Stauuiorv  ;  and  a  brook,  which  falla 
into  the  Tee»  near  Barnard  Cu>iie.  is  named  al\er  the  aaaae 
deity.  A  field  U|>on  tiie  bankK  of  the  Teen  u  abo  lenuad 
Woden-Crofk,  from  the  supnnie  doity  of  tlte  Eilda.  Tboisgill, 
of  which  a  de»<.>ription  i»  aticinptcii  in  otnnza  ii.,  is  a  beantifol 
little  brook  and  dell,  running  up  k>hind  the  ruina  of  Eglwtoa 
Abbey.  Tlior  wait  the  Hircuii-»  of  tlic  N:anuina\ian  naytJM»- 
logy,  a  drea.ll'ul  giant-quiiier,  and  in  that  capacity  the  chaia- 
pion  of  the  gods,  and  the  del'i-nder  of  Aagard,  tlie  northam 
Oiympua,  agaiuft  tlie  fieijnent  attacks  of  the  inhabitant*  of 
Jotnnhem.  There  in  an  old  poem  in  the  Edda  of  Soeniand, 
calletl  the  Song  of  Thrym.  wiiich  turn.*  n{ion  the  loM  and  i». 
covery  of  tlie  Mace,  or  Hammer,  which  waa  Thor'a  priodpol 
wea|X)n,  and  on  whioh  much  of  )ii«  {lower  Hvma  to  have  d«^ 
pended.  It  may  be  read  to  gn-at  ailvaiitage  in  a  ventoo 
e<{ually  spiriteii  and  littTal,  among  the  M>!<ceUaiieoua  Trmnala- 
tiona  and  Foenia  of  the  Honorable  ^William  Herbert. 


Nan  2  O. 

ffko  has  noe^eard  koK  hrare  0*.\>e/e 

In  Engliek  blood  imbrued  kit  itter/  7— P.  3SS. 

The  O'Neale  here  meant,  for  more  than  one  anuwedeil  to 

the  chicftaia*hip  during  the  ivign  of  £lizaU-th.  %Caa  Hngli,  tlw 

graadaon  of  C«n  O'NVale.  callt^l  Con  Hacco,  or  the  Lanav. 

I  Hi*  father,  MattlM-w  O* Kelly,  waa  illi;:itimate.  and,  U-iof  tlw 

aoo  of  a  blacksmith's  wife,  wan  ntuaily  railed  MattbcFW  tha 

'  Blackamtth.      Ilia   father,   nevertheless,   de^tined  hi*  aBcea» 

j  aion  to  him ;  ami  he  wa.«  created,  by  Eli2aberh,  Baion  of 

Dangannon.     Upon  the  death  of  Con  Baix*o.  thu  Matthtw 

waa  alain  by  hia  brother.     Hui;h  narrow  ly  e>«eapeil  tha  aaaa 

fate,  aad  waa  protecte«l  by  the  En;:lish.     Shane  O'Neal*,  bb 

ttucl*.  called   Shane   Dyma^,  was  sueceetUtl    by  Tnrloafii 

Lynogfa  O'Neale;  aAcr  whoie  deuth.  Hn;;h,  hating  aaaoMi 

tiM  eUef^ainship.  bei-amf  nearly  ai*  formidable  to  th«  P*g>«tfc 

a*  any  by  whom  it  had  been  po*ftc!»»ed.     He  rebelled  i 

•diy,  nitd  ■■  oftev  made  anhmi>nions,  of  which  it  w 

a  oonditkm  that  be  shoa!d  rot  inv  lo^^^  aaanma  tha  lit!o«| 
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0*Ne«]e ;  iu  ikn  of  which  he  waM  cre«teri  Earl  of  Tyrone. 
Bat  Lhi«  rwiditian  he  iiewr  observLvl  longer  ilian  until  th« 
ptcMBiv  of  *n lienor  force  wan  withdrawn.  Hi*  balUiiig  tho 
gallant  Earl  of  Ei'mtx  in  ihe  field,  and  o\erTeai:liiii;,'  him  in  a 
tivaty,  wad  tjio  iuduclion  to  thai  uohleinan'M  tragody.  Lord 
Mouiiijoy  M'tuct.'i'ilod  in  rinally  jtubjugating  O'Neale  ;  hut  it  wa« 
not  till  the  .•uccf4>ion  of  Janic«.  to  whom  ho  made  |>ersonal 
fuhmi>r>iun.  and  wovrvviived  with  riviiity  nt  uourt.  Vet,  au- 
coniiu^  to  Murri.'on,  "no  n.«<)iei't  to  hiiu  could  contain**  many 
weonim  in  ilut^  n.-iriji,  who  had  loat  hu-ihamirt  und  ohiUInn  ui 
the  IriAh  n.iiifo,  from  flinging  don  and  Mont^  at  the  forhf  ai 
he  |MiM>d,  and  i'roni  n>ui!ing  him  witli  bitt^^r  won!*  ;  yea,  when 
the  i-aHc  hmi  hecn  at  court,  and  ihvK  obtaiuin.<!  hi-*  maje>«ti»;'«i 
direction  for  hid  |>anioii  ami  |K-rformance  of  all  contiitidiui  pro- 
miv.-d  liii^f  by  the  Lurd  Mnunljoy,  waa  about  Hi^ptL-mhcr  to  n- 
tame,  h*'  ilur^t  nut  pa^^  by  tho^e  portA  without  direction  to  tho 
thiriiTL'i',  to  «onv<>\  him  with  troops  of  liorm  from  plaiti  to 
pixuv,  till  lie  W3S  »-aft-ly  imbarkud  and  put  to  wa  for  livland." 
—  Itinerary,  p.  296. 


Note  2  P. 

But  chief  arone  his  victor  pride, 

IfhcH  that  brace  Marthul  fought  and  dird.—P.  325. 

The  cliii'f  victory  which  Tyrone  obtained  ovrr  tho  EnjIisJi 
wa»  in  a  battle  fought  near  RIackwater,  while  ht;  iM-nic^cd  a 
fort  garri^)!!*.^!  by  Uie  Enj^iidh,  wiiich  commamU-d  the  pa.->e]i 
iDto  h:!«  cuuiitry. 

'•  Tlli^  rapiaiii  aiiil  hi«  few  wanli;r<  did  with  n(»  le««i  roara;je 
tiiffiT  i.iiiiiiiT.  nil. I,  liavin:;  •■atcn  tlu>  ft-w  lu>r4-7>  tlicy  hail,  livt^l 
viKJii  l^•^'l^.ll■^  tTu'*'i>i:  in  tl"?  ditcln**  anil  ual.'..  »iitlV.'r:i,i:  .-iil  v\- 
inniitj.'-.  liil  iIh-  iurd-lic-uii.*nnni,  in  the  niuiiih  of  .\u:ru<t,  p.-nt 
Sir  Hi-nry  n:i;;ii;il.  niarsliall  of  In-land,  with  lhi>  ino-l  i-lirii'-c 
compaiiico  oi  fimt  »nd  lior>e-tr(Kii)es  ol  the  Kii::li-«li  .'irniy  lo 
victual  ihi*  fort,  niid  to  raiw  llie  r-lK-I:*  ^ii-jjc.  When  iIm'  Eri_'- 
H-h  ^-nti  p-il  ilir  jilai'M  and  thickt;  wuu(U  U'\nri-I  Vriua^h.  on 
th»:  i-a-il -I  ti-.  Txrotii.'  (wiih  all  the  relx'ln  a*M-ni'.»'<"l  lo  hini) 
|)rirki-«i  Uirwant  wnh  ra^e,  enuy.  and  wtth-.l  nm-Dur  i(j:'iiii>i 
tiie  iiiur>tia.l.  ai-otiyl'il  the  Eii^'!i*^h.  and  tuniin;:  liL-n  I'u'.i  fonv 
a;rtiii--l  '•iw  ni:ii-«h.t!r-  ]i<  r*on.  had  the  «U(:«h->.>  to  kill  him, 
ratiuntly  tijhtiiiL'  anio:!;;  the  thu-kct  of  tin-  r-'hi-l?..  Whn- - 
niion  ilie  r.i-.;.'!]<-li  Ifin;;  di«may(>d  \tiih  hix  d.-.itli,  thi>  n>li.-U 
olitrii'if!  a  jp-at  vi-'ury  aj;ain.''t  tluni.  I  trrnH*  it  irn-at.  -iii-'e 
the  F',n:;!i-<h,  t'rifin  lln-ir  first  arriual  in  ilial  kiii:;(loiii.-,  i.-in-rh.id 
ri-<-i'ivi»l  "O  yfi.f  an  o'.n.Ttliruw  a*  tiii-*.  i-oinrnoii'y  ra'Ie.l  tiio 
I>i'li-nt  of  r.l.-4'- -wiiir ;  ihirtei'iio  valiant  capLiiiii-s  ami  1.">(H) 
coniNHtii  -■mih-;-  inlnpof  many  Wrre  of  tiie  oil  foiiijirmie^ 
vvlii.h  !ia-l  MTii- 1'  in  llntiany  vndcr  (Ji  lural  N'orn-yi  wire 
»iriiii  m  ill'-  ti«''l.  The  yieMinij  ol  the  t'ort  of  Hlaekr-w jt<T 
foliowi-.!  tin- «li-.-'.«:.T.  wi.e'j  Jlu-  a>Aaulfeil  yuar.l  --iw  i:u  \at\>Q 
of  rl:- 1  ;  !'ii:  •■>;••  njiily  vpon  nii--*ai;»-  "i-nt  to  Caii'jiiii  Wil- 
liam* Iroiji  oiir  l:ri>'-i'-n  fore:  •;,  n  !:r  ■!  to  Ariiiai;!;.  jiroh-^-iny 
that  &'•'•  llnir  <:.i'''\  ih-pcndi  d  vpon  hi-«  yii-ldiri^  ili*  I'oit  miu 
th-  h.ii>.<i-of  r>r.i«i  ■.  uirhoiit  vvIiu'Ii  <!aii'jriT  Captai  .■•  Wi'.iaiiis 
lirufi-^'ti  thaf  i.o  wanr  or  nn^i-rie  ?liou'd  have  iiiii»i'«-l  l.im 
th.T>«::i«»."— Fy>;i.s  MoRYSON'rf  /t/«<r«ir»/.  Lom.Iom,  IG17,  I 
fid.  fiart  ii.  |i.  •:•!.  | 

Tvfoin-  I-  •-'li  I  ii»  have  entertained  u  |KT-unal  animosity  ■ 
a;Piin-l  lb*-  kiii::lit-niiD-liai,  Hir  Ii<>nry  lia^'iial.  whom  In-  ae-  | 
CUK**!!  of  liftaiein;;  tho  letter*  whii'li  he  m-iiI  lo  (inten  ILI'.-'.i-  i 
Iw-ih,  «'x  il;ui-.i(.r\  ol  Lis  i-oi:diii-t,  anil  olVi 'iii;:  ii  Mil-  uf  !iul>- 
aii-^Nir..  Til-  i.v  r.  «nl!.l  by  the  Eiik1i-Ii,  llia«-k,\vati  r.  i;.  I 
ti'nnul  ir  Iri'li.  Avon-L)n]f.  whieh  ban  llu' •.ann- ■i_'iiiliiain»n.    [ 


Both  nam-*  ar-  ii)"iitione>l  by  S|ipm^t  in  hii»  "  .Marriaifi-  of  ihi* 
Thaiii'-  ami  ibe  M-^lwar."  Bui  I  nn  h'r«taiiil  thai  hi*  ver-tj. 
ivlute  not  'o  the  Klii.'kwuiHr  of  l.'iMer,  but  to  a  river  of  iliw 
•vne  nami  in  the  ^mth  of  Inflaml : — 

"  .*^wifi  A\on-I)ulT.  whieh  of  the  Eii;;Ii(.hmoa 
f«  en!l  ■■!  Mlaekwiter" 


NoTx2Q. 

The  Tanitt  he  togrtai  0*JSreiIe.—F.  325. 

"  F.udox.  What  !■  tJiat  which  you  call  Tanist  and  Tanixtry  1 
These  l>e  names  and  term*  ntfTer  huard  of  nor  known  to  u«. 

"  JrcR.  it  ii*  a  custom  araoogi>l  all  tin*  Iriah,  that  jinfcently 
after  tlie  death  of  one  of  their  cfaiufe  lonU  or  captai  11114,  they 
doe  presently  amomblu  theraHclTes  to  a  place  generally  appoint- 
ed and  knowne  unto  them,  to  choo^Mi  another  in  bin  Mead, 
where  they  do  nominate  and  elect,  fur  tim  most  part  not  tlie 
elflMt  poniu*,  iiur  any  of  the  children  of  the  lord  decea<<ed.  but 
the  W'Xl  to  him  in  blood,  that  it,  tiie  eldest  and  worthient,  an 
commonly  the  next  brother  unto  him,  if  he  Inive  any,  or  the 
next  connin,  or  ra  forth,  b«  any  is  older  in  that  kimltvil  or  aejit ; 
and  then  next  to  them  doe  they  clioove  the  next  of  the  blood 
to  bo  Taniet.  whoHhall  next  locceed  him  in  the  Mid  captainry, 
if  he  live  thereunto. 

"  Kudoz.  I)o  tJiey  not  use  ary  ceremony  in  tjrw  election, 
for  all  barbaroui  nations  are  cominoily  great  observers  of  cere- 
monicM  and  «u|H*r»titious  rites  ? 

"  Irrn.  They  used  to  place  him  mat  «hall  be  their  cnptaine 
D|jon  a  stone,  always  t^>served  to  that  purjio«i>.  und  placeil 
commonly  U|>on  a  hili.  In  some  of  which  I  have  M-en  forrai-d 
and  cn^nnven  a  foot,  which  they  way  was  tin.'  measure  of  thi'ir 
fin>t  captaine's  foot ;  whereon  hoe  standni;;.  n.H-i.ived  an  oath 
to  iireswrve  all  the  ancient  fonner  cuhiomi>s  of  the  countrey 
inviuluble,  and  to  deliver  up  the  iruoce.--.- ion  {K-ai-' ably  to  his 
Tani*>t,  and  then  huth  a  wand  dvliverel  unto  iiim  by  some 
whoi>o  proper  oflice  that  is  ;  after  whieh.  deiveendii.'^  from  tho 
Atone,  he  tumeth  himself  round,  thrice  forwards  and  Utrico 
baekwanli*. 

••  I'.ndor.     Bnl  how  »>  the  Tani-l  elio  en  ? 

"  Irvn.  They  ^ay  he  wttetli  but  orii-  fuot  ninni  the  stone, 
and  rereiveth  the  like  oath  that  tin'  e.iiii.-ijue  ilil." -Si'kn- 
hkr'h  I'inr  of  thv  Utati  of  Iniund,  npml  Hork.i.  London, 
lH>.'i.  f*\n.  vol.  \iii.  J).  :t06. 

The  TaiH-t.  ihereftire,  of  O'Neale,  was  the  iu  ir-apj.aniit  of 
his  I  lower.  Thi»  kind  of  Miccewion  aiipeaf  al-o  lo  lia\«'  r-'^-u- 
lat*"*!,  in  vi-ry  r-inote  tinie*.  the  hUi-ee—ion  to  th--  crown  of 
Seotland.  It  would  lia\e  lH*en  iniprudc  i;i,  if  iioi  iniiio^Mble, 
to  have  aM*erl«.d  a  niinor'ti  riyht  of  sulti  ^^ioii  tn  tho.»e  ^to^my 
davft.  when  the  jirineiple:*  of  ixilicy  wen-  auntnii-d  up  hi  my 
friend  Mr.  WonU  wort  It's  lines  : — 

'*  the  pootl  old  rule 

SutHeeth  them  ;  the  ^iln|)le  plan. 
That  they  kIiouIiI  lake  who  have  the  power, 

And  they  ithould  keep  who  can." 


Note  3  R. 

Iliif  jdaitfd  h-iir  in  elf-lock*  .-pntnf,  W.. — 1*.  3d. 
Then*  ii.  here   nn  attempt  t«»  di~.eril)e  tl-.e  anenni  Iri»h  dre«, 
of  wliieli  a  [mk'I  of  Uueen  ElizalH.'iir»  day  has  j:ivi-n  u»  tha 
loilowiii^'  partieular* : — 

'*  I  murvailiie  in  my  mynde, 

and  thep'upon  did  niu*^*, 
To  j-.-e  a  bride  of  heannlit)  hewo 

an  on;,' lie  fenj  to  chu-*'. 
This  lirtiie  It  ii  the  •4iile, 

the  briilef^ruotne  i»  the  kanie. 
With  wrilliiKl  ;;libb4>,  lik"  » ii:ke«l  iipril^, 

with  vivi^te  r*)U;:h  aid  i-l.ariie  ; 
With  siullcH  n|ion  thi-ir  {MialU^, 

in-tead  of  eivill  e.ip|te«  ; 
With  •>]H-ar>«i  in  linn>I.  and  swunlcs  bef>ydes, 

to  bt-are  otfalt'T  clapju-H  ; 
With  jaekeiti-s  Ion:.'  a  i.l  lar.,e, 

which  :ihniu<l  fimpiieitjo. 


:i66 


SCOTTS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


TboDf  b  apitrall  daita  whioli  tbey  do  beam 

importe  iniqaitie. 
Their  shirtc*  be  veir  ttnn^e, 

not  leaching  past  the  thie ; 
With  plc«tn  oo  pleatna  thei  pleated  am 

an  thiek  a>  pleatea  may  lye. 
Whose  tltvvea  bang  trailing  doone 

almost  onto  the  shoe ; 
Ami  with  a  mantell  commooUe 

th^  Irish  kame  do  goe. 
Kow  some  amongst  the  roste 

doe  Qse  another  wecde ; 
A  coate  I  raeane.  of  strange  derise 

which  fancjr  fiist  did  brvade. 
His  skirts  be  verj  sborte, 

with  pleates  set  thick  abont. 
And  Irish  troaxes  moe  to  pat 

their  sliange  protactooni  oat.' 
DsSRirK'a  Imnge  e/  Irtiand,  apad  Somkri*  TracU, 

13dia.  1800  4to.  vol.  i.  p.  Mi. 


B  earioos  wooden  engravings  accompany  this  poem,  from 
wUeh  it  would  srera  that  the  ancient  IrtKh  dntw  wa.«  I'the  boa- 
net  excepted)  very  similar  to  that  of  the  Scottwh  Hijrhlauders. 
The  want  of  a  covering  on  the  head  was  napplittl  by  the  mode 
of  plaiting;  and  arranging  the  hair,  which  was  rall<><i  the  ffiibhr. 
Theae  glibbn.  according  to  Spenser,  were  fit  mark*  for  a  thief, 
since,  when  he  wishctl  to  di!^ aise  himself,  he  could  either  cot 
it  off  eotirely,  or  so  pull  it  owr  hi*  eye^  as  to  render  it  very 
hard  to  recognize  him.  This,  however,  b  nothing  to  the  rcj*- 
lobation  with  which  the  same  poet  regards  that  favorite  part 
of  the  Irish  dicss.  the  mantle. 

"  It  it  a  fit  house  for  an  outlaw,  a  meet  bed  for  a  rebel,  and 
an  apt  cloke  for  a  thief.  Fir»t,  the  outlaw-  bein;;  for  hi*  many 
crimes  and  villanyes  banivbed  from  the  towiies  ami  bouses  of 
honest  men.  and  wandnng  in  wa«te  plai*efl  far  from  danger  of 
law.  oMketh  bis  mantle  his  Itoase.  and  under  it  covereth  him- 
aalf  from  the  wrath  of  heaven,  from  the  oflfeiice  of  tiie  earth, 
and  from  the  sigiit  of  men.  When  it  raineib.  it  is  hw  pent- 
house ;  when  it  bloweth,  it  is  his  tent ;  when  it  freezelh,  it  is 
his  taberaacle.  In  summer  he  can  wear  it  loose,  in  winter  he 
can  wraji  it  close ;  at  all  tiroes  lie  can  nw  it ;  never  heavy. 
never  enmlKT«onic.  Likewise  for  a  n-hel  it  i*  as  MTviceable  ; 
for  in  his  wane  that  he  maketh  (if  at  lea>t  it  dmurve  the  name 
of  wamr).  when  be  still  flyeth  from  hi«  foe,  and  Inrketh  in  the 
tbicke  Woo«Is  and  straite  passagea,  waiting  for  advaiitageti.  it 
is  hM  bed,  yea.  ami  almost  his  household  siufT  For  tlie  wood 
is  his  house  against  all  weathem,  and  his  mantle  is  hL«  conch 
toidoep  ill.  Then'in  he  wrap|teth  himself  rmind.  and  coiirh- 
eth  himself  >tro»sly  against  the  gnats,  which  in  that  rountry 
doe  more  annoy  the  naked  rebeb  while  th^y  kis>p  the  woo«ls, 
and  doe  more  sharply  wonikd  them,  than  all  their  eneiuiffs 
awonls  or  H|)eare«.  which  can  seldom  conic  nigh  them  :  yea, 
and  ofWntimes  their  mantle  serveth  tliem  when  they  an>  neere 
driven,  being  wrapped  abont  their  left  amie.  instead  of  a  tar> 
get.  for  it  is  hard  to  cut  thorough  with  a  sword  ;  besides,  it  is 
light  to  beare,  light  to  throw  away,  ami  being  (as  they  com- 
Bwoly  arr)  naked,  it  is  to  them  all  in  all.  Lastly,  for  a  thiefe 
it  u  so  handsome  as  it  may  seem  It  was  fir«t  invented  for  him  ; 
for  nnder  It  he  may  cleanly  convey  any  fit  pillage  that  coioeth 
handsomely  in  his  way.  and  when  he  goeth  abroad  in  the 
night  in  frv«*booling.  it  is  his  best  and  sorest  friend  ;  foe.  lying, 
as  tbry  onen  do,  two  or  tiiree  nights  together  abroad  to  watch 
for  their  booty,  with  that  they  can  prettily  shroud  themselves 
nnder  a  bush  or  bankside  till  they  may  conveniently  do  th^ir 
ffrand;  and  when  all  is  over,  be  can  in  hi4  mantle  passe 
;hrongh  any  town  or  company,  being  elo«e  liooded  over  hn 
liead,  as  he  awtb.  from  knowledge  of  any  to  whom  he  is  in- 
lUngi'fed.  Besides  this,  he  or  any  man  els  that  b  disfioM^  to 
mischief  or  villany,  nay,  nnder  his  mantle,  goe  privily  armed 
wiihont  suspicion  of  any,  carry  his  head  piece,  his  skeao.  or 
•iaiol,  11  be  please,  to  be  always  in  wdinMs.**— fPKy«KE*a 


View  •f  tM€  SUU  o/irelmnd,  apod  fTorka,  nt  npn,  vSL 

an. 

The  javelins,  or  darts,  of  the  lrt«h,  which  they  tlirow  with 
great  dexterity,  appear,  from  one  of  the  jirintji  alr<^y  omw- 
tioned,  to  have  been  about  four  feet  long,  with  a  strong  ated 
head  and  thick  knotted  shaft 


Note  2  S. 


With  wild  mijeatic  fwrt  and  tonf. 

Like  envoy  of  $ome  barbarous  throne . — P.  39(L 

The  Irish  chiefs,  in  their  intercourse  with  the  Rngti«h.  aad 
with  each  other,  were  wont  to  assume  the  language  an  I  s:yla 
of  indefiendent  royalty.  Morrii^m  has  ^we^trved  a  summooi 
from  Tyrone  to  a  neighboring  chieflain,  wtiich  runs  in  the  fol> 
lowing  terms : — 

"  O'Xeale  com  mend  eth  him  unto  you.  Vori*h  Fitz-Thomaa; 
O'Neale  requestelh  you.  in  God'n  name,  to  take  j>art  with  him, 
and  fight  for  your  conscience  and  risht  ;  and  in  so  lioing. 
O'Neale  will  ii|ienii  to  see  you  ri;;httHl  in  all  _\oar  afTair's.  and 
will  help  yon.  And  if  you  I'Oinc  not  ct  O'Niale  betMiit  this 
and  to-morrow  at  twelve  of  the  cUK*kr.  ami  take  his  (tart, 
O'Neale  is  not  beholiiing  to  yoa,  and  wdl  due  to  the  uttenno^ 
of  his  power  to  overthrow  you.  if  yoa  come  not  to  him  at  fni** 
thest  by  Satturlay  at  nooiie.  From  KnocJie  Dumayne  in 
Calrie.  the  fourth  of  February,  1599. 

**  O'Neale  reqai>steth  yon  to  come  «penke  with  him.  and 
doth  giue  you  hi*  woni  that  you  shall  rpcvive  no  harme  neitbef 
in  comming  nor  going  from  him.  whether  yon  be  friend  or  MM, 
and  bring  with  you  to  O'Neale  Gerat  Fitzgerald. 

(8ob*cribeth  ••  0'Neai-»." 

Var  did  the  royalty  of  O'Neale  coiw-t  in  wor>1s  a'one.  8ir 
John  Harrington  paid  him  a  vi<iit  at  the  time  of  his  trace  witk 
E^sex.  and.  alter  mentioning  his  "  ft*rn  inh!<'.  and  fern  forowi, 
spread  under  the  stately  canopy  of  heaven."  lie  notices  what 
constitutes  the  real  |tow<  r  of  every  monar-h.  the  love,  namely, 
and  allegiance  of  hi«  subject^.  "  lli^  cuarSs.  for  the  mort 
part,  were  beanlless  boys  without  shirts  ;  who  in  the  froel 
wade  as  familiariy  through  rivers  as  water-f^panitrls.  \%*itb 
what  charm  such  a  master  make*  them  love  him.  I  kuow 
not ;  bat  if  be  bid  come,  they  come  ;  if  go.  they  ilo  go ;  if  he 
sav  do  thi<«.  they  do  it.'* — JCugm  Amttqu*.  Lond.  ITtJ-l,  8vo. 
v(d.  i.  p.  251. 


Note  2  T. 


Hi*  fo9ter-f other  teas  hU  gTtide. — P.  398 

Thero  was  no  tie  more  sacto.1  among  the  Iri«h  than  that 
which  connecte«l  the  foster-father,  as  well  as  the  hurse  heiisdr 
with  the  child  they  brought  up. 

"  Foster-fathers  sfiend  much  more  time,  ro«mey.  and  aflee^ 
tion  on  tlu'ir  fokter^hildren  than  their  own  ;  and  in  return  take 
from  them  clothes,  money  for  their  M>vpnl  iirofcssiufis,  anil 
arms,  and.  even  for  any  vicious  par|>ose*.  t'oriune*  and  cattle, 
not  w  mncb  by  a  claim  of  right  a^  by  exton  i<m  ;  and  they  will 
even  carry  those  tbiiig*  off  as  plunder.  Ail  who  have  facwu 
nnned  by  the  same  person  pm^rve  a  gn>at<>r  mniuat  affection 
and  confidence  in  each  other  than  if  they  were  natural  hnMlk> 
cia.  wboHi  they  will  even  hate  for  the  sake  of  the«e.  WlkMi 
chid  by  their  parents,  they  fly  to  their  lo^i<>r-fath«fv.  who  fi«> 
qtienlly  encourage  them  to  make  o(ien  war  on  ttiiir  iianwia, 
tinin  then  up  to  every  exrcss  of  wirketin:^.  and  make  them 
most  abandoned  miscreants  ;  as,  on  the  oii-er  hand,  the  noii^ 
HMke  the  young  women,  whom  they  bnnc  up  for  evrry  es 
oesa.  If  a  fc»*4er<ehild  is  sick,  it  b  ini-re  liNe  how  soon  ilie 
nnnes  bear  of  it.  however  dictant.  ami  with  what  soiiotni^ 
they  attend  it  by  day  and  night."— G<rtf/«fN«  ComJbrtumim^ 
qnolcd  by  Camden,  iv.  36& 

Thh  enstom.  like  nan/  other  Irish  usages,  firevailed  till  af 
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hi*  in  the  Scottish  Hi;;h1iinds.  and  wm  ch<>mh«(l  by  the  chiefs 
M  an  eoNy  mode  of  extending  their  infloence  and  connection ; 
aad  even  in  the  Lowlauib,  during  the  last  century,  the  uon- 
nMtion  bet  wren  ibe  nurw  and  foster^biid  was  Kldom  dia- 
folrsd  bat  by  the  death  of  one  party. 


Note  2  U. 


Oreat  Xial  of  the  Pledge*  JV^ltae.— P.  397. 

Heal  Naifhvjillauh.  orOrthe  Nine  HoHtageti,  imaid  to  have 
been  Monarch  ufall  Ireland,  during  the  end  of  the  fourth  or 
beginning  of  the  fifth  century.  He  ezeruiaifd  a  predatory  war- 
fkie  on  the  coaM  of  England  and  of  Bretagne.  or  Arniorioa ; 
and  from  the  latter  country  btvnght  ofl*  the  celebrated  Saint 
Patrick,  a  youth  of  tixteen,  among  other  captives,  whom  he 
tranK|.orted  to  Ireland.  Neat  derived  hi*  ejnthet  from  nine 
nation*,  or  tribe*,  whom  he  held  under  hit  »ubje<*tion,  and 
Aoro  whom  he  took  hostage*.  From  one  of  Nenl'H  koiim  were 
derived  the  Kiuel-eoguin,  or  Race  of  Tyrone,  which  affonied 
monarrhii  both  to  Iieland  and  to  Ulster.  Neal  (acconlitig  to 
0*Ftabmy*ii  Ogy;;ia)  was  killed  by  a  poisoned  arrow,  in  one 
•f  hk  de»centa  ou  the  coast  of  Bretagoe. 


Note  2  V. 


SkancDfmas  wUd.—TBn. 

Thia  Shan^Dymas,  or  John  the  Wanton,  held  the  title  and 
power  of  O'Neale  in  the  earlier  part  of  Elisabeth's  reign, 
•gainrt  whom  he  rebelled  repeatedly. 

**  Thb  chi<>l>ain  is  handed  down  to  us  as  the  most  proud 
•ad  iifofligate  man  on  earth.  He  was  immoderately  addicted 
to  womeu  and  wine.  He  l<«  said  to  have  had  t2fM)  tun«  of  wine 
M  once  in  his  cellar  at  Dandram,  but  usquebaugh  was  his 
fkvorite  liquor.  He  s|>ared  neither  age  nor  condition  of  the 
filir  sex.  Altho*  so  illiterate  tliat  he  could  not  write,  he  was 
not  dewtitute  of  addivss  ;  his  understanding  was  struns.  and 
Ilia  courag'  daring.  He  had  GOO  men  for  hi»  {^uanl ;  4(KX)  toot, 
lUUO  hoTrte  for  the  field.  He  claimed  KU|KTiurity  o\er  all  tlie 
lortlsof  Ulster,  and  railed  him<«lf  king  thfn.'of.  When  eoni- 
ni^ioners  werv  sent  to  tr.'st  with  him,  he  s.iid,  'That,  tho* 
Uie  Queen  were  hi*  sovereign  lady,  he  nevtr  maile  pt-ace  with 
ber  kmt  mt  ktr  lodging ;  that  she  had  made  a  wi«e  Fkirl  of 
Macartyniore.  but  that  he  kept  as  good  a  man  as  ho  ;  that 
he  care<i  not  for  m>  mean  a  title  as  Earl  ;  that  hi»  lilood  and 
power  were  b  -tier  than  the  heft ;  that  hii*  ancestors  witc  Kiiig^ 
ofUWer;  and  thni  he  would  give  place  to  none.'  \\\*  k\n*- 
man.  the  Earl  of  KiUlar".  having  perHundiil  him  of  tho  folly 
of  contending  with  the  crown  of  England,  he  re^olvM  to  nt- 
leod  the  Queen,  hut  in  a  ntyle  "nited  to  hii  princely  di;;riity. 
Heappeartfl  in  Ijon.lon  with  a  magnificent  train  of  Iri<«li  (ial- 
idflasses.  amyt^l  in  the  rii'hf>«t  habiliments  of  tlifir  country. 
tlieir  heads  hare,  their  hair  flowing  on  their  shonldtTx.  with 
tlieir  long  and  open  -leevips  dyed  with  aaffron.  Thn«  dn-^-^'d, 
and  sarfhar?Ml  with  military  harn«>«s,  and  armed  with  huttlt>- 
aaes.  ihoy  afTar-lcd  an  astonishing  iip«>cta(.-le  to  the  i-iti/i-no.  who 
leganled  th«'m  as  tlie  introderv  of  N>me  very  diHtniti  part  uf 
the  globe.  But  at  Court  hi^  versatility  now  prevailed  ;  his 
title  to  the  soviTeisnty  of  Tyrone  was  plonded  from  Kngiish 
laws  and  Irish  invlitutions.  and  his  allegntioni  wen>  so  s[»pcious. 
that  the  Qoepn  di«mi>Med  him  with  pr«>seiii)>  and  nss>aranrei«  of 
favor,  in  En^lanf'  this  transaction  was  looked  on  as  the  hu- 
miliation o«' a  repenting  rebel ;  in  Tyrone  it  was  considered  ai*  a 
tieaty  of  peace  between  two  potentati-s. * ' — CAMuas'a  ^rt- 
tenara.  by  Rongh.     Lond.  IHOH,  fol.  vol.  iv.  p.  44'J. 

When  refluceil  to  extremity  by  the  En::lii<h.  and  forsaken 
by  bis  allies,  this  Shane-Dymas  flee  to  Clandehoy,  then  occu- 
ineil  by  a  colony  ofSi^ottith  Higlda  ders  of  the  family  of  Mac- 
He  waa  at  fint  courteously  received  ;    but    by  de- 


grees they  began  to  quarrel  about  the  slaughter  of  some  of 
their  friends  whom  Shane-Dymas  had  put  to  ileath.  and  ad- 
vancing from  wonis  to  deeds,  fell  upon  him  with  theii  broad- 
swords,  and  cut  him  to  pieces.  After  his  death  a  law  was 
made  that  none  thonld  presume  to  take  the  name  and  title  of 
O'Neale. 


Note  2  W. 


•  Oeraldine.—V.  327. 


The  O'Nealea  were  closely  allied  with  this  powerfbl  and 
warlike  family  ;  for  Henry  Owen  O'NeaTe  married  the  dangli- 
ler  of  Thomas  Earl  of  Kildare.  and  their  ran  Con-More  mat 
ried  his  cousin-gcrman,  a  daughter  of  Gerald  Eari  of  K  idare 
This  Con-More  cursed  any  of  his  |HV>ti  rity  who  should  learn 
the  Eiigiish  language,  sow  com.  or  build  houses,  so  as  to  in 
vite  the  English  to  settle  in  their  country.  Others  ascribe  this 
anathema  to  his  son  Con-Bacoo.  Fearflatha  O'Gnive.  bard 
to  the  0'NeaU>s  of  Clannaboy.  complains  in  the  same  spirit 
of  the  towers  and  ramparts  with  which  the  strangers  hail  Hio- 
Jignred  the  fair  sporting  fields  of  Erin. — See  Walkxr'o  Iriek 
Bard;  p.  140. 


Note  2  X. 


He  ckoee  that  honored  fiag  to  bear.—F,  3S8. 

Lacy  informs  us,  in  the  old  play  already  quoted,  how  the 
cavalry  raiwd  by  the  country  gentlemen  for  Charies's  service 
were  usually  officered.  **  You,  cornet,  have  a  name  that's 
pro|ier  for  all  comets  to  be  railed  by,  for  they  are  all  liearlless 
boys  in  our  army.  The  mo«t  f>art  of  our  horse  were  raised 
thus : — The  honest  country  gentleman  raises  the  troop  at  his 
own  charge  ;  then  he  get<«  a  Ix>w-coo.itry  lieutenant  to  fight 
hi«  troop  safely  ;  then  he  sends  for  his  son  from  school  to  be  hii 
comet :  and  then  he  pnts  off  his  childS  coat  to  put  on  a  bufl^ 
coat :  and  this  in  the  const itutiou  of  our  army.' 


Note  2  Y. 


*i>  pnge,  the  nnt  degree 

/a  that  oid  time  to  chivalry.— P.  ?lid. 
Oriffinally,  the  orler  of  chivalry  embraced  three  ranks  : — 
1.  The  Pige  ;  iJ.  The  Squire  :  3.  The  Knight  ;— a  firadation 
which  seems  to  ha\e  been  imitated  in  the  mystery  of  free- 
maiionry.  But.  l>efore  the  n'ifni  of  Charles  I.,  the  cuMom  of 
si'rvin;;  as  a  S4]uire  had  fallen  into  disu^.  though  the  order  of 
the  page  was  nill.  to  a  certain  degret*.  in  olwr^'nnjic.  Thin 
utate  of  servitude  was  so  far  from  inferring  any  thing  de^rrad- 
ing,  that  it  was  coM«<idcred  n^  tlie  ntgnlar  <H-hool  for  acquiring 
every  quality  necessary  for  future  iliNtinction.  The  profM-r  i:n 
tare,  and  tho  detray  of  the  inMitntion.  are  jiolntcd  out  hy  old 
Ben  JonK>n,  with  his  own  forcible  moral  culonne.  The  dia 
lojine  occurs  between  I<ovel1,  ••  a  compleai  gentleman,  a  ^ol 
dier,  and  a  Hcliolar,  known  to  have  been  pnge  to  the  old  Ix>rd 
Beaufort,  and  so  to  have  followe<l  him  in  the  Fren-.^h  waai 
after  companion  of  his  studies,  and  left  guardian  to  his  Mm,* 
and  the  facetious  Coo'Utot'k.  ho^t  of  the  Li:;ht  H<!nrt.  Lovell 
had  offeRHl  to  take  Goo:Uto<-k>  son  for  his  page,  which  the 
latter,  in  reference  to  the  necent  8hn>«  of  the  establishment 
declares  as  "  a  desperate  coune  of  life  :*' — 

'*  Isovell.  Call  you  that  desperate,  which  by  a  lino 
Of  inwtitotion,  from  our  ancextors 
Hath  been  dt^ved  down  to  us,  and  received 
In  a  snccesaion,  for  the  nohhnt  way 
Of  breeding  up  onr  youth,  in  letters,  arms. 
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Fair  mien,  (li^coanea,  civil  exerctae, 
Aud  all  thtf  blazon  of  a  gimtleman  1 
Wfaeic  can  he  !i-arn  to  vnult,  to  ride,  to  feooe, 
To  noovp  hit  body  gracefully  ;  to  ipeak 
His  lar.ffaage  purrr ;  or  to  tone  his  mind. 
Or  iiianm-n'.  niort>  to  the  harmony  of  natare, 
Thau  in  the  nnrspricK  of  nobility  ? 

"  ftoxt.  Ay,  that  was  when  the  nnrsery'a  self  was  noble, 
And  oa'.y  virtue  made  it,  not  the  market, 
That  tit  I'"*.  wvK  not  %-ented  at  the  «lnira. 
Or  common  outcry.     Goo«IneM  ga%'e  the  greatness, 
And  prrtitnfw  worship  :  every  house  became 
An  acodfuiy  of  honor  ;  and  those  parts 
We  see  dejiarted,  in  the  practice,  now, 
Quite  from  the  institution. 

"  J.mrtV.  Why  do  yon  nj  so  t 
Or  tliink  so  envion»lv  t    Do  they  not  still 
Learn  there  the  Cvntanr'ff  «kill,  tlie  art  of  Thraoe, 
To  ride  1  or.  Pollux*  myKtenr,  to  fence  I 
The  Pyrrhic  gevtorc*.  both  to  dance  and  spring 
In  armor,  to  be  active  in  the  wan  1 
To  study  figures,  numbers,  and  proportions. 
May  yield  them  great  in  connoels,  and  the  arts 
Grave  Ncvtor  ami  the  wise  LHywes  practised  t 
To  make  their  Englifih  sweet  upon  their  tongue, 
A*  reverenil  Chaucer  says  ? 

'*  Host.  Sir.  you  mi«take ; 
To  piny  Sir  Pandam^,  my  copy  hath  it, 
And  carry  mesva^^v  to  Madame  Crvmida ; 
Instead  of  backing  the  brave  steetls  o'  mornings, 
To  court  the  chambermaid  ;  and  for  a  leap 
O*  the  vaulting  horse,  to  ply  the  vaulting  house : 
For  exerciw  of  arms,  a  bale  of  dice. 
Or  two  or  three  packs  of  oanU  to  show  the  cheat. 
And  nimbli>nf«s  of  hand  :  mistake  a  cloak 
Upon  my  k>ni's  back,  and  pawn  it ;  ease  his  pocket 
Of  a  superfluous  watch  ;  or  geld  a  jewel 
Of  an  odd  stone  or  «o  ;  twinjre  two  or  three  buttons 
From  off  my  ladyN  pown  :  These  are  the  arts 
Or  seven  libt-nil  dea4l1r  xciences 
Of  pagery,  or  rather  paganism. 
As  till-  tide-  run  ;  to  which  if  he  apply  him. 
Ho  may  |HThn|)H  take  a  dpirree  at  Tyburn 
A  year  the  earlifr  :  come  to  take  a  lecture 
U)>on  Aqniiia*  at  St.  Thomas  a  Watering's, 
And  so  go  forth  a  laurpat  in  hemp  circle  !'* 

Bkn  Jo.NSOx'fl  wWw  inn.  Act  I.  Scene  III. 


Note  2  Z. 

Seem'd  half  aband9n*d  to  deem^.—T.  339. 

The  ancient  caxtle  of  Rokeby  stood  exactly  upon  the  site  of 
Ibe  iiresent  mansion,  by  which  a  part  of  its  walU  is  enclo<ed. 
ft  if  surrounded  by  a  profn^ion  of  fine  wood,  ami  the  i>ark  in 
which  it  stands  U  adoniod  by  the  Junction  of  the  Greta  and  of 
the  Tees.  The  title  of  Baron  Rokeby  of  Armagh  was.  in  1777, 
conferred  on  the  Right  Reverend  Richard  Robinson.  Primate 
of  Ireland,  descended  of  the  Robinsons,  formerly  of  Rokeby, 
InYorkafaim 


Non  8  A. 

Rok^*§  lord*  of  mariiai  famM, 

lean  count  them  nmme  iy  iMiaw. — P.  334 

TIm  feOowinf  brief  padigrw  of  tUa  rmj  udent  and  onoe 

Ti«'-.  tTtaB^Iiw.ML  stsmp.K4w.llfl. 

or  -M,«iAfta8sUmfallwk«aassrBky««,««a  tartk 


powdfnl  family,  was  kindly  supplied  to  the  author  by  Mi. 
Rokeby  of  Nortiutmptonsfaire,  descemWd  of  the  ancient  Baront 
of  Rokeby:— 

"  Pedigree  of  tJu  House  of  Rnhthy. 

1.  Sir  Alex.  Rokeby,  Knt.  married  to  Sir  Hump.  LiftleV 

daughter. 

2.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Tho.  Lnmley'«  danjhter. 

3.  Fir  Tho.  Rokeby.  Knt.  to  Tho.  Hnbljor.iN  daughter. 

4.  Sir  Ralph  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  Ralph  Ricgot's  daugh- 

ter. 

5.  Sir  Thus.  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  John  de  Mehiass'  daofh- 

terof  Bennet-hall,  in  Ho1deme<«. 

6.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Sir  Brian  Stap1eton*s  daofhtsi 

of  Weighill. 

7.  Sir  Thoe.  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  Ralph  I.'r>'»  dan<;hter.* 

8.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  daughter  of  Man^fifld,  heir  of 

Morton.* 

9.  Sir  Tho.  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Stroo<l«*'s  daughter  and  heir. 

10.  Sir  Ralph  Rokeby.  Knt.  to  Sir  James  Strangwayea 

daughter. 

11.  Sir  Tho^.  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  John  Hotham*s  daughter. 
IS.  Ralph  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Qanby  of  YafTonh's  daughter 

and  heir.* 
13.  Tho.   Rokeby,  Esq.  to  Rob.  Constable's  daaghter  of 

Cliff,  serjt.  at  law. 
M.  ChristopherRokeby,  Esq.  to  LaMcell-*  of  Rrai-kenboigh*t 

daughter.^ 

15.  Thos.  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  the  dnusht>.-r  of  Thwong. 

16.  Sir  Thomas  Rokeby,  Knt.  to  Sir  Ralph  I>awiion*s  daugh- 

ter of  Brough. 

17.  Frans.  Rokeby.  Esq.  to  Faucett's  daughter,  citizen  of 

London. 

18.  Thos.  Rokeby,  Esq.  to  the  daughter  of  WickUflo  of 

Galea. 

High  Sheriffs  of  Yorkthire. 
1337.  11  Edw.  3.  Ralph  Ha<ting^  and  Thos.  de  Rokeby. 
1343.  17  Edw.  3.  Thos.  de  Rokeby,  pro  i<ept.  annis. 
1358.  95  Edw.  3.  Sir  Thomas  Rok<^by.  Ju-liriary  of  bo- 
land  for  six  years  ;  died  at  the  caaCia  of 
Kilka. 
1407.    8  Hen.  4.  Thos.  Rokeby  Miles,  def -atsd  and  slow 
the  Duke  of  Northumberland  at  tho 
battle  of  Bramham  Moor. 
1411.  13  Hen.  4.  Thos.  Rokeby  Miles. 

1486. Thomas  Rokeby,  F^. 

1539 Robert  Holgate.  Bi<h.  of  LandafT.  aftoi^ 

wards  P.  of  York,  U\.  President  of  tho 
Council  €or  the  Presiervation  of  Faoeo 
in  the  North. 
1564.    6  Elis.      Thomas  Yonnge,  Archbishop  of  Vorfco, 
Ld.  President. 
30  Hen.  8.  Tho.  Rokeby,  LL.D.  one  of  the  Cooacal. 
Jn.  Rokeby.  LL.D.  one  of  the  Coandl. 
1579.  15  EUz.       Henry  Hastings,  Eari  of  Huntingdon,  lid. 
PresidenU 
Jo.  Rokeby,  Esq.  one  of  the  CoandL 
Jo.  Rokeby.  LL.D.  ditto. 
Ralph  Rokebr,  E«q.  one  of  the  flecwQi 
ries. 
1574.  17  Elii.        Jo.  Rokeby,  1 1»  renter  of  York. 

7  Will.  3.  Sir  J.  Rokeby.  Knt.  one  of  the  Jnstioai  of 
the  King's  Bench. 
Tho  family  of  De  Rokeby  came  over  with  the  Conqueror. 
Tho  old  motto  belonging  to  the  family  is  In  Bivio  Dexirm. 
The  anna,   aigent,    chevron   sable,  between  three   lookB 
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Then  b  wniewliat  more  to  be  fonnd  in  ovr  fauily  in  the 
Scuuivh  liii>iory  aboat  die  allain  of  Dun-Bretton  town,  but 
•rhet  it  iw,  and  in  what  time,  I  know  not,  nor  can  have  con- 
venient leixurv  lo  aearuh.  But  Panon  Hlackwooil,  the  Scot- 
tifh  chaplain  lo  tin-  Lord  ol' ti^hrewsbarr.  recited  to  me  once  a 
pietw  of  a  SooiiiisJi  M>iig,  wherein  wa«  mtrutiom-d,  thut  Wil- 
liam \Valli«,  thf  gr«>at  deliverer  ol'  the  ScuU  from  the  En<;1i-i)i 
buadn|;e,  should,  at  iiuii-Bruttun.  have  been  brought  Dp  uudur 
a  Rokebjr,  caiitain  tijvn  ol'  Uie  place  ;  and  a<  he  walked  on  a 
clilF,  vhould  iLruvi  him  on  a  Kudden  into  the  bea,  aiiii  tntreby 
ba\v  ^oticD  thai  huld.  which,  I  think,  was  about  the  33d  ut' 
>^lw.  I.  or  U'lofv  Thu*.  leaving  our  anctitton  of  record,  wo 
muiit  al<o  with  llicm  have  thv  Chronicle  of  Malinenbury  Ab- 
bvy,  called  Eutu^'iuni  Hivioriarum,  out  of  which  Mr.  Lclaud 
iV|Kirttrth  ihiv  hikiury,  and  coppy  down  unwritli'n  ntory,  the 
Which  have  yet  the  teMtiiuony  of  later  tinivn,  and  the  fnidi 
taciuary  of  men  yet  alive,  for  their  warrant  and  crt-ditt,  of 
whuuj  I  have  luarui-d  it,  that  in  K.  Hi-nry  the  7ih'd  rvign.  one 
Ralph  Rokeby,  Esi].,  was  owner  of  Morton,  and  [  gue^  that 
thut  wan  he  that  deceived  liiv  fryara  of  Richmond  with  Im 
felou  awiue,  on  which  a  Jargon  waa  made." 

The  above  \*  a  quotation  from  a  manuscript  written  by  Ralph 
Rokeby ;  wbi-n  he  lived  m  uncertain. 

To  what  metrical  £:*coiii»h  tradition  Parson  Blai:kwoo<I  al- 
luded, it  would  be  now  in  vain  to  inquire.  But  in  Blind  H.ir^ 
ry*»  lliblury  of  Sir  William  Wallace,  we  find  a  legend  of  one 
Rukbie,  whom  he  make«  kec|N;r  of  Stirling  Cai>tle  under  thv 
Eu^lifth  QAurfiation,  and  whom  Wallace  vlayi  with  hiit  own 
band  : — 

"  In  the  great  pn«>«  Wallac*?  and  Rukbie  met, 
With  hi!i  go«xi  !<wonI  a  Ktruki>  upuii  him  liet ; 
IVirtly  to  death  the  old  Knkliie  he  draw, 
But  hit  two  Don*  eAcaiicil  among  the  lave." 

The!*  wu*,  ai'conling  to  the  roniantif  MinstrrI,  «urrcndcn?d 
the  ca»tle  on  run<litiuii«,  and  went  burk  to  Kngluiiil.  but  n^ 
lum«-<l  to  flrotlaml  in  th»'  »lay^  ol  Hruro.  wlu-n  ow  of  them 
be4'anie  h:;ain  LiN-{M-r  of  Stirling  ("aMli*.  Ininiediaifly  utt*T 
thi»  a(-hie\cmi'nt  follows  nnuthor  enpa;j[iMm-iii.  |ir(Wfi-n  W.il- 
la4;o  and  tho9«  Wenfeni  Ili;;hlandeni  who  embraced  tlut  Kn;:!iHh 
i till  nut.  at  a  |iav.  in  (ilfitdonrliart,  when;  many  weiv  prt*>-i]ii- 
tate-Uinto  tiie  lake  ovi-r  a  pn-cipice.  Th(f«e  cironniistanri-i  may 
have  bcL-n  confu^^'d  in  the  narrative  of  Pur«un  KlackwotHi,  ur 
in  ibr  n.Ho!li'«.tion  of  Mr.  Roki-by. 

lu  the  old  ballad  of  Chi.>\y  Cha-x'.  thfn>  i;*  m«-ntionc<l,  among 
the  Eugliiih  warrior*.  "  Sir  RatVilu-  ry«;hc  Rn;:b<*,"  which  may 
apply  to  Sir  Ralph  Rokcb\,  the  ti-nth  baron  in  the  {)vdigree. 
The  mon;  mo<lrrn  copy  of  the  ballail  run.i  thun  : 

"  Good  Sir  Ralph  Raby  ther  wb«  hlain, 
Who>e  pruwe-H  did  unrmount." 

Thi*  would  rather  m-em  to  r^laie  to  one  of  tlie  NfvilltM  of 
Raby.  But,  an  the  whole  ballad  is  romantic,  accuracy  is  not 
to  be  looked  for. 


NOTK  3  B. 

The  Fcion  Sow.—?.  334. 

The  ancient  min'tivlii  had  a  comic  a.i  well  ax  a  Rpriout  xtrain 
of  romance  ;  anil  although  the  ifxampU^  of  thi>  latter  are  by 
far  the  moMt  numerou>i,  they  ar»,  |H>rha|M,  the  leitx  valuable. 
The  comic  romance  was  a  "on  of  |>aro«ly  U|K)n  the  u«>nal  *\x\y 
jerti*  of  min^tnd  ]ioeto'>  If  the  latter  di'M.'ribe<l  deedt  of  he- 
roic achievein«>ut,  and  the  evrnta  of  the  battle,  the  touriwy, 

k  IW-4I1  thp  .ifS.  Hnd  Mr.  Wh't»ki»T'»  roj.y  n-nd  aff-rWor*,  evUeutly  a  '   nutny    S«i.— a  A  <'omiptl<m  of  fHvU,  to  kill.— «  Mure,  prealer.— T  Weal 


and  the  cha«e,  tlic  former,  aa  in  the  Tonmamont  of  Totten> 
ham,  introdac4>d  a  net  of  clowm  debating  in  tlie  field,  with  all 
the  amumed  circumstanccH  of  chivalry  ;  or,  a*  in  the  Hnntiug 
of  tlie  Hare  (m«  Weber'*  JMttricul  liomancm,  vol.  iii.), 
jwrvonfl  of  the  Mme  deK'ription  following  tlio  chaw,  witli  all 
the  grievooa  uiiHtakefl  and  blundun  incident  to  »uch  unjkrac- 
liMil  rjiorbimen.  The  idea,  thrrafore,  of  Don  Uuixotn's 
phnriiHy,  although  inimitably  emiiodied  and  brought  out.  wai 
not,  perhajMi,  in  tlie  ab^tract,  altogether  original.  One  of  the 
Vi'ry  l>e3it  of  the;K!  mock  romaiictw,  and  which  haA  no  small 
IMirtion  of  comic  humor,  S*  the  Hunting  of  the  Felon  Sow  of 
Rokeby  by  the  FriarM  of  Richmond.  Ralph  Rokeby,  who 
(for  the  jcittN  sake  apparently)  be»towetl  thin  intractable  ani- 
mal on  the  convent  of  Richmonil,  wHrma  to  have  Hourii^hed 
in  the  time  of  Henry  VII.,  which,  t>ini»  we  know  not  tht 
date  of  Friar  Theobald's  wanleu^hip,  to  which  the  jKvm  re- 
fers U",  may  indicate  that  of  the  comiKi^itiun  it  vlf.  Morton, 
the  Mortham  of  the  text,  ui  mention'^]  as  beinjr  ihiti  faci:tious 
bamn':<  place  of  re>idence ;  acconlin^ly,  Leland  noticcH.  that 
"  Mr.  Rokeby  hath  a  place  calle<l  Monham.  a  little  tK*iu>ath 
(irentey-bridge,  almaot  on  the  mouth  of  (>runtry."  That  no 
infonnation  may  be  lacking  which  \s  in  my  ]K>wer  to  supply,  I 
have  to  notice,  that  the  Mixtrew  Rokeby  of  the  lumance,  who 
so  charitably  rvfre^hcd  tiie  sow  after  flie  bail  di<H.-omtited 
Friar  .>!iddlcton  anil  hu  auxiliaries,  wa:«,  qa  apiitian  I'nnn  the 
I»e4ligree  of  the  Rokeby  family,  daughter  and  heir  of  Danby 
of  Yartorth. 

Thit  curious  |K)em  wa*  first  pnbli!i>hc<l  in  Mr.  Whilaker's 
IIiMory  of  Craven,  but,  from  an  inarcnnite  inanUM-iipt,  not 
corrected  vi<ry  happily.  It  waH  trnn>feiri-ii  by  Mr.  Kvann  to 
the  new  edition  of  hi:<  BallaiU.  with  j-ome  wei'-ju'L'^d  '"onjt-o- 
tural  iniprovcmcnli*.  I  have  Int-n  imluced  to  u'lve  a  inor.i  au- 
thentic and  full,  though  "Jtill  an  imii.rrn-t.  ••iii»:on  of  thi- 
huinursoine  conii»-ifion.  from  iMJug  furiii>li»'.l  with  a  copj 
from  a  mannj^ortpt  in  the  [•o^-ex-ioii  of  Mr.  Rok-by.  lo  wliDm 
I  ha\e  acknowledged  my  obli;;aiiunii  in  the  la:-t  Note.  It  has 
tliree  or  four  stanzaM  mon*  than  that  of  Mr.  Wiiiiakt-r.  aihl  the 
laii;:u.i;:e  «.'i'm«.  where  they  dilfer,  to  have  the  more  amient 
and  genuine  ru'adings. 

The  Ft/on  Soir  of  Hokrhy  and  the.  Friars  of  Richmond. 

Ye  men  that  will  of  aunter^ti  winne. 
That  late  within  tin-  land  hath  bcene. 

Of  one  I  will  you  tell  ; 
Ami  of  a  jM-w'-*  that  waj*  wa^  •'tring, 
Alax  I  that  ever  "luf  lived  ^ai;  lang. 

For  fell'  folk  did  !.ho  whell.a 

She  wa*.  mam-^  than  other  three. 
The  gri»iJ»'j't  heaul  that  en*  might  oe, 

Her  head  was  gn-at  and  gray  : 
She  wan  bred  in  Rokeby  w<x)il. 
There  wen*  few  that  thither  goeil,^ 

That  came  on  live"  away. 

Her  walk  wan  endlong*  (Ireta  H'le  ; 
Then*  wa*  no  hnMi'**  that  dur*t  In-r  bide, 

That  was  froe"  heaven  to  hell ; 

Nor  never  man  that  hail  that  might, 

That  ever  dnr-Jt  come  in  her  Mght, 

Her  force  it  wa-  so  fell. 

Ralph  of  Rokeby,  with  goo^l  will. 
The  Fryers  of  Richinoml  gave  her  til],>s 

Full  well  to  garrvi'  them  fare 
Fryar  Miiidleton  by  \\\h  name. 
He  was  sent  to  fetch  her  hame. 

That  rude  him  sine'*  full  kare. 


x!*tt|Ki<»  i4  amiiUr»t  ttlvtiiiuret,  m  '''•rrtfiMe-J  l.y  Mr.  K\nn4.-- 
■TMirUiitK  U  /tfMfj^  piMiiiDci»ti>iii. — SSii:  YcrLkhirv  ilinli>rt.— 


Fele, 
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with  him  tooke  he  wicht  mjn  two, 
Peter  Dale  wan  one  of  thoe. 

That  ever  wan  brim  as  bitar*  ;> 
And  well  dorat  Ntrike  with  Rword  and  knift, 
And  fight  full  manly  for  bi»  life, 

What  time  as  mtHter  ware.* 

Th«w  three  men  went  at  6od*t  will, 
Thb  wricked  mw  whil«  they  came  tiU, 

Ligipm*  nnder  a  trve ; 
Ragg  and  nivty  was  her  haiie ; 
Bbe  raise  op  with  a  felon  fare,^ 

To  fight  against  the  three. 

She  was  so  ^wl j  for  to  roeete. 
She  rave  tlie  earth  np  with  her  feeta. 

And  bark  came  fro  the  tree ; 
When  Fr)  ar  Mi<idleton  her  saogh,* 
Weet  ye  well  he  might  not  laagh. 

Fall  Mumestly  look't  hee. 

These  men  of  aanten  that  was  so  wight,* 
They  bound  them  bauldly''  for  to  fight. 

And  strike  at  her  foil  tare : 
Until  a  kiln  they  garrcd  her  flee. 
Wold  God  senil  them  the  victory. 

The  wold  ask  him  noa  mare. 

The  sew  was  in  the  kiln  hole  down, 
As  they  were  on  the  baike  abooa,* 

For'  horting  of  their  feet ; 
They  were  so  sanlted**  with  this  sew. 
That  among  them  wax  a  stalworth  slew, 

The  kiln  began  to  reeke. 

Darrt  noe  man  neigh  her  with  his  hand, 
Bttt  pot  a  rape"  down  with  his  wand. 

And  haltered  her  fall  meete ; 
They  hnrieil  her  forth  against  har  will. 
Whiles  they  came  into  a  hill 

A  little  fro  the  street.'* 

And  there  she  made  them  soch  a  fray, 
If  they  should  lire  to  Doomes-day, 

They  tharrow"'  it  ne'er  forgett ; 
She  braded>*  upon  every  side, 
And  ran  on  them  gaping  full  wide. 

For  nothing  would  she  letL^ 

She  gave  snch  bradesM  at  the  band 
That  Peter  Dale  had  in  his  hand, 

He  might  not  hold  bis  feet. 
She  chafed  them  to  and  fro. 
The  wight  men  was  never  soa  woe. 

Their  measure  was  not  so  meet*. 

She  bonnd  her  boldly  to  abide ; 

To  Pfeter  Dale  she  came  aside, 

Witb  many  a  hideona  yell ; 


Mr.  Wbitaksr**  aopy  rsads,  perhaps  la  eeast 

sTadsbikinf  tb«  MS..  ••'Pothvrwss  Brysa  of  llMr.**-^  Nm4 

Mr.  Whitaksr   ivads   ■umwts.-s  Lyhtf.— 4  A  fltrc*  eouBte. 

r.-«  8«w.-4  Vrittht,  tpmv*.    Th«  Rokeby  MS.  immIs 

Md  Mr.  Wbitaker.  UMCMtors.-t  BoUly.-s  On  ths  bMSi 

!«.— •  Ts  pnrreat.— JS  AmmIUkL— U  Bufm.r-n  Walliaf  StrMU    Sse 

ssqML-a  Dsr*.— 1«  Ru^tsd.— U  Leave  h.~is  Pidb.— »  Tbto  Ifae 

h  Mr.  Wkitak«r*s  evpj,  wImms  U  has  bs«a  ea^trtmnd  (kat 

is  waatiBK  after  tkta  sisaia,  whkh  Bo«r  thtn  is  no  nenssina  to 

IvU  devks.— •  BImsmL  Fr.-<«»  Lost  hbeolor.-SI  Sbeltorsd 

Flsssa.    m  !%•   MS.  rwids,  le  Ukomr  wtn.    Tks  tnrt 

■K^aian  tksir  bbsr  le  oMaia  1^ 

tksak    Mr.  Wlihakerrsads, 


She  gnped  soe  wide  and  cried  aoe  hea. 
The  Fryar  seid,  **  I  conjure  thee,i^ 
Thou  ait  a  feind  of  hell. 

**  Thon  art  come  hither  for  some  tnine,» 
I  conjure  thee  to  go  again* 

Where  tliou  wam  wool  to  dwell.*' 
He  sayned>»  him  with  crosse  and  c 
Took  forth  a  book,  began  to  read* 

In  St.  John  his  gospell. 

The  sew  she  would  not  Latin  hear*, 
But  mdely  rushed  at  the  Frear, 

That  blinked  all  hr»  blee  ;«> 
And  when  she  would  have  ukeo  bar  boU 
The  Frjrnr  leaped  as  Jesus  wold, 

And  healed  him**  with  a  tree. 

She  was  as  brim**  as  any  beare. 
For  all  their  meete  to  labour  there,** 

To  them  it  was  no  boote : 
Upon  trees  and  bu«hes  that  by  her  stood, 
She  ranged  as  she  was  wood,** 

And  rave  them  up  by  roote. 

He  sayd,  "  Alas,  tnat  I  was  Frear  I 
And  I  shall  be  rug^**  in  sunder  bcf*. 

Hard  u  my  destinie  I 
Wist*>  my  brethren  in  this  hours, 
That  I  was  seu  in  such  a  stoure,*> 

They  would  pray  for  me." 

This  wicked  beast  that  wrought  this  wo*, 
Tooke  that  rape  from  the  other  two, 

And  then  they  fledd  all  three ; 
They  flcdd  away  l»y  Watling-street, 
They  had  no  succour  but  their  feet. 

It  was  the  more  pity. 

The  feild  it  was  both  lost  and  woon* ;« 
The  sew  went  bame,  and  that  full  soon*^ 

To  Morton  on  the  Greene ; 
When  Ralph  of  Rokeby  saw  the  rape,** 
He  wist»  that  there  had  been  debate, 

Wherest  the  sew  had  beene. 

He  bade  tbem  sund  out  of  her  way. 
For  she  had  had  a  sudden  fray, — 

"  I  saw  never  so  keene  ; 
Some  iMW  things  shall  we  heara 
Of  her  and  Middleton  the  Freai, 

Some  batlell  hath  then  beene.*' 

But  aD  that  served  him  for  nought. 
Had  they  not  better  succour  sought. 

They  were  ser^-ed  therefore  loe. 
Then  Mistress  Rokeby  came  anon. 
And  for  her  brought  shee  meate  full  soon*. 

The  sew  came  her  unto. 


"Six  was  hrim  si  say  boar, 
And  Kair«  ■  grritly  hU1«oa«  roar, 
To  thcB  U  was  ao  booU*' 

waat  ef  eeaaectioe  betw«Mi  th«  last  Une  sad  the  two  IsiBM^ 
bas  «  vory  wnUn  •owmI,  and  tb«  rearirag  of  tk«  Eoksky  I& 
ia  tk*  tost,  is  mnfk  beitsr. 
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81m  gave  hm  neat*  upon  Um  (Ioww, 

Bands  boond  with  saales  brade.u 

•           •           •           •           •    1 

IHuUu*  vmidtdtjUnd**,} 

Th«w  nen  of  annca  that  waere  so  wight, 

Hit  bmhran  wu  fall  fain  ilkoue,> 

They  went  this  saw  to  see  ; 

And  thankfMl  God  of  )i»  Uf« ; 

She  made  on  them  slike  a  rerd.u 

He  toU  then  all  auto  Um  end. 

That  for  her  they  were  sare  afer*d. 

How  ha  had  fooghten  with  a  aeiMl, 

And  almost  boaad  to  llee. 

Aad  lived  Uiroufb  oaiokle  strife. 

"  We  gare  her  battaU  half  a  daj, 

That  saw  the  bastard  son  of  d|ialne, 

And  «iihin>  wa«  fain  to  Hy  away, 

He  braded»  out  his  brand  ; 

For  saving  of  our  life ; « 

Full  spiteously  at  her  he  utrake. 

And  Pater  Dale  yi(ou\d  never  blifui,i 

For  all  Uie  fence  Uiat  he  could  make, 

But  as  fMt  es  he  uould  ryn,* 

She  gat  swofd  oat  of  hand  ; 

TiU  be  came  to  his  wife." 

And  rave  in  sund«-r  half  his  shielde. 

Ami  bare  him  backward  iu  the  fetlJa, 

He  might  not  her  gainstaod. 

That  ever  ye  should  be  torment  so, 

Bat  wee  with  yon  had  beeue  ! 

6lie  would  have  riven  his  privich  geart 

Had  wee  be«a  there  your  brethren  all. 

But  Gilbert  with  his  swoni  of  werre, 

Wee  shoald  have  garriMl  the  warle?   fall. 

He  strake  at  her  full  strong. 

That  wrought  you  all  this  teyne.")* 

On  her  shouhL'r  uU  she  held  the  swerd : 

Then  was  good  Gilbert  soie  afer'd. 

Fryar  Middleton  said  soon.  "  Nay. 

When  the  blade  brake  in  thioug.tT 

In  faith  you  would  have  fled  away, 

When  most  niiHi«?rJ   had  beeue ; 

Since  in  his  hands  he  hath  her  tane. 

Ton  will  all  Hpvakts  words  at  hame. 

She  tooke  him  by  the  shoulder  baue,i* 

A  man  would  diiig>«>  yon  every  ilk  ana. 

And  held  her  hold  full  fa<it ; 

Aud  if  it  be  as  I  weiue." 

9he  atrave  «o  siilHy  iu  tliat  sU>wer,>* 

That  through  all  his  rich  armour 

He  look't  so  griesly  all  that  night. 

The  blood  came  at  the  last. 

The  warden  said,  "  You  man  will  fight 

If  you  :«ay  ought  but  good  ; 

Then  Gilbert  grieved  was  sae  saia. 

Yon  guest' >  Latli  grieved  him  so  sare. 

That  he  rave  off  both  liide  and  hair*, 

Hold  your  tongues  and  (i|teake  noe  mare 

The  flesh  came  fro  tiie  bone ; 

He  looks  as  he  were  woode." 

And  with  all  force  he  felled  her  there^ 

And  waim  her  worthily  in  werra, 

The  warden  waged '«  on  the  morne, 

And  band  her  him  aloius. 

Two  boldo^it  men  tiiat  over  were  borne. 

1  weiue,  or  ever  shall  be  ; 

And  lift  her  on  a  hone  Hae  bee. 

The  one  was  (Jibberi  GrifBirii  son, 

Into  two  panient  well-made  of  a  tre. 

Full  mickle  wor.iiiip  has  he  woune, 

And  to  Riuliinund  iliey  did  hay  :» 

Doth  by  land  and  sea. 

When  they  saw  her  come. 

They  sang  merrily  Te  Ucum, 

The  other  was  a  bastard  son  of  Spain. 

The  Fryers  on  tliai  day.*-" 

Many  a  Sarazin  hath  he  slain. 

Uis  diat>>  haih  gart  them  die. 

They  thanked  God  and  St.  Francis, 

Titt^Mj  two  men  the  battle  undertooke, 

As  tiiey  had  won  the  Uwi  of  pris,"* 

Agaia^  the  sew,  as  says  the  booke. 

And  never  a  man  wa*  slaine  : 

And  sealed  security. 

There  did  never  a  man  more  manly. 

Knight  Marcus,  nor  yett  Sir  Gui, 

Tliatthey  shonid  lioldly  bide  and  fight. 

Mor  Loth  of  Louihyane.v 

And  skonifit  her  in  maine  and  might, 

Or  therefore  •hould  they  die. 

If  ye  will  any  more  of  this, 

The  warden  waleil  lo  tliem  againe, 

In  the  Fryers  of  Richmond  'tis 

And  said,  •'  In  feild  if  ye  be  slain, 

In  parchment  good  and  fine  ; 

This  condition  make  1 : 

And  how  Fryar  Middleton  that  was  so  kend,«« 

At  Greta  Bridge  conjured  a  feind 

"  We  shall  for  yon  pray,  sing,  and  read 

In  likenesM  of  a  swine. 

Till  doomesday  with  hearty  specde 

With  all  our  progeny." 

It  is  well  known  to  many  a  man. 

Then  the  letters  well  was  made. 

That  Fryar  Theobald  was  warden  than, 

n*  Um  h  slmott  ilUi^ible.-i  EMh  on^.-3  Sin<u>  then,  sflfr  ibat. 
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Mors  loth  of  Loath  Ryma. 

fiaiai,  or  apparition,  whi'-h  in  old  poeraa  it  aiiplied  a  mvtinie*  to  whiU 

f -'TBati  r»l!y  h^'.o.:i      Th-  '.li-  '.r*!  ci-y  rei-lii,— •*Th'«  h*ft.t  1.  ■■'.<  " 
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And  thLi  fell  in  hiii  time ; 
And  Oirifit  them  ble«w  boili  fun  aad  nMi», 
All  that  for  aolace  lint  tliii  to  hew*, 

And  bim  that  maule  the  rhime. 

Rnlph  Rokeby  with  fall  food  will. 
The  Fryen  of  Richmond  he  gave  her  till, 

Thin  WW  to  mend  their  fare ; 
Fryar  Midiileton  by  his  name, 
Would  needri  bring  the  fat  mw  hame, 

That  med  him  unoe  fall  wn. 


Note  8  0. 

The  FUea  of  O'^'eale  was  he.—?.  334. 

The  Filea,  or  Ollamh  Re  Dan,  was  the  projier  bard,  or,  as 
the  name  literally  implie*.  poet.  Each  cliioftain  of  diNtinction 
had  one  or  more  in  hi^  wrvicp,  who«e  offie«  wom  u<<oalIy  herud- 
itary.  The  late  ingenious  Mr.  Cooper  Walker  ban  awembied 
a  cnriou!!  coIItMition  of  particutan^  coiieeniing  tlii«i  order  of  men, 
in  his  Uistorical  Memoin  of  the  Irinh  BardH.  There  wem  itin- 
erant bards  of  lem  elevated  rank,  hot  all  were  held  in  the  lii{;h- 
ert  veneration.  The  English,  who  considered  them  as  chief 
rapporter*  of  the  spirit  of  national  independence,  were  much 
iisponed  to  proscribe  this  race  of  |ioets,  as  Edward  I.  is  said  to 
aave  done  in  Wales.  S|ien<ier,  while  he  admiti  the  merit  of 
their  wild  poetry,  as  *'  savoring  of  sweet  wit  and  good  inven- 
tion, and  fiprinkled  with  some  pretty  flowers  of  tlieir  natural 
device,"  yet  rigorously  condemns  the  whole  application  of  their 
poetry,  as  abated  to  "the  gracing  of  wickednera  and  \ice." 
The  household  minstrel  was  admitted  even  to  the  fea>t  of  the 
pnncc  whom  he  siTved,  and  sat  at  the  same  table.  It  was 
one  of  the  customs  of  which  tSir  Richard  Sewry,  to  whof>e 
charge  Richard  II.  committed  the  in>trurtion  of  four  Irish 
monarcliH  in  the  civilization  of  the  |>erio<i,  found  it  uimt  diili- 
cnlt  to  break  his  royal  dincijiles,  though  ho  hail  also  much  atlo 
to  subject  them  to  Other  English  rules,  and  particularly  to  rec- 
oncile them  to  wear  breeches.  '*  The  kyng,  my  M>ucr«;vigne 
lonl's  cntent  wax,  that  in  maiier,  rounteiiaunce,  and  a;i|inrfl  of 
c'otli>ng,  tlu-y  sho'.de  u^e  a«'corilin;j  to  tht-  nian'-r  of  Kn;{lande, 
for  tin-  kynge  tiiuught  to  make  them  all  four  kiivKlitrs  :  they 
had  a  fayre  house  lo  lodge  in,  in  Duvelyn.  an.!  1  was  eharpiHl 
to  abyde  styll  with  thi>m,  and  not  to  ilr]i<-:rt<* ;  and  so  two  or 
tim'C  dayes  I  snll»'n'il  ihem  to  do  ax  lhi\v  liJ't,  and  saydi'  noth- 
yng  to  them,  hut  lolowed  their  owne  ajtpelj  tes  :  liicy  wolde 
sitte  at  the  table,  ami  make  oountenauccs  noth.  r  gooil  nor 
fayre.  Than  I  thought  I  shuKlo  can'-e  them  to  oliaiiic*"  that 
roancr;  they  wuldu  causae  their  niyn.-trelN,  their  •«ruarit<>>.  and 
var'.eiti-?*,  to  cylte  with  them,  and  to  eato  in  their  owne  dy«M«he, 
and  lo  drinke  of  their  rupjies ;  and  they  shewetl  nic  that  the 
ar>age  of  ilieir  euntre  was  good,  for  they  sayd  in  all  ihyiigj* 
(exf.'pt  thrir  lK'ddf.<«)  they  were  and  lyved  a^  conien.  So  tlie 
fonrthe  day  I  oplayn«Ml  other  tables  to  be  coner-d  jn  the  hall, 
aftir  the  u^nge  of  En;,'lani!e,  and  I  made  thew  four  knyghtes 
tosylte  at  the  h\ghe  table,  and  theru  mynstrel?.  at  another  liorde, 
and  their  •M-ruanntet  and  varlette^  at  another  bymth  them, 
wherof  by  S4-myn^e  they  were  di:«pleaj«ied,  ami  bedeld  each 
otlicr,  and  wolde  not  eate,  and  sayde,  liow  I  wolde  take  fro 
them  th^-ir  g(M>«I  usage,  wherein  they  had  been  norixlied.  Then 
[  answen^l  them,  nmylyng,  to  apeace  them,  that  it  wa-*  not 
honourable  for  their  c>tiUCM  to  do  as  they  dyde  bci'ore,  and  that 
they  must  leave  it,  and  umi^  the  cuMtoni  of  Englande,  and  that 
it  was  the  kynge'f  pica-tun;  they  shulde  so  do,  and  how  he  was 
charged  so  to  order  them.  When  they  harile  that,  they  nufler- 
ed  it,  byeausc  they  had  putte  theniM'Ife  under  the  olieNvanee 
of  the  Kynge  of  England,  and  parcenered  in  th«>  same  as  long 
W  I  was  with  them  ;  yet  they  had  one  a>«e  which  I  knew  was 
well  used  in  their  cuntrc,  and  that  was,  th^y  ilyde  were  no 
bseches  ;  I  canned  breche«  of  lynen  clothe  to  be  made  for  them. 
Wfayle  I  was  w  ith  them  I  oinsed  them  to  leaae  many  rude 


tbyngei,  ■■  well  in  clothyng  as  in  other  cmcnet.  Moehe  ado  I 
had  at  tlie  fyrst  lo  cause  them  to  weare  gownes  of  sylke.  for* 
red  with  mynevere  and  gray  ;  for  before  tliese  kynges  thooght 
themselfe  well  apparelled  whan  they  had  on  a  mantell.  They 
rode  alwayes  without  saddlea  and  styropea,  and  with  great 
payne  I  made  them  to  ride  aAerour  usage." — Lord  BKR!VKi.a' 
Froistart.    Lond.  1813,  4to.  rol.  ii.  p.  6g21. 

The  influence  of  these  bards  upon  their  patrons,  and  theit 
admitted  title  to  interfere  In  matters  of  the  weightiest  concern, 
may  be  also  proved  from  the  behavior  of  one  of  them  at  an  in- 
terview between  Thomas  Fitzgerald,  Kon  of  the  Earl  of  KiV 
dare,  then  about  to  renounce  the  EuglUh  aHegiance,  and  the 
Lord  Chancellor  Cromer,  who  made  a  long  and  goodly  oration 
to  dissuade  him  from  his  pnri>ose.  The  young  lord  had  come 
to  the  council  "  armed  and  weapone«l,**  and  attended  by  fevrn 
score  honemen  in  their  shirts  of  mail ;  and  we  aie  asaon^d  that 
the  chancellor,  having  set  forth  Ids  oration  "  with  such  a  la- 
mentable action  as  his  chwkes  were  all  beblubUnil  with  tearea. 
the  honemen,  namelie,  such  as  understood  not  English,  lu-gan 
to  diuine  what  the  lord-chaueellor  meant  with  all  thi*  long  cir- 
cunvtance ;  some  of  them  rejiorting  that  he  was  pivarhing  a 
sermon,  others  said  tiiat  he  stooil  making  of  some  beroicall 
jKK-iry  in  the  praise  of  the  Ixjrd  Thomas.  And  thus  a«  c\ery 
idiot  shot  hit  foolish  bolt  at  the  wi!>e  chanceHor  his  di<>eonne, 
who  in  effect  had  nought  else  but  drop  pretious  htones  bi^for* 
hog!*,  one  Bard  de  Nclan,  an  Lnsh  ritlimoiir.  and  a  rotte:i  sheepe 
to  infect  a  whole  flockc,  was  charting  of  Irish  vetwy,  a<«  though 
hi.H  toong  had  run  on  pattens,  in  commendation  of  the  Lord 
Thomas,  investing  him  with  the  title  of  Silken  Thomas,  bii-anr 
hix  horw^mens  jacks  were  gorgeous-ly  imbroidered  wiih  silke : 
and  in  the  end  he  told  him  that  he  lingered  there  oui-r  long  , 
whereat  the  Lonl  Thomas  being  quickened."'  a.-*  Holin^hed 
expresses  it.  bid  defiance  to  the  chancellor,  thrvw  down  eon 
temptuously  the  swonl  of  office,  which,  in  his  f*ather'K  Bl>>i»nce 
he  held  aa  deputy,  and  rushed  forth  to  engage  in  open  insur 
rection. 


XOTE  3  D. 

Ah^  Clundehoy!  thy  friendlp  fiowr 
S/ircc-Duuard'.'i  oak  ifkaH  lijfht  no  more. — P.  335. 

Clandeboy  i-*  a  «listrict  of  UUter.  formeriy  |>o-s<'!«*e<l  by  the 
sept  of  the  O'Neah.*^,  ami  Slieve-Donaril,  a  romantic  mountain 
in  the  t.ame  province.  Tiie  clan  was  ruined  alii-r  T\rone*s 
great  r«.'beHioM.  and  their  place:*  of  aho.le  laid  d«-c<date.  The 
ancii-nt  IriNh,  wilil  and  nncultixated  in  oilu-r  r  ■♦pei-i-',  di'!  iwK 
^ield  even  to  their  de»cen«lanl»  in  pnrtiMiig  tiie  i:io-t  In-e  and 
extended  hospitality  ;  and  doubtless  the  banin  mourriod  the 
dpf-ay  of  the  in:in-ion  of  tlnir  ^h!.•f■^  in  Ptrai'i*  Mmi'or  to  tl*e 
verses  of  the  British  Llywaroh  lien  on  a  >-imilar  occasion, 
wliich  an)  atK'ctiiig,  cvi'n  through  the  discouraging  medium  of 
a  literal  translatiou — 

"  Silent-breathing  gale,  long  wilt  then  be  heard  I 
There  i«<  scan.-ely  another  de!*erving  praise. 
Since  Urien  is  no  more. 

Many  a  dog  that  scented  well  the  jtrey,  and  atrial  hawk, 
Have  been  train'd  on  this  floor 
Before  Erlleon  became  jiolluted  .  .  . 

This  hearth,  ah.  will  it  not  be  covered  with  nettles  I 

WhiUt  its  defender  lived. 

More  congenial  to  it  was  tlie  foot  of  the  needy  petitioner. 

This  hearth,  will  it  not  be  covered  with  green  sod  I 

In  the  lifetime  of  Owain  and  Elphin, 

Its  ample  caldron  boiled  the  prey  taken  from  the  foa. 

1  Hollh.»!i- .1.    L^nil.  lMW,4t«.u  vol  vi.  p.  ■  ■■'. 


iJPPBNDlX  TO  BOtatBT. 


m 


tut  bnrth,  win  it  BOt  b«  eov««d  vkh 

Anmmi  Um  viaad  it  pnpw^,  mon 

Hw  «l«tt«iii(  •vovd  oftta*  i«M  duadHi  wHiiir. 


TUi  LMrtk,  win  it  tat  bt  uiwynura  wUh 


TBI  BOW,  kigi  of  taniBf  wood  kj  M  it, 
I'd  10  pnfMuo  tlM^  of  Boiod  I 


Tkb  bMrtk,  wm  it  not  bo  oov«od  with  Ifcarai ! 
Mmo  eoBgooiol  on  it  woold  hove  beta  tlM  ndiod  gnvp 
Of  Owoln'ft  aooial  fHeod*  oaltod  in  hmBooy. 


nb  botrth,  win  it  not  bo  oovwod  with  util 

Hon  adopt^  to  it  wonM  hnvo  bon  tho  blight  tonhoi 

ifbitiTltiMl 


TUf  heoith,  will  it  not  bo  ooroiod  with  dodi-lMTOi  I 

Mora  eonfraial  on  it*  floor  would  Imto  bono 

Tha  BMod,  and  tlio  talking  of  winoHBhtar'd  wanlon. 

TUi  htartb,  wfll  it  not  bo  tarnod  ap  bj  tho  iwiat  I 
Mora  ooogmial  to  it  woald  iiavo  boon  tlM  daaaor  of  aita, 
Aad  tho  ckcUag  bom  of  the  baaqaot.** 

HerHc  Elegiet  •f  Ufwrt  if«a,  ^  Owu. 
Load.  ITn,  8fo.  p.  41. 

••Tho haU  of  OynddyUa  ii  gloomy  thii  ai|^ 

Wlthoat  lira,  without  bed— 

I  aatt  woep  a  wfaOo,  and  tlion  bo  lilMrt  I 

Tho  ban  of  Cynddylaa  is  gtoomy  thii  afght, 

Wlthoat  fira,  wlthoat  oandle— 

Baeopt  Ood  doth,  wlu>  will  endao  nra  with  patfaaeo! 

The  ban  oTCynddylan  \m  gloomr  thii  aigfat, 
Wlthoat  ire,  withont  being  lighted— 
Bo  thoa  oneiTvled  with  spreading  sikaeo  I 

The  hall  of  Cynilclrlan,  gloomy  seems  its  roof 
Since  the  sweet  litnile  of  humanity  is  no  more- 
Woe  to  him  that  saw  it,  if  he  neglects  to  do  good  1 

The  iiall  of  Cyuddylan,  art  thou  not  berei\  of  thy  apppar- 
anco  ?  0 

Thy  shitfld  u  in  the  ^rave ; 
WhiUt  be  lived  tli«.-n»  was  no  broken  roof  I 

Tlie  hall  of  Cyndd ylan  is  withont  lore  this  night, 

Since  he  that  owiiM  it  \*  no  more — 

Ah,  deatli :  it  will  he  but  a  iihort  time  he  wiU  leave  me  1 

The  hall  of  Cyndiiylan  is  not  ea<y  this  night. 
On  the  top  of  the  kh'Ic  of  Hydwyth, 
Witliont  itM  lonl,  withont  company,  withont  tlie  cifcling 
feaAts! 

The  hall  of  Cynddylan  is  gloomy  this  night, 
Without  fin*,  withont  nongs— 
Teen  afflict  the  chuckii ! 

The  ball  of  Cyuddylan  is  gloomy  this  night, 
Without  fire,  withont  family — 
My  overflowing  ti;ani  gush  out  I 

Tlie  hall  of  Cynddylan  pierces  me  to  see  it. 
Without  a  coveriiijr,  without  fire — 
My  general  dead,  and  I  alive  myselfl 

The  hall  of  Cynddylan  is  the  seat  of  chill  grief  this  night. 

After  the  mtieet  I  pxjmrienccil ; 

IVithoul  tlv  u)<>n,  without  the  women,  who  reside  thcra! 


TtahanorOyyUilnik 

AftwhwhirUa— tfw 
TWgwat— Bilhigod, 


Iior» 


INC  p.  T7. 


KoniSS, 


jrOvCia**  teryw-P.  Mw 

••VaoOartfai,  hmadiCBiy  ODai^  of  Hoith  Um 
FDea  to  Doooagh,  Bari  of  ThooMiid,  nd  PrmldeBt  of  Iffoa- 
■lar.  This  aoUomaa  wh  naiongif  thorn  who  wen  prevallad 
opontoJoiaEllsaboth'eibraeB.  8ooo  as  it  wu  known  thai 
ho  had  basdiy  abaadonad  tlw  ialcrarts  of  his  coontry,  Ma» 
Oartia  pramaiad  aa  adalatorj  poem  to  MaoCartby,  ehlof  of 
Boath  Maaelar,  aad  of  tho  Bi«oaiaa  Ihw,  who,  with  0*lf  eO, 
O'Doaaal,  Laoy,  and  othan,  wora  deeply  engaged  la  pmaet 
lag  their  Tblatsd  ooaatiy.  la  this  poem  he  dwreU  with  mp* 
taro  on  tho  eoar^ge  aad  paliiotlsm  of  MaeCarthy ;  bat  tho 
v«ne  thatshoold  (aoeofdiag  w  aa  MtabUshed  law  of  the  oadar 
of  tho  bank)  bo  intndaeod  ia  tho  praise  of  0*Rrien,  ho  tana 
farto  aavwo  aatira :— *  How  aa  I  alBicted  (jmjn  he)  that  tho 
daaeeadaat  of  tfw  gnat  Biioa  Boinm^i  eaanot  fomirii  am 
with  a  thanw  worthy  tho  hooor  aad  glory  of  hfa  exalted  raeo  I* 
Lard  Thoawad,  haariag  tids,  vowed  Tongeanee  on  the  spiiilad 
bard,  who  lied  for  raftigo  to  the  county  of  Cork.  One  da^t 
obsuiilng  thooxasparatad  aobleman  aad  his  eqnfpage  at  a  sman 
distaaee,  ho  thoaght  it  was  ia  rain  to  fly,  aad  fwetended  to  ho 
aaddoaly  aeized  with  the  pai^  of  death ;  dfaecting  hb  wilb  to 
hmttnt  over  him,  aad  toll  his  lofdship,  that  the  sight  of  him, 
by  awakening  the  aeara  of  bis  ingratitude,  had  so  mncb  allbeted 
him  that  ho  ooaU  aot  aapport  it ;  aad  desired  her  at  the  saaw 
tiaie  to  tell  hb  lordsUp,  that  ha  entreated,  ae  a  dying  nqaesc. 
Us  fiagiveaaas.  flooa  aa  Lord  'Riomond  arrired,  the  1 
tale  was  nlated  to  him.  Tiwt  aobleman  was  moved  to  < 
paarfoo,  aad  not  only  dedared  tliat  be  mo»t  heartily  fbsgavo 
him,  bat,  tqmiiaf  his  parra,  prseeotod  the  fair  monmer  with 
aoaae  pieces  to  int«  him.  This  Instance  of  blA  lonlship's  pity 
and  generosity  gave  courage  to  the  tremtding  bard  ;  who,  sud- 
denly springing  up,  recited  an  extemporaneous  ode  in  praise  of 
Donough,  and,  re-entering  into  hi*  service,  bocanio  once  mora 
his  favorite.*'— WALKKa'a  Memoira  of  the  Irish  BartU. 
Loud.  1786,  4to.  p.  141. 


Note  8  F. 

7%e  aa«ieal  English  mitutreVt  dmtg. — P.  336. 

Among  the  entertainments  prenented  to  Elizabeth  at  Kenil- 
worth  Castle,  was  the  introduction  of  a  person  denigned  to 
represent  a  travelling  minstrel,  wlio  entertainiMl  her  with  a 
solemn  story  ont  of  the  Acts  of  King  Arthur.  Of  this  person's 
drefo  and  appearance  Mr.  Laneham  ha»  given  us  a  very  accu- 
rate account,  transferred  by  Bishop  Percy  to  the  preliminary 
DiMiertation  on  Mlnstrals,  prefixed  to  his  Heliqiies  of  AneUnt 
Poetry,  vol.  L 


NonSG. 

^LtUUt&U  ^otf.— P.  340. 

The  tradition  from  which  the  ballad  is  founded  was  supplied 
by  a  friend  (the  Uto  Lord  Webb  Seymour),  whose  acconnt  I 
will  not  do  the  injustice  to  abridge,  an  it  contains  an  admirable 
picture  of  an  old  EngHsh  hall : — 

*'  LitUecote  Rouw  stands  in  a  low  and  'lonely  Mtaation. 
On  three  sides  it  is  surrounded  by  a  parit  that  spreads  over 
the  adjoining  hill ;  on  tlie  fonnh,  by  meadows  which  ara  wop 
tared  bv  the  river  Rennet.    Cloee  on  one  side  of  the  Irauaa  la  % 
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thick  |^v«>  of  loAj  trm,  along  the  vnrge  of  which  raiw  one 
of  the  |iriuci|ial  avenueM  to  ii  through  the  |Mrk.  It  m  an 
in«{(ular  buildiii*  of  fp.*ai  aiiti«|uiiy.  and  waa  probahly  ervcted 
about  the  time  of  the  tfiTiiiiiatioii  of  feudal  warfare,  when 
drfenct  i-aine  no  lunger  to  be  an  object  in  a  country  inaM»iou. 
Many  nrvuiniManccfl,  however,  in  tlie  interior  of  the  houw, 
■cent  a|)iin»|iriate  to  feudal  tiine<«.  Tiie  hall  u  very  nimriouK, 
floorri  with  »toni*«,  and  li(rhied  by  tar;^  iraimom  wiiidowrn, 
that  are  clothod  with  cawmoutA.  Its  walin  aru  hung  with  old 
.ni!it»ry  aci-onin'mcnt*.  that  have  long  been  lei\  a  prev  to  runt. 
\t  one  end  of  tite  hall  in  a  miige  of  coain  of  mail  and  helmeti, 
and  tlwre  i«  on  every  lude  abomiance  of  old-fashioned  fiistob 
an<l  ^unt.  many  of  them  with  niatch-lock*.  Imuie<Iiately  be- 
low i!»«  t  oniici'  hanpi  a  row  of  leathcni  jerkins,  maiie  in  the 
fonu  of  a  siiirt.  •inpiKHed  to  have  been  worn  an  armor  by  the 
Vk«i>a'4.  A  large  oak  table,  rpaching  nearly  from  one  end  of 
the  room  lo  the  ucher.  mi^ht  have  fea^t<>il  the  whole  neighbor- 
hool,  ami  an  aiipcndagn  to  one  end  of  it  ma<le  it  an«wer  at 
other  time*  lor  the  old  «ame  of  thuiHelmarl.  The  rvt  of  the 
far.uiure  i«  in  a  »uitable  Myle.  panivnlariy  an  arm-chair  of 
cnmliTOOM  workma(whi|i.  conMrncttHl  of  wood.  curiouMy  turned, 
with  a  high  liack  an<l  triarif^nlar  Kcat.  Mild  to  havo  been  uwtl 
by  Juil^*;  Pophain  in  the  nign  of  Elizabeth.  The  entrance 
into  the  ha!l  it  at  one  end,  by  a  low  door,  vommnuieatiiig  with 
•  |iax-a^  :hat  lca'l»  from  the  outer  door  in  ihi^  front  of  the 
itoune  to  a  quadrangle!  within  ;  at  the  other,  it  ujh.'Im  n|M>n  a 
gloomy  iiiain'a<«.  by  which  you  a<icend  to  the  tir*i  floor,  ami, 
|A^ing  tlie  doont  of  tome  beJchanilien.  enf-r  a  narrow  ;;allery, 
which  exteniU  along  the  hack  I'ront  of  the  hous«>  frum  one  end 
to  th"  othiY  of  it.  and  look<  u|kiii  an  old  garJi-n.  Tiii«  gallery 
b  hnn;;  wit(>  ponraiu-*,  chictly  in  the  S|>uni^h  dn^M^x  of  the 
■ixterntb  century.  In  one  of  the  bedchamU-Ti',  wliich  you 
|ia^  in  goiiig  towcrU  the  gnMcry.  it  a  bcdittead  with  blue  fur- 
niture, wliich  time  iinii  now  made  dingy  and  ihnadbare,  and 
in  tlie  liottoni  of  one  of  the  licd-cnrt.iinii  you  are  ^hown  a  place 
where  a  »mall  piive  hait  been  cut  out  and  »ewn  in  mr-tin, — a 
cirouinKtance  which  serve*  to  identify  llie  mvik*  of  the  I'ollow- 
iiig  ftory : — 

"  It  wan  on  a  dark  rainy  nizht  in  the  month  of  Novrmber. 
that  an  oM  midwife  mi  mu!*ins  by  her  cotta;;e  lirt*^i(lu,  when 
on  a  *o.lden  she  wa*  startled  ly  a  ioud  k::(K-kin;;  nt  the  door. 
On  opening  it  she  fou'id  a  hurttman,  who  told  her  that  her 
atfriii-tance  wai  rt>quin-d  immoiiate:;.  by  a  p#-rson  of  rank.  aiMt 
that  »he  *hi»uM  be  handHimcIy  reu  cmltni ;  bat  that  tlu-.'^-  were 
reaM>mi  for  keeping  the  affair  a  utrli  t  men t.  i\'v\  tlnr.  fore,  >he 
mu!«t  submit  to  be  blindfolded,  and  to  bt>  ru-i«!u'-ti-d  in  that 
coinlition  to  thi'  b^tldiamber  of  the  lady.  With  sonif>  ht-<ita- 
tion  the  mitwifo  cons^-nteil ;  the  hoist-man  bound  Iut  eyes, 
and  placcti  her  on  a  pillion  behind  him.  Afiir  proixtcdiii"  in 
Mlei.ce  for  many  milo«  through  rough  an>{  dirty  lane*,  they 
tioj^iied.  and  the  miilwife  wax  led  into  a  hooM'.  which,  from 
the  length  of  her  walk  ihrougU  the  ajtartmcnts.  ax  well  a«  the 
found*  atioot  her.  »lic  diMOTereii  to  be  the  M>at  of  wealth  and 
power.  When  the  bandage  wa«  removeil  from  .'kt  cvi-k,  the 
found  herself  in  a  bedchamber,  in  which  %rerc  the  lady  on 
who«  aeeuaol  nbe  had  lieen  »ent  for,  and  a  man  of  a  haughty 
am!  fefot'ioaii  aapect.  The  lady  was  deliveied  of  a  fine  boy. 
Immediately  the  m;in  coinmnnde*!  the  miilwife  to  give  him  the 
chiht.  and.  eatchhi^  it  Dum  her,  he  hurried  acrow  the  room, 
and  thf«*w  it  on  the  hack  of  the  6re,  that  wan  blazing  inihe 
chimney.  The  child,  however,  was  strong,  ond.  by  its  xtrug- 
g1««.  rolled  itwif  u|ion  tlie  hearth,  when  the  rutTian  again  f^-ized 
it  with  fary.  and,  in  ^pite  of  the  intercewion  of  the  midwife, 
ami  the  mora  idtcou^  entreatie*  of  the  mother,  throat  it  under 
lb«  grmte,  and,  raking  the  live  coals  upon  it,  HMn  pot  an  end 
to  ill  life.  The  midwife,  aAer  spending  some  time  in  aflbniing 
all  the  relief  in  iier  power  to  the  wretched  motJicr.  was  told 
that  the  mast  be  gone.  Her  former  cowlncior  appeared,  who 
^gain  boand  ber  eyes,  and  conveyed  her  behind  him  to  her 
•WB  boBM :  b«  tbcn  paid  ber  baadsomely,  and  departed.    Th« 
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midwife  was  strongly  agitated  by  the  horrura  of  the  iKecetliag 
night ;  and  vhe  immediately  made  a  de|  o^ition  of  ilw  lavts 
lietore  a  magistrate.  Two  circa m^tancen  aH'ordtd  l.opm  uf 
detecting  the  houi^}  in  which  the  crime  liad  been  ci  iiimitied ; 
one  was,  that  the  midwife,  as  idic  sat  by  the  h^Ni  le.  ii.i'l.  with 
a  view  to  discover  the  place,  cut  out  a  piece  of  tiu*  bi*d-curiain. 
and  sewn  it  in  again  ;  tiie  other  was.  that  a«  '•he  had  iin^ccnded 
tlie  siaircane  she  had  counte<i  the  stepA.  Sonif  ^a«pl.  ion«  lell 
U|ion  one  Darrell,  at  that  time  the  propri  lor  oi'  l.i'tNcote 
House,  and  the  domain  around  it.  The  hoo«c  wx-*  ej^amini'd, 
an:l  identifml  by  tlie  midwife,  and  D.-1^^•U  was  ine<l  ai  Salie- 
bury  for  tiie  murder.  By  corrupting  hi<»  ju'Ue,  h^-  e*i-a|>e-i  the 
sentence  of  tlie  law  ;  but  brok«>  hi^  ne^'k  by  a  fail  :'rom  his 
hooe  in  hunting;,  in  a  few  monthi  after.  Tne  place  wtH>nf  thi« 
happened  is  ^till  known  by  the  name  of  narr.*irs  My-e,— a 
S|K}t  to  be  dreaded  by  the  |>ea»>ant  whom  the  khad>r»  of  evening 
have  overtaken  on  hi-*  way. 

"  Litilecote  House  it  two  miles  from  llungerfonl.  in  R.rk- 
shire.  through  whioh  the  Bath  road  pa»>>e«.  The  faii  oi-eurrvd 
in  the  reign  of  Khzabeth.  All  the  iin|iorTaut  cir.uni  lacivaa  I 
have  given  exai-tly  as  they  are  told  in  the  country  ;  Minn*  triflea 
only  arj  adileil,  either  to  render  the  wliole  connect  d,  (jr  to 
inerease  the  impre«i«ion.'* 

To  IjonI  Webb's  edition  of  this  lingular  story,  Uie  author 
can  now  add  the  following  acconnt.  extrai'teil  from  Aobr*y's 
Corre^pondcni.'e.  It  occun  among  other  |tartieulark  re^p.-ctiIlg 
Sir  Jo'.in  Po;ih.im  : — 

•♦  ?ir  •  *  •  Dayrell,  of  Littlecote.  in  Com.  Wdis,  bar- 
ing eott  hLi  lady'h  waiting-woman  with  child,  when  htr  trjeell 
came,  iw^nt  a  servant  with  a  ltot*o  for  a  midwife,  wiiom  be 
was  to  bring  hu<)d-winke<l.  She  was  brought,  and  !a\d  the 
woman,  but  as  (toon  a«  the  child  was  born,  slie  sawe  the  knight 
taktf  the  child  an.i  murther  it,  and  bum  it  in  the  Mre  in  the 
chumlM'r.  ^'he  having  done  her  bu-iiiesj«o.  wa«  exir.  or  iinarily 
rewanled  fur  her  paine^.  and  •-•M  b'.i:i>il'u!il>'d  a»i\.  Thi- 
horrid  ai'lion  di-l  much  run  in  her  inind.  and  >he  hal  a  denrr 
to  di^'over  it.  but  knew  not  where  'twa*.  She  eouMdereii 
with  lifrv-lftlio  tiin.*that  »he  wa<  riding,  and  hnw  m<iny  miles 
she  nii.J!lil  have  rode  at  that  rate  in  that  time,  and  thai  ii 
munt  Iw  M)ine  great  |K»rwn's  house,  fur  the  room  ^  wa«  It!  foot 
high  :  and  she  should  know  the  chaiubi-r  >f  i^he  sawe  it.  fcihe 
went  to  a  Justice  of  IVace,  and  M'arcli  was  made.  Tlie  very 
chamber  luuml.  The  Knight  wa«  hronghi  to  his  iryall ;  and. 
to  be  xhurt.  tl>i«  judgp  liail  lirN  noble  houme,  parke  and  manoer.  i 
and  (1  tliinkr)  mure,  fur  a  bril>e  to  sixe  hi.>«  life. 

••  f^ir  Jolin  Pupham  ga%-c  aentcnce  according  to  lawe.  but 
Iveing   a  ^reai   i)cr>on   and  a   faiourite,  lie  |irOv-urud  a  no^i 

With  this  tale  of  terror  the  author  has  combined  «ome  eir- 
cum«lnnf:e«  of  a  f'irailar  legend,  which  was  current  at  Edin- 
burgh doniig  his  childhood. 

About  the  bi-ginning  of  the  eighteenth  century,  fi«:ej  the 
large  ca-i:»s  of  the  Si'ottish  nobleM.  and  even  the  iiec)ud<>d 
hull  N.  like  ilu«e  of  the  French  noblesse,  whioh  they  [Mwnas>.^l 
in  (Mluliurgh.  were  sometimes  the  scenes  of  strange  and  luy*- 
terion^  trun«'nctions,  a  divine  of  Mngolar  sanctity  »a*  calM  op 
at  midnight  to  pray  with  a  |iei9on  at  the  [loint  of  di  ath.  Tliii 
wav  no  nnu<ual  summons  ;  but  what  followed  wa4  alarming. 
He  was  put  into  a  s*>ilan-<*hair,  and  aft  or  he  had  bern  tran» 
ported  to  a  remote  part  of  the  town,  the  beart-rs  insisted  U|H>a 
hi<i  being  bWrwIfoldeti.  The  request  was  enforced  by  a  cocked 
pi*toI,  and  vnbmiitcd  to;  but  in  the  rour«e  of  the  dl«'ussion, 
he  conjectnretl.  from  the  phrases  employed  by  the  chairmm, 
and  from  wme  part  of  their  dress,  not  completely  conccaleil  br 
their  cloak«,  thrjt  they  were  greatly  ^|K}%e  the  menia'  tiatioa 
they  had  assumed.  After  many  tumv  and  windings,  the  eliair 
was  carriei!  up  .*f.'iip«  into  a  lo'l;:itig,  where  his  *ye*  were  mw 
corenHl.  and  he  was  intro.luced  into  a  bedroom,  wbera  ha 
found  a  lady,  newly  delivi>n-d  of  an  infant.  He  was  cvmb* 
manded  by  his  attendant^  to  say  snch  [irayen  by  her  beilwfo 
as  wer?  fitting  for  a  person  not  ex|ieeted  to  sun'ive  a  niocial 
f''^r'-*.     II.    ".■■.:•:.-  .'  lo  r.  •'.c.i'.nr.*.  an.l  idi«f.»-ir^  thai  •f«f 
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tafe  flelivpry  warranted  bitltf>r  hope*.  But  Im  was  vunnlj 
emnoititukid  to  obejr  thr  onient  RrA  given,  and  with  difficalty 
cmillectefi  hiui««lt'  imffifienrly  to  acquit  hiniiwlf  or  the  lark 
imiMMMHl  on  him.  IIk  wa«  then  again  hurried  into  the  chair; 
bnt  Bi  th**y  oondufied  him  dowu  Ktsln,  he  heani  the  re|iort  of 
ft  [ilmol.  lie  wa«  ttalely  condoctinl  honae ;  a  punic  of  cold  was 
foiteed  a|Kni  liiin  ;  hut  he  wan  warned,  at  liie  "am<*  time,  that 
the  kmt  nlloMon  to  this  dark  tranudion  would  co^t  him  his 
lift.  Ui>  bi-look  hiniwir  to  mt.  and.  aller  lou;r  and  brokt>n 
iniwlqf.  Itflt  into  a  de«'p  «>lu«*p.  From  tliiA  he  wa*i  awakened 
njr  his  aervaiit.  with  thv>  diurnal  new^  that  a  lin>  of  um-omnion 
fnry  had  hroken  out  in  the  houm*  of  *  •  *  *.  near  the  head 
of  ihe  Cunungate,  and  that  it  was  totally  con«uniel ;  with  the 
shocking  addiiiun,  that  the  daughter  of  itie  |iro|.ri>'iur.  a  young 
laiiy  eminent  li»r  beauty  and  aceomiiltHliinont^,  hail  [H-ri'<ited  in 
the  flameit.  The  cler;gywan  had  hi^  KU!<|ii(iun«,  hut  to  have 
node  them  |inhlie  would  have  availed  nothing,  lie  wan  timid  ; 
Cho  family  wm  of  the  first  distinction  ;  above  all,  the  dee<l  was 
done,  and  could  not  be  amended.  Time  uore  away,  however, 
ind  with  it  his  terrors.  He  became  unhappy  at  being  tiie  tw>li- 
lary  dr|MiNitnry  of  this  fearful  mystrry,  and  mention<^l  it  to 
■ofoe  of  h\f  brtnhrvfu,  tJironch  whom  the  anec<loU'  acquin-d  a 
•on  of  publioiiy.  Thu  divine,  however,  had  btvn  loiij^  deiul, 
tml  the  »tory  in  M>me  degree  forgotten,  when  a  fire  bruke  out 
■^in  on  the  very  same  spot  where  the  houw*  of  •  *  *  *  had 
fiNinvrly  -tuo-l.  and  which  was  now  occupied  by  huildingN  of 
an  iuferiur  de!«cri|ition.  When  the  flame*  were  at  thr-ir  height, 
llwtnmuU.  whii*.h  u«ua!1y  attends  such  a  scene,  washnddenly 
Kicfietuled  by  an  unex|iei:tc<l  apparition.  A  benutiful  iemale, 
in  a  night'^re*'*.  extremely  rich,  but  at  lea^t  half  a  ci'ntury  old, 
■piMiKd  iu  the  very  midnt  of  the  fire,  and  utb^rL-d  thiw*  tn;- 
iHowloaM  wordn  in  hrr  vernacular  iiliom  :  "  .f  »< «  burned,  twice 
haniMl ;  the  ikirU  time  I'll  scare  you  all !"  The  belief  in  this 
•laty  was  formerly  so  strong,  that  on  a  fire  hreakii:g  out,  and 
weming  to  approach  tlu'  fai:il  spot,  there  was  a  good  deal  of 
ansieiy  tostified,  teat  the  ap|>ahiion  should  make  good  her  do- 
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Jtn  thick  a  smoke  tkrxe  hearths  have  pivfn 
Jit  UUlvtC-tide  or  ChrLttmiis-eorH.—P.  341. 

Such  nil  exhortation  Wiis.  in  piniilar  i'in-um<(tance4,  n'-Mi.il1y 
g;iven  to  hi*  follower*  by  a  WoKh  cliii-fiuin  : — 

*•  Enniit)  did  continue  betwiTne  Ho\v«ll  ap  R)*  .ip  lluwoll 
Vaogbaii  and  the  HoiincM  of  John  a|)  M«Tf<!iih.  After  the 
death  ot  KvjMi  ap  R^  berl,  (Jntnth  ap  Grunw  ((•(Nrn--:.ririau  to 
John  aj»  M  p-iith'n  iM>nn<"  of  Gwynfryii,  wito  hail  Ion::  •xr\c<l 
in  France,  and  hud  rlinr;ge  there)  ruineiii^  lionu>  to  livi;  in  the 
roonln>y.  i!  happened  that  a  servant  of  hi".  coMiein:;  to  fii«h  in 
fcCiymiltn.  Iii^  li!<h  was  taken  away,  and  the  fellow  iM-.-iti-n  by 
IJowrll  op  Ky*  ami  his  servanta.  and  by  lii'>  i-oiiinianilm-ut. 
Griffith  a|i  John  np  Groriw  took  the  matter  in  >>ii(h  duM^'-on 
cnai  he  clialli.'Ugeil  llowfll  ap  Ry!>  to  the  fi>'ld.  which  he  re- 
tofing.  «v«»'nibliii^  his  co-iiui  John  ap  MjTiiliili's  <«onne!«  and 
his  friinds  together,  as^aulteil  lIowcM  in  hii  own  hou>>o,  after 
the  maner  he  had  wene  in  the  French  wiirr-«,  and  coiisunir.l 
filth  lire  iiis  banjcs  and  hi.t  out-hou->e'«.  WliiUi  Iw  wa^  t!iiis 
WM-JuIti!!;;  the  hall,  wliirh  Howell  ap  Rys  and  iiiapy  oiIkt 
people  k*  j't.  I>eing  a  very  xtrong  hon^e,  he  was  "hut.  out  of  a 
device  of  the  hou**-,  tliron:;!!  the  sjjjlit  of  his  br-riMr  into  th;* 
aead,  ar  I  slayne  oufrijjht,  bring  otherwise  aripiil  at  -ill  fwint.i. 
Nocwitji'tand'iig  hiv  death,  the  a"«ault  of  the  liou.-c  w.'i.<.  i-o!i- 
linoed  with  :;r-at  veh  mence.  the  doop.'s.  fir«-d  wiili  ^T-Mt  liur- 
th<*nB  or'Mrnw  ;  b^-Mde^  this,  the  ^moako  ol  the  oui-lious<-<(  ;uid 
borne*  not  farre  di"t:int  annoyed  giratly  the  drfemlant",  for  thnt 
mo'i  of  thtm  lay  uiuJer  hoordf-^an-l  Ihrnrhcn  U|>on  the  flo<»r'.  in 
tia  hall,  the  better  to  avoyd  the  nmoake.  During  this  H-f-ne 
of  oonfniion  on»ly  the  old  man,  Howell  ap  Rys.  never  ^♦ooiK'd, 
III'!  stood  vr.liantly  in  the  midft  of  thi?  fli>or'.  nrm"d  with  n 


gleve  in  his  hand,  and  railed  onto  them,  and  hid  '  them  arisa 
like  men,  for  shame,  for  he  had  knowne  there  ax  great  a  smoaka 
in  that  hall  0|>on  ChnHima«-even.'  In  the  end,  sreing  the  hooaa 
could  noe  longer  defend  tiiem.  being  overlayei)  with  a  multi- 
tude, upon  parley  betweene  them,  Howell  ap  Ry«>  wiw  con- 
lent  to  yeald  himself  prisoner  to  Morris  aji  John  ap  IVIertlith, 
John  ap  Meredith's  eldest  i>onne.  soe  as  he  would  swear  onto 
him  to  bring  him  wfe  to  Camani-on  Castle,  to  abide  the  triall 
of  the  law  for  the  death  of  tiralT^  ap  John  ap  Groiiw,  who 
was  cosen-german  removed  to  the  said  Howell  ap  Ry<>,  and  of 
the  very  same  huuNe  he  was  of.  Which  Moms  ap  John  ap 
Mere<lith  undertaking,  did  pot  a  guanl  about  the  said  Howell 
of  his  trustiest  friends  and  servants,  wlio  kept  and  deii-niled 
him  from  the  rage  of  hi^  kindred,  and  especially  of  Owfii  ap 
John  ap  Meredith.  hi<«  brother,  who  was  vtry  eager  against 
him.  They  passed  by  leisure  thence  like  a  cnni|ie  to  C;  mar 
von :  the  whole  counirle  being  aesembled,  Howell  hi*  friendt 
posted  a  horschaek  from  one  place  or  other  by  tlie  way.  who 
brought  wonl  that  he  was  come  tliither  safe,  for  they  weri*  in 
great  fear  lent  he  siiouM  be  mnrthered,  and  that  Morrin  ap  'oha 
ap  Merwlith  ««ould  not  be  able  to  defend  him.  neither  darst 
any  of  Howell's  frvMid-.  he  there,  for  fear  of  the  kindrtl.  Ir 
the  end.  bi>iiig  dcliverrHl  by  Vorris  ap  John  ap  Mereiliih  to  the 
Con»tabl«>  of  Carnarvon  CaMle,  and  tht  re  kept  safely  in  waru 
untill  the  a.v>iJN>ii.  it  tfll  out  by  law.  that  the  huniing  u(  How 
eirs  houses,  and  awiin'.iing  him  in  his  owne  house,  was  a  mora 
hay  nous  oflenee  in  Morris  ap  John  ap  Meredith  anii  the  rect, 
than  the  death  of  Grafl*'  ap  John  ap  Gronw  in  How»-ll,  who 
did  it  in  hix  own  defence ;  whereujion  Morris  ap  John  ap  Ver» 
dith,  with  thirty-five  mon*.  were  indictcl  of  felony,  as  appear 
eth  by  the  eopie  of  the  indictment,  which  I  had  from  the  rw>- 
opK"— 9iR  John  Wvn.m'b  UistoTTf  of  th»  Qwfdir  Ftmilf 
Load.  1770,  8vo.  p.  116. 
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0*<T  Heiham**  altar  hunf  my  f^evt.—P.  JM9. 

This  cnxtoni  among  the  Rc^iesilale  and  Tynedale  Rnnl'Tets  ia 
mentioned  in  the  iiiiert»ting  Life  of  Ranmrd  <rilf:in.  where 
some  aeronni  is  given  of  the^e  wild  districts,  which  it  was  tha 
co»toni  of  thnt  i'x«fi:eni  man  regularly  to  vinit. 

"  This  euMiom  (o"  duels)  still  prevailed  on  the  Roidefi. 
when*  Saxon  harbari-m  lield  it>  l.nte«it  possession.  These  wild 
Northunibnafii.  i!ide»««l.  went  Imyond  the  ferouiiy  of  their  an- 
cestor*. Tlicy  wiT»-  not  roMtent  with  a  duel :  eai-li  eoi-i'MMling 
party  n«od  to  niuntcr  uh.it  adhfreiits  he  could,  and  i-oinmence 
a  kind  of  petiy  w:tr.  Ho  Uiai  a  private  grudge  «oi:ld  otlea 
Oivasion  much  bU)o«Uhed. 

'*  It  hap|wn.<l  tliiii  a  quarrel  of  this  kind  was  on  fi>ot  when 
Mr.  tJjlpin  w;is  at  Ruthhur),  in  those  parts  Duririi  thf  two 
or  threi*  fin-t  days  of  his  preachini;,  the  contendiiig  p.-irtien  ob- 
served Home  diTonini,  and  nevv,'r  ay>|>i-ared  at  chnn-h  logflher. 
At  length,  however,  they  met.  One  party  had  b-en  ehriy  at 
church,  an'l  jn.-t  as  Mr.  Gilpin  k'gan  his  sermon,  the  othei 
ent^r'd.  Th»y  xtootl  not  long  silent.  Inflametl  at  tin  sij;);t  ol 
earh  other,  they  higan  to  cirish  their  wea[ions,  for  they  wen 
aU  armed  with  jivehni  and  swords,  and  mutually  :ipi'ro.ichef|. 
Awml.  how.  viT.  by  the  ^aeredneiH  of  the  |daei».  the  trniult  ir 
noni"  t\rcrf*;  ceased.  Mr.  <Jilpin  proceeilcd  :  when  iig:iin  the 
rombniants  liocan  to  brimiiNh  their  weafwns  and  dr.iw  to- 
wanlH  cat:h  othnr.  Aj"  a  fray  wemeil  near.  Mr.  Gilpir.  stepped 
from  th'.'  pulpit,  went  l»etwe<'n  them,  and  addrr««eil  the  l-aders 
put  an  ♦  ml  io  the  quarrel  for  the  pr.*w*nt.  but  could  not  ellecl 
an  entire  n-conciliaiion.  They  promised  him,  however,  that 
till  the  permon  vtz*  over  thoy  would  make  no  more  diKinrbTnee. 
H<>  th"n  went  again  into  the  pulpit,  and  spent  the  n-n  of  thn 
tiini'  in  endeavoring  to  make  them  a.shamed  of  what  ihi'v  had 
done.  His  b<'li:t\ior  and  dLiicoorfM'  afiocuvJ  them  k»  much, 
that,  at  hi.",  farther  entreaty,  they  promised  to  forliear  all  acts 
oflio^'ility  whMe  he  ron»iMn-d  in  the  countrv      And  to  mue^ 
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genend  accuracy  of  his  narrative,  or  his  purpose  in 
oi»mp(«iiig  it.  was  brought  into  queMtion.    Aotti 

*l»Top(a)  r^r  '0/ii(p«  wolti^iv  iwo^/iiruadat  c7i'ai  ircfM  lipcr^; 

Kal  ^icaiofftiviK.*  But  whatever  theories  nii^ht  be 
framed  by  Bpeculativc  men,  his  work  was  of  an 
hi^toricnl,  not  of  an  allci^rical  nature.    ErnwT/XX«ro 

fitra  rj  M/frcw,  tai  8vh  iKdorurt  a^pUviro,  wd^ra  rH  iwt- 
Xwpti  ittfhtraro.  Kai  i^rop/tfi^  tnvySdvtro'  ttidt  6i ftt9f¥K»l 
fvviinmifa  irdrrtar  ypd^toBai}    InMcad  of  rccomuiond- 

ini;  the  choice  of  a  subject  similar  to  tliat  of  Ho- 
mer, it  was  to  be  expected  tliat  critics  sliouM  have 
exhorted  the  poets  of  these  latter  days  to  ado))t 
or  invent  a  narrative  in  itself  more  susceptible  of 
poetical  ornament,  and  to  avaU  themselves  of  that, 
advantage  in  order  to  compensate,  in  some  degree, 

>  Dioitenn  Laertiiui.  lib.  ii.  Anuair.  Sepn.  11. 

•  Uomcfi  Vita,  in  Herod.  Hmr.  Stwpk.  1570.  p.  356. 

•  A  aBCEirr  to  makk  am  bpic  fobh. 

FOR  THE  rABLB. 

"Take  oat  of  any  old  poem,  famory  book,  romanoe,  or  le- 
irend  (for  inrtanoe,  Geoflry  of  Monmooth.  or  Don  Beliani*  of 
Greece).  tboM  fians  of  *tdb-y  which  aflbrJ  moft  neope  for  loii|r 
deicriptioiM.  Pot  thcpe  pieces  together,  and  throw  all  the  ail- 
ventam  yoo  fancy  into  one  tale.  Then  take  a  hero  whom 
yon  may  chooae  for  the  round  of  hi*  name,  and  pot  him  into 
the  midst  of  thew  adrentare«.  There  let  him  work  for  twelve 
book* ;  at  the  end  of  which  yoo  roajr  take  him  oot  ready  pre- 
pared to  conquer  or  marry,  it  bfiug  nevehHarr  that  the  oondu- 
■on  of  an  epic  poem  be  lorianate." 

To  wutk*  an  Fpiiode. — '*  Take  any  remaining  adrentnre  of 
yonr  former  collection,  in  whiuh  yon  coaM  no  way  involve 
yonr  huro,  or  any  unfortnnaie  accident  that  wa«  too^uod  to  be 
thrown  away,  and  it  will  be  of  nw.  ap|>lied  to  any  other  per> 
•on.  who  may  be  IcMt  ami  eva|»orai3  in  iJie  coanC  of  tiie  work, 
without  tite  leart  damafe  to  the  comfiOHiiion." 

For  the  Moral  and  jlllrpory. — "TIkimj  you  may  extract 
out  of  the  fable  afterward*  at  your  lebure.  Be  anre  you  strain 
them  rafRcieDtly." 

rOB  THB  KAKifBBI. 
"For  thow  of  the  h»ru.  take  all  the  be*t  qualities  you  can 
tndi  in  all  the  celebrateil  heroes  of  antiquity  ;  if  they  will  not 
be  reduced  to  a  coouvtency.  lay  them  all  on  a  heap  uiion  him. 
Be  svfv  they  an  qoaliiiet  which  your  patron  would  bethought 
lo  have ;  and,  to  prevent  any  mi»take  which  the  world  may 
be  Bubject  to.  select  from  the  alphabet  those  capital  Inti-n  tiiat 
eom|io«e  his  name,  and  set  them  at  the  head  of  a  dedication 
before  your  poem.  However,  do  not  absolutely  obsurve  the 
nmet  quantity  of  these  virtues,  it  not  beiogdeterminnl  whether 
or  no  it  be  m ternary  for  the  hero  of  a  poem  to  be  an  hottest 
■aa.  For  the  under  characters,  irather  tbem  from  Uomer  and 
Vkgil,  and  change  the  uamei  at  occasion  serves." 

POB  TBB  MACBIXBI. 

**  Take  of  deities,  male  and  female,  as  many  aa  you  can  use: 
Beparale  them  into  equal  parts,  and  keep  Jupiter  in  the  middle. 
IjuI  Juno  put  him  in  a  ferment,  and  Venus  mollify  him.  R*> 
liwbet  on  all  oecaaiooa  to  make  um  of  volatile  Mercury.  If 
JOB  have  need  of  devils,  draw  tbem  ont  of  Milton's  Pandiaa, 
■ad  exUBut  your  spirits  firom  Tasso.  The  use  of  tbne  tni^ 
cUaee  ii  evident,  Ar,  anoe  no  epic  po->m  can  powibly  sabsist 
wilboBt  them,  the  wiacst  way  is  to  reserve  them  for  your  gnat* 
BK  Beciiasitiei.  When  yon  cannot  exirieate  your  hero  by  aay 
huRUUi  Bieaas,  or  youn^lf  by  your  own  wits,  seek  relief  Aom 
Beavea,  and  the  fods  will  do  your  busineeN  very  readily.    This 


the  inferiority  of  geniu.^  The  contrary  course  hai 
been  inculcated  by  almost  all  the  writers  upon  the 
Ejtopceia  ;  with  what  success,  the  tite  of  IIfHnor*s 
numerotis  imitators  may  best  show.  Hip  ulthnum 
ttHpplieium  of  criticism  was  utdicted  tm  the  author 
if  lie  did  not  chotMe  a  subject  which  at  «ince  de- 
prived him  of  aU  chiim  to  originality,  and  pbred 
Iiim,  if  not  in  actual  content,  at  le:isl  in  fatal  intm- 
pariMNi,  with  tho>e  giants  in  the  lanrl,  whom  it  was 
most  his  interest  to  avuid.  The  celebrate.!  njceipt 
for  writing  an  epic  ptHMU,  wlijrh  appi'ariuJ  in  Tlie 
Guardian,*  was  the  first  Listanoe  in  which  ci>mnK*n 
sense  was  applied  to  this  deptrtmeut  of  poetr^' ; 
ami,  indeed,  if  the  question  be  considered  on  its 
own  merit%  we  must  be  satisfied  tlutt  narrative 
poetry,  if  strictly  conlined  to  t))e  great  occurrencet 

is  areording  to  the  direct  praicri{rtton  of  Horaee  in  ba  Ait  <rf 
Poetry: 

'  Nee  Deus  intenit.  ni^i  dignus  viadiee  Dodas 
laviJerit.'— Vene  lUl. 

'  Never  |>mnme  to  make  a  god  appear 
But  lor  a  busine^  worthy  ut'a  goJ.* — RoscOMMOH. 

That  is  to  say,  a  poet  slio  ild  never  call  n)ion  the  god*  for  tlwir 
I,  but  when  he  is  in  great  p(-r|ilviity." 


rOB  THB  DBSCRimONS. 

For  a  Trmpest. — *•  Take  Biirurt,  Z<-pliyr.  Austrr.  and  Boe^ 
as,  and  cast  them  to^elluY  into  ono  verve.  Add  to  llic*e,  of 
rain,  lightning,  and  ortliundrr  (the  loodi'vi  yu«i  cany,  yamfem 
Mnjieit.  Mix  yonr  clouils  am!  bii<oH-4  Wfll  tu^etht^  oiiiil  they 
foam,  and  thicken  your  dewTiption  here  an-1  tlicre  with  a 
quieksaiid.  Brew  your  t«:-ni|ii-»t  wiil  in  your  liead  before  yea 
set  it  a-blowing." 

For  a  UatLe.—"  Pick  a  lai^e  quantity  of  images  and  de- 
scriptions from  liomtT'ii  llta.1.  with  a  spice  or  two  of  Virgil; 
and  if  there  remain  any  overplus,  yon  may  lay  them  by  for  a 
skicmifth.  Searon  it  well  with  niuiIcs,  aud  it  will  make  an  ex- 
cellent battle." 

fbr  a  Umrninf  Tove.— "  If  such  adeseriplion  be  neoeawy, 
becau»e  it  is  I'ertain  tlitro  \%  one  in  Virxil.  OM  Tro)  i«  reaily 
burnt  to  your  hamh.  Uut  if  >ou  i^vjt  that  would  be  thought 
borrowed,  a  chapter  or  two  of  tlie  Tiieory  of  Conflapatiim.i 
well  circumstanced,  and  done  into  veme,  will  be  a  good  sao* 
cedaneum." 

As  for  aimilta  and  metnpkorf,  "  they  may  be  ffrand  all 
over  the  creation.  The  niort  ignorant  may  gather  them,  bat 
the  danger  is  in  applying  them.     For  this,  advise  with  yoar 


rOB  TRB  LANOrAOB. 

(T  mean  the  diction. )  "  Here  it  wi!l  do  well  to  be  an  imita- 
tor of  Milton  ;  for  yon  win  find  it  eaoier  to  imitate  him  in  this 
thaa  any  thing  else.  Hebrai<«mN  and  (jr^iMit*  an>  to  be  foand 
in  him  without  the  troubli-  of  learning  tlie  langnn^^es.  1  knew 
a  painter,  wlio  (like  our  |K>et)  had  ito  genin*.  make  hia  daol^ 
iags  to  be  thought  originals,  by  »ettiii;{  them  iii  the  trooka. 
Yon  may,  in  the  same  mnnnor.  ;;iru  the  venerable  air  of  a^ 
tiquity  to  yonr  piece,  by  darkening  np  and  down  like  Old  Eb^ 
lisli.  Widi  this  you  ina>  be  *:aMly  funiitJied  upon  any  oeo»> 
•ioo.  bj  tha  Dictioaary  conunouly  |>riated  at  the  end  orCfaa^ 
etr." 

1  rmm  IA.in.Ds  Cwfls«nlMae  Muwli,  or  T#llaris  TVMsIa  9am% 
IstH^ii  ta  4lai  MIS.    By  Dr.  TkoiuM  Bmmi,  mamm  «C  ika  Cbasiss 
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of  history,  would  bo  deprived  of  the  individual  in- 
tereat  wliich  it  is  ao  well  calculated  to  excite. 

Modem  poeta  may  tliercfore  be  pardoued  in 
SGckiug  sijupler  subjects  of  verse,  more  interesting 
in  pn>portiou  to  their  sunplicity.  Two  or  three 
figures,  well  grouped,  suit  the  artist  better  tlmn 
a  crowd,  for  whatever  purpose  assembled.  For 
the  siune  reason,  a  scene  immediately  presented 
to  the  imagination,  and  directly  brought  home  to 
the  feelings,  though  involving  the  fate  of  but  one 
or  two  persons,  is  more  favorable  for  poetry  than 
tlie  political  struggles  and  convulaious  which  in- 
fluence the  fate  of  kingdoms.  The  former  are 
within  the  reach  and  comprehension  of  all,  and 
if  depicted  with  vigor,  seldo:u  fail  to  fix  atten- 
tion :  The  other,  if  more  sublime,  are  more  vague 
and  distant,  less  capable  of  being  distinctly  un- 
derstood, and  infinitely  leas  capable  of  exciting 
ilum:  sentiments  which  it  is  the  very  purpose  of 
poetry  to  inspbre.  To  generalize  is  always  to 
(lei»troy  effect.  We  would,  for  example,  be  more 
interested  in  the  fate  of  an  individual  soldier  in 
a)mbat^  than  in  the  grand  event  of  a  general 
action ;  with  the  happuiess  of  two  lovers  raised 
from  misery  and  anxiety  to  peace  and  union,  than 
with  the  successful  exertions  of  a  whole  nation. 
From  what  causes  this  may  originate,  is  a  sep- 
arate and  obviously  an  immaterial  consideratioa 
Before  ascribing  this  peculiarity  to  causes  de- 
cidedly and  odiously  selfish,  it  is  proper  to  recol- 
lect, that  while  men  see  only  a  limited  space,  and 
while  tlieir  aifectiuns  and  conduct  are  regulated, 
not  by  ai^piring  to  an  uiiivcriial  gtxxl,  but  by 
exerting  their  power  of  making  theniHelves  and 
others  happy  within  the  limited  scale  allotted  to 
each  individual,  so  long  will  individual  liiv^tory 
•ni  individual  virtue  be  the  readier  and  more 
aocetsibk)  road  to  general  interest  and  atteotiuu  ; 

"  I  miMt  not  conclnde  withoat  cantioning  all  writen  witlioot 
gmioa  in  one  maichal  point,  which  is,  never  to  be  afraid  of 
having  too  mocb  fire  in  tlicir  workn.  I  rhonld  adviiie  rathor 
to  take  their  warnmt  thoaj^lit*.  and  uprfad  them  abroad  a|)on 
paper  ;  for  they  are  obwrved  to  cool  before  they  are  read." — 
Port.     The  Ouardian,  No.  78. 

>  *'  In  alt  thb  we  che^^rfaiiy  acqaieace,  without  abating  any 
thing  of  our  former  hottility  to  the  modern  Romamit  ttffe, 
which  i«  founded  on  very  diffVrpnt  priudplfv.  Nothing  is,  in 
oor  opinion,  no  dangeroas  to  the  very  existenof  of  [Hytry  a« 
thi>  ext/«me  laxity  of  role  and  cunMcqoent  facility  of  comjto- 
sition,  which  are  itit  principal  characteriittics.  Oor  vvry  ad- 
iniMon  in  favor  of  that  license  of  plot  and  conduct  which  is 
claimed  by  the  Romance  wriiera,  onsht  to  render  us  so  mnrh 
the  mofe  gnanied  in  extending  the  privilege  to  the  minor 
poets  of  composition  and  verMfication.  The  removal  of  all 
teciioiRaJ  ban  and  im|)edimf>ntH  aets  wide  open  the  gnte^  of 
PamaMUs ;  and  so  much  the  belter.  We  dislike  niy<itcry 
quite  as  morh  in  mattrrs  of  taste,  as  of  politics  and  religion. 
Bat  l«t  ■■  not,  in  opening  the  dooi,  pull  down  the  wall,  and 
level  the  very  fonndauon  of  the  edifice.*' — Crtticai  Review, 
1813. 


and,  perhaps,  we  may  add,  that  it  is  the  mo^e 
useful,  as  well  aa  the  more  accessible,  inasmuch 
aa  it  affords  an  example  capable  of  being  easily 
imitated. 

According  to  the  author*s  idea  of  Romantic 
Poetry,  as  distinguished  from  Epic,  the  former 
comprehends  a  fictitious  narrative,  framed  and 
combined  at  the  pleasive  of  the  writer;  begin- 
ning and  ending  as  he  may  judge  best:  which 
neither  exacts  nor  refuses  the  use  of  supernatural 
machinery  ;  which  is  free  from  the  technical  rules 
of  the  £p^€ ;  and  ia  subject  only  to  those  which' 
^ood  sense,  good  taste,  and  good  morals,  ajiply 
to  every  species  of  poetry  without  exception. 
The  date  may  be  in  a  remote  age,  or  in  the 
present ;  the  story  may  detail  the  adventures  of 
a  prince  or  of  a  peasant  In  a  word,  the  author 
is  absolute  master  of  his  country  and  its  inhabi- 
tants, and  every  thing  ia  permitted  to  him,  except- 
ing to  be  heavy  or  prosaic,  for  wliich,  firce  and 
unembarrassed  as  he  is,  he  has  no  manner  of 
apology.  Those,  it  is  probable,  will  be  found  the 
peculiarities  of  this  apecioa  of  compoaition ;  and, 
before  joming  the  outcry  against  the  vitiated  taste 
that  fosters  and  encourages  it,  the  justice  and 
groimda  of  it  otight  to  be  made  perfectly  ap- 
parent If  the  want  of  sieges,  and  battles,  and 
great  military  evolutions,  in  our  poetry,  is  com- 
plained of,  let  us  reflect,  that  the  campaigns  and 
heroes  of  our  days  are  perpetuated  in  a  record 
that  neither  requirea  nor  admita  of  the  aid  of  fic- 
tion ;  and  if  the  complaint  refers  to  the  inferiority 
of  our  bards,  let  us  pay  a  just  tribute  to  their 
m(Hle«ity,  limiting  them,  aa  it  docs,  to  subjects 
which,  however  indifferently  treated,  have  still 
tlie  interest  and  charm  of  novelty,  and  wliich  thus 
prevents  them  from  adding  insipidity  to  their 
other  more  insuperable  defecta.' 

"In  the  tame  letter  in  which  WilHam  Erskine  acknowl' 
edfres  the  receipt  of  the  first  four  pagen  of  Kokeby,  he  ad- 
vprtH  9\to  to  the  Bridal  of  Triermain  as  being  already  in  rapid 
progress.  The  fragments  of  this  second  poem,  inserted  in  tlie 
Register  of  the  preceding  year,  had  attracted  considerable 
notice ;  the  secret  of  their  anthoiehip  had  been  well  kept ; 
and  by  some  means,  even  in  the  shrewdest  circles  of  Edin- 
burgh, the  belief  had  become  prevalent  that  they  proceeded 
not  from  Scott,  but  from  Erskine.  Scott  had  no  sooner  com- 
pleted his  bargain  a.^  to  the  copyright  of  the  unwritti>n  Rokcby, 
than  he  resolved  to  pause  from  time  to  time  in  its  composi- 
tion, and  weave  those  IVagments  into  a  shorter  and  lighter 
romance,  executed  in  a  different  metre,  and  to  be  published 
anonymously,  in  a  small  pocket  volume,  as  nearly  as  po^nibte 
on  the  same  day  with  the  avowed  quarto.  He  ex|>ecied 
great  amusement  from  the  comparisons  which  the  critics 
would  no  doubt  indulge  thenoselves  in  drawing  between  him- 
self and  this  humble  candidate  ;  and  Enkine  good-hnmoredly 
entered  into  the  scheme,  nndertaking  to  do  nothing  which 
should  eflTectuaUy  snppmn  the  notion  of  his  having  aet  hire 
self  up  aa  a  modest  rival  to  hb  friend.** — Life  of  Scott,  vol 
iv.  p.  13. 
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(Jl)e  Bribol  of  ©ricrmoin* 


INTRODUCTION. 


Com,  LucT  1  while  'tis  morDing  hour, 

The  woodland  brook  we  needs  must  pass; 
80,  ere  the  son  assume  his  power, 
We  shelter  in  our  poplar  bower, 
Where  dew  lies  long  upon  the  flower, 

Though  vanished  from  the  velvet  grass. 
Garbing  the  stream,  this  sttnv  ridge 
Kay  serve  us  for  a  silvan  bridge ; 

For  here,  oompell'd  to  disunite, 
Romid  petty  isles  the  runnels  glide, 
And  chafing  off  their  puny  spite, 
Ihe  diallow  murmuren  waste  their  might, 

Yielding  to  footstep  free  and  light 
A  dry-shod  pass  from  side  to  side. 

IL 
Nay,  why  this  hesitating  pause  t 
And,  Lucy,  as  thy  step  witlidraws. 
Why  sidelong  eye  the  streamlet's  brim ! 

Titania's  foot  without  a  8li|>, 
like  thine,  though  timid,  light,  and  ^lim, 

From  stone  to  stone  might  safely  trip, 

Nor  risk  the  glow-worm  clasp  to  dip 
That  binds  her  slipper  s  silken  rim. 
Or  trust  thy  lover's  strength  :  nor  fear 

That  this  same  stalwart  arm  of  mine, 
Which  oould  yon  oak's  prone  trunk  iiprear, 
Shall  shrink  beneath  the  burden  dear 

Of  form  so  slender,  light,  and  fine^ — 
So^— now,  the  danger  dared  at  Ust^ 
Look  bock,  and  smile  at  perils  past ! 

nL 

And  now  we  reach  the  fiimrite  glade, 

F)ded  in  by  oopaewood,  clifl^  and  stone, 
Where  never  harttier  sounds  invade, 

To  break  affectioD^s  whispering  tone, 
Tbuk  the  deep  breeie  that  waves  the  shade, 

nan  the  small  brooklet's  feeble  moan. 
OoDMi  I  rest  thee  oo  thy  wonted  seat ; 

Him'd  is  the  ttoae,  the  turf  is  green, 


A  place  where  lovers  best  may  meet, 

Who  would  not  that  their  love  be  auen. 
The  boughs,  tliat  dim  the  summer  sky, 
Shall  hide  us  from  each  lurking  spy. 

That  fain  wf>uld  spread  the  invidious  tale^ 
How  Lucy  of  the  lofty  eye,* 
Noble  in  Urth,  in  fortunes  high, 
She  for  whom  lords  and  barons  sigh. 
Meets  her  poor  Arthur  in  the  dale. 

IV. 
How  deep  that  blush ! — how  deep  that  sigh  I 
And  why  docs  Lucy  shun  mine  eye  ? 
Is  it  because  that  criniMm  draws 
Its  color  fn>m  some  secret  caui^e. 
Some  hidden  movement  of  the  breast. 
She  would  not  that  her  Arthur  guess'd? 
0 1  quicker  far  is  lovers'  ken 
Than  the  dull  glance  of  common  men,* 
And,  by  strange  sympathy,  can  spell 
The  thoughts  the  love<l  one  will  not  tell  I 
And  mine,  in  Lucy's  blush,  saw  met 
The  hues  of  pleasure  and  re^et ; 
Pride  mingleil  in  the  sigh  her  voice, 

And  sliared  with  Love  the  crimson  glow 
Well  pleased  tliat  thou  art  Arthur's  choice. 
Yet  shamed  tliine  own  is  placed  so  low : 
Thou  tum'st  thy  s«^lf-«infes»ing  cheek. 

As  if  to  meet  the  breeze's  co(»liiig; 
Then,  Lucy,  hear  thy  tutor  speak. 

For  Love,  too,  has  his  hours  of  schoolii^. 


Too  oft  my  anxious  eye  has  spied 
That  secret  grief  thou  fain  wouldst  hide, 
'  The  passing  pang  of  humbled  pride ; 

Too  oft,  when  thn>ugh  the  splendid  hall. 

The  load-star  of  each  heart  and  eye. 
My  fiur  one  leads  the  gHttering  ball. 
Will  her  stol'n  glance  on  Arthur  fall. 
With  such  a  blush  and  such  a  sigh  I 
Thou  wouldst  not  yield,  for  wealth  or 
rank, 
The  heart  thy  worth  and  beauty  woo. 


whh  winp  aa  trarifl 

or  the  thoashu  of  lorii.*' — , 
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Nor  leave  me  on  this  moesj  banlc; 

To  meet  a  rival  on  a  throne : 
Why,  then,  should  vain  repinings  rise, 
That  to  thy  lover  late  denies 
A  nobler  name,  a  wide  domain, 
A  Baron*8  bu-th,  a  menial  train. 
Since  Heaven  assigu'd  him,  for  his  part, 
A  lyre,  a  faldiion,  and  a  heart  1 

VI. 

My  sword ^its  master  must  be  dumb ; 

But,  when  a  soldier  names  my  name, 
Approacli,  my  Lucy !  fearless  come. 

Nor  dread  to  hear  of  Arthur  s  shame. 
Ily  heart — 'mid  all  yon  courtly  crew, 

Of  lordly  rank  and  lofty  line, 
Is  there  to  love  and  honor  true, 
That  boasts  a  pulse  so  warm  as  mine  ?' 
They  prnlsod  thy  diamonds*  lustre  rare — 

Mat«h*d  with  thine  eyes,  I  thought  it  faded ; 
rhey  prai^^d  the  pearls  that  bound  thy  hair — 

I  only  saw  the  locks  they  braided ; 
They  talked  of  wealthy  dower  and  land, 

And  titles  of  high  birth  the  token — 
I  thought  of  Lucy's  heart  and  hand. 

Nor  knew  the  sense  of  what  waa  spoken. 
And  yet,  if  rauk'd  in  Fortune's  roll, 

I  might  have  leam'd  their  chdce  unwise. 
Who  rate  the  dower  above  the  soul, 
And  Lucy's  diamonds  o'er  her  eyes.* 

VTL 
My  lyre — it  is  an  idle  toy, 

That  borrows  accents  not  its  own. 
Like  warbler  of  Colombian  sky, 

That  fings  but  in  a  mimic  tone.* 
Ne'er  did  it  sound  o'er  fluted  well. 
Nor  boadts  it  augiit  of  Border  spell ; 

>  MS.—"  That  boartn  no  wann  a  heart  aa  mine." 
s  MS. — "  And  Lacy's  gem*  before  her  eyei." 

*  The  Mocking  BirJ. 

*  MS.—"  IVn.-liance,  Itoc-aose  it  panf  their  praiae.*' 

*  Fee  Appendix.  Note  A. 

*  "  The  Intrudoction.  though  by  no  means  devtitnte  of  bean- 
tiea,  i)  decidetily  inft-rior  to  the  Po«m  :  ita  plan,  or  conception, 
ii  neitlwr  vpry  ingeniou«  nor  %pry  ntriking.  The  best  pa««ngM 
are  tlio*>c  in  which  the  author  adheres  mmt  utrictly  to  his  ori- 
ginal :  in  thmft  which  are  coin|K>M>d  without  having  bi«  cypn 
furd  OD  hio  moicl,  thcrr-  is  a  sort  of  affectation  and  tlrainiitg 
at  hunior,  tliat  will  proliably  excite  «onie  feeling  of  diMppoint- 
ment.  cither  be«>xn«c  the  effort  i*  not  altogether  xucceMfn I,  or 
becanKe  it  doe*  not  (xrfcctly  harmonize  with  the  ton*  and  col- 
oring of  the  wholt*  piece. 

••  The  •  Bridal'  it>elf  is  pnrely  a  Ule  of  chivalry  ;  a  Ule  of 
'Britain**  L«lc.  and  Arthur'*  daya,  when  midnight  fairieii 
Jaanred  the  maze.'  The  author  never  given  an  a  glance  of 
ordinary  life,  or  of  ordinary  perm>nage)i.  From  the  uplendid 
eoart  of  Arthur,  we  nrv  iiinveyed  to  the  halln  of  enchant- 
nen^,  and,  of  cour^ie.  ant  introduced  to  a  RyMem  of  man- 
n«i«,  perfectly  deridf>d  and  appropriate,  bar  altogether  remote 


Its  strings  no  feudal  slogan  pour, 
Its  heroes  draw  no  broad  claymore ; 
No  shouting  clans  applauses  raise, 
Because  it  song  their  fathers'  praise  f 
On  Scottish  moor,  or  English  down. 
It  ne'er  was  graced  with  fair  renown ; 
Nor  won, — best  meed  to  minstrel  true, — 
One  favoring  smile  from  fair  Buccleuch  V 
By  one  poor  streamlet  sounds  its  tone, 
And  heard  by  ono  dear  maid  alone. 

vm 

But,  if  thou  bid*8t,  these  tones  shall  tell 

Of  errant  knight,  and  damozelle  ; 

Of  the  dread  knot  a  Wizard  tied. 

In  punishment  of  maiden's  pride, 

In  notes  of  marvel  and  of  fear, 

That  best  may  charm  romantic  ear. 
For  Lucy  loves, — like  Collkcs,  ill-8tarre<l  name  !* 
Whose  lay's  requital,  was  that  tardy  fame, 
Who  bound  no  laurel  round  his  living  head. 
Should  hang  it  o'er  his  monument  when  dead, — 
For  Lucy  loves  to  tread  enchanted  strand, 
And  thread,  like  him,  the  maze  of  Fairy-Und ; 
Of  golden  battlements  to  view  the  gleiun. 
And  slumber  soft  by  some  Elysian  stream  ; — 
Such  lays  slie  loves, — and  such  my  Lucy'8  choice, 
What  other  song  can  claim  her  Poet's  voice  f* 


Sl)e  Bribal  of  Srurmam. 


OANTO   PIK8T. 


Where  is  the  Maiden  of  mortal  strain, 

That  may  match  with  the  Baron  of  Triurmain  V 


from  thoM  of  this  vulgar  world." — Quarterly  RerieWy  July, 
1813. 


*'  The  poem  now  before  oa  conniota  properly  of  two  di«tinct 
nobject!!,  interwoven  together  something  in  the  manner  of  the 
Lapt  Minstrel  and  hi*  Lay,  in  the  fimt  and  mom  enchanting  of 
Walter  Scott'*  romaocef.  The  fir«t  i»  the  hiiiory  (rral  or  im- 
aginary, we  preaume  not  to  gaees  whicti)  of  the  antlior'it  pat^ 
tion,  coonvhip,  and  marriage,  with  a  young  l:idy.  hU  <«n|M>rior 
in  rank  and  circa  mwtance*.  to  whom  he  relnn**  ar  infrvnS  the 
rtory  which  may  lie  conmdered  a*  the  principal  d"-^!::!!  of  the 
work,  to  which  it  give*  it*  title.  Thi»  i«  a  uio«lc  of  introilu- 
cing  romantic  and  fahalooti  narrativpK  whi'th  wc  vi-ry  niucli 
approve,  though  there  may  be  reawn  to  fWnr  that  too  fn*«iuent 
repetition  may  wear  oat  it*  effect.  It  attache*  o  ilt-jrrce  of 
dramatic  intereft  to  the  work,  and  at  tlu?«>amc  tune  nof^enn  the 
ab^ardity  of  a  Gothic  legend,  by  throwing  it  to  a  gnnicr  die* 
tance  from  the  relation  and  auditor,  by  refirenentinj;  ii.  not  aa 
a  train  of  farti  which  actoally'took  place,  hut  a*  a  mere  fable, 
either  adopted  by  the  credatity  of  former  rime«,  or  mvented 
for  the  pariMMwii  of  amnnement,  and  the  exercise  of  Uie  im- 
agination."—-Cririci/  RevietBt  1813. 

^  See  Appendix,  Note  B. 
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She  rnimt  be  lovely,  and  oonstaiit.  and  kind, 

And  hearken,  my  merry-men  1  Wliat  time  or 

Holy  and  pure,  and  humble  of  mind. 

where                                               [brow. 

Blitlic  of  cheer,  and  gentle  of  mood. 

Did  she  pass,  that  msdd  with  her  heavenly 

Cuurteous,  and  generous,  and  noble  of  blood — 

With  her  look  so  sweet  and  her  eyes  so  fair, 

Lovely  a9  the  sun's  first  ray, 

And  her  gnicefiil  step  and  her  angel  air. 

When  it  breaks  the  clouds  of  an  April  day ; 

And  the  eagle  plume  in  her  dark-brown  hair. 

G)fij)tant  and  true  as  the  viduwM  dove, 

That  passed  from  my  bower  e'en  now  T 

Kind  as  a  minstrel  that  sings  of  love ; 

Pure  as  the  fountain  in  rocky  cave, 

V. 

Wliere  never  sunbeam  kis*'d  the  wave ; 

Answer  d  him  Richard  de  Bretville ;  he 

Humble  as  maiden  that  loves  in  vain. 

Was  chief  of  the  Baron's  minstrelsy, — 

Holy  as  hermit's  vesper  strain ; 

**  Silent,  noble  chieftain,  we 

Gentle  as  brct^ze  that  but  whimpers  and  dies, 

Have  sat  shice  midnight  close. 

Yet  blithe  as  the  light  leaves  that  dance  ui  its 

When  such  lulling  sounds  as  the  brooklet  singa^ 

sighs ; 

Murmur'd  from  our  mcltuig  strings, 

Courteous  as  monarch  the  mom  he  is  crown'd. 

And  husird  you  to  repose. 

Generous  as  sprmg-dews  that  bless  the  gUd 

Had  a  harp-note  sounded  here, 

ground ; 

It  hail  caught  my  watchful  ear, 

Noble  her  Wood  as  the  currents  tliat  met 

Although  it  fell  as  faint  and  ^hy 

In  the  veins  of  the  noblest  Plant agenet — 

As  bashful  maiden's  half-form'd  sigh. 

Such  mu-st  her  form  be,  her  miNxl,  and  her 

When  she  thinks  her  lover  near." — 

strain. 

Answered  Philip  of  Fasthwaite  tiill. 

That  shall  match  with  Sir  RoLmd  of  Triermain. 

He  kept  guard  in  the  outer  hall. — 

*'  Since  at  eve  our  watch  took  pc»?t, 

TL 

Not  a  foot  has  thy  portal  cross'd ; 

Sir  Roland  de  Vaux  he  hath  lain  him  to  sleep. 

Else  had  I  heard  the  steps,  though  low 

His  blood  it  was  fever  d,  hi^  breathing  was  deep, 

And  light  they  fell,  as  when  earth  receive^ 

He  had  been  pricking  against  the  Scot, 

In  mom  of  frost,  the  witherM  leaves, 

Tlie  fiiray  was  long,  and  the  i*kirniisli  hot : 

Tliat  drop  when  no  winds  blow." 

His  dinted  helm  and  his  buckler's  plight 

Bore  token  of  a  stubborn  fight. 

Vfc 

All  in  the  castle  must  hold  them  still. 

"  Tlien  come  thou  hither,  Henry,  my  page. 

Harpers  must  lull  liiin  to  his  rest, 

Whom  I  saved  from  the  sack  of  Hermitage, 

With  the  slow  soft  tunes  he  loves  the  best, 

When  that  dark  castle,  tower,  and  spire, 

Till  sleep  sink  down  upon  liis  breast, 

Rose  to  the  skies  a  pile  of  fire. 

Like  the  dew  on  a  summer  hilL 

And  reddenM  all  the  Nine-stane  Hill, 

And  the  shrieks  of  dcatlu  that  wildly  broke 

IIT. 

Thnnigh  devouring  fhinie  and  smothering  smoke 

It  was  the  dawn  of  an  autumn  day ; 

Made  the  warri«>r's  heart-bl«KKi  chill. 

Tlie  sun  was  stnigglhig  with  frost -ff)g  gray. 

The  trustiest  tliou  of  all  my  train. 

Tluit  like  a  silvery  crape  was  j»pread 

My  fleetest  courser  thou  must  rein. 

Round  Skiddaw's  dim  and  distant  head, 

And  ride  to  Lyulph's  t<»wer. 

Ami  faintly  gleain'd  each  painted  pane 

And  from  the  Baron  of  Triermain 

Of  the  lordlv  halls  of  Triermain, 

Greet  well  that  sage  of  ptiwer. 

When  tJiat  Baron  bold  awoke. 

He  is  sprung  from  Druid  sires, 

Starting  he  woke,  and  loudly  did  call. 

AjkI  BritL»h  bards  that  tuned  thfir  lyres 

Bouding  his  menials  in  bower  and  hall. 

To  Arthur's  and  Pendragon's  praise. 

WhOe  hastily  he  spoke. 

And  his  who  sleeps  at  Duimuulraiso.' 

Gifted  like  his  gifted  race. 

IV. 

He  the  characters  can  trace. 

«  Hearken,  my  minstrels  I  Which  of  ye  all 

Graven  deep  in  elder  time 

Toudrd  his  harp  with  tliat  dying  CeJI, 

Upon  HellvelhTi's  cliffs  sublime ; 

So  sweet,  so  soft,  so  fiUnt, 

Sign  and  sigil  well  doth  ho  know, 

It  leem'd  an  angel's  whisper'd  call 

And  can  bode  of  weal  and  w»ie. 

To  an  expiring  saint  f 

Of  kingdoms'  fidl,  and  fate  of  war^ 

orrtMMS.tnetcd.itii«id,totlie  memory  of  OaamsU,  Iha 
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From  mystic  dreams  and  course  of  stanb 

He  shall  tell  if  middle  earth 

To  that  enchanting  shape  gave  birth, 

Or  if  'twas  but  an  airy  thing, 

Such  as  fantastic  slumbers  bring, 

Framed  from  tlie  rauibow's  varymg  dyea^ 

Or  fading  tuits  of  western  sides.' 

For,  by  the  Blessed  Rood  I  swear, 

If  that  fair  form  breathe  vital  air, 

No  other  nuuden  by  my  side 

Shall  ever  rest  De  Vauz's  bride  t"* 

VIL 
Hie  faithful  Page  he  mounts  his  steed. 
And  stMHi  he  cross'd  green  Irthing's  mead, 
Dash'd  o'er  Kirkoswald's  verdant  plain. 
And  Eden  biirr'd  his  coarse  in  vain. 
He  pass'd  red  Penrith's  Table  Round,' 
For  feats  of  cliivalry  renown'd. 
Left  Mayburgli's  mound*  and  stones  of  power. 
By  Druids  raised  in  magic  hour, 
And  traced  the  Eamont's  winding  way, 
Till  Ulfu's  lake*  beneath  hun  Uy. 

VITI. 
Onward  he  rode,  the  pathway  still 
Winding  betwixt  the  bike  and  hill; 
Till,  on  the  fragment  of  a  rock, 
Struck  from  its  base  by  lightning  shock, 

He  saw  the  hoary  Sage : 
The  silver  moss  and  lichen  twined. 
With  fern  and  deer-hair,  check'd  and  lined, 

A  cu>hi<)n  fit  for  age ; 
And  o'er  hini  (thook  the  aspen-tree, 
A  restlew,  rustling  canopy. 
Then  sprung  young  Henry  from  his  selle. 

And  ^eetcd  Lyulph  grave, 
And  then  liis  master's  tale  did  tell. 

And  then  for  counsel  crave. 
Tlie  Man  of  Years  mused  long  and  deep. 
Of  time's  lost  treasures  taking  keep. 
And  then,  as  musing  from  a  sleeps 

His  solemn  answer  gave. 

IX. 
•  That  maid  is  bom  of  middle  earth. 

And  miiy  of  man  be  won, 
TTiough  there  Imvc  glide'U  since  her  birth 

Five  hundred  years  and  one. 
But  Where's  the  Knight  in  all  the  north, 
Tliat  dare  the  adventure  follow  forth, 

>  "  Ja«t  lik0  Anroni.  when  the  tiei 

A  rai:ihow  round  the  moniing  «kin.'* — Moomi. 
*  *•  TbH  |Hiw<Tful  Baron  reqairnil  in  the  fair  one  whom  he 
■ImmiIiI  honor  with  hi«  hand  an  amcmblage  of  qaaiitiea,  that 
ftpfiean  to  n«  rather  anreafonable  even  in  thow  hi^h  dajrn, 
ptofiiw  M  the/  are  known  to  hava  been  of  perfections  now 
■aaiuiiMblo.  His  n^solntion,  however,  was  not  nvore  infieai- 
\Mm  ilua  tliat  of  any  mere  modern  youth  ;  for  he  decrees  that 
49 


So  periloQS  to  knightly  worth. 
In  the  valley  of  St  Jolm  f 
Listen,  youth,  to  what  I  tell. 
And  bind  it  on  thy  memory  well ; 
Nor  muse  that  I  commence  the  iliymo 
Far  distant,  *mid  the  wrecks  of  time. 
The  mystic  tale,  by  bani  and  sage. 
Is  handed  down  from  Merlin's  age. 


Zvttlpt'tf  Sale. 
**  King  AR-rmm  has  ridden  from  merry  Carlisle, 

When  Pentecost  was  o'er : 
He  joumey'd  like  errant-knight  the  while. 
And  sweetly  the  summer  sun  did  smile 

On  mountain,  moss,  and  moor. 
Above  his  solitary  track 
Rose  Glaramara's  ridgy  back. 
Amid  whose,  yawnhig  gulfs  the  smi 
Cast  umber'd  radiance  red  and  dun. 
Though  never  sunbeam  could  discern 
The  surface  of  that  sable  tarn,* 
In  whose  black  mirror  you  may  spy 
The  stars,  while  noontide  lights  the  sky. 
The  gallant  King  he  skirted  still 
The  margin  of  that  mighty  hill ; 
Rock  upon  rocks  incumbent  hung. 
And  torrents,  down  the  gullies  flung, 
Join'd  the  rude  river  that  brawl'd  oo, 
Recoiling  now  from  crag  and  stono, 
Now  diving  deep  from  human  ken. 
And  raving  down  its  darksome  glen. 
The  Monarch  judged  this  desert  wild, 
With  such  romantic  ruin  piled. 
Was  theatre  by  Nature's  hand 
For  feat  of  high  achievement  plann'd. 

XI. 
"  0  rather  he  chose,  tluit  Monarch  bold. 

On  vent'nnw  quest  to  ride, 
In  plate  and  mail,  by  wood  and  wold, 
Than,  with  ermine  trapp'd  and  cloth  of  gold, 

In  princely  bower  to  bide ; 
Tlie  bursting  crash  of  a  foeman's  spear. 

As  it  shiver'd  against  his  nlail. 
Was  merrier  music  to  his  ear 

Tlian  courtier's  wlii^per'd  tale : 
And  the  clash  of  Caliburn  more  dear. 
When  on  the  hostile  casque  it  rung. 
Than  all  the  lays 
To  their  monarch's  praise 

his  nightly  TiiHtant,  of  whom  at  this  time  he  eonid  know  noth- 
ing, bat  that  she  looked  and  song  like  an  anj^l,  if  of  mona! 
moald,  shall  be  his  bride.** — Quarterif  Renirto. 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  G.  «  Ibid.  Note  D. 

*  Ulswater. 

*  The  small  lake  called  Scale«-tam  lies  so  deeply  embosomed 
in  the  icoessea  of  the  hage  mountain  called  Saddleback,  mora 

j  poetically  Glanunara,  is  of  sach  i;reat  de|Hh,  and  so  conpiot^ 
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That  the  harpers  of  Reged  sung. 

And,  where  the  Gothic  gateway  frown'd. 

He  loved  better  to  rest  by  wood  or  river, 

Glanced  neither  bUl  nor  bow. 

Tlian  in  bower  of  his  bride,  Dame  Guenerer, 

For  he  left  that  lady,  so  lovely  of  cheer, 

XIV. 

To  follow  adventures  of  danger  and  fear ; 

**  Beneath  the  castle's  gloomy  pride. 

And  the  frank-hearted  Monarch  full  little  did 

In  ample  round  did  Arthur  ride 

wot,                                       [lAuncelot 

Three  times ;  nor  living  tliiiig  he  spied. 

That  she  smiled,  in  his  absence,  on  brave 

Nor  heard  a  living  sound. 

Save  that,  awakening  from  her  dream. 

XIL 

The  owlet  now  began  to  scream. 

**  He  rode,  till  over  down  and  dell 

In  concert  with  the  rushing  stream. 

The  shade  more  broad  and  deeper  fell ; 

That  waah'd  the  battled  mound. 

And  thouirh  around  the  mountain's  hea<l 

He  lighted  from  his  goo<|]y  st»*.Ml, 

J     Flow'd  streams  of  purple,  and  gold,  and  red, 

And  he  left  him  to  graze  on  bunk  and  mead. 

Dark  at  the  ha»e^  unblest  by  beam. 

And  slowly  he  clijnb'd  the  narrow  wav. 

Frown'd  the  black  rocki»,  and  roar'd  the  stream. 

That  reach'd  the  entrance  grim  and  gray. 

With  toil  the  Kiitg  his  way  pursued 

And  he  stood  the  outward  arch  below. 

By  lonely  Tlu-elkeld's  waste  and  wood. 

And  his  bugle-horn  prepared  to  blow. 

Till  on  his  course  obliquely  shone 

In  summons  blithe  and  bold 

The  narrow  valley  of  Saint  Johx, 

Deeming  to  rouse  from  iron  sin-  p 

Down  sloping  to  the  western  sky, 

The  guardian  of  this  dismal  Keep, 

Where  lingering  sunbeams  love  to  lie. 

Which  well  he  gues«'d  the  hold 

Right  gUid  to  feel  tliose  beams  again. 

Of  wizard  stem,  or  gi>blin  grim. 

The  King  drew  up  his  charger's  rein ; 

Or  pagan  of  gigantic  limb, 

With  gauntlet  raised  he  screcn'd  his  sight, 

The  tyrant  of  the  wold. 

As  dazzled  with  the  level  light, 

And,  from  beneath  his  glove  of  mail, 

XV. 

Scanned  at  his  ease  tlic  lovely  vale. 

"  The  ivory  bugle's  golden  tip 

While  'gainst  the  sun  his  armor  bright 

Twice  touch'd  the  ^lonarch's  manly  lip^ 

Gleam'd  ruddy  like  the  beacon's  light 

And  twice  his  hand  withdrew. 

— Think  not  but  Arthur's  heart  wa*  gooai 

xni 

His  shield  was  crossed  by  the  blessed  rood. 

«  Paled  in  by  many  a  loftv  hill, 

Had  a  pagan  host  before  him  stotnl. 

The  narrow  dale  lay  smooth  and  still. 

He  Imd  charged  them  through  and  through 

And,  down  its  verdant  bosom  led. 

Yet  the  silence  of  that  ancient  place 

A  wuiduig  brooklet  found  its  bed. 

But,  midnnwt  of  the  vale,  a  mound 

Ere  yet  his  horn  he  blew. 

Arose  with  airy  turret?  crown'd, 

But,  instant  a«  its  'larum  rung. 

Buttress,  and  rampire's  circling  bound. 

The  castle  gate  was  open  flung, 

And  mighty  keep  and  tower ; 

Portcullis  rose  with  cra.«*hing  groan 

Seem'd  some  primeval  giant's  hand 

Full  harshly  up  its  groove  of  st<ine : 

The  castle's  massive  walls  had  pbnn'd, 

The  balance-beams  obey'd  the  blast. 

A  ponderous  bulwark  to  withstand 

And  down  the  trembling  drawbridge  oust; 

Ambitious  Nimrod's  power. 

V^  vaulted  arch  before  him  lay. 

Above  the  moated  entrance  slung. 

With  naught  to  bar  the  gloomy  way, 

The  balanced  drawbridge  trembling  hung. 

And  onward  Arthur  paced,  with  hand 

As  jealous  of  a  foe ; 

On  Calibum's*  resistless  brand. 

Wicket  of  oak,  as  iron  hard. 

With  iron  studded,  clench'd,  and  barr'd, 

XVL 

And  prong'd  portcullis,  join'd  to  guard 

•  A  hundred  torches,  flashing  bright, 

The  gloomy  pass  below. 

Dispell'd  at  once  the  gloomy  night 

But  the  gray  walls  no  banners  crown'd. 

That  lour'd  along  the  walls, 

Upon  the  watdi-tower's  any  round 

And  showed  the  King'8  asUmish'd  sight 

No  warder  stood  liis  horn  to  sound. 

The  inmates  of  the  halls. 

Ko  guard  beside  the  bridge  was  found. 

Nor  wisard  stem,  nor  goblin  grim. 

4r  WMm  ftaa  tbt  nn.  that  it  fa  nid  ito  btaoH  ne^  iMdi  h, 
Md  llM  tW  na»tik»ii  of  tiM  fUn  may  bs  MM  at  mSd^j. 

■uiduiM  ako  eaUed  ExetOibw. 
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yor  giant  buge  of  form  and  limb, 

Nor  beatben  knigbt,  was  there ; 
But  tbe  cresseta,  wbicb  odors  flung  aloft, 
Sbow^d  by  tbeir  yellow  light  and  soft, 

A  band  of  damsels  fair. 
Onward  they  came,  like  summer  waye 

That  dances  to  the  shore ; 
An  hundred  voices  welcome  gave, 

And  welcome  o'er  and  o'er  1 
An  hundred  lovely  hands  assail 
The  bucklers  of  the  monarch's  .mail. 
And  busy  labored  to  unhasp 
Rivet  of  steel  and  iron  clasp. 
One  wrapped  him  in  a  mantle  fair, 
And  one  flung  odors  on  his  hair ; 
His  short  curl'd  ringlets  one  smoothed  dowi^ 
One  wreathed  them  with  a  myrtle  crown. 
A  bride  upon  her  wedding-day, 
Was  tended  ne'er  by  trobp  so  gay. 

XVIt 
•  Loud  laugfa*d  thoy  all, — the  King,  in  vain, 
With  questions  task'd  tlie  giddy  train ; 
Let  him  entreat,  or  crave,  or  call, 
Twas  one  reply, — loud  laugh'd  they  aH 
Then  o'er  him  mimic  chains  they  fling, 
Framed  of  the  fairest  flowers  of  spring. 
While  some  their  gentle  force  unite, 
Onward  to  drag  the  wondering  k^nght. 
Some,  bolder,  urge  liis  pace  with  blows, 
Dealt  with  the  lily  or  the  rose. 
Behind  him  were  in  triumph  borne 
The  warlike  arms  he  bite  hud  worn. 
Four  of  the  train  combined  to  rear 
Tlie  terrors  of  Tintadgel'H  spear  ;* 
Two,  laugliing  at  their  lack  of  strength, 
Dragg'd  Calibum  in  cumbrous  length. 
One,  wliile  she  aped  a  martial  stride, 
Placed  on  her  brows  the  helmet's  pride  ; 
Then  scream'd,  'twixt  laughter  and  surprise, 
To  feel  its  depth  o'erwhelra  her  eyes. 
With  revel-shout,  and  triumph-soug, 
Thus  gayly  march'd  the  giddy  throng. 

XVIIL 
"  Through  many  a  gallery  and  hall 
They  led,  I  ween,  their  royal  thrall ; 
At  length,  beneath  a  fair  arcade 
Their  march  and  song  at  once  they  staid. 
The  eldest  maiden  of  the  band 

(The  lovely  maid  was  scarce  eighteen), 

1  Tintadfel  Caiitle,  in  Cornwall,  it  reported  to  liave  been  the 
oinh-place  of  Kin|f  Arthur. 

>  "  In  tbe  defciiption  of  the  (Ineen  s  entrmnee,  as  well  as  in 
iIm  cootnstfd  ennmeration  of  the  levitie*  of  her  attendants,  the 
antbor,  we  think,  has  had  in  hia  recollection  Gray's  celebrated 
dcecHfitkm  of  tbe  power  of  harmony  to  prodoue  all  the  grauea 
of  motion  in  tbe  body." — Qunrtrrtp  Revino 


Raised,  with  imposing  air,  her  hand. 
And  reverent  silence  did  command. 

On  entrance  of  their  Queen, 
And  they  were  mute. — But  as  a  glance 
They  steal  on  Arthtur's  countenance 

Bewilder'd  with  surprise. 
Their  smother'd  mirth  again  'gan  speak. 
In  archly  dimpled  diin  and  cheek. 

And  laughter-lighted  eyes. 

XIX. 
**  The  attributes  of  those  high  days 
Now  only  live  in  minstrel  lays ; 
For  Nature,  now  exhausted,  still 
Was  then  profuse  of  good  and  ilL 
Strength  was  gigantic,  valor  high. 
And  wisdom  soar'd  beyond  the  sky. 
And  beauty  had  such  matchle!4S  beam 
As  lights  not  now  a  lover's  dream. 
Tet  e'en  in  that  romantic  age, 

Ne'er  were  such  charms  by  mortal  seei^ 
As  Arthur's  dazzled  eyes  engage. 
When  forth,  on  that  enchanted  stage. 
With  glittering  train  of  maid  and  page. 

Advanced  the  castle's  Queen  1 
While  up  the  hall  she  slowly  pass'd. 
Her  dark  eye  on  the  King  she  caAt, 

That  flash'd  expression  strong  ;• 
The  longer  dwelt  that  lingering  look. 
Her  cheek  the  livelier  color  took, 
And  scarce  the  shame-faced  King  could  brook 

The  gaze  that  lasted  long. 
A  sage,  who  had  that  look  espied. 
Where  kindling  passion  strove  with  pride, 

Hrfd  whisper'd,  *  Prince,  beware  1 
From  the  chafed  tiger  rend  the  prey, 
Rush  on  the  lion  wlien  at  buy, 
Bar  the  fell  dragon's  blighted  way. 

But  shun  that  lovely  snare  1' — ^ 

XX. 

"  At  once,  that  inward  strife  suppress'd. 
The  dame  approach'd  her  warlike  guest. 
With  greeting  in  tliat  fair  degree. 
Where  female  pride  and  coiurtesy 
Are  bended  with  such  pawing  art 
As  awes  at  once  and  charms  the  heart.* 
A  courtly  welcome  first  she  gave. 
Then  of  his  gcxKincss  'gan  to  crave 

Construction  fair  and  true 
Of  her  light  maidens'  idle  mirth, 

>  "  Aioaw  the  tiger  of  Hyrcanian  deserts, 

Ftrive  with  the  half-«Urvod  lion  for  his  prey  ; 
Lesser  the  riik,  than  rouse  the  slnmbering  firs 

Of  wild  Fanaticism." 

tVaverley  Novels,  vol.  xvii.  p.  SOT. 
4  "  Still  sways  their  souls  with  that  commanding  art 
That  d&zales,  leads,  yet  chills  the  vulgar  heart." 
Btron*!  Cm  *•«/>,  1314 
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Who  drew  from  lonely  glens  tiieir  birth, 

The  Saxon  stem,  the  pagan  Dane, 

Nor  know  to  pay  to  stranger  worth 

Maraud  on  Britain's  sliores  again. 

And  dignity  their  due  ; 

Arthur,  of  Christendom  the  flower. 

And  then  she  pray'd  that  he  would  rest 

Lies  loitering  in  a  lady's  bower ; 

Tluit  night  her  castle's  honor'd  guest 

Tlie  honi,  that  foemen  wont  to  fear, 

Tlie  Monarch  meetly  thanks  expressed ; 

Sounds  but  t4>  wake  the  Cumbrian  deer« 

Tlic  banquet  nfc*e  at  lier  behej^t, 

And  Calibum,  tlie  British  pride. 

With  Uiy  and  tale,  and  laugh  and  je«t» 

Hangs  useless  by  a  lover's  tdde. 

Apace  the  evening  flew.* 

II. 

XXI. 

"  Another  day,  another  day. 

•The  TAdy  sateibc  Monarch  bv. 

And  yet  another,  glides  away  ! 

Now  in  her  turn  abashM  and  shy. 

Heroic  plans  in  pleasure  drown'd, 

And  \frith  indifference  peem'd  to  hear 

He  thinks  not  of  the  Table  R4iUDd  ; 

Tlie  toys  he  whispered  in  lier  ear. 

In  lawless  love  dissolved  liis  life, 

Her  bearing  modest  was  and  fair, 

He  thinks  not  of  his  beauteous*  wife : 

Yet  sliadows  of  constraint  were  there, 

Better  he  loves  to  snatch  a  flower 

That  show*d  an  over-cautious  care 

From  bosom  of  his  paramour. 

Some  inward  thought  to  hide ; 

Than  from  a  Saxon  knight*  to  wrest 

Oft  did  she  pause  in  full  reply, 

The  honors  of  hia  heathen  crest  1 

And  oft  ca-^t  down  her  large  dark  eye, 

Better  to  wreathe,  'mid  tresses  brown, 

Oft  check'd  the  soft  voluptuous  sigh. 

The  heron's  plume  her  hawk  struck  down. 

That  heaved  her  bosom's  pride. 

Than  o'er  the  altar  give  to  flow 

Slight  symptoms  these,  but  shepherds  know 

The  banners  of  a  Paynim  foe.* 

How  hot  the  mid-day  sun  shall  glow, 

Thus,  week  by  week,  aiitl  day  by  day. 

From  the  mist  of  morning  sky ; 

His  life  inglorious  glides  away ; 

And  so  the  wily  monarch  guess'd, 

But  slie,  tliat  soothes  his  dream,  with  fear 

Tliat  this  assumed  restraint  express*d 

Beholds  his  hour  of  waking  near  !* 

More  ardent  passions  in  the  breast, 

Than  ventured  to  the  eye. 

IIL 

Closer  he  press'd,  wliile  beakers  rang, 

"  Much  force  have  mortal  cliarms  to  stay 

Wliilc  maidens  laugh'd  and  minstrels  sang. 

Our  peace  in  Virtue's  toilsome  way ; 

Still  closer  to  her  ear — 

But  Guendolen's  might  fiu*  out;^hine 

But  why  pursue  the  common  tale  f 

Each  maid  of  merely  mortal  line. 

Or  wherefore  show  how  knights  prevail 

Her  mother  was  of  human  birth. 

When  ladies  dare  to  hear  ? 

Her  sire  a  Genie  of  the  earth. 

Or  wherefore  trace,  from  what  slight  cause 

In  days  of  old  deem'd  to  preside 

Its  source  one  tyranl  passion  draws, 

O'er  lovers*  wiles  and  beauty's  pride. 

Till,  mastering  all  within,' 

By  youths  and  virgins  worship'd  long. 

Where  lives  the  man  that  has  not  tried, 

With  festive  dance  and  choral  song. 

Uow  mirth  can  into  folly  glide, 

Till,  when  tlie  cross  to  Britain  came. 

And  folly  into  sin!" 

On  heathen  altars  died  the  flame. 

Now,  deep  in  Wast  dale  solitude. 
The  downfall  of  his  rights  he  rued. 

Slie  Bribal  of  (irriermam. 

And,  borti  of  his  resentment  heir. 
He  train'd  to  guile  that  lady  fiur, 

To  sink  in  slothful  sin  and  shame 

CAXTO    SECOND. 

The  diampioDs  of  the  Christian  name. 

Well  8kiU*d  to  keep  vain  thoughts  aliTe^ 

L 

And  all  to  promise,  naught  to  give, — 

JLnulpVw  rale,  rontrtraett. 

The  timid  youth  had  hope  in  store. 

«  Anothee  day,  another  day, 

The  bold  and  pressing  gain'd  no  more. 

And  yet  another  glides  awsy  1 

As  wildcr'd  children  leave  their  home, 

Like  Airaii*s  wrpent,  twalloira  ap  th«  i«L*'— n»rB. 

gtHUM  (ih.  ftnd  n.)  we  wn  williny  to  hmurd  the  jmtiiMi  of 

•  MS.-"  LoTely."                  «  MS.-"  Pkjdbi  kBigil.* 

•  m.-*>VuqmMi'iiroe.*' 

tTlMini.bMUibaiid  Uie  iixth  eooplai  of  slanBL» 

« »•  Om  M4mE  Papsiom  in  Um  hwMt. 

lnpol.t«d. 
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After  the  rainbow's  arch  to  roam, 
Her  lovers  biurter'd  fair  esteem, 
Faith,  fame,  and  honor,  fur  a^  dream.* 

IV. 
**  Her  sire*s  soft  arts  the  soul  to  tame* 
She  practised  thus — till  Arthur  came; 
Tlien,  frail  humanity  had  part, 
And  all  tlie  motlier  claim'd  her  heart 
Forgot  each  rule  her  ikther  gave. 
Bunk  from  a  princess  to  a  slave. 
Too  late  must  Quendolen  deplore. 
He,  that  has  all,'  can  hope  no  more  I 
Now  must  she  see*  her  lover  strain. 
At  every  turn,  her  feeble  chain  f 
Watch,  to  ncw-bind  each  knot,  and  shrink 
To  view  each  Cut-decaying  link. 
Art  she  invokes  to  Nature's  aid. 
Her  ve^t  to  zone,  her  locks  to  braid ; 
Each  varied  pleasure  heard  her  call. 
The  feast,  the  tourney,  and  the  ball : 
Her  storied  lore  ehe  next  applies, 
Taxing  her  mind  to  aid  her  eyes ; 
Now  more  than  mortal  wise,  and  then 
In  female  softness  sunk  again ; 
Now,  raptured,  with  eadi  wish  complying, 
With  feign'd  reluctance  now  denying ; 
Each  chum  she  varied,  to  retain 
A  varying  heart* — and  all  in  vain  1 


"  Thus  in  the  garden's  narrow  bound, 
Flunk'd  by  some  castle's  Gothic  round. 
Fain  would  the  artist's  skill  provide, 
The  limits  of  his  realms  to  hide. 
The  wulkd  in  labyrinths  he  twines. 
Shade  of^cr  shade  with  skill  combmes, 
With  many  a  varied  flowery  knot, 
And  copse,  nnrl  iirbor,  decks  tlie  spot, 
Tempt  in;;  the  h:wty  foot  to  stny, 

And  lijigur  on  the  lovely  way 

Vain  art !  vain  hope !  'tis  fruitless  all ! 
At  length  we  reach  the  bounding  wuU, 
And,  sick  of  flower  and  trim-dress'd 

tree. 
Long  for  rough  glades  and  forest  free. 

I  KB. — <*  Po  the  poor  dar*;*  exchani^tl  Mteem, 

Fam0,  faith,  and  honor,  for  a  dream.'* 
«  M9.— "  Sach  art-  m  best  her  lira  became." 

*  MS.—*'  That  ^Ko  fives  all,"  8to. 

*  yS. — **  Now  miMt  she  watch,'*  &o. 

*  MS.  •      -"  her  wasting'  chain.'* 

*  "  Ai  *om^  iair  female,  unadom'd  and  plain, 
Pecare  Ia  pleaw  while  yonth  confirms  her  reifn, 
Blifhts  erery  borrowM  ciiarm  that  drem  nappliei, 
Nor  Aam  with  art  the  triumph  of  her  eyea ; 

Bmt  when  thoie  charmi  are  pa^,  for  charmi  axe  frail, 
Wbm  tteM  adiraooea,  and  Arhen  loven  fail. 


VL 
*"  Three  summer  months  had  scantly  flown. 
When  Arthur,  in  embarrass'd  tone. 
Spoke  of  his  Uegemen  and  his  throne ; 
Said,  all  too  long  had  been  his  stay. 
And  diitiea,  which  a  monarch  sway. 
Duties,  unknown  to  humbler  men. 
Must  tear  her  knight  from  Guendolen. — 
She  listen'd  silently  the  while. 
Her  mood  ezpress'd  in  bitter  smile  ;^ 
Beneath  her  eye  must  Arthur  quail. 
And  oft  resume  tlie  unfiuish'd  tale,* 
Confessing,  by  liis  downcast  eye, 
The  wrong  he  sought  to  justify. 
He  ceased.    A  mometit  mute  she  gazed. 
And  then  her  looks  to  heaven  slie  raised ; 
One  palm  her  temples  veil'd,  to  hide* 
The  tear  that  sprung  in  spite  of  pride ; 
The  other  for  an  instant  press'd 
The  foldings  of  her  silken  vest  I 

VIL 
"  At  her  reproachful  sign  and  look. 
The  hint  the  Monarch's  conscience  took.* 
Eager  ho  spoke — *  No,  lady,  no ! 
Deem  not  of  British  Arthur  so, 
Nor  think  he  can  deserter  prove 
To  the  dear  pledge  of  mutual  love. 

I  swear  by  sceptre  and  by  sword, 
As  belted  knight  and  Britain's  lord. 
That  if  a  boy  shall  claim  my  care, 
I1iat  boy  is  born  a  kingdom's  heir : 
But,  if  a  maiden  P'ate  allows, 

To  choose  that  maid  a  6 1  ting  spouse, 

A  summer-day  in  lists  shall  strive 

My  knights, — the  bravest  knights  alive, — 

And  he,  the  best  and  bravest  tried, 

Shall  Arthur's  daughter  claim  for  bride.' — 

Ho  spoke,  with  voice  resolved  and  Lij^h — 

The  lady  deign'd  him  not  reply. 

VIIL 
"  At  dawn  of  mom,  ere  on  the  brake 
His  matins  did  a  warbler  make," 
Or  stirr'd  his  wing  to  brush  away 
A  single  dew-drop  from  the  spray. 

She  then  ihines  forth,  soliciroas  to  bleu. 
In  all  the  glaring  impotence  of  dre».'* 

GoLDSMirn. 
T  MS.—**  Wreathml  wera  htr  lip«  in  bitter  unile.*' 

*  MS. "  h»«  broken  tale. 

With  downcast  eje  and  flashing  checks. 
As  on*  who  'gainflt  hie  conscience  speakf." 

*  MS. — "On*  hand  her  templm  pren'd  to  hide." 

»  *♦  Tho  scene  in  which  Arthur,  lated  with  hi»  lawlm  love, 
and  awake  at  Ia«t  to  a  wnsc  of  hi*  datie*.  aiinouncex  hi*  \mmtf 
diate  departure,  ki  mann<(oil.  we  think,  with  uncommon  tkil) 
and  delicacy." — QnarteHif  Revitw* 

II  MS.—'*  A  Mingle  warbler  wat  awaka.*' 
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Ere  yet  a  sunbeam,  through  the  mist, 

That  bum'd  and  blighted  where  it  feU  I* 

The  castle-batt)ement9  had  kiM*d, 

The  frantic  steed  rush*d  up  the  dell,* 

Tlie  gates  revoWe,  the  drawbridge  hJUs, 

As  whistles  from  the  bow  the  reed ; 

And  Arthur  sallies  from  the  walla. 

Nor  bit  nor  rein  could  check  his  speed. 

Doff 'd  his  soft  garb  of  Persians  loom. 

UnUl  he  gain'd  the  hill ; 

And  8tccl  from  spur  to  helmet-plume,  • 

Then  breath  and  sinew  faiVd  apace, 

His  Lybiao  steed  full  proudly  trode. 

And,  reeling  from  the  desperate  race, 

And  joyful  Deigh*d  beneath  his  load. 

He  stood,  exhausted,  still. 

The  Monarch  gave  a  passing  sigh 

The  Monarch,  breathless  and  amazed. 

To  penitence'  and  pleasures  by, 

Buck  on  the  fatal  castle  gazed 

When,  lo !  to  his  astonish'd  ken 

Nor  tower  nor  donjon  could  he  spy. 

Appeared  the  form  of  Guendolen. 

Darkening  against  the  morning  tiky  ;* 

But,  on  the  spot  where  once  they  frown'd. 

IX. 

The  lonely  streamlet  brawPd  around 

**  Beyond  the  outmost  wall  she  stood. 

A  tufted  knoll,  where  dimly  shone 

Attired  like  huntress  of  the  wood : 

Fragments  of  rock  and  rifted  stone.* 

Sandaird  her  fe«t,  her  ankles  bare,' 

Musing  on  this  strange  hap  the  while. 

And  eagle-plumage  deck'd  her  hah* ; 

The  King  wends  back  to  fair  Carlisle ; 

Firm  was  her  look,  her  bearing  bold. 

And  cares,  tliat  cumber  royal  sway. 

And  in  her  hand  a  cup  of  gold. 

Wore  memory  of  the  past  away. 

'  Thou  goest !'  she  said,  *  and  neW  again 

Must  we  two  meet,  in  joy  or  pain. 

XL 

Full  fiiiu  would  I  this  hour  deby, 

**  Full  fifteen  years,  and  more,  were  sped, 

Though  weak  the  wish — ^yet,  wilt  thou  stay  f 

Each  brought  new  wreaths  to  Arthur's  head. 

—No !  thou  look'st  forward.    Still  Attend,— 

Twelve  bloody  field^s  with  glory  fought, 

Part  we  Like  lover  and  like  friend.' 

The  Saxons  to  subjection  brought:* 

She  rai^sed  the  cup— 'Not  this  the  juice 

Rython,  the  mi£;htv  giimi,  slain 

The  elugguah  vines  of  earth  produce ; 

By  his  good  branri,  relieved  Bretagne : 

Pled^'e  we,  at  parting,  in  the  draught 

The  Pictwh  Gillaniore  in  fight 

Which  Genii  love  !' — «»he  said,  and  quaff'd ; 

And  Roman  Luciut*,  own'd  his  might ; 

And  stnuige  unwonted  lustres  fly 

And  wide  were  thn»uj;h  the  world  renown'd* 

From  her  flush'd  cheek  and  sparkling  eye. 

The  glories  of  his  Table  Round. 

Each  knight,  who  sou«rht  adventurous  fame, 

X. 

To  the  bold  court  of  Britain  came. 

"The  courteous  Monarch  bent  him  low, 

And  all  who  suffer'd  causeless  wrong, 

And,  st<K»piiig  down  from  saddlebow. 

From  tyrant  proud,  or  faitour  strong, 

Lifted  the  cup,  in  act  to  druik. 

Sought  Arthur's  presence  to  complain. 

A  drop  ei«cafied  the  goWefs  brink — 

Nor  there  for  aid  implored  in  vain.** 

Int«aise  a«  liquid  6re  from  hell. 

Up<»n  tlie  cliarger's  neck  it  fell 

XTL 

Scrmniinij  with  agony  and  fright. 

"For  thw  the  King,  with  pomp  and  pride, 

He  l>»lted  twenty  feet  upright — 

Held  solemn  court  at  Whitsuntide, 

'  — Tlie  |>ea.*ant  still  can  show  the  dint, 

And  summonM  Prince  and  Peer, 

Where  his  hoofs  lighted  on  the  flint — 

All  who  owed  homage  ftir  their  land. 

From  Arthur's  hanil  the  goblet  flew, 

Or  who  craved  kuighth<jod  from  his  hand. 

Scattering  a  shower  of  fiery  dew,* 

Or  who  had  succor  to  demand. 

I  M9.-"Tod«epr 

s  MS.—**  Her  sniw  ami  t>n«kin*d  feet  were  boe." 

tMB.— 


-"of}J™"»|dew." 
'  bleciof  1 

*  The  •ether  bat  an  ladiaiinct  feooneetion  of  aa  adveatine, 

■omewhat  diainar  to  that  which  ie  here  awrribed.  to  Kinf  Ar> 

tbnr,  haviag  befallea  one  of  the  ancient  Kinp  of  Dennarii. 

The  ham  io  which  the  barninf  liqaor  wai  |gewnted  to  that 

Mooarefa.  b  aaid  atill  to  be  ynmK99d  in  the  Eoral  Uaeeaoi  at 


«KS      *C«ib,  bit,  and  bridle  he  dbdahi*d. 
Until  a  ■wortain  oeet  he  gain'd. 


Then  etopp'd  exhansted  ; — all  amaaed, 
The  rifler  ilown  the  valley  gaxed. 
But  tower  nor  donjon,'*  ttc. 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  B. 

'  MS. — *•  But.  on  the  *poi  where  onoe  they  fiown'd. 
The  Mream  begirt  a  nilvan  roonnd. 
With  rock«  in  ithatter'd  fraf  ment*  crown'd." 

•  Arthar  b  aaid  to  have  defeated  the  Saxon*  in  twelve 
pitched  battlea,  and  to  have  achiuved  the  other  feati  aUad«d 
to  in  the  text. 

•  MB.—**  And  wMe  wye  Mated  the  world  aroud." 
>*  MB.— **Pooght  before  Arthur  to  complain. 

Nor  there  for  niccor  »ned  in  Taia.** 
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To  come  from  hx  and  near. 

A  maiden,  on  a  palfrey  white. 

AX  Buch  hi^h  tide,  were  glee  and  game 

Heading  a  band  of  damsels  bright* 

Mingled  with  feats  of  martial  fame. 

Paced  through  tlie  circle,  to  alight 

For  many  a  stranger  champion  came, 

And  kneel  befdre  the  Kmg. 

lu  Iie»t8  to  break  a  spear'; 

Arthur,  with  strong  emotion,  saw 

And  not  a  knight  of  Arthur's  host. 

Her  graceful  boldness  dieck'd  by  awe. 

Save  tliat  he  trode  some  foreign  ooast^ 

Her  dress,  like  huntress  of  the  wold. 

But  at  this  feast  of  Pentecost 

Her  bow  and  baldric  trapp'd  witli  gold. 

B(;fure  him  must  appear. 

Her  sandall'd  feet,  her  ankles  bare,* 

A)-  Miiistrt'lft !  when  the  Table  Round 

And  the  eagle-plume  that  deck'd  her  hair. 

Arose,  with  all  its  warriors  crown'd, 

Graceful  her  veil  she  backward  flung — 

There  was  a  tlieme  for  bards  to  sound 

The  King,  as  from  his  seat  he  sprung, 

In  triumph  to  their  string  I 

Almost  cried  *  Ouendolen  1* 

Five  Imndred  years  are  past  and  gone, 

But  'twas  a  face  more  frank  and  wild. 

|But  Time  tiliall  draw  his  dying  groan, 

Betwixt  the  woman  and  the  child, 

Ere  he  b<^hold  the  British  throne 

Where  less  of  magic  beauty  smiled 

Begirt  with  such  a  ring  1 

Than  of  the  race  of  men ; 

And  in  the  forehead's  ham^htv  grace, 

XIIL 

Tlie  lines  ot  Britain's  niyal  race,* 

"The  heralds  named  the  appointed  spot, 

Pendragons,  you  ujight  ken. 

Aa  Cuerleon  or  Cnmelot, 

Or  Curli»le  fair  and  free. 

XV/ 

At  Peiiritli,  now,  the  feast  was  set^ 

"  Faltering,  yet  gracefully,  she  said — 

And  in  fuir  Kunioiit's  vale  were  met 

*  Great  Prince !  bthold  an  orphim  maitl, 

llu"  flowt-r  of  Chivalry.* 

In  her  depju"ted  mother'^  name, 

Tliere  (ialaiid  siite  with  manly  grace, 

A  fathers  vow'd  protection  claim! 

Yi't  maiden  nu  ekness  in  Ium  (ace ; 

Tlie  vow  was  sworn  ui  desert  Umc, 

Tliere  Morolt  of  the  iron  mace," 

In  the  deep  valley  of  St..  John.' 

Afi.I  love-lorn  Tri:«trem  there: 

At  once  the  Kin^  the  sup|>liant  rai.-*ed. 

And  Didadani  with  lively  glance, 

And  kiss'd  her  brow,  her  Ix-auty  praised ; 

Ami  Liuival  with  the  fairy  lanc^,* 

HLs  v(>w,  he  said,  slicudd  well  he  kept, 

And  Mo^^lre(l  with  lii.s  look  :i.>kance, 

Ere  in  the  sea  the  sun  was  dippM, — '' 

Bruimr  and  Bevidero. 

Then,  con>H'ious,  glanced  upon  his  queen: 

Wliy  jihould  I  tell  of  numbers  more? 

But  she,  unruffled  at  the  scene 

Sir  Cav.  Sir  liaiiier,  and  Sir  Bore, 

Of  hmnan  frailty,  construed  mild. 

Sir  C.ir«>.la<*  the  keen. 

Look'd  upon  Lancelot  and  .«mileiL 

The  pi.iitle  Gnn-jvinV  courteous  lore, 

HtM.tor  de  Mare.s  and  Pellinore, 

XVL 

And  Lancelot,'  that  ever  more 

**  *  Up !  up !  each  knight  of  ^-allnnt  crest 

LoukM  btol  n-wLne  on  the  Queen.* 

Taike  buckler,  KjK'ar,  and  l)ran<l  1 

lie  tlmt  today  Hhall  hcir  liiin  best, 

XIV. 

Sliall  win  my  (i\ nethV  lian-.l. 

**\S"lh?!i  wino  a.ul  mirth  did  most  alxmud, 

And  Arthur's  dau^^liter,  wlum  a  bride. 

1      An  !  }i:irii.?r<  p'.ay'd  ilieir  blithest  round, 

Shall  briiiij:  a  noble  dower  ; 

A  uLnh  trui.i'M't  -htvok  the  ground. 

Both  fair  Struth  Clyde  and  Hoi^'ed  wide. 

An  I  nuu.-hals  clo.ir'd  the  ring; 

Aiu\  Ciirlisle  town  iuu\  tower.' 

»  "The  «hole  dir^cription  of  Arthnr'a  Court  U  pictnresqa« 

And  eR^lp-ptumeH  that  dwk'd  \wr  hair." 

Ukl  aiiiifupriale."  —  t^u  .rtnrly  Hecieuf. 

*  MS. — "  The  lin«-an«*iit««  of  n»yal  r.u-e." 

•  S.V  ApiH^iiJiv.  Note  F. 

■>  Mr.  Adolphu*.  in  coniii.  iiiiii-r  on  ihf  -iniil.irity  of  man. 

•Mo.— ••  Aii.i  I.aiK-floi  for  everraore 

npn  in  the  larlit-*  of  Sir  Waltt-r  S.oii'h  po«'tr>.  md  thu-«»of  hii 

Tii'it  !^oM-l'd  D|>oo  the  scene." 

then  anonymoDi  Novel*,  "ay*,  "  In  Rokihy,  i\u  ti.i.il  nttuch- 

<9-e  App^ntht.  Note  (;. 

nu-nt  and  duteous  anxieties  of  Mmilda  rnrni  tlif  leadiigf  fea- 

ture of  her  «haraoter,  and  the  chu-f  wim-n  of  her  distreaae*. 

„„  ^'-.'..l.y  an  1  mingled               ,    ^^ 
f  «tran;;e  at  lire,  n«;r  reverend  ) 

The  intiTcout^ir  UMwi-en  Kinjj  Arthur  and  his  daughter  fSyneth, 

in  The  Briilal  of  Triermain.  is  neither  lo-.g  nor  altognthor  ami- 

H r"dn-s*  i  ''*'*  huntrew  of  the  wold, 

cable;  hut  the  monan'hN  fe4>:in^  on  fir-t  Miol.iin^'  that  beau- 
tifal  'flip  of  wihlcnie«<.*  and   \m  manner  of  recrivinf   hi*r 

H«r  Mikrn  ba«kin«  bmwd  with  gold, 

before  the  aneon  and  Court,  an?  loo  fonibly  and  naturally 

^  mikUIIM  f«^t.  ht-r     . 

doichtied  to  l>e  oniittoil  in  thi>  enumeraUun." — Letters  on  <4« 

"^•'/Mm.  and  l.wkinM  j  »""«  »>"•• 

JIutMor  of  n'aveHef,  1842,  p.  213. 
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Tlien  might  y<m  bear  each  valiant  knight. 

The  second  Tristrem  bold. 

To  page  and  ttquire  that  cried. 

The  third  was  valiant  Carodac, 

*  Bring  my  aniior  bright,  and  my  courser  wight  I 

W1k>  won  the  cup  of  gold,* 

*TiA  n<»t  eatli  day  tliui  a  warrior*0  might 

What  time,  of  all  King  Arthur's  crew 

May  wui  a  n>yal  bride.' 

(Thereof  came  jeer  and  laugh). 

He,  as  tlic  mate  of  lady  true. 

In  h:i8te  atdile  they  fling; 

Alone  the  cup  could  quaff 

The  heluiet»  gkuice,  anJ  gleams  the  lance, 

Though  envy's  tongue  would  fain  sunni««y 

And  the  bteel-weavf<J  hauberk*  ring. 

Tliat.  but  for  very  sluune. 

Snmll  care  hatl  they  of  their  peaceful  array. 

Sir  Carodac,  to  fight  that  prize. 
Had  given  both  cup  and  dame ; 

Tliey  might  gather  it  that  wolde ;  « 

For  brake  and  bramble  glitter'd  gay. 

Yet,  since  but  one  of  tliat  fair  ct»urt 

With  pearLi  and  cloth  of  gold. 

Wiis  true  to  wedlock's  shrine. 

Brand  him  who  will  with  Ixise  report^ — 

X^^L 

He  shall  be  free  from  mine. 

**  Within  trumpet  eound  of  the  Table  Round 

Were  fifty  chamftion^  free, 

XIX. 

And  tliey  all  arU;  to  fight  that  prize, — 

•Now  caracoled  the  steeds  in  oir. 

Tliey  all  arii*e  but  tliree. 

Kow  plimics  an.l  pennons  wantou*d  fair 

Nor  love'8  fonJ  tr<»th.  nor  iK-edlock's  oath, 

As  all  an'und  the  listt*  so  wide 

One  gnlhtnt  could  witldiold, 

In  paiMiply  the  c)ianipion:§  ride. 

For  prie»ttf  will  allow  of  a  broken  vow, 

Kuig  Anhur  kiw,  with  startled  eye. 

For  penance  or  for  gt>Ul. 

The  flower  <»f  chivalry  march  by. 

But  sigh  and  glance  fmm  ladien  bright 

llie  bulwark  ot  the  Chiititian  n-eed, 

Among  the  tnnip  were  thrown, 

Tlie  kingdom's  sliield  in  hour  of  i>eed. 

To  plead  their  ri^hf,  and  true-love  plight^ 

Too  late  he  thought  liim  of  the  woe 

And  *plain  of  honor  fiown. 

Might  from  their  civil  conflict  fli»w  f 

The  kniKhts  they  buwed  them  so  fast, 

For  well  he  knew  they  wf)uld  not  part 

With  buckling  t^pur  and  belt, 

Till  cold  was  many  a  gallant  heart. 

That  f«igh  and  look,  by  kidios  cast, 

His  hasty  vow  he  'gan  to  rue. 

Were  neither  »con  n<ir  felt 

And  Gynelh  then  apart  he  drew; 

From  pleadini;,  or  ujibrai  ling  glance. 

To  her  his  leading-staff  resign*d. 

Eadi  g:dlant  turns  aside, 

But  added  caution  grave  and  kind. 

And  only  thought,  •  If  speeds  my  knee. 

A  queen  becoinc'S  my  bride ! 

XX. 

She  has  fjiir  St  rath-Clyde,  and  Reged  wide. 

"  *  Thou  see'st,  my  child,  as  promise-bound. 

And  Carii.-le  towi-r  and  town ; 

I  bid  the  trump  f<ir  touniey  s<»und. 

She  is  the  h)veliest  nmid,  bc^de, 

Take  thou  my  warder,  as  the  queen 

That  ever  ht;ir*d  a  crown.* 

And  umpire  of  the  martial  scene; 

So  in  haste  their  couri^ers  they  bestride, 

But  mark  thou  thi? :— as  Beauty  bright 

And  strike  their  vidoirs  down. 

Is  i)olar  star  to  vali:mt  knight. 

As  at  her  word  his  sword  he  draws. 

XVIII. 

His  fairest  guer<lon  her  applau^^ 

"The  cbampi(vn<^  nrm'd  in  martial  sort, 

S<»  gentle  maid  should  never  a>k 

Have  throngM  into  tlie  list, 

Of  knightluHHl  vain  and  dangerous  task ; 

And  but  three  knights  of  Arthor'a  court 

And  Beauty's  eyes  sliould  ever  lie 

Arc  from  the  tourney  missed 

Like  the  twin  stars  that  6<Hithe  the  sea. 

And  still  these  lovers*  fame  survives 

And  Beauty's  breath  shall  whisper  peaces 

For  faith  so  constant  shown, — 

And  bi«l  the  storm  of  battle  cease. 

Tbcre  were  two  who  loved  their  neighbor's  wives, 

I  tell  thee  tliis,  lest  all  too  fcr. 

And  one  who  loved  his  own.' 

Tlicse  knights  urge  tourney  into  war. 

Hm  first  was  Lancelot  de  TiSc, 

Blithe  at  the  tnmipet  let  them  go^ 

1  8m  Appendix,  Note  11. 

its  pomp  and  circumstance,  are  conceired  in  the  bert  maiiMt 

t  8m  tlw  comic  tale  of  Th«  Boy  and  the  Mantle,  In  the  thbd 

of  the  anthor't  ori^nal,  N>izin^  the  prominent  narbi  of  tha 

pictare,  and  detailing  ihcm  with  the  oaited  Waaty  «r  Wk. 

8coU*R  rigor  of  lau^nage,  and  the  narek  mui  riehmai  mt  tl» 

lalo  Thomas  Warton's  Temfication.**— QwHtrWy  Mawmm^ 

1813. 
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And  fairly  counter  blow  for  blow ; — 
No  stripling  these,  who  succnr  need 
For  a  razed  helm  or  falling  steed. 
But,  Gynetli,  when  the  strife  grows  warm, 
And  tlireatens  death  or  deadly  harm. 
Thy  sire  entreats,  thy  king  commands, 
Thou  drop  the  warder  from  thy  hands. 
Trust  thou  thy  father  with  thy  fate, 
Doubt  not  he  choose  thee  fittinji;  mate  ; 
Nor  be  it  said,  through  Gyneth's  pride 
A  rose  of  Arthur's  chaplet  died.' 

XXI. 
**  A  proud  and  cDscontentod  glow 
O'ernliadow'd  Gyneth's  brow  of  snow ; 
She  put  the  warder  by : — 

*  Reserve  thy  boon,  my  liege,*  she  said, 

*  Thus  chatTer'd  down  and  limited, 
Debased  and  narrow'd,  for  a  maid 

Of  less  degree  than  L 
No  petty  cliicf^  but  holds  his  heir 
At  a  more  honor'd  price  and  rare 

Than  Britain's  King  holds  mo ! 
Although  the  sun-buni'd  maid,  for  dower, 
Has  but  her  father's  rugged  tower, 

ilU  barren  hill  and  lee. — 
King  Arthur  swore,  **  By  crown  and  sword. 
As  belted  knight  and  Britain's  lord, 
That  a  whole  summer's  day  should  strive 
His  knight^  the  bravest  knights  alive  !** 
Recall  thine  oath  !  and  to  her  glen 
P(M>r  Gyneth  can  return  agun ; 
Not  on  thy  daughter  will  tlu*  stain 
Tliat  soils  thy  swor«l  and  crown,  remain. 
But  think  not  she  will  e'er  be  bride 
Save  to  the  bravest,  proved  and  tried ; 
Pendragon's*  daughter  will  not  fear 
For  clanhin:^  sword  or  spliiitcrM  hpuar, 

Nor  shrink  though  biood  shouhl  flow ; 
And  all  too  well  wul  Guendolen 
Hath  taught  the  faithlessness  of  men. 
That  cliild  of  hers  should  pity,  when 

Their  meed  they  undergo.' — 

XXII. 
*IIe  frown'd  and  sigh'd,  the  Monarch  bold: — 
*I  givti — what  I  may  not  withhold  ; 
For,  not  for  danger,  «lread,  or  deatli, 
Mu?t  British  Arthur  break  his  faith. 
T<»o  late  I  mark,  thy  mother's  art 
Ilath  taught  thee  this  rchjntless  part. 
I  bhime  her  not,  for  she  had  wrong, 
But  not  to  tlnjse  my  faults  belong. 
Use,  then,  the  warder  as  thou  wilt ; 
But  trust  me,  that  if  Ufe  be  spilt,' 
In  Arthur's  love,  in  Arthur's  grace, 
Gyneth  shall  lose  a  daughter's  place.' 


I  M9.- 


-"  if  blood  bvtpilt." 


With  that  ho  ttun'd  his  head  aside. 
Nor  brook'd  to  gase  upon  her  pride, 
Aa,  with  the  tmncheon  raised,  she  sate 
The  arbitress  of  mortal  finte ; 
Nor  brook'd  to  mark,  in  ranks  disponed. 
How  the  bold  champions  stood  opposed. 
For  shrill  the  trumpet-flourish  fell 
Upon  his  ear  like  passing  bell  I' 
Then  first  from  sight  of  martial  fray 
Did  Britain's  hero  turn  away. 

xxra. 

**  But  Gyneth  heard  the  clangor  high. 
As  hears  the  hawk  the  partridge  cry. 
Oh,  blame  her  not  1  the  blood  was  hers. 
That  at  the  trumpet's  summons  stirs ! — 
And  e'en  the  gentlest  female  eye 
Might  the  brave  strife  of  chivalry 

A  while  untroubled  view ; 
So  well  accomplish'd  was  each  knight. 
To  strike  and  to  defend  in  fight. 
Their  meeting  was  a  gooill}'  sight, 

While  plate  and  mail  held  true. 
The  lists  with  planted  plumes  were  strown, 
Upon  the  wind  at  random  thrown. 
But  helm  and  breastplate  bloodless  shone. 
It  seem'd  their  feather'd  crests  alone 

Should  this  encounter  rue. 
And  ever,  as  the  combat  grows. 
The  trumpet's  cheery  voice  arose, 
Like  lark's  shriU  song  the  flourish  flows, 
Heard  while  the  gale  of  April  blows 

The  merry  greenwood  through. 

XXIV. 
"  But  soon  too  earnest  grew  their  game, 
Tlie  spears  drew  blood,  the  swords  struck  flame^ 
And,  horse  and  man,  to  ground  there  came 

KuightH,  who  sliall  rise  no  more  I 
(Jone  was  the  pride  the  war  tluit  graced, 
Gay  shields  were  cleft,  and  crests  defaced, 
And  steel  coats  riven,  and  helms  unbniced. 

And  pennons  stream'd  with  gore. 
Gone,  too,  were  fence  and  fair  array, 
And  <lesperate  strength  made  deadly  way 
At  random  through  the  bloody  fray. 
And  blows  were  dealt  with  heiwllong  sway, 

Unheeding  where  they  fell ; 
And  now  the  trumpet's  clamors  seem 
Like  the  slu-ill  sea-bird's  wailing  scream. 
Heard  o'er  the  whirlpool's  gulfing  stream, 

The  sinking  seaman's  knell ! 

XXV. 

"  Seem'd  in  this  dismal  hour,  that  Fate 
Would  Camlan's  ruin  antedate. 

And  spare  dark  Mordred's  crime ; 


tMS.- 


'  dyinf  knell.*' 
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Alrcndy  gasping  on  the  ground 
Lie  twenty  of  the  Table  Round, 

Of  chivjilry  the  prime.' 
Arthur,  in  Hn^riiisli,  tore  away 
From  head  mid  bonnl  liid  tres.«03  gray, 
And  she,  proud  Gynetli,  felt  dismay, 

And  quaked  with  ruth  and  fear; 
But  still  she  deem'd  her  motlier^a  Rhade 
lluni^  o'vr  the  tumult,  and  forbade 
Tlie  sign  that  hud  the  slaughter  staid. 

And  cl>i<i  the  rising  tear. 
Tlun  Tirunor,  Taulas*,  Mador,  fell, 
Heliow  the  AVhite,  and  Lionel, 

And  many  a  cluimpion  more ; 
Rwhenidnt  anil  Dinudum  are  down, 
And  Ferrand  of  the  Forest  Brown 

Lies  gasping  hi  his  gt»re. 
Vanoc,  by  mi^ity  Morolt  press'd 
Even  to  the  ermtines  of  the  list. 
Young  Vanoc  of  the  beardles?  face 
(Fame  j»ix»ke  the  youth  of  Merlin's  race), 
O'erpower'd  at  Gyneth's  footstool  bled, 
His  heart's  bl<NKi  dyed  her  sanilals  red. 
But  then  the  sky  wa*  overcast, 
Tlien  howl'd  at  once  a  whirlwind's  blaat, 

And,  rent  by  sudden  throes, 
Yawn'd  in  mid  li*ts  the  quakuig  earth. 
Anil  from  the  gulf. — tremendous  birth ! — 
Tlic  form  of  Merlin  rose. 

XXVL 

"Sternly  the  Wizard  Prophet  eyed 
The  dreary  lists  with  slaughter  dyed. 

And  sternly  raised  his  haml : — 
'Madmen,*  h«*  said,  'your  strife  forbear! 
And  th«iu,  fair  ctune  of  mi>chief,  liear 
Tlie  dt»om  thy  fates  demand  I 

L^ng  'ihall  cl«M*e  in  stony  sleep 

Eye-*  for  ruth  that  would  not  weep; 

Iron  lethnrgj'  fhall  seal 

Heart  that  i>ity  sconi'd  to  feeL 

Yet,  K'cause  thy  m(»ther*s  art 

"VS'aqul  tliinc  unsuspicious  heart. 

And  for  love  of  Arthur's  race, 

PimUhment  is  blent  with  grace, 

Tliou  shalt  bear  thy  penance  lono 

In  the  Valley  of  Saint  John, 

And  this  weird*  shall  overtake  thee ; 

Sleep,  until  a  kniglit  shall  wake  thee, 

1  **  The  diffienlt  fvbjeet  of  «  toarnampnt.  in  which  wvnml 
Riuffat*  enquire  at  oiuw,  i«  adminblf  trratcd  by  the  novcHn  in 
IvaahM,  and  by  hi!<  rival  in  The  Bridal  of  Triermain,  and  the 
lewUnf  lhoa|>ht  in  both  dr«rri|itioiiii  w  the  aodden  and  tragic 
dian^  from  a  tcene  of  pomp,  pajeiy,  and  yonthfnl  (nide,  to 
ono  of  Bibvffy.  confkMon,  and  deain." — .Idofphus^  p.  94Z. 

**  Tho  tide  of  battle  ■eenied  to  flow  now  towanl  the  ponth- 
«ni.  now  towaid  the  northern  exttemity  of  the  U»t<,  an  the  one 
or  the  oilier  party  prerailed.  Meantime,  the  rbnj;  of  the  b!owa, 
aoH  thrihAatP  of  the  combatantJi,  mixed  fearfally  with  the 


For  feats  of  arms  as  fjir  renown  d 
As  warrior  of  the  Table  Rinind. 
Long  endurance  of  thy  sliunber 
Well  may  teach  the  worhl  to  number 
All  their  wtKJS  from  Gyneth's  pritle, 
When  the  Red  Cross  diampions  died.' 

XXVII 
"  As  Merlin  speaks  on  Gyneth's  eye 
Sluml>er's  load  beguis  to  lie ; 
Fear  and  anger  vainly  strive 
Still  to  keep  its  light  alive. 
Twice,  with  eff»>rt  ami  with  {tause, 
O'er  her  brow  her  liiuul  she  draws ; 
Twice  her  >trength  in  vain  she  tries. 
From  the  fatal  chair  to  rise ; 
Merlin's  magic  diM>m  is  sjxiken, 
Vanoc'*  death  must  now  be  wroken. 
Slow  tlic  dark-fringed  eyelid-*  fall, 
Ciirtaiuiu:;  each  azure  bid), 
Slowly  a**  on  summer  eves 
Violets  fold  their  dusky  leaves. 
Tlie  wei^^hty  baf'U  of  command 
Now  l)ears  d(»wu  her  sinking  hand. 
On  her  shcmlder  drotip-*  hor  head  ; 
Net  of  pirarl  and  golden  thread, 
Burst  in;;,  gave  her  hx'ks  to  flow 
O'er  her  arm  and  breast  of  snow. 
And  so  lovely  seeni'd  .-he  there, 
S|)cll-bound  in  her  ivory  clmir, 
Tliat  her  angry  sire,  rep-ntiui;. 
Crave* I  .-tern  Merlin  for  relenting, 
And  the  champions,  for  her  sake, 
"Would  again  the  contest  wake ; 
Till,  in  necromantic  night, 
Gyneth  vanl-h'd  from  their  sight. 

XXVTIT. 
**  Still  she  bi\irs  her  weird  alone. 
In  the  Valhjy  of  Saint  John  ; 
And  her  semblance  oft  will  seem, 
Mingling  in  a  champi(»n's  dream. 
Of  her  weary  h)t  to  'j)lain. 
And  crave  hi*  aid  to  bur-t  her  chain. 
While  her  won<lrou*  ta!e  was  new, 
Warriftrs  to  her  n*scuo  drew, 
East  and  w^est,  and  south  and  north. 
From  the  LiflFy,'Tliames,  and  Forth. 
Most  have  »mght  m  vmn  the  gleti, 

aoand  of  the  tnini|M*t».  and  drownd  the  ptMim  of  tho«e  wh« 
fell,  and  lay  rolhiij;  dpffncelp«  brncath  the  fii't  of  th^  hoiata. 
The  uplendid  annor  of  tiie  combat.int*  wasi  n(|w  tlrfaml  with 
dwt  and  blood,  and  cravu  way  at  pvi'ry  stroke  of  ttie  nwotd 
and  battle-ftie.  The  pay  |iliiin,ijr,  (.horn  fruin  tiw  cmif, 
drifled  apon  the  bn-rze  like  !>now-flnl:r«.  A^l  that  wa»  bo—* 
tifnl  and  frarpfnl  in  the  nmrtial  nrray  bad  c!i^niipean*d,  aad 
what  was  now  visible  vra%  only  ca!i-»1atiMT  to  auukr*  teiror  or 
oompnvyion.** — Ivamhot — tVaren'ri/  ^'arfLf,  vol.  xvi.  p.  JiJT 
«  Dfium. 
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Tower  nor  castle  could  they  ken ; 
Not  at  eyery  time  or  tide, 
Nor  by  every  eye,  descried. 
Fast  and  vigil  mu»t  be  borne, 
Many  a  night  in  watching  worn, 
Ere  an  eye  of  mortal  powers 
Can  diiicern  those  magic  towers. 
Of  the  persevering  few. 
Some  from  hopeless  task  withdrew, 
When  tliey  road  the  di.<4mal  threat 
Graved  upon  the  gloomy  gate. 
Few  have  braved  the  yawning  door, 
And  those  few  returned  no  more. 
In  the  lapse  of  time  forgot, 
Welbiigh  lost  is  Gynoth's  lot ; 
Sound  her  sleep  as  in  the  tomb, 
Till  waken'd  by  the  trump  of  doom." 

END  or  ltulph'b  tale. 


Here  pause,  my  tale ;  for  all  too  scon, 
My  Lucy,  comes  the  hour  of  noon. 
Already  from  thy  lt»fty  dome 
Its  ctuirtly  inmates  'gin  to  roam. 
And  each,  to  kill  the  g'Hhlly  day 
Tliut  God  has  granted  them,  his  way 
Of  lazy  sauntering  lias  sought : 

Lordlings  and  witlings  not  a  few. 
Incapable  of  doing  aught, 

Yet  ill  at  v.ii>e  with  nuught  to  do. 
Here  is  no  longer  pla(?e  for  ine : 
i'or,  Lucy,  thou  woiildst  blu>h  to  see 
S-Hiiu  phant^mi,  f.i.'*liion;i])ly  thin. 
With  Unib  of  kth  and  kfroliiefd  cliin. 
And  kmnging  gapo,  (»r  sneering  grin. 
Steal  sudden  on  our  privacy. 
And  how  should  I,  so  huinbly  bt)m. 
Endure  the  graceful  spectre's  scorn? 
Faith!  ill,  I  fear,  while  conjuring  wand 
Of  English  oak  is  hard  at  hand. 

n. 

Or  grant  the  hour  Ihj  all  t<x)  soon 
For  Hessiaui  boot  and  pantaloon. 
And  grant  the  lounger  seldom  strays 
Beyond  the  smooth  and  gravoll'd  maze, 
1-Aud  we  the  g^nls,  that  Fa'^hion's  train 
lI(»ldH  hearts  of  more  adventurous  strain. 
Artists  are  hers,  who  K!oni  to  trace 
Tlicir  rules  from  Nature's  lioundle.ss  grace. 
But  their  right  paramount  assert 
To  limit  her  by  pedant  art. 


*  The  trairin)*>I.i  of  the  palfrayo  pleaw**!  hi*  mght, 
And  the  horge-mitlattrr.  hit  heail  with  ro«s  dight." 
RowLKv'd  Wallads  of  Ckaritie, 


Damning  whatever  of  vast  and  fair 
Exceeds  a  canvas  three  feet  square. 
This  thicket,  for  their  ffwnption  fit, 
May  furnish  such  a  happy  bit 
Bards,  too,  are  hers,  wont  to  redte 
Their  own  sweet  lays  by  waxen  light, 
Half  in  the  salver's  tingle  'Irown'd, 
While  tlie  chtute-caft  glides  around ; 
And  such  may  hither  secret  stray. 
To  labor  an  extempore : 
Or  sportsman,  with  his  boisterous  hollo, 
May  here  his  wiser  spaniel  follow. 
Or  stage-struck  Juliet  may  presume 
To  choose  this  bower  for  tiring-room ; 
And  we  alike  must  shun  regard. 
From  painter,  player,  sportsman,  bard. 
Insects  that  skim  in  P'ashion's  sky, 
"Wasp,  blue-bottle,  or  butterfly, 
Lucy,  have  all  alarms  for  us. 
For  all  can  hum  and  all  can  buzz. 

in. 

But  oh,  my  Lucy,  say  how  long 

We  still  must  (lrca<l  this  trifling  throng, 

And  stoop  to  hide,  with  coward  art, 

Tlie  genuine  feelings  of  the  heart ! 

No  parents  thine,  whose  just  cr»mmand 

Should  rule  their  child's  obedient  hand ; 

Tliy  guardians,  with  contending  voice. 

Press  each  his  individual  choice. 

And  wliich  is  Lucy's  ? — Can  it  be 

That  puny  fop,  trimm'd  cap-a-pce, 

Who  l(>ve.s  in  the  saloon  to  show 

The  amis  that  never  knew  a  foe ; 

Whose  sabre  trail>'  along  the  ground, 

Wh(>se  h'gs  in  si  iipcles.s  boots  are  drown'd; 

A  new  Achilles,  sure, — the  steel 

Fled  from  his  breast  to  fence  his  heel; 

One,  for  the  simple  maidy  grace 

Tliat  wont  to  deck  our  martial  race. 

Who  cxHnes  in  fi>reign  trashery 
Of  thikling  chain  and  spur, 

A  walking  haberdashery. 
Of  feathers,  lace,  and  fiu*: 
In  Rowley's  antiqtiated  phrase, 
Ht>rse-inilliner*  of  m(Mlem  days  f 

IV 

Or  is  it  he,  the  wordy  youth, 

So  early  train'd  for  statesman's  part» 
Who  t,ilks  of  honor,  faith,  and  truth. 
As  themes  that  he  has  got  by  heart ; 
Whose  ethics  ChesterfieUl  can  teach, 
Wh(jse  logic  is  from  Single-speech;' 

«  8w  "  Pnriiamentary  Tx^ic,  &c  ,  by  tho  Right  Honorable 
Wiiliam  Gcmnl  Ilamiitoa"  (1808),  commonly  c^lf^  "  Si»> 
gle-?pcecb  Hamilton." 
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Who  scorns  the  meanest  thought  to  yeat. 
Save  in  the  phnii«e  of  Parliament ; 
Who,  in  a  tale  of  cat  and  mouse. 
Calls  "  order,"  and  **  divides  the  house,** 
Who  **  craves  pcrmisi>ion  to  reply," 
T^liose  "  noUe  friend  is  in  liis  eye ;" 
Whose  loving  tender  some  have  reckoa*d 
A.  motion  you  should  gladly  second  f 


What,  neither  f    Can  there  he  a  third. 
To  such  resistless  swains  profcrr'd  I — 
0  why,  my  Lucy,  turn  aside. 
With  that  quick  glance  of  injured  pride  f 
Forgive  me,  love,  I  caiuiot  bear 
That  altered  and  re^icntful  air. 
Were  all  the  wealth  of  Rui^Ael  mine, 
An^  all  the  rank  of  Howanrs  line. 
All  would  I  give  for  leave  to  dry 
That  dew-drop  trembling  in  tliine  eye. 
Think  not  I  fear  such  fops  can  wile 
From  Lucy  more  tlian  careless  smile ; 
But  yet  if  wealth  and  high  degree 
Give  gilded  counters  currency. 
Must  I  not  fear,  when  rank  and  birth 
Stamp  the  pure  ore  of  genuine  worth  t 
Nobles  there  are,  whose  martial  fires 
Rival  the  fame  that  raised  their  sires. 
And  patriots,  skill'd  through  storms  of  fate 
To  guide  and  giuird  the  retding  state. 
Such,  such  there  are — If  such  should  come, 
Arthur  must  tremble  and  be  <lumb. 
Self-exiled  seek  some  dii^taut  shore. 
And  mourn  till  life  and  grief  are  o'er. 

VL 
What  sight,  what  signal  of  alarm, 
Tliat  Lucy  clings  to  Arthur's  arm  f 
Or  is  it,  that  the  rugged  way 
Makes  Beauty  lean  on  lover's  stay  ? 
Oh,  no !  for  on  the  vale  and  brake, 
Nor  sight  nor  sounds  of  danger  wake, 
And  this  trim  sward  of  velvet  green. 
Were  carpet  for  the  Fairy  Queen. 
Tliat  pressure  slight  was  but  to  tell. 
That  Lucy  loves  her  Arthur  well. 
And  fain  would  banish  from  his  mind 
Suspicious  fear  and  doubt  unkind. 

VIL 
•  Bnt  wouldst  thou  bid  the  demons  fly 
like  mist  before  the  dawning  sky 
There  is  but  one  resistless  spell — 
Say,  wilt  thou  gue8^  or  must  I  tell  f 
Twere  hard  to  name,  in  minstrel  phrase, 
A  huKUulet  and  four  blood-bays, 
fiat  bardi  agree  this  wizard  band 
Can  %rS  be  bound  in  Northern  land. 


Tis  there — nay,  draw  not  back  thy  hiuul  1- 

TIs  there  this  slender  finger  round 

Must  golden  amulet  be  bound, 

Which,  bless'd  with  many  a  holy  prayer. 

Can  change  to  rapture  lovers'  care, 

And  doubt  and  jealousy  shall  die. 

And  fears  give  place  to  ecstasy. 

VIII. 
Now,  trust  me,  Lucy,  all  too  long 
Has  been  thy  lover's  tale  and  song. 
O,  why  so  silent,  love,  I  pray  f 
Have  I  not  spoke  the  livelong  day  I 
And  will  not  Lucy  deign  to  say 

One  word  her  friend  to  bless  f 
I  ask  but  one — a  simple  sound, 
Within  three  little  letter;*  bound, 

0,  let  the  word  be  YES  ! 


^\)t  Bril)al  of  (liricrmain. 


CAJfTO  THIRD. 


INTRODUCTION. 

L 
LoNO  loved,  long  woo'd,  and  lately  woo. 
My  life's  best  hope,  and  now  mine  own ! 
Doth  not  this  rude  and  Alpine  glen 
Recall  our  favorite  liaunts  agen  ? 
A  wihl  resemblance  we  can  trace, 
Though  reft  of  every  softer  grace. 
As  the  rough  warrior's  brow  may  bear 
A  likeness  to  a  sister  fair. 
Full  well  advisetl  our  Highland  host, 
Tliat  this  wild  pass  on  foot  be  cniss'd, 
Wliile  roimd  Beu-Cruadi's  mig^ity  base 
Wheel  the  slow  steeds  and  lingering  chaise 
The  keen  old  carl,  with  Scotti!«h  pride. 
He  praised  his  glen  and  mountauis  wide : 
An  eye  he  bears  for  nature's  face, 
Ay,  imd  for  woman's  lovely  grace. 
Even  in  such  mean  degree  we  find 
The  subtle  Scot's  observing  mind ; 
For,  nor  the  cliariot  nor  the  train 
Could  gape  of  vulgar  wonder  gain, 
But  when  old  Allan  would  expound 
Of  Beal-na-paish'  the  Celtic  sound. 
His  bonnet  dofTd,  and  bow,  applied 
His  legend  to  my  boimy  bride ; 
While  Lucy  blush'd  beneath  liis  eye, 
Coorteous  and  cautious,  shrewd  and  sly. 

I  B«sVflu-]^h.  the  Vale  of  iha  Bridal. 
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II. 

When  twice  you  pray*d  I  would  again 

Enough  of  him. — ^Now,  ere  we  loee, 

Resume  the  legendary  strain 

Plunged  in  the  Tale,  the  distant  yiewa, 

Of  the  bold  Knight  of  Triermainf 

Turn  thee,  my  love  I  look  back  once  more 

At  length  yon  peevish  vow  you 

To  the  blue  lake's  retiring  shore. 

swore. 

On  its  smooth  breast  the  shadows  seem 

That  you  would  sue  to  me  no  more,* 

Like  objects  in  a  morning  dream, 

Until  the  minstrel  fit  drew  near, 

What  time  the  slumberer  is  aware 

And  made  me  prize  a  listening  ear. 

He  sleeps,  and  all  the  vision's  air : 

But,  loveliest,  when  thou  first  didst 

Even  BO,  on  yonder  liquid  lawn. 

pray 

In  hues  of  bright  reflection  drawn. 

Continuance  of  the  knightly  lay, 

Distinct  the  shaggy  mountams  lie. 

Was  it  not  on  the  happy  day 

Distinct  the  rocks,  distinct  tlie  sky ; 

That  made  thy  hand  mine  own  1 

Tlie  summer-clouds  so  phiin  we  note, 

When,  dizzied  with  mine  ecstasy. 

That  we  might  count  each  dappled  spot: 

Naught  past,  or  present,  or  to  be. 

We  gaze  ahd  we  admire,  yet  know 

Could  I  or  think  on,  hoar,  or  see. 

Tlie  scone  is  all  delusive  show. 

Save,  Lucy,  thee  alone  1 

Such  dreams  of  bliss*  would  Arthur  draw. 

A  giddy  draught  my  rapture  was. 

When  first  his  Lucy's  form  he  saw ; 

As  ever  chemist's  magic  gaa 

Yet  sigh'd  and  sickeu'd  as  he  drew. 

Despairing  they  could  e'er  prove  true  1 

V. 

Again  the  summons  I  denied 

IIL 

In  yon  fiur  capital  of  Clyde : 

But,  Lucy,  turn  thee  now,  to  view 

My  Harp — or  let  me  rather  choose 

Up  the  ffur  glen,  our  destined  way : 

The  good  old  classic  form — ^my  Muse^                      ' 

The  fairy  path  that  we  pursue. 

(For  Harp's  an  over-scutched  phrase 

Distinguish'd  but  by  greener  hue. 

Worn  out  by  bards  of  modem  days). 

Winds  round  the  purple  brae. 

My  Muse,  then — seldom  will  she  wak), 

Wliile  Alpine  flowers  of  varied  dye 

Save  by  dim  wood  and  silent  lake ; 

For  carpets  serve,  or  tapestry. 

She  is  the  wild  and  rustic  Maid, 

See  how  the  little  runnels  leap, 

WluMie  f(K>t  unsandall'd  loves  to  tread 

In  tlireads  of  silver,  down  the  steep, 

Where  the  soft  greensward  is  uilaid                   ,  - 

To  swell  the  br(M)klet*s  mojui  I 

With  varied  moss  and  thyme ; 

Seems  tliat  the  Highland  NuLid  grieves. 

And,  lest  the  simple  lily-braid, 

Fantastic  while  her  crown  nhe  weaves, 

Tliat  coroncits  her  temples,  fade. 

j        Of  rowan,  birch,  and  alder  leaves, 

Slie  liides  her  still  in  greenwood  shade. 

j               So  lovely,  and  so  lone. 

To  meditate  her  rhyme. 

,        Tliere's  no  illusion  there ;  these  flowers, 

That  wailing  brook,  these  lovely  bowers. 

VL 

Are,  Lucy,  all  our  own ; 

And  now  she  comes  I  The   murmur 

An<l,  since  thine  Arthur  call'd  thee  wife. 

dear 

Such  seems  the  prospect  of  his  life. 

Of  the  wil<l  brook  hath  caught  her  ear. 

A  lovely  path,  on-wintling  still. 

Tlie  glade  hath  won  her  eye ; 

By  gurgling  brook  and  sloping  hilL. 

She  longs  to  join  with  each  blithe  rill 

'Tis  true,  that  mortals  cannot  tell 

llrnt  dances  down  the  Highland  hill. 

Wluit  waits  them  in  the  distant  dell; 

Her  blither  melody.* 

But  be  it  hap,  or  be  it  harm. 

And  now  my  Lucy's  way  to  cheer. 

We  tread  the  pathway  arm  in  arm. 

She  bids  Ben-Cruach's  echoes  hear 

How  closed  the  tale,  my  love  whilere 

i                ^^- 

Loved  for  it«  cliivfliry. 

!        And  now,  ray  Lucy,  wot'st  thou  why 

List  how  she  tells,  in  notes  of  flame. 

'        I  could  thy  bidding  twico  deny. 

"  Child  Roland  to  the  dark  tower  came  !"• 

j                 »  MS.—"  8«:en«  of  blwu." 

•  MS.—"  Her  wild-wood  melody." 

'                •  MS. — ••  Until  Fon  peevish  oath  you  iwora, 

'                               That  you  would  ins  for  it  no  mora." 

«  The  MB.  haa  not  thie  couplet. 

1 

1                                ft 
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CANTO  THIRJ). 


Bewcastle  DOW  must  keep  the  Hold, 

Spcir- Adam's  stoeds  must  bide  in  staD, 
Of  Hartley-buTD  tlic  bowmen  bold 

Must  only  slioot  from  battled  wall ; 
And  Liddesdale  may  buckle  spur. 

And  Teviot  now  may  belt  the  brand, 
Taros  and  Ewes  koep  nightly  8tir, 

And  Eskdale  foray  Cuml>erland. 
Of  wasted  fields  and  plunderd  flocks 

The  Borderers  bootle!»s  may  coniphiin ; 
They  lack  the  sword  (»f  brave  de  Vaux, 

Tliere  comes  no  aitl  from  Triermaiu. 
That  lord,  on  hijrh  adventure  bound, 

Hath  wander'd  forth  alone, 
And  day  and  night  keeps  watchful  roimd 

In  the  valley  of  Saint  JoIul 

IL 
When  first  began  his  vigil  bold, 
The  moon  twelve  summer  nights  was  old, 

And  shom^  Initli  fair  and  full ; 
High  in  the  vault  of  cloudless  blue, 
0*cr  streamlet,  dale,  and  rock,  she  threw 

Her  hght  coiuiH>'4«;d  and  cool. 
Stretched  on  tlie  brown  hill's  heathy  breast, 

Sir  Roland  eyed  the  vale  ; 
Chief  where,  distinguish'd  from  the  rest. 
Those  clustering  nvks  uprear'd  their  crest. 
The  dwelling  of  the  fair  disitrcAi'd, 

As  told  gray  Lyulph's  tale. 
Thus  as  he  lay,  the  lamp  of  niji^ht 
Was  quivering  on  his  armor  bright. 

In  beams  that  n>se  and  fell. 
And  danced  upon  Iiis  buckler's  boss, 
Thtii  lay  beside  him  on  the  moss, 

As  on  a  crystal  wclL 

III. 
B?er  he  watc)i*d,  and  oft  ho  docm'd, 
While  OQ  the  mound  the  moonlight  stream'd, 

It  altered  to  his  eyes ; 
Mb  would  he  hope  the  rocks  'gan  diango 
tb  Imttress'd  walls  their  shapeless  range, 
1^  tihink,  by  transmutation  strange, 

He  saw  gray  turrets  rise. 
^I0i  aearoe  his  heart  with  hope  throVd  high, 
I  the  wiUl  illusions  fly. 
Which  fancy  had  conceived, 

i  by  an  anxious  eye 
Yhat  long'd  to  be  deceived. 
41 VM  a  fond  deception  all. 


Such  as,  in  solitary  hall. 

Beguiles  the  mu^ing  eye. 
When,  gazing  on  the  sinking  fire. 
Bulwark,  and  battlement,  and  spire, 

In  the  red  gulf  we  spy. 
For,  seen  by  moon  of  middle  night. 
Or  by  the  blaze  of  niniutide  bright. 
Or  by  the  dawn  of  morning  light. 

Or  evening's  western  flam«. 
In  every  tide,  at  every  hour. 
In  mist,  in  sunsliine,  and  in  shower, 

Tlie  rocks  remaiu'd  the  same. 

IV. 
Oft  has  he  traced  the  charmed  mound, 
Oft  climb'd  its  crest,  or  paced  it  round. 

Yet  nothing  might  explore. 
Save  thjit  the  crags  s<.>  rudely  piled, 
At  distance  seen,  resemblance  wild 

To  a  rough  fortress  bt)re. 
Yet  still  his  watch  the  Warrior  keeps. 
Feeds  hard  and  spans  and  schlom  sleepsi 

And  drinks  but  of  the  well ; 
Ever  by  day  he  walks  the  hill. 
And  when  the  evening  gale  is  chill, 

He  seeks  a  rocky  cell. 
Like  hermit  poor  to  bid  his  bead. 
And  tell  liis  Ave  and  his  Creed, 
Invoking  every  saint  at  need. 

For  aid  to  burst  liis  spelL 


And  now  the  moon  her  orb  has  hid. 
And  dwindled  to  a  silver  thread. 

Dim  seen  in  middle  heaven, 
"While  o'er  its  curve  c-areering  fast. 
Before  the  fury  of  the  blast 

Tlie  midnight  clouds  are  driven. 
Tlie  brooklet  raved,  for  on  tlie  hills 
Tlie  upland  showers  had  swoln  the  rilk, 

And  down  the  torrents  came  ; 
Mutter'd  the  distant  thunder  dread. 
And  frequent  o'er  the  vale  was  spread 

A  sheet  of  liglitnhig  flame. 
De  Vaux,  within  liis  mountain  cave 
(No  human  step  the  storm  durst  brave). 
To  moody  meditation  gave 

Each  fSwJulty  of  soul,' 
Till,  lull'd  by  distant  torrent  sound. 
And  the  sad  winds  that  whistled  round. 
Upon  hia  thoughts,  in  musing  drowu'd, 

A  broken  slumber  stole. 

VL 
Twas  then  was  heard  a  heavy  sound 

(Sound,  strange  and  fearful  there  to  hear, 

1  MB  — ••  H»  facnltin  of  Mmt." 
0 


CANTO  III.* 


THE  BRIDAL  OP  TRIERMAIN. 


399 


'Mongst  desert  hille,  where,  leagaes  aronnd, 

Came  mounted  on  that  car  of  fire. 

Dwelt  but  the  gorcock  and  the  deer) : 

To  do  his  errand  dread. 

As  stnrtiug  from  his  couch  of  fern,* 

Far  on  the  sloping  valley's  course. 

Again  he  heard,  in  clangor  stem. 

On  thicket,  rock,  and  t(»rrent  hoarse, 

That  deep  and  solemn  swell,— 

Shingle  and  Scrao,*  and  Fell  and  Force,* 

Twelve  times,  in  measured  tone,  it  spoke, 

A  dusky  light  arose : 

Like  some  proud  minsters  pealing  clock, 

Display'd,  yet  altcr'd  was  the  scene ; 

Or  city's  larum-belL 

Dark  rock,  and  brook  of  silver  sheen. 

Wliat  thought  was  Roland's  first  when  fell. 

Even  the  gay  thicket's  summer  green, 

In  that  deep  wilderness,  the  knell 

In  bloody  tincture  glows. 

Upon  his  startled  ear  ? 

To  slander  warrior  were  I  loth. 

IX. 

Yet  must  T  hold  my  minstrel  troth, — 

De  Vaux  had  mark'd  the  sunbeams  set, 

It  was  a  thought  of  fear. 

At  eve,  upon  the  coronet 

Of  that  enclianted  mound. 

VIL 

And  seen  but  crags  at  random  flung, 

But  lively  was  the  mingled  thrill 

That,  o'er  the  brawling  t<>rrent  himg,* 

That  cha'H^d  that  momentary  diill. 

In  desolation  frown'd. 

For  Love's  keen  wish  was  there, 

What  sees  he  by  that  meteor's  lour  ?— - 

And  eager  Hope,  and  Valor  high. 

A  banner'd  Castle,  keep,  and  tower, 

And  the  proud  glow  of  Cliivalry, 

Return  the  lurid  gleam. 

That  bum*d  to  do  and  dare. 

With  battled  walls  and  buttress  fast. 

Forth  from  the  cave  the  Warrior  ru«»h*d, 

And  barbican'  and  balliura"  vast. 

Long  ere  the  mountain-voice'  was  huah'd, 

And  airy  flanking  towers,  that  cast 

That  answer'd  to  the  knell ; 

Their  shadows  on  the  streiun. 

For  long  and  far  the  unwonted  sound. 

Tis  no  deceit !— ilistinctly  clear 

Eddying  in  echoes  round  and-  round. 

Crenell*  and  parapet  appear. 

Was  tosys'd  from  fell  to  fell ; 

Wliile  o'er  the  pile  tliat  meteor  drear 

And  Olaramara  answer  flung, 

Makes  momentary  pause ; 

And  Grisdale-piko  responsive  rung. 

Then  forth  its  solemn  path  it  drew. 

And  Lc'gbert  heights  thtjir  echoes  swung. 

And  fainter  yet  and  fainter  grew 

As  far  as  Derwent's  dell.' 

Those  gloomy  towers  upon  the  view. 

As  its  wild  light  withdraws. 

vni. 

Forth  upon  trackless  darkness  gazed 

X. 

The  Kniijlit.  bedeafen'd  and  amazed. 

Forth  from  the  cave  did  Roland  rush, 

Till  all  Wiis  liushM  and  still. 

O'er  crag  and  stnjain,  through  brier  and  bush ; 

Save  tlie  swoln  torrent's  sullen  roar, 

Yet  far  he  luid  not  sptnl,'* 

And  the  niglit-hlast  that  wildly  bore 

Ere  sunk  wa>^  that  portentous  light 

Its  Cfiur<e  along  the  hill. 

Behind  the  hill;*,  and  utter  niL,r}it 

Then  on  the  northern  sky  there  came 

Wiw  on  the  valley  Hproad." 

A  light  U!*  of  reflectc<l  flame, 

He  paused  perforce,  ami  blew  his  horn, 

And  over  Lejjbert-head, 

And,  on  the  niountaiu  echo(;s  borne," 

As  if  by  magic  art  controU'd, 

Wa»  heard  :m  answering  sound. 

A  mighty  meteor  slowly  roU'd 

A  wild  and  lonely  trumpet-note, — 

Its  orb  of  fiery  red ; 

In  middle  air  it  secm'd  to  float 

Tliou  W(nildf*t  have  thought  some  demon  dire 

High  o'er  the  battled  mound  ; 

MS. «'  hw  cooth  of  rock, 

Hia  speaking-trumpet  ;--b.ick  ont  of  the  cloadi 

Again  npon  liw  far  it  brokr." 

Of  Olaramara  nonthwani  came  the  voi'^  ; 

MP. "  min;;i«'<l  !K>nni1s  wt-re  ho^li'H.'* 

And  KirkMone  tOMMl  it  from  his  nii*ty  head." 

•  "  The  rork,  likf>M>methinff  Mnrtinff  from  a  »Wp, 

WoRn«VTORTH. 

Took  ii|i  tliR  Indy'n  voice,  and  lanffliM  nsrnin  ; 

*  Bank  of  ]oow  stone*.                    «  Waterfall. 

Thai  anrient  Woman  fcated  on  Hi>lm-Craf 

•  MS. ••rocks  at  random  piW, 

Wnofpaily  with  her  cavern  ;   Ilammar-Srar, 

That  on  the  torrent  brawling  wild.*' 

And  thf>  tall  i>tiH>p  of  Silver-IIow,  w>nt  forth 

'  The  outer  defence  of  the  caMle  pate. 

A  iioi«»  of  l«n;;ht<»r ;  nonthem  lioo^rhri?:;  heard, 

*  Fortified  eonrt.               >  Apertures  for  shooting  airovf 

And  Fnirfwid  annwer^d  with  a  mountain  tone ; 

10  MS. ••  had  not  pone." 

Ildvcllyn  far  into  the  clear  bine  «ky 

11  MS. "the  valley  lone." 

Camml  iho  lady*!  voi?c.— old  0kiddaw  blew 

»  MS.—"  And  far  opon  Uie  echoes  borne." 
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And  soundB  were  heard,  aa  when  a  guard 
Of  some  proud  castle,  holding  ward. 

Pace  forth  their  nightly  round. 
The  valiant  Kuight  of  Triermain 
Rung  forth  his  cluilleiige-blast  again. 

Put  answer  came  there  none  ; 
And  'mid  the  mingled  wind  and  rain, 
Darkling  he  nought  the  vale  in  vain,* 

Until  tlic  dawning  shone ; 
And  when  it  dawn'd,  that  wondrous  sight, 
Distinctly  seen  by  meteor-light, 

It  all  had  paired  away ! 
And  that  cndianted  mound  once  more 
A  pile  of  granite  fragments  bore, 

As  at  tlie  close  of  day. 

XI. 

Steel'd  for  the  deed,  De  Vaux's  heart 
Scorn  d  from  his  venturous  quest  to  part, 

He  walks  the  vale  once  more ; 
But  only  sees,  by  night  or  day, 
lliat  sluittcr  d  pile  of  rocks  so  gray. 

Hears  but  the  torrent's  roar. 
Till  when,  through  liills  of  azure  borne,' 
The  moon  reuuw'd  her  silver  horn, 
Jiuft  at  the  time  her  waning  ray 
Had  faded  in  the  dawning  day, 

A  sunmier  misit  arose ; 
Adown  the  vale  the  vapirs  float, 
And  cloudy  undulations  moat' 
lliat  tufted  mound  of  mystic  note, 

Ai^  round  its  l^se  they  close. 
And  higher  novr  the  fleecy  tide 
Ascends  its  hivrn  muI  sluurKy  side, 
Until  the  airy  billows  hide* 

Tlie  n)ck's  majestic  isle ; 
It  seem'd  a  veil  of  filmy  lawn. 
By  some  fiuita.'ttic  fairy  drawn' 

Around  enchanted  pile. 

XIL 
The  breexe  came  softly  down  the  brook,* 
And,  sighing  as  it  blew, 

»  MS. "  ho  waslit  the  towpn  in  rain." 

t  yS. — *'  Bnt  wlirn,  throngli  fieldii  of  azure  hom(>.*' 

*  MS. — "  Ami  with  thoir  nldirinf;  billow*  moat." 
«  MA — '*  IJnlll  the  miwt'ii  ffray  bowni  hide." 

•  M0. "  a  veil  of  airy  lawn." 

■  •'  A  abMTp  fro^t  wind,  which  made  itwlf  heard  and  felt 
bsa  tinM  to  time,  rumored  the  cloadt  of  mi«t  which  miffht 
have  MlumWrrd  till  morning  on  the  valler  ;   and. 
it  eoshl  not  totally  di^iicrM*  the  rlondfl  of  vapor,  yet 
hem  in  confuMNl  and  chait^fnl  maMM,  now  hoverin|; 
tbt  head*  of  tlie  monntain*.  now  filling.  t»  with  adf>n«e 
BOS  itrcnm  of  imoke,  thi>  varioon  deep  palllea 
t  of  the  compoMt(>  mck,  or  brpvci.i,  tnmbling  in 
B  the  cliff*,  have  rallied  to  the  valley,  leaving 
liiUad  in  oonne  a  rent  and  torn  ravine,  rewmliling  a  de- 
■■it>«WB«e.    The  moon,  which  was  now  high,  and 
A  wllfc  all  tha  vivacity  of  a  fnwty  almoiphere,  aUveted 


Is 


The  veil  of  silver  mist  it  shook. 
And  to  De  Vaux's  eager  look 

Renewed  tliat  wondrous  view. 
For,  though  the  loitering  vapor  braved 
The  gentle  breexe,  yet  oft  it  waved 

Its  mantle's  dewy  fold ; 
And  still,  when  sliook  tlmt  filmy  screen, 
Were  towers  and  bastions  dimly  seen. 
And  Gotliic  battlements  between 

Tlieir  glo<»my' length  uuroU'd.'' 
Speed,  speed,  De  Vaux,  ere  on  thine  eye 
Once  more  the  fleeting  vision  die  ! 

— Tlie  gallant  knight  *gan  spettd 
As  prompt  and  light  as,  wlieii  the  hound 
Is  opening,  and  the  horn  is  wound, . 

Careers  the  hunter's  steed. 
Down  tlie  steep  dell  his  course  amain 

Hath  rivall'd  archer's  sliaft ; 
But  ere  the  mound  he  could  attain. 
The  rocks  their  shapeless  form  regain. 
And,  mocking  loud  his  labor  vaiu. 

The  mountain  s]>iritH  laugh'd. 
Far  up  the  echoing  dell  was  borne 
Their  wild  m\eurthly  shout  of  scorn. 

XHI. 
Wroth  wax'd  the  Warrior.—"  Am  I  then 
F(K)led  by  the  enemies  of  men. 
Like  a  p<Kir  hind,  whose  homeward  way 
Is  lmunte<l"  by  malicious  fay  ? 
Is  IVierniain  becr)me  your  taunt, 
De  Vaux  your  scorn  ?     Fal«»  fiends,  avauntl* 
A  weijrhty  curtal-axe  he  iMire  ; 
The  luileful  lihwle  S4)  bright  and  square. 
And  the  tou^h  slmft  of  hel)en  wood. 
Were  <»ft  in  Sc»>ttiKh  gore  imbrued. 
Backwiu'd  hi-*  stately  fonn  he  drew, 
An<l  at  the  rocks  the  weapon  threw, 
Jur*t  where  one  crag's  projected  crest 
Huns:  proudly  KiLmced  «»'er  the  rest. 
Hurl'd  with  main  force,  the  weaixm's  shock 
Rent  a  huge  fragment  of  the  rock. 
If  by  mere  strength,  'twere  liard  to  tell, 

the  windiniTR  of  the  river,  and  the  |ieakii  and  precipicea  whioh 
the  mist  loft  viMhle,  while  iier  Iteams  aeemeil.  -w  it  were.  ab> 
■orbed  by  the  flfw'v  whitened  of  the  mi*t.  wh<Yc  i*.  lay  tMrk 
and  ronden*e<I.  and  cave  to  the  more  liphl  and  raporvrpevka, 
which  werp  cWwhere  visible,  a  aort  of  filmy  tnin<i|i«reaej  r». 
Rombling  the  li|(hte»t  veil  of  silver  fan ze.** — frar«v/ey  J^V 
ve/» — Rob  Rttjf — vol.  viii.  p.  987. 

"  The  i)rai«t>  of  troth.  pivoi»ion,  and  di"tinctne«p,  in  nolrery 
frequently  combined  with  that  of  extcnulvo  ma:rnifireooe  and 
splendid  complication  of  imaj^ery  ;  yet.  how  maxtt^y,  mad 
oAen  knblimo,  i»  the  )Minoramic  dinplay,  in  all  thi"*  worka.  of 
vast  anil  iliver«ifi«d  scenery,  and  of  crowded  and  tamaltaoM 
action.**  &c. — ^d^lphua,  p.  IfiSw 

V  "  The  scenery  of  the  valley,  seen  by  the  Ii|cht  of  the  aaoi. 
merand  aatomnal  moon,  h  deecribed  with  an  atrial  toach  !• 
which  we  cannot  do  jostice.'* — QMmrterly  Recicm. 

•MB.— "IswiUer'd." 
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Or  if  tlie  blow  diMolyed  Kiiiie  qpell. 

This  enduring  fabric  p1ann*d ; 

Sign  and  sigil,  word  of  power. 

With  cloud  of  dust,  and  flash  of  flame. 

From  the  earth  raised  keep  and  tower. 

Down  bank,  o'er  both,  its  oourse  was  borne, 

View  it  o'er,  and  pace  it  round. 

Oruish'd  lay  the  oopse,  the  earth  was  torn. 

Rampart,  turret,  battled  mound. 

Till  staid  at  length,  the  ruin  dread 

Dare  no  more  I    To  cross  the  gate 

Cumber'd  the  torrent's  rocky  bed. 

Were  to  tamper  with  thy  fiEtte ; 

And  bade  the  waters'  high-swoln  tide 

Strength  and  fortitude  were  vain. 

Seek  other  passage  for  its  pride. 

View  it  o'er — and  turn  again." — 

XIV. 

XVIL 

When  ceased  that  thunder,  Triemuun 

«  That  would  I,"  said  the  Warrior  bold. 

Survey'd  the  mound's  rude  front  again ; 

**  If  that  my  frame  were  bent  and  old, 

And,  lo  I  the  ruin  had  laid  bare. 

And  my  thin  blood  dropp'd  slow  and  cold 

Hewn  in  the  stone,  a  winding  stair. 

As  icicle  in  thaw ; 

Whose  muAs'd  and  fractured  steps  might  lend 

But  while  my  heart  can  feel  it  dance. 

The  moons  the  summit  to  ascend ; 

Blithe  as  the  sparkling  wine  of  France, 

And  by  whose  aid  the  brave  De  Vaux 

And  this  good  arm  wiclils  sword  or  lanoe, 

Began  to  scale  these  magic  rocks, 

I  mock  these  words  of  awe  I" 

And  soon  a  platform  won, 

He  said ;  the  wicket  felt  the  sway 

Where,  the  wild  witchery  to  dose, 

Of  his  strong  hand,  and  straiglit  gave  way, 

Within  throe  lances'  length  arose 

And,  with  rude  crasli  and  jarring  bray, 

The  Castle  of  Saint  John  1 

Tlie  rusty  bolts  withdraw  ; 

No  misty  phantom  of  the  air. 

But  o'er  the  threshold  as  he  strode. 

No  metoor-blazon'd  show  was  there ; 

And  forward  took  the  vaulted  road, 

In  morning  splendor,  full  and  fair, 

An  unseen  arm,  with  force  amain. 

The  massive  fortress  shone. 

The  ponderous  gate  flung  close  again, 

And  rusted  bolt  and  bar 

XV. 

Spontaneous  took  their  place  once  more. 

Embattled  high  and  proudly  tower'd. 

While  the  deep  arch  with  sullen  roar 

Shaded  by  ponderous  flankers,  lower'd 

Retum'd  their  surly  jar. 

The  portal's  gloomy  way. 

"  Now  clo^Mid  irt  the  gin  aiifl  the  prey  within 

Though  for  six  hundred  years  and  more. 

By  the  Rot>d  of  Lanorcost ! 

Its  streni^th  hud  brook'd  the  tempest  s  roar, 

But  he  that  would  win  the  war-wolf's  skin, 

The  Bcutcheon'd  emblems  wliich  it  bore 

May  rue  him  of  his  boawt." 

Hat!  suffer'd  no  decay : 

Tliua  muttering,  on  the  Warrior  went. 

But  from  the  eastern  battlement 

By  dubious  light  down  steep  descent. 

A  turret  had  made  sheer  descent, 

And,  down  in  recent  ruin  rent. 

XVIII. 

In  the  mid  torrent  by. 

Unbarr'd,  unlock'd,  unwatdiM,  a  port 

Else,  o  er  the  Castle's  brow  sublime. 

Led  to  the  Castle's  outer  court  : 

Insults  of  violence  or  of  time 

There  the  main  fortress,  brcmd  and  tall. 

Unfelt  had  pass'd  away. 

Spread  its  long  range  of  bower  and  liall. 

In  shapeless  characters  of  yore. 

And  towers  of  varied  size. 

Tlie  gate  tliis  stem  inscription  bore :— ' 

Wrought  with  each  ornament  extreme. 

That  Oothic  art,  in  wildest  dream 

XVL 

Of  fancy,  could  devise ; 

Xiucrrptfon. 

But  full  between  the  Warrior's  way 

"  Patience  waits  the  destined  day. 

And  the  main  portal  arch,  there  hiy 

Strength  can  clear  the  cumber'd  way. 

An  inner  moat ; 

Warrior,  who  hast  waited  long. 

Nor  bridge  nor  boat 

Firm  of  soul,  of  sinew  strong, 

Affords  De  Vaux  the  means  to  cross 

It  U  given  to  thee  to  gare 

The  clear,  profound,  and  silent  fosse. 

On  the  pile  of  ancient  days. 

His  arms  aside  in  haste  he  flings, 

Never  mortal  builder's  hand 

Cuhrass  of  steel  and  hauberk  ring^ 

And  down  falls  helm,  and  down  the  shield. 

«  MS.—"  And  bade  it«  wstcn,  is  thdr  prids, 

Rough  with  the  dints  of  many  a  field. 

SMk  other  current  for  tbmr  tide." 

Fair  was  his  manly  form,  and  fair 

A 
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HU  keen  dark  eye,  and  close  currd  hair, 
"NMien,  nil  iiniirmVl,  Have  tliat  the  brand 
Of  u'cU-proved  metal  graced  hi."*  hand, 
With  naught  to  A;ncc  hia  dauntless  breaat 
But  the  clu«*e  gipon  s*  under- vest, 
VTliii^e  sullied  buff  the  sable  stains 
Of  hauberk  and  of  mail  retains, — 
Roland  De  Vaux  upr>n  the  brim 
Of  the  broad  moat  stood  prompt  to  swim. 

XIX. 
Accoutred  thus  he  dared  the  tide, 
And  ii(Hm  he  reach'd  the  fiirther  side, 

And  cnter'd  soon  the  Hold, 
And  paced  a  hull,  wlnwe  walls  so  wide 
"Were  blazon'd  nil  with  feats  of  pride, 

lU'  w.irriors  dime  of  old. 
In  mirldle  lists  they  c«)unter'd  here, 

While  trumpets  xeemM  t^  blow; 
And  tlicro,  in  don  or  <lesort  drear, 

lliey  queird  gigantic  foe.' 
Braved  the  fierce  griffim  in  his  ire, 
Or  fucetl  the  dragon's  breath  of  tire. 
Strange  in  their  arms,  and  strange  in  face, 
Ilonx's  they  seem'd  of  ancient  race, 
WlnHi*  deedrt  of  arms,  and  race,  and  name, 
Forgotten  hmg  by  later  fame. 

Were  hero  depicted,  to  appal* 
Those  of  an  age  degenerate, 
Whoso  bold  intrusion  braved  their  fate 

In  this  enchanted  lialL 
For  ?ome  t»hort  space  tlie  ventumus  Knight 
With  those  high  marvfls  fed  his  sight, 
Tlien  stMight  the  chamlK'r's  upp<!r  oml, 
"WTiore  three  bnwid  easy  stejw  asct>nd 

To  an  archM  ]>«>rtal  door. 
In  who.*e  broad  foldini;  leaves  of  state 
Was  framed  a  wicket  window-grate, 

And.  ere  ho  ventured  more, 
TJie  g:illant  Knight  t<»ok  earnest  view 
The  grated  wicket-window  tlurough. 

XX 

O,  for  his  arms !  Of  martial  weed 
Had  never  mortal  Knight  such  need ! — 
Ho  spied  a  stately  gallery ;  all 
Of  snow-white  marble  was  the  wall. 

The  vaulting,  and  the  floor ; 
And,  contrast  strange  I  on  either  hand 
TTiere  sto<Hl  array 'd  in  sable  bund 

Four  Maids  whom  Afric  bore  ;* 
And  each  a  Lybian  tiger  led, 
Held  by  as  bright  and  frail  a  thread 

Aa  Lucy*8  golden  hair, — 

1  A  soit  of  dovbleC,  worn  beneath  the  annor. 
■  M8.— ••  They  connter'd  pant  foa." 
»  MS.—"  Pdrtny'd  by  iimner  to  appal.** 
•  M.S.->**  Four  Maiilrn^  vtood  in  nble  band 


For  the  leaah  that  bound  these  monsten 
dread 

Waa  but  of  gossamer. 
Each  Maiden's  short  barbaric  ve;<t* 
Left  all  unclosed  the  knee  and  breast. 

And  limbs  of  shapely  jet ; 
White  was  theur  vest  and  turtxin's  foltl. 
On  arms  and  ankles  rmgs  of  gold 

In  savage  pomp  were  set ; 
A  quiver  on  their  shoulders  lay, 
And  in  their  hand  an  assagay.* 
Such  and  so  silent  stood  they  there. 

That  Roland  wellnigh  hopofl 
Ho  saw  a  band  of  statues  rare, 
Station'd  the  gascr  s  soul  to  ^care ; 

But,  when  the  wicket  opeil, 
"Each  grisly  beast  'gan  upwanl  dniw, 
RoUM  his  grim  eye,  and  spread  his  claw. 
Scented  the  air,  and  hck*d  his  jaw ; 
While  these  weird  Maids,  in  MiH>ris.h  tongue, 
A  wild  and  dismal  warning  sung. 

XXL 

"  Rash  Adventurer,  bear  thee  back ! 

Dread  the  spell  of  Dahomay  I 
Fear  the  race  of  Zaharak,^ 

Daughters  of  the  burning  day  ! 

**  When  the  whirlwind's  gust.s  are  wheeling; 

Ours  it  is  the  dance  to  bnud ; 
Zandi's  sands  in  pillars  reeling, 

Ji>in  the  meiisure  that  we  tread. 
When  the  Moon  has  donn'd  her  cloiik, 

And  the  stars  are  red  to  see, 
Slirill  when  pipes  the  sad  Siroc, 

^lusic  meet  for  such  as  we. 

**  Wlierc  the  shattered  columns  lie. 

Showing  Carthage  twice  had  been. 
If  the  wandering  Santon's  eye 

Our  mysterious  rites  hath  seen, — 
Oft  he  cons  the  prayer  of  death, 

To  the  nations  preadies  doom, 
'  AzraeVs  brand  hath  left  the  sheath ! 

Moslems,  think  upon  the  tomb !' 

"  Ours  the  scorpion,  ours  the  snake. 

Ours  the  hy<lra  of  the  fen. 
Ours  the  tiger  of  the  brake. 

All  that  plagues  the  sons  of  men. 
Ours  the  tempest's  midnight  wrack, 

Pestilence  that  wastes  by  day — 
Dread  the  race  of  Zaharak  I 

Fear  the  spell  of  Daltomay  1' 

The  blaekcat  Afriqne  bore.** 

•  M8.— "  Each  Maiden's  thoit  and  tarag*  vaaL" 

•  The  M0.  haa  not  thb  cooplet. 

V  Zaharak  orZaharah  i»  the  Arab  name  of  th*  OiMt  Dtatf 
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XXH 
Uncouth  and  ttrange  the  accents  shrill 

Rung  those  vaulted  roofe  amoog, 
I/mg  it  wan  ere,  fi&int  and  still. 

Died  the  far;re8ounding  song. 
While  yet  the  distant  echoes  roll. 
The  Warrior  communed  with  his  souL 

**  When  first  I  took  this  yenturous  quest, 
I  swore  upon  the  rood, 

Neither  to  stop,  nor  turn,  nor  rest» 
For  evil  or  for  good. 
My  forward  path  too  well  I  ween, 
lies  yonder  fearful  ranks  between  I 
For  man  unarmed,  'tis  bootless  hope 
With  tigers  and  with  fiends  to  cope — 
Yet,  if  I  turn,  what  waits  me  there, 
Save  famine  dire  and  fell  despair  ? — 
Other  oonclusk>n  let  me  try, 
Since,  choose  howe'er  I  list,  I  die. 
Forward,  lies  faith  and  knightly  fame ; 
Behind,  are  perjury  and  shame. 
In  life  or  death  I  hold  my  word  V* 
With  that  he  drew  his  trusty  sword. 
Caught  down  a  banner  from  the  wall. 
And  entered  thus  the  fearful  haU. 

XXIIL 
On  high  each  wayward  Maiden  threw 
Her  swarthy  arm,  with  wild  halloo  I 
On  either  side  a  tiger  sprung — 
Against  the  leftward  foe  he  flung 
The  ready  baiuior,  to  engage 
With  tangling  folds  tlie  brutal  rage ; 
The  right-hand  mom^tcr  in  mid-air 
He  struck  so  fiercely  and  so  fair, 
Tlirough  gullet  and  through  spinal  bone 
The  trenchant  blade  hath  ahecrly  gone. 
His  grisly  brethren  ramp'd  and  yell'd, 
But  the  slight  leasli  their  rage  withheld, 
WTiilst,  'twixt  their  rankn,  the  dangerous  road 
Firmly,  though  swift,  the  cliampion  strode. 
Safe  to  the  gallery's  bound  he  drew. 
Safe  passed  an  open  portal  through ; 
And  when  against  pursuit  he  flung 
The  gate,  judge  if  t)ie  echoes  rung  1 
Onward  his  daring  course  he  bore, 
While,  mix'd  with  dying  growl  and  roar. 
Wild  jubilee  and  loud  hurra 
Pursued  him  on  his  venturous  way. 

XXIV. 
*•  Hurra,  hurra  I  Our  watch  is  done  1 
We  hail  once  more  the  tropic  sun. 
Pallid  beams  of  northern  day. 
Farewell,  fareweU !  Hurra,  hurra  1 


MS.—"  That  llaabM  with  raoh  tLgOin 


"Five  hundred  years  o*er  this  cold  glen 
Hath  the  pale  sun  come  round  agen ; 
Foot  of  man,  till  now,  hatli  ne'er 
Dared  to  cross  the  Hall  of  Fear. 

*  Warrior  1  thou,  whose  dauntless  heart 
Gives  us  from  our  ward  to  part> 
Be  as  strong  in  future  trial. 
Where  resistance  is  denial 

"  Now  for  Afric's  glowing  sky, 
Zwenga  wide  and  Atlas  high, 

Zaharak  and  Dahomay ! 

Mount  the  winds  I  Hurra,  hurra  T 

XXV., 
The  wizard  song  at  distance  died, 

As  if  in  ether  borne  astray. 
While  through  waste  halls  and  chambers 
wide 

The  Knight  pursued  his  steady  way. 
Till  to  a  lofty  dome  he  came, 
That  flaah'd  with  such  a  brilliant  flame,' 
As  if  the  wealth  of  all  the  world 
Were  there  in  rich  confusion  hurl'd. 
For  here  the  gold,  in  sandy  heaps. 
With  duller  earth,  incorporate,  sleeps ; 
Was  there  in  ingots  piled,  and  there 
Com'd  badge  of  empery  it  bare ; 
Yonder,  huge  bars  of  silver  lay, 
Dimm'd  by  the  diamond's  neighboring  ray, 
Like  the  pale  moon  in  morning  day ; 
And  in  the  midst  four  Maidens  stand, 
The  daughters  of  some  distsmt  Land. 
Their  hue  was  of  the  dark-red  dye. 
That  fringes  oft  a  thunder  sky ; 
Their  hands  palmetto  baskets  bare. 
And  cotton  fillets  bound  their  liair ; 
Slim  was  their  form,  their  mien  was  shy, 
To  earth  they  bent  the  humbled  eye. 
Folded  their  arms,  and  suppliant  kncel'd. 
And  thus  their  proflfer'd  gifts  reveal'd.* 

XXVL 

CHOaUB. 

**  See  the  treasures  Merlin  piled, 
Portion  meet  for  Arthur's  child. 
Bathe  in  Wealth's  unbounded  stream. 
Wealth  that  Avarice  ne'er  could  dream !" 

nSST  MAIDEN. 

"  See  these  clots  of  virgin  gold  I 
Sever'd  from  the  sparry  mould, 
Nature's  mystic  aldiemy 
In  the  mine  thus  bade  them  lie ; 

s  MS.—'*  And,  rappliaot  m  on  earth  tbey  kneel'd. 
The  lift!  they  piofier*d  thn*  nveal'd.'* 
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And  their  orient  smile  can  win.- 

And  sooo  he  reach*d  a  oourt-yard  sqoare. 

Kiiigs  to  Btoop,  and  sainta  to  sin." — 

Where,  dandng  in  the  sultry  air, 

Toss'd  high  aloft,  a  fountain  fair 

SECOND  MAIDEK. 

Was  sparkling  in  the  sun. 

**  See,  these  pearls,  that  long  have  slept ; 

On  right  and  left,  a  fair  arcade, 

Tlkc^e  were  tears  by  Naiads  wept 

In  long  perspective  view  dispUy'd 

For  the  loss  of  ^lariueL 

Alleys  and  bowers,  for  sun  or  shade : 

Tritoik*  in  the  silver  sliell 

But,  full  in  front,  a  door, 

Treasured  theiu,  till  hard  and  white 

Low-brow'd  and  dark,  seem'd  as  it  led 

As  the  teeth  of  Amphitrite."— 

To  the  lone  dwelling  of  the  dead. 

Whose  memory  was  no  more. 

THIRD  MAIDEN. 

"  Does  a  livelier  hue  delight  f 

XXIX. 

Here  are  rubies  blazing  bright, 

Here  stopp'd  De  Vaux  an  instant's  Bpmot, 

Here  the  emerald's  fairy  green. 

To  bathe  his  parched  lips  and  fiice. 

And  the  topaz  glows  between ; 

And  mark'd  with  well-pleased  eye^ 

Here  their  varied  hues  unite. 

Refracted  on  the  fountain  stream. 

In  the  changeful  dirjsolite." — 

In  rainbow  hues  the  dazzling  beam 

Of  tliat  gay  summer  sky. 

FOURTH  3IAIDEX. 

His  senses  felt  a  mild  control. 

*  Leave  these  gems  of  poorer  shme, 

Like  that  which  lulls  the  weary  aool. 

X^iave  them  all,  and  look  on  mine  ! 

From  contemplation  high 

AVhUe  their  glories  I  expand, 

Relaxing,  when  the  ear  receives 

Sluide  thine  eyebrows  with  thy  hand. 

Tlie  music  that  the  greenwood  leaves 

Mid-day  sun  and  diamond's  bhize 

Make  to  the  breezes*  sigh. 

Blind  the  rash  beholder's  gaze.** — 

XXX. 

CHORUS. 

And  oft  in  such  a  dreamy  mood. 

"  Warrior,  seize  the  splendid  store  ; 

The  half-slmt  eye  can  frame 

Would  'twere  all  our  mountains  bore ! 

Fair  apiMiritions  in  tlie  wood. 

We  should  ne'er  in  future  str)ry. 

As  if  the  nymphs  of  field  and  flood 

Read,  Peru,  thy  jx^ri.'*h'd  glory  !" 

In  gay  procession  came. 

Are  these  of  such  fantastic  mould. 

XXVII. 

Seen  distant  down  the  fair  arcade^ 

Calmly  and  unconccrn'd,  the  Knight 

These  Maid;*  enlink'd  in  sister-£i)Id, 

Waved  asiiic  the  treiwures  bright : — 

^lio,  hite  at  bashful  distance  staid. 

**  Gentle  Maidens,  rise,  I  pray  1 

Now  tripping  from  the  greenwood  ahede^ 

Bar  not  thus  my  destined  way. 

Nearer  the  musing  champion  draw, 

Let  these  boasted  brilliant  toys 

And,  in  a  pause  of  seeming  awe, 

Braid  the  hair  of  girls  and  boys  I* 

Again  stand  doubtful  now  f — 

Bid  your  streams  of  g(»ld  expand 

Ah,  tliat  sly  pause  of  witching  powors  1 

O'er  proud  London's  thirsty  land. 

That  seems  to  say,  **  To  please  be  oun^ 

De  Vaux  of  wealth  saw  never  need. 

Be  yours  to  tell  us  how." 

Save  to  purvey  him  arms  and  steed. 

Tlieir  hue  was  of  the  golden  glow 

And  all  the  ore  he  deign'd  to  hoard 

That  suns  of  Candahar  bestow. 

IiiUiys  his  helm,  and  hilts  his  sword." 

0  er  which  in  slight  suflfiisioD  flowa 

Thus  gently  parting  from  their  liold. 

A  frequent  tinge  of  paly  rose ; 

He  left,  unmoved,  tlie  dome  of  gold. 

Their  limbs  were  fiashion'd  fiur  and  free. 

In  nature*8  justcst  synmietry ; 

XXVIIL 

And,  wreathed  with  flowers,  with  odors  graced 

And  now  the  morning  sun  was  high, 

Their  raven  ringlets  reach'd  the  waist : 

De  Vaux  was  weary,  faints  and  dry ; 

In  eastern  pomp,  its  gilding  pale 

When,  lo  1  a  plasliing  sound  he  hears, 

The  hennah  lent  oadi  shapely  nail. 

A  gladsome  signal  that  be  nears 

And  the  dark  sumah  gave  the  eye 

Some  frolic  water-run ; 

More 'liquid  and  more  lustroua  dye. 

The  spotless  veil  of  misty  lawn. 

In  studied  disarrangement,  drawn 

The  form  and  bosom  o'er. 
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To  win  the  eye,  or  tempt  the  touch, 

**  Fab*  Flower  of  Courtesy,  depart ! 

For  modesty  ahoVd  all  too  much — 

Qo,  where  the  feeUngs  of  the  heart 

Too  mu«h — ^yet  promised  more. 

With  the  warm  pulse  in  concord  move ; 

Go,  where  Virtue  sanctions  Love  T 

XXXL 

•Gentle  Knight,  a  while  deUy," 

xxxra. 

Thus  they  sung,  "  thy  toilsome  way, 

Downward  De  Vaux  through  darksome  ways 

While  we  pay  the  duty  due 

And  ruined  vaults  has  gone. 

To  our  Master  and  to  you. 

Till  issue  from  then*  wilder'd  maze. 

Over  Avarice,  over  Fear, 

Or  safe  retreat,  seem'd  none, — 

Love  triumphant  led  thee  here ; 

And  e'en  the  dismal  path  he  strays 

Warrior,  list  to  us,  for  we 

Grew  worse  as  he  went  on. 

Are  slaves  to  Lovo,  arc  friends  to  thee. 

For  cheerful  sun,  for  living  air. 

Though  no  treasured  gems  have  we, 

Foul  vapors  rise  and  mine-fires  glare. 

To  proffer  on  the  bended  knee, 

Whose  fearful  light  the  dangers  show'd 

Though  we  boast  nor  arm  nor  heart, 

That  dogg'd  him  on  that  dreadful  road. 

For  the  assagay  or  dart. 

Deep  pits,  and  lakes  of  waters  dun, 

Swains  allow  each  simple  girl 

They  show'd,  but  show'd  not  how  to  shun. 

Ruby  lip  and  teeth  of  pearl ; 

Tliesc  scenes*  of  desolate  despair, 

Or,  iif  dangers  more  you  prize, 

These  smothering  clouds  of  poison'tl  air. 

Flatterers  iind  them  in  our  eyes. 

How  gladly  had  De  Vaux  exchanged, 

Though  'twere  to  face  yon  tigers  ranged  I 

"  Stay,  then,  gentle  Warrior,  stay, 

Nay,  soothful  bards  have  said. 

Rest  till  evening  steal  on  day ; 

So  perilous  his  state  seem'd  now, 

Stay,  0  stay  1 — in  yonder  bowers 

He  wish'd  him  under  arbor  bough 

We  wiU  braid  thy  locks  with  flowers, 

With  Asia's  wiUing  maid. 

Spread  the  feast  and  fill  the  wine, 

When,  joyful  sound  1  at  distance  near 

Cliarm  thy  car  with  sounds  divine, 

A  trumpet  flourish'd  loud  and  clear, 

Weave  our  dances  till  delight 

And  as  it  ceased,  a  lofty  lay 

Yield  to  languor,  day  to  night 

Seem'd  thus  to  chide  his  lagging  way. 

Then  shall  she  you  most  approve, 

Sing  the  lays  that  best  you  love, 

XXXIV. 

Soft  thy  mtway  couch  shall  .spread, 

"  Son  of  Honor,  theme  of  story, 

Watch  thy  pillow,  prop  thy  head, 

Tliink  on  the  reward  b<*fore  ye  1 

Till  the  wuiiry  night  be  o'er — 

Danger,  darkness,  toil  despise ; 

Gentle  Warrior,  woiddst  tbou  more  ? 

Tis  Ambition  bids  thee  rise. 

Wouldst  thou  more,  fair  Wurrinr, — she 

Is  slave  to  Love  and  shive  to  thee." 

"  He  that  would  her  heights  ascend, 

Many  a  weary  step  must  wend ; 

XXXIL 

Hand  and  foot  and  knee  he  tries ; 

0  do  not  hold  it  for  a  crime 

Thus  Ambition's  minions  rise. 

In  the  bold  hero  of  my  rhyme. 

For  Stoic  look, 

"  Lag  not  now,  though  rough  the  way. 

And  meet  rebuke, 

Fortune's  mood  brnKiks  no  delay ; 

He  lackM  the  heart  or  time ; 

Grasp  the  boon  that's  spread  before  ye. 

As  round  the  band  of  sirens  trip. 

Monarch's  power,  and  Conqueror's  glory  1" 

He  kissM  one  damsers  hiughiiig  lip,' 

And  press'd  another's  prort'ered  haiid, 

It  ceased.    Advancing  on  the  sound. 

Spoke  to  them  all  in  acci'Mts  hhuid, 

A  steep  ascent  the  Wanderer  found, 

But  broke  their  magic  circle  tlurough ; 

And  then  a  turret  stair : 

**  Kind  MaiflV  he  said,  "  adieu,  adieu  I 

Nor  clinib\i  he  far  its  steepy  round 

My  fate,  my  fortune,  forward  lies," 

Till  fresher  blew  the  air. 

He  said,  and  vanish'd  from  their  eye» ; 

And  next  a  welcome  glimpse  was  given, 

But,  as  he  dared  that  diurksomo  way. 

That  cheer'd  liim  with  the  liglit  of  heaven 

Still  heard  behind  their  lovely  lay : — 

At  length  his  toil  had  won 

>  MS.—"  As  round  the  band  oftAnm  pnm*d, 

SMB.— "This  •uto,"fto. 

One  dam*erji  laai^hinff  Up  he  kwi'd." 
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A  lofty  hall  with  trophies  dreas'd. 

Bid  your  vaulted  echoes  moan, 

Whore,  as  to  j^reet  imperial  guest* 

As  the  dreaded  step  they  own. 

Four  ^hiidcnM  Htuod,  whose  crimsoa  vest 

Wui§  bouud  with  golden  aone. 

**  Fiends,  that  wait  on  Merlin's  spell. 

Hear  tlie  foot-fall !  mark  it  well ! 

XXXV. 

Spread  your  dusky  wings  abroad,* 

Of  Europe  seem*d  the  damsels  all ; 

Boune  ye  for  your  homeward  road  I 

The  first  a  nymph  of  lively  Gaul, 

Wluise  easy  step  and  laughmg  eye 

"  It  b  His,  the  first  who  e'er 

Her  borrowed  air  of  awe  belie ; 

Dared  the  dismal  Hall  of  Fear; 

The  next  a  maid  of  Spain, 

His,  who  hath  the  snares  defied 

Dark-eyeti,  dark-haii'd,  sedate,  yet  bold; 

Spread  by  Pleasure,  Wealth,  and  Prid» 

White  ivory  i*kiu  and  tress  oi  gold. 

iler  !!>hy  and  b:t^'hful  comrade  told 

"  Quake  to  your  foundations  deep^ 

For  daiigliter  of  Almaine. 

Bastion  huge,  and  Turret  steep  1* 

TliiiPc  nuiidens  bore  a  royal  robe, 

Tremble,  Keep  1  and  totter,  Tower ! 

With  crown,  witli  wroptre,  and  with  globe, 

This  is  Gj-neth's  waking  hour." 

EmbUmift  of  cmiH.»ry; 

Tlu»  foiu-th  a  ppace  behind  them  stood. 

XXXVIL 

And  leant  ujkmi  a  harp,  in  mood 

Thus  while  slie  sung,  the  venturous  Enighl 

Of  minstrel  ecstasy. 

Has  reach'd  a  bower,  where  milder  light^ 

Of  merry  England  she,  in  dress 

Tlirough  crimson  curtains  fell ; 

Likejincient  British  Druidcss. 

Such  soften'd  shade  the  hill  receives, 

Her  liair  an  azure  fillet  bound. 

Her  pur])le  veil  when  twilight  leaves 

Her  graceful  vesture  swept  the  ground, 

Upon  its  western  swell. 

An<l,  in  her  hand  display'd, 

That  l^)Wor,  the  gazer  to  bewitch. 

A  crown  did  tliat  fourth  Midden  hold, 

Hath  wondrouM  store  of  rare  and  ridi 

But  unadoniM  with  gems  and  gold, 

As  e'er  wa*»  seen  with  eye ; 

Of  glosj^y  laurel  made.* 

X    For  there  by  magic  skill,  I  wis, 

Form  of  vnch  thing  that  living  is 

XXXVL 

"Was  linm'd  in  proper  dye. 

At  (»nce  U)  brave  De  Vaux  knelt  down 

All  soem'd  to  sleep — the  timid  hare 

Tlie:*e  foremost  Maidens  three. 

On  form,  the  stag  u|H)n  hu*  lair, 

And  prolTer'd  nceptre,  roln?,  and  crown, 

The  eagle  in  her  eyrie  fair 

Liei^evloin  and  seignorie, 

Between  the  earth  and  sky. 

O'er  many  a  region  wide  ami  fair. 

But  what  of  pictured  ricli  and  rare* 

Destined,  tliey  said,  for  Artluir's  heir; 

Ct)uld  win  De  Value's  eye-gljuice,  where 

But  hofiuiire  would  ho  none: — * 

Deep  sluinlh^ring  in  the  fatal  chair. 

"  Katlur,"  he  s;iid,  "  De  Vaux  would  ride, 

He  siiw  King  Arthur's  cliildl 

A  Warden  of  the  Border-side, 

Doubt,  and  anger,  and  dismay, 

lu  ])bite  atid  mail,  tlinn,  robed  in  pride, 

From  her  brow  had  pass'd  away. 

A  nioiuirch's  empire  own; 

Forgot  was  that  fell  tourney -day, 

RathiT,  far  rutlier,  would  he  be 

For.  as  she  slept,  she  smiled : 

A  free-born  knight  of  England  free. 

It  seem'd,  that  the  rej)entant  Seer 

Tlian  sit  on  Despot's  throne." 

Her  sleep  of  many  a  hundred  year 

So  pa«s'd  he  on,  when  that  fourth  Maid, 

With  gentle  dreams  beguiled. 

As  starting  from  a  trance, 

Upon  the  harp  hi^r  finger  hiid ; 

XXXVIII. 

Her  magic  toiicli  the  chords  obey'd, 

That  form  of  maiden  loveliness, 

Tlieir  soul  awaked  at  once ! 

Twixt  childhood  and  'twixt  youth. 

That  ivor}'  chair,  that  silvan  dress, 

80X0  OK  THE  FOURTH  MAIDKX. 

Tlie  arms  and  ankles  bare,  express 

"  Quake  to  your  foundations  deep, 

Of  Lyulph's  tale  the  truth. 

Stately  Towers,  and  Bannered  Keep, 

Still  upon  her  garment's  liem 

1  MS  — ••  Of  laorel  leaven  was  maile." 

4  Sfp. ..  anil  UtUed  keep." 

■  MS.—"  Rut  ih-  timi  kmtihx  paVd  on.»' 

»  MS. ••  •oacn'd  light." 

•  MS.—"  Hut  whit  of  rich  or  what  of  raM.«* 

OAKTO  III. 
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Vanoc*8  blood  made  purple  gem, 

And  to  require  of  bard 

And  the  wanlcr  of  command 

That  to  his  dregs  the  tale  shoidd  run. 

CumberM  still  hor  sleeping  hand ; 

Were  ordinance  too  hard. 

Still  her  dark  locks  diaheveU'd  flow 

Our  lovers,  briefly  be  it  said, 

From  net  of  pearl  o'er  breast  of  snow; 

Wedded  as  lovers  wont  to  wed,* 

And  so  fiiir  the  slumberer  seems, 

When  tale  or  play  is  o'er ; 

That  De  Yuux  impeached  his  dreams, 

Lived  long  and  blest,  loved  fond  and 

Vapid  all  and  void  of  might, 

true. 

Hiding  half  her  charms  from  sight. 

And  saw  a  numerous  race  renew 

Motionless  a  wliile  he  stands, 

The  honors  that  they  bore. 

Folds  Ills  arm»  and  clasps  his  hands, 

Know,  too,  that  when  a  pilgrim  stra}-?. 

Trembling  in  his  titful  joy, 

In  morning  mist  or  evening  maze. 

Doubtful  how  lie  nhould  destroy 

Along  the  mountain  lone. 

Long-enduring  spell ; 

That  fairy  fortress  often  mocks 

Doubtful,  t<K>,  when  slowly  rise 

His  gaze  upon  the  castled  rocks 

Dark-fringed  lids  of  Gyneth's  eyes. 

Of  the  Valley  of  St  John ; 

WhAi  these  eyes  shall  telL— 

But  never  man  since  brave  De  Vaux 

"St  George  !  St.  Mary  I  can  it  bo 

Tlie  charmed  portal  won. 

That  they  will  kindly  look  on  me  !** 

*Tis  now  a  vam  illusive  show. 

That  melts  whene'er  the  sunbeams  glow 

XXXEL 

Or  the  fresh  breeze  hath  blowiL* 

Gently,  lo !  the  TViurior  kneels, 

Soil  tliat  lovely  liand  he  steals. 

n. 

Soft  to  kL^  and  «>ft  to  clasp- 

But  see,  my  love,  where  far  below 

But  the  warder  leaves  her  grasp; 

Our  lingerhig  wheels  are  moving  slow. 

Lightning  flashes  rolls  the  thunder ! 

Tlie  whiles,  up-gazing  rtill, 

Gyncth  htartles  from  her  sleep, 

Our  menials  eye  our  t»teepy  way. 

Totters  Towtsr,  iuid  trembles  Keep, 

Marvelling,  perchance,  what  whim  can  stoj 

Burjt  the  Ciwtle-walls  asunder  1 

Our  steps  when  eve  is  ninking  gray. 

On  this  gigantic  hill. 

Melt  tlko  inn;fic  halls  away  ; 

So  think  the  vulgar — Life  and  time 

But  iHjiuatli  tlicir  mystic  rocks. 

Ring  all  their  joys  in  one  dull  ehijno 

In  the  arms  <»f  bold  De  Vaux, 

Of  luxury  and  case ; 

Safe  thr  princess  lay; 

And,  0 !  beside  these  simple  knaves, 

Safe  and  fi  «'c  from  magic  power. 

How  many  better  born  are  slaves 

Bla'<liini^  likt;  the  r«)se'8  flower 

To  such  coarse  joys  as  these, — 

Operii:!;^:  to  t)ie  day  ; 

Dea<l  to  the  nobler  ^em^e  tliat  ghiws 

And  roun-!  Mie  Cluunpion's  brows  were  bound 

When  nature's  grander  scenes  unclose  ! 

The  crou':i  tluit  Dniide.-w  had  wound, 

But,  Lucy,  we  will  hue  them  yet, 

Of  the  ;^reen  laurel-l>ay. 

Tlie  mountain's  misty*  coronet. 

And  this  w:s  what  reinaiuM  of  all 

Tim  greenwcKKl,  and  tlie  wohl ; 

The  wealth  "irearh  encluinted  hall, 

And  U)ve  the  more,  that  of  their  maze 

Tin  (liirlaiirl  and  the  Dame: 

Adventure  high  of  other  days 

But  whire  ?In»u)d  Warrior  seek  the  meed. 

By  ancient  bards  is  told. 

Due  to  h\i;\\  worth  for  daring  deed. 

Bringing,  percliance,  like  my  ]KK>r  tide, 

Except  fnmi  Lovk  and  Fame  I 

Some  moral  truth  in  fiction's  veil  :* 

Nor  love  them  less,  that  o'er  the  hill 

The  evenhig  breeze,  as  now.  conies  chill ;— ' 

My  love  shall  wrap  her  warm, 

coxcLUsioir. 

And,  fearless  of  the  slipjwry  way. 

While  safe  she  trips  the  heathy  brae. 

L 

Shall  himg  on  Arthur's  arm. 

Mr  Lrrv.  wh.-n  the  Maid  is  won, 

Tlie  MiiHtrel-i  task,  thou  know'st,  is  done; 

THK  END  OF  TRIKRMAIN.* 

»  Ma  -«•  Yet  know,  thin  maid  and  warrior  loo, 

>  MS.-"  Filvnn." 

Wf.l ':-.«  a«  Iov««ni  wont  lo  do." 

«  ThH  MS^f  ha»  not  this  couplet. 

•  MS.—*  T'lni  rii.''.f'»  whjiif'rr  the  hreezea  blow, 

»  ••  Th.-  nridal  of  Tri'Tinain  is  writtpn  in  the  ntyle  of  Mr 

*»f  li    ;.  1    :i  rIoiiini>iW  «un.*' 

WalUr  8"Ott ;  and  If  tj«  maj^ait  rotuiimt  gat  eut,  tlie  authu* 
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whiLtever  may  be  the  merit*  of  hin  work,  lifts  eanwd  the  meed 
at  which  he  a^pinw.  To  altvm|it  a  trrivu$  imitation  of  the 
mon  (topolar  livin*  fjorit — and  this  imitation,  not  a  hhort  fra^ 
ment,  in  which  all  iiis  pecaliarities  might,  with  comparatively 
little  dilficu'ity,  lie  eonc*>ntnited — bat  a  long  and  complete 
work,  with  plot,  character,  and  machinery  entirely  now— and 
with  no  maniiKr  of  ff^cmblance,  therefore,  to  a  parody  ow  any 
production  of  the  ori<;inal  author ; — this  munt  be  acknowledjjed 
an  attempt  of  no  timid  daring." — Edinburgh  Magazine,  1817. 


"The  fate  of  thin  work  must  depend  on  itM  own  merits,  for 
it  id  not  borne  np  by  any  of  the  adventitioav  circa nu>tance«  that 
frefjai-iitly  contribute  to  literary  kurimw.  It  is  u^hfrpd  into  the 
world  in  the  mo»t  Mio(I<>Ht  [;niv ;  and  the  author,  we  believe, 
isentin>ly  unknuivii.  S^hontd  it  fail  altogether  of  a  favorable 
reception,  we  hhall  bo  di!*{io*e<l  to  abate  ramething  of  the  in- 
dignation which  we  have  occasionally  rxpn>ved  aj^ain^t  the  ex- 
travagant gaudini'^^  of  moflcrn  publicationii.  and  ima^iiuo  that 
there  are  readfra  who«e  saffrages  are  not  to  l»e  obtained  by  a 
work  without  n  name. 

"ThK  merit  of  the  Bridal  of  Triermoin,  in  our  estimation, 
conointu  in  Ws  |H>rfpct  «im])Iicity.  and  an  interweaving  the  re- 
fincm-Mit  of  niwUTn  times  with  the  i»eculiaritii>s  of  the  ancient 
metrical  rumaiuMj,  which  are  in  no  re^pert  violated.  In  jioint 
of  intiTcft,  Xhiy  tirsi  and  wcoml  canto«  are  sn|M>riorto  thiMhinl. 
One  c\cnl  naturally  ari-n;*  out  of  that  whi"h  |»recetle*  it.  and 
the  eye  in  dcli;:lilrd  and  dazzlcMi  with  a  -crion  of  moving  pic- 
ture*. ea<'h  oftliiMn  rvmarkable  for  it<t  individual  'plcndor,  and 
all  contributing  niori>  or  lo!*!!  din-i'tly  to  |»rotluce  the  ultimate 
result.  Th»*  thinl  canto  i*  V^*  profu««e  of  iu'-idcnt,  ami  wmc- 
what  more  monotonoui  in  it*i  elfcct.  Thiit.  we  conceive,  will 
be  the  lmprL•o^ton  on  the  fin»t  jxni'.al  of  the  |H><>ni.  When  we 
have  leinun'  to  mark  the  imritii  of  the  com|uiMiion,  and  to  9c\y 
arate  l'ii*ni  from  the  j^mgrcw  of  the  evcnt-t,  wr  ar*-  di<jHis4Hl  to 
think  that  the  cxtrnonlinnry  bi-aniy  of  thcdeNfripiioii  Mill  near- 
ly comjienvnie  for  the  ilclrct  wi*  have  alreaiiy  noticcil. 

"  Rut  it  in  not  tnun  i!ii>  ralili>  that  an  aiio'iu;i(c  notion  of  the 
merits  of  thill  Mngul.ir  work  can  hi*  fonn<-d.  \Vc  lia\f  alrvndy 
S]ioken  of  it  aK  an  iinitaiion  of  Mr.  Scott 'h  stylo  of  coni]K)^i- 
tion  ;  an«l  if  wc  an*  rommllcil  to  riiakethi;gi-riHral  apjimlmtion 
more  |iri«ci«*  a:jil  «pe'.'itic,  we  "hnnM  siy.  th'U  if  it  !«.•  inferior 
in  vizor  to  tome  of  hi^  production'',  it  e<|ual-<.  orMir^ui'^MMthrni, 
in  el»  pjane..  and  U.-auty  ;  that  it  i-*  mor.-  uniuinnly  t<Mi(lcr,  and 
*Br  l»r«  infected  with  the  unnatural  i.rodi;:ii'-  n:id  (o.-irM-ncsMrii  of 
th«f  earlier  rjnianerri.  In  eNtiniatin^  its  m-'rit-,  iiowevi  r.  wc 
ihonld  for.,'et  that  it  i*  ollered  as  an  imitution.  The  diction 
Dndoubtedly  n-minds  as  of  a  rhythm  and  cadence  we  have 
heard  before  :  but  the  «entiracnt<*,  deycriptioiix.  and  ch.iracten, 
have  ]uaiiti:-4  that  arv  native  and  unliorrowetl. 

'*  In  hi;*  vntinicriT:*,  the  author  has  avoided  the  slight  dc- 
6ciency  we  ventiir.-.!  to  awrilie  t»i  his  profntyjM'.  The  picture's 
of  pure  dcNcriptiun  an*  |N-r;H'tuany  illuminnteil  with  r«*11<vt iorui 
that  linng  out  their  eolorinii,  and  increuM?  their  moral  effect : 
these  retfectio:i>  an*  -ns-jeHtiil  by  the  s<;ene.  prodnee<l  withoat 
eflbrt,  and  ^■.xpr.•*■^1l  with  nnitfectctl  Miniplioily.  Th"  descrip- 
tions w  spirite«l  and  striking.  |M>«semirig  an  airinewa  united  to 
the  mytholo;;}  and  manner*  of  the  time«.  thou:;h  ri-Htraine<]  by 
eonaci  tasie.  Among  the  charaet'Tn,  many  tif  which  are  such 
•a  we  cx|iect  to  find  in  this  de|>artmi>nt  of  |HK-Try.  it  U  ini|KHi>i- 
Ue  not  to  distinguish  that  of  Arthur,  in  which,  ideiiiifying 
himself  with  hi<«  original,  the  aathor  has  contrived  to  uidie  the 
Talor  of  the  hero,  the  courtesy  and  dignity  of  the  monarch,  and 
Um  amiable  wnakne«es  of  any  orrlinary  mortal,  and  thus  to 
-weaent  to  as  the  exprcM  lineaments  of  the  llowcr  of  chivalry.*' 
— Quartcr/jf  Review.     1813. 


we  shall  gi%e  merely  as  soch,  withoat  Tonrhing  for  the  Wh 
of  it.  When  the  article  untitled,  *  Tlie  Inferno  of  Altisiiton.* 
appeared  in  the  Edinbargh  Annual  Register  for  1809.  it  will 
be  remembered  that  the  last  fragment  contained  in  thai  ^nfif 
lar  production,  is  the  begmniiig  of  the  romance  of  Trieinmiii. 
Report  sajrs,  that  the  fragment  ita*  net  meant  to  b*'  en  imit^ 
tion  of  Seott,  but  of  Coleridge ;  and  that,  for  this  fiurpoie.' 
I  ho  anthor  borrowed  both  the  name  of  the  hero  atKl  the  secne 
from  the  then  unpublished  poem  of  Christabelle  :  and  fartJicr. 
that  so  few  bail  ever  seen  the  manuscript  of  that  porm.  that 
amongHt  these  few  the  author  of  Triermain  roold  not  be  Mis- 
taken. Be  that  as  it  may.  it  is  well  known,  that  on  the  ap- 
pearance of  this  fragment  in  the  Annual  Register,  it  woa  aai- 
vernally  taken  for  an  imitation  of  Walter  Bvotl,  and  never  wire 
of  Coleridge.  The  author  |>erceiving  this,  and  that  tlie  f^em 
was  well  receiTed,  instantly  set  aboat  drawing  it  out  into  a  teg- 
ular and  tini4>hefl  work ;  for  sliortly  after  it  wa^  announced  ia 
the  papers,  and  continaed  to  be  so  for  three  long  yean ;  the 
author,  as  may  be  snp|MHed.  having,  during  that  (leriod,  his 
hands  occasionally  occupied  with  heavier  metal,  la  1813.  fhe 
[loem  was  at  last  produced,  avowedly  and  nmnif««tly  xs  nn  im- 
itation of  Mr.  Irlcott ;  and  it  may  cH>ily  be  obseoitl.  thai  inm 
the  :27th  page  onward,  it  becomes  much  mote  de«-ide.ily  like 
the  maimer  of  that  |K>et,  than  it  i."  in  the  pivceiltiig  [Kin  which 
was  published  in  thi;  RegiKter.  and  which.  undoulrU.iilr.  does 
bear  i-ome  similarity  to  Coleridge  in  the  poetry,  and  more  e^ 
|>eciaily  in  the  rhythm,  as,  e.  g, — 

'  Harpers  must  lull  him  to  his  rest, 
With  the  slow  tunes  he  love*  the  beat. 
Till  sleep  sink  down  npon  his  breast, 
Like  the  dew  on  a  summer  hill.' 

'  It  was  the  dawn  of  an  autumn  day ; 
The  sun  was  stru;;!;ling  with  rro«t-fog  gray. 
That,  like  a  silvery  crape,  wa.'*  H|>read 
Round  i!?kiddaw*s  dim  and  dUtant  heail  ' 

•  What  time,  or  where 

Did  the  pass,  that  maid  with  the  heavenly  brow, 
Witli  her  look  so  fiwcct,  and  her  eyes  so  fair. 
And  her  graceful  stejt,  .ind  htr  angel  air. 
And  the  eaglo-plume  on  her  dark-brown  hair. 
That  ]>a5s'd  from  my  bower  e'ea  now  V 

'  Although  it  fell  as  faint  and  «hy 
As  bashful  maiden's  half-form'd  «igh. 
When  she  thinks  her  lover  near.' 

'  And  lifjht  they  fell,  as  when  earth  receiver. 
In  mom  of  froNt,  the  wither'd  leaves, 
That  drop  when  no  winds  blow.' 

*  Or  if  'twas  but  an  airy  thing, 
t^uch  as  fantaotic  slnmberw  brinj;, 
FramiHl  from  the  rainbow's  varying  dyea. 
Or  fading  tints  of  western  skiea.' 

"These,  it  will  be  seen,  arv  not  cx.-ictly  Coleridr?,  bm  the- 
ore  precisely  such  an  imiiatinri  of  Coh-rids''  as,  we  roneeira 
another  poet  of  our  acquaintance  would  write  :  on  Jiai  groand, 
we  are  inclined  to  give  some  credit  to  the  aneclnte  h**fe  K^ 
lated,  and  from  it  we  leave  our  rcadcn  to  ^ues«,  as  we  hav« 
done,  who  is  the  author  of  the  }K>em." — lilaeiit^au'M  JUmg*' 
azihc.    April,  lb  17. 


*  With  regard  to  this  poem,  we  have  oUrn  heard,  from  what 
•nay  be  deemed  gootl  tulhority.  a  very  curious  an«i'.b»t-.  wh!««h 


The  quarto  of  Rokeby  was  followed,  within  two  raontla,  iy 
the  small  volume  which  haii  been  def  igned  for  a  twiih4ifath : 
— tho  MS.  had  been  transcribeil  by  one  of  the  BallantyiMi 
thr»m<elves,  in  nnlrr  to  gnard  against  any  indisnetioa  of  ihv 
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pnM|iiu|ito;  aod  Um  aysUfieatioB,  aMM  tad  alMtted  bj  En- 
kiam,  in  no  unall  dcfrae  heif  htened  Uw  inteiMt  of  its  reception. 
Soott  MT*.  in  tho  Introdaetion  to  the  Lord  of  the  Uee,  "  Aa 
Mr.  Enkiae  was  more  than  tnapeeted  of  a  taete  for  poetry,  and 
aa  I  took  oare,  in  Mveral  |rfaoei,  to  mix  aomethlaf  that  oftif  bt 
wwmbifl  (aa  far  as  was  in  any  power)  my  friend's  feeling  and 
manner,  the  train  easily  eanght,  and  two  large  editions  wen 
•did."  Among  the  passages  to  which  he  liere  allndes,  are  no 
donbt  those  in  which  the  character  of  the  minstrel  Arthw  is 
■haded  with  the  colorings  of  aa  almost  effeminau  gentleness. 
7«t,  in  the  midst  of  them,  the  *'  mighty  minstrel"  himself, 
fima  tiase  to  time,  eaeapes ;  aa,  fer  instaaee,  where  tlie  lorer 
bids  Laey,  in  that  exqaidte  pictnre  of  crossing  a  mountain 
sbeam,  trast  to  hb  '*  sUlwait  ana,"— 

**  Wbieh  eonU  jon  oak's  prone  trnak  apiear.'* 

Mm  eaa  I  pam  the  eompiiment  to  Boott's  own  fair  patroneas, 
whaee  Lney*s  admirer  is  made  to  eonfea,  with  some  momen- 
tvy  lapse  of  gallantry,  that  bo 

'*  Me*cr  won— beet  meed  to  Bdaslnl  tine 
One  fkvoriag  smile  fiom  fair  Baootoaoh ;" 

aar  the  bant  of  geaaine  Borderian,— 

'*  Bewcastle  now  most  keep  the  boU, 

8peir>Adam*s  steeds  mast  bide  In  stall  i 
Of  Haitley4»om  the  bow^nen  bold 

Most  only  shoot  ftom  battled  waD ; 
And  Liddcedale  may  bnckle  spar, 

And  Teriot  now  may  belt  the  btaad, 
Tanas  and  Ewes  keep  nightly  stir, 
And  Eskdalo  fbray  Camberlaad."— 
«S 


Bat,  aboTo  all,  the  choice  of  the  soenery,  both  of  the  li  trodno- 
tions  and  of  the  story  itself,  reveals  the  eariy  and  treasured  pre* 
dilectioosofthepoeL 

As  a  whole,  the  Bridal  of  Triermain  appears  to  me  as  chai» 
apteristle  of  Scott  as  any  of  bis  larger  poems.  Hb  genios  per- 
Tades  and  animatee  it  beneath  a  thin  and  playful  veil,  which 
perhapa  adds  as  much  of  grace  as  it  takes  away  of  splendor 
As  Wordsworth  says  of  tho  eclipse  on  the  lake  of  Lugano— 

"  'Tb  sunlight  sheathed  and  gently  c&arm'd  ;" 

and  I  think  there  b  at  once  a  Ughtnem  and  a  polivh  o^    m^- 
ficatioo  beyond  what  he  has  elsewhere  attained.    If  it  be  a 
miniature,  it  b  such  a  one  as  a  Cooper  might  have  hung  fa.* 
lesdy  beside  the  masterpieces  of  Vandyke.' 

The  Introductions  contain  some  of  the  most  exquisite  pas- 
sages he  ever  prodaeed ;  bnt  their  general  effect  has  always 
struck  me  as  unfortunate.  No  art  can  reconcile  us  to  cour 
temptuous  satire  of  the  merest  frivolities  of  modem  life — soon 
of  them  already,  In  twenty  yean,  grown  obsolete — interlrjd 
between  snob  bright  visions  of  the  old  worid  of  romance,  w'^en 

"  Strength  was  gigantic,  valor  high. 
And  wisdom  soar'd  beyond  the  sky. 
And  beauty  had  such  matchless  beam 
As  lights  not  now  a  lover's  dream." 

The  fall  b  grievous,  fh>m  the  hoary  minstrel  of  Newaik,  and 
hb  feverish  tean  on  Killeorankie,  to  a  pathetic  swain,  who 
ean  stoop  to  draoance  as  objects  of  hb  jealousy^ 


'  The  laadanlet  and  four  blood-bayt— 
The  Hessian  boot  and  pantaloon." 
l<imBUAT"'l4/§  tf  fi^*'  Mol  ' 
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NOTB  A. 

Like  ColliM,  thread  Ue  mate  of  rkirf4and.—F.  383. 

Collins,  according  to  Johnson,  "  by  indnlging  some  pecu- 
liar habits  of  thoa^iht,  was  eminentlj  delighted  with  thone 
flights  of  imafination  which  pass  the  bounds  of  nature,  and  to 
which  the  mind  is  reconciled  only  by  a  passive  acquiescence 
in  popular  traditions.  He  loved  fairies,  genii,  giants,  and  mon- 
stm ;  he  delighted  to  rove  through  the  meanders  of  enchant- 
ment, to  gaxe  «in  the  magnificence  of  golden  palaces,  to  repose 
by  the  waterlklls  of  Elysian  gardens." 


NotbR 


The  Baron  of  Triermain.—V.  383. 

Triermain  was  a  fief  of  the  Barony  of  Gilsland,  in  Cumber- 
land :  it  was  posseneed  by  a  Saxon  famQy  at  tlie  time  of  the 
Co^quc^t,  but,  "  aAer  tJie  death  of  Gilmore,  Lord  of  Tryer> 
maine  and  Torcrossock,  Hubert  Vauz  gave  Tryermaine  and 
TorciOKock  to  his  second  son,  Rannlpb  Vanx ;  which  Ra- 
nnlph  afterwards  became  heir  to  his  elder  brother  Robert,  the 
founder  of  Lanerco^t.  who  died  withont  iitsue.  Ranulph,  be- 
ing Lord  of  all  (jliNJaud.  gave  Gilniore's  lands  to  his  younger 
•on,  name<l  Roland,  and  let  the  Barony  deinrend  to  hU  eldest 
sun  Robert,  son  of  Ranulph.  Roland  had  issue  Alexander, 
and  he  Ranulph,  alter  whom  succeeded  Robert,  ami  they  were 
named  Rolands  sncceMiively,  that  were  lonU  thereof,  until  the 
ivign  of  E-lward  the  Fourth.  That  hon*e  gave  for  arm*.  Vert, 
a  bend  dexter,  chequy,  or  and  gules." — Burn's  ,imtiquitif.8 
^f  fVeotmoreland  and  Cuniierland,  vol.  ii.  p.  483. 

This  branch  of  Vaux.  with  its  collateral  alhances,  is  now 
represented  by  the  family  of  Braddyl  of  Conivhead  Priory,  in 
the  county  palatine  of  Lancaster ;  for  it  appears  that  about 
the  time  above  mentioned,  the  house  of  Triermain  was  united 
to  its  kindred  family  Vanx  of  Caterlen,  and,  by  marriage  with 
the  bsiressof  Delamore  and  Ley  bourne,  became  the  represen- 
tative of  thuM  ancient  and  noble  families.  Tlie  male  line 
faOing  in  John  De  Vanx,  about  the  year  1G65,  his  daughter  and 
beireis,  Mabel,  married  Christopher  Richmond,  Esq.,  of  High- 
head  Castle,  in  the  county  of  Cumberland,  descended  from 
an  andent  family  of  that  name.  Lords  of  Corby  Castle,  in  the 
nine  county,  soon  after  the  Conquest,  and  which  tliey  alien- 
ak-d  about  the  15th  of  Edward  the  Second,  to  Andrea  de 
Harela,  Earl  of  Cariisle.  Of  this  family  was  Sir  Thomas  Je 
Raifcaumt  (miles  auratns),  in  the  rdgn  of  King  Edwanl  the 
First,  who  appears  to  have  greauy  distiogniahed  himself  at  the 
nego  of  Kaerlaveroc,  with  William,  Baron  of  Leyboume.  In 
an  ancient  heraldic  poem,  now  extant,  and  preserved  in  the 
British  Museum,  describing  that  siege,!  his  arms  are  stated  to 
be.  Or,  8  Ban  Gemelles  Gules,  and  a  chief  Or,  the  same  home 
by  his  deaeendants  at  the  present  day.  The  Richmoods  re- 
mored  to  their  castle  of  Highhead  in  the  reign  of  Henry  the 
Eighth,  when  the  then  representative  of  the  family  married 
Maifaret.  daughter  of  Sir  Hugh  Lowther,  by  the  Lady  Doro- 
thy de  CliflTord,  only  child  by  aaecood  marriage  of  Henry  Lord 
Cliflbcd,  great-grandson  of  John  Lord  Clifford,  by  Elixabeth 
Peicft  daughter  of  Henry  (sumaincd  Hotspur),  by  Elizabeth 

«''*^V«ssshMbMB  tsemtly  sdilsd  bfSirNieolM  llanh  Nicholas 


MottiiDcr,  which  nid  Elizabeth  was  daughter  of  Ed«  ■!  Bfoi^ 
timer,  third  Eari  of  Marche,  by  Philippa,  sole  daoghter  aai 
heiress  of  Lionel.  Duke  of  Clarence. 

The  third  in  descent  from  the  above-mentioned  John  Ridb- 
mond,  beeame  the  representative  of  the  families  of  Vanx,  of 
Triermain,  Caterlen,  and  Torcrowock,  by  hi-*  marriage  with 
Mabri  de  Vanx,  the  heiress  of  them.  His  graad>on,  Henry 
RichoMKid,  died  without  issue,  leaving  five  ststerp  eo-heimaes, 
four  of  whom  married ;  but  Margan^t,  who  marrie«i  William 
Gale,  Esq.,  of  Whitehaven,  was  the  only  one  who  had  male 
issue  surviving.  She  had  a  son.  and  a  daughter  married  to  Hen- 
ry Cnrwen  of  Workington,  Esq.,  who  repret«uted  the  county 
of  Cumberiand  for  many  yearn  in  Parliament,  and  by  her  had 
a  daughter  married  to  John  Chri»tian,  Esq.  (now  Cnrwen). 
John,  son  and  heir  of  William  Gale,  married  r^arah,  UaughtCT 
and  heimn  of  Cliristopher  Wilson  of  Bardsea  Hall,  in  the 
county  of  Lancaster,  by  Margaret,  aunt  and  vo-heinw  of  T1ioib> 
as  Braddyl,  Esq..  of  Braddyl,  and  Conisbead  Priory  in  the 
same  county,  and  had  iwne  four  sons  and  two  danghton.  Irt, 
William  Wilson,  died  an  infant ;  2d.  Wilson,  who.  upon  the 
death  of  his  cousin,  Thomas  Braddyl.  without  issue,  succeeded 
to  his  estates,  and  took  the  name  of  Braddyl,  in  pnnuanee  ci 
his  will,  by  the  King's  sign-manual ;  3d,  Wiiliam,  died  young; 
and,  4th.  Henry  Richmond,  a  lieutenant-general  of  the  army, 
married  Sarah,  daughter  of  the  Rev.  R.  Baldwin  ;  Margaret 
married  Richard  Greaves  Townley,  Em)..  of  Fulboume,  in  the 
county  of  Cambridge,  and  of  Bellfield,  in  the  county  of  Lan- 
caster ;  Sarah  married  to  George  Bigland  of  Bi<:>and  UaO,  b 
the  same  county.  Wilson  Braddyl,  elde»t  son  of  John  Gale, 
and  grandson  of  Margaret  Richmond,  married  Jane,  daughter 
and  heiress  of  Matthias  Gale,  Esq.,  of  Catgill  Hail,  in  the 
county  of  Cumberland,  by  Jane,  daughter  and  heiress  of  thn 
Rev.  S.  Bennet,  D.  D. ;  and,  as  the  eldest  soniving  male 
branch  of  tl:e  families  above  mentioned,  he  qoartt^,  in  addi- 
tion to  his  own,  their  paternal  coats  in  the  following  onler.  as 
appears  by  the  records  in  the  College  of  AroM.  iKt,  Argent, 
a  fess  azure,  between  3  saltier*  of  the  saute,  charged  with  an 
anchor  between  2  lions*  heads  erased,  or, — Gale.  Sil,  Or,  9 
bam  gemelles  gnlcs,  and  a  chief  or,— Richmond.  3d.  Or,  a 
feM  cheqney,  or  and  gules  between  9  gerbes  gules, — Vanx  of 
Caterlen.  4th.  Gules,  a  fess  cheqney,  or  and  gulea  between 
6  gerbes  or, — Vauz  of  TorcrosM>ck.  5th,  Argent  (not  vert,  ns 
suted  by  Bum),  a  bend  cheqney,  or  and  gules,  for  Vanx  of 
Triermain.  6ih,  Gules,  a  cross  patoooe,  or,— Delamore.  7th, 
Gules,  6  lions  rampant  argent.  3, 8,  and  1,— Leyboume. — Thb 
more  detailed  genealogy  of  the  family  of  Triermain  was  obli- 
gingly sent  to  the  author  by  Major  Braddyll  of  Cooiabaad 
Priory. 


KonO. 

HofOMB'd  rod  PomriU*M  TMo  Rcund^—V.  38&. 

A  drcnhir  intrenchment,  about  half  a  mile  from  Penrith,  la 
thus  populariy  termed.  The  circle  within  the  ditch  is  aboal 
one  hundred  and  sixty  paces  in  drenmferenee,  with  openings 
or  approaches,  directly  opposite  to  eaeh  other.  As  the  ditcfe 
b  on  the  inner  side,  it  couU  not  bo  intendeJ  for  the  purpose  of 
defence,  and  it  has  reasonably  been  r^ectnr<d,  that  tJM  «•• 
elosnie  was  designed  for  the  solemn  enivise  of  feats  of  oUv 
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dry,  and  Um  embankment  around  for  the  ooovenieBoe  of  the 
«pectatora. 


KoTxD. 

Mafhurgh*»  «e«ii^.— P.  385. 

Higher  vp  the  river  Eamont  than  Arthnr't  Round  Table,  fa 
a  prodigiooa  enckwnre  of  great  antiqnity,  formed  by  a  collee- 
lion  of  »tonee  upon  the  top  of  a  gently  doping  hill,  called  May- 
liargh.  In  the  plain  which  it  endoeea  there  stand*  erect  an 
nnhewn  itone  of  twelve  feet  in  height.  Two  similar  maases 
are  said  to  have  been  destroyed  daring  the  memory  of  man. 
The  whole  appean  to  be  a  monument  of  Droidical  timea. 
-  # 


NOTB  £. 

OnU  monarekt  hr9atkles$  and  awuud. 

Back  e»  tksfaUl  easUe  gated 

A*er  towtfr  ner  denjen  could  he  epf^ 
Darkening  againet  the  morning  ekf. — ^P.  390. 

-— "  We  now  gained  a  view  of  the  Vale  of  St.  John's,  a 
vary  narrow  dell,  hemmed  in  by  monntains,  through  which  a 
■mall  brook  makee  many  meanderings,  washing  little  endo* 
sores  of  grase-gronnd,  which  stretch  np  the  rising  of  the  hills. 
In  the  wideet  part  of  the  dale  yon  are  atrack  with  the  appear> 
anee  of  an  ancient  mined  castle,  which  seems  to  stand  npon 
the  summit  of  a  little  mount,  the  mountains  around  forming 
an  amphitheatre.  Thia  massive  bulwark  shows  a  front  of  va- 
rious towen,  and  makes  an  awfnl,  rude,  and  Gothic  appear- 
ance, with  its  lofty  turrets  and  ragged  battlements ;  we  traced 
the  galleries,  the  bending  arches,  the  buttresses.  The  greatest 
nntiquitjr  stands  characterized  in  its  architecture  ;  the  inhabit- 
ants near  it  assert  it  as  an  antediluvian  structure. 

"The  traveller's  curiosity  is  roused,  and  he  prepares  to 
make  a  nearer  approach,  when  that  curiosity  is  pat  upon  the 
rack,  by  his  being  assared,  that,  if  he  advances,  certain  genii 
who  govern  the  place,  by  virtue  of  their  sapemataral  art  and 
necromancy,  will  strip  it  of  all  its  beauties,  and,  by  enchant* 
mrnt,  tnuinform  the  magic  walls.  The  vale  seems  adapted 
for  the  habitation  of  sach  beings  ;  itii  {gloomy  recesses  and  re- 
tirements look  like  haunts  of  evil  spirits.  There  was  no  de- 
lusion in  the  report ;  we  were  soon  convinced  of  its  truth  ;  for 
this  piece  of  antiqnity,  so  venerable  and  noble  in  its  aspect,  as 
we  drew  near,  changed  its  figure,  and  proved  no  other  than  a 
shaken  massive  pile  of  rocks,  which  Ftand  in  the  midst  of  this 
little  vale,  disunited  from  the  adjoining  monntains,  and  have 
•o  macb  the  real  form  and  rewmblance  of  a  castle,  that  they 
bear  the  name  of  the  Castle  Rocks  of  Bt.  John." — HuTCHiif- 
•on's  Ezenrsion  to  the  Lakee,  p.  ISl. 


Note  P. 


Thejlower  of  Chivalry. 
There  Oalaad  eate  with  maniy  graee. 
Yet  maiden  meekneee  in  hie  face  ; 


There  Morolt  of  the  iron  mate, 

And  love4om  TVietrem  there.^V.  391. 

Tho  characten  named  in  the  stanza  are  all  of  them  more  or 
bsa  diadngniahed  in  the  romanoea  which  treat  of  King  Arthur 
■ad  his  Round  Table,  and  their  names  are^  strung  together 
according  to  the  established  custom  of  minstrels  apon  such 
oeoasions ;  for  example,  in  the  ballad  of  the  Marriage  of  Sir 
Gawaine  :— 

**  Sir  Lancelot,  Sir  Stephen  bolde, 
They  rode  with  them  that  daye, 
And,  foremost  of  the  companye, 
There  rode  the  stewarde  Kaye. 

"  See  did  Sir  Banier,  and  Sir  Bore, 
And,  eke  Sir  Garratta  keen. 
Sir  Tristjem  too,  that  gentle  knight, 
To  the  forest  fiesh  and  greene." 


NotbG. 


Lancelot,  that  ever  more 

Look*d  etotenneiee  on  the  Queen.— T.  391. 

Upon  this  delicate  subject  hear  Richard  Robinson,  citizen 
of  London,  in  bb  Aawrtion  of  King  Arthur  : — **  Bat  as  it  is  a 
thing  sufficiently  apparent  that  she  (Goenever,  wife  of  King 
Arthur)  was  beautiful,  so  it  is  a  thing  doubted  whether  she 
was  chaste,  yea  or  no.  Truly,  so  far  as  I  can  with  honcstie,  I 
would  spare  the  impayrad  honour  and  fame  of  noble  women. 
But  yet  the  truth  of  the  historic  pluckes  me  by  the  eare,  and 
willeth  not  onely,  but  oommandeth  me  to  declare  what  the 
ancients  have  deemed  of  her.  To  wrestle  or  contend  with  so 
great  anthoritie  were  indeede  unto  mei  a  controverkie,  and 
that  greate."— w9««er(ton  of  King  Artkurc.  Imprinted  ^ 
John  Wolf;  London,  1588. 


NotkH. 


TAers  trere  (we  who  loved  their  neighbor* e  wr*«#, 
And  one  who  loved  hie  own. — P.  39S. 

"  In  our  forefathers'  tyme,  when  Pajiistrie,  as  a  standyng 
poole,  covered  and  overflowed  all  England,  fewe  books  were 
read  in  oar  tongue,  savying  certaine  bookos  of  chevalrie,  as 
they  said,  for  pastime  and  pleasure ;  which,  as  some  say,  were 
made  in  the  monasteries,  by  idle  monks  or  wanton  chanons. 
As  one,  for  example.  La  Morte  d'Arthure ;  the  whole  pleae- 
ure  of  which  book  standeth  in  two  special!  poynta,  in  open 
manslaugbtCT  and  bold  bawdrye ;  in  which  booke  they  be 
counted  the  noblest  knightes  that  do  kill  most  men  without 
any  qnarrell,  and  commit  fowlest  adonlteries  by  sat  lest  shifles ; 
as  Sir  Launoelot,  with  the  wife  of  King  Arthur,  his  master ; 
Sir  Tristram,  with  the  w'fe  of  King  Marke,  his  uncle ;  Sir 
Lamcrocke,  with  the  wife  of  King  Lote,  that  was  his  own 
aunt.  This  is  good  stuflTe  for  wise  men  to  laugh  at ;  or  honest 
men  to  Uke  pleasure  at :  yet  I  know  when  God's  Bible  was 
banished  the  Court,  and  La  Morte  d'Arthors  received  into  the 
Prince's  chamber."— AacHAM'a  Schoolmaeter, 


®i)e  €oxh  of  ti)e  jr0le0: 

A  POEM,  IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


NOTICE  TO  EDITION  1888. 

The  composition  of  "The  Lord  of  the  Isles,"  as 
VTQ  now  have  it  in  the  Author's  MS.,  seems  to  have 
been  begun  at  Abbotsforti,  in  the  autumn  of  1814, 
imd  it  ended  at  Edinburgh  the  16  th  of  December. 
Some  part  of  Canto  I.  had  probably  been  com- 
mitted to  writing  in  a  rougher  form  earlier  in  the 
year.  The  original  quarto  appeared  on  the  2d  of 
January,  1816.* 

It  may  be  mentioned,  that  those  parts  of  this 
Poem  which  were  written  at  Abbotsford,  were 
composed  almost  all  in  the  presence  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  family,  and  many  in  that  of  casual  visitors 
also :  the  original  cottage  which  he  then  occupied 
not  affording  him  any  means  of  retirement.  Nei- 
ther conversation  nor  music  seemed  to  disturb  him. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  EDITION  1888. 

I  COULD  liardly  have  chosen  a  subject  more  pop- 
ular in  Scotland,  than  any  tiling  connected  with 
the  Bruce's  history,  unless  I  had  attempted  that 
of  Wallace.  But  I  am  decidedly  of  opinion,  that  a 
popular,  or  wliat  is  called  a  taking  title,  though 
well  qualified  to  ensure  the  publishers  agauist  loss* 
and  clear  their  shelves  of  the  original  impression, 
is  rather  apt  to  be  hazardous  than  otherwite  to  the 
reputation  of  the  author.  He  who  attempts  a  sub- 
ject of  distinguished  popularity,  has  not  the  privi- 
lege of  awakening  the  enthusiasm  of  his  audience ; 
oo  the  contrary,  it  is  already  awakened,  and  glows^ 
it  may  be,  more  ardently  than  that  of  the  author 
himaAlf  Iq  thls  case,  the  warmth  of  the  author  ia 
inferior  to  that  of  ther  party  whom  he  addreseea, 
who  has,  therefore,  little  chance  of  being,  in  Bayes's 
phr««e,  **  elevated  and  surprised"  by  what  he  haa 
thought  of  with  more  entliusiasm  than  the  writer. 
Hie  sense  of  this  risk,  joined  to  the  consciousness 

1  Pablbhad  by  Arohibald  Conrt&ble  and  Co.,  £2  Si. 

•  CSr  Walter  Scott*s  Jonraal  of  thb  vojafe,  aome  frafmento 
of  which  were  printed  in  the  Edinborgh  Annaal  Regiiter  for 
J814,  fa  DOW  given  entire  in  his  Life  by  Lockhart,  vol.  Iv. 
rhap.  98-38. 

•  Baniet,  Dochea  of  Bacelenoh,  died  84tb  Angnit,  1814. 
Sr  Waltev  8eott  reodTed  the  nxramfiil  intelligence  while 


of  striving  against  wind  and  tide,  made  the  task  of 
composing  the  proposed  Poem  somewhat  heavy 
and  hopeless;  but,  like  the  prize-fighter  in  *'Aa 
You  Like  it,"  I  was  to  wrestle  for  my  reputation, 
and  not  neglect  any  advantage.  In  a  most  agree- 
able pleasure-voyage,  which  I  have  tried  to  com- 
memorate in  the  Introduction  to  the  new  editioD 
of  the  "  Pirate,"  I  visited,  in  social  and  friendly 
company,*  the  coasts  and  islands  of  Scotland,  and 
made  myself  acquainted  with  the  localities  of  whidi 
I  meant  to  treat  But  this  voyage,  which  was  io 
every  other  effect  so  delightful,  was  in  its  oondii- 
sion  saddened  by  one  of  those  strokes  of  fiite  whicii 
so  often  mingle  themselves  with  our  pleasureiL 
The  accomplislicd  and  excellent  person  who  had 
recommended  to  me  the  subject  for  **  Hie  Lay  of 
the  Last  Minstrel,"  and  to  whom  I  proposed  to  in- 
scribe what  I  already  suspected  might  be  the  doee 
of  my  poetical  labors,  was  uniexpectedly  removed 
from  the  world,  which  she  seemed  only  to  hare 
visited  for  purposes  of  kindness  and  benevolenoe. 
It  is  needless  to  say  how  the  author's  feelings,  or 
the  composition  of  his  trifling  work,  were  affected 
by  a  circumstance  T^ch  occasioned  so  many  tears 
and  so  much  sorrow."  True  it  is,  that  **  Tfa^  Lord 
of  the  Isles"  was  concluded,  unwillingly  and  in 
haste,  under  the  painful  feeling  of  one  who  has  a 
task  which  must  be  finished,  rather  than  with  the 
ardor  of  one  who  endeavors  to  perform  that  tasik 
well.  Although  the  Poem  cannot  be  said  to  have 
made  a  favorable  impression  on  the  public,  the  sale 
of  fifteen  thousand  copies  enabled  the  author  to 
retreat  from  the  field  with  the  honors  of  war.^ 

In  the  mean  time,  what  was  necessarily  to  be 
considered  as  a  failure,  was  much  reconcfled  to  my 
feelings  by  the  success  attending  my  attempt  in 
another  species  of  oompoaitioo.  **  Waverley"  had, 
under  strict  incognito,  taken  its  flight  from  the 
press,  just  before  I  set  out  upon  the  voyage  already 
mentioned ;  it  had  now  made  its  way  to  popularity, 
and  the  success  of  that  work  and  the  volumes 

Tiaiting   the   Giant's  Caueway,  and   immediatdr  letuaed 
hone. 

*  **  A»  8oott  paaeed  through  Edinburgh  on  hu  retnm/rom  faia 
voyage,  the  negotiation  as  to  the  Lord  of  the  Islea,  which  had 
been  protracted  throogh  several  roontha,  was  completed — 
Constable  agreeing  to  give  fifWn  hundred  guineas  for  onr^ialf 
of  the  copyright,  while  the  other  moiety  was  retained  by  tka 
'Ltf»,  vol.  iv.  p.  2SH. 
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which  followed,  was  suflScient  to  hare  satiBfied  a 
greater  appetite  for  applause  than  I  have  at  any 
time  poflsessed.' 

I  may  as  well  add  in  this  place,  that,  being 
much  urged  by  my  intimate  friend,  now  unhappily 
no  more,  William  Erskine  (a  Soottish  judge,  by 
the  title  of  Lord  Kinedder),  I  agreed  to  write  the 
little  romantic  tale  called  the  ''Bridal  of  Trier- 
main  ;**  but  it  was  on  the  conditioD,  that  he  should 
make  no  serious  effort  to  disown  the  composition, 
if  report  should  lay  it  at  his  door.  As  ho  was 
more  than  suspected  of  a  taste  for  poetry,  and  as 
I  took  care,  in  several  places,  to  mix  something 
which  might  resemble  (as  far  as  was  in  my  power) 
my  friend's  feelipg  and  manner,  the  train  easily 
caught,  and  two  large  editions  were  sold.  A  third 
being  called  for,  Lord  Kinedder  became  unwilling 
to  aid  any  longer  a  deception  which  was  going  far- 
ther than  he  expected  or  desired,  and  the  real  au- 
thor's name  was  givea  Upon  another  occasion,  I 
sent  up  another  of  these  trifles,  which,  like  school- 
boys* kitei^  served  to  show  how  the  wind  of  popu- 
lar tAsta  was  setting.    The  manner  was  supposed 


>  Tlw  int  editloo  of  Waroiky  appeamd  in  July,  1814. 
t<«B«raU  Um  D»«atSMi"  wai  ftiat  paMished  in 


to  be  that  of  a  rude  minstrel  or  Scald,  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  "  Bridal  of  Triermain,''  which  was  de- 
signed to  belong  rather  to  the  Italian  school  This 
new  fugitive  piece  was  called  "  Harold  the  Daunt- 
less;"* and  I  am  still  astonished  Bt  my  having 
committed  the  gross  error  of  selecting  the  very 
name  which  Lwd  Byron  had  made  so  famous.  It 
encountered  rather  an  odd  fate.  My  ingenious 
friend,  Mr.  James  Hogg,  had  published  about  the 
same  time,  a  work  called  the  "  Poetic  Mirror,"  con- 
taining imitations  of  the  principal  living  poets.' 
There  was  in  it  a  very  good  imitation  of  my  own 
style,  which  bore  such  a  resemblance  to  "  Harold 
the  Dauntless,"  that  there  was  no  discovering  the 
original  from  the  imitation;  and  I  believe  that 
many  who  took  the  trouble  of  thinking  upon  the 
subject,  were  rather  of  opinion  that  my  ingenious 
friend  was  the  true,  and  not  the  fictitious  Simon 
Pure.  Since  this  period,  which  was  in  the  year 
1817,  the  Author  has  not  been  an  intruder  on  the 
public  by  any  poetical  work  of  importance. 

W.  S. 
Abboibford,  April,  1880. 

•  Mr.  H«ft's  •«  Ftetio  Minor*'  appMnd  is  October,  1810. 
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5ri)e  Cori  of  tl)e  MtB. 


ADVERTISEMENT    TO   THE   FIRST   EDITION. 


27ie  scene  of  this  Poem  lie«y  at  firsts  in  the  Cattle  of  Artomith^  on  the  coast  of  Aryyleshirt ;  and^ 
afterwards,  in  the  Islands  of  Skye  and  Arran,  and  upon  the  coast  of  Ayrshire.  Finalist  it  is  laid 
near  Stirling.  The  story  opens  in  tJte  spring  of  the  year  1307,  when  Bruce,  wfu)  had  been  driven  out  of 
Scotlaful  by  the  English,  and  the  Barons  who  adJiered  to  that  foreign  interest,  returned  from  the  Island 
of  Hachrin,  on  the  coast  of  Ireland,  again  to  assert  his  claims  to  the  Scottish  crown.  Many  of  the  per- 
sonages and  incidents  introduced  are  of  historical  celebrity.  The  authorities  used  are  chiefly  those  of 
the  venerable  Lord  Uailes,  as  well  entitled  to  be  called  the  restorer  of  Scottish  history,  as  Bruce  the  re- 
storer of  Scottish  monarchy  ;  and  of  Archdeacon  Barbour,  a  correct  edition  of  whose  Metrical  History 
of  liobcrt  Bruce^  will  soon,  I  trust,  appear,  wider  the  care  of  my  learned  friend,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Jamieson. 

Abbotsford,  \Oth  December,  1814.' 


1  The  work  alluded  to  appeared  in  1820,  under  the  title  of 
"  The  Rruof  and  Wallace."    2  voU.  4to. 

*  *•  Hon?  in  another  genuine  lay  of  the  great  Min«trel,  with 
all  hb  charvtiristic  faults,  beauties,  and  irrcgularition.  The 
same  glow  of  coloring — the  name  energy  of  narration — the 
name  amplituJe  of  desMiription,  are  conRpicoous  here,  which 
difltingnish  all  his  other  productions :  with  the  same  Ktill  more 
characteri^tic  di«Hlain  of  puny  graces  and  small  originalities — 
the  true  po«'tical  hardihood,  in  the  strength  of  which  he  urges 
on  hu  Pegasus  fearlessly  through  dense  and  rare,  and  aiming 
gallantly  at  tlie  great  ends  of  truth  and  effect,  stooiw  but  rarely 
to  study  the  nutans  by  which  they  are  to  be  attained — avails 
himself,  without  scruple,  of  common  sentiments  and  common 
image*  wherever  they  seem  fitted  for  his  por|)oses— and  is  origi- 
nal 9y  the  very  boldness  of  his  borrowing,  and  impresadve  by 
hb  disreganl  of  epigram  and  emphaab. 

"Though  bearing  all  these  marks  of  the  master's  hand,  the 
work  before  us  doe*  not  come  up,  in  interest,  to  The  Lady  of 
the  Lake,  or  even  to  Marmion.  There  is  leas  connected  story  ; 
and,  what  there  b,  is  less  skilfully  complicated  and  disen- 
tangled, and  lefs  diversified  with  change  of  scene,  or  variety  of 
character.  In  the  scantiness  of  the  narrative,  and  the  broken 
and  diMx>ntinnoo!«  onler  of  the  events,  as  well  as  the  inartificial 
insertion  of  deiuched  descriptions  and  motftels  of  ethical  roflec- 
tioa.  It  bears  more  resemblance  to  the  earliest  of  the  anthor's 
gyeater  productions ;  and  suggests  a  comparison,  perhaps  not 
altogether  to  hb  advantage,  with  the  structure  and  execution 
of  tlie  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel : — for  though  there  is  probably 
mora  force  and  substance  In  the  latter  parts  of  the  iircacnt  work, 
it  b  certainly  inferior  to  tliat  enchanting  p*<rformance  in  deli- 
eaey  and  sweetness,  and  even — b  it  to  be  wondered  at,  aAer 
foar  sBch  pobtications  T— in  originality. 

**  Tbe  title  of  *  The  Lonl  of  'he  Islet'  has  been  adopted,  we 


presume,  to  match  that  of  *  The  Lady  of  the  I^ke  ;'  bat  thera 
is  no  analogy  in  the  stories — nor  dots  the  title,  on  thU  occasion, 
corrt»{>ond  very  exactly  with  the  contents.  It  w  no  nnnsaal 
misfortune,  indeed,  for  tlie  author  of  a  modem  Bpic  to  hare 
liM  hero  turn  out  but  a  secondary  |)er«onage,  in  the  gradnal 
unfolding  of  tlie  story,  while  some  unruly  underiing  runs  off 
with  the  whole  glory  and  interest  of  the  pO(>m.  Dot  hei«  the 
author,  we  coi.ceive,  must  have  been  aware  of  the  miKnonier 
from  the  beginning ;  the  true,  and  indeed  tbe  o«ten^ible  hero 
being,  from  tbe  very  fint,  no  less  a  person  than  King  Robot 
Bruce." — Edinburgh  Revieto,  No.  xlviii.  1815. 

"  If  it  be  possible  for  a  poet  to  bestow  upon  hu  writings  a 
superfluous  degree  of  care  and  correction,  it  may  nl»n  he  po»' 
sible,  we  should  suppose,  to  bestow  too  little.  Wlwther  thb 
be  the  case  in  the  poem  before  us.  is  a  point  upon  which  Mr. 
Scott  can  possibly  form  a  much  more  competent  judgment  than 
owselves;  we  can  only  say,  that  without  possessing  greater 
beauties  than  its  predecessors,  it  has  certain  violatiuns  of  pfO> 
priety .  both  in  tlie  language  and  in  the  composition  of  the  story, 
of  which  the  former  efforts  of  hb  muse  afforded  neither  so 
many  nor  such  striking  examples. 

"  We  have  not  now  any  quarrel  with  Mr.  Scott  on  accoant 
of  tlie  measure  which  he  has  chosen;  stiil  less  on  accoant  of 
his  subjects ;  we  believe  that  they  are  both  of  tliem  not  only 
pleasing  in  themselves,  but  well  adapted  to  each  other,  and 
to  the  bent  of  hb  peculiar  genius.  On  the  contrary,  it  iM  be> 
cause  we  admire  his  genius,  and  are  partial  to  the  subjects 
which  he  delights  in,  that  we  so  much  regret  he  should  leave 
room  for  any  difference  of  opinion  respecting  them,  mcrrty 
from  ru>t  bestowing  apon  his  publications  that  common  dogicc 
of  labor  and  meditation  which  we  cannot  help  saying  it  b 
scaroely  decorous  to  withhold." — Quarterly  Revieitf  Ho. 
xxyi.    Jaly,  1815, 
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^e  £orlr  of  ti)e  I0U0. 


OANTO  riBST. 


Arrumr  departs — ^bat  Biill  his  mantle's  fbld 
Rests  on  the  groves  of  noble  Someryille/ 
Beneath  a  shroud  of  russet  dropped  with  gold 
Tweed  and  his  tributaries  mingle  still ; 
Hoarser  the  wind,  and  deeper  sounds  the  rill, 
Tet  lingering  notes  of  silvan  music  swell. 
The  decip-toned  cushat,  and  the  redln>east  shrill ; 
And  yet  some  tints  of  summer  splendor  tell 
When  the  broad  sun  sinks  down  on  Ettrick's  wes- 
tern felL 

Autumn  departs — ^from  OalaV  fields  no  more 
Come  rural  sounds  our  kindred  banks  to  cheer ; 
Blent  with  the  stream,  and  gale  that  wafts  it 

o*er, 
No  more  the  distant  reaper's  mirth  we  hear. 
The  last  blithe  shout  hath  died  upon  our  ear, 
And   harvest-home  hath  hush'd  the  clanging 

wain. 
On  the  waste  liill  no  forms  of  life  appear, 
Save  where,  sad  laggard  of  the  autumnal  train. 
Some  age-struck  wanderer  gleans  few  ears  of  scat- 
tered grain. 

Decm'st  thou  these  sadden'd  scenes  have  pleas- 
ure still, 
Love»t  th«)u  through  Autumn's  fading  realms  to 

Ktniy, 
To  see  tlie  heath-flower  wither'd  on  the  hill. 
To  listen  to  the  wood's  expiring  lay, 
To  note  tlie  red  leaf  shivering  on  tiie  spray, 
To  mark  the  hist  bright  tints  the  mountain  stain, 
On  the  wai»te  fields  to  trace  the  gleaner's  way, 
And  mtiralize  on  mortal  joy  and  pain  ? — 
Oh  I  if  such  scitncis  thou  lovest,  scorn  not  the  min- 
strel strain. 

No !  do  not  scorn,  although  its  hoarser  note 
Scarce  witli  the  cushat's  homely  song  can  vie, 
Tlutuf^h  fuint  its  beauties  as  the  tmts  remote 
Tliat  gl(*nm  through  mi^t  in  Autumn's  evening 

sky, 
And  fev  a«  leaves  that  tremble,  sear  and  dry, 

I  John,  fiftt^nth  Lord  Somerrille,  illoitriona  for  hi«  patriotic 
(levotiuii  to  the  xt-ience  of  agricaltore,  mided  friHiDeiitly  in  his 
bmntitiil  villa  <alii*«i  the  Pavilion,  sitnatcd  on  the  Twtred  over 
Bjpiiii^t  Mt  !ru^.  mill  won  an  intimate  friend  and  almo^  daily 
eomiMinion  of  the  poet,  fVom  whove  windows  at  AbbofRford 
hi«  lorisliip't  plantations  formed  a  prominent  object.  Lord  8. 
die.;  In  1819. 

"  Th*-  river  <»Jila,  famoD^  in  songr,  flowa  into  the  Tweeii  a 
f-vi  rmi.iirH  V  tr.!>  Ir'ow  Ahbotvford  :  hat  probahljr  the  word 


When  wild  November  hath  his  bugle  wound ; 
Nor  mock  my  toil — a  lonely  gleaner  !,• 
Through  fields  time-wasted,  on  sad  inque^it 

bound, 
Where  happier  bards  of  yore  have  richer  harvest 

found. 

So  shalt  thou  list,  and  haply  not  unmoved, 

To  a  wild  tale  of  Albyn's  warrior  day ; 

In  distant  lands,  by  the  rough  West  reproved, 

.  Still  live  some  relics  of  the  ancient  lay. 
For,  when  on  Coolin's  hills  the  lights  decay. 
With  such  the  Seer  of  Skye*  the  eve  beguiles ; 
Tis  known  amid  the  pathless  wastes  of  Reay, 
In  Harries  known,  and  in  lona's  piles, 

Where  rest  from  mortal  coil  the  Mighty  of  the 
Mea. 


**  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  t"  the  Minstrels  sung. 

Thy  rugged  halls,  Artornish  1  rimg,* 

And  the  dark  seas,  thy  towers  tluit  lave, 

Heaved  on  the  beach  a  softer  wave, 

As  'mid  the  tuneful  choir  to  keep 

The  diapason  of  the  Deep. 

Lull'd  were  the  winds  on  Inninmore, 

And  green  Loch-Alline's  woodlantl  shore, 

As  if  wild  woods  and  waves  had  pleasure 

In  listing  to  the  lovely  measure. 

And  ne'er  to  symphony  more  sweet 

Gave  mountain  echoes'  niwwer  me(!t, 

Since,  met  from  mainland  and  from  isle, 

Ross,  Arran,  Hay,  and  Argyle, 

Each  minstrel's  tributary  lay 

Paid  homage  to  the  festal  day. 

Dull  and  dishonor'd  were  the  bard, 

Worthless  of  guerdon  .and  regard. 

Deaf  to  the  hope  of  minstrel  fame, 

Or  lady's  smiles,  his  noblest  aim, 

Wlio  on  that  mom's  rcsistle««»  Cidl 

Were  silent  in  Artornish  hall 

IL 
**  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn !"  'twa.«*  thus  they  siinsr, 
And  yet  more  proud  the  desciint  rung, 
"  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn !  high  right  is  ours, 
To  charm  dull  sleep'  from  Beauty^  boners ; 
Earth,  Ocean,  Air,  have  naught  so  shy 

Oala  here  ttandi  for  the  poet't  neighbor  and  Icinvman,  and 
much  attached  friend,  John  Scott,  E»r|.,  of  Gala. 

MS. '*  an  humble  gleaner  L" 

<  MS. "  the  aged  of  Skye." 

*  Sec  Appendix,  Note  A. 

«  MS.—*'  Made  nioontain  echoes,"fto. 

'  MS. **f«r  rifht  b  otii* 

To  9ummon  sUvp,"  &o. 
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But  owns  the  power  of  minstrelBy. 

V. 

In  Lettcrmore  the  timid  deer 

Retired  her  maiden  train  amo^g. 

Will  pause,   the  harp's  wild  chime  to 

Edith  of  Lorn  received  the  song,* 

hear; 

But  tamed  the  minstrel's  pride  had  been 

Rude  Heiskar's  seal  through  surges  dark 

That  had  her  cold  demeanor  seen; 

Will  long  pursue  tlie  mmstrel's  bark ;' 

For  not  upon  her  cheek  awoke 

To  list  his  notes,  the  eagle  proud 

The  glow  of  pride  when  Flattery  spoke. 

Nor  could  their  tenderest  numbers  hnog 

Then  let  not  Maiden's  ear  disdain 

One  sigh  responsive  to  the  string. 

The  summons  of  the  minstrel  train, 

As  vainly  had  her  maidens  vied 

But,  while  our  harps  wild  music  make. 

In  skill  to  deck  the  princely  bride. 

Edith  of  Lorn,  awake,  awake  1 

Her  locks,  in  dark-brown  length  array'd. 

Cathleen  of  Ube,  'twas  thine  to  braid ; 

HL 

Young  Eva  with  meet  reverence  drew 

"0  wake,  wliile  Dawn,  with  dewy  shine, 

On  the  light  foot  the  silken  shoe, 

Wakes  Nature's  charms  to  Tie  with  thine ! 

While  OD  the  ankle  s  slender  round 

She  bids  the  mottled  thrush  rejoice 

Those  strings  of  pearl  fair  Bertha  wound. 

To  mate  thy  melody  of  voice ; 

That,  bleach'd  Lochryan's  depths  within. 

The  dew  tliat  on  the  violet  lies 

Seem'd  dusky  still  on  Edith's  skin. 

Mocks  the  dark  lustre  of  thine  eyes ; 

But  Einion,  of  experience  old, 

But,  Edith,  wake,  and  all  we  see 

Had  weightiest  task — the  mantle's  fold 

Of  sweet  and  fair  shall  yield  to  thee  1" — 

In  many  an  artful  plait  she  tied. 

*'  She  comes  not  yet,"  gray  Ferrand  cried ; 

To  show  the  form  it  seem'd  to  hide. 

"Brethren,  let  softer  speU  be  tried. 

Till  on  the  floor  descending  roll'd* 

Those  notes  prolonged,  that  soothing  theme. 

Its  waves  of  crimson  blent  with  gold. 

Which  best  may  mix  with  Beauty's  dream. 

And  whisper,  with  their  silvery  tone. 

VL 

The  hope  she  loves,  yet  fears  to  own." 

0 1  lives  there  now  so  cold  a  maid. 

He  spoke,  and  on  the  liarp-strings  died 

Who  thus  in  beauty's  pomp  array'd. 

The  strnins  of  flattery  and  of  pride ; 

In  beauty's  proudest  pitch  of  power. 

More  soft,  more  low,  more  tender  fell 

And  conquest  won — the  bridal  hour — 

The  lay  of  love  he  bade  them  tell 

With  every  charm  that  wins  the  heart. 

By  Nature  given,  enhanced  by  Art, 

IV. 

Could  yet  the  fair  reflection  view. 

Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  1  the  moments  fly. 

In  the  bright  mirror  pictured  true, 

Which  yet  tliat  maiden-name  allow ; 

And  not  one  dimple  on  her  cheek 

Wake,  Maiden,  wake  I  the  liour  is  nigh. 

A  tell-tale  consciousness  bespeak  f — 

T\lien  Love  shall   daim  a  plighted 

Lives  still  such  maid  ? — Fair  damsels^  saj. 

vow. 

For  further  vouches  not  my  lay. 

By  Fear,  tliy  bosom's  fluttcrmg  guest, 

Save  that  such  lived  in  Britain's  isle, 

By  ht)pe,  that  soon  sliall  fears  remove, 

When  Lom's  bright  Edith  scom'd  to  8mil& 

We  bid  thee  break  the  bonds  of  rest. 

And  wake  thee  at  the  call  of  Love  I 

VIL 

But  Morag,  to  whose  fostering  care 

«  Wake,  Edith,  wake !  in  yonder  bay 

Proud  Lorn  had  given  his  daughter  fair. 

Li^s  many  a  galley  gayly  mann'd. 

Morag,  who  saw  a  mother's  aid* 

We  hear  the  merry  pibrodis  play, 

By  all  a  daughter's  love  repaid, 

We  see  the  streamers'  silken  band. 

(Strict  was  that  bond— most  kind  of  aU-- 

What  Chieftain's  praise  these  pibrochs 

Inviolate  in  Highland  hall) — 

fwell. 

Gray  Morag  sate  a  space  apart, 

What  crest  is  on  these  banners  wove, 

In  Edith's  eyes  to  read  her  heart 

The  harp,  the  minstrel,  dare  not  tell— 

In  vain  the  attendants'  fond  appeal 

Hie  riddle  must  be  read  by  Love." 

To  Morag's  skill,  to  Morag's  zeal ; 

1  Bee  A.p|M»diz,  Koto  B. 

s  MS.—"  The  train  npon  the  paTcment )  n^^t^^vt 
Then  to  the  6oor  deMxndinf    i 

«  M8.~«  But  Mora;,  who  the  maid  had  pnm*d. 

Bdith  of  Lorn  nocivad  Um  itnia." 

An  infant,  to  her  fosterinf  breart. 

' 

And  leen  a  mother'*  earir  aid/'  he 
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She  markM  her  child  receive  theur  care, 

Yet,  empress  of  this  joyful  day. 

Cold  as  the  image  sculptured  fiur 

Edith  is  sad  whQe  all  are  gay.**—    • 

(Form  of  some  sainted  patroness), 

Which  cloister'd  maids  combiue  to  dreas ; 

IX. 

She  mark'd — and  knew  her  nursling's  heart 

Proud  Edith's  soul  came  to  her  eye. 

In  the  yain  pomp  took  little  part 

Resentment  checked  the  struggling  sigh. 

Wistful  a  while  she  gazed — then  press'd 

Her  hurrying  hand  indignant  dried 

The  maiden  to  her  anxious  breast 

The  burning  tears  of  injiured  pride — 

In  finished  loveliness — and  led 

"  Morag,  forbear !  or  lend  thy  praise 

To  where  a  turret's  airy  head. 

To  swell  yon  hireling  harpers*  hiys ; 

Slender  and  steep,  and  battled  round, 

Make  to  yon  maids  thy  boast  of  power. 

O'crlook'd,  dark  Mull !  thy  mighty  Sound,* 

That  they  may  waste  a  wondering  hour, 

Where    thwarting    tides,    with    mingled 

Telling  of  banners  proudly  home, 

roar, 

Of  pealing  bell  and  bugle-horn. 

Part  thy  swarth  hills  from  Morven's  shore. 

Or,  theme  more  dear,  of  robes  of  price. 

Crownleta  and  gauds  of  rare  device.                       « 

vin. 

But  thou,  experienced  as  thou  art. 

"Daughter,"  she  said,  "these  seas  behold. 

Think'st  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the  hearty 

Round  twice  a  hundred  islands  roU'd, 

That,  boimd  in  strong  affection's  chain, 

From  Hirt,  that  hcjirs  their  northern  roar, 

Looks  for  return,  and  looks  in  vain  f 

To  the  green  Hay's  fertile  shore  ;• 

No  I  sum  thine  Edith's  wretched  lot 

Or  mainland  turn,  where  many  a  tower 

In  these  brief  words — He  loves  her  not  1 

Owns  thy  bold  brother's  feudal  power,' 

Each  on  its  own  dark  cape  redined. 

X. 

And  listening  to  its  own  wUd  wind. 

**  Debate  it  not — ^too  long  I  strove 

From  where  Mingarry,  sternly  placed. 

To  call  his  cold  observance  love. 

0*erawes  the  woodland  and  the  waste,* 

All  blinded  by  the  league  tliat  styled 

To  where  Dunstaffiiage  hears  the  raging 

Edith  of  Lom,— while  yet  a  chUd, 

Of  Connal  with  his  rocks  engaging. 

She  tripp'd  the  heath  by  Morag's  side, — 

Think'st  thou,  amid  this  ample  round. 

The  bravo  Lord  Ronald's  destined  bride. 

A  single  brow  but  thine  has  frown'd, 

Ere  yet  I  saw  liim,  while  afar 

To  Sjiddcn  this  auspicious  mom. 

Hia  broadsword  blazed  in  Scotland's  war 

That  bids  the  daughter  of  liigh  Lorn          • 

Train'd  to  believe  our  fates  the  same, 

ImpTedge  her  spousal  faith  to  wed 

My  bosom  throbb'd  when  Ronald's  name 

The  heir  of  miglity  Somerled  1* 

Came  gracing  Fame's  heroic  tale. 

Ronald,  from  many  a  hero  sprung, 

Ijke  perfume  on  the  summer  gale. 

Tlie  fair,  the  valiant,  and  the  young. 

What  pilgrim  sought  our  halls,  nor  told 

Lord  of  the  Isles,  whose  lofty  name* 

Of  Ronald's  deeds  in  battle  bold ; 

A  thousand  bards  have  given  to  fame. 

Who  touch'd  the  harp  to  heroes'  praise. 

The  mate  of  monarchs,  and  allied 

But  his  achievements  swell'd  the  lays  ? 

On  equal  teniis  with  England's  pride. — 

Even  Morag — ^not  a  tale  of  fame 

From  chieftam's  tower  to  bondsman's  cot, 

Was  hers  but  closed  with  Ronald's  name. 

Wlio  hears  the  tale,'  and  triumphs  not  f 

He  came !  and  all  that  had  been  told 

The  damsel  dons  her  beat  attire. 

Of  his  high  worth  seem'd  poor  and  cold, 

The  ijOiepherd  lights  his  beltane  fire, 

Tame,  lifeless,  void  of  energy. 

Joy,  joy  I  each  warder's  horn  hath  sung^ 

Joy,  joy  1  each  matin  l)ell  hath  rung 

The  holy  priest  says  grateful  mass. 

XL 

Loud  shouts  each  hardy  galla-glass. 

"  Since  then,  what  thought  had  Edith's  heart 

No  mountain  den  holds  outcast  boor, 

And  gave  not  plighted  love  its  part  I — 

Of  heart  so  dull,  of  soul  so  poor. 

And  what  requital  ?•  cold  delay — 

But  he  hath  flung  his  task  aside, 

Excuse  that  shumi'd  the  spousal  day. — 

And  claim'd  this  mom  for  holy-tide ; 

It  dawns,  and  Ronald  is  not  here  I — 

«  8m  Appendix,  Note  C.                  « Ibid.  Note  D. 

tM8.-"Thei»ewfc'» 

3  MS. "  father's  fendml  power." 

■  Ma.-'«  When,  from  that  hour,  had  Edith'i  heart 

*  B^  Appendix,  Note  E.                 •  find.  Note  F 

A  tboncht,  and  Ronald  1ack*d  his  part : 

•  Ibid.  Note  O 

.•a 

And  what  hw  cnirdon  t" 
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Hunts  he  Bcutalla's  nimble  deer,' 

And  shifted  ift  her  stooping  side. 

Or  loiters  he  in  fiecret  dell 

In  weary  tack  from  shore  to  shore. 

To  bid  some  lighter  love  farewell. 

Yet  on  her  destined  course  no  more 

And  swear,  tlmt  though  he  may  not  scorn 

She  gain'd,  of  forward  way. 

A  daughter  of  the  House  of  Lorn,' 

Tlian  what  a  minstrel  may  compare 

Yet,  when  these  formal  rites  are  o*er, 

To  the  poor  meed  which  peasant*  share. 

Again  they  meet,  to  part  no  more  T 

Who  toil  the  livelong  day ; 

And  such  the  risk  her  pilot  braves^ 

XIL 

That  oft,  before  she  wore. 

— "  Husli,  daughter,  hush !  thy  doubts  remove, 

Her  boltsprit  kiss'd  the  broken  wavei^ 

More  nobly  tliink  of  Ronald's  love. 

Where  in  wliite  foam  the  ocean  raven 

Look,  where  beneath  the  castle  gray 

Upon  the  shelving  shore. 

His  fleet  unmoor  from  Aros  bay  ! 

Yet,  to  then-  destined  purpose  true. 

SeeVt  not  each  galley's  topmast  bend. 

Undaunted  toil'd  her  hardy  crew. 

As  on  the  yards  the  sails  ascend  ? 

Nor  look'd  where  shelter  lay, 

Hiding  the  dark-blue  laud,  they  rise 

Nor  for  Artomish  Castle  drew, 

Like  the  white  clouds  on  April  skies ; 

Nor  steer'd  for  Aros  bay. 

The  shouting  vassals  man  the  oars. 

Beliind  them  sink  Mull's  mountain  shores. 

XV. 

Onward  their  merry  course  they  keep. 

Thus  while   they  strove   with  wind   and 

Through  whistling  breeze   and   foammg 

seas, 

deep. 

Borne  onward  by  the  willing  breeze, 

And  mark  the  headmost,  seaward  cast, 

Lord  Ronald's  fleet  swept  by. 

Stoop  to  the  freshening  gale  her  mast. 

Streamer'd  with  silk,  and  trick'd  with  gold. 

As  if  she  v(?il'd  its  banner'il  pride. 

Mann'd  with  the  noble  and  the  bold 

To  greet  afar  her  prince's  bride  ! 

Of  Island  chivalry. 

Thy  Ronald  comes,  and  while  in  speed 

Around  tlieir  prows  the  ocean  roars, 

HLs  galley  mates  tlie  flying  steed, 

And  chafes  Iwneath  their  thousand  oara, 

He  chides  her  sloth !" — Fair  Edith  sigh'd, 

Yet  bears  them  on  their  way : 

Blush'd,  sadly  smiled,  and  thus  replied : — 

So  chafe^*  the  wiu--h()rse  in  liis  miglit, 

That  fieldward  bears  some  valiant  knight. 

XHL 

Cliamps,  till  both  bit  ai.d  boss  are  white. 

"Sweet  thought,  but  vain! — No,  Moragl 

But,  foaming,  mu.-*!  obey. 

mark, 

On  each  gay  tleck  the;^  n^ight  behold 

Type  of  his  course,  yon  lonely  bark, 

Lances  of  steel  and  crests  of  gold, 

Tliat  «>ft  hath  sliifted  helm  and  sail, 

And  hauberks  wiiL  th(?ir  bumish*d  fold. 

To  win  its  way  against  the  gaUi. 

Tlmt  shinu»«e/d  fjiir  and  free ; 

Since  peep  of  morn,  my  vaamt  eyes 

And  each  proud  galley,  as  she  passed. 

Have  view'd  by  fits  the  course  she  tries  ;■ 

To  the  wild  calence  of  the  blast 

Now,  th(»ugh  tlie  darkening  scud  comes  on, 

Gave  <\  d  J er  minstrelsy. 

And  dawn's  Ciir  promb^js  be  gone. 

Full  many  a  shrill  triumpliant  note 

And  though  the  weary  crew  may  see 

SUine  and  Scallastle  bade  float 

Our  sheltering  haven  on  their  lee. 

Tlieir  misty  shores  around  ; 

Still  closer  to  the  rising  wind 

And  Moj  cen's  echoes  answer'd  well. 

They  strive  her  sliivering  sail  to  bind, 

And  Duart  heard  the  distant  swell 

Still  nearer  to  the  shelves*  dread  verge* 

Come  down  the  darksome  Sound. 

At  every  tack  her  course  they  urge. 

As  if  they  fear'd  Artomish  more 

XVL 

Than  adverse  wmds  and  breakers'  roar." 

fee  bore  they  on  with  mirth  and  pride, 

And  if  that  laboring  bark  they  spied. 

XIV. 

Twas  with  such  idle  eye 

Sooth  spoke  the  maid. — Amid  the  tide 

As  nobles  ca»<t  on  lowly  boor. 

The  skiflf  she  mark'd  lay  tossing  sore. 

When,  toiling  in  his  task  obscure, 

•  MS. — ••  Anil  on  it»  dawn  the  bridegroom  lags  ;— 

Yonng  Eva  ricw'd  the  coanie  she  tries." 

Hanto  h«  Bentalla'i  nimble  ttags  V 

*  MS. ••  the  breakpw*  verge.'* 

■  See  Appendix,  Note  H. 

»  MS.— ••  So  fumw,"  &c. 

'  M8.— •*  Since  dawn  of  mora,  with  vacant  eyea 

•  MS—*'  That  beam  to  fight  wme  gallant  kn^ht.** 
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They  pAas  him  careless  by.* 
Let  them  sweep  on  with  heedless  eyes  1 
But,  had  they  known  what  mighty  prize 

In  that  firail  vessel  lay, 
Tlie  famish'd  wol^  that  prowls  the  wold, 
Had  scatheless  pass'd  the  unguarded  fold, 
Ere,  drifting  by  these  galleys  bold. 

Unchallenged  were  her  way  !• 
And  thou.  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  thou  on, 
With  mirth,  and  pride,  and  minstrel  tone  I 
But  hadst  thou  known  who  sail'd  so  nigh, 
Far  other  glance  were  in  thine  eye  1 
Far  other  flush  were  on  thy  brow, 
Tliat,  shaded  by  the  bonnet,  now 
Asttumes  but  iU  the  blithesome  cheer 
Of  bridegroom  when  the  bride  is  near ! 

XVIL 
Yes,  sweep  they  on  I — "We  will  not  leave. 
Fur  them  that  triumph,  those  who  grieve. 

With  that  armada  gay 
Be  laughter  loud  and  jocund  shout, 
And  bards  to  cheer  the  wassail  rout 

With  tale,  romance,  and  lay  ;• 
And  of  wild  mirth  each  clamorous  art, 
Which,  if  it  cannot  cheer  the  heart, 
May  stupefy  and  stun  its  smarts 

For  one  loud  busy  day. 
Yea,  sweep  they  on ! — But  with  that  skiff 

Abides  the  muvtrel  tale. 
Where  there  was  dread  of  surge  and  dif^ 
Labor  that  strained  each  sinew  8tifF, 

And  one  sad  Maiden's  waiL 

XVIIL 
All  day  with  fruitlcfls  strife  they  toil'd. 
With  eve  the  ebbini(  cunents  boil'd 

More  fierce  from  ^trait  and  lake; 
And  midway  throuj^'h  the  cliannel  met 
Conflicting  tides  thiit  foam  and  fret, 
And  liigh  their  minified  billows  jet. 
An  .spcarH,  that,  in  the  buttle  set. 

Spring  upward  iw  they  break. 
Then,  too,  the  ligbtH  of  eve  were  past,^ 
And  louder  sung  the  western  blast 

On  rocks  of  Inninnioru ; 
Rent  was  the  nail,  and  strain'd  the  mast. 
And  many  a  leak  wan  giiping  fast, 
And  the  pidc  steersman  HtfMwl  aghast, 

And  gave  the  conflict  o'er. 

XIX. 

Twas  then  that  One,  wha«»e  lofty  look 
Nor  labor  dulFd  nor  terror  shook, 

»  MS.—**  An  the  f»y  nobln  give  th«  boor, 
When,  toiling  in  liU  tank  obscore, 
Thrir  ;pn*atnrwi  paami  by." 
a  MR.—*'  She  MA  unchalleiiiH  way.*' 


Thus  to  the  Leader  spoke : — 
"  Brother,  how  hopest  thou  to  abide 
The  fury  of  thb  wilder'd  tide, 
Or  how  avoid  the  rock^s  rude  side, 

Until  the  day  has  broke  f 
Didst  thou  not  mark  the  vessel  reel. 
With  quivering  planks,  and  groaniDg  keel. 

At  the  last  billow's  shock  I 
Tet  how  of  better  counsel  teD, 
Though  here  thou  see'st  poor  Isabel 

Half  dead  with  want  and  fear ; 
For  look  on  sea,  or  look  on  land. 
Or  yon  dark  sky — on  every  hand 

Despair  and  death  are  near. 
For  her  alone  I  grieve,— on  me 
Danger  sits  light,  by  land  and  sea, 

I  follow  where  thou  wilt ; 
Either  to  bide  the  tempest's  lour, 
Or  wend  to  yon  unfriendly  tower. 
Or  rush  amid  their  naval  power,* 
With  war-cry  wake  their  wassail-hour 

And  die  with  hand  on  hilt." — 

XX. 

That  elder  Leader's  calm  reply 

In  steady  voice  was  given, 
"  In  man's  most  dark  extremity 

Oft  succor  dawns  from  Heaven. 
Edward,  trim  thou  tlie  shatter'd  sail, 
The  helm  be  mine,  and  down  the  gale 

Let  our  free  course  be  driven ; 
So  pliall  we  'scaj)e  the  western  bay, 
ITic  hostile  fleet,  the  unequal  fray. 
So  safely  hold  our  vcKsel's  way 

Beneath  the  Castle  wall ; 
For  if  a  hope  of  safety  rest, 
'Til*  (»n  the  8acro<l  name  of  guest, 
Wlio  seeks  for  shelter,  stonu-distress'd. 

Within  a  cliieftain's  hall. 
If  not — it  best  be«eems  our  worth. 
Our  name,  our  right,  our  lofty  birth. 

By  noble  hands  to  ialL" 

XXI. 
The  holm,  to  his  strong  arm  consign'd, 
Gave  the  reef 'd  sail  to  meet  the  wind. 

And  Ml  her  alter'd  way. 
Fierce  bounding,  forward  sprung  tlie  ship 
Like  greyhound  starting  from  the  slip 

To  scire  his  flying  prey. 
Awaked  before  the  ru»»hing  prow, 
The  mimic  fires  of  ocean  glow, 

Those  lightnings  of  the  wave  f 
Wild  sparkles  crest  the  broken  tides, 

>  MFl.— **  With  mirth,  wnff.  tale,  and  Isr-" 

*  MS.—*'  Then,  too.  th«  cloodn  wen  dnkinf  fut.** 
• •' the  hoiitile  power.*' 

•  See  Appendii,  Note  f. 
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And,  flashing  round,  the  yesserB  sides 

With  elriflh  lustre  htve,^ 
While,  far  behind,  their  livid  light 
To  the  dark  billows  of  the  night 

A  gloomy  splendor  gave. 
It  seems  as  if  old  Ocean  shakes 
From  his  dark  brow  the  lueid'  flakes 

In  envious  pageantry. 
To  matdi  the  meteor-light  that  streaks 

Grim  Hecla's  midnight  sky. 

XXIL 
Nor  lack'd  they  steadier  light  to  keep 
Their  course  upon  the  darken'd  deep; — 
ArtomiiiJi,  on  her  frowning  steep 

'Twixt  cloud  and  ocean  hung, 
Glanced  with  a  thousand  lights  of  glee, 
And  Ixmdward  far,  and  far  to  sea, 

Her  festal  radiance  flung.* 
By  that  blithe  beacon-light  they  steer'd, 

Whoso  lustre  mingled  well 
With  the  pale  beam  that  now  appeared. 
As  the  cold  moon  her  head  uprear'd 

Above  the  eastern  fell 

xxm. 

Thus  guided,  on  their  course  they  bore, 
UntD  they  near'd  the  mainland  shore, 
Whea  frequent  on  the  hollow  blast 
Wild  shouts  of  merrimeiit  were  cast, 
And  wind  and  wave  and  sea-bird's  cry 
With  wassail  sounds  in  concert  vie,* 
Like  funer^  shrieks  with  revehry. 

Or  like  the  battle-shout 
By  peasants  heard  from  clifls  on  high, 
When  Triunipli,  Rage,  and  Agony, 

Madden  the  fight  and  route. 
Now  nearer  yet,  tlux>ugh  mist  and  storm 
Dimly  arose  the  Castle's  form. 

And  deepened*  shadow  made. 
Far  lengthened  on  the  main  below, 
Where,  dancing  in  reflected  glow, 

A  hundred  torches  played. 
Spangling  the  wave  with  lights  as  vain 
As  pleasures  in  tliis  vale  of  pain, 

That  dazzle  as  they  fade.* 

•  MS.—"  And,  i|tr«ttii^  round  the  ¥iil*i  ddes, 
A  livid  loitn  gATe." 

t  MS.—"  LiTid.*' 

t  •  Tlie  dcacription  of  th«  tmhI'i  appnwoh  to  the  Castle 
Jnoogfa  the  tempettnoiu  and  sparklinf  waten,  and  the  con- 
tiBft  of  the  gkxMny  aspect  of  the  billows  with  the  gKUering 
splendor  of  Aitofuish, 

*  'Twizt  doed  and  ocean  hnag,' 
sanding  her  radiance  abroad  throngh  the  terrorf  of  the  night, 
and  mingling  at  intenrab  the  shonu  of  her  revelry  with  the 
wilder  cadenee  of  the  blast,  is  one  of  the  happiest  instances  of 
Mr.  Ekoct's  ftlieity  in  awfnl  and  magniicant  soenery.'*— Oitt- 


XXIV. 
Beneath  the  Castle's  sheltering  lee. 
They  staid  then:  course  in  quiet  sea. 
Hewn  in  the  rock,  a  passage  there 
Sought  the  dark  fortress  by  a  stair, 

So  straight,  so  high,  so  steep, 
With  peasant's  staff  one  valiant  hand 
Might  well  the  dizzy  pass  have  mami'd, 
'Gainst  hundreds  arm'd  with  spear  and  hnuftd. 

And  plunged  them  in  the  deep.' 
His  bugle  then  the  helmsman  wound ; 
Loud  auswer'd  every  echo  round. 

From  turret,  rock,  and  bay. 
The  postern's  hinges  crash  and  groan,  _ 
And  soon  the  warder's  cresset  shone  - 
On  those  rude  steps  of  slippery  stone,  ^ 

To  light  the  upward  way. 
"  Thrice  welcome,  holy  Sire  1"  he  said  • 
"  Full  long  the  spousal  train  have  staid. 

And,  yex'd  at  thy  deUy, 
Fear*d  lest,  amidst  these  wildering  seas, 
The  darksome  night  and  freshening  breeze 

Had  driven  thy  bark  astray." — 

XXV. 

"  Warder,"  the  younger  stranger*  said, 
"  Thine  erring  guess  some  mirth  had  made 
In  mirthful  hour ;  but  nights  like  these. 
When  the  rough  winds  wake  western  seas, 
Brook  not  of  glee.    We  crave  some  aid 
And  needful  shelter  for  this  maid 

Until  the  break  of  day ; 
For,  to  ourselves,  the  deck's  rude  plank 
Is  easy  as  the  mossy  bank 

Tliat's  breathed  upon  by  Biay, 
And  for  our  storm-toss'd  skiff  we  seek 
Short  shelter  in  this  leeward  creek. 
Prompt  when  the  dawn  the  east  shall  streak 

Again  to  bear  away." — 
Answered  the  Warder, — "  In  what  name 
Assert  ye  hospitable  claim  t 

Whence  come,  or  whither  bound  I 
Hath  Erin  seen  your  parting  sails  t 
Or  come  ye  on  Norweyan  gales  t 
And  seek  ye  EIngland's  fertile  Tales, 

Or  Scotland's  mountain  ground  f — 

«  MS.—"  The  wind,  the  wave,  the  sea-Urds'  vj. 

In  melmncholy  eonoert  vie.*' 
»  MS.—"  Dariuome.'* 

*  "  Mr.  Pcott,  we  observed  in  the  newspapers,  was  engafai 
daring  last  summer  in  a  maritime  expedition  ;  and.  accordiii|^ 
ly,  the  most  striking  novelty  in  the  present  poem  is  the  oztent 
and  variety  of  the  sea  pieoea  with  which  it  abounds.  Oaa  of 
the  firrt  we  meet  with  is  the  pictors  of  the  distreMsa  of  tha 
King's  little  barii,  and  her  darkling  ran  to  the  shelter  of  A»> 
tomish  Cwtt}e.**—Edinhurgk  RtvCnOt  tfl15 

V  See  Appendix,  Note  K. 

•  MS.—"  That  yoang  leader." 
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XXVL 

Such  as  few  arma  ooqU  wield ; 

"  Warriors— for  other  title  none 

But  when  he  boun'd  him  to  such  task, 

For  nonie  bfief  space  we  list  to  own. 

Well  could  it  cleare  the  stroogest  caaqna, 

Bound  by  a  vow— warriors  are  we ; 

And  rend  the  surest  ahiekL^ 

In  strife  bj  land,  and  storm  by  sea. 

We  haye  been  known  to  fame ; 

XXIX. 

And  these  brief  words  have  import  dear, 

The  raised  portcuDii^  arch  they  pass, 

When  sounded  in  a  noble  ear, 

The  wicket  with  its  bars  of  brass. 

To  harbor  slife,  and  friendly  dieer, 

The  entranoe  long  and  low,* 

That  giyes  us  rightful  claim. 

Flank'd  at  each  turn  by  loop-holes  strait, 

Grant  us  the  trivial  boon  we  seek, 

Where  bowmen  might  in  ambush  wait 

Ami  we  in  other  realms  will  speak 

(If  force  or  fraud  should  burst  the  gate). 

Fair  of  your  courtesy ; 

To  gall  an  entering  ftie. 

Deny — and  be  your  niggard  Hold 

But  every  jealous  post  of  ward 

Scorn'd  by  the  noble  and  the  bold. 

Was  now  defenceless  and  unbarr'd. 

Shunn'd  by  the  pilgrim  on  the  wold, 

And  all  the  passage  free 

And  wanderer  on  the  lea  P — 

To  one  low-brow'd  and  vaulted  room. 

Where  squire  and  yeoman,  page  and  groom. 

XXVIL 

Plied  their  loud  revelry. 

*  Bold  stranger,  no— Igainst  claim  like  thine, 

No  bolt  revdves  by  hand  of  mine,* 

XXX. 

Though  urged  m  tone  that  more  express'd 

And  "  Best  ye  here,"  the  Warder  bade, 

A  monarch  than  a  suppliant  guest 

•*  Till  to  our  Lord  your  suit  is  said. — 

Be  what  ye  will,  Artomish  Hall 

And,  comrades,  gaze  not  on  tlie  maid, 

On  this  glad  eve  is  free  to  all 

And  on  these  men  who  ask  our  aid. 

Though  ye  had  drawn  a  hostile  sword 

As  if  ye  ne'er  had  seen 

'Gainst  our  ally,  great  England's  Lord, 

A  damsel  tired  of  midnight  bark. 

Or  mail  upon  your  shoulders  borne, 

•  Or  wanderers  of  a  moulding  stark,* 

To  battle  with  the  Lord  of  Lorn, 

And  bearing  martial  mien." 

But  not  for  £adiin*s  reproof 

With  the  fierce  Knight  of  EllersUe,* 

Or  aided  even  the  murderous  strife, 

But  crowded  on  to  stare. 

When  Comyn  fell  beneath  the  knife 

As  men  of  courtesy  untau^t. 

Of  that  feU  homicide  The  Bruce,* 

Till  fiery  Edward  roughly  caught. 

This  night  had  been  a  term  of  truce. — 

From  one  the  foremost  there,^ 

Ho,  vassals  1  give  these  guests  your  care. 

His  checker'd  plaid,  and  in  its  shroud. 

And  show  the  narrow  postern  stair.** 

To  hide  her  from  the  vulgar  crowd. 

Involved  his  sister  fair. 

XXVIIL 

His  brother,  as  the  clansman  bent 

To  hind  these  two  bold  brethren  leapt 

His  sullen  brow  in  discontent. 

(The  weary  crew  their  vessel  kept), 

Made  brief  and  stem  excuse  ; — 

And,  lighted  by  the  torches'  flare, 

**  Vassal,  were  thine  the  cloak  of  pall 

That  seaward  flung  their  smoky  glare. 

That  decks  thy  Lord  in  bridal  hall. 

The  younger  knight  that  maiden  bare 

Twere  hooor'd  by  her  use." 

Half  lifeless  up  the  rock ; 

On  his  strong  shoulder  lean'd  her  head. 

XXXI 

And  down  her  long  dark  tresses  shed, 

Proud  was  his  tone,  but  calm ;  nis  eye 

As  the  wild  vine  in  tendrils  spread. 

Had  that  compelling  dignity. 

Droops  from  the  mountain  oak. 

His  mien  that  bearing  haught  and  high. 

Hun  foUow'd  close  that  elder  Lord, 

Whidi  common  spirits  fear  !• 

And  in  his  hand  a  sheathed  sword. 

Needed  nor  word  nor  signal  more. 

1  M8. ••  'gwart  olsun  like  yonn. 

•  MS.— «•  Or  waHike  men  of  immldinf  itark.'* 

No  boh  «fe  elowd  ow  cmO*  doon.*' 

*  Sir  William  Wallace. 

*  B««  Appendix.  Note  L. 

•  '*  fltill  iwa>i  their  aoole  with  that  oommandinf  art 

That  daaalee,  le«K  yet  chilk  the  valvar  heart. 

What  k  that  epoU,  that  thoi  hk  lawle«  tiaia 

ft  MS.—"  The  entrance  vaulted  low." 

Gooftaaid  enYy,  yat  oppoee  in  rain  t 
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Nod,  wink,  and  laughter,  all  were  o'er ; 
Upon  each  other  back  they  bure. 

And  gased  like  startled  deer. 
But  now  appeared  the  Seneschal, 
Commission'd  by  his  lonl  to  call 
The  strangers  to  the  Barents  kdl. 

Where  feasted  fair  aiul  free 
Tluit  Island  Prince  in  nuptial  tide. 
With  Edith  there  his  lovely  bride. 
And  her  bold  brother  by  her  side. 
And  many  a  chief,  the  flower  and  pride 

Of  Western  laud  and  sea.* 

Here  pause  we,  gentles,  for  a  spact' ; 
And,  if  our  tale  hath  won  your  grace, 
Grant  us  brief  patience,  and  again 
We  will  renew  the  minstrel  strain.' 


8li)e  Corb  of  tt)e  Mts. 


OA^TTO  SEOOND. 


Fill  the  bright  goblet,  spread  the  festive  boards 
Summon  the  gay,  the  noble,  and  the  fair ! 
Tlirough  the  loud  hull  in  joyous  concert  poiur'd. 
Let  mirth  and  music  sound  the  dirge  of  Care  ! 
But  ask  thou  not  if  Happiness  be  there, 
If  the  loud  laugh  disguise  convulsive  throe, 
Or  if  the  brow  the  heart's  true  livery  wear; 
Lift  not  the  festal  mask ! — enough  to  know, 
No  srene  of  mortal  life  but  teems  with  mortal  woe.* 

11. 
With  beakers^  clang,  with  harpers'  lay, 
With  all  that  olden  tune  deem'd  gay, 
The  Island  Chieftain  feasted  high; 
But  there  was  in  his  troubled  eye 
A  gloomy  fire,  and  on  his  brow 
Now  sudden  flush'd,  and  faded  now, 
Emotions  such  as  draw  their  birth 


What  iboald  it  b«,  that  thni  their  faith  can  bind  f 
The  power  of  Thoofht— the  ma^ic  of  the  Mind  ! 
LinliM  with  nectm,  aMnincd  and  kept  with  skill. 
That  noaldi  aaother'i  weaknem  to  it*  will ; 
Wield*  with  her  hands,  bat.  still  to  these  unknown, 
MakM  eren  their  nif  htirst  deed*  appear  his  c  wn. 
Booh  hath  it  been — shall  be— beneath  tlie  sac 
The  many  still  most  labor  for  the  one ! 
Tis  Natare's  doom." 

Bteoii's  OrMtr. 
>  M8.— '*  Of  monntain  chivalry." 

'  "  The  flnt  Caato  is  foil  of  basinev  and  description,  and 
tM  Boeoct  are  ucb  as  Mr.  Scott's  mnsa  geoeimlly  esoeb  in. 
The  scene  between  Edith  ind  her  norse  is  sfrfrited.  and  con- 


From  deeper  source  than  festal  mirth. 
By  fits  he  paused,  and  liarper's  striiin 
And  jester's  tale  went  round  in  vain. 
Or  fell  but  on  his  idle  ear 
Like  distant  somids  which  dreamers  hear. 
Then  would  he  rouse  him,  and  employ 
Each  art  to  aid  tlie  chimorous  joy,* 

And  call  for  pledge  aiul  lay, 
And,  for  brief  space,  of  all  the  crowd. 
As  he  was  loudest  of  the  loud. 

Seem  gayest  of  the  gay.* 

HL 
Tet  naught  amiss  the  bridal  throng 
Mark'd  in  brief  mirth,  or  nmsiiig  long ; 
The  vacant  brow,  tlie  unlisteniug  eay, 
Tliey  gave  to  tlnmghts  of  raptures  near. 
And  his  fierce  starts  of  sudden  glee 
Seem'd  bursts  of  briilegroom's  ecstasy. 
Nor  thus  alone  misjudged  the  crowd. 
Since  lofty  Lorn,  suspicious,  proud,* 
And  jealous  of  liis  honor'd  Une, 
And  that  keen  knight,  De  Argentine^ 
(From  England  si'iit  on  errand  high. 
The  western  league  more  firm  to  tie),' 
Both  deem'd  in  liouHlil's  mood  to  find 
A  lover  s  transport-troubled  mind. 
But  one  sad  heart,  otie  tearful  eye, 
Werced  deeper  tlirough  the  mystery. 
And  watch'd,  witli  agony  and  fear. 
Her  wayward  bridegroom's  varied  cheer. 

IV. 
She  watch'd — ^yet  fear'tl  to  meet  his  glanee. 
And  he  shunn'd  hers,  till  when  by  chance 
lli&y  met,  the  ])oiut  of  foeman's  lance 

Ha<]  given  a  milder  pang  I 
Beneath  the  intoleruble  smart 
He  writhed — then  sternly  mann'd  hia  heart 
To  play  liis  hard  but  destined  part. 

And  from  the  table  sprang. 
^  Fill  me  the  mighty  cup !"  he  said, 
"  Erst  own'd  by  royal  Siuuerled  ^ 
Fill  it,  till  on  tlie  studded  brim 
In  burning  gold  the  bubbles  swim, 


tains  manjr  rerj  pleaMn^  lines.  The  description  of  Lord  Bo- 
nald's  fleet,  and  of  the  bark  enUeavoting  to  make  her  waj 
against  the  wind,  more  partioulvljr  of  the  huu  is  executed 
with  extraordinary  beauty  and  fidelitj." — (^uarttrip  Rt-vinr. 

•  "  Even  in  langhtcr  the  heart  b  sorrowfol ;  and  tbo  end  ol 
that  mirth  is  heaTinent.** — Prorerbg^  xir.  13. 

«  MS. "  and  give  birth 

To  jest,  to  watwail,  and  to  mirth." 

•  MS.— «  WonM  srem  the  lornlea  of  tho  load. 

And  ghfet  of  the  fay." 

•  MB.—*'  Since  Lorn,  the  prooilntt  of  the  prood." 
T  MS.—**  And  since  the  keen  De  Argentina." 

•  See  Appendix,  Note  L. 

•  Ibid.  Note  M. 
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And  every  gem  of  varied  shine 

VIL 

Glow  doubly  bright  in  rosy  wine  I 

Then  lords  and  ladies  spake  aside, 

To  you,  brave  lord,  and  brother  mine, 

And  angry  looks  the  error  chide,* 

Of  Lorn,  thifl  pledge  I  drink — 

The  union  of  Our  House  wiUi  thine, 

A  place  so  near  their  prince's  throne ; 

By  this  fiur  bridal-link  T— 

But  Owen  Erraught  said, 

**  For  forty  years  a  seneschal. 

V. 

To  marshal  guests  in  bower  aid  hall 

•* Let  it  pass  round!**  quoth  He  of  Lorn, 

Has  been  my  honor*d  trade. 

"  And  in  good  time — ^that  winded  horn 

Worship  and  birth  to  me  are  known, 

Must  of  the  Abbot  tell; 

By  look,  by  bearing,  and  by  tone. 

The  laggard  monk  is  come  at  last'* 

Not  by  furr*d  robe  or  broider'd  zone ; 

Lord  Ronald  heard  the  bugle-blast, 

And  'gainst  an  oaken  bough 

And  on  the  floor  at  random  cast, 

m  gage  my  silver  wand  of  state. 

The  untasted  goblet  fell 

That  these  three  strangers  oft  have  sate 

But  when  the  warder  in  his  car 

In  higher  pkce  than  now." — * 

Tells  other  news,  his  blitlier  cheer 

Returns  like  sun  of  May, 

VHL 

When  through  a  thundcr-doud  it  beams ! — 

"  I,  too,**  the  aged  Ferrnnd  said. 

Lord  of  two  hundred  isles,  he  seems 

**  Am  qualified  by  minstrel  trade' 

As  glad  of  brief  delay. 

Of  rank  and  place  to  tell ;— 

As  some  poor  criminal  might  feel. 
When,  firom  the  gibbet  or  the  wheel. 
Respited  for  a  day. 

VL 
**  Brother  of  Loin,'*  with  hurried  voice 
He  said,  **  and  you,  fair  lords,  rejoice  1 

Here,  to  augment  our  glcc. 
Come  wandering  knights  from  travel  far 
Well  proved,  they  say,  in  strife  of  war, 

And  tempest  on  the  sea. — 
Ho !  give  tliem  at  your  board  such  place 
As  best  their  presences  may  grace,* 

And  bid  them  welcouic  free  I" 
With  solemn  step,  and  silver  wand, 
Tlie  Senesduil  tlie  presence  scann'd 
Of  these  strange  guests ;'  and  well  he 

knew 
How  to  assign  their  rank  its  due  ;* 

For  though  the  costly  furs 
That  erst  had  deck'd  their  caps  were  torn, 
And  thoir  gay  robes  were  over-worn. 

And  soird  their  gilded  spurs, 
Tet  sudi  a  high  comniuiidiiig  grace 
Was  in  their  mien  and  in  their  face. 
As  suited  best  the  princely  dais,* 

An<l  royal  canopy ; 
And  tliere  he  marshall'd  them  their  place. 

First  of  that  company. 


1  MS. — "  A>  may  their  prcaenoe  fittcat  gme«.*' 
s  MS. — **  With  wlemn  pac«,  sod  lilver  rod, 
Tb«  8«nMcbiU  the  entnnoe  ihow'd 
To  these  rinnge  goeeta." 

*  Bee  Appendix.  Note  N. 

*  Dais— ih<^  grvzt  hall  table— «kval*d  a  step  or  two  shore 
the  mt  of  thi*  room. 

*  MB.—**  AMde  th«i  lofda  and  ladiaa  spake. 


Mark'd  ye  the  younger  stranger's  eye. 
My  mat«s,  how  quick,  how  keen,  how  high, 

How  fierce  its  flashes  fell. 
Glancing  among  the  noble  rout' 
As  if  to  seek  the  noblest  out. 
Because  the  owner  might  not  brook 
On  any  save  his  peers  to  look  t 

And  yet  it  moves  me  more, 
That  steady,  calm,  majestic  brow. 
With  which  the  elder  chief  even  now 

Scami'd  the  gay  jjresence  o'er, 
Like  being  of  superior  kind, 
In  whose  liigh- toned  impartial  mind 
Degrees  of  mortal  rank  and  stiite 
Seem  objects  of  indifferent  weight. 
The  lady  too — though  closely  tied 

The  mantle  veil  both  fiice  and  eye. 
Her  motions*  grace  it  could  not  hide, 

Nor  could*  her  form's  fair  s}-nimetry.* 

IX. 
Suspicious  doubt  and  lordly  scorn 
Lourd  on  tlie  haughty  front  of  Lorn. 
From  underneath  hi;*  brows  of  pride, 
The  stranger  guests  he  stenily  eyed. 
And  whisper'd  closely  what  the  ear 
Of  Argentine  alone  might  hear ; 

Then  question'd,  high  and  brief. 
If,  in  their  voyage,  aught  they  knew 

And  when  eeunred  the  mistake.' 

•  "  The  fint  entry  of  the  illoiitrioiu  utraugen  into  the  eaitk 
df  the  Celtic  chief,  is  in  tlie  acciMtomed  and  peculiar  style  of 
tk0p0et  e/dkioa/ry."— JcrrRKY. 

1  MS.—"  *  I,  too,*  oUi  Ferrand  said,  and  laQgh'd, 
*  Am  qaalified  by  minttrel  cnif\.'  " 

•  MS. ••  th«  festal  ront" 

•  MS.— ••  Nor  hide,"  fco. 
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Of  the  rebellions  Scottish  crew, 

Did  the  fiiiry  of  the  fountain. 

Who  to  Rath-Erin's  shelter  dt&w. 

Or  the  mermaid  of  the  ware, 

With  Carrick*8  outlawed  chief  ?> 

Frame  thee  in  some  coral  cave  t 

And  if,  their  winter's  exile  o*er, 

Did,  in  Iceland's  darksome  mine. 

They  harbor'd  Btill  by  Ukter's  shore, 

Dwarf's  swart  hands  thy  metal  twine  t 

Or  kunch'd  their  galleys  on  the  main, 

Or,  mortal-moulded,  oomest  thou  here. 

To  vex  their  native  land  again  f 

From  England's  love,  or  France's  fear! 

X. 

XIL 

That  younger  stranger,  fierce  and  high, 

56«na  contfnttA. 

At  once  confronts  the  Oliieftain's  eye* 

"  No ! — thy  splendors  nothing  tell 

With  look  of  equal  scorn; — 

Foreign  art  or  fiifiry  spelL 

**  Of  rolx'la  have  we  miught  to  show ; 

Moulded  thou  for  monarch's  use, 

But  if  of  Royal  Bruce  thou'dst  know. 

By  the  overweening  Bruce, 

r  warn  thee  he  has  sworn,* 

When  the  royal  n>be  he  tied 

Ere  thrice  three  day«  shall  come  and  go, 

O'er  a  heart  of  wrath  and  pride ; 

Hid  banner  Scottish  winds  shall  blow. 

Thence  in  triumph  wcrt  thou  totn, 

Deitpito  each  mean  or  mighty  foe, 

By  the  victor  hand  of  Lorn  1 

From  Engbind's  every  bill  and  bow, 

To  Allaster  of  T»m." 

"  When  the  gem  was  won  and  lost. 

Kindled  the  mountain  Chieftain's  ire. 

Widely  was  the  war-cry  toM'dl 

But  Ronald  qucnch'd  the  rising  fire  ; 

Rung  alouji  Bondourish  fell. 

"Brother,  it  better  suits  the  time 

Answer'd  Doucharfn  .mounding  dell. 

To  chase  the  night  with  Ferrand's  rhyme. 

Fled  the  deer  from  wild  Tc}nidnm[i, 

Tlian  wake,  'midHt  nurth  and  wine,  the  jars 

When  the  homicide,  o'ercomo. 

That  flow  from  these  uuliappy  wars." — * 

Hardly  'scaped,  with  scathe  and  soom. 

**  Content,"  said  Loni ;  and  spoke  apart 

Left  the  pledge  with  conquering  Loml 

With  Ferrand,  master  of  his  art. 

Then  whisperd  Argentine, — 

XIIL 

•  The  lay  I  named  will  carry  smart 

Sana  roncIttHfti. 

To  these  bold  strangers*  haughty  heart, 

**  Vain  was  then  the  Doughw  brand,' 

If  right  this  guess  of  mine." 

Vain  the  Campbell's  vaunted  hand. 

He  ceased,  and  it  was  silence  all, 

Vain  Kirkjwtrick's  bl(KHly  dirk. 

Unta  the  minstrel  waked  the  halL* 

Making  sure  of  murder's  work  ;• 

Barendowu  fled  fawt  away. 

XL 

Fled  tlie  fiery  De  hi  Haye," 

€^t  ISroocI)  of  Zom.* 

"Wlien  tliis  brooch,  triumphant  barney 

•*  Wlience  the  brooch  of  burning  gold. 

Beam'd  upon  the  breast  of  Lorn. 

That  claiips  the  Cliieftain*s  mantle-fold. 

Wrought  and  chased  with  rare  device, 

«  Farthest  fled  its  former  Lord, 

Studded  fair  with  gems  of  price,^ 

Left  his  men  to  brand  and  cord," 

On  the  varied  tartans  beaming, 

Bloody  brand  of  Highland  steel. 

As,  through  night's  pale  rainbow  gleaming. 

Knglidi  gibbet,  axe,  and  wheel 

Fainter  now,  now  seen  afar,                         / 

Let  him  fly  from  coast  to  coast, 

Fitful  shines  the  northern  star  f 

Dogg'd  by  Comyn's  vengeful  ghost. 

'Wliile  his  spoils,  in  triumph  worn. 

**  Gem  I  ne'«r  wrought  on  Highland  mountain, 

Long  shall  grace  victorious  Lorn  T 

>  Bee  Appendix,  Note  0. 

a  MS.—**  That  younger  ■tranfnr,  nanght  oni-dand, 

in  truth,  had  been  set  on  by  10010  of  that  dan.  and  had  eitir 

Waa  prompt  Ihe  hanghty  Chief  to  beard." 

»  MS.—*'  Men  fay  that  he  has  iworn.*' 

In  the  itmiEf le,  however,  the  brooch  which  faatraed  hi*  loya] 

mantle  had  been  torn  off  by  the  aiMilaats ;  and  it  b  «•  the 

hat  WTeral  animated  linet ;  but  tlie  real  jwwer  and  poetry  of 

subject  of  thin  trophy  that  the  Oeltio  poet  ponn  fiwth  thk  wiU 

the  aathor  do  not  appear  to  nv  to  be  called  oat  until  the  oeea- 

rapid,  and  ipirited  ftnin."--JKrniBT. 

•don  of  the  Highland  qnariFl  which  followt  the  feaiL*'- 

•  See  Apiiendix,  Note  P.                      ▼  Ibid.  NoCa  O. 

MtutUf  Rniat,  March,  1815. 

>  S««  Appendix,  Note  R. 

•  *•  In  a  very  difleivnt  ityle  of  ezeeltence  (from  that  of  tbe 

•  See  Appendii.  Note  8. 

fint  three  etantaa)  b  the  trlomphant  and  imnlting  lonf  of  the 

»  See  Appentlii.  Note  T. 

"  MS.-"  Left  hi.  foHowen  to  the  tw«ri." 
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XIV. 

XVL 

As  glares  the  tiger  on  bis  foea, 

Then  up  sprang  many  a  mainland  Lord. 

Hemm'd  in  bj  hunters,  spears,  and  bow% 

Obedient  to  their  ChiefUun*s  word. 

And,  ere  he  bounds  upon  the  ring, 

Barcaldine*s  arm  is  high  m  air. 

Selects  the  object  of  his  spring, — 

And  Kiuloch-Alline's  bUde  is  bore. 

Now  on  the  bard,  now  on  his  Lord, 

Black  Murthok's  dirk  has  left  its  sheaili, 

So  Edward  glared  and  grasp'd  his  sword— 

And  cleuch'd  is  Dermid's  hand  of  death. 

But  stem  hia  brother  spoke, — '*  Be  stiU. 

Their  mutter'd  threats  of  vengeance  swell 

What  1  art  thou  yet  so  wild  of  will, 

Into  a  wild  and  warlike  yell ; 

After  high  deeds  and  sufferings  long, 

Onward  they  press  with  weapons  high, 

To  chafe  tliee  for  a  menial's  song  ? — 

The  affrighted  females  sliriek  and  fly. 

Well  hast  thou  framed.  Old  Man,  thy  strains, 

And,  Scotland,  then  thy  brightest  ray 

To  prai«e  the  hand  that  pays  thy  pains  t* 

Had  darken'd  ere  its  noon  of  day,— 

Yet  something  might  tliy  song  have  told 

But  every  diief  of  birth  and  fame. 

Of  Lom's  three  vassals,  true  and  bold. 

That  from  the  Isles  of  Ocean  came. 

Who  rent  their  lord  from  Bruce  s  hold, 

At  Ronald's  side  that  hour  withstor  ( 

As  underneath  his  knee  he  lay. 

Fierce  Lom*B  relentless  thirst  for  blood.* 

And  died  to  save  him  in  tlie  fray. 

Tve  heard  the  Bruce's  cloak  and  dasp 

XVIL 

Was  clench*d  within  their  dying  grasp, 

Brave  Torquil  fWwn  Dunvegan  high. 

What  time  a  hundred  foemeu  more 

Lord  of  the  misty  hills  of  Skye, 

Rui^'d  in,  and  back  the  victor  bore,* 

Mac-Ni*)!,  wild  Bun's  ancient  thane. 

I^»ng  after  Loip  liad  left  the  strife," 

Duart,  of  bold  Clan-Gillian's  strain. 

Full  glad  to  *scape  with  limb  and  life.-  - 

Fergus,  of  Canna's  castled  bay, 

Enough  of  this— And,  Minstrel,  hold, 

Mac-Duffith,  Lord  of  Colonsay, 

Am  niinatrel-hire,  tlus  chain  of  gold, 

Soon  as  they  saw  the  broadswords  g^ce. 

For  future  kys  a  fair  excuse. 

With  ready  weapons  rose  at  once,                           [ 

To  speak  more  nobly  of  the  Bruce.* — 

More  prompt,  that  many  an  ancient  feud, 

Full  oft  suppress'd,  full  oft  renew'd. 

XV. 

Glow'd  'twixt  the  chieftains  of  Argylo, 

"Now,  by  Columba*s  shrine,  I  swear, 

And  many  a  lord  of  ocean's  isle. 

Antl  every  eaint  that's  buried  there, 

W'ild  wa.s  the  scene — each  sword  was  bare,      * 

Tis  he  liimscif !"  Lorn  sternly  cries. 

Back  stream'd  each  cliieftain's  shaggy  luiir 

*•  Ami  for  my  kinsman's  death  he  dies." 

In  gloomy  opposition  set. 

As  loudly  RdiMild  calls,— •*  Forbear  1 

Eyes,  hands,  and  brandisli'd  weapons  met : 

Not  in  my  pii;ht  while  brand  I  wear, 

Blue  gleaming  o'er  the  social  board. 

O'ennatchcd  by  odds,  sliail  warrior  fall. 

Flu.'»h'd  to  the  torches  many  a  sword ; 

Or  bltHMl  of  fttranger  stain  my  hall  I 

And  soon  tlioHe  bridal  lights  may  shine 

This  ancient  fortresf*  of  my  race 

On  purple  blood  for  rosy  wine. 

Shall  be  misfortune's  resting-place. 

Shelter  and  nhield  of  the  distress'd, 

XVIIL 

No  slaughter-house  for  shipwreck'd  guest" — 

While  thus  for  blows  and  death  prepared. 

"  Talk  not  to  me,"  fierce  Lorn  replied. 

Each  heart  was  up,^  each  weapon  bared. 

•  Of  ckI.K  *>r  match ! — when  Comyn  died. 

Each  foot  advanced, — a  surly  pause 

Three  daggers  clash'd  within  liis  side ! 

Still  reverenced  hospitable  laws. 

Talk  not  to  me  of  sheltering  ludl. 
The  Church  of  God  saW  Comyn  fall ! 

AU  menaced  violence,  but  alike 

Reluctant  each  the  first  to  strike 

On  God's  ovm  altar  stream'd  his  blood. 

(For  aye  accursed  in  minstrel  line 

While  o'er  my  prostrate  kinsman  stood 

Is  he  who  brawls  'mid  song  and  wine). 

The  ruthless  murderer— e'en  as  now — 

And,  match'd  m  numbers  and  in  might, 

With  armed  hand  and  scornful  brow ! — 

Doubtful  and  desperate  seem'd  the  fight. 

Up,  all  who  love  me !  blow  on  blow  1 

Thus  threat  and  murmur  died  away, 

And  hiy  the  outkw'd  felons  low  I" 

Till  on  the  crowded  hall  there  lay 

»  S#»  Appendix,  Note  U. 

"  But  Item  the  Tulaiid  Lofd  withftood 

s  The  M^.  baa  not  thb  eoaplet. 

The  tmttiml  Chi«fUin*s  thint  of  blood.** 

>  MS.-'*  Whra  Imathlm  Lorn  hsd  kft  Um  Ptrife.'* 

•  MS.—*'  While  UiM  for  blood  and  blows  pfeparad. 

4  For  thcM  fuur  Ilne«  tb*  MS.  ha»- 
34 

RahMl  wan  Mch  hand."  &e. 
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I 

i         2jatf4i  Hl^iW^.  V  the  deadlr  itiQ, 
I         Er»  V>ur«t/>  t>i«  tLonder  oa  the  IhH 
I         Wrh  Ma/1*:  a^iraso^i,  evb  ChieftaiD  Wd 
!         .Sijr^Vd  Ificf;  !><«  Svordcra  iimn  aloLd,' 
I         A>  var<rir«j^  «till  the  U^nh  of  life. 
To  wake  tbe  marUe  ioto  ftrile.* 

XIX 

H^at  awfr:l  panne  the  ftnuager  maid, 
I        Afjd  E^i:h,  na'aefi  to  (nj  for  aid. 
'         A*  Uf  lie  Ari^entine  4ie  clung, 
Avaj  h«:r  f«U  the  fttrao^r  flung, 
An<l,  \*,v*:\j  'luid  her  wild  despair. 
FaMt  *U*Arnt\  her  eye^,  wiiJe  A/w'd  her  hair. 
*  O  tlifiTL  f^  knij^htbdod  once  the  flower, 
Sure  r«;fu^«;  in  dLftre>)^ful  bfjur. 
Til' #11,  wliTi  in  Ju'lali  well  liarft  (rnxght 
For  our  d^'ar  faith,  and  oft  hart  Mugfat 
K^mown  in  knitfhtlv  exerci-e, 
Wli«'n  thi<i  fUMtr  hand  has  dealt  the  prize, 
Say,  can  thy  urtul  of  hrjnor  hrtxjk 
On  the  unequal  strife  to  look, 
Wh<;ri,  hutcherV]  thus  in  peaceful  hall, 
TIk*^  rffice  thy  frien^Ij),  my  brethren,  fall  T 
To  Ari^entin*;  nhv  tum'd  her  wrird. 
But  her  eye  Mju;;ht  tlie  Island  Lord.' 
A  fluifh  like  eveninf^s  ^tting  flame 
Glow'd  tm  his  cheek ;  hia  hardy  frame, 
A^  with  a  liricf  cmvuLuon,  slkook: 
With  liiirried  voice  and  ea^er  look, — 
•*  F#jar  not,"  he  said,  **  my  L>uljel ! 
Wliat  mirl  I—Iujith !— all  w  well— 
Xay,  fear  nfit — I  will  well  provide 
The  »afi;ty  '»f  my  lovely  bride — 
My  bri«l«  T — but  tlM*re  the  accents  clung 
In  tremor  to  hi«  fultorfng  toii^e. 

XX 

Now  ro^e  De  Argentine,  to  claim 

Tlie  pri«fn<;rs  in  hiit  sovereign's  name, 

To  Kn((lanfl>  crown,  who,  vassaN  sworn, 

*(ininnt  their  liege  lord  had  weapon  borne— 

(Sucii  sf>eecli,  I  ween,  was  but  to  hide 

His  care  their  safety  to  provide; 

For  knight  more  true  in  tliought  and  deed 

llian  Argentine  ne'er  spurr'd  a  steed)— 

And  I^>lud<l,  who  his  meaning  guess'd, 

Rocm'd  Itnlf  tr  sanction  the  request. 

Tliis  purpose  fiery  Torquil  broke : — 

**  Somewhat  we've  heard  of  England's  joke," 

Jle  sai<],  **  and,  in  our  islands^  Fame 


•  MS.- 


"  each  Chieftain  nide, 


Lik«  that  fampd  Hwordvinan's  itatne  ■ 

•  Mfl.— "  To  wakffn  him  to  dewlly  itrife." 

•  Tb«  M8.  aridi  :>- 

**  With  sQch  a  frantic  fond  appeal, 
An  only  loveni  make  and  feel.*' 

•  MH.— ••  What  time  at  every  cnm  of  old." 


Huh  vliif|Mr  d  of  m  kwfdl  daim, 
Tku  caOa  the  B^oee  fiv  Scocland'a  Lord, 
Though  diipoic  w'd  bj  foreten  sword. 
Tui  cravea  fcQectinii    hot  thmyk  ngpht 
And  joft  the  charge  of  Fngiand's  Kni^it, 
Let  EnglaiMf  *  crown  her  rebcU  sciie 
Where  she  hu  power; — in  lowcn  ISkm 

thece, 
IGdst  Scoctiih  Chieftains  sommao'd  hen 
To  bridal  mirth  and  bridal  cheer. 
Be  sore,  with  do  cooient  of  mine^ 
Shall  either  Lorn  or  Argentine 
With  chains  or  Tit4eDce.  in  ocr  li^t, 
Oppreas  a  brave  and  baniah'd  Kx^i.* 

XXL 

Then  waked  the  wild  debate  again, 
'       With  l>rawling  threat  and  clamor  Tain 
VaMaU  and  menial*,  thrun^nng  in. 
Lent  their  brute  rage  to  «well  the  dia; 
l^lien,  far  and  wide,  a  bugle-clang 
From  the  dark  ocean  upward  rang. 
•■  The  Abbot  corner  T  they  cry  at  once, 
**  llie  b»ly  man,  whose  favur'd  glance 

Hath  sainted  visi«ins  kni»wn; 
AngeU  have  met  him  on  the  way. 
Beside  the  blessed  nuirtyrs'  bay. 

And  by  Columba's  H**ne. 
Hijk  monks  have  heard  their  hymnings  hig|i 
Soimd  from  the  sunmiit  of  Dun-Y, 

To  cheer  hi»  penance  Itine, 
When  at  each  cros8,  on  girth  and  wold* 
(Th(  ir  number  thrice  a  hundred  fold), 
HI*  prayer  he  made.  hi>*  beuds  he  told. 

With  Aves  many  a  one — 
He  conu'S  our  feuds  to  ret'«»mMle, 
A  sainted  man  from  sainted  i>le ; 
We  will  hi*  holy  doom  abide. 
The  Abbot  sliall  our  strife  decide."* 

XXII. 
Scarcely  this  fair  accord  wa*  o'er,* 
WTien  through  the  wide  revolving  door 

The  black-stoled  brethren  wind ; 
Twelve  sandallM  monks,  who  relics  bore. 
With  many  a  torch-bearer  before. 

And  many  a  cross-  fa^'hiniL^ 
Then  sunk  each  fierce  uplifted  hand, 
And  dagger  bright  and  flaithing  brand 

Dropp'd  swiftly  at  the  sight ; 
They  vanish'd  from  the  Churclmian's  eye, 

•  MS.~"  We  will  hu  holy  lede  obey, 

The  Abbot**  roice  nhall  end  the  fray." 

•  MS. — "  Scarce  wan  thi«  peac>f>ful  |Mictioo  o*er.** 
'  MS.—"  Did  flow  prooewioii  wind  ; 

Twelve  monka.  who  Mole  and  mantle  won. 
And  chalice,  jiyx.  and  relics  bore, 
With  many,"  &c. 
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As  shooting  stars,  that  glance  and  die, 

XXV. 

Dart  from  the  yault  of  night 

Then  Ronald  pled  the  stranger's  canse, 

And  knighthood's  oath  and  honor's  laws  f 

xxm 

And  Isabel,  on  bended  knee, 

The  Abbot  on  the  threahold  stood, 

And  in  his  hand  the  b<»ly  rood ; 

And  Edith  lent  her  generous  aid. 

Back  on  his  shoulders  floVd  his  hood, 

And  wept,  and  Lorn  for  mercy  pray*d.* 

The  torch's  glaring  raj 

**  Hence,**  he  exclaim'd,  degenerate  maid  1 

Showed,  m  its  red  and  flashing  light, 

Was't  not  enough  to  Roland's  bower 

His  withcr'd  dieek  and  aniice  white, 

I  brought  thee,  like  a  paramour,^ 

His  blue  eye  glistening  cold  and  bright, 

Or  bond-maid  at  her  master's  gate. 

His  tresses  scant  and  gray. 

His  careless  cold  approach  to  wait  f — 

«  Fair  Lords,**  he  said,  "  Our  Lady's  love, 

But  the  bold  Lord  of  Cumberhmd, 

And  peace  be  with  you  from  above, 

The  gaUant  Clifford,  seeks  thy  hand ; 

And  Benedidte !— 

His  it  shall  be — Nay,  no  reply  I 

— ^But  what  means  this  ?  no  peace  is  here  I— 

Hence !  till  those  rebel  eyes  be  dry." 

Do  dirks  unsheathed  suit  bridal  cheer  t 

With  grief  the  Abbot  heard  and  saw, 

Or  are  these  naked  brands 

Yet  naught  reh&x'd  his  brow  of  awe.* 

A  seemly  show  for  Churchman's  sights 

. 

When  he  comes  summoned  to  unite 

XXVL 

Betrothed  hearts  and  hands!" 

Then  Argentine,  in  England's  name. 

So  highly  urged  his  sovereign's  claim,** 

XXIV. 

He  waked  a  spark,  that  long  suppress'd, 

Tlien,  doaking  hate  witli  fiery  zeal. 

Had  smoulder'd  in  Lord  Ronald's  breast ; 

Proud  Lorn  first  answered  the  appeal ; — 

And  now,  as  from  the  flint  the  fire. 

**Thoa  comest,  0  holy  Man, 

True  sons  of  blessed  church  to  greet,' 

"  Enough  of  noble  blood,"  he  said. 

But  little  deeming  here  to  meet 

**  By  English  Edward  had  been  shed. 

A  wretch,  beneath  the  ban 

Since  matchless  WalUce  first  had  been 

Of  Pope  and  Church,  for  murder  done 

In  mock'ry  crown'd  with  wreaths  of  green,* 

Even  on  the  sacred  altar-stone ! — • 

And  done  to  death  by  felon  hand. 

Well  mayst  thou  wonder  we  should  know 

For  guarding  well  his  father  s  land. 

Such  miscreant  here,  nor  lay  him  low," 

Where's  Nigel  Bruce  f  And  De  la  Haye, 

Or  dream  of  greeting,  peace,  or  truce. 

And  valiant  Seton — where  are  they  ? 

With  excommunicated  Bruce  1 

Where  Somerville,  the  kind  and  free  ? 

Yei  will  I  grant,  to  end  debate, 

And  Fraser,  flower  of  chivalry !" 

Thy  sainted  voice  decide  his  fate/'* 

Have  they  not  been  on  gibbet  bound. 

iTbeMS.  b«i«addt:~ 

Btill  to  prevent  nneqoal  fight ; 

"  Men  boand  in  her  commanion  iweet. 

And  Isabel,"  fco. 

And  dateoas  to  the  Pupal  Mat." 

•  MS.—'*  And  wept  alike  and  knelt  and  pray'd"— The  nine 

of  the  sunza  are  not  in  the  MS. 

t  In  ^ace  oftbe  couplet  which  follows,  the  MS.  ha»- 

T  See  Appendix,  Note  V. 

"  Bat  promptljr  had  my  daffer'c  edfe 
Avenfed  the  guilt  of  sacrilege. 
Bare  for  my  new  and  kind  ally, 

•  The  MS.  adds— 

••  He  raised  the  snpplianU  ftma  the  floor, 

And  Torqnil.  chief  of  stormy  Skye 

And  bade  them  gire  their  weeping  o'er,  ( 

(In  whose  wild  land  there  rasts  the  sa«l, 

But  In  a  tone  that  well  explain'd 

Who  would  enforce  me  to  a  tmco 

How  little  grace  their  prayen  had  gain'd ; 

With  ezeommanieatMi  Brace.*' 

sun  stabborn  and  inflexible 

«  The  MB.  adds : 

In  what  he  deem'd  his  doty  high. 

'                         ••  Seeare  soeh  fool  offenden  find 

Was  Abbot  Ademar  of  Y." 

Mo  faTor  Id  a  holy  mind.*' 

•  MS.—"  For  Brace's  cnstody  made  claim."-  In  pIsM  •« 

•  TbaMS.  has: 

the  two  coapteu  which  follow,  the  MS.  has— 

"  Alleged  the  hett  of  honor's  lawa. 

**  And  Torqnil.  stoat  Dnnvsfan's  Knight, 

M.                \  doe  to         > 

As  well  defended  Scotland's  figh^ 

Tb,  ««« ;  2,"J^»j  ^  j  Mn»uid  r»l. 

Enongh  of,"  He. 

The  rvfnxe  dne  to  the  distvsM'd, 

»  See  Appendix.  Note  W. 

1)  See  Appendix,  Nolo  X 
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Their  quHrtcrs  flung  to  hawk  and  hound, 
And  hold  we  hero  a  cold  debate, 
To  yield  more  victims  to  their  fate  f 
What !  can  tlie  English  Leopard^s  mood 
Never  be  gorged  with  northern  blood  ? 
Was  not  the  life  of  A  thole  shed, 
To  soothe  the  tyrant's  idcken*d  bed  ?* 
And  must  his  word,  till  dying  day, 
Be  naught  but  quarter,  hang,  and  slay ! — * 
Thou  frown'st.  Do  Argentine, — My  gage 
Is  prompt  to  prove  the  strife  I  wage.** — 

XXVIL 
"  Nor  deem,"  said  stout  Dunvegan*i»  knight,* 
"  That  thou  shalt  bravo  alone  the  fight  1 
By  saints  of  isle  and  mainland  both. 
By  Woden  wild  (my  grandaire's  oath),* 
Let  Rome  and  England  do  their  worst, 
Howe'er  attainted  (»r  accursed, 
If  Bruce  shall  e'er  find  friends  again, 
Once  more  to  brave  a  battle-plain, 
If  Douglas  couch  again  his  lance, 
Or  lUndolph  dare  another  chance, 
Old  Torquil  will  not  be  to  lack 
With  twice  a  thousand  at  liis  back. — 
Nay,  diafe  not  at  my  bearing  bold. 
Good  Abbot !  for  thou  know'st  of  old, 
Torquil's  rude  thought  and  stubborn  will 
Smack  of  the  wild  Norwegian  still ; 
Nor  will  I  barter  Freedom's  cause 
For  England*s  wealth,  or  Home's  applause." 

XXVIIL 
The  Abbot  sccra'd  with  eye  severe 
The  hardy  Chieftain  s  speccli  to  hear ; 
Then  on  Kuig  Robert  tum'd  the  ilonk,* 
But  twice  his  courage  came  and  sunk. 
Confronted  with  the  hero's  look; 
Twice  fell  liis  eye,  his  accents  shook  ; 
At  length,  resolved  in  tone  and  brow. 
Sternly  he  question'd  him — **  And  thou, 
Unhappy  I  wliat  hast  thou  tg  plead. 
Why  I  denounce  not  on  thy  deed 
That  awful  doom  wliidi  canons  tell 
Shuts  paradise,  and  opens  hell ; 
Anathema  of  power  so  dread. 
It  blends  the  living  with  the  dead, 
Bids  eadi  good  angel  soar  away, 
And  every  ill  one  claim  his  prey ; 
Expels  tl^e  firom  the  chnrch's  care. 
And  deafens  Heaven  against  thy  prayer ; 

>  See  Appemlix.  Nofe  T. 
•  Sc«  Appendix,  Note  Z. 

«  In  the  MS.  thb  oonplet  b  wantlnf ,  nod,  without  braakinf 
the  MBnia,  Locd  Roland  coiitinoM, 

**Byaaint>ofisIe."fte. 

I  The  MecLeodt,  and  mont  other  dirtinfuislied  Hebrideen 
rrmniei.  wptp  of  fViinilin;i%-ian  eTtmrtion.  nn'l  •nm^  vettf  lati» 


Arms  every  hand  against  thy  life. 

Bans  all  who  aid  thee  in  the  strife, 

Nay,  each  whose  succor,  cold  and  scant,* 

With  meanest  alms  relieves  thy  want ; 

Haunts  thee  while  living, — and,  when  dead. 

Dwells  on  thy  yet  devoted  head. 

Rends  Honor's  scutcheon  from  thy  hearse. 

Stills  o'er  thy  bier  the  holy  verso. 

And  spurns  thy  corpse  from  hallowed  grouDd 

Flung  like  vile  carrion  to  the  hound  ; 

Such  is  the  dire  and  desperate  doom 

For  sacrilege,  decreed  by  Rome ; 

And  sudi  the  well-deserved  meed 

Of  thine  unhallow'd,  rutldess  deed" 

XXIX. 
"  Abbot  r  the  Bruce  replied,  "  thy  charge 
It  boots  not  to  dispute  at  larg^. 
This  much,  howe'er,  I  bid  thee  know, 
No  selfish  vengeance  dealt  the  blow, 
For  Corny n  died  his  country's  foe. 
Nor  blame  I  friends  whose  ill-timed  speed 
FulfiU'd  my  soon-rejjented  dee(!, 
Nor  censure  those  from  whose  stem  Umg^e 
Tlic  dire  anathema  lias  rung. 
I  only  blame  mine  own  wi  d  ire, 
By  Scotland's  wrongs  incensed  to  fire. 
Heaven  knows  my  purpose  to  atone. 
Far  as  I  may,  the  evil  done. 
And  hears  a  penitent's  appeal 
From  papal  curse  and  prelate's  zenL 
My  first  and  dearest  task  achieved. 
Fair  Sct»tland  from  her  thrall  relieved, 
Sliall  many  a  priest  in  cope  and  stole 
Say  requiem  for  Red  Comyn's  soul. 
While  I  the  blesso<!  cross  advance. 
And  expiate  this  unhappy  cliancc 
In  Palestine,  with  sword  and  lance.' 
But,  while  content  the  Omrch  should  know 
My  conscience  owns  the  debt  I  owe,* 
Unto  De  Argentine  and  Lorn 
Tlie  name  of  traitor  I  return. 
Bid  them  defiance  stem  and  high,' 
And  give  them  in  their  throats  the  lie ! 
These  brief  words  S}x>ke,  I  speak  no  more. 
Do  what  thou  wilt ;  my  shrift  u  n'er." 

XXX. 

Dke  man  by  prodigy  amazed. 
Upon  the  King  the  Abbot  gazed ; 
Then  o'er  his  pallid  features  glance. 


or  imperfect  oonverta  to  Cbnitwaity.    The  familj  a 
Torqnil,  Thorraod,  Sic.  arp  all  Norwe|nan- 

•  MS.—*'  Then  tam'd  hioo  on  the  Braw  the  Ifosk.' 

•  MS. — "  Naj,  curae*  each  wht 
V  Pte  Appendix,  Note  9  A. 

•  The  MS.  adds :— •*  For  thii  ilHimcd 
•  MS. "bold  and  hljrh." 
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ConruUions  of  ecstatic  tnmce. 
His  breathing  came  more  thick  and  fiut, 
And  firom  his  pale  blue  eyes  were  cast 
Strange  rajs  of  wild  an  J  wandering  light ; 
Uprise  hirt  locks  of  silver  white, 
Flushed  is  his  brow,  through  every  vein 
In  azure  tide  the  currents  strain. 
And  undistinguishM  accents  broke 
Thti  awful  silence  ere  he  spoke.' 

XXXL 
"  De  Bruce !  I  rose  with  purpose  dread 
To  speak  my  curse  upon  thy  head,' 
And  g^ve  thee  as  an  outcast  o*er 
To  him  who  bums  to  shed  thy  gore ; — 
But,  like  the  Midianite  of  old. 
Who  stood  on  Zophim,  heaven-controll'd,' 
I  feel  within  mine  aged  breast 
A  power  that  will  not  be  repress'd/ 
It  prompts  my  voice,  it  swells  my  veins, 
It  boms,  it  maddens,  it  constrains ! — 
De  Bruce,  thy  sacrilegious  blow 
Hath  at  God's  altar  slain  thy  foe : 
O'ermaster'd  yet  by  high  behest, 
I  bless  thee,  and  thou  shalt  be  blcss*d  P 
He  spoke,  and  o*er  the  astonish*d  throng 
Was  silence,  awful,  deep,  and  long. 

XXX  XL 
Again  that  light  has  fired  liis  eye. 
Again  his  form  swells  bold  and  high. 
The  broken  voice  of  age  is  gone, 
Tis  vigorous  manhood's  lofty  tone  :— 

I  MS. — "  Pwell  on  hif  withered  brow  the  veins, 
Each  in  itii  azare  rorrent  vtratnn, 
And  interropted  trara  expreaii'd 
The  toroali  of  his  laboring  breaat." 

t  See  Appendix,  Note  2  B. 

*  See  the  Book  of  NuMSKRi,  chap,  xziii.  and  xzir. 

*  See  Appendix.  Note  3  C. 

•  Ibid.  Note  9  D. 

•  "  On  this  trmnaoendent  pamafe  we  shall  onlj  remark,  that 
of  the  f:\oomj  part  of  the  prophecy  we  hear  nothing  more 
thronfh  the  whole  of  the  poem,  and  though  the  Abbot  inform* 
the  Kinj;  that  be  shall  be  *On  foreifn  shores  a  man  pxile<l,* 
the  poet  never  speaks  of  him  bat  as  residrnt  in  Scotland,  op 
to  the  period  of  the  battle  of  BaoDOckbam."— CViftco/  Re- 
view. 

^  The  MS.  has  not  this  ronplet. 

^  "  The  conception  and  execution  of  these  stanzas  eonstitate 
excellence  which  it  wonid  bedifBcolt  to  match  from  any  other 
j  part  of  the  poem.  Tlie  surprise  is  gnnA  and  perfect.  The 
)  monk,  •truck  with  the  heroi«m  of  Robert,  foregoe^i  the  intended 
anathema,  and  breaks  oat  into  a  prophetic  annanciation  of  his 
final  triumph  over  all  hb  enemies,  and  the  veneration  in  which 
hi*  name  will  be  h^ld  br  posterity.  These  stantas,  which  con- 
clude the  aeeond  Canto,  derive  their  chief  title  to  eoeoinlam 
•     from  the  emphatic  felicity  of  their  burden, 

*  I  blevi  thee,  aod  thou  abalt  be  bl«M*d  ;* 

U  which  few  and  simple  woids,  followiiy,  as  thuy  do,  a  series 


**  llirice  vanquished  on  the  battle-plain. 

Thy  followers  sUughter'd,  fled,  or  ta'en, 

A  himted  wanderer  ou  the  wild. 

On  foreign  shores  a  ma|^  exiled,* 

Disown'd,  deserted,  and  distressed,* 

I  bless  thee,  and  thou  slialt  be  bless*d ! 

Bless'd  in  the  hoU  and  in  the  field, 

Under  the  mantle  as  the  shield. 

Avenger  of  tliy  coimtry's  shame, 

Restorer  of  her  injured  fame, 

Bless*d  in  thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

De  Bruce,  fair  Scotland's  rightful. Lord, 

BIcss'd  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  fame, 

What  lengthened  honors  wait  thy  name  I 

In  distant  ages,  sire  to  son 

Shall  tell  thy  tale  of  freedom  won. 

And  teach  his  infamts,  in  the  use 

Of  earliest  s)x»cch,  to  falter  Bruce. 

Go,  then,  triumpliant  I  sweep  adong 

Thy  course,  the  theme  of  many  a  song  1 

The  Power,  whose  dictates  swell  my  breast, 

Hath  blcss*d  thee,  and  thou  slmlt  be  bless*d  I — 

Enough — my  short-lived  strength  decays, 

And  sinks  the  momentary  blaze. — 

Heaven  hath  our  destined  purpoj^;  broke, 

Not  here  must  nuptial  vow  be  spoke  ;^ 

Brethren,  our  errand  here  is  o'er, 

Oiu"  task  discharged. — Unmoor,  unmoor  T — 

His  priests  received  the  exhausted  Monk, 

As  breathless  in  their  arms  he  sunk. 

Piuictual  his  orders  to  obey, 

Tlie  train  refused  all  longer  stay, 

Eiubark'd,  raised  sail,  and  bore  away.* 


of  predicated  ills,  there  is  an  eaerf  y  that  instantaneously  ap> 
peals  to  the  heart,  and  surpasses,  all  to  nothing,  the  results  of 
pa-si^es  Ui«  happy  in  their  application.  thoui;h  more  labored 
an«l  tortnou*  in  their  construction.'* — (Yitieat  Reriete. 

"  The  storr  of  the  second  Canto  exhibits  fewer  of  Mr.  Scott's 
characteristical  beauties  than  of  his  charactcristical  faulu. 
The  scene  itself  is  not  of  a  very  edif)inf  description ;  nor  is 
the  want  of  a(pn*eablenpss  in  the  subject  com|»etisuled  by  an^ 
detached  merit  in  the  details.  Of  the  lanfuage  and  veiMfica- 
tion  in  many  parts,  it'  is  banlly  poarible  to  speak  favorably. 
The  name  munt  be  said  of  the  speeches  which  the  diflerent 
characters  address  to  each  other.  The  rude  vehemence  which 
they  ilisplny  M<ems  to  consist  much  more  in  the  loudnem  and 
(Tcsticulatiun  with  which  the  speaken  express  themselves,  than 
in  the  force  and  eoerjEjr  of  their  sentiments,  which,  for  the  moit 
liart,  are  such  as  the  barbarons  chief*,  to  whom  they  are  at* 
triboted.  might,  without  any  great  pivmeditation.  eitbei  as  to 
the  thought  or  language,  have  actually  uttered.  To  find  Ian* 
gunge  and  sentiments  proportioned  to  characten  of  such  ex- 
traordinary dimensions  as  tlie  afsnts  in  the  poems  of  H  >n.sr 
and  Milton,  is  indeed  an  ailmirable  eiTort  of  genius ;  but  to 
make  such  as  we  meet  with  in  the  epic  poetry  of  the  prevent 
day,  persons  often  below  the  middle rize,  and  never  v«»ry  muih 
above  it,  meivly  spi'sk  in  ckaracttr,  is  not  likely  to  occiuion 
either  much  difBcnlty  to  the  poet,  ur  murb  pleasure  to  the 
reader.  As  an  example,  we  might  adduce  the  speech  of  vtout 
Dunvegan's  knight.  Manxa  xxvii..  which  is  not  the  hw  wanting 
in  taate,  because  it  is  natural  and  characteristic.*'— Qaartrr 
Review. 
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Sl)t  Uvi  of  tl)(  Mts. 

"We  nor  ally  nor  brother  know,* 
In  Bnice's  friend,  or  EngUind's  foe." 

OAKTO  THIBD. 

IV. 

• 

But  who  the  Chieftam's  rage  can  tell. 
When,  sought  from  lowest  dungeon  cell 

L 

To  highest  tower  the  castle  round. 

ELaot  tboa  not  marked,  when  o'er  thy  stnrtled 

No  Lady  Edith  was  there  found  1 

head 

He  shouted,  "  Falsehood ! — treachery  1 — 

Sudden  and  deep  the  thunder-peal  has  roU'd, 

Revenge  and  blood ! — a  lordly  meed 

How,  when  it«  echoes  fell,  a  silence  dead 

To  him  that  will  avenge  the  deed ! 

Sunk  on  the  wood,  the  meadow,  and  the  wold  ? 

A  Baron's  lands  f—His  frantic  mood 

Tlie  ryegrass  shakes  not  on  the  sod-built  fold, 

Was  scarcely  by  the  news  withstood. 

The  rustling  aspen's  leaves  are  mute  and  still,* 

That  Morag  shared  his  sister's  fli^t. 

The  wall-flower  waves  not  on  the  ruin'd  hold, 

And  that,  in  hurry  of  the  night, 

Till,   murmuring  distant  first,   then  near  and 

'Scaped  noteless,  and  without  remark. 

shrill,                                        [groaning  hill. 

Two  strangers  sought  the  Abbot's  barkr— 

The  savage  whirlwind  wakes,   and  sweeps  the 

"  Man  every  galley ! — fly — pursue  1 

The  priest  his  treachery  shall  rue  1 

IL 

Ay,  and  the  time  shall  quickly  come, 

Artomish !  such  a  silence  sunk 

'V\1ien  we  shall  hear  the  thanks  thai  Room 

UpoQ  thy  haUs,  when  tliat  gray  Monk 

Will  pay  his  feigned  prophecy !" 

His  prophet-speech  had  spoke  ; 

Such  was  fierce  Loni's  indignant  cry  !^ 

And  his  obedient  brethren's  sail 

And  Cormac  Doil  in  haste  obey'd. 

Was  stretch'd  to  meet  the  southern  gale 

Hoisted  his  sail,  his  anchor  weigh'^d 

Before  a  whisper  woke. 

(For,  glad  of  each  pretext  for  spoil. 

Then  murmuring  sounds  of  doubt  and  fear, 

A  pirate  sworn  was  Cormac  Doil).* 

Close  pour'd  in  many  an  anxious  ear, 

But  others,  lingering,  spoke  apart, — 

The  solemn  stillness  broke  ; 

'*  The  Maid  has  given  her  maiden  heart 

And  still  they  gazed  with  e^xgcr  guess. 

To  Ronald  of  the  Isles, 

WTiere,  in  an  oriel's  deep  recess, 

And,  fearful  lest  her  brother's  word 

The  Island  Prince  seem'd  bent  to  press 

Bestow  her  on  that  English  Lord, 

"Wliat  Lorn,  by  his  impatient  cheer, 

She  seeks  lona's  piles, 

And  gesture  fierce,  scarce  deign'd  to  hear. 

And  wisely  deems  it  best  to  dwell 

A  votaress  in  the  holy  cell. 

m. 

Until  these  feuds  so  fierce  and  fell 

Starting  at  lengtli,  with  frowning  look, 

The  Abbot  reconciles."* 

His  hand  he  clench'd,  his  head  he  shook. 

And  sternly  flung  apart ; — 

V. 

•  And  deem'st  Uiou  me  so  mean  of  mood. 

As,  impotent  of  ire.  the  hall 

As  to  forget  the  mortal  feud, 

Echo'd  to  Loni's  impatient  call. 

And  clasp  tlie  hand  with  blood  imbrued* 

"  My  horse,  my  mantle,  and  my  train  I 

From  my  dear  Kinsman's  heart  f 

Is  tliis  thy  rede  ? — a  due  return 

Courteous,  but  stem,  a  bold  request 

For  ancient  league  and  friendship  sworn ! 

To  Bruce  De  Argentine  ezpresa'd. 

3ut  well  our  mountain  proverb  shows 

*"  Lord  Earl."  he  said,— "^  I  cannot  diuae 

The  faith  of  Islesmen  ebbs  and  flows. 

But  yield  such  title  to  the  Bruce, 

Be  it  even  so — believe,  ere  long. 

Tliough  name  and  earldom  both  ore  gODe, 

He  that  now  bears  shall  wreak  the  wrong. — 

Since  he  braced  rebel's  armor  on— 

CaU  Edith— <»11  the  Maid  of  Lorn  1 

But,  Earl  or  Serf— rude  plirase  was  thine 

My  sister,  slaves  I — ^fbr  further  scorn. 

Of  late,  and  launch'd  at  Argentine ; 

Be  sure  nor  she  nor  I  will  stay. — 

Such  as  compels  me  to  demand 

Away,  De  Argentine,  away  1 — 

Redress  of  honor  at  thy  hand. 

Sm  a  not*  on  a  Um  In  the  Lay  of  Um  IjmtL  MImIisI,  smS 

p.«. 

s  MS.—'*  Nor  broUiOT  w*,  dot  dij  know." 

•  £i«e  Appendix.  Note  SE. 

«TlMMS.I»fl.- 

•  MS.-'-  While  friends  shall  labor  fair  and  w«ll 

"  8«ch  WM  «««•  Lom*s  cry."— 

ThceeArndttnieeoneile.'* 

MMvai.                           aHB.LOBD.QirTm.ULBa.                               .411^ 

We  DMd  not  to  Mdi  QtiMT  tiB, 

Btob  now  than  Jpnfd  n  oeoNt  door— 

Tbat  bo«h on wieldlbev wfe^NM «til9 

A  topw-^j^  ^ooM  on  tho'flMt^ 

aim  do  me  but  the  aoUiiBr  gne^ 

Up^Sdwu^i^blioyl 

Thb  glore  upon  tlij  Ulm  to  plaea 

"Whan  «•  nay  niool  Id  fight}  . 

Nay.otrikenotl  tie ournohb Hoot* 

And  i  «iU  My, »  aim  rT«  Mk^ 

Advmofav  thon  hie  tapor^  llamm 

Hmni^  by  ambitni  Arir  mkUd, 

Bomdd  otopt  ftvth,  and  with  hhn  coma 

IhimtftaiiobUlDD^^''-- 

PonvegMi^  ihiaf    a^ch  beat  the  knea 

TbBmee  in  aign  of  fealty, 

VI 

An^pnlfer'd  him  hit  awoffd. 

•And  I,»  ilie  pf&Mly  Bhioe  replied 

And  haU'd  Urn,  fai  n  monaidie  ety]^ 

•  Mie^t  torn  it  otoiD  on  MgMhood'o  pridob 

Aa  king  of  mainland  and  nf  Uob 

Hint  the  bt^  fword  of  AigentiM 

And  Soodand'a  ii^tffiil  lord. 

Shonld  in  A  tjmit^  qveml  ihbie ; 

•  And  0^"  laid  Bonald. "  Own'd  oC  HoavM  1 

Batk  for  yoor  bmr*  xeqneoi^ 

Be  eore  the  honored  pledge  yon  gnre 

By  feleehood's  arU  from  duty  driven, 

In  oTwy  betUe^ekl  ahdl  WETe 

Who  rebel  fiddiion  drew, 

Upoomy  helmetHsreet; 

Yet  ever  to  thy  daeda  of  feme. 

BeKere,  thet  if  my  heety  tongoe 

Even  while  I  atiove  againrt  thy  dafan. 

Pkid  homage  juit  and  true  T— 

UaheObeweUredre^d. 

«Alae!  dear  youth,  the  unhappy  time," 

Fot  deerer  to  my  eool  wee  ghnre^ 

Anawer'd  the  Bhioe,  ^mnat  bear  the  orin^, 

Bertoiv'd  in  youth  by  ledy^Mo^ 

SfaMse.  gufltier  fer  than  yon, 

Hun  Oiis  which  thoa  belt  given  1 

Even  r— he  paused;  fer  FalUrk'a  woea 

ThD%  then,'  my  noble  ho  I  greet ; 

Upon  hie  oonseknit  eoul  arose.* 

Beelth  end  his^  fortane  aU  we  meet, 

The  Chieftahi  to  hie  breaat  he  prem'd. 

And  hi  *  aigh  conoeaTd  thereet. 

VIL 

IZ. 

Urn  ported  they--ibrn»w,  with  Mrand 

Tliey  praflbr'd  aid,  by  anas  and  migH 

like  waToe  roU'd  bade  from'noky  ground, 

Tb  reposeeos  hhn  m  h»  ri^t ; 

The  friends  of  Lorn  retire ; 

"Esydk  nuunland  chiefUdn,  with  l^if  trftin^ 

Ere  banners  raised  and  musters  made. 

PrawB  to  hiB  mountain  towers  again. 

For  English  hire  and  Lorn's  intrigues 

Pondering  how  mortal  schemes  prove  vain 

Bound  many  chiefs  in  southern  leagues. 

And  mortal  hopes  expire. 

In  answer,  Bruce  his  purpose  bold 

But  through  the  castle  double  guard. 

To  his  new  vassals*  frankly  told. 

By  Ronald's  charge,  kept  wakeful  ward, 

"  The  winter  worn  in  exile  o'er. 

Wicket  and  gate  were  trebly  barr'd, 

I  loDg'd  for  Carrick's  kindred  shore. 

By  beam  and  bolt  and  chain ; 

I  thought  upon  my  native  Ayr, 

Then  of  the  guests,  in  courteous  sort, 

And  long*d  to  see  the  burly  fare 

He  prmy'd  excuse  for  mirth  broke  short, 

That  Clifford  makes,  whose  lordly  call 

And  bade  them  in  Artomish  fort 

Now  echoes  through  my  fether*s  halL 

In  eonfidence  remam. 

'  But  first  my  course  to  Arran  led, 

Now  «orch  and  menial  tendance  led 

Where  valiant  Lennox  gathers  head, 

Chieftain  and  knight  to  bower  and  bed. 

And  on  the  sea,  by  tempest  toss'd. 

And  Deads  were  told,  and  Aves  said. 

And  soon  they  sunk  away 

Mme  own,  a  hostile  sail  to  sliun. 

Jute  such  sleep,  as  wont  to  shed 

Far  from  her  destined  course  had  run. 

Oblivion  ou  the  weary  head, 

When  that  wise  will,  which  masters  ours, 

After  a  toilsome  day. 

Compell*d  us  to  your  frioidly  towers." 

Via 

X. 

But  soon  uproused,  the  Monerdi  cried 

Tlien  Torqnil  spoke:— ** The  time  craves  speed! 

To  Sdward  slumbering  by  hie  side. 

We  most  not  Ui^^  in  our  deed, 

"  jLwMkt,  or  sleep  for  aye  t 

But  histant  pray  our  Sorereign  liege. 

i0MAppndis,Nol«ar. 

•  WLr^'ASIm/* 
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To  shun  the  perils  of  a  siege. 

The  vengeful  Lorn,  with  all  his  powers, 

Lies  but  too  near  Artomiah  towers, 

And  England's  light-arm*d  vessels  ride, 

Not  distant  far,  the  waves  of  Clyde, 

Prompt  at  these  tidings  to  unmoor, 

And  sweep  each  strait,  and  guard  eadi  shore. 

Then,  till  this  fresh  alarm  pass  bj. 

Secret  and  safe  my  Liege  must  lie 

In  the  far  bounds  of  friendly  Skye, 

Torquil  tjiy  pilot  and  thy  guide." — 

*  Not  so,  brave  Chieftain,"  Ronald  cried ; 

"  Myself  will  on  my  Sovereign  wait,* 

And  raise  in  arms  the  men  of  Sleato, 

Whilst  thou,  renown'd  where  cliicfs  debate, 

Shalt  sway  their  souls  by  council  sage, 

And  awe  them  by  thy  kicks  of  age." 

— "  And  if  my  words  in  weight  skill  fail,* 

This  ponderous  swcard  shall  turn  the  scale.** 

XL 
— ^The  scheme,"  said  Bruce,  ''contents  me 

well; 
Meantime,  'twere  best  that  Isabel, 
For  safety,  with  my  bark  and  crew, 
Again  to  friendly  Erin  drew. 
Tliere  Edward,  too,  shall  with  her  wend. 
In  need  to  cheer  her  and  defend, 
And  muster  up  each  scattcrVl  friend." — • 
Here  seem'd  it  as  Lord  RonaM's  ear 
Would  other  counsel  gladlicr  hear ; 
But,  all  achieved  as  stxin  as  ])lannM, 
Both  barks,  in  secret  arm'd  and  mann'd. 

From  out  the  hiiven  l)c>re  ; 
On  different  voyage  f(»rth  tliey  ply, 
Tliii  for  the  ctrdnt  of  winy:ed  Skye, 

And  that  for  Krm  s  shore. 

XIL 
With  Bruce  and  Ronald  bides  the  tale. 
To  favoriiig  winds  they  gave  the  sail, 
Till  Mull's  dark  headlands  scarce  they  knew, 
And  Ardnamurchan's  hills  were  blue.* 
But  then  the  squalls  blew  clo^e  and  hard. 
And,  fain  to  strike  the  galley's  yard. 

And  take  them  to  the  oar. 
With  these  rude  seas,  in  weary  plight, 
Tliey  strove  the  livelong  day  and  night, 
Nor  till  tlie  dawning  had  a  sight 

Of  Skye's  romantic  shore. 

•  MS.— ••  •  Myielf  thy  pilot  and  thy  gaide.* 

'  Not  M),  kind  Torquil,*  Ronald  cried ; 
•  'Tit  I  will  on  mjr  wvcivigu  wait.'  " 
The  MS.  hai, 

•* '  Aye,'  Mid  the  Chief.  *  or  if  they  fail, 
Tliiji  broadHWord's  weight  tliall  turn  tlie  icale.'  " 
In  altcriof  this  pannage,  the  poet  appean  to  liave  lost  a  link. 
-£n. 


Where  Coolin  ftoops  him  to  the  west^ 
Tbej  saw  upon  his  shivor'd  creat 

The  Sim's  arising  gleam ; 
But  such  the  labor  and  delay. 
Ere  they  were  moor'd  in  Soivlgh  baj 
(For  calmer  heaven  eompell'd  to  ataj),* 

He  shot  a  western  beam. 
Then  Ronald  said,  **  If  true  mine  eyei» 
These  are  the  savage  wilds  that  lie 
North  of  Strathnardill  and  Duiu»kye  f 

No  human  foot  comes  here, 
And,  since  these  adverse  breezes  blow, 
If  my  good  Liege  love  himter's  bow, 
What  hinders  that  on  land  we  go. 

And  strike  a  mountain-deer  f 
Allan,  my  page,  shall  with  us  wend ; 
A  bow  full  deftly  can  he  bend. 
And,  if  we  meet  a  herd,  may  send 

A  shaft  shall  mend  our  dieer.** 
Then  each  took  bow  and  bolts  in  hand. 
Their  row-boat  lauuch'd  and  leapt  to  laod. 

And  left  their  skiff  and  train. 
Where  a  wild  stream,  with  headlong  ahook. 
Came  brawling  down  its  bed  of  rock. 

To  mingle  with  the  nuiin. 

XIIL 
A  wliile  their  route  they  silent  made. 

As  men  who  stalk  for  mountain-deer, 
Till  tlie  good  Bruce  to  Ronald  said, 

**  St.  Mary !  what  a  scene  is  here ! 
Fve  travefK^cd  nuuiy  a  moimtaiu-strand. 
Abroad  and  in  my  native  latiu. 
And  it  has  been  my  lot  to  tread 
Where  safety  more  than  pleasure  led ; 
Thus,  nmny  a  waste  I've  wandor'd  o*er, 
Clombe  many  a  crag,  oross'd  many  a  moor. 

But,  by  my  halidonie, 
A  scene  so  rude,  so  wild  as  this, 
Yet  so  sublime  in  barrenness, 
Ne'er  did  my  wandering  footsteps  press. 

Where'er  I  happ'd  to  roam." 

XIV. 
No  marvel  thus  the  Monarch  spake ; 

For  rarely  human  eye  has  known 
A  scene  so  stem  as  that  dread  hike. 

With  its  dark  ledge'  of  Iwrren  stone. 
Seems  that  primeval  eartliquaku's  sway 
Hath  rent  a  strange  and  shatter  d  way 

a  The  MS.  add*: 

"  Our  bark'i  departore,  too,  will  blind 
To  oar  intent  the  ibenian'w  mind." 

*  MS.— ••  Till  MuII'b  dork  i»le  nd  morw  they  knew, 

Nor  Aidnaniorrhan'<i  moniiiaini  blue.** 

*  MS. — '*  For  favoring  gale*  eompell'd  to  •XMy." 

*  i^ee  Appendix,  Note  3  G. 
'  MS.—"  Dark  bankn,'» 
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Through  the  rude  bosom  of  the  hill, 
And  that  each  naked  precipice, 
Sablo  ravine,  and  dark  abysa, 

TellH  of  the  outrage  still 
Tlie  wildest  glen,  but  this,  can  show 
Some  touch  of  Nature's  genial  glow ; 
On  bi;;h  Benmore  green  mosses  grow, 
And  heath-belU  bud  in  deep  Qlencroe,' 

And  cop^e  on  Cruchaii-Ben  ; 
But  here, — above,  around,  below, 

On  mountain  or  in  glen, 
Nor  tree,  nor  shrub,  nor  plant,  nor  flower, 
Nor  aught  of  vegetative  power, 

The  weary  eye  may  ken. 
For  all  is  rocks  at  random  thrown, 
BUck  waves,  bare  crags,  and  banks  of  stone, 

As  if  were  here  denied 
The  summer  sun,  the  spring's  sweet  dew. 
That  clothe  with  many  a  varied  hue 

The  bleakest'  mountain-side.* 

XT. 
And  wilder,  forward,  as  they  wound, 
Were  the  proud  cliffs  and  lake  profound. 
Huge  terraces  of  granite  black^ 
Afforded  rude  and  cumber*d  track ; 

For  (rtun  the  mountain  hoar,* 
Hurl'd  headlong  in  some  night  of  fear, 
When  yeird  the  wolf  and  fled  the  deer, 

Jjnwe  crags  had  toppled  o*er  ;* 
And  some,  chance-poised  and  balanced,  lay, 
So  that  a  stripling  arm  might  sway 

A  mass  no  host  could  raise. 
In  Nature's  rage  at  random  thrown, 
Yet  trembling  like  tlie  Druid's  stone 

On  its  precarious  base. 
The  evening  miHts,  with  ceaseless  change. 
Now  clothed  the  mountains'  lofty  range, 

Now  left  their  foreheads  bare. 
And  round  the  skirts  their  mantle  furl'd. 
Or  on  tlie  sable  waters  curl'd. 
Or  on  the  eddying  breezes  whirl'd, 

DiAperned  in  middle  air. 
And  oft,  condensed,  at  once  they  lower,^ 
Wlien.  brief  and  fierce,  the  mountain  shower 

Pours  like  a  torrent  down,' 

I  MS.-"  And  !  ^«^  have  bod.  )  ^  ^       Glencoe." 

tMS.-"}Wild^j„ 
'  R  irr*.    S 

*  Th«  Uaartf>rly  Reviewer  nr*,  **  Thin  pletnre  of  barren 
lewolation  \*  admirably  toochrd  ;**  and  if  the  opinion  of  Mr. 
Fumrr  be  worth  any  thinf .  "  No  word*  eoald  have  given  a 
Tuer  pirtor^  of  thi^.  one  of  the  wi]ile«4  of  Natare't  land- 
•ra)>f«*.**  Mr.  Turner  addii,  however,  that  he  diiaenia  in  one 
oartirolar :  but  for  ene  or  t»»  tnfta  of  fraw  be  ina«t  have 
lrok«>n  \m  neck,  having  iilipped  when  trring  to  attain  the  ben 
HHition  for  Ukin{  the  view  which  wDbeUiehaa  voiomo  Imth, 
^i'Um  1833. 

55 


And  when  return  the  8UD*8  glad  Ix  vna, 
WhiteD*d  with  foam  a  thousand  stre^uns 
Leap  from  the  mountain's  crown.* 

XVL 
"  This  lake,"  said  Bruce,  **  whose  barriera 

drear 
Are  precipices  sharp  and  sheer. 
Yielding  no  track  for  goat  ot  deer. 

Save  the  bbick  shelves  we  tread. 
How  term  you  its  dark  waves?  and  1k>w 
Yon  northern  mountain's  pathless  brow. 

And  yonder  peak  of  dread. 
That  to  the  evening  sun  uplifts 
The  grisly  gulfs  and  slaty  rifts. 

Which  seam  its  shivcr'd  head  T— > 
**  Coriskin  call  the  dark  lake's  name, 
Ckmlin  the  ridge,  as  bards  proclaim. 
From  old  Cu#lmllin,  chief  of  Dune. 
But  bards,  familiar  in  our  isles 
Rather  with  Nature's  frowns  than  smiles^ 
Full  oft  their  careless  humors  please 
By  sportive  names  from- scenes  like  these. 
I  would  old  Torquil  were  to  show 
His  nuiidens  with  their  breasts  of  snow, 
Or  that  my  noble  Liege  were  nigh 
To  hear  liis  Nurse  sing  lullaby  1 
(Tlie  Maids — tall  clif&  with  breakers  white. 
The  Nurse — a  torrent's  roaring  might). 
Or  that  your  eye  could  see  the  mood 
Of  Corry  vrekin's  whirlpool  rude. 
When  dons  the  Hag  her  whiten'd  hood — 
Tis  thus  our  islctmen's  fancy  frames. 
For  scenes  so  stem,  fantastic  luuues." 

XVIL 
Answer'd  the  Bruce,  "  And  musing  mind 
Might  here  a  graver  moral  find- 
Tlicse  mighty  cliffs,  that  heave  on  high 
Their  naked  brows  to  middle  sky. 
Indifferent  to  the  sun  or  snow, 
Where  naught  can  fmie,  and  naught  can  blow, 
May  they  not  mark  a  Monardi  s  fate, — 
Raised  liigh  mid  stonns  uf  strife  and  state. 
Beyond  life's  lowlier  pleasures  placed. 
His  soul  a  rock,  his  heart  a  waste  f* 


«  MS.—"  And  wilder,  at  each  etep  they  take, 

Tom  the  prood  clifl*  and  yawning  lake ; 
Uoge  naked  iheeti  of  franiie  black,'*  fto. 

»  MS. — *•  For  fruro  the  mountain**  crown." 

•  VS. — ••  Hojfe  cra^  had  toppletl  down." 

T  MS.—'*  Oft  rlonin;  too,  at  once  they  lower." 

•  VS.—"  Pour'd  like  a  tom*nt  drvad." 

•  MS.—-"  Leap  fioiD  the  mountain**  head." 

**  "  He  who  aaeends  to  rooniitain-topt,  ihall  find 

The  lofUeet  peaks  most  wrapt  in  cloada  and  mow  S 
Re  who  rariMsacs  or  rabiiuea  mankind. 
Moat  look  down  on  the  hate  of  thow  below. 
Thoofh  hif  h  above  the  inn  of  f lory  (low. 
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0*er  hope  and  love  and  fear  aloft 

XX. 

High  rears  his  crowned  bead — But  soft  I 

Onward,  still  mute,  they  kept  the  track;— 

Look,  underneath  yon  jutting  crag 

**  Tell  who  ye  be,  or  else  stand  back," 

Are  hunters  and  a  slaughtered  stag. 

Said  Bruce  :  "in  deserts  when  they  me^t^ 

Who  may  they  be  f    But  late  you  said 

Men  pass  not  as  in  peaceful  street." 

No  steps  these  desert  regions  tread  T — 

Still,  at  his  stem  command,  they  stood. 

And  proffer'd  greeting  brief  and  rude, 

xvm. 

But  acted  courtesy  so  ill. 

«  So  said  I— and  believed  in  sooth," 

As  seem'd  of  fear,  and  not  of  wilL 

Ronald  replied,  "  I  spoke  the  truth. 

"  Wanderers  we  are,  as  you  may  be; 

Yet  now  I  spy,  by  yonder  stone, 

Men  hither  driven  by  wind  and  sea, 

Five  men — they  mark  us,  and  come  on; 

Who,  if  you  list  to  taste  our  cheer. 

And  by  their  badge  on  bonnet  borne. 

Will  share  with  you  this  fallow  deer."— 

I  guess  them  of  the  land  of  Lorn, 

*  If  from  the  sea,  where  lies  your  bark  T — 

Foes  to  my  Liege.'* — **  So  let  it  be ; 

"  Ten  £Eithom  deep  in  ocean  dark ! 

Tve  fiiced  worse  odds  than  five  to  three — 

Wreck'd  yesternight :  but  we  are  men, 

— But  the  poor  page  can  little  aid ; 

Who  little  sense  of  peril  ken. 

Then  be  our  battle  thus  array'd, 

The  shades  come  down — the  day  is  ahn^* 

If  our  free  passage  they  contest; 

Will  you  go  with  us  to  our  hut  r — 

Cope  thou  with  two,  I'U  match  the  rest''— 

•*  Our  vessel  waits  us  in  the  bay  ;• 

**  Not  so,  my  Liege — for  by  my  life, 

Thanks  for  your  proffer — have  good-day." — 

This  sword  shall  meet  the  treble  strife ; 

"  Was  that  your  galley,  then,  which  rode 

Not  far  from  shore  when  evening  glow*d  f— ' 

And  less  the  loss  should  Ronald  fall. 

"  It  was."—"  Then  spare  your  needless  pain. 

But  islesmen  soun  to  soldiers  grow, 

There  will  she  now  be  sought  in  vain. 

Allan  has  sword  as  well  as  bow, 

We  saw  her  from  the  mountain  liead. 

And  were  my  Monarch's  order  given. 

When,  with  St.  George's  blazon  red. 

Two  shafts  should  make  our  number  even." — 

A  southern  vessel  bore  in  sight. 

*  No  1  not  to  save  my  life  1"  he  said ; 

And  yours  raised  sail,  and  took  to  flight.'*— 

*  Enough  of  blood  rests  on  my  head. 

Too  rashly  spill'd — we  soon  sliall  know, 

XXL 

Whether  they  come  as  friend  or  foe" 

"Now,  by  the  rood,  unwelcome  news  T 

Thus  with  Lord  Ronald  communed  Bruce ; 

XLX. 

"  Nor  rests  there  light  enough  to  show 

Nigh  came  the  strangers,  and  more  nigh ; — 

If  tliis  their  tale  be  true  or  na 

Still  less  they  pleased  the  Monarch's  eye 

The  men  seem  bred  of  churlish  kind. 

Men  were  they  all  of  evil  mien. 

Yet  mellow  nuts  have  hardest  rind ; 

Dowu-look'd,  unwilling  to  be  seen  ;* 

We  will  go  with  them—- food  and  fire* 

Thoy  moved  with  half-resolved  pace. 

And  sheltering  roof  our  wants  require. 

And  bent  on  earth  each  gloomy  face. 

Sure  guard  'gainst  treachery  will  we  keep^ 

The  foremost  two  were  fair  array'd. 

And  watcli  by  turns  our  comrades'  sleep.-— 

With  brogue  and  bonnet,  trews  and  plaid. 

Good  fellows,  thanks ;  your  guesta  well  be^ 

And  bore  tlie  arms  of  mountaineers. 

And  well  will  pay  the  courtesy. 

Daggers  and  broadswords,  bows  and  spears. 

Come,  lead  us  where  your  lodging  lies, — 

The  three  that  If  gg'd  small  space  behind, 

Seem'd  serfs  of  more  degraded  kind ; 

Ooat-skins  or  deer-hides  o'er  them  cast^ 

And  we  will  follow  you ; — lead  oo." 

Made  a  rude  fence  against  the  blast ; 

Their  arms  and  feet  and  heads  were  bare, 

XXIL 

Matted  their  beards,  unshorn  their  hair ; 

They  reach'd  the  dreary  cabin,  made 

For  amv*,  the  caitiffs  bore  in  hand. 

Of  sails  against  a  rock  display  d. 

A  duo,  an  axe,  a  rusty  brand. 

And  there,  on  entering,*  found 

BottDd  him  MB  icy  roclu.  and  loodly  blow 

s  MS.— ••  Deep  in  the  Iwy  when  evening flow*d.»* 
Wend  we  with  tbem-for  food  sad  im.'* 

And  tlma  mrard  Um  toUs  which  to  thow  Mnmili  led.  ' 

CkiUt  MmtM,  Outo  m. 

•  MS.— «« Wend  yon  the  lint  o*«  wutek  bmI  stooa.** 

ilwAppmiix.KotoSH. 

•  MS.-"  Entnwai." 

CAiffio  m. 
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A  slender  boy,  whose  form  and  mien 
111  suited  wiUi  sudi  savage  scene, 
In  cap  and  cloak  of  yelvei  green. 

Low  seated  on  the  groond. 
His  garb  was  such  as  minstrels  wear, 
Dark  was  his  hue,  and  dark  his  hair, 
His  youthful  cheek  was  marr'd  by  care. 

His  eyes  in  sorrow  drown'd. 
**  Whence  this  poor  boy  T— As  Ronald  spoke, 
TTie  Toioe  his  trance  of  anguish  broke ; 
As  if  awaked  from  ghastly  dream. 
He  raised  his  head  with  start  and  scream. 

And  wildly  gated  around ; 
Then  to  the  wall  his  fioce  he  tum'd. 
And  his  dark  neck  with  blushes  bum'd. 

xxra. 

"Whose  is  this  boy  ?**  again  he  said. 

"  By  chance  of  war  our  captire  made ; 

He  may  be  yours,  if  you  should  hold 

lliat  music  has  more  charms  than  gold ; 

For,  tbou^  from  earliest  childhood  mute, 

The  lad  can  deftly  touch  the  lute. 
And  on  the  rote  and  viol  play, 
And  well  can  drive  the  time  away 
For  those  who  love  such  glee ; 
For  me,  the  frtroring  breeze,  when  loud 
It  pipes  upon  the  galley's  shroud, 
Makes  blither  melody."—' 

*Hath  he,  then,  sense  of  spoken  sound  T— 
"  Aye ;  so  his  mother  bode  us  know, 

A  crone  in  our  late  shipwreck  drown'd, 
And  hence  the  silly  stripling's  woe. 

More  of  the  youth  I  cannot  say. 

Our  captive  but  since  yesterday ; 

When  wind  and  weather  wax'd  so  grim. 

We  little  listed  think  of  him.— 

But  why  waste  time  in  idle  words  t 

Sit  to  your  cheer — unbelt  your  swords." 

Sudden  the  captive  tum'd  his  head; 

And  one  quick  glance  to  Ronald  sped. 

It  was  a  keen  and  warning  look, 

And  well  the  Chief  the  signal  took. 

XXIV. 
"  Kind  host,"  he  said,  **  our  needs  require 
A  separate  board  and  separate  fire; 
For  know,  that  on  a  pilgrimage 
Wend  I,  my  comrade,  and  this  page. 
And,  sworn  to  vigil  and  to  fast. 
Long  as  this  hallow'd  task  shall  last. 


•  MS.—"  Bat  oa  th«  clainlioeh  he  mn  pUf, 
And  hdp  ft  weftiy  ntf  ht  ftwsj. 

With  thoM  who  Iot*  •noh  giM. 
To  !■•,  On  fftvoring  brwo,  whm  lomi 
It  pipM  lhro«|Eh  on  my  fftlky'c  tldmid, 

MafcM  iMttOT  Miodf .'» 


We  never  doff  the  plaid  or  Bword* 
Or  feast  us  at  a  stranger's  board  ;* 
And  never  share  ooe  common  sleeps 
But  one  must  still  his  vigil  keep. 
Thus,  for  our  separate  use,  good  friend. 
We'll  hold  this  hut's  remoter  end."— 
**  A  churlish  vow,**  the  eldest  said, 
**  And  hard,  methinks,  to  be  obey'd. 
How  say  yon,  if,  to  wreak  the  scorn 
That  pays  our  kindness  harsh  return. 
We  should  refuse  to  share  our  meal?" — 
**  Then  say  we,  that  oyr  swords  are  steel ! 
And  our  vow  binds  us  not  to  fsist, 
Where  gold  or  foftce  may  buy  repast" — 
Their  host's  dark  brow  grew  keen  and  fell. 
His  teeth  are  dench'd,  his  features  swell ; 
Yet  sunk  the  felon's  moody  ire 
Before  Lord  Ronald's  glance  of  fire. 
Nor  could  his  craven  courage  brook 
The  Monarch's  calm  and  dauntless  look. 
With  Uugh  constrain'd, — **  Let  every  man 
Follow  the  fisshion  of  his  clan  t 
Each  to  his  separate  quarters  keep. 
And  feed  or  fkst,  or  wake  or  sleep.** 

XXV. 

Their  fire  at  separate  distance  bums. 

By  turns  they  eat,  keep  g^ard  by  turns ; 

For  evil  seem'd  that  old  man's  eye. 

Dark  and  designing,  fierce  yet  shy. 

Still  he  avoided  forward  look, 

But  slow  and  circumspectly  took 

A  circling,  never-ceasing  ghuice. 

By  doubt  and  cunning  mark'd  at  once, 

Which  shot  a  mischief-boding  ray,' 

From  under  eyebrows  shagg'd  and  gray. 

The  younger,  too,  who  seem'd  his  son, 

Had  that  dark  look  the  timid  shun ; 

The  half-clad  serfs  behind  them  sate. 

And  soowl'd  a  glare  Hwixt  fear  and  hate-* 

Till  all,  as  darkness  onward  crept, 

Couch'd  down,  and  seem'd  to  sleep,  or  slept 

Nor  he,  that  boy,  whose  powerless  tinigue 

Must  trust  his  eyes  to  waO  his  wrong, 

A  longer  watch  of  sorrow  made. 

But  stretch'd  his  limbs  to  slumber  laid.* 

XXVL 
Not  in  his  dangerous  host  confides     * 
The  King,  but  wary  watch  provides. 
Ronald  keeps  ward  till  midnight  past, 

•  M8.— «•  And  w«  hsvs  iwom  to  |  J||J**^  {  powor 

Whik  iMti  this  hallow'd  taak  of  ova, 
NeviT  to  doflT  tbo  phdd  or  tword. 
Nor  faMC  M  ftt  ft  Mmngcr*!  bowd.'* 

•  MB. ••  M  ill  forrbodinf  rar." 

«  M8.— •*  Bftt  MMM  hi  MOMlflM  ilsHibar  biM.*' 
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Then  wakes  the  King,  young  Allan  last ; 

Thus  rnnk'd,  to  give  the  youthful  page, 

Tlie  rest  required  by  tender  uge. 

What  is  Ixird  Ronald's  wakeful  tliought, 

To  chaise  the  languor  toil  had  brought  ?- 

(For  deem  not  that  he  deign'd  to  throw 

Much  care  upon  such  coward  foe,) — 

He  thinks  of  lovely  Isabel, 

When  at  her  foeman's  feet  she  fell. 

Nor  IcAs  when,  placed  in  princely  sella. 

She  glanced  on  lum  with  favoring  eyes, 

At  W<N>dstf)cke  when  he  won  the  prize. 

Nor,  fair  in  joy,  in  sorrow  fair. 

In  pride  of  place  as  'mid  despair. 

Must  she  alone  engross  his  care. 

His  tlioughts  to  his  betrothed  bride,* 

To  E.lith,  tuni — 0  how  decide, 

When  here  his  love  and  heart  are  givep. 

And  there  hL<  faith  stands  plight  to  Heaven  I 

No  drowsy  ward  'tis  his  to  keep>. 

For  seldom  lovers  long  for  sleep. 

Till  sung  Ids  midnight  hymn  the  owl, 

An?iwcr'd  the  dog-fox  with  his  howl. 

Then  waked  the  King — at  his  request, 

Lord  llonald  strctch'd  himself  to  rest 

XXVIL 
What  spell  was  good  King  Robert's,  say, 
To  drive  the  weary  night  away  f 
His  was  the  patriot's  burning  thought, 
Of  Freedom's  battle  bravely  fought. 
Of  castles  storm'd,  of  cities  freed. 
Of  deep  design  and  daring  deed. 
Of  Englanils  roses  reft  and  torn. 
And  Scotland's  cross  in  triumph  worn. 
Of  rout  and  rally,  war  and  truce, — 
As  heroes  think,  so  tliought  tlie  Bruce. 
No  marvel,  'mid  such  musings  lugli. 
Sleep  shunn'd  the  Monarch's  thoughtful  eye. 
Now  over  Coolin's  eastern  head 
The  grayish  light*  begins  to  spread, 
The  otter  t<»  his  cavern  drew. 
And  clamor'd  shrill  the  wakening  mew ; 
Then  watch'd  the  page — to  needful  rest 
The  King  resign'd  his  anxious  breast. 

XXVIIL 
To  Allan's  eyes  was  harder  task. 
The  weary  watdi  their  safeties  ask. 
He  trimm*d  the  6re,  and  gave  to  shine 
With  bickering  light  the  spUnter'd  pine ; 

>  MB. — "  Mwt  tbe  alone  hb  moiiingi  shaiv. 

They  tnra  to  hb  betrothed  bride.*' 
•  MB.—**  The  cold  blue  Uffat." 

>  Bee  AppendU,  Note  3  I. 
«  MB. "  with  emptj  diwa. 


Mingled  the  eeptire**  feel  i 
*  Toanf  AUea*e  ten  (to  wateh)  c 
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Then  gaxed  awhile,  where  silent  laid 

Their  hosts  were  shroudeit  by  the  plmid. 

But  little  fear  waked  in  his  mind, 

For  he  was  bred  of  martial  kind. 

And,  if  to  manhood  he  arrive. 

May  match  the  Ixildest  knight  alive. 

Then  thought  he  of  his  mother  s  toiwer. 

His  little  sisters'  greenwood  bower. 

How  there  the  Easter-gambols  pass. 

And  of  Dan  Joseph's  lengthen'd  maaa. 

But  still  before  his  weary  eye 

In  rays  prolong'd  the  blazes  die-^ 

Again  he  n)UKed  him — on  the  lake 

Look'd  fortli,  whore  now  the  twilight-llaln 

Of  pale  cold  dawn  began  to  wake. 

On  Coolin's  cliffs  the  mist  lay  furPd, 

The  morning  breeze  the  lake  had  curl'd, 

Ttie  short  dark  waves,  heaved  to  the  land. 

With  ceaseless  plash  kiss'd  cliif  or  sand  ;— 

It  was  a  slumbrous  sound — he  tum*d 

To  tales  at  which  his  youth  had  bum*d. 

Of  pilgrim's  path  by  demon  cross'd. 

Of  sprightly  elf  or  yelling  ghost^ 

Of  the  wild  witdi's  baneful  cot. 

And  mermaid's  alabaster  grot. 

Who  bathes  her  limbs  in  sunless  well. 

Deep  in  Stratludrd's  enchanted  oeU.* 

Thither  in  fancy  rapt  he  flies, 

And  on  his  sight  the  vaults  arise ; 

Tliat  hut's  dark  walls  he  sees  no  more. 

His  fcx>t  is  on  the  marble  floor. 

And  o'er  liis  head  the  dazzling  apart 

Gleam  like  a  firmament  of  stars  1 

— Hark !  hears  he  not  the  sea-nymph  apeak 

Her  anger  m  that  thrilling  shriek ! — 

No !  all  too  late,  with  Allan's  dream 

Mingled  the  captive's  warning  scream.* 

As  from  the  ground  he  strives  to  start, 

A  ruffian's  dagger  finds  his  he-art ! 

Upward  he  co^ts  his  dizzy  eyes,  .  .  . 

Murmurs  his  master's  name,  .  .  .  and  diet] 

XXIX. 

Not  so  awoke  the  King !  his  hand 
Snatch'd  from  tlie  flame  a  knotted  brand. 
The  nearest  weapon  of  his  wrath ; 
Witli  this  be  cross'd  the  murderer's  patl^ 

And  vcnged  young  Allan  well ! 
The  spatter'd  brain  and  bubbling  blood 
Hiss'd  on  the  half-extiiiguishM  wood, 

The  miscreant  gasp'd  and  fell  P 

the  poet  tbe  opportonity  of  muking,  in  the  moit  natanl  aai 
happy  manlier,  thmt  imensible  tranMtkm  from  (he  iveNij  of 
waking  thoaffats,  to  the  fancifal  viiione  of  ulaoibcr,  aad  llMt 
drioaive  powerc»f  the  iniafination  Mrbich  m  blmdathe  conCaeaef 
thew  aeparale  rtatca,  as  to  deceive  and  aport  with  the  efibila evai 
ofdeteraiined  Vigilance/*— Arili«A  CriiU,  fitkrumrf,  IBIS 
•  MS.—"  What  time  the  mincreant  fell.** 
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Nor  rose  in  peace  the  Island  Lord  I 
Odc  caitiff  died  upcm  his  swurd, 
And  one  beneath  his  gratip  lies  prooe, 
In  mortal  grapple  overthrown. 
But  while  Lord  Ronald's  dagger  drank 
The  life-blood  from  his  panting  flank, 
The  Father-ruffian  of  the  baud 
Behind  him  rears  a  coward  hand  I 

— 0  fur  a  moment's  aid, 
Till  Bruce,  who  deals  no  double  blow  > 
Dash  to  the  earth  another  foe. 

Above  his  comrade  laid ! — 

And  it  is  gained — the  captive  sprung 

On  the  raised  arm,  and  closely  clung, 

And,  ere  he  shook  him  loose. 
The  master'd  felon  press'd  the  ground. 
And  gasp'd  beneath  a  mortal  wound. 

While  o*er  him  stands  the  Bruce. 

XXX. 

"  Muoreant  1  while  lasts  thy  flitting  spark, 

Give  me  to  know  the  purpose  dark, 

That  arm'd  thy  hand  with  murderous  knife, 

Against  offenceless  stranger's  life  ?" — 

**  No  stranger  thou  I"  with  accent  fell, 

Murmur*d  the  wretch ;  **  I  know  thee  well ; 

And  know  thee  for  the  focman  sworn 

Of  my  high  chief,  the  mighty  I»m." — 

**  Speak  yet  again,  and  speak  the  truth 

For  thy  soul's  sake ! — from  whence  this  youth  ? 

His  country,  birth,  and  name  declare. 

And  thus  one  evil  deed  repair." — 

— **  Vex  me  no  more  1 . . .  niy  blood  runs  cold  . . . 

No  more  I  know  than  I  have  told. 

We  found  him  in  a  bark  wc  sought 

With  different  piirpose  . . .  and  I  thought"  .... 

Fate  cut  him  short;  in  blocwl  an<l  broil, 

As  he  had  lived,  died  Cormac  DoiL 

XXXI. 
Then  resting  on  liis  bloody  blade, 
The  valiant  Bruce  to  Ronahl  said, 
"Now shame  upon  ua  both ! — that  boy 

Lifts  his  mute  face  to  heaven,' 
And  clasps  his  hands,  to  testify 
His  gratitude  to  God  on  high, 

For  strange  deliverance  givea 
His  speechless  gesture  tlianks  hath  paid, 
Which  our  free  tongues  have  left  nuaaiil  I" 
He  raised  the  youth  with  kindly  word, 
But  mark'd  him  shudder  at  the  sword  : 

'  "  On  witnes!sin<;  the  di<«lnt*?nn<»nt  of  Brucc's  rpmaitm  at 
Dnnfermline,  in  18*2."  nys  Sir  Walter,  "  many  people  shed 
lean;  for  there  wa»i  the  warted  skall,  which  once  waa  the 
head  that  thoa»ht  so  winely  and  boldly  for  h'ln  country's  de- 
liverance ;  and  there  waa  the  dry  bone,  which  had  once  been 
the  sturdy  arm  that  killed  Sir  Henry  de  Bohon.  between  the 
two  armies,  at  a  single  Wow,  on  the  evening  before  the  battle 
of  B.inn(K'khnrn."— T'f'V.*  of  n  Orninifntktr. 


He  cleansed  i^  from  its  hue  of  death, 
And  plunged  the  weapon  in  its  sheath. 
**  Alas,  poor  child  I  unfitting  part 
Fate  doom'd,  when  with  so  soft  a  hearty 

And  form  00  slight  as  tliinc. 
She  made  thee  first  a  pirate's  slave, 
Then,  in  his  stead,  a  patron  gave, 

Of  wayward  lot  like  mine ; 
A  landless  prince,  whoee  wandering  life 
Is  but  one  scene  of  blood  and  strife — 
Yet  scant  of  friends  the  Bruce  shall  be, 
But  he'll  find  resting-place  for  thee. — 
Come,  noble  Ronald  I  o'er  the  dead 
Enough  thy  generous  grief  is  paid. 
And  well  has  Allan's  fate  been  wroke ! 
Come,  wend  we  hence — the  day  has  broke. 
Seek  we  our  bark — I  trust  the  talc 
Was  false,  that  she  had  hoisted  sail" 

xxxa 

Yet,  ere  they  left  that  chamcl-ccll, 
The  Island  Lord  bade  sad  farewell 
To  Alkn :-— "  Who  shall  tell  this  tale," 
He  said,  **m  halls  of  Donagaile  ! 
Oh,  who  his  widow'd  mother  tell. 
That,  ere  his  bloom,  her  fairest  foil  1 — 
Rest  thee,  poor  youth  1  and  trust  my  care 
For  mass  and  knell  and  funeral  prayer ; 
While  o'er  those  caitifls,  where  they  lie. 
The  wolf  shall  snarl,  the  raven  cry !" 
And  now  the  eastern  mountain's  head 
On  the  dark  lake  threw  lustre  red ; 
Briglit  gleams  of  gold  and  purple  streak 
Ravine  and  precipice  and  peak — 
(So  earthly  power  at  distimce  show? ; 
Reveals  his  splendor,  hides  liis  woes). 
O'er  sheets  of  granite,  dark,  and  broad," 
Rent  and  unequal,  lay  the  road. 
In  sad  discourse  the  warriors  wind, 
And  the  mute  captive  moves  beliind.* 


^\)t  Cori  of  tlje  I0IC0. 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


Stranokr  1  if  e'er  thme  ardent  step  hath  traced 
The  northern  realms  of  ancient  Caledon, 

s  MS. — '*  Holds  ap  his  speeohless  face  to  heaven.*' 

»  MS. — •'  Aloflf  the  1mke*B  rode  margin  slow, 

0*er  terraces  of  granite  black  thej  go." 

*  MS. — "  And  the  mnte  page  moves  slow  bebiod.*' 

"  Tbb  canto  is  fall  of  beauties ;  the  first  part  of  it,  eontain- 
ing  Um  conference  of  the  chiefs  in  Bracers  chamber,  might 
perhaps  have  been  abridged,  because  the  disonssum  of  a  mem 
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Where  the  proud  Qaeen  of  Wildeme^  hath 

pUiced, 
By  lake  and  cataract,  her  lonelj  throne ; 
Sublime  but  ead  delight  thy  soul  hath  known, 
Gazing  on  pathless  glen  and  mountains  high, 
Listing  where  from  the  difls  the  torrents  thrown 
Mingle  their  echoes  with  the  eagle's  cry,     [sky. 
And  with  the  sounding  lake,  and  with  the  mootaing 

Yes  I  'twas  sublime,  but  sad. — The  loneliness 
Loaded  thy  heart,  the  desert  tu-ed  thine  eye ; 
And  strange  and  awful  fears  began  to  press 
Tliy  busoni  with  a  stem  solemnity.  [nigh. 

Then  luiAt  thou  wish'd  some  woodman's  cottage 
Something  that  show'd  of  life,  though  lowland 

mean ; 
Olad  sight,  its  curling  wreath  of  smoke  to  Spy, 
Glad  sound,  its  cock's  blithe  carol  would  have 

been,  [green. 

Or  children^  whooping  wild  beneath  the  willows 

Such  are  the  scenes,  where  savage  grandeur 

wakes 
An  awful  thrill  that  softens  into  sighs ; 
Such  feelings  rouse  them  by  dim  Rannoch's 

lakiss. 
In  dark  Glencoe  such  gloomy  raptures  rise : 
Or  farther,  where,  beneath  the  northern  skies, 
Chides  wild  Loch-Eribol  his  caverns  hoar — 
But,  be  the  minstrel  judge,  they  yield  the  prize 
Of  desert  dignity  to  that  dread  8hore, 
That  sees  grim  Coolin  rise,  and  hears  Coriskin  roar.' 

n. 

Through  such  wild  scenes  the  champion  passed. 
When  bold  lialloo  and  bugle-blast 
Upon  the  breeze  came  loud  and  fast. 
«  Tliere,"  «iid  the  Bruce,  "  rung  Edward's  horn ! 
Wliat  can  have  caused  such  brief  return  f 
And  see,  brave  Ronald, — see  him  dart 
O'er  st4x;k  and  stone  like  hunted  hart, 
Precipitate,  as  is  the  use, 


matter  of  bnnnew  in  ontaltMl  for  poetrr ;  bnt  the  remBinder 
of  the  canto  !■  aiiubjectionabic ;  the  Msenery  in  which  it  h  laid 
excila  the  imagination  ;  mnd  the  cmve  scene  aifordii  many  op* 
portonitiet  fur  the  |ioet,  of  which  Mr.  Scott  has  very  succeat- 
falljr  availed  hinnelf.  The  dewrription  of  Allan's  watch  is 
partirulaHy  pleading ;  indeed,  the  manner  in  which  he  i«  made 
to  fall  asleep,  minf  ling  the  scenes  of  which  be  was  tliinking, 
with  the  aoene  aroaiid  him,  and  then  minglinf  with  his  dreams 
the  captive*!  sodden  scream,  is,  we  think,  among  the  moat 
happy  pasngee  of  the  whole  poem.*'— QiMr(4T/|r  Review. 

*•  We  soarcelf  know  whether  we  coold  have  selected  a  pae> 
sago  from  the  poem  that  will  more  fairly  illastrhte  iu  general 
niefito  and  pervading  blemishes  than  the  one  which  we  ha%'e 
josl  qooted  (sUnaas  uxi.  and  xzzii.)  The  same  happy  mix- 
*nr»  of  moral  remark  and  vivid  painting  of  dramatic  sit  nations, 
ftoqa— tly  oeevrs.  and  is  as  freqnently  debased  by  praaaie  ex- 
ptemioos  and  eoopleta,  and  by  every  variety  of  nngrammatical 
ieaaaa.  aroven  barttarism.    Oar  raadeia,  in  short,  will  imnw- 


In  war  or  sport,  of  Edward  Bmoe. 
— He  marks  us,  and  his  eager  cry 
Will  tell  his  news  ere  he  be  nigh." 

UL 
Loud  Edward  shouts,  **  What  make  ye  hir^ 
Warrhig  upon  the  mountain-deer, 

When  Scotland  wants  her  King  f 
A  bark  from  Lennox  cross'd  otir  track. 
With  her  m  speed  I  hurried  bad[, 

These  joyful  news  to  bring — 
The  Stuart  stirs  in  Teviotdale, 
And  Douglas  wakes  his  native  vale ; 
Thy  storm-toss'd  fle6t  hath  won  its  way 
With  little  loss  to  Brodick-Bay, 
And  Lennox,  with  a  gallant  band, 
Waits  but  thy  coming  and  command 
To  waft  them  o'er  to  Corrick  strand. 
There  are  blithe  news! — but  mark  the  doeel 
Edward,  the  deadliest  of  our  foes, 
As  with  his  host  he  northward  pass'd, 
Hath  on  the  Borders  breathed  his  last* 

IV. 
Still  stood  the  Bruce — his  steady  dieek 
Was  little  wont  his  joy  to  speak, 

But  then  his  color  rose : 
**  Now,  Scotland  !  shortly  shalt  thoo  see, 
With  God's  high  will,  thy  children  free. 

And  vengeance  on  thy  foes ! 
Yet  to  no  sense  of  selfish  wrongs, 
Bear  witness  with  me,  Heaven,  belongs 

My  joy  o'er  Edward's  bier  ;■ 
I  to«>k  my  knighthood  at  his  hand, 
And  lordship  held  of  him,  and  land. 

And  well  nuiy  vouch  it  here, 
That,  blot  the  story  from  his  page. 
Of  Scotland  ruin'd  in  his  rage, 
Tou  read  a  monarch  brave  and  aage. 

And  to  his  people  dear." — 
"  Let  London's  burghers  mourn  hei-  lord. 
And  Croydon  monks  his  praise  record," 


diately  here  discover  the  powerful  band  that  has  ao  olisQ  pn- 
sented  them  with  descriptions  calculated  at  oooa  to  exalt  a»t 
animate  their  thooghta,  and  to  lower  and  deaden  iJm  laiigaaga 
which  is  their  vehicle ;  bat,  as  we  have  before  ohaafj  ^pam 
and  again,  we  believe  Mr.  Scott  b  inaeocasible  evaa  lo  iIm 
mildest  and  the  most  jnst  re|»roof  on  this  sobjeei.  We  really 
believe  that  he  cannot  write  correct  Engliab  ,  and  we  thtsttmo 
dismiss  him  as  an  tncaraA/e,  with  anfeigaed  compaariou  lor 
this  one  faolt,  and  with  the  highest  admiratioa  9t  hb  mmaj 
redeeming  virtoee."— ^eafA/y  Review. 

1  **  That  Mr.  Scott  ean  ote—iwnallf  clothe  the  gianJtM  «r 
his  thought  in  tbe  m^eaty  of  expresdon,  nnobarared  with  tlM> 
jaigon  of  antiquated  billads.  and  anencumbcied  bj  %hm  awlK 
wardoesB  of  ragged  exieesMon,  oe  banh  Involatlon,  «r«  tM> 
with  pleasaic  acknowledge  ;  a  6oer  spacinao  eannoi  yluiii 
be  exhibited  than  in  this  passago.  *  *'^BrUi»k  OrUic, 

"  See  Appendix,  Note  9  K 
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The  eager  Edward  said ; 
"  Eternal  as  hU  own,  mj  hate 
SurmountA  the  bounds  of  mortal  fate. 

And  diea  not  with  the  dead  I 
Such  hate  was  his  on  Solway*8  strand, 
When  vengeance  dench'd  his  palsied  hand. 
That  pointed  yet  to  Scotland's  land,^ 

As  his  last  accents  pray'd 
Disgrace  and  curse  upon  his  heir, 
If  he  one  Scottish  head  should  spore, 
Till  8tretch*d  upon  the  bloody  lair 

Each  rebel  oorpee  was  laid  1 
Such  hate  was  his,  when  his  last  breath 
Renounced  the  peaceful  house  of  death, 
And  bade  his  boues  to  Scotland's  coast 
Be  borne  by  his  remorselew  host, 
As  tf  his  dead  and  stony  eye 
Could  still  enjoy  her  mbery  I 
Such  hate  was  his— dark,  deadly,  long; 
Mine, — as  enduring,  deep^  and  strong  T'^- 


**  Let  women,  Edward,  war  with  words, 

With  curses  monks,  but  men  with  swords: 

Nor  doubt  of  living  foes,  to  sate 

Deepest  revenge  and  deadliest  hate.* 

Now,  to  the  sea  I  behold  the  beach. 

And  see  the  galleys'  pendants  stretch 

Tlieir  fluttering  length  down  fiivoring  gale  I 

Aboard,  aboard  I  and  hoist  the  sail 

Hold  we  our  way  for  Arran  first. 

Where  meet  in  arms  our  friends  dispersed ; 

Lennox  the  loyul,  De  la  Haye, 

An  1  Boyd  Uie  bold  in  battle  fray. 

I  long  the  hardy  band  to  head. 

And  see  once  more  my  standard  spread. — 

DiHis  noble  Ronald  share  our  course, 

Or  stay  to  raiae  his  island  force  t" — 

"  C<»nie  weal,  come  woe,  by  Bruce's  side," 

Replied  the  Chief,  "  will  Ronald  bide. 

And  since  two  galleys  yonder  ride. 

Be  mine,  so  please  my  liege,  dismiss'd 

To  wake  to  arms  the  clans  of  Uist, 

And  all  who  hear  the  Minche's  roar. 

On  the  Long  Ifdand's  lonely  shore. 

The  nearer  Isles,  with  slight  delay. 

Ourselves  may  r>ummon  in  our  way ; 

And  soon  on  Arran's  shore  shall  meet, 


I  ^M  Appendix.  Note  9  L. 

*  "  The  Brace  vrw.  onqoeiitionably,  of  m  temper  never  nir^ 
pMsed  for  its  hainaiiity,  monifieence,  and  nobleneN',  yet  to 
repfvaent  him  wrniwinf  over  the  death  of  the  fir^t  Plantage- 
aet.  aAer  the  rfpeate«l  and  tremendooe  ills  inflicted  by  that 
man  on  Scotland— the  |»atriot  Wallaoe  mnrdewd  by  hieocder, 
at  well  a*  the  royal  race  of  Waica,  and  the  very  broiben  of 
The  Brace.  «laoj(hief«d  by  hie  command — to  repment  tho 
|n«t  bimJ  cpnerou*  Roliert.  we  repeat,  feelinf  an  inetant'i  oom> 
pavkioii  (or  tU-  vadilon  fate  of  a  miecreant  Uke  thi«,  ia,  we  ace 


With  Torqnil's  aid,  a  gallant  fleet, 
If  aught  avails  their  Chieftain's  best 
Amoog  the  islesmen  of  the  weat" 

VL 
Thus  waa  their  ventoroua  ootmcfl  eaid. 
But,  ere  their  sails  the  galleys  spread, 
Goriskin  dark  and  Coolin  high 
Echoed  the  dirge's  doleftil  cry. 
Along  that  sable  lake  pass'd  slow, — 
Ht  scene  for  such  a  sight  of  woe, — 
The  sorrowii^  islesmen,  as  they  bore 
The  murder'd  Allan  to  the  shore. 
At  every  pause,  with  dismal  shout, 
Their  coronach  of  grief  rung  out, 
And  ever,  when  they  moved  again. 
Hie  pipes  resumed  their  clamorous  strata, 
And,  with  the  pibroch's  shrilling  wail, 
Moum'd  the  young  heir  of  Donagaile. 
Round  and  around,  from  cliff  and  cave, 
His  answer  stem  old  Coolin  gave. 
Till  high  upon  his  misty  side 
Languish'd  the  mournftd  notes,  and  died. 
For  never  sounds,  by  mortal  made, 
Attain'd  his  high  and  haggard  head. 
That  echoes  but  the  tempest's  moan. 
Or  the  deep  thunder's  rending  groan. 

VIL 
Merrily,  merrily  bounds  the  bark. 

She  botmds  before  the  gale. 
The  mountain  breeze  from  Ben-na-dardi 

Is  joyous  in  her  sail ! 
With  fluttering  sound  like  laughter  hoarse. 

The  cords  and  canvas  strain. 
The  waves,  divided  by  her  force. 
In  rippling  eddies  chased  her  course, 

As  if  they  laughed  again. 
Not  down  the  breeze  more  blithely  flew, 
Skinmiing  the  wave,  the  light  sea-mew. 

Than  the  gay  galley  bore 
Her  course  upon  tlmt  favoring  wind. 
And  Coolings  crest  has  sunk  behind. 

And  SUpin  8  cavem'd  shore.' 
Twas  then  that  warlike  signals  wake 
Dunscaith's  dark  towers  and  Eisord's  lake. 
And  soon,  from  Cavilgarrigh's  head. 
Thick  wreaths  of  eddying  smoke  were  spread ; 


eompelM  to  My  it,  to  monatrooa,  sad  In  a  Se^ttish  poet,  ao 
annatval  a  violation  of  trath  and  decency,  not  to  aay  patriot 
ism,  that  w«  aia  mally  aeUMiiihod  that  the  aathor  coo  Id  have 
conceived  tho  idea,  macb  more  that  ha  eoaid  toffer  hi*  pen  to 
reeord  it.  Thli  wretched  abaaement  on  the  part  of  The 
Brace,  b  farther  heightened  by  the  King'*  halfH«|»reheni{on  ot 
Prinoa  ESdward'i  noble  and  ■torn  eipwiioaof  andymg  hatred 
af ainat  bb  oonntry*e  apoilor,  and  bia  family's  asMseia  — Ortl^ 
emi  Revitm 
>  MS. **  moantaio-ohori." 
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A  eummnns  these  of  war  and  wrath 
T'j  the  brave  clans  »f  Sleat  and  Strath, 

And,  ready  at  the  sight, 
Each  warriur  to  liis  weapons  spmng, 
And  targe  upon  his  shoulder  flung, 

Impatient  fur  the  fight. 
Mac-Kiiinon's  chieC  in  warfare  graj, 
Had  charge  to  mxistcr  their  array, 
And  guide  their  barks  to  Brodick-Bay. 

Via 

Signal  of  Ronald's  liigh  command, 
A  beacon  gleaned  o'er  sea  and  land. 
From  Canna's  tower,  that,  steep  and  gray, 
Like  falcou-nest  o'erhangs  the  bay.* 
Seek  not  tlie  giddy  crag  to  climb. 
To  view  tlie  turret  {^cathed  by  time; 
It  is  a  task  of  doubt  and  fear 
To  aught  but  goat  or  mountain-deer. 
But  rest  thee  on  the  silver  beach, 
And  let  the  aged  herdsman  teach 

His  tale  of  ft)rmer  day ; 
His  cur's  wild  clamor  he  shall  chide, 
And  for  thy  seat  by  ocean's  side. 

His  varied  plaid  display ; 
Then  tell,  how  with  their  Chieftain  came, 
In  ancient  times,  a  foreign  dame 
To  yonder*  turret  gray.* 
Stem  was  her  Lord's  suspicious  mind. 
Who  ill  so  rude  a  jail  ci»nfined 
So  soft  and  fair  a  thrall  1 
And  oft,  when  moon  on  ocean  slept, 
Thait  lovely  lady  sate  and  wept 

UlK)n  the  CHstle-wall, 
And  tiu-nd  her  eye  to  southern  climes. 
And  tht>ught  perchance  of  liappier  times, 
'     And  touch'd  her  lute  by  fit^*,  and  sung 
Wild  ditticH  in  her  native  tongue. 
And  still,  when  on  the  cliff  and  bay 
Placid  and  pale  the  moonbeams  play. 

And  every  breeze  is  mute. 
Upon  the  lone  Hebridcan's  ear 
Steals  a  strange  pleasure  mix'd  with  fear, 
While  from  that  cliiT  he  seems  to  hear 

The  murn^  of  a  late. 
And  sounds,  as  of  a  captive  lone; 

1  Bm  Appmdix,  Note  3  M. 

•  MS.—"  To  Canntf  s  turret  gny.** 

>  **  The  tUnsu  which  follow  are,  we  think,  tonchingly 
•leftotirnl,  and  breathe  a  aweet  and  melancholy  tendernew, 
perfectly  niiuble  to  the  aad  ub  which  they  nconl."— Cntr- 
tml  Revino. 

•  MS.— ••  That  era;  with  ciert  of  reioa  pray.*' 

•  Bee  Appendix,  Note  3  N.  •  Ibid.  Note  8  O. 
f  MS.— ••  TUl  in  their  Miioke,*'  &e. 

•  *'  And  ao  abo  *  memly,  merrily,  foes  the  bark,'  In  a  rao- 
caHioo  of  merriment,  which,  like  Dof  berry*!  tedioomea/ he 
6nd4  it  in  hia  heart  to  beRtow  wholly  and  entirely  on  ns, 
Ihroo^h  p«fe  after  page,  or  ware  aftrr  ware  of  hi<t  TOTa;;e. 


That  mourns  her  woes  in  tongue  miXuawar 
Strange  is  the  tale — bat  all  too  long 
Already  hath  it  staid  the  song — 

Yet  who  may  pass  them  bj. 
That  crag  and  tower  b  ruins  gray,* 
Nor  to  their  hapless  tenant  pay 

The  tribute  of  a  sigh  ! 

IX. 
Merrily,  merrily  bounds  the  bark 

O'er  the  bniad  ocean  driven. 
Her  path  by  Ronin's  mountains  dark 

The  steersman's  hand  hath  given. 
And  Ronin's  mountains  dark  have  sent 

Their  hunters  to  the  shore,* 
And  each  his  ashen  bow  unbent, 

And  gave  his  pastime  o'er,  • 

And  at  the  Inland  Lord's  command. 
For  hunting  spear  took  warrior's  bnuid. 
On  Scoorcigg  next  a  warning  light 
Summon'd  her  warriors  to  the  fight ; 
A  numerous  nice,  ere  stem  MacLeod 
O'er  their  bleak  chores  in  vengeance  srtrode 
When  all  in  vain  the  ocean-cave 
Its  refuge  to  his  victims  gave. 
The  Cliief,  relentless  in  his  wrath. 
With  blazing  heath  blockades  the  pnth ; 
In  dense  and  stifling  volumes  ndl'd, 
Tlie  vap>r  fill'd  the  cavem'd  lM)ld ! 
The  wurrior-tlu-eat,  the  infant's  plain. 
The  mother's  screams,  were  heard  in  vain  j 
The  vengeful  Chief  maintains  his  fires. 
Till  in  the  vault^  a  tribe  expires  I 
Tlic  bones  which  strew  that  cavern's  glooin 
Too  well  attest  their  dismal  doom. 

X. 

Merrily,  merrily  goes  the  bark" 

On  a  breeze  from  tlie  northward  free. 
So  shoots  thn>ugh  the  morning  sky  the  lark 

Or  the  swan  through  the  summer  aea. 
The  shores  of  Mull  on  the  eastward  lay, 
And  Ulva  dark  and  Colonsay, 
And  all  the  group  of  islets  gay 

That  guard  famed  Staflfia  round.* 
Then  all  unknown  its  columns  roee. 

We  coaM  almost  be  tempted  to  beliere  that  he  was  o«  1 
torn  from  Skye  when  he  wrote  this  |iortion  of  lii«  portn  :— 
8k]re,  the  depo«iitorr  of  the  '  mighty  cap  of  royal  Somr 
ai  well  ai  of  '  Rorie  More's*  comparatively  modem  *  ho 
and  that,  a»  he  Miya  biau«lf  of  a  minstrd  who  celebratr 
hoepitalilies  of  Dnnvegan-caftle  hi  that  i«land,  *  it  ia  | 
plain,  that  when  tkia  tribute  of  poetical  prai«e  was  bratc 
the  lK>ra  of  Rorie  More  had  not  been  inactive.*  **~.V# 
Revirw.    See  Appendix.  Note  M. 

•  "  Of  the  prominent  beaniies  which  abound  in  tbe  j 
the  most  ma^rnificont  we  cooiMer  to  be  tbe  descrlpUva  « 
celebrated  Care  of  Fin^l,  which  h  conceived  in  a  n 
mind,  and  is  expresMd  in  a  strain  of  poetry,  clew,  d 
and  Mbllme," — Briiifk  Critic. 
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,  Where  dark  and  undisturbed  repose* 
The  oornMirant  had  found, 
And  the  ^y  seal  had  quiet  home, 
And  welter'd  in  that  wondrous  dome. 
Where,  as  to  shame  the  temples  deek'd 
By  skill  pf  earthly  architect. 
Nature  herself^  it  seem*d,  -would  raise 
A  Minster  to  her  Maker  s  praise  I* 
Not  for  a  meaner  use  ascend 
Her  columns,  or  her  arches  bend ; 
Nor  of  a  theme  le^s  solemn  tells 
That  mighty  surge  that  ebbs  and  swells^ 
And  still,  between  each  awful  pause, 
From  the  high  vault  an  answer  drawi^ 
In  varied  tone  prolong\l  and  high, 
That  mocks  the  organ's  meltKiy. 
Nor  doth  its  entrance  front  in  vaio 
To  old  lona's  holy  fane. 
That  Nature's  voice  might  seem  to  say, 

*  Well  hast  thou  done,  frail  Child  of  clay  t 
Thy  humble  powers  that  stately  shrine 
Task'd  high  and  hard — but  witness  mine  1*^ 

XL 
Merrily,  merrily  goes  the  bark. 

Before  the  gale  she  bounds ; 
So  darts  the  ddphin  from  the  shark, 

Or  the  deer  before  the  bounds 
They  left  Loch-Tua  on  their  loo. 
And  they  waken'd  the  men  of  the  wild  Tiroe, 

And  the  Cliief  of  the  sandy  Coll ; 
They  paused  not  at  Colnmba's  isle, 
Tlumgh  peal'd  the  bells  from  the  holy  pile 

With  long  and  meaflur'd  toll  ;* 
No  time  for  matin  or  for  mass, 
And  tlie  sounds  of  the  h(>ly  summons  pass 

Away  in  the  billows'  roll. 
Lochbuie's  fierce  and  warlike  Lord 
Their  sisrnal  eaw,  and  grasp'd  his  sword, 
And  verdant  Ilay  call'd  her  host, 
And  the  clxms  of  Jura's  rugged  coast 

Lord  Ronald's  call  obey, 
And  Scarba*8  isle,  whose  tortured  shore 
Still  rings  to  Corrievreken's  roar. 

And  lonely  Colonsay ; 
— Scenes  sung  by  him  who  sings  no  more  I* 

*  MS.—"  Where  niched,  hii  nndistnrb'd  repote." 

*  ^ee  Appendix,  Note  3  P. 
>  The  MS.  add9, 

•'  Which,  when  the  ruin*  of  thy  pile 
Comber  the  deiiolated  ble, 
Firm  and  immatable  shall  rtand, 
'Gainst  winds,  and  waves,  and  spoiler'a  hand." 

i  **  Wo  were  now  treadin<^  that  innstrioas  island,  which  was 
»nce  the  luminary  of  the  Caledonian  re^iona,  whence  savage 
clan*  and  roving  barbarinn.i  derived  the  benefits  of  knowledge, 
and  the  bles«ing«  of  reli^on.  To  nb«tract  the  mind  from  all 
local  emotion  would  he  impowibln,  if  it  were  endeavored,  and 
5fi 


His  bright  and  brief*  career  is  o'er, 
And  mute  his  tuneful  strains ; 

Quench'd  is  his  lamp  of  varied  lore, 

That  loved  the  light  of  song  to  pour ; 

A  distant  and  a  deadly  shore 
Has  Lbtdkn'8  ocM  remains! 

XIL 
Ever  the  breese  blows  merrily. 
But  the  galley  ploughs  no  more  the  sea. 
Lest,  rounding  wild  Cantyrc,  they  meet 
The  southern  foeman's  watdiful  fleet. 

They  held  unwonted  way : — 
Up  Tarbat*s  western  lake  they  bore. 
Then  dragg'd  their  bark  the  isthmus  o'er,* 
As  fiu*  as  Kilmaoonners  shore. 

Upon  the  eastern  bay. 
It  was  a  wondrous  sight  to  see 
Topmast  and  pennon  glitter  free. 
High  raised  above  the  greenwood  tree, 
As  on  dry  land  the  galley  moves. 
By  cliff  and  copse  and  alder  groves. 
Deep  import  from  that  selcouth  sign. 
Did  many  a  mountain  Seer  divine. 
For  ancient  legends  told  the  Gael, 
That  when  a  royal  bark  should  sail 

O'er  Kilmaconnel  moss, 
Old  Albyn  should  in  fight  prevail. 
And  every  foe  should  fioint  and  quail 

Before  her  silver  Cross. 

xni 

Now  launch'd  once  more,  the  inland  sea 
They  furrow  with  fair  augury. 

And  steer  for  Arran's  isle ; 
The  sun,  ere  yet  he  sunk  behind 
Ben-Ghoil,  "  the  Mountain  of  the  Wind," 
Gave  his  f^im  peaks  a  greeting  kind, 

And  bade  L4)ch  Ranza  smile." 
Thither  their  destined  course  they  drew; 
It  sccm'd  the  isle  her  monarch  knew, 
So  brilliant  was  the  lan<lward  view, 

The  ocean  so  serene ; 
Each  puny  wave  in  diamonds  roll'd 
O'er  the  calm  deep,  where  hues  of  gold 

With  azure  strove  and  green. 


would  be  foolish,  if  it  were  ponible.  Wliaterer  withdraws  os 
from  the  power  of  our  senses  ;  whatever  make*  the  past,  the 
dibtant.  or  the  future  predominate  over  the  present,  advance* 
us  in  the  dignity  of  thinking  beings.  Far  from  me  and  from 
my  friends  be  such  fngid  philosophy,  as  may  conduct  os  indif 
ferent  and  unmoved  over  any  ground  which  has  been  dignified 
by  wisdom,  bravery,  or  virtue.  That  man  is  iittle  to  be  en- 
vied, whose  patriotism  would  not  gain  force  upon  the  plain  of 
Marathon,  or  whoMe  piety  would  not  grow  warmer  among  the 
ruins  of  lona." — Johnron. 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  3  a. 

•  MS.—"  Ilifi  short  but  bright,"  &e. 

T  See  A  ppendix.  Note  2  R.  "Ibid.  Not*  9  n 
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The  hill  the  vale,  the  tree,  the  tower, 

Our  niin*d  house  and  hapless  state, 

Glow'd  with  the  tints  of  evening's  hour, 

From  worldly  joy  and  hojKJ  estranged. 

Tin*  l^each  was  silver  sheen, 

Much  is  the  hapless  mourner  changed. 

Tl\e  wind  broathctl  soft  as  h>vcr*s  sigh. 

Perchance,*'  liere  smiled  the  noble  King, 

And,  oft  renew'd,  seeniM  oft  to  die, 

«  Tliis  tale  may  other  musings  bring. 

With  breathloss  pause  between. 

SiX)n  shall  we  know — yon  mountains  hide 

0  who,  with  sjHH»ch  of  war  and  wch^s, 

The  little  convent  of  Saint  Bride ; 

WouM  wish  to  break  the  soft  repose 

There^  sent  by  Edward,  she  must  stay, 

Of  such  enchanting  scene ! 

Till  fate  shall  give  more  prosperous  dajr  •* 

And  thither  will  I  Ixmr  thy  suit. 

XIV. 

Nor  will  thine  advocate  be  mute." 

Is  it  of  war  Lord  Ronalil  speaks  ? 

Tlie  blush  that  dyes  his  manly  cheeks. 

XVI. 

Tlio  tiini<I  look  and  downcast  eye. 

As  thus  they  talk'd  in  earnest  mor^. 

And  faltering  voice  the  theme  deny. 

Tliat  speechless  l)oy  b»si«le  them  stood 

And  gtHid  King  Robert's  brow  expressed. 

He  stfHip'd  his  hea<l  ajrainst  the  mast^ 

He  p<»uder'd  oVr  some  high  request. 

And  bitter  sobs  came  tliick  and  fast. 

As  doubtful  to  a])i)rove  ; 

A  grief  that  wouhl  not  1k'  repressed. 

Yet  in  his  eye  and  lip  the  while. 

But  seem'd  to  burst  his  youthful  Hcaat. 

Dwelt  the  half-pitying  glance  and  smile, 

His  hands,  agaiiist  lus  forehead  he'd. 

Which  manh«xKrft  i^niver  mood  beguile. 

As  if  by  force  his  tears  r(|x*ird, 

^\^len  lover*  talk  of  love. 

But  through  his  fingers,  lonif  and  slight. 

Anxious  Ins  suit  Lord  Ronald  pled ; 

Fast  trill'd  the  drops  <»f  c^y^tal  bright 

— **  And  for  my  bride  betrothed,"  he  said. 

Edward,  who  walk'd  the  dock  apart. 

«  My  liege  lias  heard  the  rumor  spread 

First  spied  this  confli<*t  of  the  heart. 

Of  E<lith  from  Artomish  fled. 

Tlioughtless  as  brave,  with  bluntness  kind 

Too  hard  her  fat** — I  claim  no  right* 

He  sought  to  cheer  the  sorn»wer'»  mind; 

To  blame  her  for  her  ha>»ty  flight; 

By  force  the  rlender  hand  he  drew 

Re  joy  nnd  happiness  her  lot ! — 

From  those  p)or  eye!»  tliat  streamed  with  deW 

Rjit  fhe  hath  fle<l  the  bri<lal-knot, 

As  in  his  hold  the  stripling  strove, — 

And  L<»rn  rocall'd  his  promise<l  plight. 

('Twas  a  rough  gTn<]\  thotiirh  meant  in  loTe). 

In  the  as'.embh'ti  chieftains'  sight. — 

Away  his  tears  the  warrior  swept. 

Wlu-n,  to  fulfil  our  fathers'  bjind. 

And  ba<le  shame  on  hiiu  that  he  wept.* 

I  pn»ffer*d  all  I  couhl — my  hand — 

"  I  would  to  heaven,  thy  helpless  tongue 

I  was  rei>idso<l  with  scorn  ; 

Could  tell  me  who  hath  wrought  thee  wmn^ 

Mine  honor  I  should  ill  assert. 

For,  were  he  of  our  cn-w  the  hes-t. 

And  worse  the  fiuslings  of  my  heart, 

Tlie  insult  went  not  unrefiress'd. 

If  I  .-hi»uld  play  a  suittjr's  part 

Come,  cheer  thee;  thou  art  now  of  age 

Again,  to  pleasure  Lorn." — 

To  be  a  warri<ir's  gjdlant  page; 

Tliou  shalt  be  mine !— a  pjilfrey  fair 

XV. 

O'er  hill  and  holt  my  1m »y  shall  liear, 

•*  Young  Lord,**  the  Royal  Bnicc*  replied, 

To  hold  my  bow  in  hunting  grove, 

"That  (|uesti<»n  must  the  Church  decide: 

Or  speed  on  errand  to  luy  love 

Yet  seems  it  hard,  since  rumors  state 

For  well  I  wot  thou  wilt  not  tell 

Edirh  tnke<»  Cli.Tord  for  her  mate. 

The  temple  where  my  wi-hes  dwell** 

Tlie  very  tie,  which  she  hath  broke, 

To  thee  slHiuld  still  be  binding  yoke. 

XVII. 

But,  ft>r  uiy  sister  Isabel — 

Bruce  interposed, — **  Gay  Edward,  oo^ 

The  m<Kid  of  woman  who  can  tell  f 

This  is  no  youth  to  hold  thy  bow, 

I  guess  the  diampion  of  the  Rock, 

To  fill  thy  goblet,  or  to  In-ur 

Victorious  in  the  tourney  shock. 

Thy  message  light  to  lijr]iter  fair. 

That  knight  unknown,  to  whom  the  prize 

Thou  art  a  patron  all  Uh\  wild 

She  dealt,— liad  favor  in  her  eyes ; 

And  thoughtless,  for  this  ('rpimn  child. 

But  since  our  brother  Xigers  fate, 

See*st  thou  not  bow  ajuu  t  he  stealA, 

»  MS. •*  no  tonpne  If  mine 

i  MB.—"  Thither,  bv  Eilwiinl  !H>nt,  vhe  sUya 

To  blame  her,*'  Ifce. 

Till  lale  »hall  li'nti  mow  |itOA|MTOii9  dafi  ■• 

*  MB. — "  And  as  •« ay  ilir  Xf^ur*  he  nwept. 

f  MB.-"  The  princely  Brooe." 

Tie  Iwle  thanic  uii  tiira  that  he  vreot 
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Keeps  loneljr  couch,  and  lonely  meals  f 

The  heavy  sword  or  bossy  shield. 

Fitter  by  far  in  you  calm  cell 

Men  too  were  there,  that  bore  the  scan 

To  tend  our  sister  Isabel, 

Impressed  in  Albyn*s  woeful  wars, 

With  father  Augustin  to  share 

At  Falkirk's  fierce  and  fatal  fight, 

The  peaceful  change  of  convent  prayer, 

Teyndrum's  dread  rout,  and  JHethven's 

Tlum  wander  wild  adyentures^throu^ 
With  such  a  reckless  guide  as  you." — 

flight; 
The  might  of  Douglas  there  was  seen, 

"  Thanks,  brother  T  Edward  answered  gay, 

There  Lennox  with  his  graceful  mien ; 

**  For  the  high  laud  tliy  words  convey  I 

Kirkpatrick,  Closebum's  dreaded  Knight ; 

But  we  may  learn  some  future  day. 

ITie  Lindsay,  fiery,  fierce,  and  light ; 

If  thou  or  I  can  this  poor  boy 

The  Heir  of  murder'd  De  la  Haye, 

Protect  the  best,  or  best  employ. 

And  Boyd  the  grave,  and  Seton  gay. 

Meanwhile,  our  vessel  nears  the  strand  ; 

Around  their  King  regained  they  press'd. 

Launch  we  the  boat,  and  seek  the  land.** 

Wept,  shouted,  clasp'd  hun  to  then-  breast, 

1 

And  young  and  old,  and  serf  and  lord. 

XVIII. 

And  he  who  ne'er  unsheatlied  a  sword, 

To  land  King  Robert  lightly  sprung. 

And  he  in  many  a  peril  tried. 

And  thrice  aloud  his  bugle  rung 

Alike  resolveil  the  brunt  to  bide, 

With  note  prolong'd  and  varied  strain. 

And  Uve  or  die  by  Bruce's  side  1 

Till  bold  Ben-Ghoil  replied  again. 

Good  DougUs  then,  and  De  la  Haye, 

XX. 

Had  in  a  glen  a  hart  at  bay. 

Oh,  War !  thou  hast  thy  fierce  delight, 

And  Lennox  cheer'd  the  laggard  hounds, 

Thy  gleams  of  joy,  intensely  bright  I 

When  waked  tliat  horn  the  greenwood 

Such  gleams,  as  from  thy  polish'd  shield 

bounds. 

Fly  dazzling  o'er  the  battle-field  1 

« It  is  the  foe  !'*  cried  Boyd,  who  came 

Such  transports  wake,  severe  and  high. 

In  breathless  haste  witli  eye  of  flame, — 

Amid  the  pealing  conquest  cry ; 

•*  It  is  the  foe  !— Each  valiant  lord 

Scarce  less,  when,  after  battle  lost* 

Fling  by  his  bow,  and  grasp  his  sword  !** — 

Muster  the  remnants  of  a  host, 

**  Not  so,"  replied  the  good  Lord  James, 

And  as  each  comrade's  name  tliey  tell 

"  That  blast  no  English  bugle  claims. 

^\^lo  in  the  well-fought  conflict  fell. 

Oft  luive  I  heard  it  fire  the  fight, 

Knitting  stern  brow  o'er  flasliing  eye. 

Cheer  the  pursuit,  or  stop  the  flight. 

Vow  to  avenge  them  or  to  die  ! — 

Dea<l  were  my  heart,  uiul  tieaf  mine  ear, 

Warriors ! — and  where  arc  warriors  found, 

If  Bruce  >houM  call,  nor  Douj^his  huarl 

It*  not  on  martial  Britain's  groimd  ?' 

Each  to  ]><K'h  Ranza's  margin  spring ; 

And  who,  when  waked  with  note  of  fire. 

That  blast  wuo  winded  by  the  KingI"* 

Love  more  than  they  the  Britisli  lyre  ? 

Know  ye  not, — hearts  Ui  honor  deair  1 

XIX. 

Tliat  joy,  deep-thrilling,  stern,  severe. 

Fast  to  their  mates  the  tidings  spread. 

At  which  the  heart-strings  vibrate  high. 

And  fast  to  shore  the  warriors  sped. 

And  wake  the  fountains  of  the  eye  ?^ 

Bursting  from  glen  and  gnMMnv<»od  tree, 

And  blame  ye,  tlien,  the  Bruce,  if  trace 

High  waked  their  loyal  jubilee! 

Of  tear  is  on  his  nnmly  face. 

Around  the  royal  Bruce  they  crowd, 

When,  scanty  relics  of  the  train 

And  clasp'd  his  hands,  and  wept  aloud. 

Tliat  hail'd  at  Scone  his  early  reign. 

Veterans  of  early  fields  wer«  there, 

Tills  patriot  band  around  liim  hung. 

WlK>se  helmets  press'd  their  h<»ary  hair, 

And  to  his  knees  and  bosom  clung  ? — 

Whose  swords  and  axes  bore  a  stain 

Blame  ye  the  Bruce  ? — his  brother  blameil. 

From  life-blood  of  the  red-hair'd  Dane  ;' 

But  shared  the  weakness,  while  ashamed. 

And  boys,  whose  hands  scarce  brook'd  to 

With  haughty  laugh  his  head  he  tum'd. 

wield 

And  dash'd  away  the  tear  he  scomU* 

» J?ee  Appendix.  Note  2  T. 

In  the  red  cup  that  crowns  oar  memory  ; 

t  318.— ♦•  Imprew'd  by  lift-blood  of  the  Dane." 

And  the  brief  epitaph  in  dan^jer's  dnr. 

When  tbone  wbo  win  at  length  divide  the  prey. 

•  MS. — *'  irnot  on  Brifnin's  warlike  yroand.** 

*  "  Oar*  are  the  tean,  though  few.  «incerely  abed, 

How  had  the  brave  who  feU  exalted  mow  /" 

When  Oceau  ahrouds  .nud  wpuIchreK  oar  dead. 

Bteom*!  CarsaU 

For  o«,  even  baiiquetA  fond  regrot  >opply 

>  See  Appendix,  Note  9  U. 
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XXL 
Tib  morning,  and  the  Cunyent  bell 
Long  time  had  ceuted  its  matin  knell, 

Within  thy  walla.  Saint  Bride  » 
An  aged  Sister  sought  the  cell 
Aiaign'd  to  Lady  Isabel, 

And  hurriedly  fihe  cried, 
**  Haste,  gentle  Lady,  haste — there  wait^ 
A  noble  stranger  at  the  gates ; 
Saint  Bride's  poor  votVess  ne*er  has  seen 
A  Kuiglit  of  such  a  princely  mien ; 
His  errand,  as  he  bade  me  tell. 
Is  with  the  I^y  Isabel." 
The  princess  rose, — for  on  her  knee 
Low  bent  she  told  her  rosary, — * 
**  Let  him  by  thee  his  purpose  teach : 
I  may  not  give  a  stranger  speech." — 
"  Saint  Bride  forefend,  tliou  royal  Maid  T 
The  portress  cross'd  herself,  and  said, — 
"  Not  to  be  prioress  might  I 
Debate  his  will,  his  suit  deny." — 
'*  Has  earthly  show  then,  simple  fool. 
Power  o'er  a  sister  of  thy  rule. 
And  art  thou,  like  the  worldly  train, 
Subdued  by  splendors  light  and  vain  T — 

XXIL 
*  No,  Lady  1  in  old  eyes  like  mine. 
Gauds  have  no  glitter,  gems  no  shine ; 
Nor  grace  his  rank  attendants  vain. 
One  youthful  page  is  xUl  his  train. 
It  is  the  form,  the  eye,  the  word. 
The  bearing  of  that  stranger  Lord  ; 
His  stature  manly,  bold,  and  tall. 
Built  tike  a  castle's  battled  wall, 
Vet  moulded  in  such  just  degrees, 
Hid  giant  strength  seems  lightsome  ease. 
Close  as  the  tendrils  of  the  vine 
His  locks  upon  his  forehead  twine. 
Jet-black,  save  where  some  touch  of  g^ay 
Has  ta'en  the  youthful  hue  away. 
Weather  and  war  their  rougher  trace 
Have  left  on  that  majestic  face ; — 
But  'tis  his  dignity  of  eye ! 
There,  if  a  suppliant,  would  I  fly, 
Secure,  'mid  danger,  wrongs,  and  grieC 
Of  sympathy,  redress,  relief — 
That  glance,  if  guilty,  would  I  dread 
More  than  the  doom  that  spoke  me  dead." — 
**  Enough,  enough,"  the  princess  cried, 
"  'Tis  Scotland's  hope,  her  joy,  her  pride  I 
To  meaner  front  was  ne'er  assign'd 
Such  mastery  o'er  the  common  mind— 

<  **  Mr.  Soott,  we  havs  Mid,  eontndicta  bimaelf.  How  will 
M  txpl^B  Um  foHowios  Awtt  to  h\»  reader**  HUinfaotion  f 
TIm  third  ctnto  infonm  w  that  babd  serompaniM  Edward 
to  Irvland.  th«re  to  reraala  tilt  the  trnninatioa  of  the  war; 
and  hk  tite  fmiHk  canto,  the  Mcond  day  aA^  Hr*r  drpArtaiv, 


Bestow'd  thy  high  designs  to  aid. 

How  long,  O  Heaven  I  how  long  delay'd  I— 

Haste,  Mona,  haste,  to  introduce 

My  darling  brother,  royal  Bruce  I* 

XXIIL 
They  met  like4riends  who  part  in  pain, 
And  meet  in  doubtful  hope  again. 
But  when  subdued'  tliat  titful  swell. 
The  Bruce  survey'd  the  humble  cell ; — 
"  And  this  is  thine,  p<K)r  Isabel ! — 
That  pallet-couch,  an  1  naked  wall, 
For  room  of  state,  and  bed  of  pall ; 
For  costly  robes  and  jewels  rare, 
A  string  of  beads  and  zttne  of  hair ; 
And  for  the  trumpet's  sprightly  call 
To  sport  or  banquet,  grove  or  hall. 
The  bell's  grim  voice  divides  thy  care, 
TVixt  hours  of  penitence  and  prayer  !— 
O  ill  for  thee,  my  royal  claim 
From  tlie  First  David's  sainted  name  I 
O  woe  for  thee,  tkat  while  he  sought 
His  right,  thy  brother  feebly  fought  P — ^ 

XXIV. 

**  Now  lay  these  vain  regrets  aside. 

And  be  the  un«iliaken  Bruce  !^  she  cried. 

*'  Fw  more  I  glt>ry  to  have  shared 

The  woes  thy  venturous  spirit  dared. 

When  raising  fir^t  thy  valinnt  band 

In  rescue  of  tliy  native  land. 

Than  liad  fair  Fortune  set  me  down 

The  pju-tner  of  an  empire's  crown. 

And  grieve  not  that  on  Pleasure's  streain 

No  more  I  drive  in  giddy  dream. 

For  Heaven  the  erring  pilot  knew. 

And  from  the  gulf  the  vessel  drew. 

Tried  me  with  judgments  stern  and  great| 

My  house's  ruin,  thy  defeat. 

Poor  Nigel's  deatli,  till,  tamed,  I  own, 

My  hopes  are  fix'd  on  Heaven  alone ; 

Nor  e'er  shall  earthly  pnnpects  win  ' 

My  heart  to  this  vain  world  of  sin." — 

XXV. 

**  Nay,  Isabel,  for  such  stem  choice. 
First  wilt  thou  wait  thy  brother's  voioe ; 
Then  ponder  if  in  convent  scene 
No  softer  thoughts  might  intervene — 
Say  they  were  of  tliat  unknown  Knight, 
Victor  in  Woodstock's  tourney-fight — 
Nay,  if  his  name  such  blush  you  owe. 
Victorious  o'er  a  fairer  foe  I" 


we  diKOver  the  princeai  counting  htr  beads  and  leadiaf  I 
Uw  in  the  clolpter  of  Si.  Bride,  in  the  island  of  Amui  1     W« 
bnmbly  bneech  the  *  Mighty  Minstrel'  to  clear  a  i  tlUt  aai> 
ler." — Critietd  Review. 
*  MB.—**  Bat  when  tubitideK,"  fco. 
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Truly  his  penetrating  eye 

Hath  caught  that  blush's  pawing  dye, — 

Like  the  hist  beam  of  evening  thrown 

On  a  white  cloud,— juat  seen  and  gone.* 

Soon  with  calm  cheek  and  steady  eye, 

The  princess  made  composed  reply : — 

**  I  guess  my  brother's  meaning  well ;  • 

For  not  so  silent  is  the  cell. 

But  we  have  heard  the  islesmen  all 

Arm  in  thy  cause  at  Ronald  s  call. 

And  mine  eye  proves  that  Knight  unknown' 

Ami  the  brrfve  Island  Lord  are  one. — 

Had  then  \tk  suit  been  earlier  made. 

In  his  own  name,  with  thee  to  aid 

(But  that  his  plighted  faith  forbade),' 

I  know  not But  thy  page  so  near  ? — 

This  is  no  tale  for  menial's  ear."* 

XXVL 
Still  stood  that  page,  as  far  apart 

As  the  small  cell  would  space  afford ; 
With  dizzy  eye  and  bursting  heart. 

He  leant  his  weight  on  Bruce's  sword. 
The  Tnonarch's  mantle  too  he  bore,* 
And  drew  the  fold  his  visage  o'er. 
*•  Fear  not  for  him — in  murderous  strife,** 
Said  Bruce,  "  his  warning  saved  my  life ;' 
Full  seldom  parts  he  from  my  side, 
And  in  his  silence  I  confide, 
Since  he  can  tell  no  tale  again. 
He  is  a  boy  of  gentle  strain. 
And  I  have  purjK)Mied  he  shall  dwell 
In  August  in  the  chaplain's  cell, 
And  wait  on  thee,  my  Isabel. — 
Mind  not  his  tears ;  I've  seen  them  flow, 
As  in  the  thaw  disi^olves  the  8Uow. 
Tis  a  kind  youth,  but  fanciful. 
Unfit  against  the  tide  to  pull, 
And  those  that  with  the  Bruce  would  sail, 
Must  learn  to  strive  with  stream  and  gale. — 
But  forward,  gentle  Isabel — 
My  answer  for  Ix^rd  Ronald  tell.'* — 

XXVII. 
"This  answer  be  to  Ronald  given — 
Tlie  heart  he  asks  is  fix'd  on  heaven." 

»  "  We  woold  bow  with  veneration  to  the  powerful  and 
nigged  geniuY  of  Scott.  VVe  would  atyle  him  ahove  all  others, 
IIum«rr  and  Shakti|teare  excepted,  the  Poet  of  Naturt'— of 
Nature  in  all  her  varied  beantifii,  in  all  her  wildest  haunta. 
No  appearance,  however  minute,  in  the  itcene*  around  him, 
CM-npet  hit  penetrating  eye  ;  they  are  all  marked  with  the 
niceitt  diiicri  mi  nation  ;  are  intnxiuced  with  the  hap|)iest  eflect. 
Hence,  in  bin  Bimile«,  both  the  geniuM  and  the  judgment  of 
the  poet  are  peculiarly  ronnpinioas  ;  hi«  accurate  obnervation 
of  the  appearances  of  nature,  wliich  othert  have  neglected, 
iroparto  an  originality  to  tho<*(>  allu^ioll.*,  of  which  the  reader 
imme<liately  recoguizes  the  aptness  and  propriety  ;  and  only 
wondim  that  what  mast  have  been  so  often  witnessed  should 
have  been  so  nu'fnrmly  passed  nnresard«l  bv.     Such  is  the 


My  loye  was  like  a  summer  flower, 

That  wither'd  in  the  wuitry  hour, 

Bom  but  of  vanity  and  pride. 

And  with  these  sunny  visions  died. 

If  further  press  his  suit — then  say, 

He  should  his  plighted  troth  obey, 

Troth  plighted  both  with  ring  and  word, 

And  sworn  on  crucifiz  and  sword. — 

Oh,  shame  thee,  Robert  1  I  have  seen 

Thou  hast  a  woman's  guardian  been  1 

Even  m  extremity's  dread  hour. 

When  press'd  on  thee  the  Southern  power, 

And  safety,  to  all  human  sight^ 

Was  only  found  in  rapid  flight. 

Thou  heard'st  a  wretched  female  plam 

In  agony  of  travail-pain. 

And  thou  didst  bid  thy  little  band 

Upon  the  instant  turn  and  stand. 

And  dare  the  worst  the  foe  might  do, 

Rather  than,  like  a  knight  untrue. 

Leave  to  pursuers  merciless 

A  woman  in  her  last  distress.'' 

And  wilt  thou  now  deny  tliine  aid 

To  an  oppress'd  and  injured  maid. 

Even  plead  for  Ronald's  perfidy. 

And  press  his  fickle  faith  on  me  f— 

So  witness  Heaven,  as  true  I  vow, 

Had  I  those  earthly  feelings  now. 

Which  could  my  former  bosom  move 

Ere  taught  to  set  its  hopes  above, 

I'd  spurn  each  proffer  he  could  bring, 

Till  at  my  feet  he  laid  the  ring. 

The  ring  and  spousal  contract  both. 

And  fair  acquittal  of  his  oath. 

By  her  who  brooks  his  perjured  scorn. 

The  ill-requited  Maid  of  Lorn  1" 

XXVIIL 
With  sudden  impulse  f(>rward  sprung 
Tlje  page,  and  on  her  neck  he  hung ; 
Then,  recollected  instantly, 
His  head- he  stoop'd,  and  bont  his  knee, 
Kiss'd  twice  the  Imnd  of  Isabel, 
Arose,  and  sudden  left  the  cell. — 
The  princt  as,  loosen'd  from  liis  hold, 
Blush'd  angi^  at  his  bearing  bold ; 

simile  applied  to  the  trantient   bluah   obeerved    by  btuon  «m 
the  countepance  of  Isabel  apon  hu  mention  of  Ronald."— 
Britixk  Critic. 
2  MS.—"  And  well  I  judge  that  Knight  unknown ." 

>  MS.—"  But  that  his  j  **'"*'  |  plight  forbade." 

*  MS. — "  The  Monarch's  brand  and  cloak  he  bore." 
»  MS. — "  Aa<<wer'd  the  Broce,  *  he  saved  my  life.'  " 

•  The  MS.  ban,— 

"  Iitabel's  thoughts  are  fix'd  on  heaven  ;" 
and  the  two  couplets  which   follow  are  interpolated  on  tn« 
blank  page. 
'  Fee  Ap|>endix.  Note  2  V. 
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But  good  King  Robert  cried, 
"  Chafe  not — by  signa  he  speaks  his  mind, 
He  heard  the  pUin  my  care  designed. 

Nor  could  his  tninA]K>rt8  hide. — 
But,  sister,  now  bethink  thee  well ; 
Ko  easy  choice  the  convent  cell ; 
Trudt,  I  shall  play  no  .tyrant  part, 
Kit  her  to  force  thy  hand  or  heart, 
Or  suffer  that  Lord  Ronald  scorn. 
Or  wrong  for  thee,  the  Maid  of  Lorn. 
But  think, — not  long  the  time  hrn  been, 
That  thou  wcrt  wont  to  sigh  unseen, 
And  wouldst  the  ditties  best  approve, 
Tliat  told  some  lay  of  luipless  love. 
Now  are  thy  wishes  in  thy  p)wer. 
And  thou  art  bent  on  cloister  bower ! 
0!  if  our  Edward  knew  the  change, 
How  would  his  busy  satire  range, 
With  many  a  sarcasm  varied  still 
On  woman's  wish,  and  woman's  will  I**—- 

XXIX. 

**  Brother,  I  well  believe,"  she  said, 

"Even  so  would  Edward's  part  be  play'd. 

Kindly  in  heart,  in  word  severe, 

A  foe  to  thought,  and  grief,  and  fear, 

He  holds  liis  humor  imcontroU'd ; 

But  thou  art  of  iuiother  mould. 

Say  then  to  Ronald,  as  I  su^. 

Unless  before  my  feet  he  lay 

Tlie  ring  which  b»juiid  the  fjiith  he  swore, 

By  Edith  freely  yielded  o'er. 

He  moves  his  suit  to  me  no  more. 

Nor  do  I  promise,  even  if  now 

He  stood  absolved  of  spousal  vow. 

That  I  would  change  my  purjxjse  made, 

To  shelter  me  in  holy  shade. — 

Brother,  for  little  space,  farewell ! 

To  otlier  duties  warns  the  belL" — 

XXX. 

"  Lost  to  the  world,**  King  Robert  said. 
When  he  had  left  the  royal  maid, 
•*  Lost  to  the  world  by  lot  severe, 
O  what  a  gem  lies  buried  here, 
Nipp'd  by  misfortune's  cruel  frost. 
The  buds  of  fair  affection  lost ! — ' 


1  The  MS.  here  mida  :— 

**  She  yieltl*  one  shade  of  empty  hope ; 
Bat  well  I  gntm  her  wily  ■I'ope 
la  to  elude  Lord  Ronald'*  plea. 
And  ttill  my  imponnnity." 
s  IThb  and  tlie  t^^*  »••  tcoeeding  Uiim  are  iutcrpo!ated  on  the 
b  ank  p«fe  of  the  MS. 

*  **  The  fourth  canto  cannot  be  rtrj  prvatly  prained.  It 
eontaina.  Indeed,  many  plf>aMii|r  pawa^ni ;  bai  the  mTit  which 
they  potm  is  too  mnch  detached  from  the  general  interpet 
•f  the  poem.  The  only  buMnem  is  Brace**  arrival  at  the  isle 
#f  Airao.    The  voyajte  i*  ceruinly  dmcribed  with  •ptrH  ;  but 


But  what  have  I  with  love  to  dof 

Far  sterner  cares  my  lot  pursue. 

— Pent  in  tliis  isle  we  may  not  lie,* 

Nor  would  it  long  our  wants  supply. 

Right  opposite,  the  mainland  towers 

Of  my  own  Tumberry  court  our  powers— 

— Might  not  my  father's  bea<lsman  hooi; 

Cuthbert,  who  dwells  upon  the  shore. 

Kindle  a  signal-flame,  to  show 

The  time  propitious  for  the  blow  f 

It  shall  be  so — some  friend  shall  bear 

Our  mandate  with  despatch  and  care ; 

— Edward  shall  find  the  messejijpr. 

That  fortress  ours,  the  bland  fleet 

May  on  the  coast  of  Carrick  meet — 

0  Scotland !  shall  it  e'er  be  mine 

To  wreak  thy  wrongs  in  battle-line. 

To  raise  my  victor-head,  and  see 

Thy  hills,  thy  dales,  thy  pi»ople  free, — 

That  glance  of  blUs  is  all  I  crave. 

Betwixt  my  labors  and  my  grave !" 

Then  down  the  liill  he  slowly  went. 

Oft  pausing  on  the  steep  descent. 

And  reach'd  the  spot  where  liis  bold  train 

Held  rustic  camp  upon  the  plain.' 


^t  £ort  of  tijc  MtB. 


CANTO    FIKTIL 


L 

On*  fair  Loch-Ranza  stream'd  the  early  day, 
Tliin  wreatlis  of  cottage-smoke  are  upwiurd  cnil'd 
From  the  lone  hauilet,  which  her  inland  bay 
And  circling  mountains  sever  from  the  world. 
And  there  tlie  fi>hcrman  his  sail  unfurl'd,  . 
Tlie  goat-herd  drove  his  kids  to  steep  Ben-GboQ, 
Ik  fore  the  hut  the  ilame  her  spindle  twirl'd. 
Courting  the  sunbi^am  as  she  plied  her  toil,— 
For,  wake  where'er  he  may,  Man  wakes  to  care 
and  toil 

But  other  duties  call'd  each  convent  maid. 
Roused  by  the  summons  of  the  moss-grown  beQ ; 

the  remainder  of  the  canto  in  rather  tedious,  and  mifht,  witb> 
out  any  conaidenhle  ineonvcnicnrc,  have  lie.'U  \f(\  a  good 
deal  to  the  reader'*  imagination.  >'r.  Sfoii  ought  to  reamre, 
ai  mnch  a*  poH*ib1e.  the  interlorntory  part  of  hi*  narrative, 
foroceanons  which  admit  of  hijrh  and  annoateil  iMmtiinent,  or 
the  dt«play  of  itowiTful  fmutioiH.  U-cau«e  tht*  i«  nlmo't  Ibe 
only  poetieal  beauty  of  which  H|)ecche*  are  *o«ceptible.  But 
to  fill  up  thr»>e-fonrth*  of  a  ranto  with  a  lover**  aiJttng  a 
brother  in  a  quiet  and  frtrmlly  manner  for  pntuiMion  to  addre* 
hie  datrr  in  marri(^;e.  and  a  Iwoihcr**  a^^kin;  hi*  *i«ter  wheClMi 
■he  haa  any  objection*,  i*,  we  think,  somewhat  iiyudleion  * 
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Hung  were  the  matins,  and  the  mass  was  aaid, 

**  Strange  doubts  are  mine  I^Mona,  draw  nigh ; 

And  every  sister  sought  her  separate  cell. 

— Naught  'scapes  old  Mona's  curious  eye — 

Such  was  the  rule,  her  nwary  to  telL 

What  strangers,  gentle  mother,  say, 

And  Isabel  has  knelt  in  lonely  ^yer 

Have  sought  these  holy  walls  toKJay  ?*'— 

The  sunbeam,  through  the  narrow  lattice,  fell 

"  None,  Lady, -none  of  note  or  name ; 

Upon  the  snowy  neck  and  long  dark  hair, 

Only  your  brother's  foot-page  came. 

is  stooped  her  gentle  head  in  meek  devotion  there. 

At  peep  of  dawn — I  pray'd  him  pass 

To  chapel  where  they  said  the  mass ; 

IL 

But  like  an  arrow  he  shot  by. 

She  raised  her  eyes,  that  duty  done, 

And  tears  seem'd  burstmg  from  his  eye.'* 

When  glanced  upon  the  pavement -stone. 

Oemm'd  and  enchased,  a  golden  ring. 

IV. 

Boimd  to  a  scroll  with  silken  string,* 

The  truth  at  once  on  Isabel, 

With  few  brief  worils  mscribed  to  tell, 

As  darted  by  a  sunbeam,  fell— 

"  This  for  the  Uu\y  Isabel** 

"  Tis  Edith's  self '.'—-her  speechless  woo. 

Within,  the  writing  farther  bore, — 

Her  form,  her  looks,  the  secret  show  I 

« 'Twas  with  tliis  ring  his  plight  he  sworc^ 

— Instant,  good  Mona,  to  the  bay, 

With  this  his  prouil*e  I  rentore ; 

And  to  my  royal  brother  say, 

To  her  who  can  tlie  heart  conmiand, 

I  do  conjure  ym  seek  my  cell. 

Well  may  I  yield  the  plighted  hand. 

With  that  mute  page  he  loves  so  weU." — 

And  0  !  for  better  fortune  bom. 

**  What !  know'st  thou  not  his  warlike  host 

Grudge  not  a  passing  sigh  to  mourn 

At  break  of  day  has  left  our  coast  ?* 

Her  who  was  £dith  once  of  Lorn  I** 

My  old  eyes  saw  them  from  the  tower. 

One  single  flash  of  gbd  surprise 

At  eve  they  couch'd  m  greenwood  bower, 

Just  glanced  from  Isabel's  dark  eyes, 

At  dawn  a  bugle  signal,  made 

But  vanitih'd  hi  the  blusli  of  shame, 

By  their  bold  Lord,  their  ranks  array'd ; 

That,  as  its  penance,  instant  came. 

Up  sprung  the   spears  through  bush  and 

«  0  thought  unworthy  of  my  race  I 

tree, 

Selfish,  ungenerous,  mean,  and  base. 

No  time  for  benedidte  I 

A  moment's  throb  «f  joy  to  own,* 

Like  deer,  that,  rousing  from  their  lau-, 

That  rose  npon  her  hopes  o'erthrown ! — 

Just  shake  the  dew-drops  from  their  hair. 

Thou  pledge  of  vows  too  well  believed, 

And  toss  their  armed  crests  aloft, 

Of  man  in^rate  an.!  maiil  dcfeived. 

Such  matins  theirs  I" — "  (Jotxl  mother,  soft — 

Think  not  thy  lustre  here  shall  giiiii 

Where  does  my  brother  bend  his  way  ?" — * 

Another  heart  to  hojM*  in  vain  I 

"  As  I  have  he;u-d,  for  Brtxlick-Bay, 

For  thou  shalt  rest,  thou  tempting  gaud. 

Across  the  isle^)f  barks  a  score 

Where  worldly  thou^^hts  are  overawed, 

Lie  there,  'tis  said,  to  waft  them  o'er, 

And  worldly  siplendors  sink  debited." 

On  8ud<h;n  news,  to  Carrick-hhore." — 

Then  by  the  cross  the  ring  she  placed. 

"  If  such  their  purpxse,  <leep  the  need," 

Said  anxious  Isabel,  "  of  speed  I 

III. 

Call  Father  Auj^u-^tine,  go«>d  dame." 

Next  rose  the  thought, — its  owner  far, 

The  nun  obey'd,  the  Father  caiue. 

How  came  it  here  through  bolt  and  bar  !— 

But  the  dim  lattice  is  ajar. — 

V. 

She  looks  abroad,  the  morninif  dew 

"Kind  Father,  hie  without  delay. 

A  light  short  step  had  brusliM  anew, 

Across  the  hills  to  Brodick-Bay. 

And  there  were  foot-prints  seen 

Tliis  mes.sage  to  the  Bruce  be  given ; 

On  the  carved  buttress  rising  still, 

I  pray  him,  by  his  hopes  of  Heaven, 

Till  on  the  mosj»y  window-sill 

That,  till  he  speak  with  me,  he  stay ! 

Their  track  effaced  the  green. 

Or,  if  lus  haste  brook  no  delay. 

The  ivy  twigs  were  torn  and  fray'd. 

That  he  deliver,  on  my  suit, 

As  if  some  climber's  steps  to  aid. — 

Into  thy  charge  that  stripling  mute. 

But  who  the  hardy  messenger, 

Thus  prays  his  sister  Isabel, 

Whose  venturous  path  these  signs  infer  ? — 

For  causes  more  than  she  may  teU— 

MS. ••  a  ring  of  gold. 

«  MS.-"  'Tis  %he  herwlf." 

A  Jteroll  around  tlin  jewel  loll'd. 

i  MS.—"  What !  knowNi  than  not  in  nutlaen  haite 

Halt  IV-w  briff  worJii,"  &c. 

The  warriorn  frouj  our  wood*  have  paiw'd  1" 

M8.— *•  A  Bipgle  throb  of  joy  to  own." 

»  MS.—"  Canut  tell  wherw  thi'y  have  bent  their  way  *  ' 
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Away,  good  father  1  and  take  heed, 

But  a^  on  Carrick-shore, 

That  life  and  death  are  on  thy  speed.** 

Dim  seen  in  outline  faintly  blue. 

B*JB  cowl  the  good  old  priest  did  on, 

The  shades  of  evening  closer  drew,* 

Took  his  piked  staff  and  sandalled  ahoon. 

It  kindled  more  and  more. 

And,  like  a  palmer  bent  by  eld. 

The  monk's  slow  steps  now  press  the  Madi 

O'er  moss  and  moor  his  journey  held.' 

And  now  amid  a  scene  he  stands, 

Full  strange  to  churchman  s  eye ; 

VL 

Warriors,  who,  arming  for  the  fight, 

Heayy  and  dull  the  foot  of  age, 

Rivet  and  clasp  tlieir  harness  light. 

And  nigged  was  the  pilgrimage ; 

And  twmkling  spears,  and  axes  bri^it^ 

But  none  was  there  beside,  whose  care 

And  helmets  flashing  high. 

Might  such  important  message  bear. 

Oft,  too,  with  unaccustomed  ears, 

Thn)ugh  birchen  copse  he  wandered  slow. 

A  language  mudi  immeet  he  heaiV 

Stunted  and  sapless,  thin  and  low ; 

While,  hastening  all  on  board. 

By  many  a  mountain  stream  he  pass'd. 

As  stormy  as  the  swelling  surge 

From  the  tall  cliffs  in  tumult  cast. 

That  mix'd  its  roar,  the  leaders  urge 

Dasliing  to  foam  their  waters  dun, 

Their  followers  to  the  ocean  verge. 

And  sparkling  in  the  sunmier  sun. 

With  many  a  haughty  word. 

Round  his  gray  head  the  wild  curlew 

In  many  a  fearless  circle  flew. 

vni. 

O'er  chasms  he  pass'd,  where  fractures  wide 

Through  that  wild  throng  the  Father  paai^d. 

Craved  wary  eye  an  J  ample  stride ;' 

And  reach*d  the  Royal  Bruce  at  last 

He  crossM  his  brow  beside  the  stone 

He  leant  agamst  a  stranded  boat, 

Wliere  Druids  erst  heard  victims  groan,' 

Tluit  the  approaching  tide  must  floaty 

And  at  the  cainis  upon  tlie  wild. 

And  counted  every  rippling  wave. 

O'er  many  a  heiitlien  hero  piled,* 

As  higher  yet  her  sides  they  lave. 

He  breathed  a  timid  prayer  for  those 

And  oft  the  distant  fire  he  eyed. 

"WTio  died  ere  Shiloh's  sun  arose. 

And  closer  yet  liis  hauberk  tied. 

Beside  Macfarlane's  Cross  he  staid, 

And  hnwen'd  in  its  slieath  his  brand. 

There  told  his  hours  within  the  shade, 

Edward  and  Lennox  were  at  hand. 

And  at  the  stream  his  thirst  allay'd. 

Douglas  and  Ronald  had  the  care 

Tlience  onward  journeying  slowly  still. 

Tlie  soldiers  to  the  barks  to  sliare. — 

As  evening  closed  he  reach'd  tlie  hill. 

The  Monk  approached  and  homage  paid ; 

Where,  rUing  through  the  woodland  green. 

"  And  art  thou  come,"  King  Robert  said. 

Old  Brodick's  gothic  towers  were  seen. 

**  So  far  to  bless  us  ere  we  part  r — 

From  Hastings,  late  their  Englisli  lord. 

— "  My  Liege,  and  with  a  loyal  heart ! — 

Douglas  had  won  them  by  the  sword,* 

But  other  charge  I  Imvc  to  tell,** — 

Tlie  sun  that  sunk  beliind  the  isle, 

And  spoke  the  best  of  Isabel 

Now  tinged  them  with  a  partmg  smile. 

— *'  Now  by  Saint  Giles,"  the  monarch  cried. 

**  This  moves  me  much ! — this  morning  tide^ 

vn. 

I  sent  the  stripling  to  Saint  Bride, 

But  though  the  beams  of  light  decay, 

With  my  commandment  there  to  bide."-^ 

Twas  bustle  all  in  Brodick-Bay. 

— **  Thither  he  came  the  portress  show'd. 

The  Bruce's  followers  crowd  the  shore. 

But  there,  my  Liege,  made  brief  abode.** — 

And  boats  and  barges  some  unmoor. 

Some  raise  the  sail,  some  seize  the  oar  * 

IX. 

Their  eyes  oft  tum'd  where  glinmier'd  far 

«  Twas  I,"  said  Edward,  «  found  employ 

What  might  have  seem*d  an  early  star 

Of  nobler  import  for  the  boy. 

On  heaven>  blue  arch,  save  that  its  light 

Deep  pondering  in  my  anxious  mind. 

Was  all  too  flickermg,  fierce,  and  bright 

A  fitting  messenger  to  find. 

Far  distant  in  the  south,  the  ray 

To  boar  my  written  mandate  o'er 

Shone  pale  amid  rething  day, 

To  Cuthbert  on  the  Carrick-shore, 

1  MS.—**  And  crow  the  inland  took  hit  wtjr. 

•  8m  Appendix.  Note  3  Y. 

0'«  hill  and  holt,  to  Biodick-B*y." 

•  MS.— "The  vhadn  of  even  nnoce  closelj-  dnv. 

t  Be*  A|ipendix.  Note  S  W. 

It  brightened  more  and  mora. 

«  MS.—"  He  cnMi*d  him  by  tho  Draidt*  stone, 

Now  print  hill  Miiduird  feet  the  Moda, 

That  heard  of  yon  the  vicUm's  poan." 

Ami  now  ami<l.*'  &:o. 

<daeApp«idlji.NoteSX. 

▼  See  Appendix.  Noie  2  Z. 
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I  chanced,  at  early  dawn,  to  pass 

That  when  by  Bruce's  side  I  fight. 

The  chapel  gate  to  snatch  a  maaa. 

For  Scotland's  crown  and  Freedom's  right, 

I  found  the  stripling  on  a  tomb 

The  princess  grace  her  knight  to  boar 

Low-seated,  weepuig  for  the  doom 

Some  token  of  her  favoring  care ; 

That  gave  his  youth  to  convent  gloom. 

It  shall  be  shown  where  England's  best 

I  told  my  purpose,  and  his  eyes 

May  slirmk  to  see  it  on  my  crest. 

Flash'd  joyful  at  the  glad  surprise. 

And  for  the  boy — since  weightier  care 

fie  bounded  to  the.skiS;  the  sail 

For  royal  Bruce  the  tunes  prepare, 

Was  spread  before  a  prosperous  gale, 

Tlie  helpless  yt)uth  is  Ronald's  charge. 

And  well  my  charge  he  hath  obey'd ; 

His  couch  my  phud,  liis  fence  my  targe." 

For,  see  I  the  ruddy  signal  made, 

He  ceased ;  for  many  an  eager  hand 

That  Clifford,  with  his  merry-men  all. 

Had  urged  the  barges  from  the  strand. 

Guards  carelessly  our  father's  hall.'* — ' 

Tlieir  number  was  a  score  and  ten. 

They  bore  thrice  threescore  cliosen  men. 

X. 

With  sucli  small  force  did  Bruce  at  last 

-  0  wild  of  thought,  and  hard  of  heart  I" 

The  die  for  death  or  empu-e  cast  1 

Answer'd  the  Monarch,  **  on  a  part 

Of  such  deep  danger  to  employ 

xn. 

A  mute,  an  orpluui,  and  a  boy  1* 

Now  on  the  darkening  mam  afloat. 

Untit  for  flight,  unfit  for  strife. 

Ready  and  mann'd  rocks  every  boat ; 

Withopt  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life  I 

Beneath  their  oars  the  ocean's  might 

Now,  were  my  right  restored  by  Heaven, 

Was  dash'd  to  sparks  of  glimmering  light. 

Edward,  my  crown  I  would  have  given, 

Faint  and  more  faint,  as  off  they  bore. 

Ere,  thrust  on  such  adventure  wild, 

Their  armor  glanced  against  the  sliore. 

I  peril'd  thus  the  helpless  child."— 

And,  mingled  with  the  dasliing  tide. 

— Offended  half,  and  half  submiss. 

Their  murmuring  voices  distant  died. — 

«  Brother  and  Liege,  of  blame  like  this," 

"  God  speed  them  1"  said  the  Priest,  as  dark 

Edward  repUed,  **  I  little  dreamU 

On  distant  billows  glides  each  bark ; 

A  stranger  messenger,  I  deem'd. 

"  0  Heaven !  when  swords  for  freedom  shine, 

Might  safest  seek  the  beadsman's  cell. 

And  monarch's  right,  the  cause  is  thine  1 

Where  all  thy  squires  are  known  so  well 

Edge  doubly  every  patriot  blow ! 

NoteleSvH  hi.'*  presence,  sharp  his  sense. 

Beat  down  the  banners  of  the  foe  I 

III'*  imperfection  Ida  defence. 

And  be  it  to  the  nations  known. 

If  seen,  none  can  his  errand  guess; 

Tliat  Victory  is  from  God  alone  T* 

If  ta'en,  his  wonU  no  tale  express — 

As  up  the  hill  liLs  path  he  drew, 

Me  thinks,  too,  yonder  beacon's  shine 

He  tuni'd  his  blessings  to  renew. 

Miijht  expiate  greater  fault  than  mine." — 

Oft  turn'd,  till  on  the  darken'd  coast 

"  Rash,"  said  Kiii<^  Robert,  "  wa.-*  the  deed — 

All  traces  of  their  course  were  lost ; 

But  it  is  done. — Embark  with  speed  I — 

Tlien  slowly  bent  to  Brcxlick  tower, 

Good  Father,  say  to  Isabel 

To  shelter  for  the  evening  hour. 

How  this  unhappy  chance  befell ; 

If  well  we  thrive  on  yonder  shore. 

XIII. 

ScHin  tthall  my  care  her  page  restore. 

In  night  the  fairy  prospects  sink, 

Our  greeting  to  our  sister  bear. 

Where  Cumray's  isles  with  verdant  link 

And  think  of  us  iu  mass  aud  prayer." — 

Close  the  fair  entrance  of  the  Clyde ; 

The  w(K)ds  of  Bute,  no  more  descried. 

XL 

Are  gone* — and  on  the  placid  scsa 

*•  Aye  r  said  the  Priest,  "  wliile  this  poor  hand 

ITie  rowers  ply  their  ta.sk  with  glee, 

Can  chalice  raise  or  crojw  command, 

While  hands  that  knightly  Uinces  bore 

Wliile  my  old  voice  has  accents'  use, 

Impatient  aid  the  laboring  oar. 

Can  Augustine  forget  the  Bruce  I" 

The  half-faced  moon  shone  dim  and  pale, 

Then  U>  his  side  Lord  Ronald  press'd. 

And  glanced  against  the  whiteu'd  sail; 

And  whisper'd,  "  Bear  thou  this  request. 

But  on  that  ruddy  beacon-light 

»  The  M9.  read*  :— 

Of  rach  deep  peril,  to  eroplof 

"  Ke«|w  carvlewi  guard  In  Tamberry  hall." 

A  mote,  a  utranjer.  and  a  bov**  *• 

See  Ap|»en.lix.  Note  3  A. 

1  MS. "  \n  thine  alone  •" 

«  MS.—"  Said  Robert,  •  to  awign  a  part 
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Each  stecraman  kept  the  hebn  aright, 

Or  would  thy  dauntless  heart  endure 

And  oft,  for  such  the  King's  command. 

Once  more  to  make  assurance  sure  f* — 

That  all  at  once  might  reach  the  strand, 

*<Hush  r  said  the  Bruce,  **  we  soon  shall  Vaaw 

From  boat  to  boat  loud  shout  and  hail 

If  this  be  sorcerer's  empty  show,* 

Wam'd  them  to  crowd  or  slacken  sail 

Or  stratagem  of  southern  foe. 

South  and  by  west  the  armada  bore, 

The  moon  shines  out — upon  the  aaad 

And  near  at  length  the  Carrick-shure. 

Let  every  leader  rank  his  baud." 

Anil  less  and  less  the  distance  grows, 

High  and  more  high  the  beacon  rose ; 

XV. 

Tlie  light,  that  seemed  a  twinkling  star. 

Faintly  the  moon's  pale  beams  supplj 

Now  blazed  portentous,  fierce,  and  far. 

That  ruddy  light's  umiatural  dye ; 

Dark-red  the  heaven  above  it  glow'd. 

The  dubious  cold  reflection  Uy 

Dark-red  the  sea  beneath  it  flowM, 

On  the  wet  sands  and  quiet  hxj. 

Red  rose  the  rocks  on  ocean's  brim. 

Beneath  the  rocks  Kini^  Roben  lirew 

In  blood-red  light  her  islets  swim ; 

His  scatter'd  files  to  order  due. 

Wild  scream  the  dazzled  sea-fowl  gave. 

Till  shield  compact  and  serried  spear 

Dn>pp'd  from  their  crags  on  pla&hing  wave.* 

In  the  cool  light  shone  blue  and  clear. 

The  deer  to  distant  covert  drew, 

Then  down  a  path  that  sought  the  tiJe^ 

The  black-cock  deem'd  it  day,  and  crew. 

That  speechless  page  was  soeu  to  glide ; 

Like  some  tall  castle  given  to  fl^une. 

He  knelt  him  lowly*  on  tlie  stind. 

O'er  half  the  land  the  lustre  came. 

And  gave  a  scroll  to  R(>bert's  liand. 

"  Now,  good  my  Liege,  and  brother  sage. 

«  A  torch,"  the  Monarch  cried,  «  \\Tiat,  ho! 

"What  think  ye  of  mine  elfin  page  ?** — 

Now  shall  we  Cuthbert's  tivlings  know." 

**  Row  on !"  the  noble  King  replied. 

But  evil  news  the  letters  biire. 

"  We'll  learn  the  truth  whate'er  betide ; 

The  Clifford's  force  was  strtmg  and  ware,* 

Yet  sure  the  beadsman  and  the  child 

Augmented,  too,  tluit  very  mom. 

Could  ne*er  have  waked  that  beacon  wild." 

By  mountaineers  who  came  with  Lorn. 

Long  harrow'd  by  oppressor's  lumd. 

xrv. 

Courage  and  faith  had  fled  the  hind. 

With  that  the  boats  approach'd  the  land,* 

And  over  Carrick,  dark  and  deep. 

But  Edward's  grounded  on  the  sand; 

Had  sunk  dejection's  iron  sleep. — 

Tlie  eager  Knight  leap'd  in  the  sea 

Cuthbert  hod  seen  tlmt  beawm- flame. 

Waist -<leep,  and  first  on  shore  was  he. 

Unwitting  from  what  source  it  come. 

TlKnigh  every  barge's  luirdy  band 

Doubtful  of  i>erilous  event, 

Contended  which  should  gahi  the  land. 

Edward's  mute  messenger  he  sent. 

When  that  strange  light,  which,  seen  afar. 

If  Bruce  deceived  should  venture  o*er. 

Seem'd  steady  as  the  |)olar  star, 

To  warn  him  from  the  fatal  shore. 

Now,  like  a  pniphet's*  fiery  clmir. 

Seem'd  travelling  the  realms  of  air. 

XVL 

Wide  o'er  the  sky  the  splendor  glows, 

As  round  the  torch  the  leaders  crowd. 

As  that  portentous  meteor  rose ; 

Bruce  read  these  chillmg  news  aloud. 

Helm,  axe,  and  falcliion  glitter'd  bright, 

"  What  council,  nobles,  have  we  now  I — 

And  m  the  red  and  dusky  light 

To  ambush  us  in  greenwood  b<>ugh. 

His  comrade's  face  each  warrior  saw, 

And  take  the  chance  wliicli  fate  may  send 

Nor  marvell'd  it  was  pale  with  awe. 

To  bring  oiu-  enterprise  to  end. 

Then  high  in  air  the  beams  were  lost. 

Or  shall  we  turn  us  to  the  main 

And  darkness  sunk  upon  the  coast. — 

As  exiles,  and  embark  agavi  V — 

Rtmald  to  Heaven  a  prayer  address'd. 

Answer'd  fierce  E<lward,  "  Hap  what  may. 

And  Douglas  cross'd  his  dauntless  breast ; 

In  Carrick,  Carrick's  Lord  must  stay. 

"  Saint  James  protect  us !"  Lennox  cried. 

I  would  not  minstrels  told  the  tale. 

But  reckless  Edward  spoke  aside. 

Wildfire  or  meteor'  made  us  quail" — 

"  Deem*8t  thou,  Kirkpatrick,  in  that  flame 

Answer'd  the  Douglas,  •*  If  my  Liege 

Red  Comyn*8  angry  spirit  came. 

May  win  yon  walls  by  storm  or  siege. 

1  MS.-"  And  from  Uidr  crap  planhM  In  the  wmre." 

»  M  .— **  With  that  the  bailee  nev'd  the  land.*' 

1  M9.~"  A  wiaanlV" 

•  MS.—"  That  Cliffbni't  forve  in  watch  wen  warn.** 

«  MS  — *•  •  GaUaote  be  hiuhM ;  we  toon  thaD  know,' 

T  MS.—"  A  wildfire  meteor,"  &o. 
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Then  were  each  brave  and  patriot  heart 

"  Doet  thou  not  rest  thee  on  my  arm  f 

Kindled  of  new  for  loyal  part.** — * 

Do  not  my  plaid-folds  hold  thee  warm  ? 

Hath  not  the  wUd-buU's  treble  hide 

Would  I  that  aged  Torquil  came. 

This  targe  for  thee  and  me  supplied  ? 

And  found,  for  all  our  empty  boast^ 

Is  not  Chm-Colla's  sword  of  steel  ? 

Without  a  blow  we  fled  the  coast 

And,  trembler,  canst  thou  terror  feel  ? 

I  will  not  credit  tlmt  tills  land. 

Cheer  thee,  and  still  that  throbbing  heart ; 

So  famed  for  warlike  heart  and  hand, 

From  Ronald's  guard  thou  shalt  not  part" 

The  nurse  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruce, 

— 0 !  many  a  shaft  at  random  sent. 

W'dl  long  with  tyranU  hold  a  truce."— 

Fmds  mark  the  archer  little  meant  I 

"  Prove  we  our  fate — the  brunt  we'll  bide  T 

And  many  a  word,  at  random  spoken. 

So  Boyd  and  Haye  and  Lennoy  cried ; 

May  soothe  or  wound  a  heart  that's  broken! 

So  said,  so  vow'd,  the  loaders  all ; 

Half  soothed,  half  grieved,  half  terrified, 

So  Bruce  resolved :  "  And  in  my  hall 

Close  drew  the  page  to  Ronald's  side ; 

Since  the  Bold  Southern  make  their  home, 

A  wild  delirious  thrill  of  joy 

ITie  hour  of  payment  soon  shall  come,' 

Was  in  that  hour  of  agony. 

When  with  a  rough  and  rugged  host 

As  up  the  steepy  pass  he  strove, 

Clifford  may  reckon'  to  his  cost. 

Fear,  toil,  and  sorrow,  lost  in  love  I 

Meantime,  through  well-known  bosk  and  dell, 

ril  lead  where  we  may  shelter  well" 

XIX. 

The  barrier  of  that  iron  shore. 

XVIL 

The  rock's  steep  ledge,  is  now  climb'd  o'er ; 

Now  ask  you  whence  that  wondrous  light, 

And  from  the  castle's  distant  wall. 

Whose  fairy  glow  beguiled  their  sight  f — 

From  tower  to  tower  the  warders  call : 

It  ne'er  was  known*— yet  gray-hair'd  eld 

The  sound  swings  over  land  and  sea,' 

A  superstitious  credence  held, 

And  marks  a  watchful  enemy.— 

That  never  did  a  mortal  hand 

They  gain'd  the  Chase,  a  wide  domain 

Wake  its  broad  glare  on  Carrick  strand ; 

Left  for  the  Castle's  silvan  reign' 

Nay,  and  that  on  the  self-same  night 

(Soek  not  the  scene — the  axe,  the  plough, 

When  Bruce  cross'd  o'er,  still  gleams  the  light 

The  boor's  dull  fence,  have  marr'd  it  now), 

Nearly  it  gleams  o'er  mount  and  moor, 

But  then,  soft  swept  in  velvet  green 

And  glittering  wave  and  criniH<>n'd  shore- 

Tlie  plain  with  many  a  glade  between. 

But  whether  beam  cele>^tittl,  lent 

Wliose  tangled  alleys  far  invade 

By  Heaven  to  aid  the  King's  dcfwent, 

The  depth  of  the  brown  forest  nhade. 

Or  fire  hell-kindled  fnnii  beiicfith, 

Here  the  tall  fern  obscured  the  lawn. 

To  lure  him  to  defeat  and  deatli, 

Fair  shelter  for  the  sportive  fawn ; 

Or  were  it  but  mmie  meteor  strange, 

There,  tufted  close  with  copsewood  green, 

Of  such  as  oft  through  miduiglit  range, 

Was  many  a  swelling  hillock  seen ; 

Startling  the  traveller  late  and  lone,' 

And  all  around  was  verdure  meet 

I  know  not — and  it  ne'er  was  known. 

For  pressure  of  the  fairies'  feet. 

The  glossy  holly  loved  the  park, 

XVIII. 

The  yew-tree  lent  its  shadow  dark,' 

Xow  up  the  rocky  pass  tbey  drew, 

And  many  an  old  oak,  worn  and  bare, 

And,  Ronald,  to  hia  pmmise  true, 

With  all  its  shiver'd  boughs,  was  there. 

Still  made  liis  arm  the  8trij)ling'8  stay. 

Lovely  between,  the  moonbeams  fcU 

To  aid  him  on  the  rugged  way. 

On  lawn  and  liillock,  glade  and  dell 

"  Now  cheer  thee,  pimple  Aniadine ! 

The  gallant  Monarch  sigh'd  to  see 

WTiy  throbs  that  silly  heart  (»f  thine  ?"— 

These  glades  so  loved  in  childhood  free. 

— Tliat  name  the  pirates  to  their  slave 

Bethinking  that,  as  outlaw,  now. 

(In  Gaelic  'tis  the  Changeling)  gave — 

He  ranged  beneath  the  forest  bough.' 

»  MS. "  to  play  their  part." 

T  S<»  Appendix,  Notes  C. 

«  M8.— "  Since  Cliffonl  needn  will  make  hi*  home, 

8  MS.—"  The  dark-green  holly  loved  the  down. 

T}i«  hour  of  reckoning  M>on  Ahall  come." 

The  yew-tree  lent  its  shadow  bruwi." 

•  MS.—"  The  Knight  shall  reckon."  &c. 

•  "  Their  moonlight  muster  on  the  beach,  after  the  sudden 

4  Se«  Apiiendiji.  Note  3  B. 

extinction  of  this  portentoos -flame,  and  their  mtdniji;ht  march 

through  the  paternal  fields  of  their  royal  leader,  also  display 

AfTrifhteniiig  oft  the  tmveller  lone." 

much  beaotifal  painting  (stanzas  15  and  19).     After  the  cat- 

Vfl.— *'  Soondv  Badly  over  land  and  wa." 

tle  is  won,  the  same  strain  is  panned." — Jkfprky 
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XX. 

Fast  o'er  the  moonlight  Chase  the/  sped. 
Well  knew  the  baud  tliat  measured  tread, 
When,  in  retreat  or  in  advance, 
Tlie  eerried  warriors  move  at  once ; 
And  evil  were  the  luck,  if  dawn 
Decried  them  on  the  open  lawn. 
Cojjdcs  they  traverse,  brooks  they  cross, 
Strain  up  tin  Hank  and  o'er  the  moaa. 
From  the  exhausted  page's  brow* 
Cold  drops  of  toil  are  streaming  now ; 
With  efifort  faint'  and  lengthened  pause. 
His  weary  step  the  stripling  draws. 
**  Nay,  droop  not  yet  !"*  the  warrior  said  ; 
*•  Come,  let  me  give  thee  eas^e  and  aid  I 
Strong  are  mine  arms,  and  little  care 
A  weight  so  slight  as  thine  to  bear. — 
Wliat !  wilt  thou  not  ? — capricious  boy  ! 
Then  thine  own  limbs  and  strength  employ. 
Pass  but  this  night,  and  pass  thy  care, 
ni  place  thee  with  a  lady  fair. 
Where  thou  shalt  tune  thy  lute  to  tell 
How  Ronald  loves  fair  Isabel !" 
Worn  out,  dishearten'd,  and  dismayed. 
Here  Amudine  let  go  the  plaid  ; 
Has  trembluig  limbs  their  aid  refuse,* 
He  sunk  among  the  midnight  dews  !* 

XXL 

What  may  be  done  ? — the  night  is  gone — 

The  Bruce 's  bund  moves  swiftly  on — 

Eternal  shame,  if  at  the  brunt 

Lord  Ronald  grace  not  battle's  front ! — 

**  See  yowfer  oak,  within  wlia«e  trunk 

Decay  a  darken'd  cell  hath  sunk ; 

Enter,  and  rest  thee  there  a  sjmce. 

Wrap  in  my  plaid  thy  hmbs,  thy  face.* 

I  will  not  be,  believe  me,  far ; 

But  must  not  quit  the  ranks  of  war. 

Well  will  I  mark  the  bosky  bourne, 

And  soon,  to  guard  thee  hence,  return. — 

Nay,  weep  not  so,  thou  simple  boy  ! 

But  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  joy.** 

In  silvan  lodging  close  bestow'd,' 

He  placed  the  page,  and  onward  strode 

With  strength  put  forth,  o*er  moss  and  brook, 

And  soon  the  marching  band  o*ertook. 

1  MS. — "  From  Amadjne*!  exhaosted  brow." 

•  R:8.— ••  And  dpoble  toil,"  &c. 

»  MS.—"  N«j  fear  not  yet,"  &c. 

•  KB. ••  hi*  weight  refow." 

•  **  Thb  canto  b  not  distingomhed  by  many  paasageg  of  ex- 
InOTdinary  merit ;  aa  It  b,  however,  fall  of  barincM.  and  com- 
twratively  five  fVom  thoM  long  rhyming  dialocnet  which  are  ao 
fleqnent  in  the  poem,  it  b,  npon  the  whole,  spinted  and  plea»- 
Jig.  The  scene  in  which  Ronald  ia  deacribed  sheltering  Edith 
ondcr  bb  plaid,  for  th«  love  which  he  bears  to  I«abel,  b,  we 
think,  mora  poetically  coooaived  than  any  other  in  the  wliola 


XXIL 
Thus  strangely  left,  long  sobVd  and  wept 
The  page,  till,  wearied  out,  he  slept — 
A  rough  voice  waked  his  dream — **  N*y,  ben^ 
Here  by  this  thicket,  pass*d  the  deer — 
Beneath  tliat  oak  old  R^nio  staid — 
What  have  we  here  ? — a  Scottish  {^Aid, 
And  in  its  folds  a  stripling  laid  ? — 
Come  forth !  thy  name  and  biuiness  tell ! — 
What,  silent ! — then  I  guess  thee  well 
The  spy  that  sought  old  Cuthbert*8  oeQ, 
Wafted  from  Arram  yester  mom — 
Come,  comrades,  we  will  stniight  retam. 
Our  Lord  may  choose  the  rack  should  teacb 
To  this  young  lurcher  use  of  speech. 
Tliy  bow-string,  till  I  bind  him  fast."^ 
''Nay,  but  he  weeps  and  stand^  aghast; 
Unbound  we'll  leatl  him,  fear  it  not; 
*Tis  a  fair  stripling,  though  a  Scot." 
The  hunters  to  the  castle  sped. 
And  there  the  hapless  captive  led. 

XXIIL 
Stout  Clifford  in  the  castle-court 
Prepared  him  for  the  morning  sport ; 
And  now  with  Lorn  held  deep  discourse. 
Now  gave  command  for  hound  and  Iwirse.* 
War-steeds  and  palfreys  paw'd  the  grounc^ 
And  maay  a  deer-ilog  howl'd  around. 
To  Ainadine,  Ix)nrs  W€'ll-known  word 
Replying  to  that  Southern  L()rd, 
Mix'd  with  this  clanging  ilin,  might  seem 
The  phanta<<in  of  a  fever'd  dream. 
The  tone  up>n  his  ringing  ears 
Came  like  the  sounds  which  fancy  hean^ 
When  in  rude  waves  or  rt»aring  winds 
Some  words  of  woe  the  muser  finds, 
LJ^ntil  more  loudly  and  more  near. 
Their  speech  arrests  the  page's  ear.* 

XXIV. 
*  And  was  she  thus,"  said  Clifford,  •*  lost ! 
The  priest  should  rue  it  to  his  ooet  1 
What  says  the  monk  T — **  The  holy  Sire 
Owns,  that  in  masquer's  quauit  attire 
She  sought  his  skiif,  disguised,  unkoown 
To  all  except  to  him  alone. 

poem,  and  contains  some  tenches  of  gmt  pathos  and  hraaty. 
— Quarterty  Review. 

•  MS.—"  And  mantle  in  my  plaid  thy  faee.** 
'  MS. — '*  In  silvan  castle  warm  bestow 'd, 

He  left  the  page." 
■  MS. — **  And  I  ow  with  I.,om  he  siwke  aside. 
And  now  to  squire  and  yeoman  cried. 
War-hone  and  palfnpy,"  &c. 

•  MS.  **  or  roaring  wind. 

Some  wonl«  of  woe  bi«  miwings  find. 
Till  spoke  more  lootlly  and  mote  aem 
Theae  w<ml*  arrest  the  pag«*a  mtr*** 
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Rut,  Bays  the  prinst,  a  bark  from  Lorn* 

His  nerves  hath  strung — ^he  will  not  yield  I 

]jaid  them  aboard  that  very  mom, 

Since  that  pKM-  breath,  that  little  word. 

And  pirates  sensed  her  for  their  prey. 

May  yield  Lord  Ronald  to  the  sword.— ^ 

He  proSier'd  ransom-gold  to  pay, 

Clan-CoUa's  dirge  isr  pealing  wide, 

And  they  agreed — but  ere  told  o'er, 

The  griesly  headsman's  by  his  side ; 

The  winds  blow  loud,  the  billows  roar ; 

Along  the  greenwood  Chase  they  bend, 

They  severed,  and  they  met  no  more. 

And  now  their  march  has  ghastly  end  I 

He  deems — such  tempest  vex'd  the  coast — 

That  old  and  shatter'd  oak  beneath. 

Ship,  crew,  and  fugitive,  were  lost 

They  destine  for  the  pUice  of  death.' 

So  let  it  be,  with  the  disgrace 

— What  thoughts  are  his,  wliile  all  in  vain 

And  scandal  of  her  lofTy  race  !*, 

His  eye  for  aid  explores  the  plain  1 

Thrice  better  she  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

What  thoughts,  while,  with  a  dizzy  ear. 

Than  brought  her  infamy  on  Lorn  I" 

He  hears  the  death-prayer  mutter'd  near  1 

And  must  ho  die  such  death  accurst, 

XXV. 

Or  will  that  bosom-secret  burst  ? 

Lord  Clifford  now  the  captive  spied ; — 

Cold  on  his  brow  breaks  terror's  dew, 

"  Whom,  Herbert,  hast  thou  there  T  he  cried. 

His  trembling  lips  are  livid  blue ; 

**  A  spy  we  seized  within  the  Chape, 

The  agony  of  parting  life 

A  hollow  oak  his  lurking  place" — * 

Has  naught  to  match  that  moment's  strife  1 

**  What  tidings  can  the  youth  afford  f— 

«  He  plays  the  mute." — "  Tlien  uoose  a  cord — 

XXVIL 

Unless  brave  Lorn  reverse  the  doom 

But  other  witnesses  are  nigh, 

For  hb  plaid's  sake."—"  Clan-Colla's  loom," 

Wlio  mock  at  fear,  and  death  defy  I 

Said  Lorn,  whose  careless  glances  trace 

Soon  as  the  dire  kunent  was  play'd, 

Rather  the  vesture  than  the  face, 

It  waked  the  lurking  ambuscade. 

"  Clan-Colla's  dames  such  tartans  twine ; 

The  Island  Lord  loo^'d  forth,  and  spied 

Wearer  nor  plaid  claims  care  of  mine. 

The  cause,  and  loud  in  fiu-y  cried,* 

Give  him,  if  my  advice  you  crave. 

"  By  Heaven,  they  lead  the  page  to  die, 

His  own  scathed  oak  ;*  and  let  him  wave 

And  mock  me  in  liis  agony ! 

In  air,  unless,  by  terror  wrung, 

They  shall  abve  it !"— On  Iiis  arm 

A  frank  confession  find  his  tongue. — * 

Bruce  laid  strong  grasp,  "They  shall  not  harm 

Nor  shall  he  die  without  his  rite  ! 

A  ringlet  of  the  stripling's  hair; 

— Thou,  Angus  Roy,  attend  the  sight, 

But,  till  I  give  the  wonl,  forbear. 

And  give  Clan-Colla'a  dirge  tliy  breath. 

— Douglas,  loud  fifty  of  our  force     , 

As  they  convey  him  to  hii  death." — 

Up  yonder  hollow  water-course, 

"  0  brother  1  cruel  to  tlie  last !" 

And  couch  thee  midway  on  tlie  wold, 

Through  the  poor  captive's  bosom  pass'd 

Between  the  flyers  and  their  hold  ; 

Tlie  thought,  but,  to  his  purpose  true. 

A  spear  above  the  copse  dlsplay'd. 

He  said  not,  though  he  sigh'd,  "  Adieu  !" 

Be  signal  of  the  arabu.>li  made. 

— Edward,  with  forty  spearmen,  straight 

XXVI. 

Through  yonder  c<»j)se  approach  the  gate, 

And  will  he  keep  liis  purpose  still, 

And,  when  thou  hear'st  the  battle-din. 

In  sight  of  that  lust  closing  ill," 

Rush  forward,  and  the  passage  win, 

When  one  poor  breath,  one  single  word, 

Secure  the  drawbridge — storm  the  port, 

May  freedom,  safety,  life,  afford  ? 

And  man  and  guard  the  castle-court. — 

Cun  he  resist  the  instinctive  call, 

The  rest  move  slowly  forth  with  me. 

For  life  that  bids  us  barter  all  ? 

In  shelter  of  the  forest-tree. 

Love,  strong  as  death,  his  heart  hath  steel'd, 

Till  Douglas  at  his  post  I  see." 

'  MS.—  "  To  nil  tave  to  himself  alone. 

«MS.—  "  Yon  scathed  oak." 

Then,  uyt  he,  that  a  bark  from  Lorn 

•  MS. •*  by  terror  wmnj 

Laid  him  aboard,"  &c. 
>  In  place  of  the  couplet  which  follows,  the  MS.  haa  :— 
"  For,  Htood  she  there,  and  should  refuoe 

To  speech,  oonfesston  finds  his  tongue." 

T  MB.—  "  Since  that  one  word,  that  little  breath, 

The  choice  my  better  purpose  viewd, 

May  speak  Lord  Ronald's  doom  of  death.  ' 

I'd  spurn  her  like  a  bond-maid  tame, 

8  MS.—  **  Beneath  that  shatter'd  old  oak-tree, 

Lost  to  !  '««"^™«"t  »"*^  »*>          {  »hame. '  * 

DesignM  the  slaughter-place  to  be 

I  each  !«en«  of  ]»riJe  and  ) 

•  MS.—  *•  Soon  as  the  due  lament  was  play'd 

■  MS. —  "  A  spy,  whom,  gnided  by  onr  hound. 

The  Island  Lord  in  fury  said, 

Larking  coneealM  this  morn  we  foond." 

'  By  Heaven  they  lead,'  "  &c. 
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And  twice,  that  mom,  surprise  well  near 

Like  war-hon«e  eager  to  rush  on, 

Betray'd  the  secret  kept  by  fear; 

ConipollVi  to  wait  the  signal  blown,* 

Once,  when,  with  life  returning,  came 

Hill,  aiifl  ficarce  liid,  by  greenwootl  bough. 

To  the  boy's  lip  Lord  Ronald*«  wune. 

Trembling^  with  rage,  standft  Ronald  now, 

And  hardly  reci»llecti«vn'  drown*d 

And  in  his  gnwp  hia  sword  gleanu  blue. 

The  accents  in  a  murmuring  sound ; 

So*m  to  be  dyetl  with  deadlier  hue. — 

And  once,  when  scarce  he  could  resist 

Meanwliile  tlie  Bruce,  with  steady  eye. 

The  Chieftain's  care  ti»  loose  the  vest. 

Set's  the  dark*  death-train  moving  by. 

Drawn  tightly  o'er  his  laboring  breast. 

And,  heedful,  measures  oft  the  space 

But  then  the  Bruce's  bugle  blew. 

Tlie  Douglas  and  liis  bond  must  trace, 

For  martial  work  was  yet  to  da 

Ere  they  can  rem-h  their  destined  ground. 

Now  sinks  the  dirge's  wailing  sound. 

XXXL 

Now  cluster  round  the  direful  tree 

A  harder  task  fierce  Edward  waita. 

That  sl<»w  and  solemn  company, 

Ere  signal  given,  tlie  castle  gates 

Wliile  hymn  niistuned  and  mutterd  prayer 

His  fury  had  assail'd  ;* 

The  victim  for  his*  fate  prepare. — 

Such  was  his  wtmted  reckless  mood. 

Wliat  glances  o*er  the  preenwo<Kl  shade? 

Yet  desperate  valor  oft  nixide  good. 

The  spear  that  marks  the  ambascade ! — 

Even  by  its  daring,  venture  rude. 

"Now,  noble  Chief!  I  leave  thee  loose; 

Where  prudem^e  might  liave  fiuFd. 

Upon  them,  Ronald !"  said  the  Bruce. 

Upon  the  bridge  liis  strength  be  threw,* 

And  struck  the  iri>n  chain  in  two^ 

XXIX. 

By  which  its  planks  arose  ; 

«*  The  Bruce,  the  Bruce  I**  to  well-known  cry 

Tlie  war«ler  next  his  axe's  e<lge 

His*  native  rocks  and  wootls  reply. 

Struck  down  upon  the  tlireshold  leclge, 

**  The  Bruce,  the  Bruce  I"  in  tliat  dread  word 

Twixt  door  and  post  a  ghastly  wedge  !• 

Tlie  knull  of  hunlred  deaths  was  heard. 

The  gate  they  may  n«tt  close. 

Tlie  astoniNliM  Southern  gazed  at  firsts 

Well  fought  the  Simthem  in  the  fray. 

Where  the  wihl  tempest  was  to  burst, 

Clifford  and  Umi  ft^^dit  well  that  day. 

Tliat  waked  in  that  presaging  name. 

But  stublxini  Eilwunl  f«»rc'd  his  way' 

B«'fi»re.  iH'hintl,  around  it  camel 

Against  a  IniTidred  foes. 

Half-arni'd,  surprised,  on  every  side 

HennnM  in.  hew'd  down,  they  bled  and  died. 

No  hope  or  in  <iefencc  or  truce, 

Deep  in  the  ring  the  Bruce  engaged. 

Fresh  combntants  p»ur  in  ; 

And  tierce  Clan-Colla's  brtKidsword  raged! 

Mad  with  success,  and  drunk  with  gore. 

Full  s<ion  the  few  who  fought  were  sped. 

They  drive  the  struggling  foe  before. 

No  better  was  their  lot  who  fled. 

And  ward  on  wanl  they  win. 

And  met,  niid  terror's  wild  career, 

Unaparing  wsis  the  vengeful  sword. 

Tlie  Don^la.s's  redoubted  spear  I 

And  limbs  were  loppM  and  hfe-blood  poured. 

Two  liun  Ired  ye«inien  on  tliat  mom 

The  cry  of  death  and  i-onflict  roar'd. 

Tlie  ca-tle  left,  and  none  return. 

And  fi'urful  was  the  din ! 

Tlie  stiirthng  horses  plunged  and  flimg. 

XXX. 

Clamor'd  the  <lojrs  till  turrets  rung, 

Not  on  their  flight  press'd  Ronald's  brand, 

Nor  sunk  the  fearful  cry. 

A  gt;iitler  duty  claini'd  his  hand. 

Till  not  a  foeman  was  there  found 

He  raised  the  ]>age.  where  on  the  plain 

Alive,  save  tliosi*  who  on  the  ground 

Uis  fear  had  sunk  him  with  the  slain: 

Groan'd  in  their  agony  f 

1  MS  —  ••  Yet  waiting  for  tli«  trumpet  toi».'» 

I  MS,—  •'  8w  the  hIow  dealh-iniin.*» 

And  Lon>  and  Cliflbfd  plaj'd  the  men. 

Bat  B'iwnnl  manned  the  paai  he  won 

•  W8.— ••  A  banter  task  fierce  ErfwanI  wait.. 

Ag*in»t,"  tec. 

WlKMe  in  aamtM  the  cattle  gate*." 

*  The  condoding  rtaiiza  of  "  The  Siege  of  Corinth**  ca«> 

tains  an  ob\iuu^.  thou^'h.  no  donht,  an  nncocviuun  tmit«tiai 

Upon  the  bridge  kimwelf  he  thivw." 

V8.~  "  HiR  axe  wan  iteel  of  temper'd  edge. 

extent  of  hboat  thirty  ion  pin?.  :— 

Thai  troth  the  waitler  well  might  pledge. 

"  All  tiie  iiviiij;  xWiupn  that  hi»afd 

The  gate,"  fcc. 

The  milil  bir.U  fk-w  ;  the  wild  degi  fleo, 

CAirro  VI. 
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The  valiant  Clifford  is  do  more ;' 

On  Ronald's  broudsword  streamed  his  gore^ 

But  better  hap  had  he  of  Lorn, 

Who,  by  the  fuemen  backward  borne, 

Yet  gaiu'd  with  slender  train  the  port^ 

Where  lay  his  bark  beneath  the  fort. 

And  cut  the  cable  looee* 
Short  were  his  shrift  in  that  debate. 
That  hour  of  fury  aiid  of  fate, 

If  Loru  encountered  Bruce  !• 
Then  long  iuid  luud  the  victor  shout 
From  turret  an. I  from  tower  rung  out, 

The  rugi^eil  vaults  replied ; 
And  from  the  donjou  tower  on  high. 
The  men  of  Carrick  may  descry 
Saint  Andrew's  cross,  in  blazonry 

Of  silver,  waving  wide ! 

xxxra. 

The  Bruce  hath  won  his  father's  hall  I* 

— "  Welct>nie,  brave  friends  and  comrades  all, 

Welcome  to  mirth  and  joy  I 
The  first,  the  hist,  is  welcome  here. 
From  lord  and  cliieftain,  prince  and  peer, 

To  this  p»M)r  speechless  boy. 
Great  God !  once  more  my  sire's  abode 
Is  mine — behold  the  floor  I  trode 

In  tottering  infancy  ! 
And  there'  the  vaulted  arch,  whose  sound 
Echoed  my  joyous  shout  and  bound 
In  boyhood,  an  1  that  rung  around 

To  youih's  iintliinking  glee  ! 
0  first,  to  llieo,  all-giacioiis  Heaven, 
Then  to  niv  frieii.L^,  my  thanks  be  given  I'' — 
He  paused  a  spu<:e,  his  brow  lie  cross' d — 
Then  on  tin*  bo.uJ  his  sword  he  toss'd, 
Yet  steaiiiiiiLj  hot;  with  Southern  gore 
From  hilt  to  |x»int  'twiis  criin»on'd  o'er. 

XXXIV. 

"Bring  liere,*^  lie  sai;!,  "  the  mazers  four, 

My  imMi-  futhtr.-.  loved  of  yore.*  ' 

Thrice  let  theui  circle  round  the  board, 


AntI  howlin^j  left  the  nnbarie<l  dead  : 
Tlie  cameU  Iroin  their  kecfR'n  broke ; 
Ti*f  «li»i.«iii  »\iM'T  fopoook  the  yoke — 
The  iiiartT  oie-d  plunged  o'er  the  plain, 
Aii.'l  liur't  liih  ffirlh.  and  tore  hiii  rein,"  &c. 
^  In  jioint  of  la  !,  C  lrt■o^^  fell  at  Bannockbam. 
'  .%'S. — ••  And  -iwiltly  hoisted  nail." 
■  MS. — ••  3iiort  wi-r-  his  shrill,  if  in  that  hoar 
or  I'aU',  of  fury,  and  of  powi'r, 

He  '«oMMter'd  Edward  Bruce  1" 

*  See  App«'niiix.  Note  3  D. 

•MS.—"  And  <—•  the  vaulted  arch,"  &c. 

•  S-f  A|)i.-n<lix.  Nolo  3  E. 

»  M.-«. — *'  Be  iaMing  infainr  his  lot, 

A.'id  bmnd  of  «  disloyal  Scot !" 


The  pledge,  fiur  Scotland's  rights  restored  I 
And  he  whose  Up  shall  touch  the  wine. 
Without  a  vow  as  true  as  mme. 
To  hfAd  both  Unds  and  life  at  naught. 
Until  her  freedom  shall  be  bought, — 
Be  brand  of  a  disloyal  Scot, 
And  lasting  infieuny  his  lot  P 
Sit,  gentle  friends  1  our  hour  of  glee 
Is  brief,  well  spend  it  Joyously  1 
Blithest  of  all  the  sun's  bright  beamd, 
When  betwixt  storm  and  storm  he  gleams. 
Well  is  our  country's  work  begun. 
But  more,  far  more,  must  yet  be  done. 
Speed  messengers  the  country  through 
Arouse  old  friends,  and  gather  new  ;* 
Warn  Lanark's  kniglits  to  gird  their  mail. 
Rouse  the  brave  sons  of  Teviotdalc, 
Let  Ettrich's  archers  sharp  their  darts, 
The  fairest  forms,  the  truest  hearts  I 
Call  all,  call  all  I  from  Reedswair-Path, 
To  the  wild  confines  of  Cape- Wrath  ; 
Wide  let  the  news  through  Scotland  ring, 
Tlie  Northern  Eagle  claps  his  whig !" 


^t  £orb  of  tl)e  Mts. 
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O  WHO,  that  shared  them,  ever  shall  forget* 
Tlie  emotions  of  the  bpirit-rousin;^  time. 
When  breathless  in  the  nuirt  tiie  couriers  mel» 
Early  and  lute,  at  evening  jukI  at  prime , 
When  the  loud  cannon  and  the  merry  chime 
Haii'd   news   on  news,  as   field   on   tiehl  was 

won," 
When  Hope,  long   doubtful,  soai'd   at   length 

sublime, 
And  our  ghid  eyes,  awake  as  ilay  begun, 
Watcli'd  Joy's  broad  banner  rise,  to  meet  the  ris- 
ing sun  1" 


e  See  Appendix,  Note  3  F. 

•  MS.—"  Ua«l  thou  forgot  1— ffo !  who  can  e'er  forffet." 
10  ••  Who  can  avoid  conjnrinf  up  the  iJeaof  men  with  »^o«d 
■heeta  of  foolwap  wored  with  victonew  rolled  rou'id  their  hats 
and  horns  blowing  loud  defiance  in  each  othir's*  mouth,  from 
the  top  to  the  bottom  of  Pail-Mall,  or  the  HavniHrkn.  when 
he  r«'aiis  such  a  pat«a^  1  We  actually  hear  the  Park  and 
Tower  gan«,  and  the  clattering  of  ten  thounand  bell*,  as  we 
read,  and  mop  our  ears  from  the  clone  and  sudden  iiitni«ion  ol 
the  clamom  of  mme  hot  and  hornfiftnl  painot.  blowing  oar' 
delveti,  as  w**!!  a;«  Bonaparte,  to  the  devil !  And  what  haa  ail 
this  to  do  with  Bannock  bum  V'—Mmntkty  Heviev. 

»  MS. — "  WatchM  Joy's  broad  banner  rise,  watchM 
Triomph't  flashing  gan." 
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0  these  were  hours,  when  thrilling  joy  repaid 
A  long,  lung  course  of  darkness,  doubts,  and 

fears  1 
Tlie  heart-sick  faintness  of  the  hope  delaj'd. 
The  waste,  the  woe,  the  bloodshed,  and  the 

tears 
That  track*d  with  terror  twenty  rolling  years, 
All  was  forgot  in  tlmt  blithe  jubilee ! 
Her  downcast  eye  even  pale  Affliction  rears, 
To  sigh  a  thankful  prayer,  amid  the  glee, 
That   luiil*d    the   Despot's  fall,  and    peace   and 

liberty ! 

Such  news  o*er  Scotland's  hills  triumphant  rode, 
Wlicn  Against  the  invaders  turned  the  battle's 

scale. 
When  Bruce's  banner  had  victorious  flow*d 
O'er  Loudoun's  mountain,  and  in  Ury's  vale  ;* 
When  English  blood  oft  deluged  Douglas-dale,' 
And  fiery  Eklward  routed  stout  St.  John,' 
"WTien  Randolph's  war-cry  swell'd  the  southern 

gale,* 
And   many  a  fortress,  town,  and  tower,  was 

won. 
And  Fame   still  sounded  forth   fresh  deeds  of 

glory  done. 

n. 

Blithe  tidings  flew  from  baron's  tower. 
To  peasant's  cot,  to  forest -bower. 
And  waked  the  solitary  cell. 
Where  lone  Saint  Bride's  recluses  dwelL 
Princess  no  more,  fair  Isabel, 

A  vot'ress  of  the  order  now. 
Say  did  the  rule  that  bid  thee  wear 
Dim  veil  and  w<H>llen  pcapulaire, 
And  reft  thy  lot'ks  of  dark-brown  hair, 

Tliat  stem  and  rigid  vow, 
Did  it  condemn  the  transport  high, 
Which  glistend  in  thy  watery  eye, 
When  niuistrel  or  when  palmer  told 
Each  frc!>h  exploit  of  Bruce  the  bold  ? — 
And  whose  the  lovely  form,  that  ^luircs 
Tliy  aiucious  hopes,  thy  fears,  thy  prayers  f 
No  sister  she  of  convent  shade ; 
So  say  tliese  locks  in  lengthen'd  braid. 
So  say  the  blushes  and  the  sighs, 
Tlie  tremors  that  unbidden  rise, 
Wlien,  rohigled  with  the  Bruce's  fame. 
The  brave  Lord  llonald's  praises  came. 

Believe,  his  father's  castle  won. 
And  his  bold  enterprise  begun. 


1  Bm  Appendix,  Note  3  6. 

•  Ihid.Noc»3L 

•  lUd.  M oca  3  L. 


•  Ibid.  Note  3  H. 
«  Ibiil.  Note  3  K. 

•  Ibid.  Note  3  M. 


That  Bruce's  earliest  cares  restore 
The  speechless  page  to  Arran  s  shore : 
Nor  think  that  long  the  quaint  disguise 
Conceal'd  her  from  a  sister's  eyes ; 
And  sifter -like  in  love  tliey  dwell 
In  that  lone  convent's  silent  colL 
There  Bruce's  slow  assent  allows 
Fair  Isabel  the  veil  and  vows ; 
And  there,  her  sex's  dress  regain'd, 
The  lovely  Maid  of  Lorn  remaiu'd. 
Unnamed,  unknown,  while  Scotland  Car 
Rc^mnded  with  the  din  of  war ; 
And  many  a  month,  and  many  a  day. 
In  calm  seclusion  wore  away. 

IV. 
These  days,  these  montlis,  to  years  liad  iron^ 
When  tidings  of  high  weight  were  borne 

To  that  K»ne  island's  shore  ; 
Of  all  the  Scottish  conquests  made 
By  tlie  First  Edward's  ruthless  blade, 

Ilis  son  retaiu'd  no  more. 
Northward  of  Tweed,  but  Stirling's  tower% 
Beleaguer'd  by  King  R<.»bert*s  powers ; 

And  they  took  term  of  truce,* 
If  Enghuid's  King  should  not  relieve 
The  siege  ere  John  the  Baptist's  eve. 

To  yield  them  to  the  Bruce. 
England  was  rouscd^-on  every  side 
Courier  and  post  and  herald  hied. 

To  summon  prince  and  peer, 
At  Berwick-bounds  to  meet  their  Liege,* 
Prepared  to  niise  fair  Stirling's  siege. 

With  buckler,  brand,  and  spear. 
Tlie  term  was  nigh — they  muster'd  lasi. 
By  beacon  and  by  bugle-blast 

Forth  marsliall'd  for  the  field  ; 
Tlicre  rode  each  knight  of  noble  i*aixie. 
There  Enghuid's  hjirdy  archers  came, 
Tlie  land  they  trode  seem'd  all  on  flame, 

With  bjinner,  blade,  and  shield  ! 
And  not  famed  England's  powers  alone, 
Eenown'd  in  arms,  the  summon*  own ; 

For  Neustria's  knights  obey'd, 
Ga«cogne  hath  lent  her  horsemen  go^>d,* 
And  Cumbria,  but  of  late  subdued. 
Sent  forth  her  mountain-multitude,* 
And  Ct>nnoght  pour'd  from  waste  and  wood 
Her  hundred  tribes,  whose  sceptre  rude 

Dark  Eth  O'Connor  sway'd.* 

V. 

Right  to  devoted  Caledon 

The  storm  of  war  rolls  slowly  oo,'* 


i    T  The  MS.  hM  not  lhi«  line. 

•  8«e  Appendix.  Note  3  N.         •  Tbiil.  Note  3  O. 
M  MS  — ''  The  gatherinj;  wiorm  of  war  rplle  co.* 
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With  meoaoe  deep  And  dread; 
So  the  daxk  ckmdi,  with  gatheru^f  power. 
Suspend  awhile  the  thieatea'd  ihowei; 
Till  erery  peak  and  Miiniiiit  lower 

fioond  the  pale  pi]gnm*a  bead. 
Not  with  each  pilgrim  •  starUed  eye 
King  Robert  mark'd  the  teiiipeft  mjghl 

ReaolTed  the  brunt  to  bide, 
BiM  royal  anmmnnn  warned  the  land. 
That  all  who  own'd  their  King'a  cntnmand 
Should  inetant  take  the  spear  and  brand,' 

To  CGmbat  at  hit  aide. 
O  who  may  telL  the  sod*  of  iame^ 
That  at  King  Robert's  bidding  camiv 

To  battle  for  the  ri^t  t 
fVom  CheTiut  to  the  ahores  of  Roii^ 
From  Solway-Sands  to  MarshalVHoai^* 

All  boun'd  them  for  the  fight 
Sudk  news  the  royal  courier  tells, 
Who  came  to  rouse  dark  Arran's  deUs; 
But  fiuther  tidiogs  must  the  ear 
Of  Isabel  in  secret  hear. 
These  in  her  cloister  walk,  next  mom. 
Thus  shared  she  with  the  Maid  of  Lorn. 

VL 
«  My  Edith,  can  I  tell  how  dear 
9ur  intereourse  of  hearts  sincere 

Hath  been  to  IsabeU— 
Judge  Uien  the  sorrow  of  my  hearty 
When  I  must  say  the  words.  We  part  1 

The  cheerless  convent-cell 
Was  not,  ftwuet  uuiiJen,  made  for  thee ; 
Go  thiHi  where  thy  vtx^tion  free 

On  happier  fortimen  fell 
Nor.  Edith,  judjfe  thyself  iMJtray'd, 
Though  Robert  known  tliat  Loni's  high  Maid 
And  1u4  poor  nilent  page  were  one. 
Versed  in  the  tickle  heart  of  man,' 
Earnest  and  aoxiouH  hath  he  l<x>k*d 
How  Ronalil  s  lierj-t  the  nieiwugo  brooked 
TImt  gave  him,  witlk  her  last  farewell. 
The  charge  of  Slater  Isabel, 
To  think  upon  thy  better  right, 
And  keep  the  faith  his  promise  plights 
Forgive  him  for  thy  wioter's  sake, 
At  first  if  vain  repiiiings  wake — * 

Long  Mince  that  mood  is  gone : 
Now  dwells  he  on  thy  juster  claims, 

1  MS.—*'  Shoald  imiUfit  belt  them  with  the  brand." 
I  MS. — "  From  SoIwKy'i  mumIr  to  wild  Cape-Wntb, 

From  riar'n  Rinm  to  Colbnind'a  Path." 
t  MS. — "  And  hiii  mnte  page  wen  one. 

For,  Tenant  in  the  h*art  of  man." 
4  MS. — **  If  brief  and  vain  repiniofi  wake." 
»  M^.— "  Her  loTer't  altvr'd  mood  to  try." 

*  MS.—**  Her  afed  wre  bad  own*d  hk  reigo." 

*  Tha  MS.  bei«  praMnU.  erased— 

**  Bat  all  waa  oTeiralad— s  bsad 


.  And  oft  hia  bteach  of  iaith  »a  blaniia 
FoigiTa  him  for  thine  ownT— 

VIL 
"No!  Derer  to  Lord  Rmahfli  bower 

Will  I  agafai.aa  panmonr^ 

"Nay,  hush  thee,  too  fanpatient  maU^ 
Until  my  final  tale  be  add)— 
The  good  King  Robert  would  eogago 
Edith  onoe  more  his  elfin  page^ 
By  her  own  heart,  and  her  own  eye^ 
Her  b¥er*s  penitence  to  tiy—- * 
Safe  in  his  royal  cfaaige  and  free. 
Should  such  thy  final  pmpoee  be^ 
Agam  unknown  to  seek  the  eeO, 
And  lire  and  die  with  IsabeL" 
Thus  spoke  the  maid — Kmg  Robert's  ey* 
Might  hare  some  glance  of  policy ; 
Dnnstaffiiage  had  the  monarch  ta'en, 
And  Lorn  had  own*d  Kiog  Robert's  reiign;* 
Her  brother  had  to  Eng^d  fled^ 
And  there  in  banishment  was  dead ; 
Ample,  thioogfa  exile,  death,  and  fiight^ 
0*er  tower  and  land  was  Edith's  ri^t; 
This  ample  right  o*er  tower  and  land 
Were  safe  in  Ronald's  faithftil  hand. 

VIIL 
Embarrass'd  eye  and  blushing  dieek 
Pleasure  and  shame,  and  fear  bespeak  I 
Tet  much  the  reasonk^  Edith  made: 
**  Her  sister's  fiiith  she  must  upbraid. 
Who  gave  such  secret,  dark  and  dear. 
In  council  to  onotlier  s  oar. 
Why  should  she  leave  the  peaceful  oellt— 
How  should  she  part  with  Isabel  V— 
How  wear  that  strange  attire  agcn  t 
How  risk  herself  'midst  martial  men  t— 
And  how  be  guardecl  on  the  way  f— 
At  least  she  might  entreat  delay." 
Kind  Isabel,  with  secret  smile. 
Saw  and  forgave  the  maiden's  wile. 
Reluctant  to  be  thought  to  move 
At  the  first  call  of  truant  loTe.* 

IX. 
Oh,  blame  her  not  I— when  lephyrs  wake^ 
The  aspen's  trembling  leaTea  must  shake ; 
When  beams  the  sun  through  April's  shower, 
It  needs  must  Uoom,  the  violet  fiower ; 

Frma  Arma*!  nosstslsa  left  the  land ; 
Thdr  ehief,  MacLoab,  bad  Uw  ean 
Tb«  •paachtoai  Amadina  to  bear 

^■^••'^jlSSSUoaj- 
To  pafe  tba  OMwarch  damrly  lored." 
With  OM  verbal  altetatiott  thaie  lines  ooear 
poet  bsTioff  poetponad  then,  In  ordar  to  spokfiaa 
length  for  Bdlth*»  arqaleaeenoa  ia  aa  anssfaaMat 
tainl J,  St  flmt  itgbt,  over  delieata. 
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And  Love,  bowe'cr  the  midden  striTe, 
Must  with  reviving  hope  revive ! 
A  thoiuand  soft  excuacd  came. 
To  plead  his  cause  'gainst  virgin  shame. 
Pledged  by  their  sires  in  earliest  youth. 
He  had  her  plighted  fiuth  and  truth — 
llien,  *twas  her  Liege's  strict  command, 
Ani^  she,  beneath  his  royal  hand, 
A  ward  in  person  and  in  land : — 
And,  last,  she  was  resolved  to  stay 
Only  brief  space — one  Uttle  day — 
Close  hidden  in  her  safe  disguise 
From  all,  but  most  from  Ronald's  eyes — 
But  once  to  see  liim  more ! — nor  blame 
Her  wish — to  hear  him  name  her  name !— - 
Then,  to  bear  back  to  solitude 
The  thought  he  hnd  his  falsehood  rued  I 
But  Isabel,  who  long  had  seen 
Her  pallid  cheek  and  pensive  mien, 
And  well  herself  the  cause  might  know, 
Though  innocent,  of  Edith's  woe, 
Joy'd,  generous,  that  revolving  time 
Gave  means  to  expiate  the  crime. 
High  glow'd  her  bo!*om  as  she  said, 
•*  Well  shall  her  sufferings  be  repaid  T 
Kow  came  the  parting  hour — a  liand. 
From  Arran's  mountains  loft  the  land ; 
Their  chief^  Fitz-T^uis,*  had  the  care 
The  speechless  Am:nline  to  bear 
To  Bruce,  with  houor,  as  behooved 
To  page  the  monarcli  dearly  loved. 

Tlie  Bling  had  deem*d  the  maiden  bright 
Should  roach  him  Irnig  before  the  fight. 
But  storms  and  fate  her  ct>urse  delay : 
It  was  on  eve  of  Ixit tie-day. 
When  o'er  the  Gillie's-hill  she  rode. 
The  landscape  like  a  furnace  glow'd. 
And  far  as  e'er  the  eye  was  borne, 
Tlie  lances  waved  like  autunm^com. 


»  See  Appendix,  Note  3  P. 

'  y.Q, — "  Ncarw-t  and  plainest  to  the  eye." 

«  Soe  Appendix,  Note  3  Q. 

«  MS.—"  One  cloiH'  beneath  the  hill  wm  laid.*' 

•  See  Appendix,  Note  3  R. 

•  **  As  a  IV ward  for  tlie  loyalty  and  distingoinhod  bimrcry  of 
Ihe  men  of  Ayr  on  the  occasion  ivffrrcd  to  in  the  text,  King 
Robrrt  the  Dmcc  granted  thom  apwarls  of  1300  Scotn  acres 
of  land,  part  of  the  baillicrf  of  Ky'r  Stewart,  hia  patrireonial 
inheritance,  lying  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  town  of 
Ayr,  which  grant  King  James  VI.  confirmed  to  their  snccee- 
■on  by  two  charters ;  one  to  ths  freemen  of  Newton-npon-Ayr, 
the  oUier  to  the  freemen  of  Pn  ttwick,  Iwth  boronghfl  of  barony 
in  the  smme  parish,  with  all  the  pecnliarities  of  the  original 
oonstitation. 

**  The  former  charter  contains  forty-dght  freedoms  or  baro- 
nies—«■  theee  subdivisions  are  called— and  the  latt^  thirty- 
riz.  The  right  of  sncoession  to  these  freeholds  is  limited.  A 
son  ivcceeds  his  father,  nor  ean  bis  right  of  sorc«mion  be  any- 


In  battles  four  beneath  their  eye,* 
The  forces  of  King  Robert  lie.* 
And  one  below  the  hill  was  laid,* 
Reserved  for  rescue  and  for  aid ; 
And  three,  advanced,  form'd  vaward-line^ 
Twizt  Bannock's  brook  and  Nlnian*B  ahrineL 
Detach'd  was  each,  yet  each  so  nigh 
As  well  miglit  mutual  aid  supply. 
Beyond,  the  Southern  host  appears,* 
A  boupdlcss  wilderness  of  spears, 
"V^Tiose  Yer^e  or  rear  the  anxious  eye 
Strove  far,  but  strove  in  vain,' to  spy. 
Thick  flasliing  in  the  eve-iiing  beam. 
Glaives,  lances,  bills,  and  banners  gleam ; 
And  where  the  heaven  join' J  with  the  hiQ, 
Was  distant  armor  flashing  still. 
So  wide,  so  far  the  boundless  host 
Seem*d  in  the  blue  horizon  lost 

XI. 
Down  from  the  hill  the  maiden  pass'd. 
At  the  wil<l  Aiow  of  war  aghast ; 
And  trav«TSi.'d  firs»t  the  rearward  host. 
Reserved  for  aid  where  nee<led  most 
The  men  (»f  Curraok  au'l  of  Ayr, 
Lennox  and  Lanark,  too,  were  there,* 

And  all  the  western  huul ; 
With  tlio<e  the  valiant  of  the  fsles 
Beneath  their  chioftains  rank'd  their  files,* 

In  many  a  ]jlai«lo<I  band. 
Tliere,  in  the  centre,  pn»udlv  raised, 
Tlie  Bruce's  royal  stundanl  blazed. 
And  there  Lord  Ronald's  Ixmncr  bore 
A  galley  driven  by  sail  and  oar. 
A  wilil,  yet  plea^ng  contra>t,  made 
Warriors  in  mail  and  plate  arr.iyM, 
With  the  plumed  bonnet  and  the  plaid 

By  the^e  Hebrideans  woni ; 
But  O I  unso'.^n  for  three  hm\r  years. 
Dear  wa-*  the  g:»rb  of  mountaineers 

To  the  fair  Maid  of  lA»rn  I 


wise  affeoftHi  by  the  amonnt  of  hi.<  fatJuT**  debt^.  A  widow 
having  no  son  may  enjoy  Iit  bn«bniid'»  fn-t^hold  n<f  lonjf  as  !«he 
lives,  but  at  lirr  death  it  n^vrrts  to  the  eomniunitr.  thi*  fifmale 
line  being  exi-Iod«d  from  lh»»  risht  of  «ai"c-»'«'ion.  Nor  ran  any 
freeman  di<(|)Oiie  of  hi*  frp«*hoId  except  to  the  oommnnitT.  who 
mast,  within  a  certain  time.  dii«iK>M.'  of  it  to  a  neutn'  j;«T-on. 
as  no  freeman  or  b:iro:i  can  jio^se-**  mor.'  tlian  one  allot 'u^nt, 
whereby  the  orijinnl  nnmbi>r  of  fr»vra*^  i*  a'wav*  kept  nji, 

*'  Each  freeholdiT  has  a  vot*'  in  tlie  4>!evtion  of  the  haiUies, 
who  have  a  jnrivliction  ovr  the  fr»»<  mon  for  the  recovery  of 
small  debts.  Bat  thonirh  thev  have  the  power  of  cdmniitnig 
a^ freeman  to  prwon.  th«-y  cnimot.  in  riirht  of  their  offl..*D.  Wk 
the  prison  .'.oory  on  him.  but  if  hr  leaves  the  pri>on  wiiSoat 
the  proper  lilicration  of  th,?  hnilHfj,  he  therehv  *\TrfVit»  hii 
baronship  or  freedom." — Inqnifit.  Sffcial,  pp.7-.  .Vi5. 7i*i. — 
Sir  John  Sinel-zir's  Stntin'ic.i/  .Irr.ount  of  Scotland,  \o(.  5. 
pp.  963,904,  S^l.—Cbi'nrry  T'/jV */«».. 7.  toI.  iii.  pp.  504 
506.— .Vote  from  .Vr.  .h.^rph  Train  (1840). 

f  S»t-e  Aiip-'n.IiT.  Not  •  3  S. 


CANTO  VI.                            THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES.                                     450 

For  one  she  looked — ^but  he  waa  fisur 

Was  seen  the  glore  of  Ai^entine ; 

Busied  amid  the  ranks  of  war — 

Yet  with  affection's  troubled  eye 

Bearing,  instead,  a  battle-asce. 

She  mark'd  his  banner  boldly  fly, 

He  raz]|gedln6  soldierB  ibr  the  fi^t^ 

Gave  on  the  countless  foe  a  glance, 

Acooutred  tbiu^  in  opeo  sight 

And  thought  on  battle's  desperate  chance. 

Of  either  hoet—Threft  bow-shots  £Mr, 

Paused  the  deep  front  of  England's  war. 

XIL 

And  rested  on  their  anns  awhile, 

To  centre  of  the  yaward:line 

To  dose  and  rank  their  warlike  file, 

FitZ'Louis  guided  Amadiue.' 

And  hold  high  council,  if  that  night 

Arm'd  all  on  foot,  that  host  appears 

Should  view  the  strife,  or  dawning  light 

A  serried  mass  of  glimmering  spears. 

Tliere  stood  the  Marchers'  warlike  bend, 

XIV. 

Tlio  warriors  there  of  Lodou's  land ; 

0  gay,  yet  fearful"  to  behold. 

Ettrick  and  Liddell  bent  the  yew, 

Flashing  with  steel  and  rough  with  gold, 

A  band  of  archers  fierce,  tliough  few; 

And  bristled  o'er  with  bills  and  spean^ 

The  men  of  Nith  and  Amiaif s  vale. 

With  plumes  and  pennons  waving  £ur. 

And  the  bold  Spears  of  Teviotdale  ;— 

Was  that  bright  battle-front!  fi»r  there 

The  dauntless  Douglas  these  obey 

Rode  Inland's  King  and  peers: 

And  the  young  Stuart's  gentle  sway. 

And  who,  that  saw  that  monarch  ride, 

Northeastward  by  Saint  Ninian's  shrine. 

His  kingdom  battled  by  his  side, 

Beneath  fierce  Randolph's  elinrge,  combine 

Could  then  his  direful  doom  foretell  I— 

The  warriors  whom  the  hardy  North 

Fair  was  Iiis  seat  in  knightly  selle. 

From  Tay  to  Sutherland  sent  forth. 

And  in  his  sprightly  eye  was  set 

Tlie  rest  of  Scotland's  war-array 

Some  spark  of  the  Plantagenet. 

With  Edward  Bruce  to  westward  lay. 

Tliough  light  and  wandering  was  his  glance, 

Where  Baimock,  with  his  bn)ken  bank 

It  flash'd  at  sight  of  shield  and  lance. 

And  deep  ravine,  protects  their  flimk. 

"  Know'st  thou,"  he  said.  "  De  Argentine, 

Bcliind  them,  screen'd  by  sheltering  wood. 

Yon  knight  who  marshals  thus  their  line  f— 

The  galhmt  Keith,  Lord  Marshal,  stood : 

'*  Tlie  tokens  on  his  hehnet  tell 

His  men-at-arms  >)eur  mace  and  lance, 

The  Bruce,  my  Liege :  I  know  him  welL"— 

And  plumes  that  wave,  luid  helms  that  glance. 

"  And  shall  the  audacious  traitor  brave 

Thus  fair  divided  by  the  King, 

Tlie  presentui  where  our  iMuiners  wave  T — 

Cfiilre,  aiul  right,  lui.l  left-w:ird  wing. 

"So  please  my  Liege,"  said  Argentine, 

Ci)iMposcd  his  fnmt;  mir  distant  far 

*'  Were  he  but  horsed  on  steed  like  mine. 

Wan  strong  reserve  t(>  aid  the  war. 

To  give  liim  fair  and  knightly  chance. 

And  'tw;iH  to  frtint  of  tlii.s  array, 

I  would  adventure  forth  my  hiuce." — 

JJer  guide  and  Edith  niudo  tlieir  way. 

**  In  battle-<lay,"  the  King  replied. 

*•  Nice  tourney  rules  are  set  aside. 

XIII. 

— Still  must  the  rebtd  dare  t»ur  wrath  f 

Hen?  mu^t  they  pause  ;  for,  in  advance 

Set  on  him — sweep  him  fn)m  our  path  P 

As  far  fis  one  niiglit  pitch  a  lai»ce, 

And,  at  King  Edward's  signal,  soon 

The  Mon:u-fh  rode  along  the  van,' 

Dash'd  from  the  ranks  Sir  Henry  Bouno. 

The  ftMi'i*  approaching^  f«)rco  to  scan. 

I  lis  line  to  inurslial  and  to  ran<re, 

XV. 

And  rank**  to  wjuarc,  iui<l  fronts  to  change. 

Of  Hereford's  high  blooil*  he  came, 

Alone  he  nnle — from  head  to  heel 

A  race  ren<jwn  d  for  knightly  ftmie. 

Slieathed  in  hi«*  n?a<ly  arms  of  stetd ; 

He  buni'd  before  his  Monarch's  eye 

Nor  niounte«l  yet  on  warhc^rsc  wight. 

To  do  some  deed  of  chivalry. 

But,  till  mure  near  the  sliock  of  light. 

He  spurr'd  his  bteed,  he  couch'd  Ids  lance, 

Reining  a  palfrey  low  and  light. 

And  darted  on  the  Bruce  at  once. 

A  (li;ulem  of  gold  wjus  set 

— As  motionless  as  rocks,  tliat  bide 

Al>ove  his  Ijri^'ht  steel  basinet, 

The  wrath  of  the  advancing  tide. 

And  clu^p'd  within  its  glittering  twine 

The  Bruce  stootl  fast. — Each  breast  beat  higl^ 

>  MS.—"  Her  guanl  conductwl  Amadine." 

»  MS.-"  O  }  ^'^     1  yet  fearful,"  fto. 

«  See  Appeii'lix,  Note  3  T. 

*  MS.— "Prinoely  Wood,"  ko 
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And  dazzled  was  each  gazing  eje — 

XVIL 

The  heart  had  hardly  time  to  think. 

*  Fear  not,"  he  said,  "  yoimg  Amadine  P 

The  eyelid  scarce  haul  time  Ut  wink,' 

Then  whispered,  **  Still  that  name  be  thtiMu 

WhUc  ou  the  King,  like  Aiufh  of  flame, 

Fate  plays  her  wonted  fantasy,' 

Spurr'd  to  full  speed  tlie  war-h^»r»^^  came  1 

Kind  Amadine,  with  thee  and  me. 

The  partridge  may  tlitr  falcon  mtick. 

And  sends  tliee  here  in  doubtful  hour. 

If  that  slight  palfrey  stand  the  sht^ck — 

But  soon  we  are  boyc»nii  her  power; 

But,  swerving  fnmi  the  KiiightV  careur, 

For  on  this  chosen  battle-plain. 

Just  as  they  met,  Bruce  ^hunll\l  the  spear. 

Victor  (►r  vauquish'd,  I  renuun. 

Onward  the  haflled  warrior  lK>re 

Do  thou  to  yonder  hill  repair ; 

His  courHe — but  soon  his  ci*urt>e  was  o'er ! — 

The  f(»llowers  of  our  ho^t  are  there. 

High  in  his  stirrups  hUhhI  the  Kiu^, 

And  all  who  may  not  weap<»ns  bear. — 

And  gave  his  battle-axe  the  t*wiii;^. 

Fitz-Louis.  have  him  in  thy  care. — 

Righit  on  De  Bouiie,  the  wliiles  h :  paas'd. 

Joyful  we  meet,  if  all  go  well ; 

Fell  that  stern  dint— the  riri»t~the  last  !— 

If  not,  in  Arran's  holy  cell 

Such  strength  uptMi  the  binw  woi*  put^ 

Thou  must  take  piirt  with  Isabel; 

Tlie  hehnet  cra>li'd  like  hazel  iiut ; 

For  brave  Lonl  Kuiudd,  too,  lu&th  swom^ 

The  axe-sluift,  with  its  hmzvu  cl  ii«p. 

Not  to  regain  the  Maid  of  Lorn 

Was  shiver'd  to  the  gauntl  t  gr.ii*p. 

(ITie  bll-is  on  eaith  he  coveUn  most). 

Springs  from  the  blow  the  Kti.rlled  lM»rse, 

Would  he  forsake  his  l)attle-p(«t, 

Drops  to  the  pUiin  the  lifeless  ei.r.se ; 

Or  shun  the  fortune  tluit  may  fall 

—First  of  tluit  fatal  fidld.  how  Kx.n, 

To  Brue*!,  to  Scothmd,  and  to  all. — 

How  sudden,  fell  the  fierce  De  lioune  1 

But,  hark !  some  news  these  trum|>et8  tell ; 

Forgive  my  Imste — farewell ! — farewell  !"— 

XVI. 

And  in  a  lower  voice  he  saiil. 

•  One  pitying  glance  tlie  Moiuirch  uped. 

**  Be  of  good  cheer — farewell,  sweet  maid  P— 

Where  on  the  field  his  fcKj  lay  dead ; 

Then  gently  tum'd  his  palfrey's  head. 

XVIII. 

An:l,  pacing  back  his  soUt  way. 

*  Wliat  train  of  dust,  with  trumpet-«ound 

Slowly  he  gain'd  his  own  array. 

And  glinnnerin^  spears,  is  wheeling  round 

Tlicre  round  their  King  the  leaders  crowd 

Our  left  war- 1  fiank  '."* — ihe  Monarch  cried. 

An;l  blame  his  recklessnesH  alimd. 

To  Moray's  Vlnd  who  niile  lK?>iilc. 

That  ritk'd  'gainst  each  adventurous  spear 

"Lo!  rounil  thy  station  fwss  the  foea!* 

A  life  so  valued  and  so  dear. 

Randolph,  thy  wreath  h:w«  h)st  a  roEve.** 

His  broken  weapon'ai  frlwft  burvey'd 

Tlie  Karl  his  visor  closed,  and  said. 

Tlie  King,  and  careless  answer  made, — 

"My  wreath  .-liall  hit  nun,  «»r  life  sludl  fade.» 

**My  loss  may  p.iy  my  folly's  tax; 

Follow,  my  household  I" — An!  they  go 

Fve  broke  my  trusty  Iwttle-axe." 

Like  lightning  on  the  atlvancing'foe. 

Twas  then  Fitz-Louis,  l)on«lin:;  low, 

**My  Liege,'  sai>l  noble  Di'Ughis  then. 

Did  Isabel's  commii«sioii  sliow  ; 

'  "  Earl  Kam  iolph  has  bjt  one  to  ten  ;• 

Editli,  disguised,  at  distance  stands. 

Let  me  go  forth  his  Umd  to  aid  I" — 

And  hides  her  blushes  with  )icr  luuids. 

— ^"Stir  not     The  ern>r  he  luith  made. 

The  Monardi'a  brow  has  cbuiged  ita 

Let  him  amend  it  as  lie  may ; 

hue. 

I  will  not  weaken  miuH  array." 

Away  the  gory  axe  he  threw,    . 

Tlien  loudly  roe***  the  tt»nflict-cry. 

While  to  the  seeming  page  he  drew. 

And  Douglass  brave  hvxri  swell'd  higl,>» 

Clearing  war's  terrors  from  his  ejA. 

•*  My  Liege,"  he  said,  *'  with  patient  ear 

Her  liand  with  gentle  ease  he  Uiok, 

I  must  not  M<»ray's  death-knell  hear  I" — . 

With  such  a  kind  protecting  look. 

**Tlien  go — but  speeil  thee  kick  agaiiL'* — 

As  to  a  weak  and  timid  boy 

Forth  sprung  the  Douglas  with  liis  train: 

Might  speak,  that  elder  lirother's  caro 

But,  when  thc>  won  a  risiiig  hill, 

And  elder  brother's  love  were  there. 

He  bade  his  followers  hold  them  stilL—                 j 

1 1^.—'*  Th«  heart  took  hudly  time  to  think. 

«  8«e  Appendix.  Note  3  U 

The  eyeJitl  mrar^e  hmd  vpacr  to  wink.*' 

•  MB.-"  Lo !  1  2^  h  !  '^J  P^^  »»»^«  P««'<1  ^  ft» 

•  US.--  Jm  u  thry  clowtl  ia  fbll  car«rr. 

•  M  .— "  Earl  Randolph't  Htren^  is  on*  to  Ua." 

cimim: 
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"Seeysael  tiM ranted Soatheniii^l 
Hie  Earl  hatb  won  the  Tietoiy. 
Lot  irliere  yon  steeds  run  i 
Hii  beaner  towert  abore  tlie  ipnm. 
Rein  up  1  onr  praaence  iroald  fanpeir    • 
The  fiune  we  cdme  too  late  to  Aare." 
Back  to  thto  boat  the  Doogka  rode. 
And  aoon  glad  tidings  are  abroad*' 
That,  Daynoonrt  bj  stoat  Randolph  dafa^ 
His  foUowers  fled  with  looaeii'd  reia — 
That  skinniflh  closed  the  hasj  da j, 
And  couch'd  in  battle's  prompt  amj, 
Each  army  on  thehr  we^xns  laj. 

XDL 
It  was  a  night  of  IotoIj  June, 
Hig^  rode  in  cloudless  blue  the  moon, 
Demayet  smiled  beneath  her  raj; 
Old  Stirling's  towers  arose  in  lii^ 
And,  twined  in  links  of  slyer  bright^ 

•Bmt  winding  rirer  lay.* 
Ah,  ^mtle  planet  I  other  sight 
Sliall  greet  thee  next  returning  ni^^ 
Of  brokeh  arms  and  banners  tore, 
And  maTsiies  daik  with  human  gore, 
Aqd  piles  of  daugfater'd  men  and  hbne. 
And  Forth  that  iloats  tlie  frequent  corse. 
And  many  a  wooiaded  wretch  to  pbun 
Beneith  thy  rflTer  1^  k  Tain  I 
But  ndw,  from  England's  host^  the  ay 
Then  heai^st  of  wassail  reyefajj 
While  from  the  Scottish  legions  pass 
The  munpnr'd  prayer,  the  early  mass  I — 
Here,  numbers  had  presumption  given ; 
lliere,  bands  o'er-match'd  sought  aid  from 
Heayea 
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On  Oillie's-hiU,  whose  height  commands 
The  battle-field,  &ir  Edith  stands^ 
With  serf  and  page  unfit  for  war, 
To  eye  the  conflict  from  afar. 
O I  with  what  doubtful  agony 
She  sees  the  dawning  tint  the  sky  t— 
Now  on  the  Ochils  gleams  the  sun. 
And  glistens  now  Demayet  dun ; 
Is  it  the  lark  that  carols  shrill. 
Is  it  the  bittern's  early  hum  ff 


>  MS.—*'  BMk  to  Us  poit  Um  Do««1m  lode, 
And  loon  Um  tidinp  «ra  abroad." 

*  TiM  BfB.  hne  intMpona  the  eonplat— 

**  Glaiieiiif  by  fit*  from  bottile  Una, 
Araior  and  lanoa  reCara'd  tha  •hiaa.*' 

•  8aa  Apfwodix,  Not*  3  V. 

<  **  Ahboaf h  Mr.  Seott  rBtaini  that  BBewary  and  ckaiao- 
laiMe  portioQ  of  hb  pecnliar  and  well-known  manner,  ha  ta 
fiaa,  wa  think,  from  any  faalty  ■rif4mftatloo ;  and  tha  battla 
af  Raanoekbam  wiQ  reoiahi  foverer  a*  a  moanmant  of  tha 


Fo  I— distant,  but  i 

The  liuDipe*W  aouiw  awwli  TtpTliaf  hfl^ 
With  the  dMp  nrannar  ef ««  Mta. 

**  *    -        JLmam  **-—   On  II  Hilt   <■■■!     • 

JUqpOOMVe  DOai  UW  BOOItlSB  ■BM^ 

Ffpe^laqg  and  bn^  Soiad  tren  toMTd,* 
His  bnast  ttd  broiw  flMk  asUisr  MBlAj. 

And  attftad  flfoB  tba  gTMid ; 
Ata*d  and  aita^d  ftr  iMtsal  flght, 
Roae  aicbsF^  speawnan^  aqtire'aBd  tajght^ 
And  k  the  pomp  ofbattla  bi%fat 

The  dread  battaUa  ftoward.« 

XXI 

Sow  onward,  and  u  open  ^lawy 
TheeoontlaaamnkaoriSngland-drew,*    - 
Baric  rolling  Hke  the  oeea»M% 
When  the  roo^  west  hath  ebrfbd  his  pride, 
And  his  deep  roar  sends  ohaQeqge  wide 

To  an  thsct  bare  Ua  way  1 
In  fhnl  the  gallani  arobera  trada^ 
The  men-at-arma  behind  tiiem  rode^ 
And  midmost  of  the  phalanx  brand 

The  Monarah  held  Us  sway. 
Beside  him  many  a  warJione  ftnnes^ 
Aronnd  him  wayes  a  sea  of  phnnes^ 
Where  many  a  ■night  in  battle  kuuiPUy 
And  some  who  apnrs  had  flni  bnead  en, 
And  deem'd  that  4^  ihonid  aaa  fhMS  wrn^ 

JGog  Edward's  baata  obey. 
De  Argentine  attenda  Us  aide, 
With  stont  De  V alsnoa,  PiBUkbrake^  pridi^ 
Selected  champioDi  firom  the  train. 
To  watt  upon  his  bridle-rein. 
Upon  the  Scottish  foe  he  gased-^ 
—At  oDce,  before  his  sight  amased, 

Sunk  bamier,  ^)ear,  and  shield ; 
Each  weapon-point  is  downward  sent^ 
"E&ch  warrior  to  the  ground  u  bent 
"  The  rebels,  Argentine,  repent  1 

For  pardon  tliey  haye  kneerd." — * 
•  Ay\l — but  they  biand  to  other  powers,' 
And  other  pardon  sue  than  onrs  I 
See  where  yon  bare-foot  Abbot  stand% 
And  blesses  them  with  lifted  hands  V 
Upon  the  spot  where  they  haye  kneel'd. 
These  men  will  die,  or  win  the  fiehL" — 
— *<  Then  prove  we  if  they  die  or  win  I 
Bid  Gloster's  Earl  the  fifl^  1 


bank  hi 
isf«o» 


fvtfla  poalieal  peww  af  s  «ilt«,  who  had  baftaa  •»  giwtly 
anallad  in  thb  fpaoMa  of  daMripOoo.'*— JKaiia/f 

**  Tha  battle,  wa  think,  ii  not  eonpoioMa  to  tlto 
Marmkm,  thoiffh  BoChiaf  aao  ba  floar  thao  tha  aaea 
trastad  lapoea  and  thoaffatfU  aaziaCj  by  whieh  it  ii 
(itansae  xlz.  sz.  xsi.)**— Jsmar. 

•  Bee  Appendix,  Moto  S  W. 

•M8.->"DeAiiaMiaaI  tba  uuiitoJinpill 
For  metof  thay  hoTo  kMd'd." 

V8aeAppaadix,Moto3X 
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Awhile,  with  stubborn  hardihood, 

Earl  Gilbert  wared  hw  truncheon  high, 

Then*  English  hearts  the  strife  made  good. 

Just  as  the  Northern  ranks  arose. 

Borne  down  at  length  on  every  side. 

Signal  for  England's  archery 

Compell'd  to  flight,  they  scatter  wide. — 

To  halt  and  bend  their  bows. 

Let  stags  of  Sherwood  leap  for  glee. 

Then  stepped  each  yeoman  forth  a  pace. 

And  bound  the  deer  of  Dallom-Lee  I 

Glanced  at  the  intervening  space, 

The  broken  bows  of  Bannock's  shore 

And  raised  his  left  hand  high ; 

Shall  in  the  greenwood  ring  no  more ! 

To  the  right  ear  the  cords  tliey  bring — * 

Round  Wakefield's  merry  Maypole  n  >w. 

— At  once  ten  thousand  bow-strings  ring, 

The  maids  may  twLue  the  summer  bough. 

Ten  thousand  arrows  fly  1 

May  northward  look  with  longing  glance. 

Nor  paused  on  tlie  devoted  Scot 

For  those  that  wont  to  h«ad  the  dance. 

The  ceaseless  fury  of  their  nhot ; 

For  the  blithe  archers  Unik  in  vain ! 

As  fiercely  and  &a  ftist, 

Broken,  dispersed,  in  flight  o'erta  en. 

Forth  whistling  came  tlie  grav-goose  wing 

Pierced  tlu-ougli,  tr<Kle  down,  by  thousandp  sktii^ 

As  the  wild  hailsUmcs  pelt  and  ring 

They  cumber  Bannock's  bloody  plain. 

Adown  December's  blast. 

Nor  mountain  targe  of  tough  bull-hide, 

XXIV. 

Nor  lowknd  mail,  that  storm  may  bide ; 

The  King  with  scorn  beludd  their  flight. 

Woe,  woe  to  Scotland's  baunerM  pride, 

"  Are  these,"  he  said,  "  our  yeomen  wigfat 

If  the  fell  shctwcr  may  hist ! 

Each  braggart  churl  could  bt^ast  before. 

Upon  the  right,  behind  the  wood, 

Twelve  Scottish  lives  his  Kildrick  bore  I* 

Each  by  his  steed  dismounted,  stood 

Fitter  to  plunder  chase  or  jnvrk. 

The  Scottish  chivaby  ;— 

Than  mjdce  a  miuilv  foe'  their  mark. — 

With  foot  in  stirrup,  liaud  on  mane, 

Forward,  each  gentleman  and  knight  I 

Fierce  Edward  Bruce  can  scarce  restrain 

Let  gentle  blood  show  generous  mighty 

His  own  keen  heart,  his  eager  train. 

And  chivalry  redeem  the  fight  !** 

Until  the  archers  gain'd  the  phiin  ; 

To  rightward  of  the  wild  affray 

Then,  "  Momit,  ye  gallants  free  !** 

The  field  sh<>w'd  fair  and  level  way ; 

He  cried ;  and,  vaulting  from  the  ground. 

But,  in  mid  f^pace,  the  Bruce's  care 

His  saddle  every  horj^eiuiui  found. 

Had  bored  the  grouni  with  many  a  pit. 

On  high  their  gUttcring  crests*  they  toss, 

With  tiu-f  and  brusli^ood  liidden  yet,* 

As  springs  the  wild-fire  from  the  moss ; 

That  form'd  a  ghastly  snare. 

The  sliield  luings  down  on  every  breast. 

Rushing,  ten  thousand  horsemt>n  came, 

Each  ready  lance  is  in  the  rest. 

With  s|)ears  in  rest,  and  hearts  yn  flame, 

And  loud  shouts  Edward  Bruce, — 

Tlmt  panteil  for  the  shock ! 

"  Forth,  Alarslial !  on  tlie  jHiasant  foe  1 

With  blazing  crests  and  banners  spread. 

We'll  tame  the  terrors  of  their  bow, 

And  trumpet-clang  and  clamor  dread. 

And  cut  the  bow-string  loose  l"* 

The  wide  plain  thunder'd  to  their  tread. 

As  far  as  Stirling  rock. 

XXIIL 

Down !  down  in  headlong  overthrow. 

Then  spurs  were  dash*d  in  chargers*  flanks, 

Horseman  and  horse,  the  forem(»st  go,' 

They  rush'd  among  the  ardier  ranks. 

Wild  floundering  on  the  field ! 

No  spears  were  there  the  shock  to  let, 

The  first  are  in  destruction's  gorge. 

No  stakes  to  turn  the  cliarge  were  set. 

Their  followers  wildly  o'er  them  urge  ;— 

And  how  shall  yeoman's  armor  slight. 

The  knightly  helm  and  sldeld. 

Stand  the  long  lance  and  mace  of  might  f 

The  mail,  the  acton,  and  the  s|)ear. 

Or  what  may  their  short  swords  avail. 

Strong  hand,  higli  lieart,  are  useless  here  I 

'Gainst  barbed  horse  and  shirt  of  mail  t 

Loud  from  th«  mass  confused  the  cry 

Amid  their  ranks  the  chargers  sprung, 

Of  dying  warriors  swells  on  higli. 

High  o'er  their  heads  the  weapons  swung, 

And  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony  !* 

And  Bbriek  and  groan  and  vengeful  shout 

They  came  like  mountain-torrent  red. 

Give  note  of  triumph  and  of  rout  1 

Tliat  thunders  o'er  its  rocky  bed ; 

1  MS.-'<  Draw  to  hk  Mr  the  tilkm  itrinf ." 

•  MS.—"  With  many  a  pit  the  irronnd  to  boM, 

t  MS.-"  Th«ir  branduh'd  fpeui." 

With  turf  jinil  broAhwood  eovor'd  o'or. 

1 8«  Appendix.  Not*  3  Y. 

Hail  formM,"  &c. 

4ltikl.Kote3Z. 

T  8m  Appendix,  Note  4  A. 

»  MS.-"  An  ann'd  foo." 

■  Ibid.  Note  4  B. 
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They  broke  like  tliat  same  turrent*t  wave' 
When  swallowed  by  a'darkaome  Gave. 
Billows  on  billows  burst  and  boil. 
Maintaining  still  the  stem  turmoil. 
And  to  their  wild  and  tortured  groan 
Each  adds  new  terrors  of  his  own ! 

XXV. 
Too  strmig  in  courage  and  in  might 
Was  England  yet,  to  yield  the  fight 

Her  noblest  all  are  here ; 
Names  that  to  fear  were  never  known, 
Bold  Norfolk's  Earl  De  BrotherUm, 

And  Oxford's  famed  De  Vere. 
Tlicre  GkMtor  plied  the  bloody  sword, 
And  Berkley,  Grey,  and  Uvreford, 

Bottetourt  and  Sonzavere, 
Rosa,  Montague,  and  Mauley,  came,* 
And  Courtenay's  pride,  and  Percy  s  fiune — 
Names  known  too  well'  in  Soothuid's  war, 
At  Falkirk,  Methveu,  and  Dunbar, 
Blazed  brooder  yet  in  after  years, . 
At  Cressy  red  and  full  Poitiers. 
Pembroke  with  these,  and  Argentine, 
Brought  up  the  rearward  battle-line. 
With  caution  o'er  the  ground  they  tread. 
Slippery  with  blood  and  piled  with  dead, 
Till  hand  to  hand  in  battle  8et, 
The  bilbt  with  spears  and  axes  met» 
And,  closing  dark  on  every  side, 
Raged  the  full  ontest  far  and  wide. 
Tlien  was  the  strength  of  Douglas  tried, 
Tlien  proved  was  liaiid^ Jph's  generous  pride 
And  well  did  Stewart's  actions  grace 
The  Mre  of  Scotland^  roval  r:icc ! 

Firmly  they  kept  their  ground  ; 
As  firmly  England  on  ward  ()re;ss*(i, 
And  down  went  many  a  noble  cres^ 

1  Th*  M9.  hat- 

**  When  plarurin;  down  mhic  darkfome  car*. 
Billow  on  btliow  ronhini;  on. 
Follow!  the  path  the  fii^t  had  gone." 

It  ii  inpo«ibIe  not  to  recollect  oar  anthor'i  own  linea,— • 

*'  Af  Bracklinn'f  chanm,  to  black  and  iteep, 
Keceivet  her  roaring  linn, 
At  the  dark  caveniB  of  tlie  deep 

Rack  the  wild  whirl  (tool  in  ; 
Bo  did  the  deep  and  darkwm**  pa« 
Devour  the  battle's  minified  maiw.'* 

Ladu  of  the  Lake,  Canto  vl.  aunia  1& 

»  MS.— ••  Ro«.  Tybtot.  Neville.  Maoley,  came." 

•  M8. — "  Nameii  known  of  yore,"  &c. 
«  MS.—"  L'nfthiftinx  fool,"  be, 

*  "  All  these,  life'f  raroblinx  joamey  done, 

Have  found  thfir  home,  thn  frave." — CowPKl.- 

>  "  The  dramatic,  and  even  Shak«fieiirian  ii|>irit  of  naoch  of 
tbit  bnitle,  mu^i.  wi*  think,  ttrike  ami  ilflijrht  the  mdi-r.  We 
paM  ovfT  mnch  alternate  and  moch  atabbom  and  *  nnflincb- 
faif '  conteit 


And  rent  was  many  a  valiant  breast, 
And  Slaughter  revcll*d  round. 

XXVL 
Unflinching  foot*  'gainst  foot  was  set^ 
Unceasing' blow  by  blow  was  met ; 

The  groans  of  those  who  fell 
Were  drown'd  amid  the  sluillcr  clang 
That  from  the  blades  and  harness  rang. 

And  in  the  battle-yelL 
Yet  fast  they  foil,  unheard,  foi^t. 
Both  Southern  fierce  and  Imrdy  Scot ; 
And  O !  amid  that  waste  of  life. 
What  various  motives  fired  the  strife  t 
The  aspiring  Noble  bled  for  fame, 
The  Patriot  for  his  a)imtr}'*s  claim ; 
This  knight  his  youtliful  strength  to  prove, 
And  that  to  win  his  lady's  love ; 
Some  fought  from  ruffian  tliiriit  of  blood. 
From  habit  some,  or  hardihood. 
But  rufiian  stem,  and  soldier  g(Kxl, 

The  noble  and  the  slave. 
From  various  cause  the  same  wild  rood. 
On  the  same  bloody  morning,  trode, 

To  that  dork  inn,  the  grove  !* 

xxvir. 

The  tug  of  strife  to  flag  begins. 
Though  neither  loses  yet  nor  wins.* 
High  rides  the  sun,  thick  rolls  the  dust,'' 
And  feebler  speeds  the  blow  and  thrust. 
Douglas  leans  on  his  war-sword  now. 
And  Randolph  wipes  his  bUxMly  bn»w ; 
Nor  le*8  ha<l  toil'd  eadi  Sontlu'rn  knight, 
From  mom  till  mid-<lay  in  the  fight. 
Strf>ng  Egremont  for  air  must  gasp, 
Beauclmmp  und«H'!»  his  visor  chwp, 
And  Montague  mu.<t  quit  his  .<4pettr, 

*  The  tnjr  of  Mrife  to  fla^  be^fin*, 
Thoa){h  neither  loiwe  jet  nor  win*  ;* 

but  the  de^rij>tion  of  it,  aa  we  hare  vcntored  to  prophcey, 
will  laM  forever. 

"  It  will  be  aa  nnnecewary  for  the  aake  of  oor  rRaden.  aa  It 
would  be  uaelew  for  tite  itaki*  of  the  author,  to  \»ih.t  out  manf 
of  the  obvious  defect*  of  thev  iplendid  jMiiiiiaf  oa,  or  of  othen 
in  the  poem.    Such  a  line  aa 

'  The  tug  of  ntrife  to  flaf  bt^pna,' 

oouat  wound  every  ear  that  haa  the  leiiit  prt* tension  to  judge  of 
poetry;  and  no  one,  we  «houM  think,  ran  mia*  the  ridicnlooa 
point  of  auch  a  couplet  aa  the  aubjoined,— 

*  Each  heart  had  cau|[ht  tlie  {tatriot  a|Nirk, 
Old  man  and  atripling,  prie*t  and  elrr'k.*  " 

Jffomtkif  Review 

V  "  The  adventum  of  the  day  are  Tef«iffed  rarhxr  too  literal- 
I7  from  the  contemporary  chrD(iirU>«.  The  fu)ia«int.  ;Ku«afe, 
however,  la  emphatic  ;  and  eirniplifi<^  what  thia  author  haaiio 
often  exemplifiiHl.  the  power  of  wHlwhoaen  and  Wf>lkarranfed 
namea  to  excite  loAjr  emoiion*.  with  little  ai'l  either  from  aeo- 
timent  or  deecription." — JKFrscT. 
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And  sinks  thy  folchioo,  bold  De  Verel 

XXX. 

The  blows  of  Berkloy  fall  less  fast, 

The  multitude  that  watch'd  afiur, 

And  gallant  Pembroke's  bugle-blast 

Rejected  from  the  ranks  of  war. 

Hath  lost  its  Uvely  tone; 

Had  not  unmoved  beheld  the  fight^ 

Sinks,  Aigentme,  thy  battle-word. 

When  strove  the  Bruce  for  Scotland's  right;. 

And  Percy's  shout  was  fainter  heard, 

Each  heart  had  caught  the  patriot  tpvk, 

"  My  merry-men,  fight  on  T 

Old  man  and  stripling,  priest  and  derk. 

• 

Bondsman  and  serf;  even  female  hand 

xxvm. 

Stretch'd  to  the  hat4^het  or  the  brand ; 

Bruce,  with  the  pilot's  wary  eye, 

But,  when  mute  Amadine  they  bend 

The  slackening*  of  the  storm  could  spy. 

Give  to  their  zeal  his  signal-word. 

**Ooo  effort  more,  and  Scotland's  free  I 

A  phrensy  fired  the  throng; 

Lord  of  the  Isles,  my  trust  in  thee 

"  Portents  and  miracles  impeadi 

Isfirmas  AilsaRock; 

Our  sloth — the  dumb  our  duties  teadn^ 

Rush  on  with  Highland  sword  and  targey 

And  he  that  gives  the  mute  his  speedy 

I,  with  my  Carrick  spearmen,  charge  ;• 

Can  bid  the  weak  be  stroi^. 

Now,  forward  to  the  slMick  !"• 

To  ua,  as  to  our  lords,  are  given 

At  once  the  spears  were  forward  thrown^ 

A  native  earth,  a  promised  heaven ; 

Against  the  sun  the  broadswords  shone ; 

To  us,  as  to  our  lords,  belongs* 

The  pibroch  lent  its  maddening  tone. 

The  vengeance  for  our  nation's  wrongi; 

And  loud  King  Robert's  voice  was 

The  choice,  'twixt  death  or  freedom,  wtrnm 

known — 

Our  breasts  as  theirs — ^To  arms,  to  annsT 

*  Carrick,  press  on — ^they  fail,  they  fail  1 

To  arms  they  flew,— axe,  club^  or  spear,— 

Press  on,  brave  cons  of  lunii^gail. 

And  mimic  ensigns  high  they  rear,* 

The  foe  Is  fiunti;ig  fast ! 

And,  like  a  banner'd  host  a&r, 

Each  strike  for  parent,  child,  and  wife, 

Bear  down  on  England's  wearied  mae. 

For  Scotland,  liberty,  and  life,— 

The  battle  cannot  last  I" 

XXXL 

Already  scatter'd  o'er  the  plain. 

XXIX. 

Reproof,  conmiand,  and  counsel  vain, 

The  fresh  and  desperate  onset  bore 

The  rearward  squadrons  fled  amain. 

The  foes  three  furlongs  back  and  more, 

Or  made  but  doubtful  stay ;— ' 

Leaving  their  noblest  in  their  gore. 

But  when  they  mark'd  the  seeming  tbow 

Alonu,  De  Argentine 

Of  fresh  anil  fierce  and  marshall'd  foe. 

Yet  bears  on  liigh  liis  red-cross  shield, 

Tlic  boldest  broke  array. 

Ga'.hers  the  relics  of  the  field. 

0  gi^e  their  hapless  prince  his  due  1* 

Renews  the  ranks  where  they  have  reel'd. 

In  vain  the  royal  Edward  tlu-ew 

And  still  makes  good  the  line. 

His  pc^rson  'mid  the  spears, 

Brief  ?trife,  but  fierce, — Ua  efforts  raieo 

Cried,  "  Fight !"  to  terror  and  despair. 

A  bright  but  momentary  blaze. 

Menaced,  and  wept,  and  tore  his  hair,* 

Fair  Edith  heard  the  Southron  shout, 

And  cursed  their  caitiff  fears ; 

Beheld  them  turning  from  the  rout. 

Till  Pembroke  tum'd  his  bridle  rein. 

Heard  the  wild  call  their  trumpets  sent. 

And  forced  him  from  the  fatal  plain. 

In  notes  'twixt  triumph  and  lament 

With  them  rode  Argentine,  until 

Tiiat  rallying  force,  combined  anew, 

They  gain'd  the  summit  of  the  hill, 

ApiHjnr'd  in  her  distracted  view 

But  quitted  there  tlie  train : — 

To  hem  the  Ii»lesmen  round ; 

*  In  yonder  field  a  gage  I  left, — 

•  0  God  I  the  combat  they  renew, 

I  must  not  live  of  fame  bereft ; 

And  is  no  rescue  found  I 

I  needs  must  turn  again. 

And  ye  that  look  thus  tamely  on. 

Speed  hence,  my  Liege,  for  on  your  traoi 

And  see  yjour  native  land  o'erthrown. 

The  fiery  Douglas  takes  the  chase. 

O !  are  your  hearts  of  flesh  or  stone  r* 

I  know  his  banner  well 

>  MS.— "The Binkinp/' &c 

«  See  Appendix.  Note  4  D. 

•  B«e  Appenili:t,  Note  4  C. 

«  MS.—"  Then  honr  to  the  ihook !»' 

1  MS.-"  And  lode  in  bands  awaj.'* 

4  MS. "  of  lead  or  rtone." 

•  Bee  Appendix.  Note  4  E. 

•  MS.—"  To  ni.  as  WM  a>  them,  belongi." 
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God  send  my  Sovereign  joy  and  bliss, 

Yet,  as  he  saw  the  Kmg  advance. 

And  many  a  happier  field  than  this  1 — 

He  strove  even  then  to  couch  his  knee— 

Once  more,  n\y  Liege,  fiireweU." 

The  eflRnrt  was  in  vain  1 

The  spur-stroke  fail'd  to  rouse  the  hone; 

XXXIL 

Wounded  and  weary,  in  mid  course 

Again  be  fiuied  the  battle-field,— 

He  stumbled  on  the  plain. 

Wildly  they  fly,  are  slain,  or  yield.' 

''Now  then,"  he  said,  and  cooch'd  his  spear, 

To  raise  his  head,  his  hehn  to  loose ; 

** My  course  is  ran,  the  goal  is  near; 

«  Lord  Earl,  the  day  is  thine  1 

One  eflfart  more,  one  brave  career. 

My  Sovereign's  charge,  and  adverse  fiite. 

Must  dose  this  race  of  mine." 

Have  made  our  meeting  all  too  kte  ; 

Then  in  his  stirnips- rising  high, 

Yet  this  may  Argentine, 

He  shouted  loud  his  battle-cry. 

As  boon  from  ancient  comrade,  crave— 

«  Saint  James  for  Argentine  I" 

A-  Christian's  mass,  a  soldier's  grave." 

And,  of  the  bold  pursuers,  four 

The  gallant  knight  from  saddle  bore ; 

XXXIV. 

But  not  mihann'd — a  lance's  pomt 

Bruce  press'd  his  dying  hand — its  grasp 

Has  found  his  breastphite's  loosen'd  joint» 

Kindly  replied ;  but,  in  his  dasp. 

An  axe  has  rased  his  crest ; 

It  stiffen'd  and  gprew  cold — 

Yet  still  OD  Colon8ay*s  fierce  lord. 

«  And,  0  fiu-ewell  I"  the  victor  cried. 

Who  press'd  the  chase  with  gory  sword. 

"  Of  chivalry  the  flower  and  pride, 

He  rode  with  spear  in  rest, 

The  arm  in  battle  bold. 

And  through  his  bloody  tartans  bored, 

The  courteous  mien,  the  noble  race, 

And  through  his  gallant  breast 

The  stainless  faith,  the  manly  face  I — 

Nail'd  to  the  earth,  the  mountaineer 

Bid  Niuion's  convent  light  their  shrine, 

Tet  writhed  him  up  against  the  spear. 

For  late-wake  of  De  Argentine. 

And  swung  his  broadsword  round  t 

O'er  better  knight  on  death-bier  laid. 

-^tirrup)  steel-boot,  and  cui»h  gave  way, 

Torch  never  gleam'd  nor  mass  was  said  1" 

Beneath  that  blow's  tremendous  sway. 

The  Uood  gush'd  from  the  wound ; 

XXXV. 

And  the  grim  Lord  of  Colonsay 

Nor  for  De  Argentine  alone, 

Hath  tum'd  him  on  the  ground, 

Through  Ninian's  church  theRC  torches  shone^ 

.^nd  laugh'd  in  death-pang,  tliat  his  blade 

And  rose  the  death-prayer's  awful  tone." 

The  mortal  thrust  so  well  repaid. 

Tlmt  yellow  lustre  gliinmer'd  pale, 

On  broken  plate  and  bloodied  mail. 

XXXIII. 

Rent  crest  and  shiitter'd  coronet. 

Now  toil'd  the  Bnice,  the  battle  done, 

Of  Baron,  Earl,  luid  Banneret ; 

To  use  his  conquest  boldly  won  ;* 

And  the  best  names  that  England  knew. 

And  gave  command  for  horse  and  spear 

Claim'd  in  the  death-prayer  dismal  due.* 

To  press  the  Southron's  scatter'd  rear, 

Yet  mourn  not.  Land  of  Fame  1 

Nor  let  his  broken  force  combine, 

Though  ne'er  the  leopards  on  thy  shield 

— When  the  war-cry  of  Argentine 

Retreated  from  so  sad  a  field, 

Fell  faintly  on  his  ear ; 

Since  Norman  William  came. 

«  Save,  save  his  life,"  he  cried,  «  0  save 

Oft  may  thine  annals  justly  boast 

The  kind,  the  noble,  and  the  brave  1" 

Of  battles  stern  by  Scotland  lost ; 

The  squadrons  round  free  passage  gave, 

Grudge  not  her  victory, 

The  wounded  knight  drew  near ; 

When  for  her  freeborn  rights  she  strove; 

He  raised  his  red-cross  shield  no  more. 

Rights  dear  to  all  who  freedom  love,* 

Helm,  cuish,  and  breastphite  stream'd  with  gore. 

To  none  so  dear  as  thee  1* 

1  The  MS.  bM  not  the  wren  line*  which  follow. 

intereetinf— thoogh  we  think  that  the  author  has  hazarded 

>  MS.~"  Now  tott'd  the  Bruce  as  leaden  ooght, 

the  Brace.    Tbcie  are  many  place*,  at  leant,  in  which  he  baa 

•  See  Appendix.  Note  4  F. 

OTidentlf  given  an  air  of  heaTinew  and  flatnen  to  hb  narration, 

by  adhering  too  olowiy  to  the  antbentio  history  ;  anri  baa  low^ 

ered  down  the  tone  of  hb  poetrr  to  the  tame  lerel  of  the  rado 

•  MS.—*'  When  for  her  righta  her  ewonl  wm  bar*, 

chroniolen  by  whom  the  inddenu  were  originally  recorded. 

There  b  a  more  lerioaa  and  general  fanlt,  however,  in  the  eon 

•  «  The  llctitioM  oart  of  the  itor?  in.  on  the  whole,  the  Uart 

dnot  of  all  thb  part  of  the  itory,— and  that  ii,  that  it  i«  ooi 
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XXXVI 

Turn  we  to  Bruce,  wli(i»e  curious  ear 
Muj4t  fn)m  Fitz-Louis  tidings  hear ; 
Willi  hini,  u  hundred  voices  tell 
Of  jjriKligy  and  niirocle, 

^  Fur  the  mute  page  had  spoke.** — 
**  Page !"  said  Fitz-Louis,  "rather  say, 
An  ungcl  sent  from  realms  of  day, 

To  burst  the  Engli!*h  yoke. 
•I  saw  his  ])liune  and  bonnet  drop, 
"NVlien  hurrying  from  the  mountain  top ; 
A  luvt.'ly  bn>w,  dark  locks  that  wave, 
To  his  bright  eyes  new  lustre  gave, 
A  step  as  light  upon  the  green. 
As  if  his  pinions  waved  unseen !" 
"  S]K)ke  he  with   none  T  —  '*  With   none^-o  \e 

word 
Burst  when  he  saw  the  Island  Lord,' 
Returning  from  the  battle-field.'* — 
"What    answer    made    the     Chief?'*— "He 

kueel'd, 
Durst  not  look  up,  but  mutter'd  low, 
Some  mingled  sounds  that  none  miglit  know,* 
And  greeted  him  *twixt  joy  and  fear. 
As  being  of  superior  sj)here." 

XXXVIL 
Even  upon  Bannoc^k^s  bloody  plain, 
Hoap'd  then  with  thou,-»ands  of  the  slain, 
*Mid  victor  monarch's  nmsings  high, 
Mirth  laugh'd  in  g(M)d  King  Kobert's  eye 
"  Anil  b«tro  he  such  angelic  air, 
Such  noble  front,  such  waving  hair  t 
Hath  Ilonald  knccl'd  to  him  T  he  said, 
**  Tlicn  must  we  call  the  church  to  aid — 


nAciently  national — and  breathes  notliinj;  eithpr  of  that  ani- 
nio»ity  towanlit  England,  or  that  exultation  over  lier  dcreat, 
which  inuft  hare  animatcil  all  Scotland  at  the  jieriod  to  which 
he  rereiM :  and  onjrht.  conw>4}nentlT.  to  have  btf«n  the  rulini; 
pamion  of  hiH  pot'in.  Mr.  Bcott.  however,  not  only  dwelli 
fondly  on  the  valw  and  ff*>neruiiity  of  tlie  tnvaden,  but  actually 
niak«*4  an  elaborate  a|H)lui;y  to  the  Enxli^h  for  having  ventur««I 
to  select  for  hin  theme  a  rtory  which  reconln  thrir  di*^<>tcri. 
We  hope  lhi«  extr^-nie  conrteiiy  i*  not  intended  mervlj  to  aj>- 
|iea«*  cntic*.  and  attract  rvaden  in  the  nouthem  |tart  of  the 
island — and  yet  it  in  dilfirnlt  to  we  for  what  other  purpowa  it 
could  be  aa^nmed.  Mr.  Scott  certainly  need  not  have  been 
afmid  either  of  exciting  rel>eIlion  among  his  countrymen,  or  of 
bniiging  hb  own  liberality  and  loyalty  into  (|nevtion.  although, 
111  apeakiuf  of  tlM  event*  of  that  remote  |M>riod,  where  an  over> 
bearing  conqueror  wa«  overthrown  in  a  lawlesa  attempt  tonob- 
dne  an  iodependent  kingdom,  he  had  given  full  exitreinion  to  the 
hatred  and  exultation  which  mu«t  have  prevailed  among  the 
victon.  and  are  imleeil  the  only  |>aivioiM  which  can  be  inppoaed 
to  be  excited  by  the  story  of  their  exi»loit*.  It  is  not  natural, 
■ad  w  an  sore  it  is  not  poetical,  to  represent  the  agents  in 
nch  tiCBMiidons  scenes  as  calm  and  indulgent  judges  of  tho 
BOtiTca  or  merits  of  their  opponents ;  and,  by  lending  such  m 
chancier  to  the  leaden  of  bis  host,  the  author  has  actually 
l—sueJ  the  intoKst  of  the  mighty  fight  of  Bannockbum,  to 
that  whieb  might  be  supposed  to  belong  to  a  vell>ref«Utod 
t  aiDoag  friendly  rivak.**— JBrrasT. 


Our  will  be  to  the  Abbot  known. 
Ere  these  Btrange  news  are  wider  Uown, 
To  Cambuskenneth  straight  ye  piiM, 
And  deck  th^  church  for  solemn  masei^' 
To  pay  for  high  deliverance  given, 
A  nation  s  thanks  to  gracious  Heaven. 
Let  him  array,  besides,  such  state. 
As  should  on  princes'  nuptials  wait. 
Omrself  the  cause,  through  fortune's  spite^ 
That  once  broke  short  tliat  spousal  rite, 
Ourself  will  grace,  with  early  mom. 
The  bridal  of  the  Maid  of  Lorn.*** 


CONCLUSION. 

Go  forth,  my  Song,  upon  thy  Tentiinms  vay; 
Go  boldly  forth ;  nor  yet  tliy  maimer  blame. 
Who  chose  no  patron  for  his  humble  lay. 
And  graced  thy  numbers   with    do    firioidly 

name. 
Whose  partial  zeal  might  smooth  thy  path  to 

fame. 
There  tras — and  O I  how  many  sorrows  crowd 
Into  these  two  brief  words ! — there  wom  a  dafan 
By  generous  friendship  given — ^had  fiitc*  allowed, 
It  well  had  bid  thee  rank  the  proudest  of  the 

proud  1 

All  angel  now — ^\'et  little  less  than  all. 
While  still  a  pilgrim  in  our  Vorld  below ! 
What  VaiU  it  us  that  patience  to  recall. 
Which  hid  its  own  to  soothe  all  other  woe ; 
What  'vails  to  tell,  how  Virtue's  purest  glow 

>  MS.~"  Excepted  to  the  Island  Lord, 

When  turning,"  &c. 

*  MS. — "  Some  mingled  sounds  of  jojr  and  woo." 

>  The  MS.  adds  :— 

*'  That  priests  and  chmr,  with  moralng  baaai. 
Prepare,  with  reverence  as  beseems. 
To  pay,"  &c. 

*  '*  Bruce  inues  onlem  for  the  celebration  of  the  nvpciab ; 
wliether  they  were  ever  ralemnized,  it  is  imponible  to  aar*  As 
critic*,  we  nhonld  certainlr  have  forbidden  the  banns ;  b»> 
cauw,  although  it  is  conceivable  that  the  mere  Ia|*e  of  *^m* 
might  not  have  eradicated  the  pasaion  of  Edith,  yet  how  «ndi 
a  circnmntance  alone,  without  even  the  assistance  of  na  in. 
terview.  could  have  created  one  in  the  bosom  of  Ronald,  a 
allcgether  inconceivable.  He  mu«t  have  jiropoBed  to  narrj 
her  merely  from  compamion,  or  for  tlie  sake  of  her  lawls ; 
and,  upon  either  snpitoMtion,  it  would  have  comported  wiifc 
the  delicacy  of  Edith  to  refuse  his  proflcred  hand." — Qb«- 
tfrlf  Review. 

**  TV  Mr.  Junut  BaJlantyne.—^)nx  Sir. — ^Ton  havo  dw 
the  wh(d«  afiair,  excepting  two  or  three  conclading  ■«»t*^ 
As  yow  taste  for  bride'iM*ake  may  induce  yon  to  desin  la 
know  man  of  the  wedding.  I  will  save  you  some  '•ritidsa  by 
saying,  I  havo  settled  to  stop  short  as  above. — V 


-Witness  B^    I        i 


CANTO  VI. 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 
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ShoDe  yet  more  lovely  in  a  form  so  fair  :* 
And,  least  of  all,  what  Vails  the  world  should 
ki)pw, 

1  The  reader  i«  fefened  to  Mr.  Hogg*i  "  Pilgrinu  of  the 
Bon"  for  iome  beaatifal  linee,  and  a  highly  intereating  note, 
on  the  death  of  the  Dachea  of  Bacclench.    See  ante,  p.  412. 

3  The  Edinburgh  Reviewer  (Mr.  Jeflrey)  sayi,  "  The  itory 
of  the  Lord  of  the  lalee,  in  ao  far  as  it  is  fictitions,  ii  palpably 
deficient  both  in  intemt  and  probability  ;  and,  in  to  far  aa  it  is 
fonnuad  on  historical' tmth,  seems  to  as  to  be  objectionable, 
both  for  want  of  incident,  and  want  of  variety  and  connection 
in  the  incidents  that  occofr  There  is  a  romantic  grandeor, 
however,  in  the  scenery,  and  a  sort  of  savage  greatness  and 
rode  antiquity  in  many  of  the  characters  and  events,  which 
relieres  the  insipidity  of  the  narrative,  and  atones  for  many 
defects  in  the  execution." 

After  giving  copions  citations  from  what  he  considers  as 
'*  the  better  parts  of  the  poem,"  the  critic  says,  "  to  give  a 
complete  and  impartial  idea  of  it,  we  onght  to  subjoin  some 
from  its  more  faulty  pknages.  But  this  is  bnt  an  irksome  task 
at  all  timee,  and,  with  such  an  snthor  as  Mr.  Scott,  is  both  in- 
vidious and  unnecessary.  His  faults  are  nearly  as  notorious  as 
his  beauties  \  and  we  have  announced  in  tlie  outset,  that  they 
are  equally  conspicuous  in  this  as  iu  his  other  productions. 
There  are  innumerable  harsh  lines  and  uncouth  expressions, — 
pasiagcs  of  a  coane  and  heavy  diction, — and  details  of  nnin- 
tenetiuf  minuteness  and  oppressive  expIanaUon.  It  is  need- 
kas,  after  this,  to  quote  such  couplets  as 

*  A  damsel  tired  of  midnight  bark, 

Or  wanderers  of  a  moulding  stark,' — 

*  "Us  a  kind  youth,  but  fanciful. 
Unfit  against  the  tide  to  pull  ;* — 

or  to  recite  the  many  weary  pages  which  contain  the  collo- 
quiei  of  Isabel  and  Edith,  and  set  forth  the  unintelligible  rea- 
■oiM  of  their  unrearanable  comluct.  The  concerns  of  the«e 
two  young  ladies,  indeed,  form  the  heaviest  part  of  the  poem. 
The  mawkish  generosity  of  tho  one,  and  the  pitpoun  fidelity 
of  the  other,  are  e<jua11y  ojjprcssiv*'  to  the  n-adcr.  and  do  not 
tend  at  all  to  pot  him  in  good  hoinor  with  Lord  Ronald, — 
who,  though  the  beloved  of  both,  and  the  nominal  hero  of  the 
work,  is  certainly  an  far  as  po««iblp  from  an  interesliii},'  person. 
The  lovers  of  poetry  have  a  particular  avor>ion  to  the  incon- 
stancy of  other  lovtrs, — and  e»j)e<ri.illy  to  that  sort  of  incon- 
stancy which  is  liable  to  the  nuflpicion  of  boing  partly  instpircd 
by  worldly  ambition,  and  partly  abjured  from  considerations 
of  a  still  meaner  selfishness.  We  su<>|>cct,  therefore,  that  they 
will  have  but  little  indulgence  for  the  fickk'ne!<s  of  the  Lonl  of 
the  Isles,  who  breaks  the  troth  he  had  pledged  to  the  heiress  of 
liOm,  as  soon  as  119  sees  a  chance  of  Hucceeiiing  with  the 
King's  sister,  and  comes  back  to  the  slighteil  bride,  when  his 
loyal  mistress  takes  the  vows  in  a  convent,  and  the  heiress 
gets  into  possession  of  her  landw,  by  the  forfeiture  of  her  bro- 
ther. These  characters,  and  this  story,  form  the  great  blemish 
of  the  poem  ;  but  it  has  rather  lests  fire  and  flow  and  facility, 
we  think,  on  the  whd),  than  some  of  the  author's  other  per- 


Tbe  Monthly  Reviewer  thus  assails  the  title  of  the  poem  : — 
"  The  Lord  of  the  Isles  himself,  selon  lee  regies  of  Mr.  Scott's 
compositions,  being  the  hero,  is  not  the  fir>t  jierson  in  the 
poem.  The  attendant  here  is  always  in  white  niu»1in,  and 
Tilburina  herself  in  white  linen.  Still,  among  the  Deutero- 
jrrotoi  (or  second  best)  of  the  author,  Loni  Ronald  holds  a  re- 
spectable rank.  He  is  not  so  mere  a  magic-lantern  figure, 
once  seen  in  bower  and  once  in  field,  as  Ijonl  Cranstonn  ;  he 
'•r  exceeds  that  tame  rabbit  boiled  to  rags  without  onion  or 


That  one  poor  garland,  twined  to  deck  thj  haix 
Is  htmg  upon  thy  hearse,  to  droop  and  wither 
there  I* 

other  sauce,  De  Wilton ;  and  althongh  he  certainly  falls  in> 
finitely  short  of  that  accomplished  swimmer  Malcolm  Grvme, 
yet  he  rises  proportionably  above  the  red-haired  Redmoud. 
Lord  Ronald,  indeed,  bating  his  intended  marriage  with  one 
woman  while  he  loves  another,  is  a  very  noble  fellow  :  and, 
were  he  not  so  totally  eclipsed  by  *  The  Brnc^.'  he  would  have 
served  very  well  to  give  a  title  to  any  octosyllabic  epic,  were  it 
even  as  vigorous  and  poetical  as  the  present.  Nevertheleei;  it 
would  have  been  just  as  proper  to  call  Virgil's  divine  jioom 
•  The  J9nehiseid,'  as  it  is  to  call  thb  •  The  Lord  of  the  Isles.* 
Tp  all  intents  and  purposes  the  aforesaid  quarto  t«,  and  ought 
to  be,  ♦  The  Bruce.'  " 

Tht  Monthly  Reviewer  thus  concludes  his  article: — "In 
some  detached  passages,  the  present  |)oem  may  challenge  any 
of  Mr.  Scott's  compositions  ;  and  perhaps  in  the  Abbot's  in- 
voluntary blessing  it  excels  any  single  part  of  any  one  of  them. 
The  battle,  too,  and  many  dupersed  liites  besides,  have  trana- 
cendent  merit.  In  point  of  fable,  however,  it  has  not  the  grace 
and  elegance  of '  The  Lady  of  the  Lake,*  nor  the  general  clears 
nesa  and  vivacity  of  its  narrative ;  nor  the  unex|)ecteJ  happi- 
ness of  its  catastrophe ;  and  still  less  does  it  aspire  to  the  jiraise 
of  the  complicated,  but  very  proper  and  well-managed  story 
of  *  Rokeby.'  It  has  nothing  so  pathetic  as  'The  Cypress 
Wreath  ;*  nothing  so  sweetly  touching  as  the  IsAt  evening  sc^ne 
at  Rokeby,  before  it  is  broken  by  Bertram  ;  nothing  (with  the 
exception  of  the- Abbot)  |p  awfully  melancholy  as  much  of 
Mortham's  history,  or  so  powerful  as  Bertram's  farewell  to 
Edmund.  It  vies,  as  we  have  already  said,  with  *  Marmion,' 
in  the  generally  favorite  part  of  that  poem  ;  bnt  what  has  it 
(with  the  exception  before  stated)  equal  to  the  immurement  of 
Constance  1  On  the  whole,  however,  we  prefer  it  to  '  Mor- 
mion ;'  which,  in  spite  of  much  merit,  always  had  a  sort  of 
noisy  royal-^jirous  air  with  it ;  a  cltip^rappery,  if  we  may  veo 
ture  on  such  a  word.  VMormion,*  in  short,  has  lieeonie  quite 
identified  with  Mr.  Brahara  in  our  minds  ;  and  we  are  there- 
fore not  perhaps  unbiased  judges  of  its  perfections.  Finally, 
we  do  not  hesitate  to  place  •  The  Lord  of  the  Tsles'  below  both 
of  Mr.  Scott's  remaining  longer  works  ;  ami  a*  to  •  The  Lay  of 
the  Last  Min«'trel,'  for  nnmerous  commonplaces  and  iiepanite 
beauties,  that  poem,  we  believe,  still  conntiluten  one  of  the 
highest  stciKj.  if  not  the  very  highest,  in  the  ladder  of  the  au- 
thor's reputation.  The  characters  of  the  present  tale  (with 
the  exception  of  'The  Bruce,'  who  is  vividly  painted  from 
history — and  of  some  minor  sketches)  are  certainly,  in  jioint  of 
invention,  of  the  mosit  novel,  that  is,  of  the  most  Minerva-pres* 
description;  and,  as  to  the  language  and  vornifieation,  th. 
poem  is  in  its  general  courw  as  inferior  to  '  Rokeby*  (by  much 
the  mo«t  correct  and  the  lea^t  justly  ajiprcciated  of  the  author's 
works)  as  it  is  in  the  constro<*tion  and  conduct  of  its  fable. 
It  supplies  whole  pages  of  the  most  prosaic  narrative  ;  bnt,  as 
we  conclude  by  recollecting,  it  displays  also  whole  page*  of 
the  noblest  poetry." 


The  British  Critic  says :  "  No  poem  of  Mr.  Scott  has  ye. 
appeared  with  fairer  claims  to  the  public  attention.  If  it  have 
less  pathos  than  the  Lady  of  the  Lake,  or  less  display  of  char- 
acter than  Marmion,  it  surpasses  them  botli  in  grandeur  of 
conception,  and  dignity  of  venification.  It  is  in  every  respec* 
decidedly  superior  to  Rokeby  ;  and  though  it  may  not  reach 
the  Ijay  of  the  Last  Minstrel  in  a  few  splendid  passages,  it  is 
far  more  perfect  as  a  whole.  The  fame  of  Mr.  Scott,  among 
those  who  are  capable  of  distinguishing  the  rich  ore  of  poetry 
from  the  droes  which  surrounds  it,  will  receive  no  small  advance- 
ment by  this  last  effort  of  his  genius.  We  discover  in  it  a 
brilliancy  in  detached  expressions,  and  a  power  of  language  in 
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lli«  combination  of  imax<^.  which  hai  never  yet  Appeared  in 
any  of  his  previoos  poblication*. 

"  V\'e  woulii  alM>  believe  that  an  hia  ttren^nh  bai  increaied, 
•o  hin  glaring  erron  have  been  diininii>hed.  Bat  m>  imbedded 
and  iii<:niined  are  thi'Me  in  the  geiu«  of  bin  excellence,  that  no 
bliiiiln<'»»  e.in  overlook,  no  art  can  divide  or  de»troy  their  ooii- 
UMTtion.  They  moft  U*  liied  together  at  tiie  onleal  of  time, 
«nd  dexrend  aniieparateA  *o  [KVterity.  Coald  Mr.  tStrolt  but 
endow  hit  pur|K>«e«  with  word** — coald  he  but  decorate  the 
jii!«tice  and  the  iplendur  of  hid  conceptions  with  more  anal- 
loyed  aptnerA  of  expre»ion,  and  more  anilbrm  stn'ngth  and 
liarmony  of  number*,  he  would  claim  a  place  in  the  highest 
rank  among  ihe  |KietH  of  natural  feeling  and  natural  imagery. 
Bven  an  it  is,  with  all  hia  faults,  we  love  him  still ;  and  wkrm 
kr  thai/  cetite  to  vrite^  we  tkaJlJind  it  difficult  to  supply  kit 
place  tcitk  a  better.** 


The  Quarterly  Recieieer,  after  giving  his  outline  of  the  story 
of  the  Lord  of  the  Ules,  thus  proceeds  : — "  In  whatever  |ioiiii 
of  view  it  be  regarded,  whether  with  reference  to  the  incidents 
it  contains,  or  the  a^nts  by  whom  it  is  cairietl  on,  we  think 
that  one  leas  calculated  to  keep  alive  the  interest  and  curiosity 
of  the  leader  could  not  eafily  have  been  conceived.  Of  the 
characters,  we  cannot  say  much  ;  they  are  not  conceived  witli 
any  fivat  degree  of  originality,  nor  delineated  with  any  par- 
ticular spirit.  Neither  are  we  dinposed  to  criticise  with  mi- 
nutenesB  the  incidents  of  the  story  ;  but  we  conceive  that  tiie 
wliole  poem,  cotMdering  it  as  a  narrative  poem,  is  {ffujectcd 
ujion  wrong  principles.  * 

•*  The  "lory  i»  obviously  composed  of  two  independent  plot*, 
connected  with  each  other  merely  by  the  accidental  circa  m- 
'fanoes  of  time  and  place.  The  liberation  of  Scotland  by 
Bruce  has  not  naturally  any  more  connection  with  tlie  loves  of 
Ronald  and  tl»e  Maid  of  Lorn,  than  with  those  of  Dido  and 
/Eneas ;  nor  are  we  able  to  conceive  any  poA^-ible  motive  which 
nhould  have  induced  Mr.  Scott  to  weave  them  as  he  has  done 
into  the  same  narrative,  exeej>t  the  desire  of  combining  tlie  ad- 
vantages of  au  heroical,  with  what  we  may  call,  for  want  of  an 
apiuropriate  word,  an  ethical  subject ;  an  attempt  which  w^e 
feel  aMured  he  never  would  have  made,  had  he  duly  weighed 
the  very  different  |)rinciple«  upon  which  these  dissimilar  sorts 
of  poetry  are  founded.  Thus,  had  Mr.  Scott  introduced  tbe 
loves  of  Roimld  and  the  Maid  of  Lorn  as  an  episode  of  an 
epic  poem  upon  the  subjei't  of  the  battle  of  Bannockbum,  its 
want  of  connection  with  the  main  action  mi>;ht  have  been  ex- 
cused, in  favor  of  its  intrtn»ic  merit ;  hut.  by  a  great  singu- 
larity of  judgment,  he  has  introduced  the  battle  of  Bannockbum 
as  an  episode,  in  the  lovea  of  Ronald  and  the  Maid  of  Lorn. 
To  say  nothing  of  the  obvious  }ireposteroBsnesB  of  such  a  de- 
vifn.  abstrai.>tedly  conridere«l.  the  effect  of  it  has.  we  ildnk, 
iecidedly  been  to  destroy  that  interest  which  either  of  them 
night  separately  have  created :  or,  if  any  intenat  remain  i«- 
•pectiof  tha  fate  of  the  ill-ivqnited  Edith,  it  is  because  at  no 
noonient  of  tJie  poem  do  we  feel  the  slightest  degree  of  it,  re- 
tpecting  the  enter[irii«  of  Bruce. 

'  '**tNB  many  beaatiful  passage*  which  we  have  eitracted 


from  the  poem,  combined  with  'be  brief  reaiarks  nbjoiaei  It 
each  canto,  will  sufficiently  show,  that  althoafh  tbe  Laid  el 
the  Isles  is  not  likely  to  add  very  much  to  tbe  tvpatation  ef 
Mr.  Scott,  yet  this  mart  be  imputed  rather  to  ibe  greatrcMs  el 
his  previous  reputation,  than  to  the  absolute  inferiority  of  the 
poem  itself.  Unfortunately,  its  merits  are  merely  inddeual. 
while  its  defects  are  mixed  up  with  the  very  elemenla  of  the 
poem.  But  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  Mr.  Scott  to  write  whh 
tameness  ;  be  the  subject  what  it  will  (and  be  coold  Dot  easfly 
have  chosen  otie  more  impracticable),  Itc  impresece  epon  wba^ 
ever  scenes  he  describes,  so  much  movement  and  actiiiiy, — be 
infuses  into  his  narrative  such  a  flow  of  life,  and,  if  we  aaj 
so  exiHrees  ouiselves.  of  animal  spirits,  that  witbooi  aatikfying 
the  jndpnent.  or  moving  the  feelings,  or  elevaiinf  tbe  a.iad.  or 
even  very  greatly  interesting  the  curiosity,  be  b  aUe  to  mSm 
upon.  and.  as  it  were,  exhilarate  the  imaginatioa  of  his  wtmdam. 
in  a  manner  which  b  often  truly  unaccooniable.  Thie  qoaliiy 
Mr.  Scott  possesses  in  an  admirable  degree  ;  aod  aepposiof  tbit 
he  had  no  other  object  in  view  than  to  convinoe  tbe  worid  of 
the  great  poetical  powers  with  which  be  is  gifted,  tJM>  paoa 
before  us  would  be  quite  sufficient  for  his  parpose.  Bot  this 
is  of  very  inferior  imporunce  to  the  public  ;  what  tJwj  waal 
is  a  good  |ioem.  and  as  experience  has  shown,  tbia  can  oaly  ht 
constructed  upon  a  solid  foundation  of  taale  mad  jailfsl 
and  meditation." 

"  The»  (tassages  [referring  to  the  ptvcediag  extract  hmm  the 
Quarterly,  and  that  from  the  Edinburgh  Jirvtrs,  M  the 
commencement  of  the  poem]  appear  to  me  to  renden—  the 
result  of  deliberate  and  candid  reflection,  and  I  haw  thcratet 
quoted  them.  The  moi^t  imiMMtant  remarks  of  either  Ew^iii^ 
on  the  details  of  the  plot  and  execution  aie  aanexed  to  tJbo  Imi 
edition  of  the  poem  ;  and  show  such  an  exact  eoiacidea»e  af 
judgment  in  two  masters  of  their  calling,  aa  bad  not  hiihiHa 
been  exemplified  in  the  professional  criticism  of  bis  ■wtriial 
romances.  The  defects  which  both  point  out,  aie,  I  laiisame. 
but  too  completely  explained  by  the  preceding  atalomeni  tf 
the  rapidity  with  which  thb,  the  last  of  those  great  periar 
mances,  bad  been  thrown  off; — [see  JJfe,  vol.  v.  ppL  IS^IS) 
—nor  do  I  see  that  either  Reviewer  has  failed  to  do  eaCcsnt 
justice  to  the  beauties  which  redeem  the  impeifectiooi  of  the 
Lonl  of  the  Isles — exorpt  as  regards  the  whole  cbaaactcr  wt 
Bruce,  its  real  hero,  and  the  picture  of  the  Battle  of  Baamicfer 
bum.  which,  now  that  one  can  compare  Ibeoe  ararice  liram 
somethiitg  like  the  same  point  of  view,  does  not  appear  to  me 
in  the  slightest  particular  inferior  to  tbe  Flodden  of  If armioa. 

*'  Thb  poem  b  now,  I  believe,  about  as  popaiar  aa  Rofcchy ; 
but  it  has  never  reached  the  same  station  in  genera]  &var  with 
the  Lay,  Marmioo,  or  the  Lady  of  the  Lake.  Tbe  fint  edhiia 
of  1800  copies  in  quarto,  was.  however,  raiddly  diapaaed  aC 
and  the  separate  editions  in  8vo,  which  eaaaed  befofe  bit  p^ 
etical  works  were  collected,  amounted  together  to  15,990  rapim. 
This,  in  the  case  of  almost  any  other  author,  would  bare  beta 
splendid  success ;  but.  as  comparetl  with  what  be  bad  piOi 
rionsly  experienced,  even  in  hb  Rokeby,  and  atiU  amn  la  •• 
compared  with  tlte  enormons  eircalatioa  at  oaee  anaa^ag  bf 
Lord  Byron's  early  tales,  which  weie  then  followinf  each  ottei 
in  alakost  breathkm  •acccesioa,  the  falling  oflTwaa  daeidaA.*'— 

LOCEHAET,  vol.  V.  p.  97. 
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NonrK  A. 
Tkp  ruggad  halls j  ArtornUkl  rviy.— P.  415. 

Thb  raiM  of  the  CMtle  of  Artorninh  are  situated  npon  a 
promontory,  on  the  Morvru.  or  mainland  t-ide  oi  the  Sonud  ol' 
Mall,  a  nain«  ^ven  to  the  det-p  arm  o\'  the  Hra,  which  diviiiea 
that  iaUnd  irom  the  continent.  The  idtuation  h  wild  and  ro- 
nautic  in  the  highest  d^ree,  having  on  tJie  one  hand  a  high 
■ad  precipitous  chain  of  rocks  overhanging  the  (u>a.  and  on  Uie 
other  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  beautit'al  uit-watcr  lake, 
••lied  Loch  Ailiue.  which  is  in  many  plaetw  finely  t'ringtKl  with 
e^itiewood.  The  ruina  of  ArtoriU''h  are  not  now  very  consid- 
■raMe,  and  consiM  chiefly  of*  the  remains  of  an  old  keep,  or 
tower,  with  fragments  of  outward  defences.  But.  in  former 
dtaya,  h  waa  a  place  of  great  conMN^ueuce.  being  one  of  the 
prfaicipal  acronglioldB,  which  thelKirds  of  the  Istcii,  during  the 
pariMi  of  their  stormy  imlependence,  |Mh«i*f>«eil  upon  the  main* 
lawlef  Affyksabire.  Here  they  aasemble<i  what  jiopular  ira- 
ditJMi  eaib  their  parliaments,  meaning,  I  sup|)U!^.  their  eomr 
pttmtire,  orawembly  of  feadal  and  iwtriarchal  vamaN  and  de- 
peMknla.  From  this  Castle  of  Artami>h,  upon  the  lUih  day 
•rOclobor,  1461,  Jolm  de  YIe,  designing  hinii4*lf  Earl  of  Ro« 
umi  Lord  of  tiie  Islca.*grantMl,.  in  the  ^tyle  of  an  *  inde|>endent 
«Ov«fi*ign.  a  eommisiiioo  lo  his  trabty  and  well-bt'lovud  cousins, 
Botnldoftbelales,  and  Duncan,  Arch-Dt;an  of  the  Uieii,  tor 
•■i|»wrfiaf  them  to  enter  into  a  treaty  with  the  nio<«t  cxueltcnt 
Priaee  BdwanI,  by  the  grace  of  God.  Kin^  of  Fmnne  and 
BagtwMi,  and  Lord  of  Ireland.  EdwnrI  IV..  on  hi;*  part, 
named  Laurence,  Bisliop  of  Durham ,  the  Enrl  of  VVoriojiter. 
tboi  nor  of  8t.  John's,  Lonl  W\n!uck,  um'I  Mr.  Ruti«-n  t^iil- 
lington,  keeper  of  the  privy  sra!.  hi-*  deputies,  nnd  i-omniiM  lun-  ' 
ers.  to  confer  with  thoMe  named  by  the  I^irl  uf  the  Islf*-.  The  i 
coaftTence  terminatetl  in  a  in*aiy.  by  wliirli  the  Lor!  of  tlie 
tales  agreed  to  become  a  vaiifal  to  the  crown  of  Hii-^lnnd,  nnd 
to  a«sii4  Edward  IV.  and  Janie?*,  Karl  of  I)uu^'Ia<<,  iIumi  in  huii- 
iabment.  m  sabdoing  the  realm  of  *  coiland. 

The  first  article  provide;!,  that  Joiui  de  l>]f,  Karl  of  Ro«w. 
with  his  son  Donaid  Ballooh.  and  hin  gnu  Uon  John  ilc  Ule. 
with  all  their  subjects,  men,  people,  and  inlinbitantH,  Ih'come 
vassals  and  liegemen  to  Edward  IV.  of  Kii:;lniid,  and  axxixt 
btOB  in  bis  wan  in  Scotland  or  Ireland  ;  and  then  follow  the 
sllowanoes  to  be  made  to  the  Lord  of  tiif  Islen^  in  reL-oin|H>n:te 
of  bis  military  service,  and  the  provisiotis  for  dividing  rtuch 
eonqaeata  as  their  united  ^rms  should  innke  upon  the  niuin- 
lond  of  Scotland  among  the  confeileratcs.  Thme  npin-Hr  huoIi 
cariooa  tUastrationa  of  the   period,  that  they  are   heru  sub- 


**  Itnn,  The  aeid  John  Erie  of  Rome  nhall.  from  the  scid  fc;>t 
of  WhitlUftOfityde  next  comyng.  yercly,  duryng  his  lyf,  have 
and  lake,  for  fees  and  wages  in  tymc  of  jknis,  of  the  {•"id  ntuxt 
high  and  Chriatien  prince  c.  marc  sterlyii;;  uf  Kn^dynh  muiiey  ; 
and  in  tynre  of  werre,  as  long  as  he  «hall  entende  with  hii 
my<rbt  and  power  in  the  said  werrc»,  \h  manner  and  fourme 
abovecsaid,  he  shall  have  wages  of  cei*.  lb.  Hterlyn<;  of  English 
money  yearly  ;  and  after  the  rate  of  tlie  tynic  that  he  shall  be 
occopied  in  the  seid  werres. 

*'  /(rm.  The  sdd  Donald  shall,  from  the  seid  feote  of  Whit- 
tesontyde,  have  and  take,  during  his  lyf,  ycrly,  in  tynie  of 
peoa.  for  his  fee*  and  wages,  xx  I.  i>t(Ylyng  of  Bngiyidi  money  * 
Mid,  when  he  shall  be  occupied  and  intend  to  the  wenv.  with 
i/«  myght  and  power,  and  in  manner  and  fourme  above»eid, 


he  shall  have  and  take,  for  hu  wages  yearly,  xl  i.  sterlviige  ol 
EnglyAh  money ;  or  for  the  rate  of  the  t yrae  of  werrc 

**  /frm.  The  seid  John,  ionn  and  lieire  apparant  of  the  sahl 
Donald,  shall  have  and  take,  yerely,  from  the  seid  test,  for  his 
fees  and  wages,  in  the  tyme  of  peas,  x  I.  sterlynge  of  Euglysh 
money  ;  and  for  tyme  of  wen«,  and  bis  inteiidyng  thereto,  in 
manner  and  fourme  above«eid,  he  »hall  have,  for  hiii  fees  .ind 
wages,  yearly  xx  1.  *>terlynge  of  Englysh  money ;  or  af\er  the 
rate  of  the  tyme  that  he  shall  1^  occopied  in  the  werre :  And 
the  seid  John,  th'  Erie  Donald  and  John,  and  eche  of  them, 
sliall  have  goo<l  and  sofficiannt  painient  of  the  seid  fees  and 
wages,  as  wel  for  tyme  of.|iea«i  as  of  werre,  accordyng  to  thctis 
artieoles  and  ap|ioynlements.  'Item,  It  is  appointed,  aceorleil, 
concluded,  and  finally  determined,  that,  if  it  so  be  thui  hen^ 
after  the  said  n^aumc  of  Sootlandc,  or  the  more  part  ther  of, 
be  conquered.  sulKlued,  and  brought  to  the  obeiwiance  of  liie 
seid  moeit  high  and  Cliristien  prince,  and  his  hein**,  or  nucce*- 
TOurKS.  of  the  seid  Lionetl,  in  fourme  aboveseid  di^Hjendyng.  be 
the  asuistance,  liel|ie,  and  aide  of  the  saiil  John  Erie  of  Roi^e, 
and  Donald,  and  of  Jame?*  Erie  of  Dongia*,  then,  the  i^id 
fees  and  wages  for  the  tyme  of  peas  ceMying.  the  same  erl4*>  and 
Donald  shall  have,  by  the  graunte  of  the  same  nio«t  Clirivtien 
prince,  all  the  jKKMei«ionH  of  the  sai<l  r<'aume  beyonde  "  cottUhe 
see,  thoy  to  be  de|»art«l  equally  betwix  them  :  eche  of  llnMn, 
his  heircs  and  succe!«ourA.  to  holde  his  parte  of  the  M>ict  niOMt 
Christic>n  prince,  his  hcires  and  ftUcceMsonn,  for  evernior-.  in 
right  of  his  eroone  of  England,  by  homage  and  feautc  to  be 
done  then^fort*. 

*'  Itrm.  If  «o  l»e  that,  by  th'  ai<le  and  aw'tence  of  the  m-i  I 
Janii>M  Erie  of  Don^jla-*.  the  H.iid  r.'nunie  of  Scotlande  b.*  «o:i- 
(juen-d  nnd  Hubdu.'d  tut  above,  then  be  vhall  lia\e,  ••njoi.-.  and 
iiiberite  all  bi-*  own  iio-'M'^iou.-,  larides.  and  iiiiii-ritiiu  i.-i-.  on 
Ibii  ;»yde  the  Seotti-be  »ee  ;  that  is  lo  save,  betwixt  lb.-  M*i<l 
!^<'olli."«be  M-c  and  Enfjlaiide,  "luli  be  bath  n-jon-ed  and  l»e  jne.- 
se>)*'^ii  of  before  ilnf* ;  llur-  to  l:oMe  llwni  of  the  »;iid  luo'l  lii.;h 
and  Cliri'tii'u  |>riiiee.  hi-*  bi-in-s.  an  I  «'nee,>'s.*our-.,  av  i-  hIm»\»- 
faid,  lor  everinon'.  in  ri;;hl  ol'  the  eorouiie  of  Kiijriond*'.  a-  w«-.'l 
the  «aid  Erie  of  Dou^^IaM.  a.»  hi-*  le'in'"*  and  •iueeewonr-.  by 
homa^'e  an<l  fc^ute  to  be  done  tlnr-for.*."— Rymkr'h  ftrl-ri 
Conorntioitrf  lAtera  et  eujuscunquc  grncris  Ada  l',ihitr.:i, 
fol.  vol.  v.,  1741. 

Sneh  was  the  treaty  of  Artomi^h  ;  but  it  does  not  ap|H'ar 
that  the  allies  ever  made  any  very  active  effort  lo  rea!i/.e  th<  ir 
ambitioON  de*igns.  It  will  verve  to  show  both  the  |H»Herof 
these  reguli,  and  their  inde|iendeucc  U|M>n  the  crown  ot  .Scot- 
land. 

It  i^  only  farther  necewary  to  say  of  the  Ca.Mle  of  Anoriii>.li. 
that  it  io  almost  oiipositr  to  the  Bay  of  Aro<.  in  the  hlund  of 
Mnll,  where  there  waai  another  castle,  the  occasional  r.-sidec-M; 
of  the  Lords  of  the  Islet. 


NoteB. 


Rude  Hfisknr's  srai  throu/^k  surges  dark. 
Will  long  pursue  the  mintttreCs  berk.—?.  416. 

Tyio  sea.  displays  a  tUHte  for  music,  which  eouhl  scaruely  be 
exiK-cled  from  his  habit«  and  local  prcdiUn'tions.  They  will 
long  follow  a  boat  in  which  any  mu!>ieal  Instrument  is  played, 
and   even  a  tnne  sintply  whittled   hat  attractions  for  them. 
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The  Dean  of  the  Uea  sajrn  of  Hetukar,  a  nnall  nniuhabited 
rock,  about  twelve  (Scottuh)  mile«  from  the  ble  of  Uist,  that 
an  infinite  ilaoghter  of  seals  take*  plaee  there. 


Note  C. 


-  a  turreVg  a;ry  head 


S/rndrr  and  sterp,  and  battled  round, 

O'rrlook'd,  dark  Mulll  thy  miffkty  Sound.— V.  417. 

The  Bonnd  of  Mall,  whirl  divides  that  inland  from  the  con- 
tinent of  Scotland,  is  one  of  the  moi>t  sirikinir  scenes  which  the 
Hebrides  affonl  to  the  traveller.  Sailing  from  Oban  to  Aros, 
or  Tobermory,  throuj^h  a  narrow  cliaunel,  yet  deep  enoof  h  to 
bear  vemels  of  the  lai;gt«t  burden,  he  ban  on  his  left  the  bold 
and  monntaiiioas  shores  of  Mall ;  on  the  ri|;ht  those  of  that 
district  of  Arjfyle*hinf,  call<Hl  Morten,  or  Morvem,  snccc*- 
sirely  indented  by  deep  Milt-water  loclw,  running  np  many 
miles  inland.  To  the  koutiieaidwanl  ansc  a  prodigious  range 
of  niouiitaius,  among  which  Cruachan-Ben  »  |)re-eminent. 
And  to  tlie  northeast  is  the  no  less  huge  and  picturesque  range 
of  the  Ardnamurchan  hills.  Many  ruinous  caNtleti,  situated 
genermlly  n|»on  cliils  overiianging  the  ocean,  add  intca'st  to  the 
scene.  ThoM.*  of  DunoUy  and  Dunstaffuage  are  fint  passed, 
tlien  tliat  of  Duort,  formerly  belonging  to  the  chief  of  the  war- 
like and  powt-riul  lept  of  Macleans,  and  the  scene  of  Mi* 
Baillie's  beautiful  trag.tiy,  entitled  the  Family  Legend.  Still 
pasriug  OB  to  the  northward,  Artomi*h  and  Aros  become  vit^ 
ible  U|K>u  the  op|x>i>ite  itliores ;  and,  lastly,  Mingarry,  and  other 
minH  of  less  diKtingainhed  note.  In  fine  weather,  a  grander 
and  morv  impressive  scene,  l»oth  from  its  natural  beauties,  and 
asaociatioiiM  with  ancient  hiMory  and  tnulition.  can  hardly  be 
imnginnl.  When  tJie  weather  is  rough,  the  passage  is  both 
)  didjcult  and  dangerous,  from  the  narrowness  of  tlie  channel, 
ami  ir)  part  from  the  nuniUr  of  inland  lakes,  out  of  which  tally 
forth  u  number  of  conflicting  and  thwarting  tidm,  making  the 
navigation  perilous  to  o|ieii  boats.  The  »udden  flaws  and 
gast«  of  wind  which  issue  without  a  moment's  waniing  from 
tite  mountain  glens,  are  equally  ftirmidaiile.  i^o  that  in  un- 
eettled  wi-ather,  a  strangi  r.  if  not  much  acrartome<l  to  the 
sea.  may  i<ouietimes  add  to  the  other  xublime  sensations  ex- 
cited by  the  scene,  that  feeling  of  dignity  which  ari^pes  from  a 
■ease  of  danger. 


NoteD. 


'  tkete  ata*  bekoldf 


Round  firicr  a  hundred  island*  rolVd, 
From  Hirt,  that  hears  their  northern  ronr^ 
To  the  green  liay'sfertUe  shore."—?.  417. 

The  number  of  the  we<itero  isles  of  Scotland  exci-eds  two 
hundred,  of  which  St.  Kilda  is  the  nio»t  northerly,  anciently 
called  Hirtli.  or  Hirt,  |)n)bably  from  "earth,"  being  in  fact 
the  whoU-  ^!ubc  to  \tf  inhabitantii.  Hay.  which  now  belongs 
almo»-t  trntirvly  to  Waller  Campbell,  Ei>q.,  of  Shawtield.  is  by 
far  the  most  fertile  of  the  Hetiri'les,  and  has  been  givatly  im- 
proved Qfider  the  spirited  and  sagacious  management  of  the 
pfx.<v<>nt  proi»rielor.  This  wa^  in  ancient  times  the  principal 
nbotle  of  the  I,t»rls  of  the  I>leji,  being,  if  not  the  largest,  the 
most  im|>ortnnt  ihlarul  of  tlHir  archi|tclago.  In  Martin's  time, 
some  relics  of  their  grandeur  wen*  yet  extant.  *'  Locli-Fin- 
lagxn.  uliout  thr^t!  miles  in  ciruumferpnce,  alfonU  salmon, 
troul-i.  and  ecU :  thi«  lake  lies  in  the  centra;  of  the  isle.  The 
li^  Finl.Tgap.  from  which  thii>  lake  hath  it-«  name,  is  in  it.  It's 
famous  for  being  once  the  court  in  which  the  great  Mac-I>on- 
ald.  King  of  the  Isle*,  had  hui  residence ;  his  houses,  chapel, 
ftc,  u*  now  ruinous.  Ww  ;:aards  dc  corps.  ra1le<l  Lurhttach. 
ke|>l  guard  on  the  lake  side  nearest  to  the  i«le  ;  the  walls  of 
iWr  bowM  are  atOl  to  be  seen  tiicre.    Tiie  high  court  of  jodi- 


catniv,  consisting  of  fourteen,  sat  always  hen  ;  mad  tkeat  «■ 
an  appeal  to  them  from  all  the  courts  in  the  iales :  tbr  A&wmA 
share  of  the  sum  in  debate  was  due  to  the  f«iiici]wl  jvdfi. 
There  was  a  big  stone  of  seven  foot  square,  in  whidi  then  wm 
a  deep  impression  made  to  receive  the  feet  of  Min  TTanaiit 
for  be  was  crowned  King  of  the  Isles  standing  in  lUs  stow 
and  swore  that  he  would  continue  his  vassals  in  the 
of  their  lands,  and  do  exact  justice  to  all  his  •objects: 
then  his  father's  sword  was  put  into  his  hand.  Tlw 
of  Arf  yle  ajwi  seven  prie*ts  anointed  him  king,  in  |iffmoio  of 
all  the  heads  of  the  tribes  in  the  isles  and  continent,  and  ««• 
his  vassals  ;  at  which  time  the  orator  rehearsed  a  catalogoeof 
his  ancestors,"  &c.— Martin**  jSccoHnt  oftka  ffcaUm  JsUt, 
Qvo.  London,  1716,  p.  340,  1. 


Note  R 


-Min£a  -ry  sternly  pieced. 


0*eraves  the  woodland  and  iJte  waste. — P.  417. 


The  Castle  of  Mingarry  b  situated  on  the  aeorcoast  of  tha 
diitrici  of  Ardnamurchan.  The  ruins,  which  an  totetalilf 
entire,  are  surrounded  by  a  very  high  wall,  forming  a  Uod  af 
polygon,  for  tlie  puqiose  of  adapting  itself  to  the  pni;j«cfiii| 
angles  of  a  im-cipice  overhanging  the  sea,  on  which  ifae  cwlli 
stands.  It  was  anciently  the  residence  of  the  Mae-Iaaa,  ■ 
clan  of  Mac-Donalds,  descended  from  Ian.  or  John,  a  gnai 
son  of  Angus  Og.  Lord  of  the  Isle*.  The  last  time  that  ICo* 
garry  was  of  military  importance,  occurs  in  tbe  eelebmel 
Leabhar  dearg,  or  Red-book  of  Clanronald,  a  MS.  nnowwrf 
in  the  Cksianic  coniroverKy.  Allaster  Mac-Donald.  oooiBMaly 
called  Colquitto,  who  commanded  the  Irish  anxiliariea,  mM 
over  by  the  Eari  of  Antrim,  during  the  great  civil  war,  tothi 
assistance  of  Montrose,  began  his  enterprise  in  1644.  by  XBUaf 
the  caktlc«  of  Kinloch-Alline,  and  Sliiiganry,  the  last  of  whM 
made  conniderable  resi«tance.  as  might,  from  the  aticngtk  tf 
the  situation,  be  ex]>ected.  In  the  mean  while.  Allaster  Ma^ 
Donald's  shi|M,  which  had  brought  him  over,  w<Te  attacktl 
in  Loch  Ei^oni.  in  Skye,  by  an  armament  sent  round  by  tht 
covenanting  jiar^.ianient,  and  his  own  %-fSFel  was  taken.  TVl 
circnm«tance  is  baid  chiefly  to  have  induced  him  to  cocrtiaw 
in  Scotlaufl.  whetv  there  seemed  little  prospect  of  raitti^  M 
army  in  behalf  of  the  King.  He  had  no  sooner  moved  eH^ 
ward  to  join  Montrose,  a  junction  which  be  elTected  in  tke 
braes  of  Athole.  than  the  Marquis  of  Argyle  btskged  ifto 
cattle  of  Mingnrry,  but  without  succees.  Among  other  wa^ 
rion  and  chiefs  whom  Argyle  summoned  to  his  camp  to  aaiiC 
upon  this  occasion,  was  John  of  Moidart,  the  Captain  of€Xut 
ronald.  Clanronald  appeared  ;  but,  far  from  yit^ding  sfte 
tual  assistance  to  Argylc.  he  took  the  opportunity  of  being  in 
arms  to  lay  waKte  the  district  of  Sonart,  then  br-longing  to  lk» 
adherents  of  Argyle,  an.,  sent  part  of  the  spoil  to  leHere  tfea 
Castle  of  Mingarry.  Thu«  the  cattle  was  maintaine<d  •atO  i^ 
lieved  by  Allaster  Mac-Donald  (Colquitto),  who  had  breodr 
tachcd  for  the  pnr|io<e  by  Montrose.  These  ponicalafa  ■» 
haixlly  worth  mentioning,  were  they  not  connected  with  Khi 
memorable  succciwes  of  Moutrosv,  related  by  an  eycwilMa^ 
and  hitherto  unknown  to  Scottish  bistoriaa*. 


NoteF. 

The  heir  of  mighty  8omerled.—V.  417. 
Bomeried  was  thane  of  Argyle  and  Lord  of  the  fries,  aboat 
tbe  middle  of  the  twelfth  century.     He  seem«  to  have  eicf^ 
cised  his  antltonty  in    both   capacitiet.   independrat  of  th« 
riown  of  Scotland,  agaiiiot  which  he  oAen  stoo^l  in  hortihCy 
He  made  various  incursion*  n\ion  the  western  lowlanilstlavii^ 
tbe  reign  of  Malcolm  IV.,  and  seems  to  have  ma-ie  peaee  W\\^ 
him  upon  the  tcmi«  of  an  tnde|iendent  prince,  alwat  the 
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1157.  In  1164,  b«  jwniiiied  the  wn  mgainit  Malooliii,  md  in- 
««tM  SooUand  with  a  large,  bnt  probably  a  tamaltaary  army, 
MiUected  in  the  islei.  in  the  mainland  of  Arfyleshiie,  and  in 
the  neigfaborinf  provinca  of  Ireland.  He  was  defeated  and 
•lain  in  an  enfa^ement  with  a  very  inferior  force,  near  Ren- 
frew. Hi*  M>n  Gillicolane  fell  in  the  lame  battle.  Thia  mif  hty 
chiefUia  married  a  danghter  of  Olann,  King  of  Man.  From 
ftim  onr  genealogiiti  dedaeo  two  dynantiee,  dittingnithed  in 
the  ktormy  liivtory  of  the  middle  ages ;  the  Lords  of  the  Isles 
desoeniied  from  hb  elder  son  Ronald, — and  the  Lords  of  Lorn, 
who  tooL  their  siroame  of  M'Dongal,  as  descended  of  his  seo 
ond  son  Dougal.  That  Somerled's  territories  upon  the  main- 
lac*d,  and  upon  the  isianJs,  should  hare  been  thus  divided 
between  his  two  sons,  instead  of  passing  to  the  elder  excln- 
«ively,  may  illustrate  the  uncertainty  of  descent  among  the 
great  Highland  families,  which  we  shall  presently  notice. 


Note  G. 


Lord  of  the  Me*.— P.  417. 

The  representative  of  this  independent  principality,  for  snoh 
it  seems  to  have  been,  though  acknowleilging  occasionally  the 
pve-cminence  of  the  b'cottish  crown,  was,  at  the  period  of  the 
poem,  Angus,  called  Angus  Og  ;  but  the  name  has  been,  eu- 
fkamim  gratin,  exchanged  tor  that  of  Ronald,  which  frequent- 
ly occnm  in  the  genealogy.  Angus  was  a  protector  of  Robert 
Brace,  whom  he  received  in  his  castle  of  Dunnaverty,  during 
tiM  time. of  his  greatest  distress.  As  I  Hhall  be  equally  liable 
to  erasure  for  attempting  to  de<*i<{n  a  controversy  which  has 
bag  exinted  between  three  dntinguishe^i  chieftains  of  this  fam- 
ily, who  have  long  dinputed  the  n'lirewntation  of  the  Lord  of 
the  I«lcs,  or  for  leaving  a  question  of  nurh  importance  alto- 
gether nntonched^  \  choo!«,  in  the  first  place,  to  give  such  in- 
Ibrmatiooas  I  have  been  able  to  dt>rivf;  fromllighland  geneal- 
ogists, and  which,  for  thoKe  who  have  patience  to  investigate 
sarh  subject)*,  n-ally  contains  moipp  curious  information  con- 
cerning the  hi-itury  of  the  Isles.  In  tlio  Hfcond  jilaoe,  I  ehall 
ofllT  a  few  r-'umrks  uiM>n  th««  ruU'*  of  surcwfion  at  that  pe- 
riod, witliout  pH'teudin^  to  dtvi"!*-  thfir  b»?ariii5  upon  the  ques- 
tion Mt  inisii",  whirh  munt  il<>i>enil  u|K>n  evidence  which  I  have 
had  no  o]'|K>rt unity  to  examine. 

'•  A:i];uh  Ojr."  *ay<  itn  niMMtMit  mannrt»*ripl  translated  from 
the  Oo"  'i'.',  "  son  of  Ansm-  Mor,  -on  of  Donald,  «*on  o'l  Ronald, 
»on  of  Som«^rlc«l.  Iiijrh  chiofanil  superior  Lord  of  Innisijall  (or 
the  Isle*  of  the  Gael,  tiif  y^fm-ral  name  jjiven  to  the  HHbridi**), 
he  m.'trried  a  dau;{hter  of  Cuiiliui,  nnim-ly,  Cathan  ;  nhe  was 
mother  to  John,  min  of  An^n><,  and  with  Ii«t  uarne  an  unusual 
portion  Ironj  Ireland,  viz.  twynly-four  iilani.  of  whom  twonty- 
tbnr  faiiiili'-s  in  Scotland  ar-^  de-condi-d.  An£;u<4  had  another 
«>n.  nr'm'dy,  yoonjr  John  Fra<M*h.  who»o  detifendants  are  called 
Ckan-K.Mi  of  Glenro^.  and  the  M' Donalds*  of  Fraoch.  Thi;* 
An:;u<  Op  di-il  in  I-la,  \\\\^t'-  hi-*  boily  wo;*  inti-m-d.  His  son 
Ju!iri  -u'—e-.'dod  to  the  inlirritancf  of  Inni>«?all.  Ho  had  good 
di*»t-endaiit<,  aami-ly.  thr'i*  *o\»  pnn-rfate  of  Ann,  dau<;hter  of 
Rwtni',  lii:rh  chii-f  of  Lorn,  and  om*  dniiirlitor.  Mary,  married 
to  Jiiliii  MacT^Man.  Lainl  of  Dnart,  and  Lnuehlan,  hi>«  tiruthi^r, 
LainI  ol' Coll  ;  ulie  wa-«  intrrrod  in  tin*  cliurrli  of  iIih  Black 
Noil-*.     The  eldest  ^on"  of  John  won-  Ronald.  fJodfr-y,  and 

Ani'U:" H»-  gave  Ronald  a  pn'ot  iidii-ritancn. 

Th»^'  w«n«  \\uf  lands  which  he  pave  him.  viz.  fnjtn  Kilcnmin 
in  A!» -rtarf  lo  tli»?  river  Heil,  anil  from  thence  to  Biilli,  fiorth 
of  Eig  a-ii  Rum.  and  the  two  Ui-t;*.  and  from  thence  to  the 
foot  of  the  rivi-r  Glaiclian.  and  thrcc^con-  lonp  ^liipn.  John 
mnrriovl  alTi-rwHnU  Mar^ant  Stiwart.  daujriifer  to  Robert 
Sff'Wart.  Kill::  of  .Scotland,  called  John  F<rnyear  ;  she  l»ore 
him  tlirp'-  pK)  I  »«on*,  Donald  of  the  I-*l«'>>,  the  heir.  John  the 
Taini-ter  (i.  f.  Thane),  the  second  "on,  an«l  Alexander  Car- 
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raeh.  John  had  another  son  called  Marcus,  of  whom  the  olan 
Blacdonald  of  Cnoc,  in  Tirowen,  are  descended.  This  John 
lived  long,  and  made  donations  to  Icolomkill ;  be  covered  the 
ehapel  of  Eorsay-Elan,  the  chapel  of  Finlagam,  and  tha 
chapel  of  the  Isle  of  Tsoibhne,  and  gave  the  proper  furniture 
for  the  aervice  of  God,  upholding  the  deigy  and  monks ;  be 
built  or  repaired  the  church  of  the  Holy  Cross  immediately 
before  his  death.  He  died  a(  his  own  castle  of  Ardtorinuh  : 
many  priesu  and  monks  took- the  sacrament  at  his  funeral, 
and  they  embalmed  the  body  of  thb  dear  man,  and  brought 
it  to  Icolumkill ;  the  abbot,  monks,  and  vicar,  came  as  they 
ought  to  meet  the  King  of  Fiongal,i  and  out  of  great  resjieot 
to  his  memory  mourned  eight  days  and  nights  over  it,  and 
laid  it  in  the  same  grave  with  his  fkther,  in  the  church  of  Oran, 
1380. 

■  **  Ronald,  son  of  John,  was  chief  ruler  of  the  Isles  in  his 
father's  lifetime,  and  was  old  in  the  government  at  hui  father's 
death. 

*'  He  assembled  the  gentry  of  the  Isles,  brought  the  sceptre 
from  Kildonan  in  Eig,  and  delivei«d  it  to  hu  brother  Donald, 
who  was  thereupon  called  M'Donald,  and  Donald  Ijor«l  of  the 
Isles,9  contrary  to  the  opinion  of  the  men  of  tlie  Isles. 

**  Ronald,  son  of  John,  son  of  Angus  Og,  was  a  great  sup- 
porter of  th«  church  and  clergy ;  his  descendants  are  called 
Clanronald.  He  gave  the  lands  of  Tiruma  in  Uist.  to  the 
minister  of  it  forever,  for  the  honor  of  God  and  Culumkill ; 
he  was  proprietor  of  all  the  lands  of  the  north  alorij;  the  coast 
and  the  isles ;  he  died  in  the  year  of  Christ  13M,  in  his  own 
mansion  of  Castle  Tirim,  leaviug  five  children.  Donald  of  the 
Isles,  son  of  John,  son  of  Angu  Og,  the  brother  of  Ronald, 
took  possession  of  Inisgall  by  the  con!*ent  of  hi'«  lirother  and 
the  gentry  thereof;  they  were  all  oliedient  to  him  :  he  mar- 
ried Mary  Lesley,  daughter  to  the  Eari  of  Rom,  and  by  her 
oame  the  earldom  of  Ross  to  the  M 'Donalds.  After  his  suo 
cession  to  that  earldom,  he  was  called  .^i*Donald,  Lonl  of  tlie 
Isles,  and  Earl  of  Ross.  There  are  many  things  written  of  him 
in  other  places. 

"  He  fought  the  battle  of  Garioch  (i.  e.  Ilarlaw)  sj^ainst 
Duke  Murdoch,  the  governor;  the  Earl  of  Mar  comniamlcd  the 
army,  in  support  of  hii  claim  to  the  earldom  of  Roim,  which 
was  ceded  to  him  by  Kinj»  Jame?.  the  Fir^l,  alter  his*  r  lea.^ 
from  the  King  of  Enirland  :  and  Duke  .Murloch.  hi"  two  >ofis 
and  retainer*,  were  beheaded  :  he  pave  landi^  in  Mnll  antl  T-lu 
to  the  miniMer  of  Hi,  and  f^wry  pri\ile;»e  which  tli«'  minister 
of  lona  had  formerly,  besides  veK<M.'ls  of  pol-l  and  »i!ver  to  (.'o- 
lumkill  for  the  mona'-tery,  and  became  hinuM-lf  one  of  tiic  I'n*- 
lemity.  He  left  i.««.wue,  a  HwCiil  heir  to  Itini»!i':ill  ati  1  Ro.-«, 
namely  Alexander,  the  Mm  of  Donald  :  he  ditni  in  I<>la.  and 
hi-*  bo<ly  was  intemil  in  the  «iouth  side  of  the  temp'c  ol' Onm. 
Alexander,  called  John  of  the  Isles,  son  of  Alexander  of  the 
Isles,  son  of  Donald  of  the  \<V'^.  An^ju-,  tin-  ih^nl  s'on  of 
John,  Kon  of  Angus  Op,  married  the  danphter  of  John,  the  ■son 
of  Allan,  which  connection  caui«ed  ^me  diitaproenient  betwixt 
tlie  two  faniilipM  about  their  marches  and  divtHJon  of  land», 
the  one  party  adhering  to  AnpM«.,  and  the  other  to  John  :  the 
differences  increaned  so  much  that  John  obtaini"!  from  Allan 
all  the  lamis  betwixt  Jitthan  Fxhda  (i.  r.  the  Ion:;  riv«r)  and 
old  na  gionnack  (i.  e.  the  fox-hnrn  brook),  in  the  npppr  part 
of  Cantyre.  Allan  went  to  the  kinp  to  compl'iin  3t'  hi«  «on 
in-law  ;  in  a  short  lime  then»arter,  thenj  happen-^I  lo  he  apn>at 
meeting  about  this  younp  Anpus'?  lands  to  the  tn»rfh  of  \i  \tr- 
ness,  where  he  wa<i  munlerr^d  by  hit  own  harjH-r  Ma-  -(""a'rrire, 
by  cutting  his  lliroat  with  a  \o\vz  knife.  He"-  li\ed  a  year 
thereafter,  and  many  of  those  concenied  wre  deliv-. ml  up  to 
the  king.  Anput's  wifu  was  pr'<gnant  at  the  linic  ofhi-*  mur- 
der, and  «he  bore  him  a  ton  who  wa.-*  nnmeil  I)on:tld.  and 
cali«*d  Donaltl  Du.  He  wa!«  kepi  in  confini-ment  until  he  was 
thirty  year*  of  age,  when  he  wa«  n*lea*e<l  by  the  men  of  Glen- 
co,  by  the  Mrcng  hand.  After  this  enlargement,  he  came  to 
the  IhIcs,  and  convene*!  the  gftnlry  thereof.     There  happened 
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gntai  feadx  hetwizt  these  familiM  while  Donald  Da  wh  in 
i>oiiHii«urnt,  iiiM>much  that  Mac^^can  of  Anlnamurchao  de- 
>tru>cHi  tin;  )!n>aCt>st  jmrt  of  the  poHterity  of  John  Mor  of  the 
MeH  ami  raiion;.  Fur  John  Cathauach.  ion  of  John,  ran  of 
Dntialil  Kalloch,  noii  of  John  Mor,  *ua  of  John,  ran  of  An^us 
Oif  (the  chief  of  the  deiict'ndanUt  of  John  Mur),  and  John  Mor, 
■on  ot  John  Caihaimvh,  and  young  John.  iK>n  of  John  Catha- 
nai-h.  aiiJ  yuHig;  Donald  Kallorh,  nonof  John  (Jathanach.  were 
in-»i-h(-rouo1y  t.ikvn  by  Muf-Oran  in  the  inland  of  Fiida^an.  in 
[i>la,  and  curriuti  to  Kdinbur^jh,  where  he  gut  them  haiigud  at 
Ih*.'  nurri>w-iiinir,  and  thfir  bodim  were  burieii  in  the  Chandi 
of  8i.  Autlioiiy.  i-alletl  the  New  Church.  There  were  none 
left  aHve  ai  that  lime  of  the  children  of  John  Cbthauach.  ex- 
ce|if  Alexander,  the  hon  of  JohA  CatJianach,  and  AniieN  Flaub, 
who  eunce-.l-xl  themwUeM  in  the  glcU'iof  Ireland.  Mac-Cean, 
hearing  of  their  hidin};-placeB,  went  to  cm  down  the  woo«U  of 
thfM>)r!enN.  in  order  to  destroy  Alexander,  and  exiirjmte  tlic 
whole  race.  At  lenirth  M:if*Cean  and  Alexander  met,  were 
reroui-iSfd.  and  a  inarria;!t>-alliani'e  took  place;  Alexamler 
marrieil  Mnr-1  Van's  dauj^hter,  and  nhe  brou^ilit  him  giiod  chil- 
dren. TJie  .Mac'-Donahls  uf  the  North  had  alwo  de^cendanU  ; 
(or,  ail:  r  the  death  of  John,  LorA  of  the  Islei>,  Earl  of  Roni. 
and  the  murierof  An^a«,  Alexandfr.  the  K>n  of  Archibald, 
the  roil  oi'  Alexander  of  the  KU*:).  took  |M)M4fi<4on,  and  John 
wax  in  |lo■^•^^lon  of  the  enrldoni  of  Ro<«ii,  and  the  nurlh  bor- 
derin;f  eouitiry  ;  he  married  a  danj^hter  of  the  Kiirl  of  AMoraj*. 
of  whom  H>nip  of  the  men  of  the  north  had  deHcended.  The 
M.i>-Keii7.ies  roM'  a^ainKt  Alexander,  ami  fou'j;hl  the  haitlu 
calif li  /fi/.r  n:j  Pairr.  Alexander  had  only  a  few  of  the  men 
of  RiMi  at  the  battle,  lie  went  at'ter  that  battle  to  take  |ioi^ 
■e««iun  of  the  U\v*,  and  nailed  in  a  >hip  to  the  ^^outh  to  vcc  if  he 
oould  fi'i'i  :m\  of  the  |K>>terity  uf  Jolin  .>7ur  alive,  lu  rx-tv  along 
Hith  ium  ;  but  Mai-Ccan  of  Aninamurchan  watched  him  as 
ne  Mii-eil  |iast.  foUowMl  him  to  Oran«ay  ami  Colon«4y,  went 
to  ilie  hiHi><i'  will  re  he  wa«,  and  he  and  Alexander,  Hon  of 
Juh;i  Cailian:ii*h,  mnnlercil  him  then>. 

"  A  ;:iio!  while  aflvr  these  thin;"*  fell  out,  Donald  Galda, 
•on  of  Al.-\an  ler.  ^oii  of  Ari'liibahl,  l>ecnnii>  nnjur  ;  he.  with 
the  advi.re  ami  direction  uf  the  Kxrl  of  Moray,  came  to  the 
I»le>>.  and  ."i1:ii-l4eud  uf  the  I<<'wi.<,  and  iiiaiiy  of  the  gciitry  of 
tin*  I«l.-^.  r«is4'  Mith  him:  they  went  by  »he  jinxiioniory  of 
Aninanuir.  h.iii.  wln-n*  ihey  met  A'cxaridi-r.  tlu*  -on  of  Jcdin 
raTh:int:*li,  w.-v  n-com  dril  tti  h:iM.  h«"  j(»inv<l  hi",  mi-n  with 
llH'ir*  n;:aiii>':  M.u-t.V.-in  of  Ar.inaninrcli.in,  ciinu-  ujnin  \,\n\  at 
a  |iiui>e  calii'it  the  Siln  r  (.'r.u^,  wl..  n-  he  ani  h:»  ihrv-  kiii-. 
a<.  1  a  ;:r-;ii  iiiinitier  o(  iii"«  p'oii!'-,  w  r.-  ki.l.-.l,  aiiil  iMiiald 
(laMa  w  i>  imiii'".!i:ir»Iy  ib-ilare<l  .M:!r-l>oii3lt!  :  Ami.  iilier  the 
alfa'r  of  .Vr!n:iiunnhan.  all  the  1..111  of  th*  I-.],-  y.i>lii<d  to 
him.  but  he  diil  nut  !iie  alwive  n-\en  orei^i.i  \\e,k«.  al'ur  it  ; 
he  •<iisl  at  Crin.Uir.;,  in  Mull,  without  i>>ne.  ilo  had  thn>e 
•i-t- r-'  d.Mi^liicr.  of  A'«-xainhr.  ^0!l  of  An-I.ihald,  who  were 
lionioueil  in  tli-  rort'i  ujhhi  the  coiitiin^n;.  but  the  earliloni  of 
Rir*  ua«  kept  for  them.  Alexander,  the  "on  of  .ArchibaM. 
hill  a  itilnr.d  mi'i.  calleil  John  Cam,  of  whom  x*  i.\.>kvii'\^\ 
A<-hn-ii-oii-lian.  in  Ramoeh.  and  Donald  Gorni.  hh\  »\'  Ronald, 
M»n  of  AV.VMiiikr  Pn^un,  of  John  Cam.  iKiiiald  Dn.  r>uM  of 
Aii;:n-<,  mw  oI  John  of  thr  I-h'-,  .un  of  ANxinilfT  of  rhe  \Ae<, 
ton  of  DunaM  of  thf  !>'■.'!-.  ?on  of  John  <if  the  \A>.-*,  mux  of  An- 
ru-*  Op.  iiamel_\,  the  irU'*  Ih-t  of  the  [n)i«*  and  Ro-.^  came 
after  hio  ri-lfaM>  fn>ni  cnptiviiy  to  the  \t\f^,  a:i.i  (oiiVl-il-Vi  the 
ni-ii  ilienof,  ami  he  an.l  the  I'.arl  of  Li-nini\  arn.vtl  :o  nii>4?  a 
gr-at  arni\  for  the  |-ur;^«e  of  taking  (Mt'^'^-'-ion,  and  a  «hip 
cani!'  from  11  i**and  with  a  i*n|ijily  of  money  to  carry  on  the 
war.  wlii.h  UniUtl  at  Mull,  a;i>l  ih<-  money  wao  ::ivi-nto  Mac- 
L4'aii  of  Dnari  m  liedi>fribu;«Hl  among  iln"  coinni^nd<  r<i  of  the 
anuv,  whii'h  tiny  not  rtc«iii»g  ii  pmportiu:i  a-  it  j-hon'.!  have 
been  dl^lributell  anion::  tln-m.  caused  the  army  to  .'UjKT-e, 
which.  wh-.Mi  th"  V.x\  of  L-iMeix  h>'anl,  he  il.«l>.!'iit>  n  l.i<.  own 
men.  and  made  i>  up  with  the  ki;:;;.  Miic-Iion.-i!  I  vvi-!it  to 
Ireland  to  rai^e  i.ien,  lint  he  di.*d  o>!  hi"  wa.\  i.i  Dubiin,  at 
Urogheda,  of  a  fevrr,  wi:hunt  iwue  of  ei'her  >ons  or  daugh- 
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In  thia  hiatory  may  be  traoed,  llKHiKh  tha  Bard,  or  8— ■ 
nachia,  tODch«a  anch  a  delicftie  diacuuon  with  a  fvntle  haad 
the  )M>int  of  diflerenoe  between  Uio  three  principnl  arirfa  d» 
icended  from  the  Lorda  of  the  [ilea.  The  fint  qnaaiiou.  mod 
one  of  DO  eauy  folntion,  where  m>  little  evidenoe  b  prnJaoed, 
itf  pecta  the  nature  of  the  connection  of  John  ealleil  by  the 
An-hdean  of  the  lalea  **  the  Good  John  of  lU,*'  and  "  the  la«i 
Lord  of  the  liileii,"  with  Anne,  daughter  of  Roderi<rk  VLmi> 
doDgal,  bigh-chief  of  Lorn.  In  tbe  abeence  tf  poeiliee  evi' 
dencc,  preanuiptive  nia»t  be  reaorted  to,  and  I  own  it  appva» 
to  render  it  in  llie  highest  degree  improbable  that  thb  voniwc- 
tiou  was  olherwife  tiian  legitimate.  In  llie  wan  betwevu  !)•• 
vid  II.  and  EdwanI  Baliol.  John  of  iha  lalea  capoiMed  ihr 
Baliol  interest,  to  which  he  wai  probably  determined  by  bii 
alliance  with  Roderick  of  Lorn,  who  waa,  from  every  faoiilj- 
predilection,  friendly  to  Baliol,  and  hostile  to  Bra'ja.  Ilac«a» 
al>r>unl  to  to]i|K>«e,  that  between  two  chief*  of  the  aanie  de- 
Ncent.  and  nearly  equal  (tower  and  rank  (thoof  h  tlie  llae- 
Dongals  had  been  much  crushed  by  Robert  Bruce),  hncb  a 
conntH-tiun  should  have  been  that  of  concubinage ;  and  il  a|^ 
lieam  more  likely  that  the  templing  offer  of  an  alliamv  wilL 
the  Bruce  family,  when  they  had  obtained  the  d«,-eide«i  vapr^ 
riority  in  ^=i-oiland,  indo<-ed  "the  (»ood  John  of  Ila'*  todi»- 
inherit,  to  a  certain  extent,  his  eldest  son  Ronakl,  who  irame 
of  a  stock  so  un|io|mlar  u  tlie  Mae-Doagals,  and  to  rail  tc 
hi<«  succewion  liiy  younger  family,  bom  of  Maijgaret  t^taan 
daughter  of  RoU'rt,  afterwards  King  of  Scotland.  Tl»e  let' 
ting  nxiile  of  tliit  elder  braneh  of  lib  family  was  moat  prohably 
a  condition  of  his  new  alliance,  and  hia  bein|;  reemred  imo 
favor  Willi  the  dynni>ty  he  had  always  opiwaed.  Nor  wriv  the 
laws  of  socccsfiuo  at  this  early  |ienod  so  clearly  «adriM«edB» 
to  bar  Huch  tranKiction*.  The  nnineroos  and  atranfe  daiap 
set  up  to  the  crown  of  Scotland,  wlien  vacant  by  the  death  af 
Alexander  III.,  make  it  manifest  how  very  little  the  indeffM* 
blc  here«litar>  right  of  primogeniture  was  valacil  at  that  |ietiad. 
In  fact,  the  title  of  the  Bniccs  themsi'lves  to  the  crown,  thoogb 
ju«tly  the  mo>t  |K>pular,  when  awumcd  with  the  determiualiaB 
of  awerting  the  independence  of  Scotland,  wa»,  apon  pvt 
principle,  greatly  inferior  lo  that  of  Baliol.  For  Brnre,  lbs 
com|>etitor,  clainiMl  asMn  of  Isaliella,  sfronii  daughter  of  Da> 
vid.  Earl  of  IIuiitin:!ilon  ;  and  Juhn  Baliol.  as  graiklioa  •( 
Mar.:3n-t,  the  cliler  dauiihti-r  of  that  •ameearl.  ^  that  the 
plea  of  Hrucc  wa<  found'.nl  u|>ou  the  very  loo^  idea,  tiiat  ai 
the  •!n'at-i;ramlyon  ol  l)a\id  I.,  King  of  ^'cotland,  and  thr 
n.-a^i.-^t  collaural  relation  of  Alexamler  III.,  he  was  ciiii|i«d  to 
f>ncei-eil  in  exclmtion  of  the  {•r«'at-gr\>at-gran«i>on  of  the  sanr 
David,  though  by  an  elder  daughter.  This  nia.xim  savoa^I  ol 
the  ancient  practii'c  of  Sioilaml,  which  ot\en  calle«i  a  iMolbcf 
to  huceeed  to  thr  crown  oj*  nearer  in  bloo-l  than  a  graud-^-hiid, 
or  even  a  son  of  a  de.ea>e  I  monan-h.  But,  in  truth,  thr  max- 
ini»  of  inheritaiHv  in  Siutlaiid  were  Mimetinie!^  departed  fius 
at  iK"ri«>4ls  when  they  were  much  more  diMiueily  undiistvoL 
Sucli  a  tran*|>u»itioii  took  place  in  the  family  of  llamiltua.  in 
l.'ii:),  when  t'le  descendantu  of  Jame»,  third  Lord,  by  Lady 
Janet  Home,  were  >el  a»ide.  with  an  appanage  of  great  vaiae 
indeed,  in  oriler  to  call  to  the  vuccfsoiiun  tho*e  which  he  'lad 
by  a  Kub«e«]uent  marriaiie  with  Janit  Beatoun.  In  aboct. 
many  other  examples  might  hi>  quoted  to  show  that  the  qm*> 
lion  of  legitimacy  li  not  always  determiiieil  by  thr  fact  of  soe- 
co^ion ;  anil  there  "ei'iui  reaM>n  to  Ulieve,  that  Ronald,  ilr- 
bce.iUint  of  "  John  of  II a,  '  by  .Anne  uf  Lorn,  waa  le-ntimaie, 
an-l  therefore  Lord  of  the  sh-n  drjure,  thungh  Jf  fartm  hto 
younger  half-bntilar  Donaln.  ron  of  his  father's  second  ma^ 
ria<;e  with  the  Prini.f-^  of  Scotland,  super«-di.'il  him  iu  hs 
right,  ami  aiqtarently  by  hi^  own  i*oriiiint.  From  th:>  Ilonalrf 
bO  ppf-.m>d  .•>  di-!>ce:iiled  the  laniiiy  of  Sleat.  now  Lords  Mac- 
Do:t.i'-d.  0:i  the  other  hand,  frum  Ronal.l.  the  excluded  h<rir, 
U|!on  wl'uni  .1  v,ry  I;.rj»?  npj;iT:ace  w.is  K*tllrd.  defi^tvidnd  "bf 
chief*  of  CJliJijary  a;.*:  Cl.inroinld.  Fach  of  whom  had  laijf 
I»*M  H-io'^  r.i:.|  .•»  i,;i.n''rou>  ■.  :i«^-ilage  and  l>oa«te-J  a  Yor«g  tl^ 
r^\:i\\  of  v&r'.ip"  aiiiv*try.  Tl^ir  eon.ino:i  am*-.  Mor  Ronald 
wi«  ",i:n!erfl  by  the  Earl  of  Rom.  at  the  Mouasierv  nf  Eleha, 
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1.  h.  1346.  I  believe  it  hw  been  subject  of  fierce  dwpote, 
wketJier  Doaald,  who  carried  on  the  Hoe  ofOlengvy,  or  Al- 
lan uf  Moidart,  the  aiiucitior  of  the  captains  of  Clanronald,  was 
tbe  eMcet  sun  of  Ronald,  the  son  of  John  of  I»la.  An  humble 
Lowlan  ler  aiay  be  pvrmiite*!  to  waive  ttus  di»cufli>iou»  ance  a 
rieonachie  of  no  small  note,  who  wrote  in  the  sixteenth  cen- 
tury, ei|iRMses  himself  npoii  tliis  delicate  topic  in  the  following 
words  :— 

**  i  have  now  given  yon  an  account  of  every  thing  700  can 
•xpeot  of  the  desceudauts  of  the  clan  Colla  (t.  e.  tlie  Mac- 
Uouald*;.  to  the  death  of  Donald  Du  at  Droglteda,  namely, 
the  true  line  of  those  who  ]NM(.*Mted  the  Isles,  Kovi,  and  the 
aonntainons  counlrin*  of  Scotland.  It  wu  Donald,  the  son 
of  Angus,  that  was  kill'-Mi  at  Invemew  (by  his  own  harper 
Mao-i*Cairbfv;,  »on  of  John  of  the  Ivies,  kon  of  Alexander, 
•OQ  of  Donald,  ran  01  John,  xon  of  Auguv  Og.  And  I  know 
not  which  of  his  kin.lr«.*d  or  relations  is  the  true  heir,  except 
tfaeM;  five  sons  of  John,  Uie  son  of  Angus  Og,  whom  I  iu>re  M>t 
down  for  you.  namely,  i-onald  and  tiudftvy,  tlie  two  sous  of 
the  daughter  of  M.ic-DonaM  of  Imth,  and  Donald  and  John 
A!or.  and  Alexander  Carr.-tch.  the  three  sons  of  MargarKt 
Stewart,  danghu>r  of  Robt-n  Mewart,  King  of  Scotland." — 
Ltmbkar  Dcarg. 


NoteH. 


The  House  of  I^rn.—?.  418. 

The  House  of  Lorn,  as  we  obiterve<l  in  a  former  note,  was, 
like  the  Lorl  of  the  Isles.  dt>-«cM>U'Iud  from  a  son  of  Soinerled, 
■bin  at  Renfraw,  in  1164.  This  hou  obtained  the  sufcnsMon 
of  hit  mainland  territories,  comprehending  tht  gn'atrr  part  of 
the  three  di»tiicUi  of  Lorn,  in  Argyletdiire.  and  of  coumo  might 
rather  be  coiisidrred  as  p^'ity  princes  than  feudal  baruiis. 
Thef  aainnied  thu  {latronymic  apfiuilation  of  Vai'-DoiiKal,  by 
which  they  are  dihtin;;oi.-httd  in  the  hintorj  of  the  mid. lie  ages. 
The  Lord  ot  Loni.  who  nuuri^hod  durin;;  tlio  wan*  uf  Hruce, 
was  Allastrr  (or  Alex.Tuil'r)  Mar-Duuzal,  callfii  AllaMi-r  of 
ArjyU*.  He  had  inarri'f!  lh»»  lliir.I  <!:iu;;l»t«T  of  John,  '•allod 
lik*  K.nl  Coinyn,'  whu  w.x*  .-laiw  by  Kruce  in  t-ii*  DiMuinican 
C)inr..'h  .11  Dumfrio"*.  ami  h»;iii'--  li«»  \v:h  a  iiiur'nl  vKfiny  of 
that  pruiiM',  and  more  tliiin  on."'  rciliio.-d  liini  to  ;:r«>al  ^tr.iio 
f1un:i^  the  i^rly  jui'I  ili«lr  •■'-f'tl  }>r:ol  or'  his  ri'i;,"j.  .is  \vi»  shall 
have  riK'st-nl  oi'i:.vion  to  uotiji".  nrncf,  wln-ti  h-  h  ;:.iii  to 
obtM'i  an  asM-emluiH-y  in  ."-ro: Ian. I.  took  ih'.*  fir-t  ._•;  orm.iity 
m  hut  i^wi-r  to  r<><{uit.-  tht;^  injiirit>.-.  Ih-  mrir...  •  1  into 
Argyiis-ifin*  to  lay  w:i.-tu  tin.'  rountry.  John  of  Lor;i.  -"on  of 
the  c!ii(.'ftaiii.  wu-i  |io^t<'«i  with  hi^  iollowi  r<<  in  tiif  Ibr.niiiatiie 
fia«t  between  Dahii.illy  and  Bunawc.  It  i^(  a  narrow  path 
alonz  til*"  vi-r^o  of  ihf  hn;rf  and  jiri'i  ijnious  mountain,  railed 
Cruai'han-R«-n,  and  guaried  on  tho  ollur  ^ide  by  a  |)r-.;<:i|)ife 
ovi'rhan^in;:  Loi-.h  .\wt'.  Th»*  \vi<*r,  ft'oHH  to  the  fyt*  of  a  koI- 
dir-r  li*  strun;r.  tif-  it  U  wild  and  rouianijc  (o  that  of  an  ordinary 
traveliT.  But  the  skill  of  IJruco  h:ul  afitiiMjiati'd  thi^  «lilK- 
cUitf.  While  hih  main  body,  f>n;;ji;^i-d  in  u  :>kirini-<li  with  the 
ni-a  of  Lorn,  detain-d  th"ir  atU'iition  to  the  front  of  tht*ir 
|H>«itiou.  James  of  Duunlas,  with  St  Ah'sandt-r  Frns<-r.  Sir 
VVdliam  Wiseman,  and  .''ir  Anrlrew  <iiay.  ascif^nd*-*!  the  nioun- 
t.iin  with  a  wleol  body  of  arL-hery,  and  obtaincni  |K»»'««fJiiion  ol 
the  h»'i;;hts  which  conimandel  the  jjaw.  A  volley  of  arrow-j 
dp-CL'u  {in;»  upon  them  directly  warn-d  tJio  Anjylesiiire  men 
of  th(>ir  |icnlou!4  situation,  and  liieir  rcsisunce,  which  had 
hitherto  bten  Iwld  and  manly,  wa-*  changpil  into  a  pn-i-ipitale 
flight.  The  de«p  and  rapid  river  of  Awe  wa-«  then  (we  learn 
the  fact  from  Barbour  with  boioe  surprise;  crossed  by  a  bridge. 


1  The  Bont,  sccordio^  to  Lord  Iliules.    But  tho  g«Deal<^n^  is  distinctly 
••v^B  by  Wyutwun  :  — 

*  Ths  thryd  douchtyr  of  Red  CiraayB, 
AlysHwndyr  vt  ArgHyl*  ijiis 


This  bridge  the  mountaineers  attempted  to  demolish,  bat 
Brace's  followen  were  too  close  upon  tlieir  rear ;  they  wars, 
therefore,  without  refuge  and  defence,  and  were  di«|iened 
with  great  slaughter.  John  of  Lorn,  suspicions  of  the  event, 
had  early  betaken  himself  to  the  galleys  which  he  had  upon 
the  lake ;  bat  the  feelings  which  Barltour  assigns  to  bim, 
while  witnessing  the  rout  and  slaughter  of  his  foUowuia,  os- 
cnlpate  him  from  the  uhai^  of  cowardice. 

*<  To  Jhone  off*  Lome  it  snld  displese 
I  trow,  quhen  he  his  men  mycht  se, 
Owte  ofi'  his  Mhippis  fra  the  se, 
Be  slayne  and  cheuMyt  in  the  hill. 
That  lie  mycht  s«t  ua  help  tiiar  till. 
Bot  it  angrys  als  gretumly. 
To  gud  hartiii  that  ar  worthi. 
To  se  tbar  fayis  fulfill  tliair  will 
As  to  thaim  selfi'to  thole  tlie  ill."— B.  vii.,  v.  394. 

After  this  decisive  engagement.  Brace  laid  watte  Argyleshlie, 
and  besieged   Dunstatfnage  Ua»tle,  on  the  WMterii   ^horv  of 
Loni,  conijielled  it  to  s>urrendtfr,  and  placed  in  that  prinL-i)ial 
stronghold  of  the  .A  ac-Dougals  a  garrison  and  governor  of  his 
own.     The  elder  Muc-Duugat.  now  weariinl  with  the  eonti-st, 
submitted  to  the  victor  ;  but  hi;*  t^u,  "  rr>i)elliou«,"  i^ays  Bar* 
hour,  "  as  he  wont  to  be,"  tied  to  Enghiiid  by  n'u.    Wiieii  the 
war!«  between  the  Bruce  and  Buhol  tactioas  a^aia  broke  out 
in  the  reign  of  David  II..  Uie  Lonis  of  I.orn  Wi-re  again  fonnd 
U}K>n  the  losing  aide,  owing  to  thi-ir  her.-.iitur}-  enmity  to  the 
house  of  Bruce.     Accor.lin^dy.  u}ion  the  ii^ue  of  that  contest, 
they  were  deprived  by  David   II.  and  hii*  !*ocoe<4M>r  of  by  far 
the  gn>aier  part  of  their  cxteinive  trrritorii's.  which  were  con- 
ferred U|ion  dtowart.  called  the  Knight  of  Lorn.     Tli.}  house 
of  Mac-Dongal  eontinueil,  however,  to  furvive  the  lo«  of 
|Mwer,  and  altbrds  a  very  rarv>,  if  not  a  uniijue.  iiiMunce  of  a 
fouiily  of  such  unlimitLtl  |H>wer,  and  so  diMinguiHhed  during 
the  middle  ag«».  Hurviviiiz  the  deeay  of  tlu'ir  grandeur,  and 
flourishing  in  a  private  station.    The  Castle  of  Dunolly.  near 
Oban,  with  its  deiKMi-tencii^s,  was  the  prin--ipal  jiart  ol'  what 
'   ninaii.Hil  to  them,  with  th.  ir  right  of  uliii>tt:ii:inliip  over  the 
I    faniilies*  of  thi-ir  naiih-  anri  blood.     Tir-.m*  th.'y  i-ontiiiUi'tl  to 
enjoy   until  the  yi-ar  171.'».   when  the  rejir  '*4snaii\i'  in.urr»;d 
I    th'.-  piMialiy  of  t'orl'-ilur-,  lor  his  ace'-ssio.'!  to  llie  iiiNnr.--ition 
'   ol'  r-iat  period;  thuo  lo->iii^  the  n>nj'itn«  of  l.i-i  inli  niaiK-e,  to 
r.-;>'riee  uinin    the    throne    the   dese^ndanf'   of  tiio-ic    prnie«*s, 
I    w  iio-ie  tieei'vsioji  I111  aiiet-tors  had  opposed  at   ti!-- exp  ■n.'*' of 
'    th.-ir  leuilal    },'ra:iil"ur.      Tne   eNiale   wa^,    however,  r  >l«»red 
'    :ih,»ul   174.),   to  the   father  of  the    presinl    propn.tt.r,    wiiom 
faiinly  exp-rienee  had   tau;,'ht   the  lia/arl  ol   ii.t  r.-  rin;;   with 

j    the  established    <!overiin t.    and   who    n  niaine  1   <|niet   ujion 

!    thai  oeoa-ion.     He  rh.T.':ori'  r.gainel  hi-*  projierty  wiun  in  my 

Iii<:lil.ind  ehi.-fi*  NhI  their;!. 

I        Nothinj,'  ean  Ik-  more  wil  lly  beautiful  than  the  situation  of 

I    Dunolly.     The  rnin.s  an-  situated  njioii  a  hold  and  |)r'ei|Mtous 

{ironioniory,  overhansin;;    Lo-.di   Etive,  and   dixtnnt   about  a 

;    mile  from  the  vill.ige  ami  port  of  Ohan.     The  priiieip:il  part 

which  n-maili!*  ii  the  donjon  or  keep  ;  but  fragiiienl»  of  other 

buildiiif^,  over^'mwn  with  ivy,  att'Mt  that  it  bad  b  .'en  onee  a 

place  of  iniportniure,  a-*  large  appan-ntly  an  Artorni<h  or  Dun- 

stalTnage.     Thev?  fragiu'.'nts  enelone  a  eourtyani,  of  which  the 

kr^-|i  probably  formed  one  side  ;  the  entrineu  being  by  a  •-ieep 

anecnt  from  the  neck  of  the  iMtlimos,  form.'rly  cut  aer>i>^  by  a 

I    moat,  and  defended  doubtb'T'S  by  outworks  and  a  drawbridge 

I    Beneath  the  cattle  rtandt  the  present  mansion  of  the  familr, 

having  on  the  one  hand   Loch   Etive,   with  its  i-lands  and 

mountains,  on  the  other  two  romantic  eminences  tufted  with 


Tnk,  Mill  wcdiiyt  til  li>-8  wyt. 
And  un  hyr  )ik  ml  in -til  \i}%\yt» 
Jhnn  of  I.<iiuc,  llip  i|uliilk  ^at 
T.wyn  of  I/umc  vftyr  tli»t." 
Wysioi;««'^  Chrof':tU.  Iknik  viii.  Cbsp.  »l.  Ihis  1 
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givat  feudti  betwixt  thcM  families  while  Donald  Do  wai  in 
cuiiii.ieiui-nt.  iii<4)uiacli  iliat  Mac-Cean  of  Aninaniurchan  de- 
Miu^rd  tii<-  f!rk>ai«it  |>Brt  of  the  |Mii4erily  of  John  Mor  of  tiie 
li>l«>  ail  J  Canty  re.  For  John  Caihanavh,  sod  of  John,  aoo  of 
Donald  Balio(.-h,  koii  of  John  Mor,  hjq  of  John.  m>u  of  Aii^o* 
Oi(  (the  diiff  of  the  destccndants  of  John  Mur).  and  Julin  Mor, 
ion  oi  John  Caihanavh,  and  young  John,  min  of  John  Callia- 
nai-h.  aiiii  luun;;  Donald  Ilalloch,  «ouof  John  Catlianac-h,  wi'K 
m-ai-hfrua>lr  tnki  it  by  Mur-Cean  in  ilie  inland  of  Fiiilagan,  in 
I^la.  and  carrii^l  tu  GJinbor;^h,  where  he  got  tiu'in  hangi'd  at 
tiie  Rurr-iw-iiiuir,  and  thfir  boditm  wmic  buric-d  in  the  Church 
of  8i.  AiitlitKiy.  f-a!kfl  the  New  Churt-h.  Thnre  uere  none 
left  afiw  ai  tiiai  tiiiiu  of  the  children  of  John  Cathniiach.  ex- 
Cf|it  Alexander,  the  ^un  of  John  Caihanaeh.  and  AgiiehFlach. 
who  i-once  .1  >>]  thfiiiiclveN  in  tlie  gleiifcof  Ireland.  Mac-Coau, 
lii'aring  of  their  hidin^-|ilacv*,  w^nt  to  cnt  down  the  hooiU  of 
tiu'w  glfiiK.  in  onlirr  to  destroy  Alexander,  and  extirpate  tJie 
whole  rjite.  At  length  M.i(-Cvan  and  AU-xamlor  nit-l,  were 
n*i-otiri!i-d.  ani  a  iuarria»f^alliani'e  took  place:  Alexander 
married  Ma'*-Cfan\  daughter,  and  nhe  bruufrht  liini  gtKfd  cliil- 
dn*n.  The  Mac-[)nnaldh  of  the  Nurth  ha  J  al'O  descendant*  ; 
lor.  aft.-r  the  death  of  John.  I^nl  of  the  Isles'.  Earl  of  Ron*. 
B'ld  the  murii-rof  Angu«,  Alexaiid«-r.  the  mjn  ui'  ArchibaM. 
lh«*  ron  oi' Alexander  of  the  IsUh>,  took  |tO!HA>9ipion,  and  John 
wai>  in  iHi'^'f^ion  of  the  earldom  of  Rom,  and  the  norlh  bor- 
dering country  ;  he  inajrietl  a  daughtfr  of  the  Karl  of  Moray, 
of  whom  Mime  of  the  men  of  the  north  had  den^-eiuled.  The 
Mi-Kcii/.ii'N  roxe  apraiimt  AUxundfr.  3n<l  fought  the  battle 
ca]1**d  Itiur  u'l  Patrc.  Alexander  had  only  a  frw  of  tJie  men 
of  Roiw  at  iKe  battle.  \lv  went  after  that  liattle  to  take  [to*- 
w«i-iun  ofihi-  li'le^.  and  tiailHl  in  a  ^hip  to  the  >outh  iomh^  if  lie 
could  Hti-t  jn>  of  the  |io«trnlv  of  Juhn  .Vor  alive,  to  rise  along 
«i!h  him  ;  *jnt  Mac-Cean  of  Aritnamurchan  watched  him  .■» 
ne  nui'i'ii  |MMt,  folloMe<i  him  to  Dranxay  and  Colonxay,  went 
to  tile  hull*'!  w)i«.n'  he  wan.  and  he  and  Alexander,  bon  of 
Joh'i  (-ailian-udi.  mnnli-rcd  him  there. 

"A  iriMil  while  aftirtheM>  things  fell  out,  Donald  Galda, 
•on  oi  AI  xaii  Icr.  Mtri  of  Archilialil.  I»«cniiie  uinjur  ;  he.  Hiih 
the  a-lvi^re  u'ld  iliriHtuiii  of  the  El'I  of  Moniy.  came  to  the 
l<le»,  and  M:i--|j<-uil  of  the  I^'wi^,  and  iniiny  of  the  gc<itry  of 
the  l-l,*^.  rii-**  with  him  .  they  went  by  «hf  ]in)iiiuiilory  of 
Anlnaiuur  \\:v\,  where  thoy  im-t  Alcx-ind'T.  tlii;  -<•[■  of  Jrdin 
<'atli;iiii.'h.  V  i-n-  n-t.-uM'-iicd  In  him.  he  juiiivd  lij«  iiiimi  with 
their"  a^aiii.--!  .M:i<-(.V:iii  of  Arinninnn.'liaii,  ctiue  U|iiiii  ii.m  at 
a  jiiare  c:ii-.:-:i  lii'-  Sllvir  (.'r.n;:,  whi-n*  hi.-  arr!  hi-  ihrc;'  -on-, 
ail  I  a  ;;r:il   miinliiT  of  iii*  jh  ojilc.   w  r.'  ki  l.-ij.  :i:,ii  Donald 

Calila  wj-  iiii ili.i:»ly  di-*l:in'd  .M?.c-I)oii.i!i!  :  And.  :.fi.'r  ihc 

affair  %*f  Ar  liiainnnhrtii,  all  rhi  i..i!i  of  tli<>  \At.>  jicldi-d  to 
him.  but  he  ili'i  i.ot  live  ahove  f*:\vn  or  ci:;:;!  vic-k*'  afur  it  ; 
he  iMcii  at  <>';rii;ibor:',  in  Mull.  Milhout  i.«uc.  11-  hnd  llirt-i" 
wM- r/.*  d.ii;:;!!!^^  of  Al-xamhr.  Mm  of  Archibald,  who  wore 
{mriiotifxl  in  (hi-  I'lrrh  upon  ilitf  cuntlneii!,  Imi  thp  r.-irlilom  of 
Rie'j'ua*'  kept  for  I  hem.  Alexander,  ih*-  -on  of  Archibald. 
had  a  iiilnral  Min.  calhil  John  Cam,  of  whom  in  ili-ceti'led 
Achnicoii'linii.  in  Ramo<di,  and  Doiiald  (Borni,  ton  of  Ronald, 
von  of  A!i  x:iiii|i-r  [)u<H>n,  of  John  Cam.  Duiialil  Dn,  xcm  of 
An;:ui>.  mci  oI  John  of  lb--  I-l<-'.  Kin  of  Ahx  indi-r  aX'  'he  I.«hii. 
con  of  Donalii  of  the  \A\^.  ton  of  John  of  the  I->lc*(,  imn  of  An- 
gu<  <>t',  namely,  the  true  luir  of  the  \Av>  and  Ro**.  camo 
alW  hiH  release  from  captivity  to  tlw-  I-.lii«,  a:i.l  loiiVMieil  the 
m"ii  thcrof,  and  he  an.!  the  Kail  of  Lennox  n:rp  cd  io  rii<e  a 
gT'al  army  for  the  pnr;>f>^e  of  taking  |Kn«i-<  ion,  niiil  a  :ihip 
cauii'  from  r<.i^laiiil  with  a  supply  id'  money  to  carry  on  the 
war,  whi>h  lanije.!  at  Mull,  and  the  money  wa^  liiven  to  Ma<.>- 
liian  of  Dnari  to  Iwdisttriburitl  among  ihe  i:oniiiiand<  r^  of  the 
Aniiy.  whi'-h  tiny  not  r^-cci\ ing  i<i  proportio'i  n»  it  •.Imu'd  have 
been  diotrihuted  amoni'  tlii-m,  cauwd  the  army  to  .'i-!]HTH*, 

wliiidi.  wi th"  V.'r\  of  Lenii'iv  lieanl,  h**  ili>!>:ini|Mi  hi<<  own 

men.  and  made  it  up  with  the  ki'^.g.  Mac-Di)n:LM  wmt  to 
Ireland  (o  rai^  men.  but  he  diL^I  on  hix  wa^  i.i  J)uhiin.  at 
Drogheda,  of  a  fever,  without  iwue  of  eiilur  ?onji  or  daugh- 


In  thu  hiatonr  mair  be  traced,  ilioagh  the  Bmid,  or  Sawn 
nachie,  tooehei  aach  a  delicate  dUcnaMon  with  a  itenilv  haad 
the  point  ofdiflerence  between  the  three  principal  irpt*  de- 
■ceoded  from  the  Lordi  of  the  Lde*.  Tiie  fint  qneirtioH.  and 
one  of  no  ea«y  volntion,  where  k>  little  evidence  i>  |in>Jace«], 
Rvpeeu  the  iiaiore  of  the  connection  of  John  calied  by  the 
Archdean  of  the  Islei  **  the  Good  John  of  Ila,'*  and  "  the  tafi 
Lord  of  tiie  Inlei,"  with  Anne,  daaghter  of  Rodrriek  Bil»> 
doDgal,  iiigh-chief  of  Lorn.  In  the  abienoe  >f  poriiive  evi- 
dence, preiamptive  niunt  be  reitfrted  to,  and  I  own  il  apjiean 
to  render  it  in  tlie  highest  degree  improbable  Uiai  tbi«  L-iuinec- 
tion  wan  oilierwi«e  than  legitimate.  In  the  wars  belwevn  Oar 
vid  II.  and  Edwani  Baliol,  John  of  the  Uien  capou^ril  the 
Baliol  iulerctt,  to  which  lie  wan  probably  determined  bj  hir 
alliance  with  Roderick  of  Li»ni,  who  wan,  from  every  faniiSy 
pn-dili-ctiou,  friendly  to  Baliol,  and  hoi^tile  to  Bm-se.  llwetBU 
absurd  to  i!up|io«e,  that  between  two  chiefn  of  the  eame  de- 
fccriit.  and  nearly  etjual  |iower  and  ranlk  (tiiongli  tlie  Mae- 
Dougals  had  been  much  cruvhed  by  Robert  Brace),  »uch  a 
conntM:tion  nhoold  have  been  that  of  concubinage  ;  and  it  aj^ 
|iear*  more  likely  tiiat  the  tempting  offer  of  an  alliaiie--  Hitb 
the  Rruce  family,  when  tl:ey  had  obtained  the  dM'idvd  rnpc- 
riority  in  >cotland,  induced  "the  (ioo<l  John  of  l!a"  to  di*> 
inherit,  tu  a  certain  extent,  hi*  eldent  «on  Ronald,  who  came 
of  a  btotrk  M  uiifKipular  a<t  the  Mae-Douf  alu.  and  lo  eall  ic 
litu  ftuccejwion  hi*  younger  family,  boni  of  Margaret  t'luart 
daughter  of  Robert,  aficrwanlt  King  of  Scotland.  The  K-t- 
ting  aside  of  thi»  elder  branch  of  his  family  was  moet  probably 
a  condition  of  his  new  alliance,  and  liif  being  fecvivcd  iiuo 
favor  with  the  dyn.i»ty  he  haJ  alwaya  op|iQKed.  Kor  were  the 
lawM  of  i>ucci'K>iou  at  thii  early  (leriod  to  clearly  andi-ntooJ  a* 
to  bar  <«ach  tranvactioiiH.  Tlie  nomeroa*  and  Mxar.ge  i-laiatf 
M>t  up  to  the  crown  of  Scotland,  wiien  vacant  by  thv  death  of 
Alexander  111.,  make  it  manifest  how  very  little  the  imlrfraM- 
ble  hcR^dilary  right  of  primogeniture  wakvalneil  at  that  |icnod. 
In  fact,  the  title  of  the  Kruciii  theniMrlve*  to  the  cniwn«  ihuufli 
ju-itly  the  mo-t  |K>pular.  when  aMomed  with  the  detrrndnation 
of  aM>crling  the  inde|M>ndence  of  Scotland,  waA.  npun  ymrt 
principle.  gri.>aily  inferior  to  that  of  Baliol.  For  Bnitv,  the 
cum|M-iiior,  clainunl  asi^jn  of  I^liella,  ftcond  danghtiT  of  Da- 
vid. Earl  of  llnLtiiSffilon ;  and  John  Baliol.  a>  ip^iidnon  of 
Mar.;ari  t,  the  cM'-r  daniihti-r  of  that  name  ear!.  9o  that  the 
plea  of  Hrucc  v\a»  fouiidi*d  u)>on  ihe  very  loo^'  idea,  tliai  ai 
the  gn-at-crinil-ion  ol  David  I.,  King  of  Scotland,  anJ  the 
n>>Rr.>i  c«>!ati-ral  nl.ition  of  AlexaiuliT  III.,  be  wa«  entitled  lo 
^nccee■;  in  cxclm-ion  of  (he  cn'at-^rt-at-grand^on  of  the  tame 
Da\  III,  :h>jn.;li  by  an  elder  dauglittr.  Thin  maxim  sa«-ui«*!  of 
the  ancient  practii.e  of  Siotlan'l.  which  often  caUe«l  a  brother 
to  "Ucceed  to  the  crown  a^*  iieari>r  in  bloo.i  tliaii  a  grand-x.-hiHl. 
or  e\cn  a  son  o\'  a  de.ea<«  I  monan-h.  But,  in  trutii,  tiie  uju- 
iniN  of  inheritance  in  Si-oiland  were  •sometiiiiei'  departi.-d  fron: 
at  |K-riod.t  when  they  were  much  more  distinctly  iind«r>iuol. 
i^uch  a  transposition  t(K)k  place  in  the  family  of  Ilamilion.  to 
l.'illl.  wh*-n  the  deticendant«  of  Jame^,  third  I<onJ,  by  Ladv 
Janet  Htmie.  were  i»et  aitide,  with  an  appanage  of  great  valar 
indeed,  in  onler  to  call  to  the  Hueoivwion  tlio»e  which  he  'lad 
by  a  Kub-eiioent  marriage  with  Janet  Beatoun.  In  «liort, 
many  other  examples  might  be  (|Uoted  to  ^how  that  tiie  t^Mf" 
tion  of  legitimacy  i-*  not  alwayii  determined  by  the  fact  of  muv- 
ci-^-ion  ;  and  there  'cfMus  rex-on  to  btlieve,  tliat  Rona>i),  de- 
iice=idan:  of  "  John  of  Ila,  '  by  Anne  of  I^irn.  wak  legitimate, 
and  thep'fore  Ijonl  of  the  sles  drjurr,  liiuogh  tfr  ficta  bu 
yourper  lialf-hn)tli«r  Donaln.  «in  of  hi«  father'^  wvond  mar 
ria^e  with  the  Princ»-*9  of  Scotland.  iiO{M-r«cde<l  him  iu  h» 
right,  and  apj>.irent1y  by  hi<i  own  c>uhi<>«  nt.  From  ihii<  DonaM 
M  pref'TTvd  e*  decci  inUd  liic  family  of  Sleat.  now  I,ord«  Mau> 
Donah!.  On  the  o'li^-r  hand,  from  Ronald,  the  exelude^l  huir. 
ujioii  whom  n  very  larjc  app.-tnac"  wa-*  "etlled,  deteendrNi  'Iw 
chief-i  of  (I!eii;:::ry  ai.ii  (.'Ijuro'iaM,  each  of  wliora  bad  large 
po*sc>.-io'i' "ml  ."!  iiu.n'Tou-  •■  a'^alagi*  and  lioa^ted  a  long  tie* 
i*ccnt  of  vJir'.ik'  ancc-try.  Tin  ir  con.mun  all•^«tor  RonaU 
was*  pinrilrrc.l  bv  the  I'.arl  of  RtiM.  at  the  Mona<iterv  nf  EJciio, 
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Koffie  More,  preserved  in  the  Mine  family,  and  reeocded  by 
Dr.  Johnwn,  is  not  to  be  compared  with  thb  piece  of  anti- 
qnity,  which  u  one  of  the  gn>at«!iit  cnrio^itiea  in  Scotland.  The 
followini;  in  a  prt-tty  accurate  deiHrription  of  its  thaiie  and  di- 
men»ion«,  bat  cannot,  I  fear,  be  perfectly  andentood  without 
a  drawing. 

Thit  very  oarioas  piece  of.antiqnitjr  in  nine  inches  and  three* 
qnartfn  in  inwde  depth,  and  ten  and  a  half  in  height  on  the 
outAide,  tlie  extivine  ineanore  over  the  lips  beinj  fonr  inchet 
and  a  half.  The  cup  h  di%'ided  into  two  partH  by  a  wrongbt 
led^e.  bcaatifally  ornamented,  about  three-fonrthii  of  an  inch 
in  brvadth.  Beneath  thii  ledge  the  shape  of  the  cup  in  rounded 
off.  and  terminates  in  a  flat  circle,  lilte  that  of  a  teacup  ;  four 
short  foet  tupport  the  whole.  Abovu  the  projecting  ledge  the 
iiha{)e  of  the  cup  is  nearly  sijuare,  projecting  outwani  at  the 
brim.  The  cup  is  ma^Ie  of  wooil  (oak  to  all  apitearatice).  but 
mott  curiouiily  wrought  and  embo<Metl  with  &ilver  work,  which 
projet:ts  from  the  vessel.  There  are  a  number  of  regular  pro- 
jecting KK'kets,  which  appear  to  have  been  net  with  ^tones ; 
two  or  three  of  thfm  xtitl  hold  piices  of  coral,  the  n*t  are 
empty.  At  the  four  conienof  the  projecting  leilge,  or  cornice, 
an.'  tour  MK-kc>t:i.  ninuli  larger,  probably  for  )H'bbles  or  preirious 
Ktonoit.  Tiie  workmanship  of  tlie  wlver  is  extivmely  elegant, 
and  appi>an  to  have  been  highly  gihle^l.  The  Ifilge,  brim,  and 
leg^  of  the  cup,  are  of  •>ilver.  The  family  tradition  bean  that 
it  was  tlie  property  of  Neil  Ghlune-dho,  or  Black-knee.  But 
who  this  Neil  was,  no  one  pretends  to  say.  Around  the  edge 
of  the  cup  is  a  legend,  |H>rftH-tly  legible,  in  tlie  Saxon  black- 
letter,  which  seems  to  run  tlius : 


Olfo  :  JoMs  :  JQfcti :  |  £Ban  :  ^ncfpfs  :  50e  :| 
mt  :  ittanae  :  IJfcl) :  |  Zfatlfa  :  i«flr£nen:| 
Ht :  Spat:  3Do  :3[)u:  29a:|Clea : 3lltira  Spa:| 
Stdt :  ano  :  ID( :  Jr  :  93o  €>nnf :  ^fmC :  | 

Tlie  inscHptioii  may  run  thus  at  length  :  Ufo  JohaniM  Mich 
Mnftni  Principis  de.  Hr  Mtinnc  Virh  Liahia  Mfiffrvncil  et 
tpctit  iJomino  Ihesu  >iiri  clemenfiim  iUorum  opera.  Fecit 
.•Inno  />aniirrt  993  Onili  (Jimi.  Whit'h  may  run  in  Kiiglish  : 
Vfo.  the  son  of  John,  the  son  of  Magnns,  Prince  of  Man,  the 
srin«I««on  of  Liahia  Maf^rrymMl,  tru-ls'  in  the  Lord  Je<us  th.it 
th<*ir  works  (/.  e.  hi"  own  and  ili(is«-  of  liii*  ancevtOR>)  will  ob- 
tain nnT*y.  Onril  Oinii  ninde  thi!<  in  the  year  of  God  nine 
Imn'irril  and  ninety-three. 

Bnt  thi*«  vtT<ion  do«*s  not  inrlndi*  the  pn/./linj^  letter"  nR  be- 
foTH  the  word  Manae.  Within  the  mouth  of  the  cup  the  letters 
^bS.  (J'-n-)  an-  rpjR'ateii  fonr  times.  From  this  and  other 
I  irnin-ta«c»*s  it  w<ml<l  weni  to  h.ivv  bin-n  a  chalice.  This  cir- 
i-uiii-tani.'i-  ui.iy  jh  rhap*  ucconnt  for  the  nv  of  the  two  Arabic 
tiU'it-TaN  93,  Thow*  fi;:nr>><  were  intro<!occd  by  Po|m:  Sylves- 
tt'f.  A.  i».  !*9l.  anil  uwnht  U'  ustd  in  a  vcswl  funned  for 
•■hur-'h  vTvici*  ho  early  ai  993.  The  workmanship  of  the  who'e 
•  u,>  in  extr».-mely  el^yant.  and  nx-.-mhles,  I  am  told,  antiquttiof 
\]y  *ani»'  naturi'  pr^^'rvcd  in  In-land. 

Thi- cu|r«.  thu-i  eltgnntly  fornu-d,  and  hishly  valufd,  wi're 
by  nil  m -an"  uii-n-ils  ot' nw-n^  «>how.  Martin  pivp.  the  follow- 
in;:  ar«-<»unt  of  thr  f»Mival>  (,!'  hi.,  time,  and  I  have  hranl  simi- 
l:-r  iii.-tanccH  of  lirutality  in  the  I^iwlands  at  no  wry  dixtunt 
,H.ri..l. 

'•  Thf  manner  of  I'rinkittj  nied  by  the  rhiffmen  of  the  Tslw 
i.  pa'K'.l  in  thrir  languajie  Strt-.Th.  ».  r.  a  Round  ;  for  the  com- 
pany '•at  in  a  rin-le.  the  cu|>-Im  nrer  fiili-d  th**  drii.k  round  to 
lli»-m.  and  all  wan  drank  out.  whatever  u.^  M/|uor  w.i!«,  whether 
strong  or  w^-ak  ;  tlifv  conlinui-d  drinking  sometimes  twe-*v- 
four.  som.'timeH  forty-fi::ht  hoiirs  :  It  was  n-ckon^-^l  a  pii*ce  of 
n>anhon«l  to  ilrink  until  thi>y  Ix.-oami'  ilrunk,  an-l  th-re  \vi.ti>  two 
men  with  a  bnrniw  atti.Mnling  pnru-tually  on  such  oi-raHons. 
Tney  "too-l  at  the  dimr  until  "ome  iMT.inn-  dnink.  and  tliey 
ciirryM  th»»ni  U|ion  the  barrow  to  bed,  and  retumeil  again  to 
their  t»c>»f  a«  hing  ■«  any  roniiiin<'d  fre^h,  ami  w  carried  off  the 


whole  company,  one  by  one,  as  they  became  drunk.  Several 
of  my  acciuaintanoe  have  been  witneaea  to  tliia  custom  of 
drinking,  but  it  is  now  aboKsbed." 

This  Mvage  custom  was  not  entirely  done  away  within  this 
last  generation.  T  have  heard  of  a  feotleman  who  happened 
to  be  a  water-drinker,  and  was  permitted  to  abstain  fi«m  tlie 
strong  potations  of  tho  company.  The  beareiv  carrieil  away 
one  man  after  anotlier,  till  no  one  was  left  bat  this  Scottish 
Miiglip.  They  then  came  to  do  hioi  the  same  good  office, 
which,  however,  he  declined  as  unnecessary,  and  proposed  to 
walk  to  his  bednx>m.  It  was  a  permission  lie  cooM  not  obtain. 
Never  such  a  thing  had  hnp^iened,  they  said,  in  the  castle ! 
that  it  was  impossible  but  he  must  require  their  assistance,  at 
any  rate  he  must  submit  to  receive  it ;  and  carried  him  off  in 
the  barrow  accordingly.  A  classical  jienalty  was  sometimes 
imposed  on  those  who  balked  the  rules  of  good  fellowship 
by  evading  their  share  of  the  banquet.  The  same  aathor  con- 
tinues : — 

"  Among  perxons  of  distinction  it  was  reckoned  an  aflroni 
pot  U])on  any  company  to  liroach  a  piece  of  wine,  ale,  or  aqua- 
vitv,  and  not  to  see  it  all  drank  out  at  one  meeting.  If  any 
man  chance  to  go  out  from  the  company,  though  but  for  a  few 
minutes,  he  is  obliged,  upon  his  return,  and  before  lie  take  his 
seat,  to  make  an  apology  for  his  absence  in  rhyme ;  which  if 
he  cannot  perform,  he  is  liable  to  such  a  share  of  the  reck- 
oning as  the  company  thinks  fit  to  impose  :  which  custom  ob- 
tains in  many  places  still,  and  is  called  Bianchiz  Bard,  which, 
in  their  language,  signifies  the  poet's  congratulating  the  com- 
pany." 

Few  cups  were  better,  at -least  more  actively,  employeii  in 
the  rude  hospitality  of  the  period,  tlian  those  of  Dunvcgnn  ; 
one  of  which  we  have  jn«t  deivribed.  Tliere  is  in  the  Leabhnr 
IVarg,  a  King,  intimating  the  overflowiiu;  gratitude  of  a  burd 
of  Clan-Ronald,  afU'r  the  exuberance  of  a  Hrbridean  foiival 
at  the  patriarchal  fortress  of  Mac-I«eod.  The  translation  h-iug 
obviously  ver}'  literal,  has  greatly  flatti*ne<l,  as  I  ain  inlbrin'.sl, 
the  I'lithosiaHtic  gratitude  of  tlie  ancient  hard  ;  and  it  must  be 
own-.'d  that  the  work*  of  Homer  or  Virgil,  to  say  ntv.hiiig  of 
Mac-Vuirich,  might  have  suffered  by  their  transfimon  thmugh 
such  a  medium.  It  is  pretty  plain,  that  when  the  tnhntc  of 
|)oetical  prniM.*  was  bestowed,  the  Iiom  of  Rorie  More  had  not 
been  inactive. 

Upon  Sir  Rodrrie  Mor  Maclfod^  by  Xiail  Mor 
Jitae  Vuirieh. 

"  The  six  nights  T  remained  in  the  Dun%-egan,  it  was  ?iot  a 
show  of  hospitality  I  met  with  then?,  but  a  jilcntiful  fexst  in 
thy  fair  hall  among  thy  numerous  ho^t  of  heroes. 

•'The  family  placed  all  around  under  the  protection  of  their 
great  chief,  rai»e<l  by  his  prus]H>rity  and  P«spect  for  hit  wrulike 
feats,  now  rnjoylnij  tli«*  company  of  his  lrii!nds  at  tho  JV-n-t, — 
AniidM  the  Hound  of  harp,  overflowing  cup.  and  happy  youth 
unaccuMomed  to  guile,  or  feud,  partaking  of  tlie  genfruun  I'an^ 
by  a  Haniiiig  fire. 

•*  Mighty  Chief,  lilieral  to  all  in  your  princely  mansion,  filled 
with  }our  nnmcrouH  warlike  h»>t,  whose  generoo"  wine  would 
overcoiue  tlie  hariiest  heroes,  yet  we  continued  to  enjoy  the 
feast,  so  happy  our  host,  so  generous  our  fare." — 'l^antiated 
by  U.  Maclnto$h. 

It  would  be  unpardonable  in  a  modem  bard,  who  has  expe- 
rienced the  ho«>!iit.-ility  of  Dunvrgan  Castl  •  in  the  prest-ni  day, 
to  omit  flaying  his  own  tribute  of  gratitude  for  a  rjception 
more  elegant  indcnl,  hut  not  leas  kin<lly  sincere,  than  >'ir  Rod- 
frick  More  himwdf  could  have  afforded.  But  Johnson  has 
ainady  described  a  similar  scene  in  the  same  anci(>nt  fiatriarchal 
rp«>id»»oce  of  the  lA>rtN  of  Mat*-Li>od  : — "  Whatever  i«  image<t 
in  the  wild«^t  tales,  if  giants,  dragons,  and  enchantment  bvcx* 
Rfpted,  would  be  felt  by  him,  who,  wandering  in  tlie  monn- 
Liini  without  n  guide,  or  U|ion  tiiH  s<*a  without  a  pilot,  should 
bo  carried,  amidst  his  terror  and  Diicertainty,  to  the  hos^iitalitj 
ami  elegance  of  Ra.itay  or  Dniiveg an.** 
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NoteN. 

H'itk  Molrmn  step  and  ailver  wand. 
The  HemrMcAai  tkfjn-rsmef  acnnH'd  . 
Of  these  strange  gatsts.^?.  423. 

TYtt!  Sewnr.  to  whom,  nilher  than  the  SeneM'hal.  the  office 
or  arrmngiiig  the  (;ae»i>  of  an  i»laii<l  chiefaiiinrtaiiied,  was  an 
offii.*er  of  iiuponance  hi  the  family  of  a  llebriiiean  chief. — 
*'  Ever}'  family  liad  commonly  two  »tewnnJii,  which,  in  their 
lari^a^e.  nt-re  i-alled  ^  ari«chal  Tach  :  thetirwt  of  theiieiM-rved 
alwayit  at  huuie,  and  wa«  oblif^etl  to  he  vt-rfcti  in  the  fieili^ree 
of  all  the  irttK.*3  in  the  xAe*,  and  in  the  highland*  of  St-otland  ; 
for  it  wv>  hilt  province  to  annivn  every  man  at  table  hi*  neat  ac- 
cording; to  hit  iiuality  ;  and  thi;*  wan  done  wiiltout  one  word 
■peakinjc,  only  by  drawin;;  a  iwore  with  a  white  rod,  which 
UiM  Mari(>chul  had  in  hia  hand,  before  the  pcron  wlio  wan 
bid  by  him  to  fit  down :  and  thii  wan  necfiwnrjr  to  pr^'Vent 
diiionler  and  contention  ;  and  though  thi.'  MMrt'Hihal  mi^ht 
tom.-tim**  be  mistaken,  the  mantiT  of  \h"  family  incamHi  no 
censure  by  kooh  an  eiM-;i|ie;  hut  tlui  l.■ll^•'um  hait  been  laid 
a>iue  of  latf?.  They  had  h\*o  t*up-lK>:irtr^.  who  H!wa)-»  Hlled 
and  carried  the  cup  round  ihecoin|iany.  and  hi-  l:i:n-^lf  alwaysi 
drank  off  the  first  draught.  They  hait  likewn.'  piir^—mai'ter*, 
who  ktpt  th  ir  money.  Bucli  the?*  officer*  had  an  h-rotiitary 
ri~;lit  to  thiir  office  in  writing,  and  each  of  thnn  hnd  a  town 
and  land  for  hiit  M>rvico  :  H>ino  of  thoM.>  righti*  I  have  ^een  fairly 
written  on  (ood  parchment."— Maktim's  iVestem  Isles. 


NoteO. 


the  rebellious  Scottish  rrew. 

Who  to  Hatk'Krins  shfUrr  drew 
tPitk  CarricL's  otUaw'd  Chief  ?-r.  424. 

^t  mn«t  be  remembered  by  all  who  have  n>a<l  the  Si-ottivh 
hi'tory.  that  after  he  had  »tam  Comyn  iit  DnnifrieM,  and  a>4K.Tt- 
ed  hi:*  ripiit  to  the  ><:otii«h  crown,  Rui>>'rt  Bruce  vias  reduced 
to  the  {:n>atei>i  extn-mity  by  the  EnL'li->h  and  ihcir  adhiivnt^. 
lie  wan  cruwncil  at  .^''oone  by  the  yeni  nil  rontuMit  of  the  Scot- 
tish h.iron*.  hut  hij*  authonty  endured  but  a  short  tnne.  Ac- 
conlin;:  to  the  phnim*  said  to  have  bet:n  umtl  by  hi^  wife,  he 
wa«  for  that  yeur"aRammiY  kins,  but  not  a  winter  one." 
On  the  S9th  .\!arch.  lliOG,  he  wa!<  i>rowne<l  ki!i«  at  Scone. 
U|M>n  the  llHh  Jane,  in  the  Aame  year,  he  wan  totiilly  defeated 
at  ^  eihven.  near  Perth  ;  and  liia  moU  im|>ortant  adherent*, 
with  few  exeeptionn.  were  either  exei-ute-l,  or  comfiellctl  to 
embrace  the  En«liih  inieTV!>>t.  for  ufety  of  th»ir  livesi  and  for- 
tune*. A  Her  ihii*  di*<aiiter,  bin  life  was  that  of  an  outlaw , 
rather  than  a  eandiilate  for  monarchy.  He  upparaieii  him-elf 
from  the  female*  of  hi«  retinue,  whom  lie  >4'nt  for  safety  to  the 
CdKtle  of  Kildrummie,  in  AbcrJeenohire,  whcrv  thi'y  aiU'rwardii 
became  captives  to  Ku;;lnnd.  From  Aberileonvhire,  Brace 
retreated  to  the  moontainou*  |tnrtii  of  Rrt-adalbane,  and  ap- 
proached the  bonten  of  Anryle^hire.  Thirv.  an  mfiiiioned  in 
the  Appendii,  Note  H.  and  mor»*  fully  in  Note  P,  he  was  de- 
feated by  tlie  Loni  of  Lorn,  who  had  a!**umed  arms  against 
bim  in  revenue  of  the  death  of  liis  iviativt!,  John  thu  Red  Co- 
myn.  Rwaped  from  this  peril,  Draco,  witii  his  fttw  attendanu. 
rabsMtTil  by  hantin^;  and  fiMhing.  nntil  the  weather  compelle<l 
them  10  a«t*k  belter  lustenaiure  an«l  »hf  Itif  than  the  Highland 
noantain^  aflTonled.  With  great  diffioalty  they  cro'vetl,  from 
Rowardennan  probably,  to  the  we»Uni  banks  of  Lmrhloroond, 
partly  in  a  mberable  boat,  and  piirtly  by  swimming.  The 
valiant  an. I  loyal  Earl  of  Ijennox.  to  who^>  ii-rritoriL'.-.  they  had 
now  fovnl  tlteir  way.  weleorai'd  them  with  tpars,  bat  waa  uu- 
«ble  to  aMitt  them  to  make  an  eflertucJ  hi^ad.  The  Lord  of 
Um  Iilee,  tiieD  in  poMeivion  of  gn'at  pirt  of  Caiilyrr.  reoelTed 
the  faj;itive  mo  iar:h  and  fa*nr*  re»tofr  r»''l'i<  '•on'rvN  imlf^ 


pendence,  in  his  ca«tle  of  Pannavcrty,  in  that  dbtriK.  Ba 
tivaion.  Mys  Barbour,  wa«  k>  geui-ral,  that  the  King  doi^t  noe 
abide  there.  Acconlingly.  with  the  ivmnanl  of  bi«  iulUiwi-n. 
Bmoe  embarked  for  Raih-Crin,  or  Rociiriuc.  thi*  Rit'ina  o 
Ptolemy,  a  Muall  i»land  l>ing  alnio>t  oppoi>it«  to  tbo  »hore»  o' 
Ballyca^tle,  on  the  coa?>t  of  Ireland.  The  i>lander»  at  fin  Be' 
from  their  new  and  aruiKJ  gue>t}>j  but  upon  some  eap!aiiBfk>. 
Kubmitted  themM*lve«  to  Brace's  Mvercignty.  He  rvvi.lee 
among  them  until  the  ap|iroach  of  "jjiciiig  [1306].  wfam  k 
again  retunied  to  Scotland,  with  the  dwpeiate  RsolatitMi  to  n- 
conquer  ht«  kingdom,  or  (>eni<h  in  the  attempt.  The  praptiEi>r 
of  his  succewi,  from  its  couimirncement  to  ita  completion,  fonn* 
Um)  brigh tart  period  in  bcottisli  history. 


Notb  p. 


The  Brooch  of  Lom.—V.  494. 

It  has  been  generally  mertionetl  in  the  |>n.-veditif  notr*.  Hut 
Bobort  Brnce,  after  hn  defeat  at  M«.tli\tn.  bein^  iiari!  |tf^iMd 
by  the  EnglL-h,  eiidea«oriil.  with  the  •ii>|.int«j  numai.l  uf 
hi*  followtr*,  to  eM-a]i«  troni  RnadalliAne  am.  tluf  iuun:.i«iB* 
ot  Pi-rthrthire  into  the  Ar(;>le>hiri.'  iIiKiilan!i«.  Rui  he  w»«ea- 
t«anti-n>4l  and  n>pal*(ed.  aftt  r  a  \iry  wvire  eii*::ij|fi  oitM,  by 
the  Loni  of  Lorn.  Brucf\  [Hrsinal  litreu^ih  and  ruuragv 
were  never  displayed  to  pnaur  aiUuntare  iIi;aii  in  tJ.i-  iO:«- 
flict.  There  is  a  traditio'i  in  the  fanii'.y  oi  tl.c  Mai-I>oii;aS  ^ 
Ijom.  that  thi-ir  chicitain  engascd  in  p(*nonul  baiile  wiik 
Bruce  hiin^lf,  while  the  l:itl>  r  w.v>  employed  in  |  rur.^tinS 
the  retr\-ui  of  his  nit'n  ;  thai  .\I.-ii-Di>uj;.-ii  Hai>»trurk  Cvvm  bi 
the  king,  whose  ^tn>llglh  of  Ik)<.\-  w,i>  fri^ual  to  lii^  « i^cr  e: 
mind,  and  would  have  li<en  »i-iii.  on  the  >|  oi,  had  no*  Iwuol 
Lom'n  vaHHaU.  a  falln-r  and  .-uii,  whmn  Ira  .f  mn  t.  r,ii«  M-v- 
Keo^:h.  ri'M*u(>l  him.  by  -^eiiciii^  iIil-  ni.'tnile  of  tlii*  nioiian  h.  an-' 
driving  him  from  altove  hi-<  a.lxcr-.irv.  Kru^e  ri.l  hitn>«-li  p»' 
theM.'  tbrtt  by  two  blowM  of  h:'>  ri-iiunbic-i  batili--Rxe.  hwi  aa* 
so  clo^ly  pn-s^etl  by  the  oihi.r  foi^ow^rk  o!  Lurii.  tiiai  he  «»* 
forced  to  abandon  the  mantle,  and  brooch  which  ta>l;'n-^  it. 
c!a«|)e«l  in  the  dyiii";  tT-i^p  of  th.*  Mac-Kechs.  A  -luJdn 
brooch,  said  to  havt*  iKvn  tliiit  wliii-li  Kiiu;  Robert  }«»«i  ii|wi 
thi-  Oi'i-a*!ion,  wa*  Ion*  pr  -vrv-'d  in  tlic  faini>>  «f  MacDwu^al. 
and  wuM  loat  in  a  fire  which  coiioumed  their  ieai|Hfr^r,v  roi 
denre. 

The  metrical  hi-^tory  of  B.irb.>ur  throw*  an  air  orcre.libi!ili 
U|)On  the  tnidition.  alt>.ou;:h  it  do  ■<  not  entirely  count  It*  eiihr* 
in  the  nanie<»  or  nuniUr  of  the  \a^^ai^  hy  wiioin  Bru^<r  wm 
a>>aile<l,  and  muke^  no  nu'iitio'i  ot  tin*  |K-r>H^iial  dangi  rof  \jorj, 
or  of  the  lo''-*  of  Bruce'h  mantle.  The  la>t  ciroiim^tauce.  in- 
deed. mi;:ht  be  warrantably  ouiiltcd. 

Afconling  to  Harbour,  the  King,  with  hiy  handi'ul  of  fai- 
lowcn.  not  amounting  pro'.iah-v  to  thrv.'e  hiin.lr*d  incu.  f9- 
eonnti-n-.l  Lor.i  with  nb.mi  a  ihou^ind  .\rg,-|4-.<.]iir>!>  men.  t« 
Glen-Uouchart,  at  the  h*-.-td  of  nr.ada!li.-in.-.  near  Teynilrunn 
Tiie  place  of  action  i:*  still  caili'i  [)i  ry.  or  the  Ki.i^**  Fi-i-l. 
The  fiild  of  battle  wa^  nni'avoM'ili'  to  IiruoeV  a.llttT  M*. 
who  were  chielly  mcn-at-nruio.  .Min)  ot  liie  hurse^  wvn>s:u:-. 
by  the  louj  iwle-axe^,  o!'  whi.li  tIjc  Arjili-xJnn-  S.-otti-h  kaw 
learned  the  use  from  tin-  Norwi-tMaii>.  At  Ur.^jih  Itrucv  c%Mb- 
mandedarctreat  npan:irroM  au.i  ililfi  ult  -iaK.«,hi'  liiiii«..!f  lin>i(- 
ing  up  the  rear,  and  n>|Ka(t^l'>  turniii;:  aiil  driviiij*  back  ihf 
more  venturous  ajvai'-.ii*.  Lori.  ob--  T<\.vi  Ato  ^kiW  a:i.|  ia>- 
or  u*e<l  by  bin  enemy  in  |.r.>t  vtm^' i.'i  •  r.-tr -ai  of  hi- fot^w- 
ert,  "  Melhinks,  .Murtliok^on,"  "ail  he,  aJdn'x>.ia»  one  of  la 
follower*,  "he  re^emblt-.  tlo'  >I:ik-nuTn.  pro'.f«.ti*ix  hi»  fylr 
lowen  from  Fiugal."— "  A  mo-t  u.iuo-«hy  conip.iriHJn."  oh- 
■crvai  the  Arehdeacoii  of  A^mt  let-u.  u.i«n-pii.-.iou«  uf  tlir  fotaw 
fane  of  ihifename^;  "he  nii^'hi  witli  more  |vo|»ririr  ha«« 
rovipareil  the  Kin ;  ti>  8ir  (<aii-!.r-r  tU  L.-iyrn.  |»roieciiw  iba 
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Rorie  More,  pneiterved  in  the  wme  family,  and  rrconled  bj 
Dr.  JolinMn,  ic  not  to  b«  conipanMl  with  thi»  piece  of  anti* 
qaity,  which  is  one  of  the  gri>at«a  cariot^iticH  in  Scotland.  The 
fullowinR  is  a  pretty  accnrate  dtfnorijition  of  its  shape  and  di- 
mcni«ion!(,  bat  cannot,  I  fear,  be  i>criectly  andentood  without 
a  drawing. 

TiiiA  very  curioaH  piece  of.antiqnitjr  i«  nine  inches  and  three* 
qnarterii  in  inside  depth,  and  ten  and  a  half  in  height  on  the 
outside,  tlie  extreme  measure  over  the  lips  bcin^f  four  inchet 
and  a  half  The  cup  hn  divided  into  two  parts  by  a  wrought 
Ivdge,  beautifully  oniumented,  about  Uirec-i'ourth*  of  an  inch 
in  bnKtilth.  Beneath  thii*  ledge  the  fhape  of  the  cup  is  rounded 
off.  and  tennin3t(>ii  in  a  flat  circle,  like  that  of  a  teacup  ;  four 
Khurt  feet  (fU]>i)ort  the  whole.  AiK>VL>  the  i>rojeotiiig  ledge  the 
shape  of  the  cup  i«  nt.>urly  s'lunre,  projei-ting  outwanl  at  the 
brim.  The  cup  is  ma<le  of  wood  (oak  to  all  np|>earance),  but 
most  rnriousily  wrought  and  embo>>ed  with  nlver  work,  which 
projecLs  from  the  ve?«sel.  Thrre  are  a  number  of  regular  jiro- 
jecting  sockets,  which  a])i)ear  to  have  been  set  with  stones ; 
two  or  three  of  them  "till  hold  pieces  of  coral,  the  n-iit  are 
empty.  At  the  four  curnerHof  the  projecting  leilge,  or  cornice, 
are  lour  «ocket>.  much  larjj[cr.  probably  for  (M-bbles  or  prcfious 
stoneii.  Tlie  workmanship  of  the  silver  is  extn«niely  elegant, 
and  apfieart  to  hav-j  been  highly  gildetl.  The  ledge,  brim,  and 
legs  u\  the  cup,  are  of  mIvof.  The  family  tradition  lM*are  that 
it  was  the  proiK^ty  of  Neil  (flilune-dhu,  or  Black-knee.  But 
who  this  Neil  was,  no  one  pretends  to  say.  Around  the  eilge 
of  the  cup  is  a  legend,  perfectly  legible,  in  the  Saxon  black- 
lettrr,  which  seems  to  run  thus : 


Clfo  :  J^obfs  :  fSlitl) :  I  i^gn  :  ^ncfpfs  :  I3e  :|| 
^r  :  fHanae  :  V\c\i :  |  UraMa  :  ^firjinefl:] 
£t :  ^pnt :  29o  :3W :  29a:(CIea :  JUDra  £pa:| 
Sfdt :  Slno  :  ©C :  3Jr  :  93o  ©nfU  :  ©fmf :  | 

The  inscription  may  run  thus  at  length  :  Vfo  John  nig  Mich 
"V-A'ui  Principis  de  Hr  .Manor.  Vieh  Liuhin  Ma<rrijniil  et 
upcr-it  Dummo  Ihtsu  iLiri  clcmtnU-im  i/lorum  oprra.  Frcit 
.fini^o  Jlomini  ^y.\  (Jni.'i  Ohni.  Wliirli  may  run  in  Kiigk-ih  : 
I'lb.  tlie  yon  of  John,  lh«'  son  of  Majjnns,  Prinre  of  Man,  the 
;.'rnMl'<4»n  of  Liahia  >ln«-;:r>  nfil,  tru-lx  in  the  LonJ  Jp>us  that 
tli'.'ir  wrtrky  (/.  e.  W\*  own  and  tliov  of  Ins  aiiccfitor*)  will  ob- 
tain iiM-nry.  ()ii«'il  (liini  inaiU-  tliix  in  tins  year  of  fiod  nine 
huir.lriNl  and  nin-t> -three. 

lint  lhi»  vf'fMon  do<"5  not  iiir-ltide  tli.-  pu/zlins  IdtiT*  iiR  be- 
for»'  the  wonl  Manar.  Within  the  niouth  of  the  cup  the  loiters 
JiJbS.  (J*-*!!-)  arc  rcjK-ati'cl  four  time!*.  I'mni  this  and  other 
1  iriiin-taui;es  it  woulil  Ni«Mn  to  have  btvn  a  «.-hiiIice.  Thi»  rir- 
fn:ii-l:i.\c-  may  p'  rhrfp<  anoufit  for  the  w^'  of  tlie  two  Ambic 
!.ii  ii-ra!s  9:J.  These  fiuur  s  wi  re  intrwlucod  by  Po|h'  Sylvi;«!- 
t«T.  A.  l».  091.  an<l  nii<rh»  be  uwil  in  a  ve«.el  fornie<|  for 
»  hiir-h  >r'rvie,:  ho  early  as  !K)3.  The  workmanship  of  the  wlio'e 
(.tsj)  is  fxJri-n»«'Iy  elf^ant.  and  r'-.-inhhrs,  I  am  told,  anti'iuesof 
t'l  ■  'Hint'  iialiir*  pn'*«'rvi-(l  in  Irt^land. 

Til-'  iMips,  thu>  el<'};riiitly  formed,  and  highly  valued.  W"r« 
!»y  MO  n> -an"  al«'n-il- of  nji  ro  *h«iw.  IVIarlin  give*  tlie  follow- 
in::  af-onnt  of  the  1*-Ntiva!>  of  hi-;  tinje.  and  I  have  heard  himi- 
!.T  iii-tanccs  of  hriitalitv  in  the  Lowlands  at  no  very  distant 

IKTiol. 

••  Thi"  manner  of  (Irinkin::  \\<vi\  by  the  ehi'-fmen  of  the  Isles 
I-  ea'l-il  in  ihfir  languajre  Stn«ah,  /.  e.  a  Round  ;  for  the  com- 
pany t-nX  in  a  eircle.  the  euji-lx  arer  filletl  the  (lri:;k  round  to 
thrin.  aiul  all  was  drank  out,  whatever  u.  ■•  'iijuor  wa*.  \%h<'ther 
Mnnifj  or  weak  ;  they  eontinued  drinking  ttooH'times  lwe-*v- 
four.  somHlimt-s  fony-«'i-jhl  hours  :  It  wjls  r.-ckont'd  a  \iwv.e  of 
manluKxl  to  dri-ik  unti'  tlu-y  li^eann*  drunk,  and  thi-rt!  w.-n-  two 
ni'fn  with  a  barrow  attetid-ji;:  pnin-tually  on  Hueh  o<.'i;a)-ioM9. 
Tliey  >ti>od  at  the  <liK)r  until  souu*  l»e«-.imf  druiik.  and  they 
e.'irrvM  them  n|)on  the  bamiw  to  bed,  and  n-furneil  again  to 
their  |»o^t  a*  long  a«  any  continu'»fl  fre»<h,  and  so  carried  ofl*the 


whole  company,  one  bjr  one,  ai  they  became  drunk.  Several 
of  my  acquaintance  have  been  witneMee  to  this  custom  ol 
drinking,  but  it  is  now  aboKshed." 

This  sava^  custom  was  not  entirely  done  away  within  this 
last  generation.  I  have  heard  of  a  gentleman  who  happeneil 
to  be  a  waternlrinker.  and  was  pennitte«l  to  abstain  from  the 
strong  potations  of  the  company.  The  bearen  carried  away 
one  man  after  another,  till  no  one  was  left  but  this  ScotUsh 
Miiflip.  They  then  came  to  do  him  the  same  good  office, 
which,  however,  he  declined  as  nnnei'essary,  and  proposed  to 
walk  to  his  bedroom.  It  was  a  permiskion  he  cooM  not  obtain. 
Never  such  a  thing  hail  happened,  they  said,  in  the  castle ! 
that  it  was  im|>oiwible  but  he  must  require  their  assistance,  at 
any  rale  he  must  submit  to  receive  it ;  and  carried  him  off  in 
the  barrow  arcorriiugly.  A  classical  |)enalty  was  sometimes 
imiKMed  on  those  who  balked  the  roles  of  good  fellowship 
by  evading  their  share  of  the  banquet.  The  same  amlior  con- 
tinues : — 

"  Among  pem>ns  of  distinction  it  was  reckoned  an  aflVont 
put  U]>on  any  company  to  broach  a  piece  of  wine,  ale,  or  aqua- 
vits, and  not  to  see  it  all  drank  out  at  one  meeting.  If  any 
man  chance  to  go  out  from  the  company,  thoo;;h  but  for  a  few 
minutes,  he  is  obliged,  upon  his  return,  and  before  lie  take  his 
seat,  to  make  an  apology  for  his  alwence  in  rhyme ;  which  if 
he  cannot  jterform,  he  i«  liable  to  such  a  share  of  the  reck- 
oning as  the  company  thinks  fit  to  impose  :  which  custom  ob- 
tains in  many  places  still,  and  is  called  Bianchiz  Bard,  which, 
in  their  language,  signifies  the  poet's  congratulating  the  com- 
pany." 

Few  cu{js  were  better,  at -least  more  actively,  employed  in 
the  rude  hospitality  of  the  iieriod,  than  thoAe  of  Dunvej^an  ; 
one  of  which  we  have  just  described.  There  is  in  the  Lf^bh.-ir 
Dearg,  a  K>ng,  intimating  the  overflowiiu;  gratitude  of  a  bard 
of  Clnn-Ronald,  atW  the  exuberance  of  a  Hebridean  festival 
at  tiie  patriarchal  fortrew  of  Mai>I«eo<l.  The  translation  bi-iiig 
obviously  very  literal,  has  greatly  flattene<l,  as  I  am  infonned, 
the  entliusia.stic  gratitude  of  tlie  ancient  bard  ;  and  it  niuM  be 
own-.>d  that  the  works  of  Homer  or  Virgil,  to  say  nu^.hiug  of 
Mac-Vuirich,  might  have  sufTere*!  by  tlieir  transfusion  through 
such  a  medium.  It  is  pretty  plain,  that  when  the  tribute  of 
poeiieal  prai>e  was  bwrtowed,  the  horn  of  Rorie  More  had  not 
been  inactive. 

Upon  Sir  Rodcric  Mor  JHacfeod,  by  ^*iaii  Mor 
JMarFuirirh. 

"The  MX  nights  I  remained  in  the  Dunvegan,  it  was  not  a 
show  of  hospitality  I  met  with  tlirre,  but  a  plentiful  fta.-t  in 
thy  fair  hail  among  thy  nuin>'rons  ho^t  of  heroes. 

"The  family  placed  .all  around  under  the  protection  of  their 
great  <diief,  riised  by  hif  pros|)«'rity  and  n'S|K'«'i  for  his  wvlike 
fi'ats.  i.ow  eMJoyinir  th»'  eo'npany  of  his  fri  -mis  at  ihvj  fenM, — 
Ami(Nf  thi'  sound  of  harps,  overflowing  eujw,  and  happy  youth 
unaceu-toined  to  guile,  or  feud,  jwrtaking  of  the  gent-ruus  furt; 
by  a  llaniin;;  lire. 

••  Mij-hfy  Chief,  liberal  to  all  in  your  princely  mansion,  filleil 
with  your  numerous  wariike  host,  whose  generous  wine  would 
overcome  the  bar  li^'st  heroes,  yet  we  continueil  to  enjoy  the 
feast,  «.o  happ}  our  houl,  so  generous  our  faro." — Tranglattd 
by  D.  Macintosh. 

It  would  1m>  unpardonable  in  a  modem  bard,  who  tias  expe- 
riencetl  the  hos|)it.il)ty  of  Dunvegan  Castl '  in  the  present  day, 
to  omit  paying  bin  own  tribute  of  gratitude  for  a  reception 
more  elegant  indeefl,  but  not  less  kindly  Mucere.  than  Sir  Rwl- 
erick  More  him.solf  could  have  aflbnJed.  But  Johnson  ha« 
alrraiiy  duHcribeii  a  similar  scene  in  the  ran»e  ancient  {tatriarchal 
re^id^•nce  of  the  LonU  of  Mat>Lcod  : — "  Whatever  is  imaged 
in  the  wildest  talc,  if  giants,  dragons,  and  enchantment  beex- 
ceftted.  would  be  felt  by  him,  who,  wandering  in  th«>  mnnn- 
tains  without  a  guide,  or  upon  the  s-^a  without  a  pilot,  ."hould 
be  carried,  nmidft  his  terror  and  uncertainty,  to  the  hos)iitality 
and  elegance  of  Ransay  or  Dunvegan." 
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h>'^  ent»TtaineH,  that  the  per^n  i  who  struck  hin  ilap;ji'r  in  Co- 
rn} uN  hcuri.  wan  mot  l]i*>  n.'|iri">*-ii:ariv«.'  of  th•^  hunourHblo 
fatuily  of  Kirkpatrick  in  Niilm.ialc.  Rti^fi-r  (U>  K.  wa^t  miilo 
priiMinerat  the  baitlt;  of  Durham,  in  KllO.  R«i^'er  de  Kirkpnt- 
rick  wa:«  alivf  on  the  0th  of  Au^u*:.  I'JjT  ;  for.  on  iJiat  day. 
Humphry,  th«  son  and  iirir  ut'  Ko<:>^r  do  K.,  i-  ]iro|N»(.-<i  at*  one 
of  lli«  youn^  gentlemrn  who  wtT»  to  Im«  ho9>ta;|i*H  for  David 
Brace.  Ro{:pr  de  K.  Milc«  wa-  iin'<rnt  at  the  parliament  h«^ld 
in  Edinhur;,'h,  t25th  St^ptemb^r,  ISTiT.  :tnd  he  !«  mentioned  a» 
alive  3d  Ociobi:r,  1357  (Fmdtra) ;  it  followii,  of  mvw-ary  i-on- 
Mqueuoe.  that  Rogtv  de  K.,  munlered  in  June,  HOT,  mn>i  have 
Lcen  a  diiVerent  pci>on.' — Ann^iU  of  Scotland,  vol.  ii.  p.  342. 
"  To  thi«  it  may  be  an^werod.  that  at  thf^  {V'rio<l  of  the  re- 
gcni\  murder,  there  were  only  two  famili«.-s  of  the  name  of 
Kirkpatrick  (nearly  alli«l  to  tarh  otlier)  in  ejsintenoi' — Stephen 
Kirk{»atriek,  viyied  in  the  Chartulary  of  Kelso  (r<f7r;  Domi- 
nut  ciUiede  Clofcburn,  Uliui  et  hurr*  l>or.ii$ii  .i  hdt  Kirk' 
pmtriek,  JUiiitiii  (who"**  fithir,  Ivuiic  <lc  Kirkpa^rM-k,  wii- 
nef>Mf!4  a  charter  of  Robert  Ilru*.  Lonl  of  Annaniale,  before 
the  year  1141).  ha<l  two  ^n-.  fir  Ro^er,  win*  carrird  on  the 
line  of  (-loNeburn.  and  Dnn''an.  wIjo  murrii-d  I.>obel.  dan-jhtor 
and  heiivMi  of  8ir  David  Tortliorwald  of  that  Ilk  ;  they  had  a 
charter  of  the  lands  of  Turth«>rw.-iM  tVuiii  Kiii::  Robr-rt  HrU'*, 
datctl  10th  AujKust.  the  year  heini;  ouiitti-:i-  ruipliray,  the 
von  of  Dunonn  and  Ixdiol,  f^ui  a  churt.-r  of  Torthorviold  from  j 
the  kiiu;.  16th  July,  Khh! — hi<i  Min.  Ro^er  of  Torilidruoid.  :;ot 
a  charter  from  John  the  Grahame,  f-on  of  Sir  John  (irahauie, 
of  Mo^keMen,  of  an  annual  rent  of  4il  •'liiliin:;^.  ont  of  the 
land^  of  Overdryl't.  I35j — hi>wn,  William  Kirkj>atrKk,  ;:nint» 
a  charter  to  John  of  (iarroeh,  of  the  twa  merk  land  of  (rli-nL'ip 
and  (>ar%'ellgill,  within  the  tenement  of  Wampliray,  'JCd 
April,  1372.  Fmm  tbii,  it  ap]H.>ar*  that  the  Torthorwaiil 
branch  was  not  uoncenicU  in  the  atfuir  of  Comyn's  munler, 
and  the  inflictiona  of  Providence  which  en>ued  :  Duncan 
Kirkpatrick,  if  we  are  to  Udieve  the  Blind  Minstrel,  wan  the 
6rin  frieud  of  Wallace,  to  whom  he  waa  relateil : — 

*  Ane  Kyrk  Patrick,  that  «Tncl  w.n-*  and  keyne, 
In  K-Mlail  wod  that  half  yer  he  had  beyne  ; 
With  Insli^  men  he  c«>uth  no<'ht  wejril  accord, 
Off  Tort  horowaM  ho  D.irron  was  and  Ixird, 
Off  kyn  he  wa«,  and  Wallace  mo4],\r  ner  ;* — 8:c. 
B.  v.,  V.  IM). 

But  Jn«  baron  tterm«  to  have  had  no  iiharc  in  the  adrentnrv^ 
of  Kinc  Ri»bert ;  the  cn^jit  of  hi-*  faini'y.  a>  it  Mill  n'mniu^  on  a 
earveil  Mone  built  into  a  cottngc  wall,  in  the  villn:;e  of  Tor- 
thorwalil.  Iw.ir*  "ome  re^nr»l;ince,  ^ay-  Gn^\  to  a  rrwc. 

**  L'nivenal  tradition,  and  all  our  larer  hixloriin^.  have  at- 
tributed the  reji'^rt'-d-ath-blow  to  Sir  Poj^-r  K..  of  C!o«.bom. 
Tlie  author  of  the  MS.  IIi«ioryof  the  I  re*byriry  of  Pin[^)nt, 
in  the  .Vilvocntt*^'  Libniry,  affirniM.  that  the  cri->l  and  motto 
■*en"  gwirn  by  the  Kine  on  that  occ.n>ion  :  nnd  proceecN  to  re- 
late jiome  cin^unii'tancen  n'«pe<"tinj»  a  prant  to  a  cottajcr  and 
hi*  wife  in  the  vieiniiy  of  Cloiiebnrii  C;i>tle,  which  are  cer- 
tainly authentic,  and  ^tron;:1y  \onch  for  the  trnth  of  the  otiier 
report.  'The  rt«Tp  hill,'  sayH  he,  •  calli'il  th.'  Dune  of  Tyn- 
ron.  of  a  consitlerable  hei;!lii.  n|ion  the  top  of  whi-h  there 
hath  bM'n  K>me  habitation  or  fort.  Tln-re  bnvr  b>iMi  in  an- 
rient  tiu»e«.  on  all  liand«  of  it.  vi-ry  thick  woo^U,  .ind  sn>at 
aliont  that  plac*-,  which  made  it  the  mor.-  innctvi-itible,  into 
which  K.  Ro.  Braeo  is  said  tc^ave  been  con<iuetcfl  by  Ro«er 
Kirkpatrick.  of  Clonebnni,  afiT  they  had  ki!le<l  the  Cumin  at 
Danifrie^.  which  it  nine  mile«  from  thin  |ilace,  whep>al»oot  it 
b  imibable  that  hn  did  abide  for  ome  time  th«Teafi>r;  and  it 
hi^iwrted,  thai  durin};  bU  alio<lc  ther',  h'.>  did  often  divert  to 
a  poor  man*H  coltn«;e,  named  Brownri;*,  •iiUMte  in  a  Mnai]  par- 
rel of  «tony  ground,  encom|>a»<o-l  with  thick  M-ood'4,  whi-re  he 
wan  content  MOif-lime^  with  Foch  mean  accommodation  n«  the 
|ifaicv  could  aflbni.  The  {MKn-  man'a  wife  being  advineil  to  pe- 
iitio'i  tlie  King  for  loinewhit,  wa»  >o  Diode«t  in  her  dedn-s. 


that  she  nought  no  more  but  Becurity  for  the  crufl  in  lur  h«» 
bandV  |io!*!M.w.ion,  and  a  lil>ert>'  of  |)a«tura:;e  for  a  venr  f«« 
cattle  of  diller^nt  kiiuU  on  the  hill,  and  tli*?  rl^4  of  the  Iwaml^ 
Of  which  privile^  that  ancioiit  family,  by  the  injury  ol  limr, 
hatii  a  lon^  time  lH>en,  ami  i:*,  deprived  :  but  the  vmft  coaiia 
QCH  in  the  |»o«M*^'io:k  of  the  h>>iri  and  «ar^-e-«Moar*  lineally  it- 
Mvnded  of  ihi:*  Hrpwiiri;;  and  hiit  wife:  >o  that  thin  family . 
l>eiiig  morv  ancient  than  rich,  doth  yet  runtinne  in  iIm*  oaoM. 
and,  u  they  ray,  retains  the  uld  chart^-r." — MS.  Hi»torf  mj 
the  Pr<itbyterjf  of  Penponty  la  the  jidfcatet*  JLihrmrf  tj 
Edinburfh. 


Note  T. 


Barmdoicn  Jlrd  fuAt  atcay^ 

Fled  thtjiery  De  la  //lye.— P.  45W1. 

Thew  kDi^htii  are  enumcrate«l  by  Barbour  ainortg  tJb*  ■■lail 
n  .mber  of  HruceN  adhcrcntH,  who  remained  iu  ariua  with  h«iB 
after  the  battle  of  Mcih\en. 

•'  With  him  wa»  a  bold  baron, 
Scliyr  William  the  Haroundonn, 

Schyr  Gilbert  de  la  Haye  aNua." 

There  were  more  than  one  of  tlie  noble  fainiljr  of  Hay  efiftgcil 
in  ItrueoV  cau>«  ;  but  t!ic  pHm-ipal  w.-i"  Gilbert  de  la  ilayc, 
)<ord  of  EiTol,  a  htanch  adinr-nt  to  King  RoiicrtN  incen-pt 
ami  whom  he  rcwnrd«.ni  by  cnalm^  liim  ItenMit.iry  Lonl  lli^-* 
CoiiMiible  of  riculland.  a  title  wliicn  lie  u^^  tl  Itith  Marvh.  13Ue. 
whire.  in  a  letter  from  the  pcir«  of  ::?coilanil  tu  Phili,i  the 
Fair  of  France,  he  \a  de>i:;ned  Giibtrtus  ae  liup  L'omttnt^ 
lariu:t  Hcotitt.  He  wait  ^lain  at  the  battle  o(  llaliiloBD-hul. 
Hugh  de  la  Haye,  hi«  brother,  wait  made  i>n»oner  at  ihe  battic 
of  Methven. 


Note  U. 


Will  hast  thou  framrd.  Old  Jllan.  thtf  strains, 
'J'o  jtraisc  the  haud  that  pay*  thy  paims. — P.  425, 

The  character  of  the  Hi^hl.-ind  l>ard-i.  however  lii^h  ia  aa 
earlier  j-riiMl  of  "o<-iet>,  sn-nix  M)on  to  havi>  degtiierau^. 
The  Iri>h  atKriii.  that  in  tin  ir  kindnd  tribe*  ivvere  lawi  br- 
cnm-.'  iiiii-Kssiry  to  n>trnin  their  a\arict-.  In  ilie  Hizhlaa^ 
they  «inm  jcriilua'.ly  lu  haxe  sunk  into  conii-mp:.  as  well  a» 
the  orator^,  or  min  of  >|vt-«-h.  with  wIium.'  oH'u'i*  that  of  faiAl^ 
|KK."t  was  often  niijied.— "  Th.-  omto-^.  ni  th.ir  l.in;::nA^  calln' 
I<rtlane,  were  in  lii^h  esteem  both  in  the?^  i^Mrnlii  aihl  tbe  c«»- 
tiiient ;  until  within  then-  Uiriy  y<-ars,  they  ^at  alw^r*  aBiofis 
the  nobler  and  ihiet'«  of  fai.ii)ii-<i  in  the  s'trt-.-ih.  or  ciirlr 
Their  liouM't  am!  little  villa::i«*  were  sanctuant**.  zn  well  »i 
churche*.  anii  they  took  place  before  dot  tor»  of  nhv»ick. 
The  orator'.  aft«r  the  Drnidgt  were  extinct,  were  broaj>hl  in 
to  |irp*erve  the  ::i»!ealo:;y  of  I'lmilies,  and  to  mpi'at  the  taBH- 
at  e%vry  ^uice^-iion  of  «-hi«.r'  ;  nn  I  npoii  the  o«.'i-a»iun  of  icat- 
ria^m  and  birth->.  thi-y  nirulc  epiihnlamiumi  and  {Mtie^yrck^. 
which  t/ie  {loit  or  bani  |inHion>ice<].  The  or>:ur».  bv  thi>ferr" 
of  their  oloipienrv.  h:i.l  a  powi-rfu'  ;i*t.-<M:dant  over  t(i«>  creatr^ 
men  in  their  time;  for  if  any  urainr  diil  but  .nxk  the  habii. 
arm«.  hofj^c,  or  any  other  thini'  lh>Ioi):;in»  to  the  ;;r*ate«t  ina:> 
in  the*e  inlands,  it  was*  n  a-lily  j.Tanled  them.  HotnifCiiiHf  aai 
of  nw|>etrt,  and  •<oractiiii<>«  for  ft  ar  of  In-ing  ejiq!aiincHl  af  aia*: 
by  aratyre,  whii-h,  in  tluu^e  day>,  wa«  rvckuiiiHi  a  fn*mt  dm- 
liODOur.  Rut  thev  centle:n>-n  b-'comiri,;  iiiMilent.  loat  rwtr 
i>ince  both  the  prolit  and  e^i.pin  wliii;!!  wa«  furmerlr  lioe  w 
their  rharacter;  for  neither  their  |i.iiii  »yri<kx  nor  faivna  m* 
reffarded  to  what  they  have  lii-»i..  nnd  they  %iv  now  alio— d 
but  a  Nnall  ».i!ary.     i  nm^t  r  '>'.  n-.i  t  to  r.-iQte  their  waj  «! 
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fangtrn  of  Gadyn  agaimt  the  attack«i  of  Alexander."!  Two 
biutben,  the  »troiif«>ftt  aiiion^  I^rn'ii  followeni,  whose  namei 
Burboor  calb  Mackyn-Droator  ontfr|ifvted  DarwarJ,  or  Por> 
len«a),  ie«olvetl  to  rid  their  chief  of  tlii«  forniidable  foe.  A 
tlUnJ  perion  (perhajM  the  Mac-Kuoch  of  the  familj  tradition) 
aMiQuiated  hinMelf  with  them  for  thi«  purpoite.  They  watched 
their  opportunity  aotii  Bruce'ti  party  had  entered  a  paM  be- 
tween a  lake  (Loch  Dochart  probably)  and  a  precipice,  where 
the  Kinf ,  who  waa  the  laat  of  ttie  party,  liad  Karue  room  to 
manage  hia  i>teed.  Here  hi«  tlin.>e  foes  sprang  upon  him  at 
once.  One  seized  hb  bridle,  but  rvcfivinl  a  woond  which 
bewetl  off  his  arm  ;  a  second  grasped  Bruce  by  the  stirrup  and 
leg,  and  endeavored  to  dismount  him,  but  the  King,  putting 
>purM  to  hid  horse,  threw  him  down.  Hiill  holding  by  the  stirrup. 
The  thini,  tnking  advantage  of  an  acclivity,  nprung  up  be- 
hind him  upon  bin  horxe.  Bruce,  however,  whose  perMnal 
fttreogth  is  uniformly  mentioned  as  exceeding  that  of  most 
men,  extricated  himself  from  his  graitp,  threw  him  to  the 
gronnd,  and  cleft  his  fknll  with  his  swonl.  By  similar  ex- 
ertion he  drew  the  stirrnji  from  his  graiip  whom  he  had 
overthrown,  and  killed  him  al:H>  with  his  sword  as  be 
lay  among  the  horde's  feet.  The  story  seem^  romantic,  but 
this  was  the  age  of  romantic  exploit ;  and  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  Bruce  was  armed  ca|»-a-pie,  and  the  assailants  were 
half-i'lad  raonnlaineerx.  Barl»our  aiids  the  following  cin>um- 
slance.  highly  cbarn'tori-iic  of  the  sentiments  of  chivalry 
Mac-Naufhton,  a  Baron  of  Cowal,  pointed  out  to  the  Lord  of 
Lorn  the  deed*  of  valor  which  Bruce  performed  in  this  mem- 
orable retreat,  with  the  highent  exprewions  of  admiration. 
"It  eeeoH  to  give  thee  pleaiiure."  said  Lorn,  "that  he 
foakra  loch  havoc  among  our  friends." — "  Not  so,  by  my 
faith."  replied  Mac-Naughton  ;  "  but  be  he  friend  or  foe  who 
achieTes  high  deeilx  of  chivalry,  men  should  bear  faithful  wit- 
new  to  hia  valor ;  and  never  have  I  heard  of  one,  who,  by  his 
knightly  feats,  has  extricated  himself  from  such  dangen  as 
have  this  day  saRoanded  Bruce." 


Note  Q. 

Wrought  and  chased  teith  fair  device^ 
Studded  fair  with  ffMu.i  of  price. — P.  434. 

Great  art  and  ex  [ten  w  wa>i  l>estow(>d  ufton  the  fbuln,  or 
tirooch,  which  secured  the  plaid,  wlii-n  the  weariT  wai  a  jrt- 
son  of  ini))ortance.  Martin  mentions  haviii;;  s»vn  a  silver 
broorh  of  a  hundred  mark«  value.  "  It  wrm  broad  at  any  or- 
dinary pewter  plate,  tii*f  whole  curiounly  i>n^raven  with  various 
animal*.  &c.  There  was  a  lesM-r  buckle,  whirh  was  wort*  in 
the  middle  of  the  larger,  ami  above  two  ounces  weight  ;  it  had 
in  the  centre  a  large  piwe  of  crystal,  or  some  finer  stone,  and 
this  was  set  all  round  with  sf  veral  finer  Htom's  of  a  lctisi.>r  mze." 
—  Western  Islands.  Pennant  ha*  given  an  engraving  of  fuch 
a  brooch  as  Martin  de«cribi.>ti.  and  the  worknianKhip  of  which 
14  very  elegant.  It  is  said  to  have  belonge<l  to  the  family  of 
Lochbuy. — See  Pennant's  Taitr,  vol.  iii.  p.  14. 


Note  R. 


Vain  was  then  the  Douglas  brand — 

Vain  the  CampbeWs  vaunted  hand.— P.  424. 

The  gallant  ffir  James,  called  the  Good  I,orri  Douglas,  the 
most  faithfol'and  valiant  of  Brnce's  adherents,  was  wounded 
at  the  battle  of  Dairy.     Sir  Nigel,  or  Niel  Campbell,  was  also 

1 "  Th's  is  ■  very  mrioiiei  |(nww8:«,  snd  hu  b*«-n  nftpn  qaot«tI  in 
lb-  fWisnir  r»iiinivi-r«y.  TIcit  it  n*fiin  tv  sncieat  Ohio  tmilUiaa,  tbers 
Mn  b*  oo  iloabt,  mid  sa  liItU-  that  it  rt-i-f*  t<>  no  incident  in  thf  poems 
4A  blisbinl  Uj  Vr.  Ma :i>hert<.>n  »»  from  the  i«H<;lic.     Th«  hero  of  ruaiAoce, 


in  that  unfortunate  skirmish.  He  married  Marjorie,  dater  to 
Robert  Bmce,  and  was  among  his  mo»t  faithful  followers.  In 
a  manuscript  account  of  the  house  of  Argyle,  supplied,  tt 
would  seem,  as  materials  for  Archbitdiop  iSpottiswoode*s  Hi** 
tory  of  the  Church  of  Scotland,  I  tiud  the  following  pasaaga 
concerning  Sir  Niel  Campbell : — "  Moreover,  when  all  the  no- 
bles in  Scotland  had  left  King  Robert  afler  his  hard  succe«, 
yet  tliis  noble  knight  was  most  faithful,  and  shrinked  not,  aa 
it  is  to  be  seen  in  an  indenture  bearing  these  words  '.—Jiemo' 
randum  quod  eunt  ab  inearnatione  Domini  1306  convenlum 
fuit  et  coneordatum  inter  nobiies  viros  Dominum  Attxan* 
drum  de  SetUoun  miiitem  et  Dominum  OUbertum  de  Haf« 
militrm  et  Dominum  Jfigetlum  Campbell  miiitem  apud  m«- 
neutttrium  de  Cambuskenneth  90  Septembris  qui  tacta  saneta 
eucharista,  magnoque  jurammto  facto,  jurarunt  »e  dcbere 
libertatirm  regni  et  Robertum  nuper  rrgem  eoronatum  contra 
omnes  mortates  Francos  Jtnglos  Seotos  defendere  usque  ad 
uitimum  terminum  vitte  ipsorum.  Their  sealles  are  appended 
to  the  indenture  in  greene  wax.  togithir  with  the  seal  of  Gul- 
frid,  Abbot  of  Cambuskenneth." 


Notes. 

TFhen  Comfit  fell  beneath  the  knife 
Of  that  fell  homicide  The  Bruce.— P.  421. 
Vain  Kirkpatrick* s  bloodtf  dirk, 
Making  sure  of  murder**  work. — P.  434. 

Every  reader  must  recollect  that  the  proximate  cauae  of 
Brucc's  asserting  his  right  to  the  crown  of  Scotland,  was  the 
death  of  John,  called  the  Red  Comyn.  The  causes  of  this 
act  of  violemre.  equally  extraordinary  from  the  high  rank  both, 
of  the  p«.T|M!trator  and  sufferer,  and  from  the  place  where  the 
slaughter  was  committed,  are  variously  related  by  the  Scottish 
and  English  historiaiu,  and  c-annot  now  be  ascertained.  The 
fart  that  they  met  at  the  high  ultar  of  the  Minorites,  or  Grey- 
friar'H  Church  in  Dumfries,  that  their  difference  broke  out  iuto 
liich  and  in<«ultini;  language,  and  that  Bmce  drew  his  dagger 
and  litabbed  Coniyn,  is  certain.  Rnshin?  to  the  door  of  the 
cluin-h.  Bruce  met  two  powerful  barons,  Kirkpatrick  of  Close- 
burn,  and  JamHH  de  Limlsay,  who  en<;prly  a^kiil  him  what 
lidiri;:.*  ?  **  Had  tidings,"  answered  Hrn«!e  ;  "  I  doubt  I  have 
slain  Comyn." — "Doubtest  thou?"  said  Kirkpatriek  ;  "I 
make  Mcker"  (/.  r. 'ure).  With  lhe««e  words,  he  and  Lindsay 
rushed  into  the  church,  and  de<palche<i  the  woundcti  Comyn. 
The  Kirkpatricks  of  Clo<M>burn  assumed,  in  memory  of  this 
deeil,  a  hand  holding  a  dagger,  with  the  memorable  words,  "  I 
make  (!i(>ker."  Some  doubt  having  b«'en  »:tarted  by  the  late 
I^nl  Hailes  as  to  the  identity  of  the  Kirkpatrick  who  com- 
pleted this  day's  work  with  Sir  Roger  then  repreiwntative  of 
the  ancient  family  of  Cio!>eburn,  my  kind  and  ingenious  friend, 
Mr.  Charies  Kirkpatricke  Sliarpe,  has  furnished  me  with  the 
Ibllowiiig  memorandum,  which  appear*  to  fix  the  deetl  with 
hiri  ancestor : — 

"  The  circumstances  of  the  Regent  Cummin's  murder,  from 
which  the  family  of  Kirkpatrick.  in  Nitlwdale,  in  said  to  have 
derived  its  crest  and  motto,  are  well  known  to  all  conversant 
with  Scottish  history  ;  but  Lord  Hailes  has  started  a  doubt  as 
to  the  authenticity  of  this  tradition,  when  recording  the  mur- 
der of  Roger  Kirkpatrick,  in  hM  own  Castle  of  Caerlaverock, 
by  Sir  James  Lindsay.  *  Fordnn,'  saya  hiM  lordship,  '  remarks 
that  Lindsay  and  Kirkpatrick  were  the  heirs  of  the  two  men 
who  accompanied  Robert  Bros  at  the  fatal  conference  with 
Comyn.  If  Fordnn  was  rightly  informed  as  to  this  particn- 
lar.  an  argument  arises,  in  support  of  a  notion  which  I  have 

vthoni  Harbour  lliinksAnivreproptr  prototyjM  (Vn-  th4  Brueo,  occurs  m  tbs 
ntniauM  of  Al«-xsndi>r,  of  which  there  is  a  uniqu*-  tnuuU-iuu  into  Srottisb 
\fnM>,  in  thf  library  of  the  Honourable  Mr.  Mnule,  now  Earl  of  Vm- 
ninro."— See  WsbKH's  RumsoMs,  vol.  i.  Appendix  to  hitroJaetibii,  p.  n. 
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b7  tb«  iKde(k*ii{aMe  Mr.  Ritaon,  bat  with  to  many 
uonk  and  peealiantiet  of  charaoier,  as  to  render  it 
uoeptinf  by  antiqoariei.  * 


coatrao- 
illegible, 


'*  Thii  was  before  Saiat  Bartholomew's  mass, 
That  Frizel  was  y-taken.  were  it  more  other  less, 
Toi-'u  Thomas  of  Malton,  gentil  baron  and  free, 
And  to  Sir  Johan  Jose  be*take  tbo  was  he 
To  hand 
He  was  7-fettere<l  wele 
Both  with  iron  and  with  sted 

To  brir^en  of  iikMland. 

'  9oon  thereafler  the  tiding  to  the  kinf.  eome, 
He  lent  him  to  London,  with  mony  armed  groom, 
Ue  came  in  at  Newgate,  I  tell  70a  it  on  a-plight, 
A  garianJ  of  leaves  on  his  head  r-dight 

Of  green, 
For  he  should  be  y-know. 
Both  of  high  and  low, 

For  traitonr  I  ween. 

**  Y-fettered  were  his  legs  nnder  his  hone's  wombe. 
Both  witJi  iron  and  with  itteel  mancled  were  his  bond, 
A  garland  of  pervynk>  set  aiwn  his  heved,' 
Mttch  was  the  power  that  hiin  was  bereved, 
In  land. 
Bo  God  me  amend. 
Little  be  weeii'd 

80  to  be  brought  In  hand. 

'  This  was  upon  onr  lady'H  i-vcn,  fomooth  I  understand^ 
The  jastices  sate  for  the  kiiighu  of  Scotland, 
Sir  Thomas  of  Multon,  an  kiude  knvght  and  wise. 
And  Sir  Ralph  of  Sandwich  that  inickle  i*  told  in  price, 
And  Sir  Johan  Abel, 
Moe  I  might  tell  by  ule 
Both  of  great  and  of  small 

Ye  know  MWth  welL 

*  Then  said  the  justice,  that  gentil  is  and  free, 

.   Sir  Simon  Frizel  the  king's  trailer  hart  thou  be ; 
In  water  and  in  land  that  mony  mighten  see. 
What  sayst  thou  thereto,  how  will  thou  quite  thee^ 
Do  say. 
80  foul  he  him  wist, 
Nede  war  on  trust 

For  to  say  nay. 

•  With  fetten  and  with  gire*"  y-hot  he  was  tonlnw 
From  the  Tower  of  London  that  many  men  might  know. 
In  a  kirtle  of  bnrel.  a  selcouth  wise. 

And  a  garland  on  his  bead  of  the  new  guise. 

Through  Cheapo 
Many  men  of  Enf  land 
For  to  see  Sjrmond 

Thitherward  can  leap. 

'*  Thou^  he  cam  to  the  gallows  firvt  he  was  on  hang. 
All  quick  beheaded  that  him  thought  long ; 
Then  he  was  y-opened.  bin  bowris  y-brend,* 
The  hercd  to  London-bridge  was  send 

To  shenda. 
Bo  errnnore  mote  I  the. 
Some  while  weened  he 

Thus  little  to  sUnd.* 

«■  Ha  fidcth  thropgh  the  city,  as  I  tell  may. 
With  yamen  and  with  solace  that  was  their  play, 

I  FeriwUMkls.— a  B«uL— *  II*  wm  fooA*na»d  to  b*  drawn.— 4  Rnmed. 
I  M— isg.  SI  SM  time  bs  UUk  tboufht  (o  stand  tLim.—4  Tii.  Ssith 


To  London-bridge  he  took  the  way, 
Mony  was  the  wives  child  that  thaicoa  laekolh  a  4af ^ 
Andaaui,  alasl 
That  ha  was  y4iom         ^ 
And  so  vilely  forriom, 

So  fair  man  ba  was.* 

"  Now  Btandeth  the  heved  above  the  td-brigge. 
Fast  by  Wallace  sooth  for  to  sqige  ; 
After  succour  of  Scotland  long  may  bo  pry. 
And  afier  help  of  France  what  halt  it  to  li^ 
I  ween. 
Better  him  were  in  Scotland, 
With  his  axe  in  his  hand. 

To  play  on  the  gmes,*'  k» 

The  preceding  stanzas  contain  probably  as  minnte  an  accoaul 
as  can  be  found  of  the  trial  and  execution  of  stale  criminals  ul 
the  period.  Supeivtition  mingled  it*  horrofv  with  tLose  of  a  f^ 
rocious  state  policy,  as  api)earB  from  the  following  atngnlar  bm- 
rative. 

"  The  Friday  next,  before  the  assumption  of  Ovr  Lady. 
King  Edward  met  Robert  the  Bruce  at  Saint  Johatsloaoe,  ia 
Scotland,  and  with  his  com{iany,  of  which  company  King  Ed* 
ward  quelde  seven  thousand.  When  Robert  lh«  Braoe  saw 
till*  miichief,  and  gan  to  flee,  and  hov'd  him  that  men  mifkt 
not  him  find ;  but  S.  Simond  Frisell  punned  waa  so  sote,  sa 
that  he  turned  again  and  aboiie  bataille.  for  he  waa  a  worthy 
knight  and  a  bolde  of  bodye,  and  the  Euglivhmen  pniMneda 
him  sore  on  ever}'  side,  and  quelde  tlie  steed  that  Sir  Simoa 
Frisell  rode  upon,  and  then  toke  him  and  led  him  to  the  host. 
And  S.  Symond  began  for  to  flatter  and  sjieke  fair,  and  aaide, 
Lonlys.  I  uliall  give  you  four  thou«and  markes  of  silver,  aad 
myne  hone  and  harnuu,  and  all  my  arnioure  and  income. 
Thu*  iia<)wercd  Tliobaude  of  Pevenes,  that  was  the  kin$a 
archer,  Now,  God  mv  vo  helpe.  it  i«  for  naught  that  thou  »pe^- 
est,  for  all  the  gold  uf  England  I  would  not  Irt  ther  go  with- 
out commandment  of  King  Edward.  And  tho'  he  was  led  to 
the  King,  and  the  King  would  not  tee  him,  bnt  oommaadrd  ta 
lead  him  away  to  his  doom  in  London,  on  Our  Laily's  even 
nativity.  And  he  won  hung  and  drawn,  and  his  head  smitten 
ofi".  and  hangeil  again  with  chains  of  iron  upon  the  gallows, 
and  hiH  he.id  was  set  at  London-bridge  apon  a  spear,  aad 
again:>t  Chri>>tnia!i  the  body  was  burnt,  for  encheaon  (rr«#«a) 
that  the  men  that  kee|ied  the  bwly  saw  many  devils  ramptnf 
with  iron  crooks,  running  upon  the  gallows,  and  horribly  tor- 
menting the  body.  And  many  that  them  saw,  anon  theivaftw 
died  for  dread,  or  waxen  mail,  or  iore  iiicknivs  they  had.**— 
MS.  Chronicle  ta  the  British  Museum,  quoted  bf  Hitson, 


Note  Y. 


Was  not  the  life  of  JithoU  shed. 

To  soothe  the  tyrant's  sickened  bed  7 ^P.  4S8. 

John  de  Strathbogie,  Eari  of  Athole,  had  attempted  to  •»• 
cafM  out  of  the  kingdom,  but  a  storm  east  him  upon  tli«  comK, 
when  he  was  lakt-n,  si*nt  to  Loiulon,  and  ext*cated,  with  C9- 
cumstances  of  grrat  barharity.  being  tint  half  strangkfl,  then 
let  down  from  the  gallow<i  while  yet  alive,  barharonyly  di«mem> 
bered,  and  his  body  burnt.  It  may  surprise  tlie  reailer  to  keam, 
that  this  was  a  mitigated  punishment ;  for  in  re«pect  that  hb 
mother  was  a  grand-daughter  of  King  John,  by  his  natnral  son 
Richanl,  he  was  not  drawn  on  a  sledge  to  execution.  **  ihai 
point  WW  forytven."  and  he  made  tlie  pan«ge  on  horwehorfc. 
Matthew  of  Westminster  tells  us  that  King  Edward,  then  e» 
tremelf  ill,  received  great  ease  from  the  news  that  hia  relatiw 
"  Qae  andito.  Hex  Jimglim,  otsi  ^ 


Lsrk-a-dsT.— T  Tbr  pilUint  koi^rht,  likt  othrn  in  tht-  wins  itinaiif^  •■ 
littled  bj  the  Imwlo  •(•i?rUtoTi  M  "  tt  |in>)M>r  younfr  nun." 
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hi»  ringaUr  ex|MMBoa  the  ttxi  allodM. 


To 


NoteZ. 

Jind  wtmst  kit  wtrd,  tiU  dying  dap. 

Be  MyikC  but  fuarter,  hang,  and  «/ay.— P.  488. 

This  allades  to  a  pMvago  in  Barfaow,  Mofvlariy  MpnMvo  of 
the  vindicave  spitic  of  Bdwaid  I.  Tho  priMNien  uken  at  the 
caftlo  of  Kildrammie  had  •arrendned  upon  condittoa  that  they 
diouli  br  at  King  Edward*t  dbpoMl.  "  Bat  his  will,'*  sajs 
Barboor.  **  waa  always  evil  towards  Suottishmen."  The  news  * 
of  the  ■nifeoder  of  Kildrammie  atrived  when  he  was  in  his 
mortal  siokucss  at  Borgh-apoo-Sands. 

*'  Aod  iHien  ho  to  the  death  was  near, 

The  folk  that  at  Kyldromy  wer 

Come  with  prisonen  that  they  had  taae, 

And  syne  to  the  king  are  gane. 

And  for  to  comfort  him  they  tanU 

How  they  the  castell  to  them  yanld ; 

And  how  they  till  his  will  were  brooi^t, 

To  do  off  that  whatever  he  thought ; 

And  aek'd  what  men  shonld  off  them  do. 

Then  look'd  he  angryly  them  to, 

He  said,  grinniog.  *  HANoa  ard  dkawi.' 

That  was  wonder  of  sie  saws. 

That  be,  that  to  the  death  was  near, 

Bhonid  aoawer  npon  no  maner, 

Forovten  moaning  and  mercy ; 

How  might  he  trast  on  him  to  cry, 

That  sooth-ftstly  doom*  all  thing 

To  have  meroy  for  his  crying, 

Off  him  that,  throw  his  felony, 
.    Into  sie  point  had  no  mercy  1" 

There  was  mach  troth  in  the  Leonine  oonplet,  with  which 
Matthew  of  Westminster  concludes  his  erfcominm  on  the  first 
Edwaid:— 

"Sootos  Edwardns,  dnm  visit,  snppeditavit, 
Tenait,  aflUxit,  depressit,  dilaniavit." 


NcyrB2  A. 

Wkile  I  tJk«  hlet$ed  croaf  advance^ 
Jind  eipiate  this  unhappy  ekanee. 
In  Pmiettine,  with  avrd  and  lanee.—F.  4S8. 

Brace  nniibnmly  professed,  and  probably  felt,  compunction 
for  having  violated  the  Miictuary  of  the  church  by  the  alaugh* 
t^  of  Comyn  ;  and  finally,  in  his  last  lionn,  in  testimony  of  his 
faith,  penitence,  and  seal,  he  requestetl  James  Lonl  Douglas 
to  carry  his  heart  to  Jerusalem,  to  be  then  deposited  in  tUb 
Holy  Sepakhra. 


Nar*2B. 


DtBrueel  I  rp$t  with  furp^te  dread 

TV  tpeak  my  curse  upon  thy  kead.—V.  4S9. 

So  soon  as  the  notice  of  Comyn 's  slaughter  reache<l  Rome, 
Braee  and  his  adherents  were  excommunicated.  It  was  pub- 
linhed  fiiat  by  the  Archbishop  of  York,  and  renewed  at  dillno 
ent  times,  particalariy  by  Lambyitoo,  Bishop  of  St.  Andrews, 
in  1306 ;  but  it  does  not  appear  to  have  answered  the  purpose 
which  the  English  monarch  expected.  Indeed,  for  reaaone 
which  it  may  be  difllcf  It  to  trace,  the  thunders  of  Rome  d^ 
61 


Bcended  upon  the  PoottMi  mountains  with  leaa  eflhct  than  ia 
more  fertile  conntriea.  ProbaUv  the  comparative  poverty  of 
the  beneficee  occasioned  that  fewer  foreign  eleigy  aettled  In 
Scotland ;  and  the  intereat  of  the  native  churchmen  were 
Unked  with  that  of  their  country.  Many  of  the  Foottiah  pre* 
Utca,  Lambyrton  the  primate  particalariy,  declared  for  Bruce, 
while  he  was  yet  under  the  ban  of  tho  ohareh,  dthongh  he 
afWwarda  again  ehanged  sides. 


Note  2  0. 

Ifetl  within  mine  aged  hreaat 

Ji  power  that  will  not  be  repre»o*d.—?.  499. 

Brace,  like  other  heroea,  obnerved  omens,  and  one  is  recorded 
by  tradition.  After  he  had  retreated  to  one  of  the  miserable 
places  of  shelter,  in  which  he  could  venture  to  take  some  r^ 
poae  aAer  hia  disaatera,  he  lay  stretched  upon  a  handful  of 
straw,  and  abandoned  himself  to  hia  melancholy  meditationa. 
He  had  now  been  defeated  four  tiroes,  and  waa  npon  the  point 
of  resolving  to  abandon  all  bo|ies  of  further  opposition  to  hb 
fate,  and  to  go  to  the  Holy  Land.  It  chanced,  hia  eye,  while 
he  was  thus  pondering,  was  attracted  by  the  exertions  of  a  spi- 
der,  who.  in  order  to  fix  his  web,  endeavored  to  swing  himself 
from  one  beam  to  another  above  hia  head.  Involuntarily  he 
became  intereated  in  the  pertinacity  with  which  the  insect  re- 
newed hia  exertiona,  afW  failing  aix  timea ;  and  it  occurred  to 
him  that  he  wouhl  decide  hia  own  coone  according  to  the  auo- 
ceaa  or  failure  of  the  spider.  At  the  seventh  effort  the  inaect 
gained  hi«  object ;  and  Brace,  in  like  manner,  [leraeven^  and 
carried  hw  own.  Hence  it  haa  been  held  unlucky  or  ntigrate> 
fal,  or  both,  in  one  of  the  name  of  Brace  to  kill  a  spider. 

The  Archdeacon  of  Aberdeen,  Inatead  of  the  abbot  of  thb 
tale,  introducea  an  Iriah  Pytboncas,  who  not  only  predicted  his 
good  fortune  as  he  ksft  the  island  of  Rachrin,  but  sent  her  two 
sons  along  with  him,  to  insure  her  own  family  a  share  in  it. 

*'  Then  in  schort  time  men  mycht  thaim  ae 
Schote  all  thair  galayis  to  the  ae. 
And  ber  to  «e  baith  ayr  and  ater. 
And  othyr  tiiingia  that  myatir'  wer. 
And  aa  the  kiii^  a|K>n  the  aand 
Wes  gangand  wp  and  donn,  bidand* 
Till  tliat  his  menye  redy  war, 
Hia  oat  come  rycht  till  him  thar. 
And  quhen  that  echo  him  halyst  had, 
And  priw6  apek  till  him  echo  made  ; 
And  said,  *  Takia  gud  kep  till  my  saw  : 
For  or  ye  paw  I  sail  yon  scbaw. 
Off  your  fortoun  a  gret  party. 
Bot  our  all  apeceally 
A  wyttring  her  I  aall  yow  ma, 
duhat  end  that  your  purpom  sail  ta. 
For  in  this  land  is  nane  trewly 
Wate  thingis  to  cum  sa  weill  as  I. 
Ye  pam  now  fnrth  on  yonr  wiage. 
To  wenge  the  hanne,  and  the  owtrag, 
That  Ingliss  men  has  to  yow  done ; 
Bot  ye  wat  nocht  qnhatkyne  forton 
Ye  mon  drey  in  yonr  wcrraying. 
Bot  wyt  ye  weiU,  with  ontyn  leaing, 
That  fra  yo  now  haiff  takyn  land, 
Nane  sa  mycfaty,  na  sa  strenth  thi  of  hand. 
Ball  ger  yow  pass  owt  of  yonr  conatrA 
Till  all  to  yow  abandownyt  be. 
With  in  schort  tyme  ye  sail  be  king, 
And  haiff  the  land  at  yonr  liking, 
And  onreara  yonr  fayis  alL 
Bot  fUo  aaoyis  thole  ye  sail, 

1  Nead.— t  AbUle 
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Or  that  yoar  puriKw  end  hmiff  tane : 
Bot  ye  vail  thaim  oanlry  ve  ilkaoe. 
Ami,  that  ye  trow  thu  wkerly. 
My  twa  mniiys  witb  yow  muI  I 
Bfnit  to  tak  part  of  yoor  trawaill ; 
For  I  wate  wuill  thai  mU  nocht  faill 
To  bo  rewranlyt  Weill  at  rycht, 
Quiien  ye  ar  heyit  to  yowr  mycht.'  " 

BARBOua'a  Bruce^  Book  iii.,  v.  856. 


Note  2  D. 


^  hunted  wanderer  on  the  wild. 

On  foreign  shore*  a  man  eziled.—¥.  429. 

This  ia  not  metaphorical.    The  echoes  of  Scotland  did  ac- 
toallj 


'nng 


With  the  bloodhonndp  that  bayed  for  her  fagitive  king." 

A  very  carioui  and  romantic  tale  is  told  by  Barbour  upon  this 
snbjert,  which  may  be  abridged  an  follow* : — 

When  Brace  had  again  got  footing  in  Bcotland  in  the  spring 
of  1306,  he  eontinaed  to  be  in  a  very  weak  and  iirvcarion»  con- 
dition, gaining,  indeed,  occa»ional  advantages,  but  obliged  to 
fly  before  hiii  enemirii  whenever  they  a'wembled  in  force.  Upon 
one  occasion,  while  he  wafl  lying  with  a  »mall  party  in  the 
wildM  of  Cumnock,  in  Ayrshire,  Aynicr  de  Valence,  Karl  of 
Pembroke,  with  his  inveterate  foe  John  of  Lorn,  came  against 
him  naddenly  with  eight  hundred  Flighlandem,  beaded  a  large 
body  of  men-at-annn.  They  brought  with  them  a  ftlough-ilog. 
or  blooilhoand,  which,  some  ^ay,  hail  been  once  a  favorite 
with  the  Bruce  himself,  and  therefore  was  least  likely  to  lose 
the  trace. 

Bruce,  wbo»e  force  was  under  four  hundred  men,  continued 
to  make  liead  against  the  cavalry,  till  the  men  of  Ijoni  had 
nearly  cut  off  bin  n'tmat.  Pen^eivlng  the  dani;i-r  of  his  wtua- 
tion,  he  acteil  as  the  oelelirated  and  ill-requited  Mina  in  »aid 
to  have  done  in  oimilnr  circumHiance$>.  He  divided  hi«i  fon^e 
into  three  part:*,  ap|iointed  a  place  of  rendezvous,  and  coin- 
manfldi  them  to  retreat  by  different  routes.  But  wlu-n  John 
of  Lorn  arrived  at  the  j.j)Ot  when'  tliey  divided,  he  cauitcd  the 
hound  to  lie  put  U])on  the  trace,  which  immetliately  directed 
him  to  the  pursuit  of  that  party  which  Bruce  heatleii.  This, 
therefore.  Loin  pumued  with  his  whole  forct>,  paying  no  at- 
tention to  tiie  utlK'pi.  The  king  again  oubdividcil  hi:*  small 
liody  into  three  |>nrts,  and  with  the  »ame  n-«alt.  I'or  the  ]>ur> 
sueni  attached  thenisclveti  exclotively  to  that  wliii-h  he  led  in 
jierran.  He  then  caused  hi;*  followers  to  di^iierM'.  and  reiaineil 
only  his  fo!>ter-brother  in  hi*  coui|iany.  The  slougli-tlug  fol- 
lowed the  trace,  and,  neglecting  the  others,  attache<l  himself 
and  his  atteii<lai  u  to  the  purfuit  of  the  king.  Ijom  Itecame 
convinced  that  hi;*  enemy  was  nearly  in  his  power,  and  de- 
tarhed  five  of  his  niu«tt  active  attendants  to  follow  him,  and 
interrupt  his  llight.  They  did  *o  with  all  the  agility  of  moun- 
taineers. **  What  aid  wilt  thou  make?'*  said  Bruce  to  his 
■inglo  attendant,  when  he  saw  the  five  men  gain  ground  on 
him.  ••  The  be*t  I  can,"  replied  his  foster-brother.  ••  Then,*' 
said  Brace,  "  here  I  make  my  stand."  The  five  pursuers 
came  up  fast.  The  king  took  three  to  him^If,  leaving  the 
Other  two  to  his  foster-brother,  lie  slew  the  firxt  who  en- 
ooniitered  liim ;  but  observing  his  footer-brother  hard  prewed, 
he  sprang  to  his  assistance,  and  dispatched  one  of  hui  aii<!>ail- 
auts.  Leaving  him  to  deal  with  the  survivor,  he  returned 
opon  the  other  two,  both  of  whom  he  slew  before  his  footer- 
brother  had  dispatched  his  single  antagoni«>u  Wlien  thb  hard 
encounter  was  over,  with  a  courtesy,  which  in  the  whole  work 
marks  Brace's  character,  he  thanked  his  foster-brother  for  his 
Bid.  '*  It  likes  yon  to  say  so,"  answered  his  follower  ;  "  bat 
yon  yourself  slew  four  of  the  five." — '*  True,"  said  the  king, 
'*  bat  onl>  'lecause  I  had  better  opportanity  than  you.    They 


were  not  apprehenaiTe  of  me  when  they  fl»«  bm  apw«— i 
three,  so  I  had  a  moment's  time  to  spring  to  thy  aid,  aad  f* 
retara  equally  nnexpectedly  npon  my  owa  oppoaenta.** 

In  the  mean  while  Lora's  party  approached  r»|iuUr.  umI  the 
king  and  his  foster-brother  betook  tliewaelvca  to.  a  nriehbariJig 
wood.  Here  they  sat  down,  for  Brace  was  exhausted  by 
fatigue,  until  the  cry  of  the  slough-hoaod  came  eo  near,  thai 
his  foster-brother  entreated  Brace  to  pi4vid«  for  his  safety  bi 
retreatiag  farther.  "  I  have  heard,"  answered  tkf  king.  "  thai 
whoirttever  will  wade  a  bow-sliot  length  down  a  rnnninx  Rfraa. 
shall  make  tlie  sloagh4iound  lose  scent. — Let  as  try  the  aipcr- 
iment,  for  were  yon  deviUsh  hoand  rilenoed,  I  ahonld  cait 
liule  for  the  rest.'* 

Ixmi  in  the  mean  while  advanced,  and  fonnd  the  bodie*  ol 
his  slain  vanals,  over  whom  be  made  his  moan,  and  threat- 
ened the  most  deadly  vengeance.  Then  he  followed  the  boaod 
to  the  side  of  the  brook,  down  which  the  king  had  waded  a 
great  way.  Here  the  hoand  was  at  fanlt,  and  John  of  Lom, 
aAer  long  attempting  in  vain  to  recover  Bmoe'e  ivace.  reiiv 
quished  the  pursuit. 

"  Othem,"  says  Barboor,  "  affirm,  that  apon  ihii  oecasiaB 
the  king's  life  was  saved  by  an  excellent  arvber  who  aceoaapa- 
nied  him,  and  who  perceiving  they  would  be  finally  taken  by 
means  of  tiie  blood-hound,  hid  himself  in  a  thicket,  and  shot 
him  with  an  arrow.  In  which  way,"  adds  the  metrical  hiof- 
ntpher,  "  this  escape  hap)M>ncd  I  am  ancertain,  bat  at  that 
brook  the  king  escaped  from  his  punaeis." 

**  Quhen  the  chasseiis  relyt  war, 
And  Jhon  of  Lorn  had  met  thaim  thar. 
He  tauld  Schyr  Aymer  all  the  case 
How  that  the  kii'ig  eschapyt  waaa  ; 
And  how  that  he  his  five  men  slew. 
And  syne  to  the  wotle  him  drew. 
Quhen  Srhyr  Aymer  herd  this,  in  hy 
lie  sanyt  him  for  the  ferly  : 
And  said  ;  *  He  i*  gretly  to  fHTas  ; 
For  I  kiiaw  nane  that  litl'and  is. 
That  at  mys<>heyff  gan  help  him  swa. 
I  trow  he  suld  be  hard  to  sla, 
And  he  war  bodyni  ewyuly.' 
On  this  wiss  ^pak  ^'chyr  Aymery.** 

Barbolr's  Bruce,  Book  ▼.,  ▼.  39L 


The  English  hirtorians  agree  with  Barboar  as  to  the 
in  which  the  English  pursued  Bruce  and  his  Ibilowcn,  aad 
the  dexterity  with  which  he  evaded  them.  The  fullowing  is 
the  testimony  of  Harding,  a  great  enemy  to  the  Scottah  aa 
tion : — 

"  The  King  Edward  with  boost  hym  sought  fall  aove. 
But  ay  he  fled  into  woodes  and  »trayte  forest. 
And  iilewe  his  men  at  stay  tea  and  daangeiv  thora. 
And  at  marreys  and  mires  was  ay  full  prest 
Englyshmen  to  kyll  wiihoutyn  any  rest ; 
In  the  mount  ay  nes  and  cragges  he  slew  ay  wheiv. 
And  in  the  nyght  his  foes  be  frayed  fall  aere  : 

*'  The  King  Edward  with  horaes  and  honndes  him  sei^ht. 
With  menne  on  fote,  through  marris,  mo»«e,  and  myre. 
Through  wodes  al<4>,  and  mountens  (wher  thei  fbof  ht). 
And  euer  the  Kyng  Edward  bight  men  givate  hyie. 
Hym  for  to  take  and  by  myght  conquere ; 
But  thei  might  hym  not  gette  by  force  ne  by  train. 
He  satta  by  the  fyre  when  thei  went  iu  tlie  rain." 
Hardtno's  Chronicle,  pp.  2 


Feter  Langtoft  has  also  a  pawage  concerning  the  exUenytin 
to  which  King  Robert  was  reduced,  which  ho  entitko 
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Dt  Roktrto  Bru»  et  fug*  etrcum  drcm  JU, 
And  wele  I  andentode  that  Um  Kynf  Robyn 
Hu  drunken  of  that  blode  the  drink  of  Dan  Waryn. 
Dan  Warjrn  he  Ics  tonuea  that  he  held, 
With  wronf  he  mad  a  ree,  and  mbbermg  of  lebeld, 
Bitben  into  the  forest  he  jrede  naked  bad  wode, 
Ab  a  wild  beait,  ete  of  the  gna  tliat  ato<le, 
Thof  of  Dan  Waryn  in  hia  boke  men  rede, 
God  ^yf  the  Kinf  Robyn,  that  alle  his  kynde  lo  ipeda, 
Sir  Robynet  the  Bros  be  dont  nonre  abide, 
That  tbei  mad  him  mtns,  both  in  more  and  wod-«ide, 
To  while  he  mad  thb  train,  and  did  urowhile  outrage,"  &o. 
Pbtbk  LAROTorr'a  Ckronide^  ytA.  ii.  p.  335, 
8vo.  London,  1810. 


Note  2  R 


#br,  glai  •f  eocA  prelezt  for  tpatl, 
A  piraU  sworn  wm  Cormae  D»il.—T.  430. 
A  ■Oft  of  penoaa  common  in  theaislen,'  aa  may  be  easily  be- 
lieved, until  tbe  introdaction  of  civil  polity.  Witnew  the 
Dean  of  the  lake'  account  of  Ronay.  **  At  the  north  end  of 
Raanay,  bo  half  myle  of  sea  frae  it,  layes  ane  ile  callit  Ronay, 
roaiie  then  a  myle  in  lengthe,  full  of  wootl  and  heddir,  with 
ane  havein  for  heiland  galeya  in  the  middb  of  it,  and  the  same 
ha  vein  b  futd  for  fostering  of  theivea,  rnggain*,  and  reivaiis, 
till  a  nail,  upon  the  peilling  and  spulieing  of  poor  pepill.  Thb 
ib  perteins  to  M*GiUyehal!an  of  Raartay  by  force,  and  to  the 
bbJiope  of  the  ilea  be  heritage. '*—8ir  Donald  Momro'8 
Description  of  the  Wesitm  Mands  of  Scotland^  Edinburgh, 
1805,  p.  SS. 


Note  2  P. 

«  JiU»  I  door  foutk,  the  unhappy  CtflM,** 
An»ieer*d  the  Bruce,  **  must  bear  tAe  crimo^ 

Sincf,  guiltier  far  than  you, 
Rren  P'^ke  paused ;  for  Falkirk's  woes 

Upon  his  conscious  soul  arose. — P.  431. 

t  have  followed  the  vulgar  and  inaccurate  trailition,  that 
Bruce  fought  again»t  Wallaeo,  and  the  array  of  Scotland,  at 
the  fatal  battle  of  Falkirk.  TIte  story,  which  secnx  to  have 
no  better  authority  than  that  of  Blind  Harry,  bears,  that  hav- 
ing made  much  slaoghtfr  during  the  enga^nient,  he  sat  down 
to  dine  with  the  conqueron  without  washing  the  filthy  witnesa 
from  hb  handa. 

**  Fasting  be  waa,  and  had  been  in  great  need. 
Blooded  were  all  his  wea|)on«  and  hb  weed  ; 
BootheroQ  lords  scorn 'd  him  in  terms  rude. 
And  said.  Behold  yon  Scot  eats  hb  own  blood. 

**  Then  rued  he  sorp,  for  reason  bad  be  known. 
That  blood  and  land  alike  should  be  hb  own  ; 
With  them  he  long  was,  ptk  he  got  away, 
But  coiitrair  Soota  he  fought  not  from  that  day.*' 

rhe  account  given  by  most  of  our  hintorians,  of  the  convenuir 
tion  between  Bruce  and  Wallace  over  the  Carron  river,  is 
eqna..y  apocryphal.  There  is  full  evidence  that  Bruce  was 
not  a  that  time  on  the  English  side,  nor  pre«ent  at  the  battle 
of  Fauirk ;  nay.  that  he  acted  as  a  guardian  of  Scotland, 
along  with  John  Comjn.  in  the  name  of  Baliol,  and  in  o|>po- 
iltioo  to  the  English.  He  was  the  grandwn  of  the  competitor, 
with  whom  hi>  has  been  M>nietimes  confounded.  ]x>rd  Hailes 
has  well  described,  and  in  some  degree  apologized  for,  the  eai^ 
Kcr  part  of  hb  life.—"  Hb  grandfather,  the  competitor,  had 
patiently  acquiesced  in  the  award  of  Edward.     Hb  father. 


yielding  to  the  times,  had  aerred  under  the  Englij>h  banners. 
But  young  Bruce  had  more  ambition,  and  a  more  restless  fpirit. 
In  hb  eariier  years  be  acted  upon  no  regular  plan.  B^  turns 
the  partisan  of  Edward,  and  the  viopgeient  of  Baliol,  he  seems 
to  have  forgotten  or  stifled  hb  iiretensions  to  the  crown.  But 
hb  ebaracter  developed  itself  by  degrees,  and  in  maturer  age 
became  firm  and  oonabtent."— ^una/a  of  Scotland,  p.  S90 
4to.  London,  1770. 


Note  2  G. 


7^e««  are  the  savage  wilds  that  lie 

JVora  of  StratAnardiU  and  Dunskye.—V.  432. 

The  extraordinary  piece  of  acenery  which  I  have  here  at- 
tempted to  describe,  b,  I  think,  unparalleled  in  any  part  of 
Scotland,  at  least  in  any  which  I  have  happened  to  vbit.  It 
liea  just  upon  the  frontier  of  the  Laird  of  Mac>Leod's  country, 
which  b  thereabouts  divided  from  the  eetate  of  .Mr.  Macalbter 
of  Strath-Aird,  called  Stratlinardill  by  the  Dean  of  the  Islet. 
The  following  account  of  it  b  extracted  from  a  journal^  kept 
during  a  tour  through  the  Scottbh  Islands : — 

**  The  western  coart  of  Sky  b  highly  romantic,  and  at  the 
same  time  dbplaya  a  richness  of  vegetation  in  the  lower  grounds 
to  which  we  have  hitherto  been  stranger*.  We  paHod  thre« 
salt'Water  lochs,  or  deep  embaymenU,  called  latch  Bracadale, 

Loch  Einort,  and  Loch ,  and  about  eleven  o'clock  opfni>d 

Loch  Slavig.  We  were  now  under  the  we«tem  termination 
of  the  high  ridge  of  mountains  called  Guillen,  or  Uuillin,  or 
Coolin,  whose  weather-beaten  and  serrated  |M>akii  we  had  ad- 
mired  at  a  distance  from  Dunvegan.  They  sunk  h<>re  upon 
the  sea,  but  with  the  same  bold  and  peremptory  anpect  which 
their  dbtant  appearance  indicated.  They  appeared  to  consist 
of  precipitous  sheets  of  naked  rock,  down  which  the  torrents 
were  leaping  in  a  hundred  lines  of  foam.  The  to|M  of  the 
ridge,  apparently  inaccessible  to  human  foot,  were  rent  and 
aplit  into  the  most  tremendous  pinnacles.  Towanis  the  base 
of  these  bare  and  precipitous  crags,  tlie  ground,  ennched  by 
the  soil  wa»hed  down  from  them,  b  com|ianitively  venlant  and 
productive.  Where  we  paMed  within  the  small  ibie  of  Soa. 
we  entered  Loch  Slavig.  under  the  shouhlfr  of  one  of  these 
grisly  mouutaiuB,  and  observed  that  the  op|ioi'ite  i^ide  of  the 
loch  was  of  a  mihler  character,  the  mountains  bein^  ituftened 
down  into  steep  green  declivities.  From  the  bottom  of  the 
bay  advanced  a  headland  of  high  rock>t,  which  divided  its 
depth  into  two  recem^s,  from  each  of  which  a  brook  ironed. 
Here  it  had  been  intimated  to  tx<*  wc  would  find  some  roman- 
tic scenery ;  but  we  were  uncertain  up  which  inlet  we  should 
proceed  in  seareh  of  it.  We  cho^,  against  our  Ix'tter  judg- 
ment, the  southeriy  dip  of  the  bay,  where  we  Nkvr  a  houae 
which  might  afford  us  information.  We  found,  u|>on  inquiry, 
that  there  is  a  lake  adjoining  to  each  branch  of  the  bay  ;  and 
walked  a  couple  of  miles  to  see  that  near  the  farm-house, 
merely  because  the  honest  Highlander  seemed  jcalou*  of  the 
honor  of  hb  own  loch,  though  we  were  spee<iily  convinced  it 
was  not  that  which  we  were  recommended  to  examine.  It 
had  no  particular  merit,  excepting  from  its  ncigliborhuod  to  a 
very  high  clifl*.  or  precipitous  mountain  ;  otherwlHo  the  sheet  of 
water  had  nothing  differing  from  any  onlinary  low-country 
lake.  We  returned  and  re-embarked  in  our  boat,  for  our  guide 
shook  his  head  at  our  pro|>o«al  to  climb  over  the  |)eiiinfiula,  oi 
rocky  headland  which  divide<i  the  two  lake*.  In  rowing  round 
the  headland,  we  were  sur]irise<l  at  the  infinite  number  of  wa- 
fowl,  then  bn«y  apparently  with  a  shoal  offish. 

"  Arrived  at  the  depth  of  the  bay.  we  found  that  the  dia> 
charge  from  thb  second  lake  fwmn  a  sort  of  waterfall,  or  rather 
a  rapid  stream,  which  mshes  down  to  the  sea  with  great  fnry 
and  precipitation.  Round  thb  place  were  assembleil  hundreds 
of  tronta  and  aalmon,  struggling  to  get  up  into  the  fresh  water  i 

1  Tkto  bfrm  tks  Poet^  eva  jeamsL-Eo. 
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scorrs  poetical  works. 


with  a  net  we  mif^ht  have  had  twenty  salmon  at  a  hani ;  and 
a  viilor,  with  no  bf-tter  hook  than  a  crooked  pin,  cauf^ht  a  dish 
of  (rouis  dnriu^  our  ahiiencv.  Advanriiig  op  this  huddlinf 
and  riotouy  brook,  we  found  oui^elve*  in  a  mo>t  cxtraonlinary 
M.vne :  we  lo«t  higUt  of  the  iva  alnio«t  iinme<iiatply  aAcr  we 
ha>l  i>tin.b«Hl  over  a  low  ridge  of  crag",  and  were  vorrounded  by 
inouniainH  of  naked  rock,  of  the  boldest  and  iuf>^t  precipitoos 
cliara -ivr.  Th»;  {m^und  on  which  we  walked  wa*  the  margrin 
of  a  laki',  whirh  fK.fnicd  to  have  fustained  the  rou!>taut  ravage 
of  tom-iii'.  fnini  tlii'««  rude  ncij.'libors.  The  •iriores  con^istetl  of 
liii;:»>  Virata  of  naked  granite,  here  and  there  intcnnixi>d  with 
iuig'«,  and  he.iitrt  of  gravel  and  sand  piled  in  the  empty  water- 
«'ounM.Ti.  V('|;i-tation  there  wa»«  little  or  none ;  and  the  nioan- 
luinjt  ro!»e  mi  pi-r])*'ndicularly  from  the  water  edge,  that  Bur- 
ruwdnle,  or  even  (Ilencoe,  it.  a  jiM  to  them.  Wf  priK-'c-edeil  a 
mile  and  a  half  op  thii  deep,  dark,  and  solitary  lake,  whirh 
wax  alniat  two  niile«i  long,  half  a  mile  broad,  and  i*,  as  we 
leanietl,  of  exireme  di"pth.  The  murky  vaj>or«  whiih  envel- 
0|ied  the  mountain  rii'ge^,  obligtHi  us  by  aiAuming  a  thousand 
varies!  shain**!,  ehangin;;  their  drafiery  into  all  •iOrt'^  of  form*, 
and  MimetimeM  clearing  ofl'all  together.  It  i«  true,  the  mi^t  made 
as  i»ay  the  penally  by  home  heavy  and  downright  shower*, 
from  the  fnr<iueiicy  of  wliieh  a  Highland  boy,  whom  we 
brought  from  the  farm,  told  nt  the  lake  wax  ]M>pn1arIy  called 
the  Wati'f^kettle.  The  projier  name  u  Loch  C<jm-kin,  from 
the  d(>ep  corrie,  or  hollow,  in  the  mountains  of  Cailin.  which 
afTonN  the  ba-in  for  thii^  wonderful  ^heet  of  water.  It  i*  as 
exquifite  a  ravage  wrene  a>  Loih  Katrine  i*«  ascene  of  romantic 
beauty.  At^er  having  |)enetr.-ited  to  far  as  di-<tinctly  to  ob- 
f>erve  the  tennination  of  the  lake  nnder  an  imnieavf  precipice, 
which  rii«s  abruptly  from  the  water,  we  rvturnetl.  and  often 
stop|)eil  to  admire  ilif  nivagt«  which  -torms  niu^t  have  made 
in  the?*  reeewsw,  where  all  human  witnc^K-s  wen*  driven  to 
places  of  more  shelter  and  "lecuriiy.  Stones,  or  rather  large 
masses  and  fragments"  of  rw-ks  of  a  composite  kind.  |>erfectly 
different  fnim  the  Mrata  ol  ihe  lake,  were  M>ati«-re4l  n|K)n  the 
bare  rocky  beach,  in  the  strangest  and  mont  procarion*  situa- 
tions, as  if  abandoned  by  the  tom.*nts  which  had  l>onie  them 
down  from  above,  ^*ome  lay  loor«  and  tottering  U|ion  the 
ledges  of  the  natural  rock,  with  so  little  security,  that  the 
slightest  push  moved  them,  though  their  weight  might  exc4>cd 
many  tons.  The*e  ileta<-hed  rocks,  or  stones,  wen^  chiiHy  what 
is  called  plum-pudding  stonev.  The  bnrt>  nx'k^.  which  formed 
the  whore  of  the  lake*,  werv  a  spet-ies  of  granite.  Thf  opjtosite 
side  of  the  lake  seemed  quite  pathleM  and  inacc(«r>iblc.  a«  a 
huge  mountain,  one  of  the  detached  ridges  of  the  Cuilin  hilb, 
■inks  in  a  profound  and  {ier|M>ndicnInr  |irecipicc  down  to  tlie 
water.  On  the  left-hand  fide,  which  we  traversied.  rose  a 
higb«>r  and  ei[ual1y  inaccessible  mountain,  the  top  of  which 
strongly  iv»*mbled  thcshivi-riHl  crater  of  an  exhausted  volcano. 
I  never  saw  a  s|>ot  in  which  then-  was  le«s  appi*arance  of  vcfo- 
Ution  of  any  kind.  The  eye  rented  on  nothing  but  barren  and 
naked  crap,  and  tlie  rooks  on  which  we  walke<l  by  the  side  of 
the  loch,  wctv  as  bare  as  the  paveiucntsof  Chrajkside.  There 
ue  one  or  two  small  ihleis  in  the  loch,  which  sci'm  to  bear 
juniprT.  or  some  «nch  low  bushy  shrub.  L'fion  the  whole, 
though  I  have  seen  many  so'ues  of  more  extensive  de«olation, 
t  never  witnessed  any  in  which  it  preyed  more  deeply  upon 
the  eye  ami  Ihe  heart  than  at  Loch  Corri«kin ;  at  the  same  time 
that  its  grandeur  elevatetl  and  redeemed  it  from  the  wild  and 
dieary  character  of  otter  barrenneiH.'* 


Note  2  a 


Mtn.  were  tJkey  all  of  evil  aim, 
DnntiooVd^  umwiliiMg  to  he  eeen.—V.  434. 

TIm  liorf  of  Bmee**  meeting  the  banditti  u  copi«d,  with 
ndi  ■herattons  aa  the  fictitious  narrative  rendenti  neceasanri 
fiom  A  atriking  incident  in  the  monaroh't  history,  told  bj  Bar- 


boor,  and  which  1  shall  give  hi  the  wovda  of  iIm  hcn't  hiof 
rapher.  It  is  the  scqnel  to  the  adventnn  of  Ifa*  blwdbanW. 
narrated  in  Note  2  D.  It  will  be  Raiembared  that  the  nana 
live  broke  off,  leaving  the  Broue  etcmped  fr 
bat  worn  out  with  fatigue,  and  haf inf  no 
his  f  Mtcr-brother. 

"  And  the  gode  king  held  forth  hia  wmWn 
Bet  nix  him  and  his  man,  qnhill  thai 
Passyt  owl  throw  the  forevt  war ; 
Syne  in  the  more  thai  entryt  Ifaar. 
It  wes  bathe  hey,  and  laiig.  and  braid; 
And  or  thai  hallT  it  paaayt  had. 
Thai  saw  on  syd  ihiv  men  cumiAand, 
Lik  to  lycht  men  and  wanerand. 
Swerdis  thai  had,  and  axya  ah  ; 
And  ane  otf  thaim,  ajion  his  hala,> 
A  mekill  boundyu  wethir  bar. 
Thai  met  the  king,  awl  hailsi*  him  thar : 
And  thf  king  thaim  thar  haiUng  yaald  ^ 
And  a>kyt  thaim  qnethirthai  wanld. 
Thai  said,  Robert  the  Bmyas  thai  aoaoKc; 
For  mete  with  him  gilTihat  thai  moacht, 
Thar  duelling  with  him  waaM  thai  ma.^ 
The  king  said,  *  GiflTUiat  ye  will  vwa, 
Ilaldys  funh  your  way  with  me. 
And  I  «hall  ger  yow  sone  him  se.* 

••  Thai  p«'r»awyt.  be  his  speking , 
That  lie  wes  the  selwyn  Robert  kin|^ 
And  ehaungyi  eontenance  and  lata  ;• 
And  held  iKH'ht  in  the  fyM  ttate. 
For  thai  war  fayis  to  the  king  ; — 
And  thoucht  to  cum  in  to  sculking. 
And  dncll  with  him.  quhill  that  thai  saw 
Thar  pi>ynT.  and  bryng  him  than  ofl* daw.* 
Thai  grantyl  til!  his  <*\X'k  forthj.7 
Rot  the  king,  that  wes  witty, 
Persawyt  Weill,  by  thar  hawing. 
That  thai  lufTyt  him  na  thing: 
And  saiil,  '  Falowia,  ye  mon,  all  thve, 
Forthir  ai}wenl  till  that  we  be, 
All  Ih*  your  selwyn  fnrth  ga; 
And.  on  the  saniyn  wyss,  we  twa 
Sail  foloH  U'liind  weill  ner.* 
Unoth  thai,  '  Schyr.  it  is  na  mjatoa 
To  trow  in  ws  ony  ill.*  — 

*  Nane  do  I,'  said  he  ;  *  bot  I  will. 
That  yhe  ga  fourth  that,  qohill  we 
Better  with  othyr  knawin  lie.* — 

•  We  grant,'  thai  said.  '  sen  ye  will  awa  :• 
And  forth  niKin  I  hair  gate  gan  ga. 

**  Thoi  yi'id  thai  till  the  nycht  wet  Dai. 
And  than  the  formant  cummyn  wer 
Till  a  wai«t  houxband  honss  ;*  and  thar 
Thai  slew  the  wethir  that  thai  bar: 
And  slew  fyr  for  to  ro<t  thar  mete  ; 
And  askyt  the  king  gift  be  wald  ete. 
And  rest  him  till  the  mete  war  dyckt. 
The  king,  that  hungry  was,  Ik  hrohC, 
Aseentyt  till  thair  s^iek  in  hy. 
Bot  lie  sail!,  he  wald  anerlyi* 
At  a  fyr ;  ami  tliai  all  thre 
On  na  wy«<  with  thaim  till  gyddre  ba. 
In  the  end  olTthe  houM  thai  sold  ma 
Ane  othyr  fyr ;  and  thai  tlid  awa. 
Thai  drew  thaim  in  the  honas  end. 
And  halfl*  tlie  wethir  till  him  send. 
And  thai  mtyt  in  by  thair  meta ; 

ITsdL— 4  Sahitrd.— 3  Rftwiurd  ihrlr  asiBte.- 
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And  fell  ryeht  ftewhijr  for  till  «C0. 
For  th«  kiof  wmII  \Mg  t'aiityt  had ; 
And  huA  rycbt  nekill  trawaill  mwl  i 
Tliarfor  he  eyt  full  egrely. 
And  qnhea  be  had  etyn  ha<ilr. 
Hi*  bad  to  slep  m  mekill  will. 
That  be  moncbt  aet  iia  Wl  tb«r  tilL 
For  qahen  the  wanya'  fillyt  ar. 
Men  wortby«s  hewy  eoirmar ; 
And  to  slope  drawyi  ht* wynnk 
The  kinf ,  that  all  rorirawaillyt'  w«i, 
B»w  that  biro  wofthyt  Hlep  nedwayliL 
Till  hi*  fo^yr'bro  lyr  he  sayis ; 

*  May  I  traiMt  in  the,  me  to  waik. 
Till  Ik  a  little  uleping  lak  ?*  — 

•  Va.  Schyr.'  be  »aid./  till  I  may  diey.*« 
The  kin;  then  wynkyt  a  litill  wey ; 
And  alepyt  nocht  fall  enrn^ly ; 

Boc  |>tiirnrt  wp  oft  Mhlaiily. 
For  he  had  dreid  off*  thai  thre  mea. 
That  at  the  tothyr  tyr  war  then. 
That  thai  hi*  fait  war  he  wynt ; 
Tharfor  he  alepyt  as  foole  an  twyat.* 
"  The  kin;  iiltr|>yt  hot  a  liiill  than  | 
dahen  aio  ilep  fell  on  hi»  man. 
That  hf  mycht  nocht  hatd  wp  hiaej, 
Bot  fell  ill  alep.  and  rowtyt  hey. 
Now  ii  the  king  in  gr>'t  |K?ri:e : 
For  alep  he  Nwa  a  litill  ijuhile, 
Uo  ull  be  ded,  for  owtyn  dreid. 
For  the  thfH  tratoun  tuk  pmi  heid, 
Tliat  he  on  nlep  wm,  and  hii  roan. 
In  foil  gret  hy  thni  rai^  wp  than, 
And  dri'w  the  nuer  lit  liaMily  ; 
And  went  towart  the  kin*;  in  hy, 
Qnhen  that  thai  raw  him  nleip  «wa. 
And  slepand  thourht  tiici  wald  him  ate. 
The  kinf  wp  blenkil  hastily. 
And  uw  hiM  man  n!e|>ancl  iiiin  hy ; 
And  saw  commnml  the  lothyr  ihre. 
D-'lioerly  on  fute  pal  li«* ; 
And  drpw  hi^  BQpr.l  owi.  and  thaim  metfl^ 
And.  a.1  he  ynde,  hi«  fate  \w  net 
A|?on  hi«  man.  weill  liewyly 
H.?  waknyt,  and  rai«  di-ily  : 
For  the  *\vp  mai«tryt  hj  ni  xway. 
That  or  he  gat  wp.  aue  otV  ihai. 
That  come  for  to  wla  tin*  kin:;, 
Gaiflfhym  a  irtrak  in  hij*  ry*iny, 
Bwa  that  he  myrhl  htdji  him  no  mir. 
The  king  «a  Mnitly  mad    we««  thar. 
That  he  wen  n>-air  yeyt  vi  mad. 
Ne  war  the  armynx'  thai  he  hail. 
He  hail  been  dede.  fof  owtyn  wer. 
Bot  nocht  for  thi"  o:i  <^iv  maner 
lie  helpyt  him,  in  that  bar^yne,* 
That  thai  thre  tratowriii  he  han  «laB« 
Throw  Godtii*  jrrace.  and  hi<«  manheid. 
Hi*  fortyr-brothyr  thar  wnn  dede. 
Then  wm  he  won<lr»»  w  ill  of  wayn,>» 
Qnhen  he  uw  him  left  alhne. 
Hill  ro«ityr-bro»lyr  menyt  he  ; 
And  waryit>>  all  the  tothyr  thre. 
And  «yne  bye  way  tuk  him  allane. 
And  rycbt  towart  bis  lryftt>«  ia  gane." 

The  Bruce,  Book  ▼.  p.  405. 
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Note  2  L 

JInd  mermauTB  aUhaster  gr0t, 

Wko  batket  her  limtb*  ia  tuniets  weU 

Deep  in  Stratkaird^e  enchanted  eell.—V.  436. 

Imafination  enn  hardly  conceive  any  thinf  more  beantifnl 
than  the  extraorilinary  grotto  discovered  not  many  year«  siifce 
npon  the  estate  of  Alexander  .Mac-Allirter,  E>q.,  of  Strath- 
ainl.  It  has  since  been  mach  and  deeervedly  celebrateil,  and 
a  full  account  of  its  beauties  has  been  publifbed  hy  Dr.  Mac- 
Leay  of  Oban.  The  general  impression  may  jifrhaiie  be 
fathered  from  the  following  extrart  fron^a  journal,  which, 
written  under  the  feelings  of  the  moment,  is  likely  to  lie  more 
accurate  than  any  attempt  to  recollect  the  impressions  then 
received.—**  The  fin«t  entrance  to  this  celebrated  cave  i-  rode 
nod  vnpromisinf ;  bot  the  lij^bt  of  the  torches,  with  which 
we  wete  provided,  wM  poon  reflected  from  the  roof,  floor,  and 
walls,  which  seem  as  if  they  werv  sbeeteii  with  marble,  |iartly 
smooth,  partly  rough  with  front-work  and  ructic  omaments. 
and  partly  seeming  to  be  wrought  into  sutnary.  Thf  flivur 
forms  a  steep  and  diflicult  aHcent,  and  might  be  fanriin'.ly 
compared  to  a  sheet  of  water,  which,  while  it  rushed  whiten- 
inf  and  foaming  down  a  declivity,  bad  bt>en  suddenly  arr  «ted 
and  consolidated  by  the  spell  of  an  enchantet  Upon  attain- 
ing the  summit  of  this  ascent,  the  cave  o|)en«  into  a  splendid 
gallery,  adorned  with  the  most  dazzling  crystalization».  and 
finally  det>cends  with  rapidity  to  tlie  brink  of  a  pool,  of  tlte 
mO)»t  limpid  water,  about  four  or  five  yards  broad.  Tiu-re 
opens  beyond  this  |iool  a  (lortal  arrh,  formed  by  two  columnn 
of  white  spar,  with  beautiful  chasing  u|ion  the  sidtm.  whiih 
promises  a  continuation  of  the  cave.  One  of  our  sailor«  swam 
acroM,  for  there  is  no  other  mo«le  of  pawing,  and  inturnitHl  us 
(as  indee^l  we  partly  saw  by  the  light  he  carried)  that  the  en- 
chantment of  Maccaii<iter's  cave  terminates  with  tliis  |Kirtal, 
a  little  boyond  which  there  was  only  a  rude  cavoni.  •■peedily 
choked  with  stones  and  earth.  But  the  pool,  on  the  brink  of 
which  we  stood,  surroundod  by  the  moxt  fanciful  nioul  linsi^, 
in  a  sub!«tance  rewenibling  white  marble,  and  divtiii*;ui«liiHl 
by  the  depth  and  purity  of  itn  waten*,  nii;;ht  have  b.tii  the 
bathing  grotto  of  a  naiad.  Tlie  grou|>s  uf  conihiniHl  fi.'i.r(>s 
projecting,  or  embo((*e«l,  by  which  the  [tool  \*  «urroiinde<l.  br> 
exquioiti-ly  elegant  and  fanciful.  A  f>tntuary  nii;;l)t  i-.-ii<.li 
beautiful  hints  from  the  singular  and  romantic  dix|)o>itio.i  ol' 
those  stalactites.  There  is  scarce  a  form,  or  K*^up.  on  wltiuh 
active  fancy  may  iM)t  trace  fi}!ur?s  or  grot«'M]ne  ornaiiK-nts. 
which  have  been  gradually  mooldetl  in  this  cavern  hy  the 
dropping  of  the  calcari^ous  water  hanteiiiug  into  |N*trit':i(-tioiis. 
Many  of  thow  fine  groufis  have  been  injured  by  thtr  M*iiM*lt;Mi 
rage  of  appropriation  of  recent  toorixtH  ;  and  the  <;n>tto  has 
lost  (I  am  informed),  throngh  the  smoke  of  torch«<«.  oonie- 
thing  of  that  vivid  iiilver  lint  whirh  wan  originally  one  of  its 
chief  distinctions.  But  enough  of  beauty  r 'mainn  to  conifien. 
sate  for  all  that  may  be  lo<t." — Mr.  Mae-Aiii<iter  of  Stnjtii- 
aird  has,  with  great  propriety,  bnilt  up  the  exti-rior  entrance 
to  this  cave,  in  order  that  strangers  may  enter  pro|*(riy  at- 
tended by  a  guide,  to  prevent  any  repetition  of  the  wanton 
and  selfish  ii^nry  which  tbia  siofular  acene  has  already  iiue- 


Note2K. 


Tet  tp  «M  eenee  of  eelfieh  wreitge. 
Bear  witneee  leith  me,  Ilcnrm,  Iflonfft 
Mfj99  o'er  Edward's  bur.—V.  438. 

The  geneKMty  which  does  justice  to  the  character  of  an 
enemy,  often  marks  Brnre's  sentiment<«.  a«  recor.Ie<l  by  iIm 
faithful  Barbour.  He  seldom  mention*  a  fallen  enemy  with 
4>nt  praisinf  sorb  goo<l  qnalliies  a<  he  might  fiossew.     I  shall 
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only  take  one  instance.  Shortly  ailer  Brace  landed  in  Car- 
rick,  in  1306.  Sir  Ingram  Bell,  the  English  governor  of  Ayr, 
engnged  a  wealthy  yeoman,  who  had  hitherto  been  a  follower 
of  Bruce,  to  nndcrtake  the  tank  of  awaiwnating  him.  The 
King  learned  this  treachery,  a»  he  u  vaid  to  have  done  other 
Mciets  of  t}ie  enemy,  by  meant  of  a  female  with  whom  he  bad 
an  intrigoe.  Shortly  after  he  was  poaseMed  of  thi«  informa- 
tion. Brace,  reporting  to  a  small  thicket  at  a  dintance  from  his 
men,  with  only  a  single  page  to  attend  him,  met  the  traitor, 
accompaniefl  by  two  of  his  wns.  They  apfiroached  him  with 
their  wonted  familiarity,  but  Brace,  taking  his  page's  bow  and 
arrow,  coinmand(>d  them  to  keep  at  a  distance.  As  they  still 
prewed  forward  with  iirofesnions  of  zeal  for  his  perron  and 
wrvice,  he,  after  a  second  warning,  fthot  the  father  with  the 
arrow  ;  and  being  awaulted  successively  by  the  two  M>ns,  dis- 
patched firKt  one.  who  was  armed  with  an  axe,  then  as  the 
other  charged  him  with  a  spear,  avoided  the  thrast,  strack  the 
bead  from  the  s|>ear,  and  cleA  the  skull  of  the  aasassia  with  a 
blow  of  his  two-handed  sworxl. 

"  He  rashed  down  of  blood  all  red, 
^nd  when  the  king  saw  they  were  dead, 
•  All  three  lying,  he  wiped  his  brand. 

With  that  hi<«  boy  came  fa*>t  ranning, 
And  said,  '  Our  lord  might  lowyt*  be. 
That  granted  f  ou  might  and  poweste* 
To  fell  the  felony  and  the  priile, 
Of  tliree  in  so  little  tide.* 
The  king  said.  '  So  our  lord  me  see, 
They  have  been  worthy  men  all  three. 
Had  they  not  l)een  full  of  treason  : 
Bat  that  made  their  confusion.*  " 

Barbour's  Bruce,  B.  y.  p.  153. 


Xotk2L. 

Suck  hate  was  hitt  on  Softrn^^s  ftrnmd. 
When  rrnfrrancr  eirnrk*d  Ai>  palfied  hnnd. 
That  pointed  yet  to  Scotland's  innd.—P.  439. 

To  establish  his  dominion  in  S«'otland  had  been  a  favorite 
object  of  Edward's  ambition,  and  nothing  could  exc(<od  the 
pertinacity  with  whirh  he  pursne<l  it,  niilvwi  his  inveterate 
rcvntment  against  the  insurgent^,  who  so  frequently  broke 
the  EnsliKh  yoke  when  he  deemed  it  most  firmly  rivcietl. 
AAiT  the  battles  of  Falkirk  and  Mfthven,  and  the  dreadful 
examples  which  he  had  made  of  Wallace  and  other  oham- 
piofis  of  national  independence,  he  probably  concluded  every 
chance  of  inxurrection  was  completely  annihilated.  This  was 
in  13U6,  when  Brace,  as  we  have  seen,  was  utterly  expelled 
from  Scotland  :  yet,  in  the  conclu«ion  of  the  same  year.  Brace 
was  again  in  arms  and  formidable;  and  in  1307.  &Iwanl. 
though  exhausted  by  a  long  and  waMing  malady,  put  himself 
at  the  head  of  the  army  destined  to  destroy  him  uttt-rly.  This 
was.  periiap«.  partly  in  couMMjOfnce  of  a  vow  which  he  had 
taken  ujion  him.  with  all  the  |)omp  of  chivalr)-.  upon  the  day 
in  which  he  dubbed  hi«  son  a  knight,  for  which  see  a  subse- 
quent note.  But  even  hi:*  spirit  of  vengeance  was  unable  to 
restore  his  exhausted  strength.  Hf  reached  Rnrgh-npon-Sands, 
a  (letty  village  of  Cnmhcrlaml,  on  the  shores  of  the  Solway 
Firth,  and  there.  6lh  July.  1307,  expire«l  in  sight  of  the  de> 
tested  and  devoted  country  i)f  Scotland.  Hin  dying  injunc- 
tions to  his  son  required  him  to  continue  the  Scotti!>h  war.  and 
never  to  recall  Gave^ion.  E<lward  II.  disobeyed  both  rharses. 
Yet,  more  to  mark  his  animo«ity,  the  dying  monan-h  oniered 
his  bone*  to  be  carried  with  the  invading  army.  Froi«sart,  who 
probably  ^^d  the  authority  of  eye-witnesses,  has  given  ns  the 
following  aooonnt  of  this  remarkable  charge  :— 


**  In  the  said  foreit,  the  old  King  Robert  of  Sootlaad  iyi 
kepe  hymselfe.  whan  King  Eilward  the  Fymt  eow|Ocfled  ay^ 
all  Scotland.;  for  he  was  so  often  chased,  that  immw  d«nt  kfi 
him  in  castell.  nor  fortresee,  for  feare  of  the  aaid  Kyag . 

"  And  ever  whan  the  King  was  returned  into  Inglaad,  tbaa 
be  would  gather  together  agayn  his  people,  mad  eoaqwK 
townes,  castells,.  and  fortresses,  ioste  to  Berwick.  »omt  by  bat 
tie,  and  some  by  fair  speech  and  k>r« :  and  whea  the  aid 
King  Edward  heard  thereof,  than  would  he  assemble  hb  pow- 
er, and  wyn  the  realme  of  Scotland  again  :  thas  the  ehaaaa 
went  betiXreen  these  two  fore<Miid  Kings.  It  wan  shewed  aw, 
how  that  this  King  Robert  wan  and  lost  his  raalvae  v.  timm. 
So  this  continues!  till  the  said  King  Edward  dini  at  Berwick:. 
and  when  he  saw  that  he  shoula  die,  be  called  befoav  Mao  his 
eldest  son,  who  was  King  after  him,  and  there,  before  all  the 
barones.  he  caused  him  to  swear,  that  as  soon  as  be  were  dead. 
that  he  should  take  his  ho*ly,  and  boyle  it  in  a  cftaldron.  till 
the  flesh  departed  clean  from  the  bones,  and  than  to  bary  the 
flesh,  and  keep  still  tlie  bones  ;  and  that  as  often  as  the  Scons 
should  rebell  against  him,  he  should  assemble  the  peopk 
against  them,  and  carry  with  him  the  bones  of  bis  fethcr :  Car 
he  believed  verily,  that  if  they  had  hi«  bones  with  them,  thai 
the  Scotts  should  never  attain  any  victory  against  theai.  The 
which  thing  was  not  accomplL«hed,  for  when  the  King  dM 
his  son  carriiHl  him  to  I^ndon."— Rbrnkki*  Fro»saET*1 
Chronicle,  London,  1812.  pp.  39.  40. 

Edward's  command**  were  not  obeyed,  for  he  was  iatmsd 
in  Westminster  Abbey,  with  the  appropriate  inscrtpiioaf — 

"  Edwardus  Primus  ScoTORm  MALLica  hic  err. 
Pacti'm  Srrva.*' 

Yet  some  «teps  seem  to  have  been  taken  towards  readeriag 
bis  l>ody  capable  of  occasional  transportation,  for  it  was  exqaJK 
fitely  embalmeii.  as  wa«  ascertaineil  when  his  tomb  was  ops  art 
some  yean  ago.  I-ylward  II.  judged  wisely  in  not  cairyiag 
the  dead  bo<ly  of  hi-*  father  into  Scotland,  since  he  woald  aal 
obey  hi«  living  counsels. 

It  ought  lo  be  olwrved,  that  though  tl>e  order  of  the  inci- 
dents i^  revenied  in  the  poem,  yet,  in  ftoint  of  historical  acoa- 
racy.  Brace  had  landed  in  Scotland,  and  obtained  some  sai^ 
of  coniequence,  before  the  death  of  Edward  I. 


Note  2  M. 


■•inna''s  towrr^  that,  steep  mud  frmf^ 

Like  falton-nest  overhangs  the  Aiy. — P.  440. 

The  little  isl.ind  of  Canna.  or  Cannay.  adjoira  to  those  of 
*Rum  and  Muick.  with  which  it  forms  one  iwrish.  In  a  pntty 
bay  opening  tow^anU  the  e.-i5t.  there  is  a  lofty  and  s^iwler  KK-k 
detached  from  the  ohore.  U|>on  the  summit  are  tlie  min*  of  a 
verj- small  tower,  scarcely  acce*«ible  by  a  steep  and  |«t-cipitoas 
path.  Hero,  it  is  s.-iid.  one  of  the  kings,  or  Lord«  or*  the  I-Ies. 
confined  a  be.autifol  lady,  of  whom  he  was  jealous.  77m 
raiiu>  are  of  cour«e  haunted  by  her  nrrtless  spirit,  anil  many  ro- 
mantic stories  are  told  by  the  aged  people  of  the  inland  con- 
oeraing  her  fate  in  life,  and  iter  appearanees  after  death. 


Note  1  N. 

Jtnd  Ronin*s  moMntains  dark  kfive  #fiit 
Their  hunters  to  the  sh0re.—V.  440. 

Ronin  (popularly  calle<l  Rum.  a  name  whkh  a  poet  may 
be  pardoned  for  a\ aiding  if  ]H>^Mhle)  i<i  a  very  rough  and  moaa* 
tainous  i'^land.  adjacent  to  those  of  Eigg  and  Cannay.  Thrtv 
is  almost  no  arable  gronml  o{ion  it.  so  that,  except  ia  ths 
plenty  of  the  deer,  which  of  conrw  are  now  neariy  extirpatsd. 
it  still  deserves  the  deitcription  bestowed  by  the  arxhdeacoa  af 
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the  l«les.  *'  Ronin,  rizteea  iny!c  north-WMt  from  the  fle  of 
Coll,  lyes  WB0  ile  oallit  Renin  ?e,  oftizteen  myle  long,  and  nz 
in  bredihe  in  Uk  qamv^ren,  ene  fcvett  of  hdgh  moonuins,  and 
abonilanea  of  ihtle  detr  in  it,  qahilk  deur  will  n«T«r  be  ilane 
doanewith,  bat  tfie  prineipal  laittii  man  be  in  tlie  heif  ht  of  the 
liill,  becaoM  the  deir  will  be  callit  npwart  aj  be  the  tainchell, 
or  withoat  tynchdl  they  will  paaa  vpwart  perforce.  In  thia 
ile  will  be  gotten  abont  Britane  ahi  many  wild  neata  upon  the 
plane  more  aa  men  pleasia  to  gadder,  and  yet  by  reamn  the 
fowl*  he*  few  to  ttart  tJiem  except  deir.  This  ile  lyea  from  the 
weft  to  the  eist  in  lenth,  and  pertaina  to  M'Kenabrey  of  CoUa. 
Many  «olan  geeee  are  in  thli  ile.*'— MoNiio'a  Description  of 
.  th€  WttUrm  MeM,  p.  18. 


Note  2  0. 


0»  Se99rrigg  luxt  a  warning  light 

Summ»n*i  her  wrriors  U  the  fight ; 

A  numtrtu*  race,  ere  stern  Maeleod 

0*er  their  hlenk  shores  in  vengeance  strode.^F.  440. 

Theee,  and  the  following  lines  of  the  lUnza,  refer  to  a 
drpadfnl  tale  of  feudal  vengeance,  of  which  nnfortanately 
there  arr  relia  that  still  attevt  the  tmih.  Scoor-Eigg  n  a  high 
lieak  in  the  centre  of  the  sroall  Itle  of  Bigg,  or  Egg.  It  is  well 
known  to  mineralogists,  aa  affording  many  interesting  speci- 
men*, and  to  others  whom  chance  or  cariosity  may  lead  to  the 
island,  for  the  astonishing  view  of  tlie  mainland  and  neighbor- 
ing iiiles  which  it  commands.  I  shall  again  avail  myaelf  of  the 
joamni  I  have  q noted. > 

"  *Mth  Auffist,  1814.— At  seven  this  morning  we  were  in 
the  Sound  which  divides  the  Inle  of  Rnm  from  that  of  Eigg. 
The  latter,  althongh  hilly  and  rocky,  and  travenetl  by  a  re- 
mar&ab'.y  high  and  barren  ritige.  called  Scoor-Rigg.  has,  in 
point  or  soil,  a  much  more  promising  appearance.  ^H>nthward 
of  liotli  liM  the  Isle  of  Maieh,  or  Mack,  a  low  and  fertile 
islnii'l,  anil  though  the  least,  yet  (mibably  the  mo«t  valuable 
of  tlif;  thfpe.  We  maimed  the  Ikwt,  and  rowtnl  aloiiij  the 
shore  uf  Hg*  in  quext  of  a  cavern,  which  had  Ihhmj  the  mrrao- 
ralili- K,'»im  of  a  horrid  feudal  \  enjL'eniice.  Wc  had  roundeii 
nton*  than  half  the  utland,  ailmirin^  the  entranco  of  many  a 
ooKi  niiural  cave,  which  its  rocks  fxhibited,  without  liiuling 
that  whi>.*li  we  mught.  until  we  pnu-unMi  a  guido.  Nor,  in- 
deed, wa^  it  rarpri*iing  that  it  »l)uolil  have  l.>^ca|><>4l  tlu>  se.-irch 
of  ^tr.'ln:;v^!«.  as  thi*re  an*  no  outward  iu'lioation*  mon*  than 
uiiglit  (littingui^h  the  entrance  of  a  fox-^*arth.  Tlii<»  notod 
cave  hn»  a  very  narrow  0|K-iiing.  through  which  one  ran  hanlly 
rnv;!  on  hi*  kneen  and  hanil:!.  It  ri-<t'«  Hteeji  and  lofty  within, 
a'ld  tuiin  into  the  bowels  oi'tlie  rork  In  tUn  depth  of  iiTto  uiea- 
•urf-<t  t'f't  ;  the  height  at  the  entrnnc«>  m:iy  be  abont  ihnv  feet, 
but  H!H».  within  to  eighteen  or  twenty,  and  the  brenlth  may 
var)-  in  the  tamA  pro|iortiun.  The  rude  and  stony  l>oitum  of 
thi«  eure  i*  ktrewed  with  the  l»oniM  of  men,  women,  and  cliiU 
dr-n.  t!.e  «a-i  reliox  of  the  ancient  inliabilanti  of  the  i-tand.*2<K) 
i'l  nuin'it-r,  who  were  fclain  on  the  Ibilowin:*  oeca^ion  : — Tlic 
Mi'-I>on:il  1^  of  the  We  of  EiTS.  a  |v'op'e  dejiendent  on  C'lan- 
Ru-i.i'.d,  had  done  «ome  injury  to  the  Lainl  ol'Mac-Ijeo-i.  The 
tr:itifio>i  of  tin-  isle  ««ayn,  that  il  ww  by  a  ^M^rxonal  attark  on 
the  clii.'rtain.  in  which  liio  hack  w.m  broken.  Rut  that  of  the 
oth.T  i-l"'  l»-ar<,  mor*  probably,  tJiat  the  injury  wa-.  offori'd  to 
two  ur  tlip  *^  of"  the  Mac-Leod»,  who,  landing  njion  Eij*.  and 
u«iiu  M).iit-  fre^-ilom  with  the  young  women,  were  seized  by 
the  i*'a  :  i(T».  Iwund  hand  and  foot,  ami  turned  adrift  in  a  lioat, 
whi'-h  f'le  wind*  and  wave*  <alely  con  incteil  to  Hkye.  To 
avi-fiS'-  tile  otTMH'**  piven.  .Mai--L»-ol  sail'-d  with  ^urli  a  Ijody 
of  nr-Ti.  a-  fii'lerH  rc^i-tance  hopelem.  The  nativen.  fearin<; 
hiK  vfi;--  a'i.*e.  eonct'alod  them^-lvf!!  in  thi««  caveni,  and,  nfit-r 
a  'trii't  •  an-li.  the  Mae-LeoiU  went  on  iNinrd  their  palleyji, 
after  tiomg  what  mim'hief  they  could,  eoncluding  the  inhabit- 

I  A"-  notf  in,fk  414,  nnfr. 


ants  had  left  the  iaie,  and  betaken  then»eW«  to  the  T^ong  fat* 
and,  or  some  of  dan-Ranald's  other  poaseasionB.  But  nezt 
mominf  they  espied  firom  the  vessels  a  man  upon  the  island, 
and  immediately  landing  again,  they  traced  his  retifeat  by  the 
marks  of  his  footstepa,  a  light  ^w  being  unhappily  on  tho 
groand.  Mao-Leod  then  snrroa^ed  the  cavern,  summoned 
the  Bobtenanean  gauison,  and  demanded  that  the  individuak 
who  had  offi»nded  him  should  be  delivered  up  to  him.  This 
was  peremptorily  refused.  The  chieftain  then  caused  hb  peo- 
ple to  divert  the  cou^  of  a  rill  of  water,  which,  falling  over 
the  entcanoe  of  the  cave,  would  have  prevented  his  purposed 
vengeance.  He  then  kindled  at  the  entrance  of  the  cavern  a 
huge  fire,  composed  of  turf  and  fern,  and  maiutaiiwd  it  with 
unrelenting  assidaity,  nntil  all  within  were  destroyed  by  suflTo- 
cation.  The  dale  of  this  dreadful  deed  rou«t  have  been  re- 
cent, if  one  may  judge  from  the  fresh  appearance  of  those  rel- 
lea.  I  brought  off,  in  spite  of  the  prejudice  of  our  sailors,  a 
•knll  from  among  the  numerous  specimens  of  mortality  which 
the  cavern  afforded.  Before  re-embarking  we  visited  another 
cave,  opening  to  the  sea,  but  of  a  character  entirely  different, 
being  a  large  open  vault,  as  high  as  that  of  a  cathedral,  and 
running  back  a  great  way  into  the  rook  at  the  some  height. 
The  height  and  width  of  the  opening  gives  ample  li^ht  to  the 
whole.  Here,  after  1745,  when  the  Catholic  prieists  were 
scarcely  tolerated,  the  iiriest  of  Eigg  used  to  perform  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  service,  mo«t  of  the  imlanders  being  of  that  per* 
suaMon.  A  huge  ledge  of  rocks  rising  about  half-way  up 
one  side  of  the  vault,  served  for  altar  and  pulpit ;  anfi  tlie  ap- 
pearance of  a  priest  and  Highland  congregation  in  such  an  ez- 
traoidinary  place  6f  wonhip,  might  have  engaged  Um  pencil  of 
Salvator." 


Note  2  P. 


that  wondrous  dome^ 

fVhrre,  as  to  shame  the 'temples  decked 

By  skill  of  earth/ If  arckite-ct, 

JiTature  herself y  it  »eem*d,  voufd  raise 

A  Minster  to  her  Maker's  praise. — P.  441. 

It  would  be  unpardonable  to  detain  thi;  n.>ader  u\ion  a  won- 
der »o  often  deHcribfd,  and  yet  so  incapable  of  lH-in«r  under- 
stowl  by  description.  Thiw  palace  of  Neptune  is  even  ({r.inder 
upon  a  second  than  the  fintt  view.  The  niu|H>nilou!i  columns 
which  form  the  sides  of  thu  cave,  tlie  depth  ami  stren;^th  of 
the  title  which  rolls  it.t  deep  and  heavy  nwell  up  to  the  extre- 
mity of  the  vault — the  variety  of  the  lint*  forme<l  by  white, 
crimson,  and  yellow  litalactiti's,  or  |M'trif;irtion«>,  which  occupy 
the  va'>ancies,  between  the  bav>  of  ihe  broken  jiiliam  which 
form  the  roof,  and  interM.>ct  them  with  a  rich,  enricu«i,  and  va- 
riegated rhoMin;;,  occupying  each  interstice — the  com-sponding 
variety  b<>low  water,  where  the  ocean  roiU  ovi-r  a  dark-red  or 
violct-eolorud  rock,  from  which,  ax  from  a  ba«>e,  the  iia^aliic 
coluiuiut  ari<Hf— the  trenundon*  noi-Ms  of  the  nwellin^  tide,  luin 
gling  with  the  dee))-toiied  echoes  of  the  vault, — are  circum- 
suiiee^  elsewhere  unparalleled. 

Nothin?  can  be  more  intere-iing  than  the  varie«l  ap|>e,'\rance 
of  the  little  archi|iela«o  of  i»let<«,  of  which  SiatVu  i-<  the  muHt 
remarkable.  Thii  gruuf),  called  in  Gaelic  Tr:"<har.iioh.  aiforda 
a  thousand  varie<l  views  to  the  voyager,  a<4  thu-y  apfit-ar  in  dif- 
ferent positions  with  n«ference  to  his  course.  The  variety  of 
their  shape  contributes  much  to  tho  beauty  of  these  effecU. 


Note  2  Q. 

Scenes  sung  by  him  who  sing*  no  more.— P.  441. 

The  ballad,  entitleil  *•  Maephail  of  Colon-ay.  ami  the  Maa^ 

maid   of  Comevrekin"    [!*ee  B4»nler  .Min»ireby,  vol.    iv     p. 
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2K]t  was  composed  by  John  Leyden,  from  a  traditioQ  which 
Jie  foand  wJiile  making  a  toor  (hroagh  the  Hebrides  about 
J801,  soon  before  bis  fatal  departure  for  India,  where,  after 
having  made  farther  )»rogresti  in  Oriental  literature  than  any 
man  of  letters  who  had  euibrace<l  those  Modies,  he  died  a 
martyr  to  his  zeal  for  koArtetlge,  in  the  islnnJ  of  Java,  im- 
mediately after  the  landing  of  our  forces  near  Batavia,  in  An- 
(usi.  1811. 


N0TB2  R. 


Up  Tfarhat's  we^trrn  lake  tkrybore. 

Them  dregg'd  their  bark  the  igthmuM  o*er.—V.  441. 

The  peninsula  of  Cantire  is  joined  to  Fonth  Knapdale  by  a 
Tery  narroiy  i<»thmus,  fomied  by  the  weHterii  and  eaMt<-m  Loch 
ofTarbat.  TheM)  two  sali-warer  lakes,  or  bays,  em-roach  m> 
'ar  opon  the  land,  and  the  extremitii's  come  so  near  to  each 
other,  that  there  is  not  alwve  a  mile  of  land  to  ilivide  thfm. 

*•  It  is  not  long,"  fays  Peiinaui,  "  ^iiice  ve*»**Is  of  nine  or  ten 
tons  were  drawn  by  horses  out  uf  the  w;>»>t  loi-h  into  tli:it  of  the 
east,  to  a%'oid  the  danger*  of  the  Mull  of  Ciiityre.  ^o  dreaded 
and  so  little  known  wa«  the  navijaiiui  ruuiul  that  {Honioniory. 
It  is  the  opinion  uf  mnny.  t:iat  tlien^  little  iMihniuxe^.  so  frc*- 
qnently  »tyled  Tnr!»nt  in  North  Rritain.  took  th«-ir  nam"  from 
the  above  cirfnni>-tance ;  Tarruing.  •'igiiityiii::  to  <!niw,  and 
Bata,  a  boat.  This  too  mi^ht  bo  r.illid.  by  way  of  pn-emi- 
nenre,  the  Tartiat,  from  a  vTy  !<in;:ular  cir-uniMatice  ri-latisl 
by  Torfocns.  When  Magnus,  the  liar.'foote  I  King  of  Norway, 
obtained  from  Dunald-baiie  of  8i-ot:an.l  the  i*e^io'i  of  the 
Western  Kles,  or  all  tlio-e  plac«"s  that  ronld  b.'  '•nrronndeil  in 
a  lioit.  he  adled  to  them  the  |MMiiii;iula  of  C.intyr«  by  tl  in 
fraud  :  he  plareil  him-^lf  in  the  rtfrn  of  a  bont.  lu-M  the  ruil- 
der,  wnp  drawn  over  this  narrow  trat-k.  and  by  this  njievii-s  of 
navigation  wrested  the  country  Imni  hi;.  l>n>tliiT  monarudi." — 
Pkvsant's  Scot/and,  tendon,  1790.  p.  IW. 

Rnt  that  Drace  also  mnde  thi'*  p.Hv«a;;e,  although  at  a  \ycT\Q\ 
two  or  three  yaw  later  than  in  the  |io^ni,  a|ip<>ar<  from  the 
e\i-.lenreof  Barliour.  who  mi.'iition.t  a!*o  the  elfivt  linxiuiiil 
a|>on  the  mindn  o^  the  Highlander)*,  from  the  prophecies  cur- 
rent amongst  thc^m  : — 

**  Bot  to  King  Rob?rt  will  we  gang. 
That  we  liafFlefl  wnipokyn  of  lang. 
Clnhen  he  hml  eoiiwoyit  to  the  w 
H>  bnylyr  Glnnnnl,  and  hi.'*  menye, 
And  othyr  m*-n  offgrt't  noblay. 
ToTnrl»:irl  thai  held  th:iir  uay, 
In  galayi*  ontanyt  for  thair  far. 
Bot  thaim  wonhyt'  ilraw  thair  schippis  thar: 
And  a  niyle  wes  betuii  the  sey«  ; 
Bot  that  we*  lompnyt-  a!!  with  tr»is. 
The  King  his  M'liippi*  thar  gert**  draw. 
And  for  the  wynd  couth'  stoutly  blaw 
Apon  thair  bak,  ax  thai  wald  ga, 
He  gert  men  rapy**  and  ma«tiH  ta. 
And  set  thaim  in  the  «chippis  hey, 
And  sayllis  to  the  toppi*  tey  ; 
And  gen  men  gang  thar  by  drawand. 
The  wynd  thaim  helpyt,  that  was  blawand ; 
Fwa  that,  in  a  litill  .'paee, 
Thair  flotc  all  oar  drawin  was. 

'*  And  quhen  thai,  that  in  the  His  war, 
Hard  tell  how  the  gu-l  King  had  thar 
G«rt  hys  schippis  with  saillis  ga 
Owl  our  b.'tuix  [the]  Tarbart  [is]  iwa, 
Thai  war  abaysit  •  sa  wirely. 
For  thai  wyst,  throw  anld  prophecy, 

WsN  cUifi*d  to.-«  I^U  wit^i  tr^pi.-S  Caiis>^-4  CoaU. 


That  he  said  get*  schippis  saa 
Betuix  thai  seis  with  saillis  ga. 
Said  wyne  the  His  sua  till  hand. 
That  nane  with  strenlh  sold  him  withtf 
Thartor  they  come  all  to  the  King. 
Wes  nane  withMod  hi«t  bidding. 
Owtakyn'  Jhone  of  Ijonie  allayiw. 
Bot  Weill  tone  eftre  wi>«  he  tayne ; 
And  present  rycht  to  the  King. 
And  thai  that  war  of  hi*  letting. 
That  till  the  King  had  lirokyn  fay,' 
War  all  dede.  and  di-»>troyit  away.** 

Barboi  r's  Bruce.  BmA  x.  v.  fl9l 


Note  2  S. 


The  SMN.  erf  pet  he  tmnk  behind 
Ben-OhoU,  *' the  M»Mmttuu  »f  the  ITbh^*' 
Oave  *i>  frrim  pejtkjt  a  fretting  kind, 
Jlnd  bade  I^h  Rauza  tmite.—^.  441. 

Loch  Rnnxa  is  a  lieautiful  bay,  on  the  nortbem  estreaiilj  flf 
Arran.  otiening  towanl*  K.iM  Turbat  Loch.  It  is  well  dem-hbed 
by  Pennant : — '*  The  approach  was  niagnifi«rat ;  a  fine  bij  ia 
front,  aliout  a  mile  ileep,  having  a  rained  castle  near  tiie  !«wcr 
end.  on  a  low  far  projecting  neck  of  land,  thai  form*  aaschi* 
harbor,  with  a  narrow  pasMage ;  but  withia  has  thrsv  falhaa 
of  water,  even  at  the  low\>i>t  ebb.  Be)  ood  ts  a  little  plaia  wa- 
tered by  a  stream,  and  inhabitetlby  the  |M>ople  of  a  *aMli  vil- 
lage. The  whole  \*  environed  with  a  theatre  of  oaoantaiaa; 
and  in  the  background  t  he  i^rrated  crags  of  Griaaan-Atboi  soar 
above." — Pknnamt's  Tour  to  the  tVistern  /«.'««.  p.  lU-C 
Ben-(thaoil,  "  the  mountain  of  the  winds.**  isgenafallj  koowa 
by  its  English,  and  less  {loetical  name,  of  Goatfieid, 


Note  2  T. 


Rnrh  to  Lorh  Penza's  mtrfin  »prtnf; 
That  Uagt  tcttslK^indtd  hy  the  King  /—P.  443. 

The  pn«!>nce  in  Bar'.ioar,  de^tTibing  the  landing  of  Brae*. 
ami  liio  b  ing  rero,^nxed  by  Douglas  and  those  of  his  foVowvn 
who  had  pn.veibKi  him,  by  the  s>und  of  his  horn.  i«  in  ikr 
original  ^ingularly  xiniple  an.l  alfecting. — Thi»  kiit*;  arrirnl  is 
Arran  with  tliirty-ihre>  >m:i!l  row-bu;its.  He  iiitmujaied  a 
female  if  then?  had  nrriviil  any  warlike  men  of  lat^  in  that 
country.  "  Sundy.  sir."  she  rep!i  mI,  ••  I  ran  tell  yoo  of  oianv 
who  lately  came  liith-r,  di<«4.-onifite;)  the  English  govcritor.  an  I 
blockaded  hi<*  cattle  of  Hro.li.*k.  They  maintain  thcni.»4>lr«!i  is 
a  woofl  at  no  ?reat  di>t.-iiice.*'  The  king,  traljr  conc-uving  that 
this  mu^t  be  Douglas  and  his  followen.  who  had  latrly  «ri  fivth 
to  try  their  fortune  in  Arran.  deijred  the  womaa  to  ooac*.  ct 
bim  to  the  woo^l.     She  obeyed. 

"  The  king  then  blew  his  horn  on  high, 
And  gert  hi«  men  that  were  him  by. 
Hold  them  xtill.  and  all  privy  ; 
And  syne  again  hi^  borne  blew  be. 
James  of  Dowglas  heard  him  blow, 
And  at  the  la^t  alone  gan  know. 
And  said,  *  Soothly  yon  is  the  king ; 
I  know  long  while  »ince  hi<'  blowing.' 
Tlie  thinl  lime  th«-rewiihall  ho  blew. 
And  then  Sir RoUrt  Boid  it  know  ; 
And  said,  *  Yon  in  the  king,  bat  draul. 
Go  we  fcMih  till  him.  Iietter  speed.* 
Then  weut  they  till  ibe  king  in  hje, 
And  him  inclined  courteouiiljr. 

f  C<4i^nae<).-  «  Mai;*".  -7  EiM>rt!nc.-t  TtiXh. 
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And  bliUiIy  welcomed  them  the  kiof , 
And  was  joyful  of  their  meetii^,         ^ 
And  kimed  them  ;  and  Bpearad*  tyne 
How  they  had  fared  in  huntinf  7 
And  they  htm  told  all.  hot  leainf  \% 
Syne  land  they  God  pf  their  meeting. 
Pyne  with  the  king  till  his  harbonrye 
Went  both  joy  fa'  and  jolly." 

Bakboub's  Bruce,  Book  v.  pp.  115, 110. 


Nora  2  11. 

his  br0tk0r  Named, 

But  MkmrH  tki  wtakne$*,  while  a§ha,mei. 

With  havfhty  laugh  hit  head  he  tum'd. 

And  daeh'd  away  the  tear  he  ee»rn*d.^V.  443. 

The  kind,  and  yet  fiery  character  of  Bdward  Bmce,  ia  weQ 
painted  by  Barboor,  in  the  acooont  of  hk  behaTlor  afW  the 
battle  of  Bannockbom.  Sir  Walter  Rom,  one  of  the  very  few 
Scottish  noblea  who  fell  in  that  battle,  was  ao  dearly  beloved 
by  fitiward,  that  he  wiahed  the  victory  had  been  lost,  to  Ro« 
hwiUved. 

"  Oatptaken  him,  men  has  not  Men 
Where  h«  for  any  men  made  moaning." 

And  here  the  veaenUe  Archdeacon  intimates  a  piece  of  scan- 
dal. Hir  Edward  Brace,  H  seeins,  loved  Rom's  sLtter,  par 
aoMore,  to  the  neglect  of  hb  own  lady,  sister  to  David  de 
Stmthbogie,  Boil  of  Atnole.  This  criminal  passion  had  evil 
eoneeqaences ;  (or,  in  resentment  to  the  affront  done  to  his 
sister,  Ath«lo  attooked  the  gvaid  which  Brnoe'hod  le(\  at 
Cambnukenneth,  during  the  battle  of  Bannockbom,  to  protect 
Us  roogasine  of  provfations,  and  slew  8ir  William  Keith,  the 
oomraomler.    For  which  trnoson  he  was  forfeited. 

In  like  manner,  when  in  a  sally  from  CarrickfeigDs,  Neil 
Fleming,  and  the  goanls  whom  he  commanded,  hail  fallen, 
a(Ver  the  protracted  nsistance  which  saved  the  rest  of  Edward 
Brace's  army,  he  made  such  moan  as  surprised  his  followeri  : 

"  Sic  moon  he  made  men  had  ferly.s 
For  he  was  not  cofitomably 
Wont  for  to  moan  men  any  thing. 
Nor  woald  not  hear  men  make  moaning." 

Snch  are  the  niee  traiU  of  character  to  often  lost  in  general 
history. 


Note  2  V. 

riea  heard' ft  a  wrtehed  female  plain 

In  agvny  ef  travrl-pain, 

And  then  didst  bid  thy  little  hand 

Upen  the  instant  turn  and  stand. 

And  dare  the  leerat  the  fee  might  do, 

Rather  than,  like  a  knight  untrue, 

J^ave  to  pursuers  merciless 

A  woman  in  her  last  distress. — P.  445. 

This  incident,  which  illostrates  so  happily  the  chivalrous 
generosity  of  Brace's  character,  is  one  of  the  many  simple  and 
natural  traits  recorded  by  Barbour.  It  occurred  during  the 
expedition  which  Brace  made  to  Ireland,  to  support  the  pre- 
teosioos  of  his  brother  Edward  to  the  throne  of  that  kingdom. 
Brace  was  about  to  retreat,  and  his  host  was  arrayed  for 
moving. 

"  The  king  has  heard  a  woman  cry, 
He  asked  what  that  was  in  hy.4 
'  ft  \m  the  layndar,*  sir,'  sal  ane, 
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*  That  her  ehUd-Olf  right  now  hae^'aa : 
And  mnet  leave  now  behind  ns  hen. 
Therelbre  she  oMkes  an  evil  cheer.*' 
The  king  said.  '  Ceites,^  it  were  pity 
That  she  in  that  point  left  ahoold  be, 
For  oertes  I  trow  then  is  no  man 
That  he  no  will  roe"  a  woman  than.* 
His  bosto  all  there  arested  be. 
And  gertw  a  lent  soon  stinted"  be, 
And  gert  her  gang  in  hastily. 
And  other  women  to  be  her  by. 
While  she  was  deliveivd  he  bwle  : 
And  syne  forth  on  his  ways  rude. 
And  how  she  forth  should  carried  be, 
Or  he^forth  fure,"  onlaioed  he. 
This  was  a  full  great  courtesy. 
That  swilk  a  king  and  so  mighty, 
Gert  his  men  dwell  on  this  manner. 
But  for  a  poor  lavender." 

Baabour'*  Brues,  Book  xvL  pp.  30,  40. 


Note  2  W. 


0*er  chasm*  he  passed,  where  fractures  wide 
Craved  wary  eye  and  ample  stride.— -P.  448. 
The  interior  of  the  island  of  Arren  abound*  with  beautiful 
Highland  scenery.  The  hills,  being  very  rocky  and  preci|^ 
tons,  aflbrd  some  cataracts  of  great  hvigbt,  though  of  incon- 
siderable breadth.  There  is  one  poM  over  the  river  Mochrai. 
renowked  for  the. dilemma  of  a  poor  woman,  who,  beinft 
tempted  by  the  narrowness  of  the  ravine  to  Atep  across,  suc- 
ceeded in  making  the  fint  movement,  but  took  fright  when  it 
became  necessary  to  move  the  other  foot,  and  remained  in  s 
posture  equally  ludicrous  and  dangerous,  until  some  chance 
pasMenger  assisted  her  to  extricate  henelf.  It  is  said  she  re* 
mained  there  some  boon. 


Note  2  X. 

He  crossed  his  brow  beside  the  stone 
Where  Druids  eret  heard  victims  groan  ; 
And  at  the  cairns  upon  the  leitd. 
O'er  many  a  heathen  hero  piled. — P.  448. 

The  ijtle  of  Arran,  like  those  of  Mnn  and  An^'leMca,  abounds 
with  many  relics  of  heathi'n,  and  prohnbly  Dniitiical.  P0^>er- 
stition.  There  ore  high  erect  columns  of  unhewn  Mone,  the 
most  early  of  all  monuments,  the  cirrles  of  rude  stoni^,  com- 
monly entitled  Druidical,  and  the  cainis.  or  ■epulclirnl  piles, 
within  which  are  nxually  found  urns  enclosing  ashes.  Much 
doubt  necessarily  revts  upon  the  history  of  such  monuments, 
nor  is  it  powible  to  connider  them  as  exclusively  Celtic  oi 
Draidical.  By  much  the  finest  circles  of  itanding  xtoncs,  ex- 
cepting Stonehrge,  are  those  of  Stenhonse,  at  Htenni«.  in  thf 
island  of  Pomona,  the  princii»al  isle  of  the  Orcades.  These, 
of  coune,  are  neither  Celtic  nor  Draidical ;  and  we  are  aworeu 
that  many  circles  of  the  kind  occur  both  in  Sweden  and  Nor- 
way. 


Note  2  T. 

Old  Brodick's  gothic  towers  were  seen ; 
From  Hastings,  late  their  English  Lord, 
Douglas  had  won  them  by  the  sword.— V.  448. 
Brodick  or  Brethwick  Caitle,  in  the  Isle  of  Arran,  is  an  an- 
dent  fortress,  near  an  open  roadstead  called  Brodick-Bav, 
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and  not  far  dhtsnt  from  %  tdmMe  harbor,  ekved  in  hj  the 
Uand  of  Lamlarii.  This  important  place  had  been  awailed  a 
vhort  time  before  BraceN  arrival  in  the  island.  Janm  Lord 
Douf la*,  who  acfompanted  Bmce  to  his  retreat  in  Rachrine, 
•eemii,  in  the  i*|>rin»  of  19)6,  to  hare  tired  of  h**  abode  there, 
and  wt  oat  ar(K>rdin|r<y.  in  the  phrawof  the  timew,  to  see  what 
adventnrp  God  would  wnd  him.  Sir  Robert  Boyd  accom* 
panied  him  ;  and  hi«  knowledge  of  the  localities  of  Arran 
appoan  to  hare  directed  bin  courw  thither.  Thej  landed  in 
the  L«laitd  privali'ly,  and  appear  to  have  laid  an  aniboiih  for 
8ir  John  HaRtin^.  the  En^li»h  ^vemor  of  Brodwick,  and 
linrpriM^d  a  con«idpraMe  *npply  of  arms  and  proTinions,  and 
nenrly  took  the  cattle  itself.  Indeed,  that  they  actoallr  did 
■o,  ha«  been  generally  averred  by  historians,  althongh  it  does 
not  appear  from  the  narrative  of  Barbonr.  On  the  contrary, 
it  wonld  seem  that  they  took  shelter  within  a  fortification  of 
the  ancient  inhabitant*,  a  ramjiart  ealle«l  T\tr  an  Sehian. 
When  they  were  joined  by  Brace.  It  seems  |m>bable  that  they 
bad  gained  Brodick  Castle.  At  least  tradition  says,  that  from 
the  battlements  of  the  tower  he  saw  the  supposed  si;^al-fire 
on  Tamberry-nook.  .  .  .  The  castle  is  now  mach  modernized, 
hot  hns  a  dignified  appearance,  being  sarrounded  by  flonrish- 
ifif  plantations. 


Note  2  Z. 


O/t,  fM>,  tritk  Mnaccustom*d  eart^ 

A  lanf^uage  much  unmeet  he  kecrs. — P.  448. 

Barbonr.  with  great  simplicity,  gives  an  anecdote,  from 
which  it  wonld  seem  that  the  vice  of  profane  swearing,  aAcr- 
wanls  too  general  among  the  Scottish  nation,  was.  at  this 
lime,  confined  to  military  men.  A«  Douglas,  after  Brace's 
letnni  to  Scotland,  wai  roving  about  tht>  moDntainoo<«  coun- 
try of  Tweeddale,  near  the  water  of  Line,  he  rhanced  to  hear 
some  persons  in  a  farm-hoase  *ay  '*the  drril.^*  Concluding, 
from  thii  hanly  expresMon.  that  the  hou«o  contained  warlike 
;;nef'(^,  he  immeilinti>]y  a<«sailed  it,  and  had  the  goo<l  fortune 
to  make  {Mvoner*  Thomas  Randolph,  afterwiirls  the  famous 
EnrI  of  Murray,  and  AU'xandcr  Stuart,  Lord  Bonkle.  Both 
were  then  in  the  Knplish  inten^t,  and  had  come  into  that 
country  with  the  purpose  of  driving  out  Dou<rlaf.  They  af\er- 
wardii  ranked  among  Brace's  mo«t  zealous  adherents. 


Note  3  A- 

n»r,  $ee  !  the  ruddy  signnl  mnde^ 
That  Clifford,  with  his  mrnymen  all, 
Ouards  canUselif  our  father's  halt.—?.  449. 

The  remarkable  circumstances  by  which  Brace  was  induced 
to  enter  Scotland,  under  the  false  idea  that  a  signal-fire  was 
lighted  upon  the  shore  near  his  maternal  castle  of  Tnraberry 
— the  disappointment  which  he  m»rt  with,  and  the  train  of 
fn/*ees«  which  arose  out  of  that  very  di«np|)ointment,  are  too 
nnriou*  to  be  paiM^d  over  unnoticed.  The  following  i*  the 
narrative  of  Barlionr.  The  introilurtion  is  a  favorable  speci- 
men of  his  style,  which  seems  to  be  in  some  degree  the  model 
for  that  of  Ga wain  Douglas :  — 

"This  wes  in  vet*  qnhen  wynter  tid, 
With  his  bla>tis  hidwyss  to  bid. 
Was  our  drywyn  :  and  hyrdis  smale, 
Aa  tnrtoris  and  the  nychtyngale. 
Bcgouth*  rycht  sanely-  to  syng ; 
And  for  to  nak  in  thair  nngyuf 
Bwate  BOtis,  and  sownys  ser,* 

1  toffli«w-4  ■scM.--t  Loftily.-^  8«v«rsl.-$  Blake.^  Bads.-V  Gov- 


And  nielod)-s  plesand  to  her. 

And  the  trcis  begouth  to  ma^ 
Bnr;geans,«  and  brycht  blo<ay« 
To  wyn  tlie  helyngr  off 
That  wykkyt  wyntir  had  thaii 
And  all  gnwys  beguth  to 
In  to  that  tyme  the  nobill  king. 
With  his  flote,  and  a  few  menye,* 
Thre  hundyr  I  trow  thai  myeht  bo. 
Is  to  the  «ie.  owte  off  Arane 
A  litill  forouth,i<i  ewyn  putt, 

"  Thai  rowit  fast,  with  all  thair  ayekt, 
Ti!l  that  apon  thaim  fell  tho  njrcbt. 
That  woux  myrkii  apon  giet  manar, 
Swa  that  thai  wy^t  nocht  quhar  tini  w«r. 
For  thai  na  nniill  had,  na  st«ne; 
Bot  rowit  alwayio  in  till  ane, 
Sterand  all  tyme  apon  the  fyr. 
That  thai  saw  brynnaod  lycht  and  wtkjtJ^ 
It  wen  but  aucMtur''  thaim  led  : 
And  they  in  cohort  tyme  sa  thum  aped, 
That  at  the  fyr  ary wyt  thai  ; 
And  went  to  land  bot  mar  delay. 
And  (?nthb«-rt.  that  has  sene  the  fyr, 
VV^as  full  offangyr,  and  off  ire: 
For  iK>  durxt  nocht  do  it  away ; 
And  wes  alxoa  dowtand  ay 
Thnt  his  lonl  suld  pass  to  se. 
Tharfor  thair  eummyn  waytit  ht; 
And  met  thi-m  at  thair  aty winf. 
He  wes  wele  <one  broorht  to  the  Kiaf , 
That  sper>  t  at  htm  how  he  had  doae. 
And  he  with  sar  hart  tanld  him  ront. 
How  that  he  fund  nane  weill  Inffand  ; 
Bot  kll  war  fayi«,  that  he  fand  ; 
And  that  tlie  lor.l  the  Per«y. 
With  ner  thre  hundre  in  rnmpaay. 
Was  in  the  eaitell  ihnr  besid, 
FnP.fillyi  oflrdi«»|»yt  and  |»rid. 
Bot  ma  than  twa  parti«  off  his  rowt 
War  h'Tl>'  ryt  in  the  toune  withoat  ; 

*  .\n-l  dyxpvtyt  vow  mar,  S«*hir  Kinjp, 
Than  mfii  may  .?i'»fiyt  ony  thing.* 
Thnn  sai-.l  iIip  Ki-i*:.  in  fnll  net  ire; 

*  Trafo'ir.  quhy  inni.l  thow  than  th«»  fyr  F— 

•  A  I  Si'liyr.'  s-ni  I  he.  *  wi  God  me  se  ! 
The  fyr  \\«">  newyr  m:i!i!  for  me. 
Na.  or  the  nyeht.  I  \v\«l  it  no"ht  ; 
Bot  fra  I  wyit  it.  weill  I  thorht 
That  ye,  arid  haly  your  menye, 

III  hy'*  suld  put  vow  to  llie  se. 
For  tlii  I  cum  to  m»*te  yow  her. 
To  te'l  perv'.Ivs  that  may  aper.' 

•'  The  Kio2  we-,  off  his  spek  angry. 
And  a*kyt  hi*  prywe  men.  in  by, 
Quhat  at  thaim  thoncht  wes  best  to  d». 
Schyr  Kdwanl  fryM  an^wert  thar  to, 
Hys  bro<lyr  th:it  \%e»  «hb  hardy. 
And  said  :  •  I  ?aw  yow  vvkyriy 
Thar  sail  nn  pervJI,  that  may  be. 
Dry  ve  me  efi«o-iy-.«">  to  the  se. 
Myne  anentnr  her  tak  will  I, 
Quhethir  it  he  e<fii!l  or  angry.' - 

•  Brothv  r.'  he  >ij.l    •  "t'n  thou  will  sua, 
ft  is  gude  that  we  >amyn  ta 

Di*«ese  or  ev.  or  (layne  or  play, 
Eftyr  a-f  Gml  will  ws  pnrway.'* 


9  Bereare.!.— «  M  ■n.- 
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And  «en  men  sajria  that  the  P«nj 

Myn  lienrtafe  will  ocoopr  ; 

And  hb  menye  m  ner  wf  lyis, 

That  WM  djiipytu  mooy  wyM  ; 

6a  we  and  wenfei  •am  off*  tha  diipyta 

And  that  may  we  haiffdone  aim  tite  ;a 

For  thai  ly  tcaiftlr,'  but  dredinf 

Ofl'  w»,  or  off  oar  her  cnmmynf . 

And  tboncbt  we  slepand  dew  thain  iD, 

RpprniTtharof  na  man  sail. 

For  wnrayonr  na  foirc  xald  ma, 

dnhethir  he  niyrht  oan'om  hU  fa 

Throw  vtrenth,  or  throw  iutelt<^ ; 

Bot  that  fad  faith  ay  baldyn  be.'  " 

BARBOUK'a  Brue§,  Book  ir.  ▼.  I. 


NotkSB. 


Jtow  ask  fou  whence  tMat  wondrous  lifkt, 
Whoge  fairif  glow  be/tuUed  their  eight  7 
It  ne*er  wae  known.— V.  451. 

The  lollowinf  are  the  wordu  of  an  in^nioo*  cwrefipondent, 
u>  whonc  I  am  obliged  for  much  information  mpecting  Turn- 
berry  and  itA  neighborhood.  "  The  only  tradition  now  re- 
membned  of  the  landing  of  Robert  the  Bmre  in  Carrick,  re- 
late to  the  fire  teen  by  him  from  the  NIe  of  Arran.  It  is  utiU 
feoftally  reported,  and  relij^ionaly  believed  by  many,  that 
tbia  fire  wa*  really  the  work  of  wpematoral  power,  anaMeivted 
by  the  hand  of  any  mortal  being ;  and  it  ia  laid,  that,  for  mt- 
oral  centnriee,  the  flame  ro<«  yearly  on  the  aame  hoar  of  the 
■ane  night  of  the  year,  on  which  the  king  firrt  taw  it  from  the 
tarreli  of  Brodick  Castlo  ;  and  tiome  go  no  far  an  to  «ay,  that 
if  the  exact  time  were  known,  it  would  be  etill  leen.  That 
tbt«  •■pentitiouff  notion  is  very  ancient,  is  evident  from  the 
plaee  where  the  fire  i*  raid  to  have  appeared,  being  railed  the 
Bogles'  Brae,  beyond  the  remembrance  of  man.  In  support 
of  this  eorioas  belief,  it  is  said  thnt  the  practiiw  of  bnming 
heath  for  the  improvement  of  land  wa«  then  unknown ;  that 
a  spunkie  (Jack  oManthom>  coald  not  have  been  *em  across 
the  br<-adth  of  the  Forth  of  t'lyd**,  beiw-poii  Ayrsliiiv  and 
Airan  ;  and  that  the  courier  of  Bruce  wus  his  kincmnn,  and 
never 'OMpectiHl  of  trvachery." — Letter  from  Mr.  Jo«ieph  Train, 
of  Newton  Stuart,  author  of  an  infreiiiuun  Collection  of  Poems, 
illastrative  of  many  ancient  Tr»<litions  in  (Salloway  and  Ayr> 
shire.  Bdinbar;ph.  1814.  [Mr.  Train  made  a  journey  into  Ayr* 
shire  at  Sir  Walter  Scott's  requeMt,  on  pur|NMo  to  collect 
aei-arate  information  for  ibo  Note*  to  thi^  poem  ;  and  the 
reader  will  find  more  of  the  fruits  of  hi"*  lalKMrs  in  No»e  3  D. 
Tbii  w  the  same  gentleman  whow  friendly  a«si«tance  is  so 
ofton  acknowledged  in  the  Notes  and  Introductions  of  th« 
IVaveriey  Novels.] 


!  *: 


Note  8  C. 

Thef  gained  the  Chase,  a  vide  domain 
lAftJo^  *Me  Castir*e  eilran  rrign.—P.  451. 

The  Castle  of  Taml»eTry,  on  the  coast  of  Ayrshire,  was  the 
l«0|ierty  of  Robert  Bruce,  in  right  of  hi**  mother.  Lonl  Hailes 
mentions  tlie  following  remarkable  circuniMnnce  concerning 
the  mode  in  which  he  became  proprietor  of  it  : — "  Martha, 
Ccranteiw  of  Carrick  in  her  own  right,  tht*  wife  of  Robert 
Brace,  Ijord  of  Annandale.  bam  him  a  mn,  afterwards  Robert 
I.  i  1  Ith  Ja(y.  I?74>.  The  circumstances  of  her  marriage  were 
singqlar:  happening  to  meet  Robert  Bruce  in  her  domains, 
•namofad  of  him,  and  with  some  violence  led  him 


L 


1  A*< 


QukkJy.— S  OmiU-ntlr. 
t>t  Wtflsr  Sestt  bas  mismd  Mr.  Tmiu's  US.,  wbieh  gave  net 


tohareaatlaofTnnibany.  A  few  days  after  aha  mairied  bin, 
withoat  the  knowledge  of  the  relations  of  either  party,  and 
withoat  the  requisite  ooosent  of  the  kiqg.  The  king  instantly 
■eised  her  castle  and  whole  estates :  She  afterwards  atoned 
by  a  fine  far  her  feudal  delinqueacy.  Little  did  Alexander 
foresee,  thai,  from  this  anion,  the  restorer  of  the  Pcottish 
monarchy  was  to  arise." — Jinnale  •/  Seetfaiuf,  voL  U.  p.  180. 
The  same  obliging  conrcsiMwdent,  whom  I  have  quoted  in  the 
preoeding  note,  gives  me  the  following  aeoonat  of  the  preaeni 
state  of  the  nins  of  Tnmbeiry  : — "  Turnbeny  Point »  a  rock 
projeeting  into  the  sea ;  the  top  of  it  is  about  eighteen  teet 
above  high-water  mark.  Upon  thi«  lock  was  bailt  the  castle. 
Then  is  about  twentyfive  feet  high  of  the  wall  neat  to  the 
sea  yet  standing.  Upon  the  land  side  the  wall  is  only  about 
four  feet  high  ;  the  length  has  been  sixty  feet,  and  tha  breadth 
forty-five :  It  was sniroundcfl  by  a  ditch,  bot  that  is  now  near> 
ly  filled  op.  The  top  of  the  ruin,  rising  between  forty  and 
fifty  feet  above  the  water,  has  a  m^iestie  appearance  from  the 
sea.  There  b  not  much  local  tradition  in  the  vicinity  con- 
nected with  Bruce  or  his  history.  In  front,  however,  of  the 
rock,  upon  which  stands  Culzean  Castle,  is  the  mouth  of  a 
romantic  cavern,  called  the  Cove  of  Colean,  in  which  it  is 
said  Bruce  and  his  followera  concealed  themselves  immediately 
after  landing,  till  they  arranged  matters  for  their  farthtrr  en- 
terprises. Bums  mentions  it  in  the  poem  of  Hallowe'en.  The 
only  place  to  the  south  of  Tunilierry  worth  mentioning,  with 
reference  to  Bruce 's  history,  is  the  Weary  Nuik.  a  little  rc^ 
mantic  green  hill,  where  he  and  his  party  are  said  to  have 
rested,  after  assaulting  the  castle." 

Around  thu  CaMtle  of  Turnberry  was  a  level  plain  of  about 
two  miles  in  extent,  forming  the  castle  park.  There  could  be 
nothing,  I  am  informed,  more  beautiful  than  the  copsewood 
and  verdure  of  this  extensive  meadow,  before  it  was  invaded 
by  the  ploughshare. 


Note  8  D. 


The  Bruce  hnth  won  his  father's  haUt—V.  455. 

I  have  followed  the  flattering  and  pleasing  tradition,  that  the 
Bruce,  after  his  descent  uyton  the  coant  of  Ayrvbire,  actually 
gnine<l  |MiNfNe#ion  of  hiii  matenial  caxtlu.  But  the  traditior^ 
not  accurate.  Tlic  fact  i»,  that  ho  was  only  Mrong  enough  xo 
alarm  and  drive  in  the  ont|K>!<bi  of  the  English  garri'<on.  then 
commanded,  not  by  Ciilfunl,  as  a^umod  in  the  t<*xt.  Imt  by 
Pvn*y.  Neither  wan  Cliflbrd  olain  upon  thu  occa:*ion.  though 
he  had  several  skirminlici*  with  Bruce.  He  fell  aflerwanl.t  in 
the  battle  of  Banuoekbur-i.  Bruce,  aftiT  alarming  the  cuttle 
of  TurnlK>rry,  and  sn^pri^ing  Hime  part  of  the  gnrrifon.  who 
werv  i{uartere4l  without  the  walU  of  the  fortress,  retreated  into 
tlie  montitainons  part  of  Carrick.  and  there  made  hiniiiflf  ko 
strong,  that  the  Englii>h  were  obli::ed  to  evacuate  Turnberry. 
and  at  length  the  Cihlle  of  Ayr.  Many  of  hi*  benetnnioni*  and 
royal  gifu  aitevt  hitt  attachment  to  the  hereditary  followent  of 
his  house,  in  this  part  of  tiie  country. 

It  is  generally  known  that  Bruce,  in  conse4|nence  of  bi«  dis. 
treMtex  after  the  liattle  of  Methven.  was  affected  by  a  s<>i>rhutic 
disorder,  which  wa*  then  called  a  leprosy.  It  it  ^id  b«'  expe- 
rientred  benefit  from  the  u>e  of  a  medicinal  spring,  about  a 
mile  north  of  the  town  of  Ayr,  calleil  iVom  that  circuniilance 
King'rt  Ki>x.  The  following  is  the  tradition  of  the  eonniry. 
collected  by  Mr.  Train  :— "  After  Robert  ascended  tlie  throne, 
he  founded  the  priory  of  Dominican  monks,  every  one  of  whons 
wa.<4  under  the  obligation  of  putting  up  to  llea\en  a  prayer 
once  every  week-tlay,  and  twice  in  holydays.  for  the  recovery 
of  the  kiiis  ;  and.  after  his  death,  ihewe  maM4>fi  were  coiitiniie<l 
for  the  M\  ing  of  hi-  m>uI.  The  rains  of  this  old  monastery  art 
now  neariy  level  with  the  ground.     Robert  likewise  caused 


fatoktati-'n  4««CT{bm1  bflnw. 
fluskc  tkis  eorrvetioa.— ins. 


1/  ,  I,  r.  CftMQ  F'gi*,  thr  name  of  th«  roval 
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kouw*  to  Im  bnilt  ronnd  the  well  of  Kin^'f  Case,  for  eight 
lepets.  and  allowed  eight  bolls  of  oatmeal,  and  jC38  Scotch 
money,  per  annum,  to  each  pen«n.  Thme  dotiations  wmv  laid 
upon  the  land*  of  Follarton.  and  an  now  payable  by  the  Duke 
of  Portland.  The  farm  of  tinielii,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Ayr, 
ha»  to  give,  if  required,  a  certain  qoajitity  of  9>traw  for  the 
leptMH*  beds,  and  00  mnoh  to  thatch  their  houMn  annually* 
Barii  leprous  perwon  had  a  drinking-horn  provided  him  by  the 
king,  which  continued  to  be  hereditary  in  the  house  to  which 
ii  was  fint  grantetl.  One  of  tbo«e  identical  horns,  of  very 
carious  workmanship,  was  in  the  possession  of  the  late  Colonel 
Fullarton  of  that  Ilk." 

My  correspondent  proceeds  to  mention  some  curious  rem- 
nants of  antiquity  mpecting  this  foundation.  "In  compli- 
ment to  Sir  William  Wallace,  the  great  deliverer  of  his  conn- 
try.  King  Robert  Rruce  invested  the  descendants  of  that  hero 
with  the  right  of  placing  all  the  lepeis  upon  tlte  establis^hment 
of  King's  Case.  This  patronage  continued  in  the  family  of 
Craigte«  till  it  was  sold  along  with  the  landii  of  the  late  Sir 
""homas  Wallace.  Tbe  Bnrgh  of  Ayr  then  purchased  thu  right 
jf  applying  the  donations  of  King's  Case  to  the  support  of  the 
pooi4K>use  of  Ayr.  The  lepers*  charter«totie  wan  a  baKaliic 
block,  exactly  the  shape  of  a  sheep's  kidney,  and  weighing 
an  Aynhire  boll  of  meal.  The  surface  of  this  stone  being 
as  smooth  as  glaM.  there  was  not  any  othi'r  way  of  liAing  it 
than  by  taming  the  hollow  to  the  ground,  there  extpriding  the 
arms  along  each  Mle  of  the  stone,  and  clasjting  ilie  hands  in 
the  cavity.  Young  lails  were  alwayi  conxiilt-rvd  jib  ilvM^niug 
to  be  ranked  among  men.  wlun  they  could  htt  tlie  blue  «tone 
of  King's  Case.  It  always  lay  be»ide  the  well,  till  a  few  years 
ago,  when  some  Englixh  dragoons  eui>ain|MHl  nt  that  place 
wantonly  broke  It,  since  which  the  fragments  have  been  kept 
by  Uie  freemen  of  Pmiwiek  in  a  place  of  st*curity.  Thrn*  is 
one  of  the**  charter^ones  at  the  village  of  Old  Daily,  in 
Carrick,  which  has  become  more  celebrated  by  the  following 
event,  which  hapiwned  only  a  few  years  a;;o : — The  village 
of  New  Doily  being  now  Urgt-r  than  the  old  place  of  the  same 
name,  the  inhabitant*'  insisted  that  the  cliarter-Ntone  should  be 
removed  from  the  oKI  town  to  the  new,  but  the  [leople  of  Old 
Daily  were  unwilling  to  part  with  their  ancient  right.  De- 
mands and  remonstrances  wero  made  on  each  side  without 
^^>t,  till  at  last  man,  woman,  and  child,  of  IkhIi  villages. 
marched  out  and  by  one  de^>|M•rate  engagement  put  an  end  to  a 
war.  the  commencement  of  which  no  (lerfon  then  living  re- 
membered. JuHtiee  and  victory,  in  this  i nuance,  bein;;  of  the 
same  party,  the  villagers  of  the  old  town  of  Dai'.y  now  enjoy 
the  pleasure  of  keeping  the  biiwstnnr  unmolested.  Meal 
privileges  arp  often  attached  to  some  of  these  utoiies.  In  Gii^ 
van,  if  a  man  can  set  his  back  against  one  of  the  above  de- 
scription, he  is  supposed  not  liable  to  be  amssted  for  debt,  nor 
can  cattle,  it  is  imagined,  be  poinded  as  long  as  they  are  fas- 
tened to  the  Mime  stone.  That  stones  were  often  used  ks  sym- 
bola  to  denote  the  right  of  ponsesning  land,  before  the  use  of 
writtea  documents  became  general  in  Scotland,  is,  I  think, 
exceedingly  probable.  The  charter^tooe  of  Invrmem  is  still 
kept  with  great  care,  set  in  a  frame,  and  hooped  with  iron,  at 
the  market-plaee  of  that  town.  It  is  called  by  the  inhabitants 
of  that  district  Clack  na  Conddin.  I  think  it  is  very  likely 
that  Carey  has  mentioned  thi^  stone  in  his  poem  of  Craig  Pha- 
deriek.  This  is  only  a  ronji>cture,  as  I  have  never  Men  that 
work.  While  the  famons  marble  chair  was  allowed  to  remain 
at  Peooa,  it  was  oonaiderBd  as  the  cfaarterstooe  of  tbe  kingdom 
•rSeodaad." 


N0R8E. 
•  Brinf  ktre,**  Ac  said,  "  (A«  iMzer*  f»ur, 
Mf  mtkUfaikert  Uved  offmrt.*'—V.  455. 

I  wen  larfe  drinking-cups,  or  gobleta. 
•f  th«D  oecurs  in  a  con  >rs  inventory  «^  the  treasure  and  jew- 


els of  King  Jamea  lU.,  which  will  be  pubUsfaed,  wiih  olbcs 
curious  do^'uments  of  antiquity,  by  my  friend,  Blr.  Th»msi 
Thomson,  D.  Register  of  Scotland,  under  the  title  of  **  A  Co^ 
lection  of  InveutorieH.  and  other  Records  of  the  Royai  Want- 
robe,  Jewel-Ilon<w,"  &c.  I  copy  the  pav>age  in  which  meutioi^ 
is  made  of  tlie  maxetw.  and  aboofa  habiliment.  call«d  *•  Kii.* 
Robert  Broce's  «erk."  i.e.  skirt,  meaning,  perha|is.  hi*  »hiri 
of  mail ;  although  no  other  arms  are  mentioned  in  tbe  invtin- 
tory.  It  might  have  been  a  relic  of  more  saocufied  description. 
a  penance  shirt  perhaps. 

Extract  frotm  "  Inventnrt  sf  ane  PktU  of  tkt  Owld  wmJ 
di'i.'rrr  contffit  and  mweomjfrit,  Jowe^iis.  mud  siCArr  Stm_f 
prrtfiming  to  UmtjukUe  oure  Sovetant  i^ords  Fkdrr,  iMat 
ke  had  in  Depois  the  Tfme  of  his  Drceis,  and  tk*.- 
come  to  the  Handts  of  eure  Sooerune  Lord  that  nom  is. 

M.CCCC.LXXXVIIi." 

"  Memorandum  fundin  in  a  bandit  kist  like  a  faiderknit.* 
in  the  fyr^t  tJie  grete  chenye*  of  gold,  voi 
sex  liukis. 

Item,  thre  plati<  of  silver. 

Item,  tuelf  salfatis.' 

Item,  fyAene  di»cheis<  ouregilt. 

Item,  a  grete  gilt  plate. 

Item,  twaigrete  bawingis^  ooregilL 

lum,  roL'R  Masaris.  callku  Kino  Robkrt  the  \ 

with  a  cover. 
Item,  a  grete  eok  maid  of  silver. 

Item,  the  hede  of  wilver  of  aiie  of  the  covens  of  auwar. 
Item,  a  fare  dialle.* 
Item,  twa  katiin  of  knyffis.'' 
Item,  a  |>aK  of  auld  knilfis. 
Item,  takin  be  the  smyih  that  opinnil  the  lokkb,  in  fold  faoftj 

deniyi'*. 
Item,  in  Inglys  gratis" xxiiii.  li.  and  tbe  aaid  sUm 

given  again  to  the  lakariit  of  hym. 
Item,  resna\  it  in  the  cloMiai  of  Davidin  tour,  ane  haly  water/ai 

of  Mlver,  twa  boxis,  a  cageat  tnme.  a  glas  with  foi»>waur 

a  dosoune  of  torchis,  King  Rourrt  Brlcii*  Sbrk." 

The  real  use  of  the  anti(]uarian's  stndiea  is  to  briag  the 
minute  information  winch  he  collects  to  bear  upon  poinis  ol 
history.  Fur  exani|tle.  in  the  inventory  I  have  jasft  quoted. 
there  i*  given  llie  content**  of  the  blaek  kist,  ur  c)ie«t.  beloo^ 
ing  to  James  III.,  which  was  hi«  strong  box,  and  containnl  a 
quantity  of  treasure,  in  money  and  jeweb,  sur^iaMiif  what 
mi^ht  have  been  at  the  perio«i  ex|tected  of  "  poor  Sooilaad's 
gear.'*  This  illnstrates  and  antlientii*ates  a  striking  paisa^* 
in  the  history  of  the  house  of  I>ouglas.  by  Hume  of  Uodsrroft. 
The  last  Rari  of  Douglas  (of  the  elder  branch)  had  been  ic- 
duced  to  monastic  seclusion  in  the  Abbey  of  Lindoces,  by  Jaate* 
II.  Janice  III.,  m  lii«diiitresM!S.  would  willingly  have  rwmlled 
him  to  public  lite,  ami  made  him  his  lieutetiaut.  '*  But  be,*' 
say«  GodiH-roft.  "  lailen  with  yeaiH  and  oltl  age.  and  weary  of 
troubles.  r\<fu>fed,  saying.  Sir.  you  have  kee|it  mce,  and  your 
hlaek  coffer  in  Steriing.  too  long,  neither  of  as  can  lioe  yon 
any  good :  I,  becao<«  my  friends  have  foruiken  me.  and  luv 
followen  and  dependers  are  fallen  from  me,  beuking  tb«jn- 
aeivea  to  other  masters ;  and  your  black  trunk  is  too  fame  hmm 
yoo,  and  your  eoemim  are  between  you  and  it :  or  (as  oCb«a 
say)  baeanse  there  was  in  it  a  sort  of  black  c«yiie,  that  Iha 
king  bad  caascd  to  be  coyned  by  the  advice  of  hiscoartiin; 
wbieb  noneyes  (saith  he)  vir.  if  you  had  pot  oat  at  tbe  Cm, 
tbo  poople  would  have  taken  it ;  aiui  if  yoo  bad  vapbyad 
nee  la  doe  time,  I  might  have  done  yon  service.  Bat  aov 
tbeia  is  noao  that  will  uke  notice  of  nao,  aor  meddJa  willi 


I  Osrd-v{a,or  wine-«ooW.— f  OiAin.— 3  Kelt  -c^tUti.  saaently  ta»  ei|sil 
of  KMeh  cariooa  vorknuuiahip. — i  Diibct.— 4  lIsiiiM     t  DU.— v  Ctea  ^ 
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roar  laoaey.*'— -Humb'i  HitUty  gftke  Hvtut  of  DougU$y 

fol.  fidin.  1M4,  p.  206. 


Note  8  F. 
Armui  oid  friends  t  and  gather  new. — P.  455. 

As  won  M  it  WM  known  in  Kyle,  waya  mncient  tradition, 
ilimt  Robert  Broce  bad  landed  in  Carrick,  with  the  intention 
uf  recovering  the  crown  of  Scotland,  the  Laird  of  Cmigie.  and 
fbrty^eigbt  men  in  hb  immediate  neighborhood,  declared  in 
favor  of  their  l«f  itimate  prince.  Brnce  granted  them  a  tract 
of  land,  still  retained  by  the  freemen  of  Newton  to  this  day. 
The  original  charier  was  lost  when  the  |iestilence  was  raging 
at  Ayr  ;  bat  it  was  renewed  by  one  of  the  Jameses,  and  is  dated 
at  FaalkUnd.  The  freemen  of  Newtoil  were  formerly  offioen 
by  rotation.  The  Provost  of  Ayr  at  one  time  was  a  freeman 
of  Newloa,  and  it  happened  to  be  his  torn,  while  provost  in 
Ayr,  to  be  officer  in  Newton,  both  of  which  offices  he  dis- 
charged at  the  same  time. 

The  forest  of  Selkirk,  or  Ettrick,  at  this  period,  occupied  all 
the  district  which  retains  that  drnuminatioo,  and  embraced 
the  neighboring  dales  of  Twecddale,  and  at  least  the  Upper 
Ward  of  Clydesdale.  All  that  tract  was  probably  as  waste  as 
it  is  mountainoas,  ami  co%'ered  with  the  remain*  of  the  ancient 
Caledonian  Forest,  which  is  supposed  to  have  stretched  from 
Cbovtot  Hills  as  far  as  Hamilton,  and  to  have  comiHvhended 
even  a  part  of  \yi»liire.  At  the  fatal  battle  of  Falkirk,  Sir 
John  Stewart  of  Bookill,  brother  to  the  e^teward  of  Scotland, 
conmaoded  the  archers  of  Selkirk  Forest,  who  fell  around 
the  dead  body  of  their  leader.  The  Engluh  historians  have 
comoieaiorated  the  tall  and  stately  penons,  as  well  as  the 
answerving  faith,  of  these  forostcra.  Nor  has  their  interesting 
fall  awaped  tha  notice  of  an  elt^ant  modem  poetess,  whose 
tabject  led  her  to  treat  of  that  calamitous  engagement. 

*'  The  glanee  of  the  mom  had  sparkled  bright 
On  their  plumage  green  and  their  actoni  light ; 
The  bogle  was  strung  at  each  hunter's  side, 
As  they  had  been  boond  to  the  chaiie  to  ride ; 
But  the  bogle  is  mnte,  and  the  nhaftii  are  spent, 
The  arm  unnerved  and  the  bow  onbent. 
And  the  tired  forester  in  laid 
Far,  far  from  the  clustering  grecnwoo«l  shade  ! 
Sore  have  they  toil'd — tbey  ar«  fallen  asleep. 
And  their  slumber  i^  heavy,  and  doll,  and  deep  I 
When  over  their  bones  the  gnuw  shall  wave. 
When  the  wild  winds  over  their  tombs  Hhall  rave. 
Memory  shall  lean  on  their  graves,  and  tell 
How  Selkirk's  hunters  bold  around  old  Stewart  fell  !*' 

Wallac  B.  or  the  Fifrkt  of  F^ttkirk  [by  Miss 
UoLFOBD],  Loftd.  4to.  ItXK),  pp.  170-1. 


Note  3  G. 


When  Bruce* »  banner  had  victorious  Jote^d, 

0*er  lA>udoiin*s  mountain,  and  in  Ury's  vait. — P.  45(1. 

The  6i«t  important  oilvantage  gain<>d  by  Brace  afVer  land- 
ing at  Tumberry,  was  over  Aymer  de  Valence,  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke, the  same  by  whom  he  had  been  defeated  near  Mrth- 
reo.  Tbey  met,  as  has  been  said,  by  appointment,  at  Lon- 
donhill,  in  the  west  of  Scotland.  Pembroke  sustained  a 
defeat ;  and  from  that  time  Wtwce  was  at  the  head  of  a  con- 
siderable flying  army.  Yet  he  was  subsequently  obliged  to 
retreat  into  Abcrde<>n«hire,  and  was  there  assailed  by  Coosyn, 
Bari  of  Rorhau,  tleniruu*  to  avenge  the  death  of  hb  relative, 
he  RM  Comyn,  nnif  sup|iorted  by  a  body  of  English  troo|>« 
inder  Philip  de  .M oubray.  Brnce  was  ill  at  the  time  of  a  eerof- 
ilons  dieonier,  bat  took  horse  to  meet  hb  enemiee,  altboogh 


obliged  to  be  rapported  on  either  ride.    He  was  victorioos,  nod 
it  ia  aoid  that  the  agitotton  of  Ma  apirita  reatored  hb  health. 


Note  8  H. 

When  English  kleod  eft  deluged  Douglas-dale.— 1\  456. 

The  **  good  Lord  Jamea  9f  Dooglaa,*'  daring  Cfaeae  commo> 
tioos,  often  took  firon  the  English  hb  own  castle  of  Douglas, 
bat  being  nnable  to  garrbon  it,  contented  himself  with  destroy- 
ing the  fortifications,  and  retiring  into  the  mountains.  As  a 
reward  to  hb  patriotism,  it  b  said  to  have  been  prophesied, 
that  how  often  soerer  Dooglos  Castle  slrauld  be  destroyed,  it 
•honld  always  again  rise  more  magnificent  from  its  roina. 
Upon  one  of  these  oecasions  he  used  fearful  craelty,  oausing 
all  the  store  of  provisiooa,  which  the  English  hod  laid  up  in 
hb  castle  to  be  heaped  together,  bursting  the  wine  and  beer 
casks  among  the  wheat  and  flour,  slaughtering  the  cattle  upon 
the  some  spot,  and  upon  the  top  of  the  whole  cutting  the  throats 
of  the  English  prisoners.  Thb  pleasantry  of  the  "  good  Lord 
James"  b  commemorated  under  the  name  of  tlie  Douglases 
Larder.  A  more  pleasing  ule  of  chivalry  b  recorded  by  Godv 
croft. — "  By  thb  means,  and  such  othiT  ezploit<i.  he  so  aflfrighi- 
ed  the  enemy,  that  it  was  counted  a  matter  of  great  jeopardie 
to  keep  this  castle,  which  began  to  be  called  the  adttenturouh 
(or  hazardous)  Castle  of  Douglas  ;  whereupon  Sir  John  Wal- 
ton being  in  suit  of  an  Englbh  lady,  she  wrote  to  him,  that 
when  he  had  kept  the  adventurous  Ca«tle  of  Donglas  seven 
yean,  then  he  might  think  himself  worthy  to  l<o  a  suitor  to  her. 
Upon  this  ocrajfiion  Walton  look  n|K>n  him  the  keeping  of  it, 
and  succeeded  toThru«wall,  but  he  ran  the  same  fortune  with 
the  rest  that  were  before  him.  For  Sir  Jameti,  having  fint 
dre<«ed  an  ambuscado  near  onto  the  place,  he  made  fourteen 
of  his  men  take  so  many  sacks,  and  fill  them  with  grasn,  as 
though  it  hafl  been  com,  which  they  carried  in  the  way  to 
Lanark,  the  chief  market  town  iu  that  county  :  so  hopii^  to 
draw  forth  the  captain  by  that  bait,  and  either  to  take  him  or 
the  castle,  or  lioth.  Neither  was  thb  exiiecution  frustrated, 
fur  the  captaiu  did  bite,  and  came  forth  to  have  taken  tliLi  vic- 
tual (as  he  snppo«e<l).  But  ere  he  could  n>ach  thete  carriers. 
Sir  Jamey,  with  his  company,  had  gotten  Iirtwcen  the  caotle 
and  him  ;  and  these  disguised  carriers,  seeing  the  capuin  fol 
lowing  after  them,  did  quickly  cast  oflT  their  sackn,  mounted 
themwlves  on  horseback,  and  met  »he  rapt'iiu  with  a  sharp 
encounter,  being  so  much  the  more  amaxed,  as  it  wa.<i  un- 
looked  for :  wherefore,  when  he  saw  tliece  carrier*  metamor- 
pho«e<l  into  warrior*,  and  ready  to  afvault  him,  fearing  tliat 
which  was,  that  there  was  some  train  laid  for  them,  he  turned 
about  to  have  retired  to  his  ca«tle,  but  there  he  aliH)  met  with 
hb  enemies  ;  between  which  two  companies  he  aud  his  whole 
followers  were  slaiu,  so  that  none  escaped  ;  the  captain  after- 
wards being  marched,  they  found  (as  b  rejrarted)  his  mi»- 
tmn's  letter  about  him." — UuMc't  Histerfofthe  House  of 
Douglas,  fol.  pp.  S9,  30.^. 


Note  8  1. 

Jindflerjf  FAwtrd  rented  stent  8t.  JokH.—?.  456. 

"  John  de  ?t.  John,  with^  15,000  horsemen,  had  advanced 
to  oppose  the  inroad  of  the  Scots.  By  a  forc4-d  march  be  en- 
deavored to  sur]Mfise  them,  but  intelligence  of  hi*  motions  was 
timeously  received.  The  courage  of  Ed  wartl  Bruce,  approach- 
ing to  temerity,  frequently  enabled  him  to  achieve  what  men 
of  more  judicions  valor  woold  never  have  attempieil.  He  o^ 
dered  the  infantry,  and  the  meaner  sort  of  hb  army,  to  intrvneh 
themeelves  in  strong  narrow  ground.  He  himself,  with  fifty 
horsemen  well  haroesoed,  issued  forth  under  cover  of  a  thick 

1  Thk  h  Iks  Ibndstwo  of  (ke  4vtlMr*B  lert  roaMies,  CuMtU  Drn'tge^ 


hou«m  to  he  hailt  roiiml  the  well  of  King's  Caw.  Tor  eight 
le|H-n.  and  ailownl  ei^ht  boll*  of  oatmeal,  and  JMi  Scotch 
money.  |M-r  fiiimiin,  lo  earh  |ieiv>ii.  The*>e  donalioiif  wen*  laid 
u|Miii  I  he  laiuUot'  Fullartoii.  and  are  now  payable  by  the  Duke 
of*  INirtliind.  The  lariii  of  b:iieU,  in  the  neigliborbood  of  Ayr. 
hat  tu  ;:i%'e,  if  required,  a  it-rtaiii  i|aniiiity  of  Mraw  for  tlie 
ic)h>rt'  ImU,  and  ko  ninrh  to  ihaiuh  their  honven  annaaIlF> 
K.ieti  leproUH  ))er-on  hail  a  drink inu-ltorii  |irovided  him  by  tho 
king,  wiiivh  continued  to  lie  hirtrditary  in  the  hou^e  to  which 
ii  won  rir»t  granted.  One  of  tlio«e  identical  honv,  of  %-ery 
curiout  workmanship,  wai  in  the  poweiiiion  of  the  late  Colonel 
Fullarton  of  that  Ilk." 

My  com>fl|iondeni  )irooe«d»  to  mention  rame  curionM  n*ro- 
nania  of  aniiijuity  i-i»|iei'ti!ix  thifi  foundation.  "In  compli- 
mriit  lo  tfir  William  Wallat-e.  tlie  great  delivi-n-r  of  hi*  vounr 
try.  King  Robert  Rruce  inve<ktr^  tlte  deM-endani^  of  thai  hero 
with  the  rielit  of  placing  all  the  le|)er>  u|Kin  the  (iiiabli>hnient 
of  Knig'H  Caw.  Thin  |»aironage  continueti  in  the  family  of 
(Tnti»ie,  till  it  wan  wold  along  with  the  lando  of  the  late  Sir 
""homaii  Wallace.  The  Burgh  of  Ayr  then  pur«.*lia<<>d  the  rigfit 
jf  applying  the  donaiioiiH  of  King'ii  Caai-  to  Ibe  nupiiort  of  the 
INMN^hoaM*  of  Ayr.  The  le|ien'  cbarti-r-f<tone  wu*  a  ba>altic 
block,  exactly  (he  fkha|ie  of  a  Mhifp'a  kidni'V.  and  weighing 
an  Ayndiiiv  IhiII  of  nwal.  The  vnrfac^  of  thi«  Mone  being 
a*  iimiKith  84  gla4,  there  wan  not  any  olhi-r  w:iy  of  lining  it 
than  by  turning  the  hollow  lo  the  ground,  tlM-n-  exti  uiiing  the 
arm*  along  each  tiide  of  ihi'  >iune,  and  c'uM}iing  liit-  linniU  in 
the  cavity.  Yuoiig  tail*  wcp' always  itHi-nli  n-.l  m  i}«-or\ing 
to  In>  ranke«l  anumg  men.  wh«n  ihry  cuuld  lift  ilie  biucMone 
of  Kiiig'ii  Cav.  It  alw.-iirt  lay  lK-*ide  the  u  ell,  till  a  frw  yean 
ago,  when  mme  Kng!i>h  dr.igoono  eniMiii|Htl  .-ii  that  phut* 
wantonly  bnike  it,  Mm-e  which  the  fni£nienl<t  h.ive  UtMi  kept 
by  the  fr\fnn-n  i»l"  Pn'j-iwirk  in  a  placi-  of  «>vuriiy.  Tl.frf  is 
one  i»f  ihi-o'-  rh.irli-r^loiii'*  at  the  \illn';e  of  tHd  Dady.  in 
Carrii'k.  »lii»«h  li.t>  b<-4'iMne  niori*  celeliraied  b)  ili»'  ro'.lowing 
e*ciil.  which  liap|R>iiiil  only  a  few  year*  :iso  : — The  \illage 
of  NfW  Daily  iK-iii:;  now  l.tr^'.-r  than  tin*  old  plan-  ut'llu-  »ame 
name,  the  inhnbi'.nnl-  in<ii«toil  that  the  cliarliT-^'liirie  should  be 
l^'niovisl  frum  the  uid  town  lo  I  lit  new.  but  tin-  )M-oplc  of  Old 
Uaity  were  onwiPiiiff  to  part  with  the^r  amieni  ri-hl.  De- 
mand* and  rvnioiii>iraneni  were  maile  on  raoh  «iilc-  without 
fvl.  till  at  laM  nun.  woniiii.  anil  rhi!!.  ul'  iNith  \inn:;iv. 
nlnnl  <Mii  ."in-l  by  oih*  ili-*!*!  riif  «>i.s-i!:;-iii-i-t  ,iij|  an  i-nil  lo  a 
war.  ihe  it>inn)i-n^-enic!  t  of  uhu-h  r.o  (■-rM>ti  l!i-n  liii>i<;  n- 
nii'iiib- ntl.  Ju>ti-f  and  ti-hirj.  i;i  llii-  iii»i;iiiip.  Lk-iu.'  of  ihe 
fciin-  I'irty,  the  \i.'as'r«  of  ili-  old  town  of  Da;  )  nuw  mjoy 
thf  pli'a»nre  of  kf.'|ii:i:;  rhe  /'/«#-;</ m.-  uiiiiin'- -ii-.i.  |.:,.:,l 
|tnviU«i-<  an-  oft^ii  attai-heil  to  -onif  of  llu-^'  •.foif.  In  <iir^ 
van,  if  a  man  can  v^i  hi*  bark  nsaiii>t  one  of  ih--  .ilmvr  di>- 
K-n|iii<m,  liH  IS  «up;io^il  not  liabl.»  lo  Ik-  arr.'!.ii'.l  iur  debt,  nor 
can  cattle,  ii  i*  luiAi'tur-d.  Iv  {.oiiidcd  ao  long  ar  tlicv  an*  faa- 
teneil  lo  the  ^anl♦^  -loii-.  That  •loni-*  »«.p«  olli-n  u<fd  ikt  >vni- 
h€>l*  to  dt-noT.-  thi-  r:jli!  of  )Hw-«^ing  lain'.  iN-lore  (he  nv  of 
wrilien  dm-uinent*  b*-cain>*  ffi-nenil  in  Si-oi!nii.i.  i:..  I  think. 
excmli..c'j  mbilii.*.  Til**  cliartcr^ione  of  lnvinii-«i  i«  »tdi 
kept  With  great  f.-ir*.  m-i  i  i  .-»  franii^.  .in  I  hoopi-«l  uiih  iro",  ai 
the  m3rkei-|Hni-i-  of  i hit  towi.  It  i-,  i-all.-il  bv  rh.*  pdiabiian:* 
of  that  dMriit  *'  .vk  na  Cmu  l.lin.  I  think  ii  i*  v.-n  likely 
that  Carey  hv  ini-iiti.ir>iM>  thi*  "tone  in  hi*  jiof'rn  nf  Crai^  Pha- 
denek.  Thi»  in  nnly  a  fonj.'-lure.  a#  I  have  iii>vi  r  »>-eii  that 
work.  While  the  famons  marble  rhair  wa«  a)!owe<!  to  r<'main 
At  Scoon.  it  waj  con*idereil  a*  the  charter-«tone  of  the  kingdom 
«f  Scotland." 


j  elf  of  King  Jamea  HI.,  which  will  be  publiaheil.  with  ochn 
cnriou*  ducoinfutit  of  antiquity,  by  wy  frieiid.  Mr.  Thomitr 
I  ThoiiiMin.  I>.  Rr^Mer  of  Siwtlaiid,  under  the  tillp  of  "  A  Col- 
:  lection  of  Inveiiiorii-k,  and  oth«T  ReeonU  of  the  Royal  Ward- 
robe. Jfwel-HoUMr,"  4tc.  I  copy  the  |ia<«>Bge  in  which  mrniiori 
in  inaile  of  Ibe  mazir*.  ami  alwof  a  habiliment,  callnl  >*  Kii.j 
RoImtI  Hrnce'H  M-rk."  i.e.  skirt,  meaning,  perhajw.  hi*  ^hiii 
of  mail;  although  uo  otlu-r  arriM  kk  mentioned  in  the  iii\(-n- 
tory.  It  might  have  been  u  relic  of  mocv  »aiittJlied  devcripliori. 
a  peiiani*«  bhirt  perhafM. 

Ettrnrt  from  '*  Imrentarr  of  ane  Pnrtt  •/  IkP  O^id  ami 
Si.  rrr  comitnt  and  mmcom grit,  Jotpr,iif,  Mmd  mUirr  Stuf 
ptrUimimff  to  l/HH/mhile  omre  iiovrt«nt  ijtrds  Fu4er,  tAa* 
Me  had  im  ttrfoi*  the  Tftmr  «/  ki*  iJteris,  amd  IA«' 
cumf  to  tkr  Jiiimdtii  of  eure  Jterrrciie  J-^rd  that  »ym  u, 
M.ii  rr. Lxxwiii." 

"  Memorandum  fnndin  in  a  bandit  kiit  like  a  fafJvrwat,' 
in  the  tyrxt  the  grete  uheiiye*  of  gold,  coutruaml  keria  mean 

M'\  linki!t. 

Jtrm,  tlire  plaiii  of  »itver. 

Itrm.  tuelf  Maifatii.* 

Jtim.  lyfleiie  liirt-heii*  ouregilt. 

Ittm,  a  gieie  gilt  plate. 

/ff  IN,  Iwa  irrfie  ba«<iiigi4^  ouregilt. 

/r<m.  >oi  K  .>Uhaxis,  callkd  Kixe  Robkrt  tbb  Bbocm* 

wi:h  a  co*ir. 
IHm.  a  sr«  ti'  cok  maid  of  silver. 

ttrm,  the  IumI**  of  silver  of  anc  of  the  covcria  of  naar. 
Ittm,  a  fari>  iliallc." 
ilrm,  iwa  kaM«  of  knvtTlM.' 
Itim,  u  pan>  of  auld  knilli*. 
Itrm,  la.kiii  Ik-  I  he  hni\ih  that  opinnit  the  lokkiv,  in  gold  fowty 

dfniyio. 
Itini.  i:i  Iiislyti  pn>ii»" xxuii.  Ii.  and  tlie  aaid  lilnr 

giieii  a:;ai:i  tu  (lie  takari*of  liym. 
Itim,  r«-'««aiii  in  ihe  i-lu^nai  of  Davidi«  toor.  ane  haly  waier^ai 

of  >iUrr.  tua  lio\i«.  a  i-ageai  lumr*.  a  gini  wiih  i^N^waler 

a  (]i>M>uni'  of  (iin-hi*.  King  R<ibkrt  Bairiii  Sbrkl." 


Thi*  r-al  u-e  of  (li« 
niiiiiiSf  iti'urinaliini  »  i 
liMtirv.  F<ir  i'\aiti|.l<' 
ih» ■^'  i«  gi\i-ri  lin-  «Ai..t  ■ 


Mi'iijunrian'n  «tndien  i«  lo  hriag  the 
■-■Ii  he  coiUi'i'*  lo  li-ar  Ufiori  {ioiiii«  oJ 
III  I  he  iii\eiilur)-  1  \\:i\f  ju*t  i|uifti«. 
if  the  if  flf*  K.jil.  itr  cb«*<l.  lieior*- 


Xote  3  E. 


"  Brine  her^."  hf  tatd.  *' tkf  mazrr*  fonr, 
Mf  noble  falkTB  Urtd  6/ yere."— P.  4j5. 

Thdc  aajieii  were  large  drir.kir.g-rnjit,  or  goh\^i».    Mention 
■f  them  oecB»*  ■■  ■  ^■"s  ••  *  inventory  of  tb*  r»«.i...n  tni]  j»w- 


i!i::  III  Jaiii>-«  IN.,  which  wai  \i\-  oiruii:;  Ik>x,  and  c«»nTa;:irHl  i 
i<un!il!:\  of  in-n^nn-,  in  nioney  and  jt-wtN,  ^ur;ia«>(ng  what 
rii!::>ii  ha%i'  Ih><mi  at  the  |h  r.u>l  cxi^i'ini  of  **  fmor  S«'ul)aDtf'« 
gear."  Tiii^  iiliiMraii'«  and  anth.-iiticate*  a  Mnkiii|;  |»aM>age 
in  llif  l.i»1iii)  iiI'tIi«>  liiin«f  of  IH^n^ln*.  by  Hum--  o!  <:ck-t-.-m^t 
Thi-  l.i»i  K-.r!  ot  Ikoii:;1n*  lof  the  ebier  lira  neb .  bait  :H>en  r^ 
i!ui.i--t  til  ii"»«ia»M'- -tM''ii«iii!i  iridic  AbtH.'^' of  I.iii>lure«.  h«  Janie« 
II.  Jaiiii-  III.,  in  Jii«  il>rri-«*<>.  would  »ii:jnj">  liavi- rv.-aS;e<: 
iiini  lo  I'uli!  I-  ".i:-.  :•■..!  niadc  liiin  hi-  licuienai.i.  •■  But  h-." 
^aj'  tlii-fo.  nif..  "  la  !•  II  u'lih  jt-ar-  an<t  uM  .ige.  an  J  w^arv  of 
imubic.  r  fu'f.l,  •aj.ig.  Sir.  jou  have  kit-jit  r.-.-.  a:..«  j^ur 
Mack  ri'ftrin  Srt-rl.ns.  ttK>  long,  neither  of  n*  can  lUte  \ot 
anv  simmI  :  I.  Inian^e  my  friend*  ha*e  for^kt-n  mr.  a-.nj  n.i 
foibiwi TH  and  ilf|M-n.<er^  are  fallen  from  nie.  U'lakiiig  ilien«- 
■eivew  to  other  iiia»irr>  :  and  \our  biat  k  irunk  i*  luu  I'unv  (run 
you,  and  }our  mcinie*  are  bctwivn  you  anil  it .  or  tm»  otbei* 
«ay>  because  thiTe  wa*  in  it  a  «on  of  blaek  eoyne.  that  tlw 
king  had  eausni  to  be  covneil  by  ihe  ud«ii*e  of  his  conrtjen; 
which  moneve*  («aitli  hei  Mr,  if  tou  haii  pat  out  at  the  fim. 
the  |ieople  would  bate  taken  it;  aniL  if  yoa  hatl  rniuiaicd 
nit-e  in  due  tnin*,  1  niichi  have  done  yoa  4er\icr.  Rat  imw 
there  i<  none  tiiai  wil:  take  noti(.«  of  me,  nor  meddic  wdk 


I 


I  n.-.H  \-p...-»t-.,  .-.. '. 

i*f  niii.'h  (iin--i.i  w   liviii- 


.-  s«>s:i>.— ass': 
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foor  oMmej/'—HuHK's  Hittoty  9f  tht  Hcmse  of  DongUM^ 
fol.  Edin.  llM4,  p.  206. 


NoTK  8  F. 
Aromst  oid  friend*^  and  gather  new. — P.  455. 

A*  Mon  w  it  WM  known  in  Kyle,  sayi  anei«nt  tndition, 
that  Robert  Brace  hail  landed  in  Carrick,  with  the  intention 
of  recovering  the  crown  of  Scotland,  the  Laird  of  Cmigie.  and 
ftirty-eight  men  in  hit  immediate  neighborhood,  declared  in 
favor  of  their  legitimate  prince.  Bmce  granteti  them  a  tract 
of  land,  itill  retained  by  the  freemen  of  Newton  to  this  day. 
The  original  charter  wan  lo»t  when  the  fientilence  wan  raging 
at  Ayr  ;  bat  it  waa  renewed  by  one  of  the  JaroeKs,  and  i«  dated 
at  Faalkland.  The  freemen  of  Newton  were  formerly  offioen 
by  rouiion.  The  ProvoKt  of  Ayr  at  one  time  waa  a  freeman 
of  Newton,  and  it  iiappened  to  be  hu  turn,  while  provoat  in 
Arr,  to  be  officer  in  Newtou,  both  of  which  offices  he  dii»- 
chaiged  at  the  same  time. 

The  forest  of  Selkirk,  or  Ettrick,  at  this  period,  occupied  all 
the  dintrict  which  retains  that  denomination,  and  embraced 
iJie  neighboring  dales  of  Tweeddale,  and  at  least  the  Upper 
Ward  of  Clydesdale.  All  that  tract  was  probably  as  waste  as 
it  is  mountainoas,  and  covered  wiili  the  remain*  of  the  ancient 
Caledonian  Forest,  which  is  supposed  lo  have  stretched  from 
Cheviot  Hilb  aa  far  as  Hamilton,  and  to  have  comprehended 
even  a  part  of  \yrshire.  At  the  fatal  battle  of  Falkirk,  Sir 
John  Stewart  of  Bonkill,  brother  to  the  t^teward  of  Scotland, 
commanded  the  archer*  of  Selkirk  Forest,  who  fell  around 
the  dead  body  of  their  leader.  The  English  historians  have 
commemorated  the  tall  and  stately  per«ion«,  as  well  as  the 
unswerving  faith,  of  tiiese  foresten.  Nor  has  tlieir  interesting 
fall  escaped  the  notice  of  an  eli'gant  modem  ]>oet«ss,  whose 
■abject  led  her  to  treat  of  that  calamitous  engagement. 

**  The  glanoe  of  the  mom  had  sparkird  bright 
On  their  plumage  green  and  tlfir  actunn  light ; 
The  bugle  was  Htrung  at  each  hunter'^  nide. 
As  they  had  been  l>ouml  to  the  chase  to  ride  ; 
But  the  bogle  ix  mnt»*.  and  the  Hhaftn  are  Bjient, 
The  arm  unnerved  and  tlio  Ik>w  uiihfnt, 
And  the  tired  forwiior  is  lai<l 
Far,  far  from  the  cluHtiTing  grf*i>nwo4xi  nhade  I 
Sore  have  they  toil'd — th««y  an*  fullt-ri  a-Ufp, 
And  their  slumlxT  it  h<'nvy.  and  dull,  and  deep  I 
When  over  their  bone*  tin*  gram  «hall  wave. 
When  the  wild  windx  over  thfir  IouiIm  «hall  rave, 
Memory  «hall  lean  on  their  prave^,  ami  tell 
How  Selkirk's  hunter*  In>I<I  around  old  Hiewart  fell !" 

Wali.a<  K.  or  the  Fight  of  Fnlkirk  [by  Mi.« 
HoLroRDJ.  Lond.  4to.  1809,  pp.  170-1. 


Note  3  G. 


When  Bruce* $  banner  had  rictoriouaftoui^d, 

0*er  Loudoun*s  mountain,  and  in  Urtf's  voir. — P.  456. 

The  finrt  important  advantage  gninotl  by  Bruce  after  land- 
ing at  TumU'rry,  waa  over  Aymer  de  Vnlenre,  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke, the  same  by  whom  he  had  l>een  defeated  near  Meth- 
ven.  They  met,  as  has  been  said,  by  appointment,  at  IjOU- 
donhill,  in  the  west  of  (Scotland.  Pembroke  snstained  a 
defeat ;  and  tram  that  time  Briice  was  at  tlie  head  of  a  con- 
-I'iernble  tlyins  army.  Yet  he  wa^  subsequently  obliged  to 
retreat  into  .Mx  nU-t^nMhire.  and  was  then?  SMatled  by  Comyn, 
Bar!  of  Burhan.  «l«-^iroii-  to  avenge  th»;  death  of  hi«  relative, 

he  R«l  Comyn.  amf  «upiH>rte«l  by  a  InMly  of  English  troo|>s 
•jnder  Philip  dc  .Moubray.     Bruce  was  ill  at  the  time  of  a  scrof- 

iloos  disorder,  but  took  horse  lo  meet  hu  eoemioa,  although 


obliged  to  be  sopported  on  either  Me.    He  wm  rictorioas,  ami 
it  b  iaid  that  the  agitatioa  of  Me  apirita  restofed  hia  health. 


Note  S  H. 


When  Engiieh  hUod  aft  deluged  Douglae-daie.—V.  456. 

The  "  good  Lord  Juiim  of  DonglM,"  dwing  these  eomino> 
tions,  often  took  from  the  English  his  own  castle  of  Douglas, 
but  being  onable  to  garrison  it,  contented  himself  with  destroy- 
ing the  fortifications,  and  retiring  into  the  mountains.  As  a 
reward  to  his  patriotism,  it  is  said  to  have  been  prophesied, 
that  how  often  soerer  Doaglas  Castle  slwuld  be  destroyed,  it 
should  always  again  rise  more  magnifioent  from  its  ruins. 
Upon  one  of  these  oecaaioas  be  used  fearful  cruelty,  causing 
all  the  store  of  provisions,  which  the  English  had  laid  up  in 
his  castle  to  be  heaped  together,  bnrstiug  the  wine  and  beer 
casks  among  the  wheat  and  flour.  Blaught4>riug  the  cattle  upon 
the  same  spot,  and  n|ion  the  top  of  the  whole  cutting  the  throats 
of  the  Englisli  prisoners.  This  plcoNantry  of  the  "  good  Lord 
James"  is  commemorated  under  the  name  of  the  Douglas* e 
Larder,  A  more  fdeasing  tale  of  chivalry  is  reconled  by  Goda- 
croft. — '*  By  this  means,  and  such  other  exploits,  he  so  affright* 
od  the  enemy,  that  it  was  counted  a  matter  of  great  jeopardle 
to  keep  this  castle,  which  began  to  be  railed  the  adventureuh 
(or  haaardoas)  Caetle  of  Deuglae  ;  wliereupon  Sir  John  Wal- 
ton being  in  suit  of  an  English  lady,  iihe  wrote  to  him,  that 
when  be  had  kept  the  adventurous  (/S^tle  of  Donglat*  seven 
yean,  then  he  might  think  himself  worthy  to  l)e  a  suitor  to  her. 
U|ion  this  occasion  Walton  took  xxyton  him  the  koefung  of  it, 
and  snccpede<l  to  Thruswall,  but  he  ran  the  same  fortune  with 
the  rest  that  wctc  befont  him.  For  Sir  James,  having  first 
dressed  an  ambuscado  near  unto  the  place,  ho  made  fourteen 
of  his  men  take  so  many  sacks,  and  fill  them  with  grass,  as 
though  it  had  been  com,  which  tliey  carried  in  the  way  to 
Lanark,  the  chief  market  town  in  that  county  :  so  hoping  to 
draw  forth  the  captain  by  that  bait,  and  either  to  take  him  or 
the  castle,  or  l>oth.  Neither  was  this  ex|H.*ctation  fmstrated, 
for  the  captaiu  did  bite,  and  came  forth  to  have  taken  this  vic- 
tual (a*  he  snppo^).  But  ere  he  could  roach  these  carriers. 
Sir  Janie9,  with  hit  company,  hail  gotten  between  the  castle 
and  him  ;  and  these  dii<guiM*d  canriHrs,  Mccinc;  the  captain  fol 
lowin<;  after  them,  did  quickly  ca«t  ud'  their  Miekx,  mounted 
them«elveM  on  horseback,  and  met  .he  captain  with  a  t>barp 
eneuunter,  being  so  much  the  mon*  amaxed,  as  it  wai  un- 
looked  for  :  wherefore,  when  he  saw  \\wyh  o.irriors  melamor- 
phoM.ll  into  warriors,  and  ready  to  a<nauU  him,  fearing  tliat 
which  wa4,  that  there  was  some  train  hi  id  for  thcni.  he  tnmed 
about  to  ha*'e  retired  to  his  castle,  bnt  there  he  al-o  met  with 
his  enemies  ;  between  which  two  companies  he  and  his  whole 
followers  were  slain,  so  that  none  escaped  ;  the  captain  after- 
wanls  licing  searched,  they  found  (a«  is  n'jiorlcd)  his  mis- 
tress's letter  about  him." — Hl'MK'*  History  of  the  House  of 
Douglas,  fol.  pp.  29,  30.i. 


Note  8  I. 


And  fiery  Edward  routed  stout  St.  John.—V.  456. 

"  John  de  Ft.  John,  with  15,000  horsemen,  had  advanced 
to  oppose  the  inroad  of  the  Scots.  By  a  fonM*^!  march  he  en- 
deavored to  surprise  them,  but  intelligence  of  his  motions  was 
timeously  received.  The  courage  of  Edward  Bruce,  ap|iruach- 
ing  to  temerity,  frequently  enabled  him  to  achieve  what  men 
of  more  judicious  valor  would  never  have  attempted.  He  or* 
dered  the  infantry,  and  the  meaner  sort  of  his  army,  to  intrench 
themselves  in  strong  narrow  ground.  He  himself,  with  fifty 
horsemen  well  hamened,  issued  forth  under  cover  of  a  thici 
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nuiPt,  ■nrprised  the  English  on  their  march,  attacked  and  db- 
peraed  thenn.** — DAXRTMPLK't  Jlnmai»  •f  Septimnd,  qoaito, 
Ediubai^gh,  1779,  p.  25. 


Note  3  K 


nktm  Rtmdolfk't  »ar-^ry  •wtWd  the  Bontkerngale.—?.  456. 

Thoma*  Randolph,  Brace's  sbter's  son,  a  renowned  Scottish 
chief,  was  in  the  early  part  of  his  life  not  more  remarkable  for 
consistency  than  Bruce  himself.  He  csponsed  his  nncle's 
party  when  Brace  fii«t  aswomed  the  crown,  and  was  made 
prisoner  at  the  fata.  »mitle  of  Mcthven.  in  which  Mh  relative's 
ho|)es  appeared  to  be  rained.  Randolph  accordingly  not  only 
snlimitted  to  the  English,  bnt  took  an  active  part  a^inst 
Brace  ;  appeared  in  arms  against  him ;  and.  in  the  skirmiiih 
where  he  was  so  closely  panned  by  the  bloodhoond,  it  io  said 
his  nephew  took  hb  standanl  with  his  own  hand.  Bot  Ran- 
dolph was  afterwards  made  priwner  by  Douglas  in  Tweeddale, 
and  brought  before  King  Robert.  Soini*  har<h  laiigoage  was 
exchanged  between  the  nncic  nu'l  nephew,  and  the  latter  was 
committed  for  a  time  to  close  cu*tody.  AftorwanU.  however, 
they  were  reconciled,  and  Randolph  was  rrnated  EnrI  of  Mo- 
ray about  1319.  After  this  period  he  eminently  <li«>tingaished 
himself,  first  by  the  surprise  of  Edinbnr^h  Ca«>tle,  and  after- 
wards by  many  similar  enteriwises,  conducted  with  equal 
coungv  and  ability. 


Note  8  L. 


-StMing'a  temgrt. 


Beleaguer* d  bf  King  RebrrCa  pov>tT»  ; 

And  tktf  took  term  of  truet.—P.  456. 

When  a  long  train  of  success,  actively  im|HX>ved  by  Robert 
Bruce,  had  made  him  ma»ter  of  .nInlo^t  all  Scotland,  Stirling 
Cttiftle  continued  to  hold  ont.  The  can*  of  the  blockade  wa* 
committed  by  the  king  to  his  brother  Edward,  who  eoncluded 
a  treaty  with  Sir  Philip  Mowbray,  the govinior,  that  he  should 
sutPMider  the  fortrcM.  if  it  were  not  succontl  by  the  King  of 
Eiigl.ind  befon'  St.  John  the  Ba])ti''t'H  day.  The  King  se- 
verely blamed  his  brother  for  the  im{K>li('y  of  a  tn^aty,  which 
gave  time  to  the  King  of  England  to  advance  to  the  relief  of 
the  caxtle  with  all  his  assemblcfl  force^,  and  obliged  himself 
eillter  to  meet  them  in  battle  with  an  inferior  furve,  or  to  re- 
treat with  dishonor.  "  I<et  all  England  come,"  auswenil 
^he  ivckless  Edward  ;  **  we  will  fight  them  were  they  more." 
The  consequence  was,  of  eonrae,  that  each  kingdom  musiterod 
its  strength  for  the  ezpectod  battle ;  and  as  the  space  agreed 
n)K>o  reached  from  Lent  to  Midsummer,  full  time  was 'allowed 
for  that  purpose. 


Note  3  M. 

To  enmmon  prince  and  peer, 
At  Berwiek-houndg  to  meet  their  Lifge,—V.  456. 

There  b  printed  in  Rymcr's  Fcpdera  the  summons  issued 
upon  this  occasion  to  the  sheriff  of  York ;  and  he  mentions 
•igbteen  other  persons  to  whom  similar  onlinanres  were  issued. 
It  seems  to  respect  the  infantry  alone,  for  it  is  entitled,  De 
peditikme  ad  recuoenm  Cmttri  de  Stryreliu  c  Scoiis  oher^ei, 
prmperere  faeiendie.  This  circumstance  is  al^io  clear  from  the 
mMiainf  of  the  writ,  which  states :  *'  We  have  understood 
that  ovr  8ootti4i  enemies  and  rebels  are  endoavoring  to  colloet 
as  Mronf  a  force  as  possible  of  infantry,  in  strong  and  mamhy 
fRmnds,  where  tlM  approach  of  cavalry  would  be  difllealu 
bctwoea  oa  and  tlw  castle  of  :?tiriing."  it  then  sets  forth 
>Iowbrav*s  agreement  to  surrender  the  castle,  if  not 


before  St.  John  the  Baptist's  day,  and  the  king's  i 
tion,  with  divine  grace,  to  rai«e  the  !>iege.  ••  Tht»Trfoie,**  %kc 
summons  further  bear«i,  "  to  remove  oar*>aid  enemies  and  reb- 
els from  such  places  as  above  mentioned,  it  is  necessary  ttt 
us  to  have  a  strong  force  of  infantry  tit  for  arms."  And  n*- 
conlingly  the  shenfT  of  York  is  couunandiJ  to  ei^t.:j)  anl 
send  forth  a  body  of  four  thousand  infantry,  to  be  ajiN.-inb*.'.-.'. 
at  Wcrk,  upon  the  tenth  day  of  Jane  HxA,  under  i-jun  oi"  ii« 
royal  dupleasnre,  Sic. 


Note  3  N. 


And  Cambria^  but  of  late  euodmed^ 

Sent  forth  her  mountain-mtiltitude.—V.  4jft. 

Edward  the  Fin>t,  with  the  n«ual  policy  of  a  wmqnena. 
employed  the  Wdith,  whom  he  had  snbJurd,  to  a<e>ist  him  to 
hb  Scottish  war«.  for  which  their  habits,  as  rooantaineci*. 
partirularly  fitted  them.  Bnt  this  policy  was  not  witboat  it» 
risks.  Previous  to  tlie  hattlc  of  Falkirk,  the  Weixh  qnerrHIrd 
with  the  English  men-at->ann«,  and  after  blooiUheil  on  both 
parts,  wparated  them<ielv(-s  from  his  army,  and  tht*  feud  b?> 
tween  them,  at  so  dangerous  and  critical  a  juncture,  was  iee> 
onciled  with  difficnity.  Edward  II.  followed  his  father's  ri- 
ample  in  thb  particniar,  and  with  no  better  succesy.  Tbej 
could  not  l>e  brought  to  exert  themselves  in  the  can:*  of  then 
conquerors.  But  they  had  an  indifferent  rvward  for  their  for- 
bearance. Without  armp,  und  clad  only  in  scanty  dreni  s  of 
linen  cloth,  they  ap|>eared  naked  in  the  eyes  even  of  the  Scoi- 
tbh  peasantry :  and  after  the  rout  of  Bannockbom.  wete 
massacred  by  them  in  great  numbers,  as  they  f«*tired  in  reoh 
fusion  towards  their  own  conntry.  They  weie  under  eoea* 
mand  of  Sir  Maurice  de  Berkeley. 


Note  3  0. 


And  Connoght  pour'd  from  vatte  and  waad 
Her  hundred  tribe*,  tehoee  eeeptre  rude 
Dark  Eth  O'Connor  ficoy'd.— P.  456w 

There  is  in  the  Fonlcra  an  invitation  to  Eth  O'Connor,  chief 
of  the  Irish  of  Connaiight,  setting  forth  that  the  king  wa* 
about  to  move  a^^ainst  his  Si-uttioh  reltels,  arul  therefore  re- 
quc>ting  the  attendance  of  all  the  force  lie  could  master,  eithet 
commanded  by  himself  in  jHTiion,  or  by  some  nobleman  of  hK 
race.  These  anxilinries  were  to  be  commanded  by  Richarv' 
de  Burgh,  Earl  of  Ulster.  Hmilar  mandates  were  isvoed  tt 
the  following  Irish  chiefs,  who«  names  may  astonish  tbe  ntt 
learned,  and  amuse  tbe  antiquary. 

•♦  Eth  O  Donnuld.  Duci  Hiberaicoram  de  Tyconil ; 
Demod  O  Kuhan.  Dnei  HitxTnicorum  de  Femetrew  ; 
Doneval  O  Necl.  Doei  llibernioorum  de  Trjuwyn  ; 
Neel  Macbreen,  Doei  lliberaieonim  de  Kynallewan ; 
Elh  Offyn,  Duci  Hiliernicoram  de  Turterj- ; 
Admely  Mac  Anegu".  Dnei  Hibernicorum  de  Ooeha^ ; 
Neel  O  llanlan,  Duei  IlilkcniictMnm  de  Erfhere  ; 
.  Bien  Mac  Mahnn,  Dnei  HilM>raieoram  de  Uriel ; 
Lanercagh  Mac  W\r.  Duci  Hibeniicoram  de  Loogheiia , 
Gfllys  O  Ra>..y,  Duci  llibernicoium  de  Bresfeny  ; 
Geffrey  O  Fergy,  Duci  Hil>emicorum  de  Montiragwil; 
Felyn  O  Honughur,  Duei  Hiberaicoram  de  Connach  ; 
DoaeCbath  O  Bien.  Duri  Hiberaicoram  de  Tothmand  ; 
Dennod  Mae  Arthy,  Duci  Hibernicorum  de  Du«aeu»o«a4; 
Deoenol  Carbmgh ; 
Manr.  Kenraagh  ^'ac  Mnrgh  ; 
Mmfhugh  O  Bryn  ; 
David  O  Tothvill ; 
Demiod  O  Tonoffanr,  Doftaly ; 
P j«  O  Dymsy  ; 
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Sonetbadi  Mm  OiltoplMtriok ; 

LTHBgh  O  Morth  ; 

Gilbcrttti  Skelly,  Dooi  Uibenicoram  de  Omuy  ; 

Mm  SOMlao ; 

Omka  H«ljB,  D«ei  HilMrnioonini  Midi*.'* 

llTiiBa'f  FmderOf  vol.  ui.  pp.  476,  477. 


Notes  P. 

Their  chief,  Pih-Louie.—V.  458. 

Fitz-Looia,  or  M»c-Loaii,  oth«TwfcM  called  Fnltarton,  b  a 
Tainilr  of  ancient  desMiit  ia  the  Ule  of  Arran.  They  are  vaid 
to  be  of  French  origin,  m  the  name  intimate*.  They  attached 
thenwelvcc  to  Brace  vpon  his  fint  landing ;  and  Feigns  Mao- 
Louia,  or  FuUarton,  reoMved  from  the  grateful  monarch  a 
charter,  dated  2fith  November,  in  the  neooad  year  of  hit  reign 
(13Uf7),  for  the  lands  of  KiUnlehel,  and  othert,  whioh  eUU  re- 
main in  this  very  ancient  and  reepeetaUe  family. 


Note  8  Q. 

In  kattles  feur  beneath  their  rye, 
Thefffrces  »f  King  Robert  lie.-^.  458. 

The  arrangements  adopted  by.  King  Robert  for  the  deciaive 
battle  of  Bannoekbnm,  are  given  very  distinctly  by  Barbour, 
and  form  an  edifying  lesion  to  tacticians.  Yet,  till  oomroented 
npoo  by  Lord  Uailes,  this  important  paatage  of  history  has 
beat  generally  and  strangely  minnndeistood  by  historians.  I 
will  hue  endeavor  to  detail  it  fully. 

Two  days  before  the  battle,  Bruce  selected  the  field  of  action, 
and  took  post  there  vrith  bis  army,  comusung  of  about  30,UU0 
disciplined  men,  and  about  half  the  number  of  dtsonlcrly  attend- 
ants upon  the  camp.  The  ground  was  called  the  New  Park  of 
Stirling ;  it  was  partly  open,  and  partly  broken  by  co|ne^  of 
woo<l  and  marshy  ground.  He  divided  bis  regular  funes  into 
four  diviMons.  Three  of  them  occupied  a  Irout  line,  «*•  imratinl 
frum  each  other,  yet  sufficiently  near  for  the  pur|ioAe  of  com- 
rounicatiou.  The  fourth  division  formed  a  reitervc.  Tho  line 
extended  in  a  north-easterly  dirr^^tion  from  the  brook  of  Ban- 
nock, which  was  so  rugged  and  broken  as  to  <-ovtr  the  rij^ht 
dank  effectually,  to  the  village  of  Saint  Niniauit,  (irobubly  in 
tite  liM  of  the  present  road  from  Stirling  to  KiUyth.  Edward 
Bruce  oomiuanded  the  right  wing,  which  was  Rtr^'tisthfned  by 
a  strong  body  of  cavalry  under  Keith,  the  Mamchal  of  Scot- 
land, to  whom  was  committed  the  important  charge  of  attack- 
ing the  English  archeni ;  Douglas,  and  the  yoang  StewnnI  of 
Bt-otland,  led  the  central  wing ;  and  Thomas  Randolph,  Earl 
of  Moray,  the  left  wing.  The  King  himM>lf  commande<l  the 
fonrth  division,  which  lay  in  re9K>rve  tiehind  the  othen.  The 
royal  mandard  was  pitolKHl.  according  to  tradition,  in  a  Ktone, 
bavin;:  a  round  hole  for  its  reception,  and  thence  called  tlie 
Bon^tone.  It  ia  still  ahown  on  the  top  of  a  ^mall  eminence, 
called  BruckVbrat>,  to  the  southwest  of  Saint  Ninians.  His 
main  body  thua  disposed.  King  Robert  M(»nt  the  followenof  the 
camp.  tifti>4*n  thousand  and  upwards  in  number,  to  the  emi- 
nence in  rear  of  his  army,  called  from  that  circumstance  the 
Odliee'  (t.  e.  the  servanu')  JiiU. 

The  military  advantagt-s  of  this  position  were  obvious.  The 
Scottish  left  flank,  }irotecied  by  the  brook  of  Bannock,  could 
not  be  turned  ;  or,  if  that  attempt  wen*  made,  a  movement  by 
tlie  reserve  might  have  coverml  it.  Ai;ain,  the  Engli«h  could 
not  paaa  the  Scottish  army,  and  move  towanls  Stirling,  without 
ex(ioMng  their  flank  to  be  attacked  while  in  march. 

If,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Scottish  line  had  been  drawn  up 
east  and  wot,  and  lacing  to  tiie  southward,  as  aflirmed  by 


1   An  s«istanr«  which  (by  lh» 
not  th«  EaKli*i>  spfM^iarhcd  fron 


wmy)  eoald  oui  hsv*  b««o  nraittorMl,  had 
Um  touthi-a*! ;  ifaHr,  had  thnfr  lusreh 


Bscbanan,  and  adopted  by  Mr.  Kiamo,  the  Mthor  of  the 
Hf«tary  of  Surliagshira,  thane  appeoie  nothing  to  have  pre 
vented  the  English  approaching  upon  the  oarae,  or  level  groiuid 
from  Falkirk,  either  from  turning  the  Scottish  left  flank,  oi 
from  passing  their  position,  if  tliey  preferred  it,  without  comin-* 
to  an  action,  and  moving  on  to  the  relief  of  Stirling.  And  the 
Gillies'  Uill,  if  this  less  probable  hypotliosis  be  adopted,  woulJ 
be  situated,  not  in  the  rear,  as  allowed  by  all  the  hiaitoriaiis, 
but  upon  the  left  flank  of  Brace's  army.  The  only  objection 
to  the  hypotheaia  above  laid  down,  is,  that  the  left  flank  ol 
Bruce'a  army  waa  thereby  exposed  to  a  aally  from  Uie  garrison 
of  Sthling.  But,  1st,  the  garrison  were  bound  to  neutrality  by 
terms  of  Mowbray's  trvaty  ;  and  Barboitr  oven  seems  to  cen- 
sure, aa  a  breach  of  faith,  aoroe  aecret  aasistance  which  they 
rendered  their  countrymen  up<m  the  eve  of  battle,  in  plucin;; 
temporary  bridges  of  doon  and  aparv  over  the  pools  of  water  ia 
the  cane,  to  enable  them  to  advance  to  tlte  charge.*  Silly,  Uad 
this  not  been  the  case,  tlie  strengtli  of  the  garrison  wok  proba- 
bly not  sufficient  to  excite  apprehension.  3dly,  The  advtrM: 
hypothesis  leaves  the  rear  of  the  Scottish  army  as  much  ex- 
posed to  the  Stirling  garrison,  as  the  left  flank  would  be  in  the 
ease  supposed. 

It  only  remaina  to  notice  the  ifeture  of  the  ground  in  front  of 
Braoe'a  line  of  battle.  Being  part  of  a  park,  or  chase,  it  wa.^ 
conaiderably  intexrupted  with  trees ;  and  an  extensive  mar^h, 
still  visible,  in  aome  places  rendered  it  inaccessible,  and  in  all 
of  difficult  approach.  Mora  to  the  northward,  wheiw  the  natu- 
ral impe<liments  were  fewer.  Brace  fortified  his  position  agaitij^t 
cavalry,  by  digging  a  number  of  pits  so  close  together,  hays 
Barbour,  aa  to  resemble  the  celb  in  a  honeycomb.  They 
were  a  foot  in  breadth,  and  between  two  and  three  fi*tjt  denp, 
many  rows  of  tliem  being  placed  one  behind  the  otiier.  Tiiey 
were  alightly  covered  with  brushwood  and  green  bods,  so  as  not 
to  be  obvioiu  to  an  impetuous  enemy. 

All  the  Scottish  army  were  on  foot,  excepting  a  select  body 
of  cavalry  stationed  with  Edward  Brace  on  thi  right  wing, 
nnder  the  immetliate  command  of  Sir  Robert  Keith,  the  Mar- 
shal of  Scotland,  who  were  destined  for  the  important  service 
of  charging  and  dispersing  the  English  arehers. 

Thu<f  judiciously  posted,  in  a  situation  forufled  both  by  art 
and  nature,  Bruce  awaited  the  attack  of  the  Engli»h. 


Notes  R. 

Beyond,  the  Southern  hoet  appears.— P.  •15?'. 

U|)on  the  i23d  June,  1314,  the  alarm  reachtNl  th<*  Scoitiwh 
army  of  the  approach  of  the  enemy.  IXougtv^  aud  the  Mturshal 
were  went  to  reconnoitre  with  a  botiy  of  cavalry  :     * 

."  And  soon  the  great  host  have  they  seen. 
Where  fihields  shining  were  so  sheen. 
And  haxinets  bumi«iied  bright. 
That  gave  against  the  son  great  light. 
They  saw  so  fele*  brawdyLe*  baners, 
Standanls  and  pennons  and  S|ioan, 
And  so  fele  kni{;hts  u|ioii  utecdit. 
All  flaming  in  tlM'ir  wet^s. 
And  so  feie  batailb,  and  so  broad. 
And  too  *o  great  room  au  they  rode. 
That  the  mai«t  hoet,  and  the  stoutest 
Of  Christendom  and  the  greatest. 
Should  be  abaysit  for  to  M»e 
Their  foes  into  such  quantity." 

7'Af  liruce,  vol.  ii.  p.  111. 

The  two  Scottish  commanders  were  cautious  in  tho  acciMini 
which  they  brought  back  to  tiieir  camp.    To  tlva  king  in  pri- 

Uwn  diM  north,  tbw  whol«  ScotUsti  ikrmy  must  h*v*  btfen  b^twrru  lh«  ii. 
1  Many.  t  Dis«4ivmI 
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▼ate  tbey  told  tb«  fonnidable  lUto  of  tlie  eoemj ;  bat  in  pnbUe 
raported  that  tha  English  www  indeed  a  nvmeroiu  host,  hat  iU 
ooaunanded,  and  woiw  disoipUnad. 


Notes  S. 

With  these  the  vaiiant  of  tkt  Mu 

Beneath  their  chieftains  ranked  their  JUes.—V.  456. 

The  men  of  Aigyle,  the  islanden,  and  the  Highlanden  in 
general,  were  ranked  in  the  rear.  Tliey  mnct  have  been  nn- 
merona,  for  Brace  had  reconciled  himself  with  almost  aU  their 
chieftains,  ezcepiing  the  obnozioos  Mac0oagals  of  Lora. 
The  following  deed,  containing  the  snbmiMion  of  the  potent 
Bari  of  Ross  to  the  King,  was  never  before  pnbU«hed.  It  b 
dated  in  the  third  year  of  Robert's  reign,  that  is,  13U9. 

"  OlLIOAaO  COMITIS   R0SSK!f  SIS  PEE  HoM AOIUM  FlDKLI- 
TATEM  ET  SCRIPTCM. 

*'  Uni veins  christi  fidelibus  ad  qnoram  noticiam  presentes 
litere  peraenerint  Willielmns  Comes  de  Ross  salntem  in  domi- 
no sempitemam.  Qnia  maguitieos  phnceps  Doininus  Robertas 
dei  giacia  Rex  Scottomm  Dominas  mens  ex  innata  kibi  boni- 
tate,  inspirataqne  clemencia,  et  gracia  sjieuiali  n-raisit  raiuhi 
pore  rancorem  animi  sai,  et  relaxaait  ac  condouauit  niiuhi  om- 
nimodAM  transgreasiones  sen  oflensas  contra  ipi»am  et  >aos  per 
me  et  meos  vsqae  ad  confecciooem  literaram  pRmmciom  per- 
(letratas :  Et  torras  meas  et  teufoienta  mea  omnia  graciose  coo- 
wssiL  Et  me  nichilominut  de  terra  de  Diugwal  et  fenicroskry 
infra  comiiatam  de  Suthyrland  de  benigna  libi'ralitate  sua  beri- 
ditarie  infeodare  carauit.  Ego  tantam  |inueipi«f  beneoolenciam 
ttfii-acitoratteudcns,  et  pro  tot  graciis  michi  factis,  vicem  sibi 

gratitodinis  mei*  |iro  viribus  de  cetero  digue 

vite  capicns  exhibere.  snbicio  et  obligo  me  et  heredes  meos  et 
homines  meos  vnioerMM  diuto  Dumino  meo  Regi  per  omnia 
...............  erga  snam  regiam  dijpiitatem,  quod  eri- 

mas  de  cetero  fidelee  sibi  et  beredibuH  suis  ct  fidele  «ibi  iM.Tuiciom 
auxiliom  et  concilinm contra  omaes  homi- 
nes et  femiuas  qui  vivere  poterint  ant  mori,  et  super  h  -  •  -  Ego 
Willielmut  pro  me  ---------.----.  hominibu«  mei«  vni- 

uenis  dicio  domino  meo  Regi mauibus  liouiagium 

i|ionte  feci  el  super  dei  ewaiigella  sacramentum  pre*titi 

..........  In  quorum  omnium  testimonium  iiiu;illum  meum, 

et  N;;illa  Ilugonis  filii  et  heivdis  et  Joiiannis  tllii  mei  vna  cum 
liigillis  venfrabilium  patrum  Dominornm  Daai<l  et  Thome  Mo- 
ra viensis  et  Rossensis  dei  gracia  cpisco|iorum  prr«eiiiibu5  litehs 
i>ant  appenu.  Acu  scripta  et  dau  apud  AlJern  iu  Moniaia 
vltimo  die  mensis  Octobris,  Anno  Regni  dioii  doiniiii  nwiri 
Regis  Roberti  Tertio.  Testibns  venerabilibnn  patribii.t  supra- 
ditiis.  Domino  Bernardo  Cancellario  Regis,  Domiuis  Williel- 
mo  de  Haya.  Johanne  de  Striaelyn,  Wiliielmo  Wjryman.  Jo- 
hanne  de  Ffenton,  Danid  de  Berkeley,  et  VValbero  tie  Btrke- 
U'y  roilitibus,  magistro  Waltero  Heroc,  Decano  ecclevie  Mora- 
uie,  magistro  Wiliielmo  de  Crvswel  einsdem  ecclesie  precentore 
vt  maltis  aliis  nobilibas  clericis  et  laicis  dicUs  die  et  loco  con- 
aivsatis.*' 

The  copy  of  this  enrions  document  was  snpplied  by  my 
rriend,  Mr.  Thomson,  Deputy  Register  of  Scotland,  whose  re- 
searches into  onr  ancient  records  are  daily  throwing  new  and 
important  light  upon  the  history  of  the  country. 


Note  3  T. 
Tk0  Xvnmrdi  rode  along  the  van.—T.  459. 
Tha  EngUsh  rangaard,  commanded  by  the  Enr\n  of  Gloncee- 
«r  and  Uciefotd,  came  in  sight  of  the  Sootu»h  army-  npon  the 

llMls.-S  WitkoutBhriiikiBg^-4  Sporrsd.— <  lias. 


eveaing  of  the  S3d  of  June.  Braee  was  tbaa  riding  mftm  a 
little  iialfrey,  in  front  of  his  foremost  line,  pattiof  hm  horn,  m 
order.  It  was  then  that  the  penoaal  enooanler  took  plora  W> 
twixt  him  and  Sir  Henry  de  Boban,  a  gallant  Knglwli  kaifht, 
the  issoe  of  which  had  a  great  effsct  apon  the  ■farita  of  imk 
armies.    It  is  thus  recorded  by  Bakbock  : — 

*'  And  quheo  Glocyster  and  Herfnrd  war 
With  thair  bataill,  approchand  ner, 
Before  thaim  all  thar  come  rydaad. 
With  hplm  on  heid,  and  sper  in  hand 
Schyr  Henry  the  Boone,  the  worthi. 
That  wes  a  wycht  knycht,  and  a  hardy  ; 
And  to  the  Erie  off  Uerfurd  casyne : 
Armyt  in  armys  gad  and  fjme ; 
Come  on  a  sted,  a  bow  schote  ner, 
Befor  all  othyr  tliat  thar  wer : 
And  knew  the  King,  for  that  bo  saw 
Him  swa  rang  his  men  on  raw  , 
And  by  the  croune.  that  wes  set 
Alsua  a|K>n  his  baMyuet. 
And  towart  him  he  went  in  by. 
And  [quhen]  tlie  King  sua  apertly 
Baw  him  cum.  forouth  all  his  feiis,* 
In  hy^  till  him  the  bon  be  steris. 
And  quben  Schyr  Henry  saw  the  King 
Cum  on,  lor  uutyn  abaysing,* 
Till  him  he  raid  in  full  gret  by 
He  thoucht  that  bl*  suld  weilt  lychtlj 
Wyn  him,  auU  baf  him  at  his  will. 
Sen  he  him  boivyt  saw  sa  ill. 
Spreiit*  thai  »amyn  lu  till  a  ling.* 
Schyr  Ilonry  myi»a  the  noble  King. 
And  be,  that  iu  hi»  i»terapys  stud. 
With  the  OA  that  wes  hard  and  gud. 
With  »a  gret  majuc'  racht  him  a  dynt. 
That  notliyr  bat,  na  helm,  mycht  stjrnk 
The  hewy*  duscbc''  that  he  him  gave. 
That  ner  the  lieid  till  tlie  harynys  clave. 
The  hand  ax  schaft  fruwliit'  in  twa ; 
And  he  doune  to  the  erd  gan  ga 
All  flatlynys,>o  for  him  faillyt  mychi. 
Tnis  wes  the  fryst  strak  off  the  fychu** 

Barbour's  Bruee^  Book  Tiii.  t.  C&I. 

The  ScottiHh  leaders  remonstrated  with  the  King  npon  his 
temerity.  He  only  annwered,  **  1  have  broken  my  good  baitie' 
axe.*' — The  Eagli»b  vanguard  retreated  aAer  wiineMing  tlti* 
single  cowbau '  Probably  their  generals  did  not  think  it  advi^a. 
ble  to  hazard  an  attack  while  its  unfavorable  isMie  remained 
upon  their  minds. 


Note  8  U. 

What  train  of  duett  «>'A  trumpet  «eniid. 
And  glimmerinf  spears,  is  wheeling  round 
Our  leftward fUnk  ?— MM). 

While  the  Tan  of  the  English  array  advanced,  n  dotadietf 
body  attempted  to  relieve  Sttriing.  Lord  Uailee  gives  tbe  Ibl 
lowing  account  of  this  mantvuvre  and  the  result,  which  is  ac- 
companied by  circumstances  highly  characteristic  of  tbe  chlv- 
alroas  manners  of  tbe  age.  and  displays  tliat  generusity  which 
reoondles  us  even  to  their  ferocity  uiwn  other  occa^na. 

Brace  had  enjoined  Randolph,  who  commanded  tbe  left 
wing  of  hb  army,  to  be  >igilaut  in  |ireveniing  any  advaoonl 
paiciee  of  the  EngUsh  from  throwing  succors  into  tiie  castle  of 
Stirling. 

**  Eight  bandied  horsemen,  commanded  by  Sir  R<^)erl  Clip 

t  8tTC8«tb,orfom.— ;  Ht^vr.— <»  Clssh.— •  Brok*.— Iu  Plat. 
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ford,  wen  detached  from  the  English  army  ;  they  made  a  eir> 
cait  bj  the  low  gronndi  to  the  ea.<t,  and  approached  the  eaatle. 
The  King  pereeired  their  motions,  and.  coming  np  to  Ran- 
dolph, angrily  exclaimed.  'TtionghtleM  man  I  yon  have  sof- 
r<>red  the  enemy  to  pass.'  Randolph  hanteil  to  lepair  his 
fanlt,  or  perbh.  As  be  adranced,  the  Bngliah  cavalry  wheeled 
to  attack  him.  Randolph  drew  np  his  troops  in  a  circular 
form,  with  their  spears  resting  on  the  ground,  and  protended 
on  every  side.  At  the  first  onset.  Sir  William  Daynecoart,  an 
Englbh  commander  of  distinguished  note,  was  slain.  The 
ent^roy,  far  superior  in  numbers  to  Randolph,  environed  him, 
and  pffwscd  hard  on  his  little  band.  Donglaasaw  his  jeopardy, 
and  req  united  the  King's  permii«ion  to  go  and  succor  him. 
'  You  shall  not  move  from  your  ground,'  cried  the  King ;  *  let 
Randolph  extricate  himself  as  he  best  may.  I  will  not  alter 
my  order  of  battle,  and  lose  the  advantage  of  my  position.' — 
'  In  truth,'  repUed  Douglas,  *  I  cannot  stand  by  and  see  Ran- 
dolph perish  ;  and,  therefore,  with  your'  leave.  I  must  aid 
him.*  The  Kiag  unwillingly  consented,  and  Douglas  flew  to 
the  assMtanoe  of  his  friend.  While  approacliing,  he  perceived 
that  the  English  were  falling  into  disorder,  and  that  the  perse- 
verance of  Randolph  had  prevailed  over  their  impetuous  cour- 
age. *  Halt,*  cried  Douglas,  '  tho<e  brave  men  have  lepoUed 
the  enemy  ;  let  us  not  diminish  their  glory  by  nharing  it.'  " — 
Dalrtmplk's  Annalt  of  Scotland^  4to.  Edinburgh,  1779, 
pp.  44,  45. 

Two  large  stones  erected  at  the  north  end  of  the  village  of 
Newhonse,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  K>uth  part  of 
Stirling,  ascertain  the  place  of  this  memorable  skirmish.  Tne 
circumstance  tends,  were  confirmation  necessary,  to  support 
the  opinion  of  Lord  Hailes,  that  the  Scottish  line  had  Stirling 
on  its  left  flank.  It  will  be  remembered,  that  Randolph  com- 
maaded  infantry,  Daynecourt  cavalry.  Supposing,  tlierefore, 
aeeording  to  the  vulgar  hypothe«is.  that  the  Scottish  line  was 
drawn  up,  Ikdng  to  the  south,  in  the  line  of  the  brook  of  Ban- 
nock, and  eoosequently  that  Randolph  was  stationed  with  his 
left  flank  rasting  upon  Milntown  bog,  it  is  morally  imponrible 
tlwt  his  infantry,  moving  from  that  position,  with  whatever 
celerity,  eonld  eat  off  from  Stiriing  a  body  of  cavalry  who  had 
alrvaciy  passed  St.  Ninians.t  or,  fn  other  words,  were  already 
between  them  and  the  town.  WtH-reas.  iiu]ip<MiRi;r  Randolph's 
left  to  have  approached  St.  Niuiana,  the  short  movement  to 
Newhonse  could  easily  be  executed,  so  as  to  intercept  the  Eng- 
lish in  the  manner  described. 


Note  3  V. 

Respiuive  from  the  Scottish  kost, 

Pipt-clang  and  hugle-aound  were  toaa'd.—V.  461. 

-  There  is  an  old  tradition,  that  the  well-known  Scottish  tune 
of  *'  Hay,  tntti  taitti,"  was  Rmce's  march  at  the  battle  of 
Bannockborn.  Tbe  late  Mr.  Ritson,  no  granter  of  proposi- 
tions, doubts  whether  the  Scot"  had  any  martial  muMc.  quotes 
Froissart's  account  of  each  soldier  in  the  host  bearing  a  little 
tiorn.  on  which,  at  the  onset,  they  would  make  snch  a  horrible 
ttoiae.  as  if  all  the  devils  of  hell  had  been  amon;;  them.  He 
observes,  that  theee  horns  are  the  only  music  mentioned  by 
BartKHir,  and  concludes,  that  it  must  rr>main  a  moot  point 
whether  Brace's  army  were  cheered  by  the  sound  even  of  a 
tolitary  bagpipe. — Hittoriad  Eteay  prefixed  to  Ritton*t 
SeottUk  S0ugM.—li  may  be  observed  in   passing,  that  th« 

1  BartmNrMTi  n\nmiy,  tlutysmulH  tb*  N«w  Park  (wb^rn  BnM«*t 
%my  Uy ),  aod  b«kl  **  w«ll  nuxh  th*  Kirk,**  whiarh  out  only  dmab  8t. 
NinituM. 

t  TjHft-ilwir. 

8  Schitirvm.—T\At  word  hm  bera  varfoialy  Undt*d  or  9xleti$lt^  ia  Ita 
nmilkfiitn.  In  cvtienl,  it  ■Mint  to  imply  »  Urpe  b<idy  of  nM>B  drmwn  up 
%'T7  c1i**ly  t«f(vtb^.  Bat  It  has  bi-cn  Iiinit«i1  to  imply  •  mund  <tr  droular 
(•■I J  of  BMn  w  dntwB  ap.  I  nmaot  uiMhirmtaiMl  it  with  this  UmitaiinB  in 
th«  pr^Matcsat.     TIm  •rbQtrwB  of  tbo  Bociitiab  snny  at  Falkirk  waa  «o- 

<0 


Scottbh  of  this  fieriod  certainly  obaerved  some  musieal  cap 
dence,  even  in  wimling  their  horns,  since  Bruce  was  at  once 
recognized  by  his  foUowen  from  his  mode  of  blowing.  Sen 
Note  3  T.  on  canto  iv.  But  the  tradition,  true  or  false,  has 
been  the  means  of  securing  to  Scotland  one  of  the  finest  lyrics  in 
the  language,  the  celebrated  war«>ng  of  Bums, — **  Scots,  wha 
bae  wi'  Wallace  bled." 


NonS  W. 

JVew  onward,  and  in  open  view. 

The  eounUeot  ranks  of  England  drew,— P.  461. 

Upon  the  S4th  of  June,  the  English  army  advance«l  to  the 
attack.  The  n&rrownevs  of  the  Scottish  front,  and  the  nature 
of  the  ground,  did  not  permit  them  to  have  the  full  advantuge 
of  their  numbers,  nor  is  it  vi>ry  easy  to  find  out  what  was  tlieit 
pro|K»ed  order  of  battle.  Tlie  vanguard,  however,  appeared 
a  distinct  body,  consisting  of  archerv  and  spearmen  on  foot, 
and  commanded,  as  already  said,  by  the  Earls  of  GlooceHtpr 
and  Hereford.  Barbour,  in  one  place,  mentions  that  they 
formed  nine  battlch  or  divisions;  but  from  the  following 
passage,  it  appears  that  there  was  no  room  or  space  for  tli«*iu 
to  extend  themselves,  so  that,  except  the  vanguard,  the  whole 
army  appeared  to  form  one  solid  and  compact  body  :— 

••  The  English  men,  on  either  party, 
That  as  angels  shone  brightly, 
Were  not  array'd  on  snch  manner : 
For  all  their  battles  samyn'  were 
In  a  schiltrum.^     But  whether  it  was 
Through  the  great  straitness  of  the  placo 
That  they  were  in,  to  bide  fighting  ; 
Or  that  it  was  for  abaysing  ;* 
I  wete  not.     But  in  a  schiltrum 
It  seemed  they  were  all  and  some ; 
Out  ta'en  the  vaward  anerly,» 
That  right  with  a  great  company, 
Be  them  selwyn.  arrayed  were. 
Who  had  been  by,  might  have  seen  there 
That  folk  ourtake  a  mekill  feild 
On  breadth,  whfre  many  a  shining  shield. 
And  many  a  burnished  bright  annour, 
And  many  a  man  of  gn'at  valour. 
Might  in  that  great  schiltrum  be  seen : 
And  many  a  bright  banner  and  iiheen." 

Barbour'*  Bruce^  vol.  u.  p.  137. 


Note  8  X. 


See  where  yon  barefoot  Ahbot  ttande, 

Jind  bleete*  them  with  lifted  hands.— V.  461. 

"  Maurice,  abbot  of  Inchaflray,  placing  himself  on  an  emi 
nence,  celebraletl  mass  in  sight  of  the  Scottish  army.  He  th«>i« 
passed  along  the  front  barefooted,  and  bearing  a  crucifix  in  hit 
bands,  and  exhorting  the  Scots,  in  a  few  and  forcible  wordy, 
to  combat  for  tlieir  rights  ami  their  liberty.  The  Scots  kne<Iet.' 
down.  '  They  yield,'  cried  Edward  ;  '  see,  they  implorp  mer 
cy.' — 'They  do,'  answered  lugelraro  de  Umfraville,  *  but  not 
oun.  On  that  field  they  will  be  victorioui,  or  die.'  " — jSmnais 
of  SeoUand,  vol.  ii.  p.  47. 

dooMcdly  of  a  sirenkr  farm,  ia  ord^r  to  resUt  ths  attarka  of  th«  Engliah 
cavalry,  on  wbatrvor  qoarlrr  they  mijrht  bo  cbarfed.  But  it  doi^  imH  ap 
pi»ar  bow,  or  why,  tb*  Eiwlish,  adTaodnfr  to  tbo  attack  at  Banaorkbam, 
■beaU  kavo  aryayod  tbt>mai^lvo«  in  a  ctreaUr  fnrm.  It  tonn*  ibotp'  peoba 
bU,  tb«t,  by  SehUtntm  'm  tbo  praorat  ea»-,  Barbour  meaoa  lo  oxprvaa  ac 
trrvpilar  mass  iato  which  ih^  Enirli«h  army  was  comprgi  4  by  tbo  on 
wMdiBMi  of  ito  muobtra,  and  tb"  emirittmrm  or  ignorsaoo  ^iu  loadors. 
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NoTB  3  Y. 

Fbrtkf  Mar$kal,  on  the  peasant  foe  ! 
ff'e'it  tame  the  terrors  of  their  bow, 

Jind  cut  the  bowstring  loose  !—V.  403. 

The  Englwh  arrhm  commenced  the  attack  witli  theu  nsaal 
bravery  and  dexterity.  Bat  agaimt  a  force,  who!>c  iin|)ortaQce 
he  had  learned  by  fatal  experience,  Bruce  wa»  provided.  A 
vraall  bat  velect  body  of  cavalry  were  detached  fiom  the  right, 
ander  command  of  Sir  Robert  Keith.  Tlii-y  rounded,  as  I 
conceive,  the  marvh  called  Milntown  bog,  and,  keeping  the 
firm  ground,  charged  the  left  flank  and  rear  of  ttic  Engli^li 
archers.  A»  the  bowmen  had  no  Bpeaf!  nor  long  weaiKms  fit 
to  defend  ihemaelveti  against  hon»e,  they  wen;  instantly  thrown 
into  diwrder,  and  upread  through  the  whole  Engliah  army  a 
confoition  from  which  they  ne^-er  fairly  recovered. 

**  The  fngliA  archeris  iichot  ra  fa«tt, 
That  mjcbt  thair  who*  half  ony  last 
It  had  bene  hard  to  Bcottiii  men. 
Bot  King  Robert,  that  wele  gan  keni 
That  thair  archeris  war  jieralonw. 
And  thair  whot  rycht  hanl  and  grewonn, 
Ordanyt,  foroath^  the  anerable, 
Hy«  maiwrhcll  with  a  gret  menye, 
Fy ve  handre  armyt  in  to  ptele, 
Tliat  on  lycht  hofM  war  horvyt  welle. 
For  to  j»ryk)  amang  the  anheris  ; 
And  vwa  as«aile  thaim  with  thair  sperif, 
That  thai  na  lajrser  hailTto  »chute. 
This  man>chell  that  Ik  of  mute,* 
That  Schyr  Robert  of  Knytli  was  caald, 
A»  Ik  befor  her  haj«  vow  lauld, 
Quhen  he  »aw  the  batailli«  »aa 
Araembill,  and  to  gidder  ga. 
And  Miw  the  ari'Iieri*  nchoyt  i>toutlr  ; 
With  all  thaim  ofl'hiH  cnm|>any. 
In  hy  a{ion  thaim  gan  he  rid  ; 
And  our  tuk  thaim  at  a  sid  : 
And  ruschyt  amang  thaim  Minidly, 
Stekand  thaim  mi  di!ipitou<ljr. 
And  inmc  fa«oan'  lierand  doun, 
And  slayand  thaim,  for  owtyn  ran<oan  ;? 
That  thai  thaim  Kalyt"  euirilkane.* 
And  fra  that  tyme  fnrth  tliar  wes  nane 
That  amemblyt  whot  to  ma.'o 
Clnhen  Scotti*  archeri«i  saw  that  thai  saa 
War  rebutyt,"  thai  wonx  haniy. 
And  with  all  thair  mycht  S4'hot  egrely 
Amaog  the  hon«  men.  that  thar  raid  ; 
And  wound  is  wid  to  thaim  thai  maid  ; 
And  slew  of  thaim  a  fall  gret  dele." 

Bakboir'*  Bruce,  Book  ix.  t.  238. 

Altbongh  the  soccew  of  thin  roaniva^-re  wan  evident,  it  ia 
Tery  remarkable  that  the  Scottish  gentTalii  do  not  apitear  to 
have  profiled  by  the  leeoon.  Almost  every  iiubeK>qnent  battle 
which  tbey  lost  against  England,  was  det-ided  by  the  arclier*. 
to  whon  the  close  and  conipa<'t  array  of  the  Scottish  phalanx 
aflbfded  an  ex|)0*e<l  and  unrei<i#ting  mark.  The  bloo«iy  battle 
of  IlalidoaD-hill.  foagbt  scarce  twenty  yearK  afterwards,  was 
■o  completely  gained  by  the  orchen,  that  the  English  are  said 
to  have  lost  only  one  knij*ht.  one  e^quirr,  and  a  few  foot-nol- 
diew.  At  the  battle  of  Neville's  £"«»«•,  in  1546.  where  David 
II.  was  defeated  and  made  prisKiner,  John  de  (*raliam,  obwrv- 
iof  the  low  which  the  Scots  sustained  from  the  English  bow- 
Bea,  oAmd  to  chargo  and  disperse  them,  if  a  huudrpfl  man-at- 
■raM  wcft  pat  nndcr  his  command.  "  But,  to  confess  the 
Ovlb,*'  MJB  Pordan,  "  he  coold  not  procure  a  single  honemaa 

1  Xanr.— t  D^Hll«>d  frooi  tlie  nwhi  body.— 3  !«!«r.-4  That  I  sptak 
sL— iSet  Wfoa  th^Ir  fUnk.— «  Numb. n.— 7  RjuiMim.— S  Dupviwd.— 
•  KvtTT  OM.— 10  Mill-.— 11  Pm«ii  tiM-k. 


for  the  wnice  proposed.**    Of  such  little  lue  b  em] 
war,  where  its  resalts  are  opposed  by  habit  or  prajadieo. 


Notes  Z. 

Rack  braggart  ckuri  eould  boast  befora. 
Twelve  Scottish  lives  his  baldric  bmrt!-~T.  466 

Roger  Aschl&m  quotes  a  similar  Scottish  proTerb.  **  % 
they  give  the  whole  praiw  of  ohooting  honestly  to  Engi 
mying  thus,  *  that  every  Engli«h  ar^er  beareth  ander  his  gir 
die  twenty-four  Seottes.'  Indeed  Toxopbilns  saya  before,  sad 
truly  of  the  Scotti»h  nation,  'The  Scottn  snroly  be  good  nee 
of  warre  in  theyre  owne  feates  as  can  he ;  hmi  as  for  shooi- 
inge.  they  can  neither  use  it  to  any  profile,  nor  yet  chalVnge  it 
for  any  praise."— ffVrilr«  of  Ascham,  edited  by  Bennst,  4io. 
p.  110. 

It  is  said,  I  trust  incorrertly,  by  an  ancient  En^lisli  historiaa. 
that  the  "good  Lord  James  of  Douglas"  dreaded  the  «a[an- 
ority  of  the  English  archers  do  macb.  that  when  be  made  any 
of  them  prisoner,  he  gave  him  the  oj>tion  of  loMnj;  the  (br^fia- 
gcr  of  hin  right  hand,  or  hit  rigbt  eye.  either  species  of  aiatila- 
tion  rendering  him  inraj>able  to  use  the  bow.  I  have 
the  reference  to  this  singular  passage. 


Note  4  A- 

Down !  down !  in  headlong  overthrow, 
Horsrmnn  and  horse,  the  foremost  go. — P.  4G9 
It  is  generally  alleged  by  hiKtorians.  that  the  English 
arms  fell  into  the  hidden  unaro  which  Brace  had  prepafed  fm 
them.  Barbour  does  not  mention  the  circnmsUnce.  Ar««id> 
ing  to  his  account,  Ran<lolph.  seeing  the  sJanghter  nmie  br 
the  cavalry  on  the  right  wing  among  the  arcfaera.  ad«ancnl 
courageously  agaitiitt  the  main  body  of  the  En|rli«h.  aail  ci^ 
tered  into  close  combat  with  them.  Doufdaa  and  Stnart.  who 
commanded  the  Bcoltiinh  centre,  led  their  divi«ion  aUo  to  the 
charge,  and  the  battle  becoming  general  alonff  tbo  whole  liae. 
was  obntinately  maintained  on  both  sides  for  a  long  space  of 
time  ;  tlie  Scottixli  arehers  doing  great  execation  aaaonf  the 
English  mcn-at-orms,  after  the  bowmea  of  £nf  laad  mmn  dje- 
perved. 


Note  4  R 


j9nd  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony. — P.  4II9L 

I  have  been  told  that  this  line  rrquim  an  explanatorr  softe : 
and,  indeed,  thow  who  witnew  tlie  sileot  patience  with  wUch 
hoTMM  submit  to  the  most  crael  usage,  aiay  be  penwtted  ts 
doubt,  that,  in  moments  of  sudden  and  intolerable  *fnaidh. 
they  utter  a  mo^t  melancholy  cry.  Lord  Enkiur,  ia  a  speech 
made  in  the  Houmc  of  Lords.  u|ion  a  bill  for  rafotcinf  haMa* 
nity  towards  animals,  noticed  this  remarl  able  fijict,  ia  Wwgaaf^ 
which  I  will  not  mutilate  by  attempting  to  repeat  it.  It 
my  fortune,  upon  one  occasion,  to  hear  a  lione,  in  a 
of  agony,  utter  a  thrilling  Kcream,  which  I  still 
noat  melaooholy  sound  I  ever  heard. 


Note  4  C. 


Lard  of  the  Jsles,  my  trust  in  thu 

Is  firm  as  jiilsa  Rock  : 
Bnsh  on  with  Highland  sword  and  targe, 
J,  with  my  Carriek  sp.armen  charge. — P.  454. 

When  the  engagenir*nt  between  the  main  bodies  had 
ome  time,  Bruce  made  a  decisive  movenient,  by 
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Ihe  Scottuh  reMwe.  It  u  tnditionalljr  Mid,  that  at  tbk  oi- 
■u,  he  addwd  thtt  Lord  of  the  Isle*  in  a  phnta  owd  aa  a 
motto  by  mum  of  his  oaacendantSy  **  My  trust  te  oocNtant  in 
thee.*'  Barfaonr  intimataa,  that  th«  iMarve  **  a«MnbM  on 
one  field,"  that  tt,  on  tlie  wme  line  with  the  Poottieh  foKoae 
alivady  enf afed  ;  which  leadi  Lord  Uailai  to  oo^jeotnn  that 
the  Scottish  ranks  mast  have  been  much  thinned  by  slaaghter, 
since,  in  that  circnmsoribed  gronml,  theie  was  room  for  the 
reserre  to  fall  into  tiie  line.  Bat  tlia  adraaoe  of  tlie  Scottish 
cavalry  must  have  oratribntad  a  good  deal  to  form  the  var 
eancy  occo|Had  by  th«  waenre. 


Notb4D. 


TV  arwu  tkepJU», — axe,  eluh,  or  affr, — 
Afid  aumse  en§ign9  high  thejf  rear. — P.  464. 

The  followcn  of  the  Scottish  eamp  observed,  from  the  Gil- 
Be*'  Hill  in  the  rear,  the  impression  produced  upon  the  English 
army  by  the  bringing  op  of  the  Scottish  reserve,  and,  prompted 
by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  nMment,  or  the  desire  of  plunder, 
assomed,  in  a  tnmnltnary  manner,  snub  arms  as  they  found 
nearest,  fastened  sheets  to  tent-poles  and  lances,  and  showed 
themeolves  like  anew  arm]r>advanoing  to  battle. 

«  Yomen,  and  swanys.i  and  pitaill,* 
That  in  the  Park  yemyt  wictaill,* 
War  left ;  qnhen  thai  wyst  but  lesing,* 
That  thair  lordis,  with  fell  fechtyng, 
On  thair  fayis  assemblyt  war ; 
Ana  offthaim  selwyn*  that  war  thar 
Capitana  of  thaim  ail  thai  maid. 
And  tebetis,  that  war  sumedele'  brad, 
Thai  festnyt  in  steid  off  baneris, 
Apoa  lang  treys  and  speris : 
And  said  that  thai  wald  m  the  fycht ; 
And  lielp  thair  lordis  at  thair  mycht. 
^niien  her  till  ail  aMvntyt  wer, 
In  a  rout  assemblit  ex ;? 
FyUxxyt  tiiowsand  thai  war.  or  ma. 
And  than  in  gret  hy  gan  thai  ga. 
With  thair  baneris,  all  in  a  rout. 
As  thai  had  men  bene  Ktyth"  and  stout. 
Thai  come,  with  all  that  aMcmble, 
Rycht  qnhill  thai  myuhi  the  bataill  se : 
Than  all  at  anys  thai  gave  a  cry, 
*Slal  slal  A|u>n  thaim  liavtily  !' " 

BARaoua's  Bruce,  Book  ix.  v.  410. 

The  unexpected  apparition,  of  what  sremcd  a  new  army, 
completed  the  confusion  which  already  pre\  ailed  among  the 
English,  who  fled  in  every  dirvction,  and  were  panned  with 
immenM  slaughter.  The  brook  of  Bannock,  acuuniing  to 
Barbour,  was  so  choked  with  the  bodies  of  men  and  horws, 
that  it  might  have  been  pasi>ed  dry*>hod.  The  followers  of 
the  Scottish  camj)  fell  upon  the  iliHheartened  fugitives,  and 
added  to  the  confusion  and  sl.iughter.  Many  were  driven 
mto  the  Foith,  and  perinhed  there,  which,  by  the  way,  could 
hartlly  have  happened,  had  the  armies  been  drawn  up  eas*. 
and  west ;  since,  in  that  case,  to  get  at  the  river,  the  English 
fugitives  most  have  fled  through  the  victorious  army.  About 
a  short  mile  from  the  field  of  battle  is  a  place  called  the 
Blood jr  Folds.  Here  the  Earl  of  Gloucester  is  said  to  have 
made  a  stand,  and  died  gallantly  at  the  head  of  his  own  mili- 
tar>  tenants  and  vassals.  Ue  was  much  regretted  by  both 
silica ;  and  it  is  said  the  ScottiiJi  would  gladly  have  saved  his 
Hfe,  bat,  neglecting  to  wear  his  surcoat  with  armorial  bear- 


1  fHr«iDS.~9  lUbbW.-S  K«|>1  tks  prarUoaa.— 4  Lgriaff<-ft  Sslvss.— 
Soimwbat.  -1  Ars.-A  9tiff. 


inga  over  his  annor,  he  fell  nnknown,  after  his  bone  had  been 
■tabbed  with  apeaia. 

Sir  Mamadake  Twenge,  an  Engliah  knight,  contrived  to 
conceal  himself  daring  the  fury  of  the  porsuit,  and  when  it 
was  somewhat  slackened,  appvoaebed  King  Robert.  "  Wbo^e 
prisoner  aie  yon.  Sir  Marmadnke  1"  said  Bruoe,  to  whom  he 
waa  penonally  known.  *'  Yonis,  dr,"  answered  the  kuight. 
'*  I  receive  yoa,"  anawerod  the  king,  and,  tieating  him  with 
the  utraoat  oourteay,  loaded  him  with  gifts,  and  UismisMnl  him 
without  raosom.  The  other  prisonsrs  were  all  well  treated. 
There  might  be  policy  in  this,  as  Bruce  wonld  naturally  wish 
to  acquire  the  good  opinion  of  the  Engliah  barons,  who  were 
at  this  time  at  great  variance  with  their  king.  But  it  also  well 
aooorda  with  hia  high  chivalrooa  character. 


Note  4  E. 


O  /  give  their  kaplese  prince  kit  due.—F.  464. 

Edward  II.,  accordiog  to  the  beat  authorities,  showed,  in 
the  fatal  field  of  Bannockbnm,  peisonal  gallantry  not  un- 
wortliy  of  his  great  sire  and  greater  son.  He  remained  on  the 
field  till  forced  away  by  the  Eari  of  Pembroke,  when  all  was 
lost.  Ue  then  rode  to  the  Castle  of  Stiriiiig,  and  demanded 
admittance  ;  but  the  governor,  remonstrating  upon  the  impru- 
dence of  shuttii^  himself  up  in  that  fortrcM,  which  mo.Ht  so 
soon  surrender,  he  assembled  around  his  penKm  five  hundred 
men-at-arms,  and,  avoiding  the  field  of  battle  and  the  victo- 
rioiu  army,  fled  towards  Linlithgow,  pursued  by  Douglas  with 
about  sixty  hone.  They  were  augmented  by  Sir  Lawrence 
Abemethy  with  twenty  more,  whom  Douglas  met  in  the  Tor- 
wood  upon  their  way  to  join  the  English  army,  and  whom  he 
easily  penoaded  to  desert  the  defeated  monarch,  and  to  awltt 
in  the  punnit.  They  hung  upon  Eilward's  flight  as  far  as 
Dunbar,  too  few  in  number  to  assail  him  with  effect,  but  enough 
to  harass  his  retreat  so  constantly,  that  whoever  fell  an  inMant 
behind,  was  instantly  slain  or  made  prisoner.  Edward'x  igno- 
minious flight  terminateil  at  Dunbar,  where  the  Earl  of  March, 
who  still  professed  allegiance  to  him,  "  received  him  fnll 
gently."  From  thence,  the  monarch  of  so  great  an  emjiii^, 
and  the  late  commander  of  so  gallant  and  numerous  an  army, 
escaiied  to  Bamborough  in  a  fishing  vessel. 

Bruce,  as  will  appear  from  the  following  document.  lo"t  no 
time  in  directing  the  thunden  of  Parliamentary  censure  againnt 
such  part  of  his  »ubjects  as  did  not  return  to  their  natural  alle- 
giance after  the  battle  of  Banoockbum. 

Apod  Monastkkium  db  Cammvbxkskktu, 

VI  DIB  KOVBMBRia,  M,CCC,XIV. 

Judicium  Redituvt  apud  Kambuskinet  centra  omnes  illee  qui 
tune  fucrunt  contra  /Idem  et  paeem  Domini  Regie. 

Anno  gracie  millesimo  trioentisimo  quarto  deeimo  sexto  die 
Novembris  tenente  pariiamentum  suum  Excel  lent  isai  mo  prin- 
cipe  Domino  Rol>erto  Dei  gracia  Rege  Scottorum  Illustri  in 
monasterio  de  Cambuskyneth  concordatum  fuit  finaliter  Ju- 
dicatum  [ao  super]  hoe  statutnm  de  Coneilio  et  A<««enHu  Epis- 
coporom  et  ceterorom  Prrlatorum  Comitum  Baronum  et  alio- 
rum  nobilium  rrgni  Scocie  neo  non  et  tocius  communttntis 
rrgni  predict!  quo*!  omnes  qui  contra  fidem  et  pacem  dicti 
domini  regis  in  bello  sen  alibi  mortui  sunt  [vel  qui  die]  to  die 
ad  pacem  ejus  et  fldem  non  venerant  licet  srpius  vocati  et  le- 
gitime expectati  futsMnt  de  teiris  et  tenementis  et  omni  alio 
statu  infra  regnum  Scocie  jierfieiuo  sint  exheredati  et  habean- 
tur  de  cetsro  tanqnam  inimici  Regis  et  Regni  ab  omni  vendi- 
cacione  Juris  hereditarii  vel  juris  alterius  cujuscnnque  in  poe- 
teram  pro  se  et  heredibos  snis  in  perpetuum  privati  Ad  pei^ 
petoam  ifitar  ni  osemoriam  et  evidentem  probaciooem  higoa 
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^Mfir'«  •wfiU  MRf .— P.  4fi5. 

Ml  ■fti*niIlnK  the  death  of  De 
MllMd  (Nola  L).    Bniileithu 

f  IM.«r|IM«4. 
Jk  tSltm  sT  Hlv  Walter  Scolfi 


ivnow-Red  warrior*  tJifW  fell  many  rpQivM>ntativea  of  th» 
nob!««t  liou<iefi  in  Englnnd,  which  never  aavtaiiMfl  m  inofv 
bloodr  ami  di*«Htron>  defeat.  Barbonr  mjtp  that  two  hondied 
pain  of  ^MihI  upDr*  were  taken  from  th«  field  of  battle ;  and 
that  fome  were  \vi\  the  author  can  bear  wirnew,  who  ha«  ia 
his  |io«H-Mlon  a  curiooA  antique  iipur,  dag  op  in  the  moraa, 
not  lonf  lioce. 

**  It  wei  fonath  a  fiet  fertr. 
To  He  iiamyni  M  frle  deile  lie. 
Twa  hondrv  payr  of  rpnriii  reid,* 
War  taiip  of  kiiichtis  that  war  deid." 

I  am  now  to  take  my  leave  of  Barliour,  not  witliont  a  r'uirm 
wi»h  that  ilif  publii*  may  eiicuura^  tlw  oudertakiiip  ol'  mr 
I'rii-iiit  I)r.  JaMiii*ron,  who  ha*  i^ued  prxipn^aV  tiir  puli!i*iii:i' 
an  arruraif  nlitiun  of  hi*  |KM>m.  and  of  blind  llarry'^  Wk.- 
laif.'  Thi>  only  ;;uo<l  eilitiou  of  Tiie  Bmre  wa«  publi»h*iL  t-r 
Mr.  l*iiikt-rton,  in  3  ^oU.,  in  17!Mt :  and,  th>.-  Ipanmi  nli'.-jr 
havin;:  had  no  iM-rmnal  aero*  to  run«ult  the  manm^-npi,  it  i* 
i-.nt  without  (Trur> ;  .ind  it  haM  lirsiido*  brrnmf  •vap-r.  I'H 
Wa'ilari*  tlH-rr-  i^  iin  tolerable  Pilition  ;  Vft  t)ie*<'  two  ikm  m^^o 
no  -mall  lumor  to  tlie  early  Mate  of  Scot:itli  |MH>try,  ar.u  The 
Itruoe  in  ju.»tly  rf;!anM  u  cuiitaininj!  authentic  hi>ioneal 
fa«-i«. 

Till-  following;  li«t  of  the  ^lain  at  Bannorklmm.  pxiradtl 
Iriiiii  the  i-ontiiiu.'iriir  of  Trivi.'t'»  AunaU,  will  ihow  the  eiu«t 
oi  tilt-  i.aiiuiial  calamity. 

List  or  the  Si.aiti. 

ICnijr.ht.*  and  Knights  Dan- 

ntretf. 
(ii:iN>rt  ik>  ( 'Ian*.  Karl  of  Glon- 

0>tiT. 

KoliiTtiN-Clitlonl, 
r.i>:in  Tvlwinj, 
\Villi:iiii  ij«'  M.tn-»chal, 
Ji.lir;  Cfimyn. 
Wiiii.mi  lit-  V«-Mi-y, 
John  ill-  Moiitlort, 
Ni.i.'i...|.-  H:,vt..:..i:;h, 
\\'i::i:iiii  ll:i\ii--<.'irl, 
..T'.^iiiiU'  lii-  At;:  iiii-yne, 
K>:iiiii.'iil  (\iMi\n, 
JoiiM  Ia}\v\  (tli.-  ril-hi. 
IMiniiiiil  di'  H.-i«tyn^i>, 
.Milo  lie  Ht.'iplt'tOM, 


Simon  Ward. 
Robert  lie  Felton, 
Michael  I'oynint;, 
Edmund  .Maullej. 

A'lti^'Af*. 
n<»nry  de  Roun, 
Thnma*  dc  TtTonl, 
John  di-  KUinzf'-l^^, 
John  de  Ilari>finrt. 
Walter  (!.-  H:iki'lnt. 
Pill' I  p  ill-  I7iiunviiay, 
Hu:.'o  ill-  S  u:.-".. 
Ralulph  di'  Kt-anchanip 
Joliii  d»-  lVnbri;»c«», 
With  33  othi-i»  of  the  »!■ 
rank,  not  named. 


Tkisoner:}. 


Bnront  and  Bnronets. 

IliMiry  ill-  Huun,  Karl  oi  Hit 
I       fonl, 

I   I^ini  John  Gitfanl. 
I   Wil;i.ini  lie  I  ..It liner, 
I   M.iuriri"  de  Berkeley, 
I   Tn<:clriini  de  rnifravillc, 

M.-irni-tduke  de  Twenge, 

John  lie  Wyletone, 

RolH*rt  de  Mnuloe, 

Hi.nry  Fi«/-Huph, 

Thomn«  de  Gray, 

Waller  de  Bi-anehamp, 

Richanl  de  Charon, 

John  de  Wevelniton 

Rol>ert  du  Nevil, 

John  de  Segrave, 

Gilbert  Peeehe, 

John  de  Clavering, 


Antony  de  I^ucj*. 
Ruilu'|di  de  Catiiyi, 
John  ne  Kvere. 
Aiidrew.de  Abrciuhrn. 

Knight  a, 
Thomas  de  Berkt-lrjr. 
The  KOii  of  IRjy^-r  Tj  rrel, 
AiiNelm  de  Man-jH.'-hal. 
GileA  de  B.-auoliamp, 
John  de  Cyl'rvwakt, 
John  Bluwet, 
Ru<^'r  Corl»et, 
Gilbi-rt  de  Bonn. 
Bartholoniew  de  Enefeld, 
ThoniiL*  de  Ferrer-,  [ton 

Radulph  and  Thornan  B«in» 
John  and  Nieholai  de   Kin^ 
itinie  (brut hen). 


have  ?ir*n  onlfonnlr  fi<n*rUA  Vf  Ih*  t*rt  of  Dr.  J«ni|p«.-x.**  ISrnrr.pob- 
liilM-il.  Kl>4if  with  BliiNi  lUrryS  W«llit«*-,  KJin.  1»iM,s  tvl*.  4U>.— En.| 
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WitlfauB  Loval, 
Uufy  d*  WiklMi, 
BydwiaitoFnvill, 
Mu  lU  GliT«doa,t 
AdooMv  la  Zoaek*, 

Joha  Bf  anr«,t 


lOdaLds 


R«bOTt  BeMpel  (the  fon), 
Jolm  Maotimven  (tiM  Mn), 


ud  34  othi 

naoMd  by  Uw  hktoriaa. 


Aad  in  nm  thcra  wwe  ilm,  aloiic  with  tlw  Ewi  of  Qloaow* 
ter,  foitjHwo  baroiM  and  banaarat*.  Tha  aambnr  of  avb, 
.  bua»,  and  hanawiiU  oude  eapliTa,  wm  tw«atjr-two,  and 
dxty-dgfat  kaigbto.  Maay  clwka  and  «M}«im  tnn  alto  thcia 
•lain  or  ukM.    Hogar  de  Nortbbaife,  kaaptr  of  tbo  kij^' 

0 


dgoot  {€>ut9§  Tmrgim  Dvmimi  BtgiM),  ww  OMda  pfiaoaar 
with  bb  two  okrfca,  Bofar  da  Wakcnlaida  and  Tboaua  dc 
Switoa,  apaa  wUeb  tba  king  caaaad  a  aeal  to  ba  mada,  aad 
•otitMitbiafHayMa/,  todktii«aUi  tba  aana  flam  tha  a^att 
aa  loat  ThaBariof  HanAadwJMaadiaivad  agaiBatBraoa*t 
qaaaa,  who  had  baaa  dataiaad  la  eaptivity  afar  dnaa  tha  yaar 
1306.  Tha  7)nyja,ar«ifnat,  waa  nalofrd  toBaglaad  threagh 
tha  JatairaBJon  of  Ralph  da  M bothamar,  anoaator  of  Lord 
M oiia,  who  ia  aid  to  hava  feand  ftivor  fai  tha  ajraa  of  tha  8oo^ 
tbb  kiag.— GnUtfaaatiaa  tf  Tuvn'a  Jhmmlt,  HmU'a  ad^ 
OzfNd,  171S,  vol.  a.  p.  14. 

Saab  wan  tha  laaiadiata  aaanqaaaoaa  of  tba  Ffald  of  Baa- 
noakbara.    Ita  OMia  laaMia  eftcta,  ia  oomplataly  aaublkhiag 
of  Seotlaad.  afiM  a  boaadkaa  fleld 
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mvt,  rarprtRed  the  English  on  their  march,  attacked  and  di»> 
Itemed  them.^* — Dalrtmplb'i  Jfnuait  •f  Septiandf  qaaito, 
Ediubargh,  1779,  p.  25. 


Nora  8  K 


If  A<w  Rmnddph't  war^  »weWd  tks  99utJumgaU.~-^.  456. 

Thomai  Randolph,  Brace's  nster's  Mm,  a  ivnowned  Scottish 
chief,  wan  in  the  early  part  of  his  life  not  more  remarkable  for 
consistency  tlian  Bruce  himself.  He  espoused  his  nncle's 
partf  when  Brace  tint  awamod  the  crown,  and  wax  made 
iniiioner  at  the  fata,  battle  of  Methven.  in  which  hi»  relative's 
hopes  appeared  to  be  rained.  Randolph  accordingly  not  only 
submitted  to  the  English,  but  took  an  active  part  n^inst 
Brace  ;  appeared  in  arms  af  nia«t  him  ;  and,  in  the  skirmish 
where  he  was  so  closely  pnrsneil  by  the  blooilhoiind,  it  is  said 
his  nephew  took  his  stantlartl  with  his  own  hand.  But  Ran- 
dolph was  afterwards  made  priHiner  by  I)oupln<  in  Tweedilale, 
and  broQ^it  l>efore  King  Robert.  8onic  har^h  langnage  was 
exchanged  between  the  nncle  snd  nephrw.  anti  the  latter  was 
committed  for  a  time  to  close  custody.  Aftrrwan!*!,  however, 
they  were  reconciled,  and  Randolph  was  created  Earl  of  Mo- 
ray aboot  1313.  After  this  period  he  eminently  distinguished 
himself,  first  by  the  surprise  of  Eiliiibur;;h  Caxtle,  and  after- 
warda  by  many  similar  enterprises,  conducted  with  equal 
oonrafe  and  ability. 


Note  3  L. 


-StMimg^B  towevM, 


Beleafuer*d  bf  Kvng  ReberVa  powtrs 

And  tktfi  took  term  of  truce.— V.  458. 

When  a  long  train  of  snccc»,  artiv«>ly  improveil  by  Robert 
Bruce,  had  made  him  master  of  aliiuM  all  Scotland,  Stirling 
Castle  continued  to  hold  out.  The  care  of  the  b1o<:kadc  was 
committed  by  tlie  king  to  his  brother  Edwanl.  who  conclmled 
a  Ufaty  with  Sir  Philip  Mowbray,  the  govfrnor,  that  li(>  nhould 
surn'iiilor  the  fortretm,  if  it  wor«  n(»t  muMon-*!  by  the  King  of 
E:icland  l)efon'  St.  John  the  Bai)!!^'^  dny.  The  King  hc- 
verfly  blamed  his  brother  for  the  iin[K>Iiey  of  a  treaty,  wliioh 
gave  time  to  the  King  of  England  to  julvanee  to  the  n-liefof 
thf^  eaxtlu  with  all  hiii  aR-"*mhk-d  forc*<>;>.  ami  obliged  IiimTiclf 
either  to  mert  them  in  brittle  with  an  inferior  fon-e,  or  to  re- 
treat with  dishonor.  "  IkjI  all  CngTand  eome,*'  anKwertnl 
the  n><-kless  Edward  ;  •*  we  will  fight  them  were  they  more." 
The  eonxeqoence  wa-*.  of  conme,  that  each  kingdom  mustered 
its  strength  for  the  cxficcied  battle ;  and  as  the  space  agreetl 
U|ion  rt^ached  from  Lent  to  .Midsummer,  full  time  was 'allowed 
for  that  purpose. 


Note  3  M. 


To  tummon  prince  and  peer, 
Jit  Berttick-boundif  to  meet  their  J.i/tge.—P.  456. 

There  is  printed  in  Rymer's  Fa>dera  the  summons  iwoed 
np<m  this  occasion  to  the  slieritT  of  York ;  anil  he  mentions 
eighteen  other  persons  to  whom  similar  ordinances  were  iiwued. 
Itneom*  to  res{)ect  the  infantry  alone,  for  it  is  entitled,  De 
prditibus  ad  recu^num  Cantri  de  Stryre/in  a  Scoii:t  oAirpyW, 
proper  are  foe  ienJ  in.  This  eiruunihtanoe  i^  al^K)  clear  fmm  the 
reasoning  of  the  writ,  which  stales :  ••  We  have  nndentood 
that  our  Sootti^h  enemies  and  rebels  are  endeavoring  to  collect 
as  strong  a  force  as  possible  of  infantry,  in  strong  and  manhy 
ffonnds,  where  the  approach  of  cavalry  would  be  difficult, 
between  oa  and  the  castle  of  Stiriing."  It  then  sets  forth 
Mowbrav'k  agreement  to  surreiMler  the  caatle.  if  not  relieved 


before  St.  John  the  Baptist's  day,  and  the  king's  ftetermfoa- 
tion,  with  divine  grace,  to  raise  the  siege.  "  Therefore,"  tlw 
summons  further  bears.  "  to  remove  our  vaid  enemies  and  reh- 
els  from  such  places  as  above  mentioned,  it  is  necessary  for 
us  to  have  a  strong  force  of  infantry  fit  for  arms."  Ami  ac- 
cordingly the  sheriff  of  York  is  commanded  to  equip  aui! 
send  forth  a  body  of  four  thouMind  infantry,  to  be  aseembh-*! 
at  VVeri[,  upon  tJie  tenth  day  of  June  fir>t.  under  j>ain  of  th» 
royal  displeasure,  ke. 


Notk  3  N. 

And  Cambria,  but  of  late  Bui>dued, 

Sent  forth  her  mountain'muitiimde.—f.  4a8. 

Edward  the  Fir^t,  with  the  usual  policy  of  a  cAtiqvnw, 
employed  the  Welsh,  whom  he  had  sabilueJ,  to  as^iist  him  ia 
his  Scottish  wars,  for  which  their  habits,  as  monntaineo*, 
particulaHy  fitted  them.  But  thi*  ]K>licy  wa^  not  without  its 
risks.  Previous  to  the  battle  of  Falkirk,  the  WeUh  quarrelled 
with  the  Kngliith  men-at-anns,  and  after  bloodched  ou  both 
pans,  separated  them<^elves  from  his  army,  and  the  fend  be- 
tween them,  at  so  dangerous  and  critical  a  juncture,  was  ret^ 
onciled  with  difficnity.  Edward  11.  followed  his  father's  ex- 
ample in  this  particular,  and  with  no  better  succen.  They 
could  not  l)e  brought  to  exert  themselves  in  the  caa«e  of  theii 
conquerors.  But  they  had  an  indifferent  reward  for  tbiv  for- 
bearan(M>.  Without  arm«,  and  clad  only  in  scanty  dressaw  of 
linen  cloth,  they  apjiearetl  naked  in  the  eyes  even  of  the  Scot- 
tish peasantry ;  and  after  the  mut  of  Bannockbaro,  were 
massacred  by  them  in  great  nnmbere,  as  they  retired  in  eon- 
fusion  towards  their  own  country.  They  were  nnder  eoi 
mand  of  Sir  Maurice  de  Berkeley. 


Notk  3  0. 

And  Connoffht  poured  from  itaate  and  wood 
Her  hundred  tribe.e,  vhose  eeeptre  rude 
Dark  F.th  O'Connor  svay'd.—V.  456. 

Then^  !«  in  the  F(edera  an  invitation  to  Eth  O'Connor,  chief 
of  the  Irish  of  t.'ontifiu^rht,  setting  forth  that  the  king  wa> 
nhout  to  move  nsainxi  liift  Siottish  n-beU,  and  then^fure  re- 
(juc^ting  the  nttondanee  of  all  the  fon-e  lie  could  muster,  eithi-! 
couun.inded  by  hiniM'lf  in  pers-on,  or  by  K>me  noblem.in  of  hi> 
race.  The^e  nnxiliarii't  were  to  be  eomniandctl  by  Riohanl 
de  Bunrh,  Earl  of  T'Uter.  Similar  mandates  were  issotNl  tc 
tlie  following  Iri^•h  chiefs,  wlio>i<>  name*  may  astonish  the  no- 
learned,  and  amuse  the  antiquary. 

••  Elh  O  Donnuld,  Dnei  Hiberniooram  de  Tyeonil  ; 
Demod  O  Kahan,  Dnei  Hibernieorum  de  Fernetrew  ; 
Doneval  O  Neel,  Dmi  llibi'rnicorom  de  Trvuvyn  ; 
N'eel  MaclmsMi,  Dnei  Hihemieoroni  de  Kynallewan; 
Elh  OtTyn.  Duei  Hihemieornm  de  Turtery  ; 
Admely  .Mac  Anegu<«,  Duel  Hibernirorani  de  Onehagh  ; 
Neel  O  Hatd.in,  Dnei  Ilil>emic«>rum  de  Erthere  ; 
Bien  Mac  Mahnn,  Duei  Ililwmiiorum  <Ip  Uriel ; 
Lauercagh  Mao  Wyr.  Duei  Hibernieoram  de  Loui^heiia  , 
Gilly»  O  Ro'i.y.  Duei  Hiberniconiin  de  Bn^nfmy  ; 
Geffrey  O  Fergy,  Duei  IlilH>mirorum  d**  Moniimj^wil ; 
Felyn  O  Honughur,  Duei  lliliernicornm  de  Connnch  ; 
Donethuth  O  Bien,  Duei  llibpmicoram  de  Tothrnund  ; 
Dermod  Mac  Arthy,  Duei  Uibemicorum  de  Deaaetnonnd; 
Denenol  (^arbraf  h  ; 
Manr.  Kenenagh  ^*ac  Murgh  ; 
Murghugh  O  Bryn  ; 
David  O  Tothvill ; 
Dermod  O  Tonoghor,  Dofialy ; 
Fyn  O  Dymsy  ; 


APPENDIX  TO  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 


495 


ftraedwOi  Mm  Oillephatriek ; 

LyHafh  O  Morth  ; 

Gilbectoi  Ek«Uj,  Dud  Hibsmicorain  de  OauLaj  ; 

Mm  EUtdaa ; 

OnuUma  Ualyn,  Dwa  Uibavniooraiii  Midit/* 

RVMBE't  Fmder^  vol.  iii.  pp.  476,  477. 


Note  8  P. 

new-  chief,  Fitz-Loui$.—T.  458. 

Fitz-Louia,  or  MaoLoou,  otherwise  called  Follarton,  is  a 
family  of  ancient  desoent  in  the  Uie  of  Arran.  They  are  raid 
to  be  of  French  origin,  a«  the  name  intimate*.  Thej  attached 
thenutelves  to  Brace  npon  hit  fim  landing ;  and  Fefgna  Mac- 
Loaiiy  or  Fnllarton,  received  from  the  gratefnl  monarch  a 
charter,  dated  28th  November,  in  the  second  year  of  his  reign 
(1307),  for  the  lands  of  Kilnichel,  and  other*,  which  still  re- 
main in  this  very  ancient  and  reepeouble  family. 


Notes  Q. 

In  haitUt  feur  beneath  their  eye, 

The  forte*  of  King  Robert  lie.-^.  458. 

Tba  arrangements  adopted  by.  King  Robert  for  the  decisive 
battle  of  Bannockbam,  are  given  verr  distinctly  by  Barbour, 
and  form  an  edifying  ieetion  to  tacticians.  Yet,  till  commented 
npon  by  Lord  Uailes,  this  important  paasage  of  history  has 
be«i  generally  and  airangely  misnndentood  by  historians.  I 
will  hen  endeavor  to  detail  it  folly. 

Two  days  before  the  battle,  Broce  selected  the  6eld  of  action, 
and  took  post  there  with  hb  army,  conHisting  of  about  30,000 
disciplined  men,  and  aboat  half  the  number  of  disorderly  attoud- 
ant«  upon  the  camp.  The  gronn<l  was  called  the  New  Park  of 
Stirling ;  it  was  partly  open,  and  partly  broken  by  coimes  of 
wood  and  manhy  ground.  He  divided  bin  rHf^ular  forces  into 
fuur  diviiiionfi.  Three  of  theiw  oc-cupied  a  trout  linu,  iseparatcd 
fruni  each  other,  yet  sufficiently  near  for  the  )»ur[KMC  of  com- 
municatiou.  The  fourth  divi-sion  formetl  a  n'Merve.  The  line 
extended  in  a  north-easterly  dir.Ttiori  from  th«  tir(N)k  of  Ban- 
nock, which  was  so  rugged  and  broken  ax  to  cover  the  riglit 
flank  effectually,  to  the  village  of  ^aitit  Niiiiaiix,  jirohahly  in 
the  line  of  the  pn^ent  road  from  Stirling  to  KiUyth.  Kdwurd 
Bruce  commanded  the  right  wing,  which  wa.n  ntn-ngt honed  by 
a  strong  body  of  cavalry  under  Keith,  the  Mareschal  of  Scot- 
land, to  whom  was  committed  the  im|)ortant  charge  of  attack- 
ing the  Euglixh  archers ;  Douglas,  and  the  yonng  Steward  of 
Scotland,  led  the  central  wing  ;  and  Thomas  Randolph,  Earl 
of  Moray,  the  left  wing.  The  King  hirn^elf  commanded  the 
fourth  tliviMon,  which  lay  in  renerve  behind  the  others.  The 
royal  i«tandanl  was  pitched,  ncconling  to  tradition,  in  a  utone, 
huvin;:  a  round  hole  for  its  reception,  and  thence  callecl  the 
Bon'-«ione.  It  is  ktill  shown  on  the  top  of  a  Hmall  euiint-nee, 
called  Hrock's-brae,  to  the  southwejtt  of  Saint  Ninian^.  His 
main  boily  thus  dlnpofied.  King  Robert  sent  the  followeni  of  the 
camp.  fifti*en  thou»and  and  ujiwardx  in  number,  to  the  emi- 
nence in  rnar  of  his  army,  called  from  that  circumstance  the 
OUliea^  (i.  e.  the  servants')  II ill. 

The  military  advaiitagefi  of  this  position  were  obvious.  The 
Scottish  left  flank,  protected  by  the  brook  of  Bannock,  could 
not  be  tumeil ;  or,  if  that  attempt  were  made,  a  movement  by 
the  reserve  might  have  covered  it.  Again,  the  Engli<di  could 
not  pam  the  Scottish  army,  and  move  towards  Stirling,  without 
exiMising  their  flank  to  be  attacked  while  in  march. 

If,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Scottish  lino  hud  be<>n  drawn  up 
east  and  webt,  and  facing  to  the  M>uthward,  as  affirmed  by 

1  An  MKStAnot)  which  (by  th«  way)  could  not  hav«  been  rcnileivtl,  had 
not  the  EoKlub  •ppniai*h<>d  front  Um  ttoutht-iwi;  suim,  h«d  th«ir  march 


Bnohanaa,  and  adopted  by  Mr.  Nimmo,  the  anthor  of  the 
History  of  Stiriingahirs,  there  appears  nothing  to  have  pre 
vented  the  English  approaching  upon  tlia  caree,  or  level  gronmi 
from  Falkirk,  either  from  turning  the  Scottish  lefl  flank,  oi 
from  passing  their  jiosition,  if  they  prefenvd  it,  without  coming 
to  an  action,  and  moving  on  to  the  relief  of  Stirling.  And  tht- 
Gillies'  Uill,  if  this  less  probable  bypotlic«is  be  adopted,  wouKI 
be  situated,  not  in  the  rear,  as  allowed  by  all  the  hiatoriann, 
but  upon  the  left  flank  of  Brace's  army.  The  only  olijection 
to  tbe  hypothesis  above  laid  down,  is,  that  the  lef\  flank  oi 
Brace's  army  was  thereby  exposed  to  a  sally  from  the  garriwu 
of  Stirling.  But,  1st,  the  garrison  were  bound  to  neutrality  by 
terms  of  Mowbray's  tivaty  ;  and  Barbour  even  seem^s  to  cen- 
sure, as  a  breach  of  faith,  some  secret  assistance  which  they 
rendered  their  countrymen  upon  the  eve  of  battle,  in  placing 
temporary  bridges  of  doors  and  span  over  the  pools  of  water  i:i 
the  carxe,  to  enable  them  to  advance  to  tlie  charge.)  2illy,  Uad 
this  not  been  the  case,  the  strength  of  the  garrison  wa^  proba- 
bly not  sufficient  to  excite  apprehension.  3dly,  The  advert 
hypothesis  leaveti  the  rear  of  the  Scottish  anny  as  much  ex- 
posed to  the  Stirling  garrison,  as  the  left  flank  would  be  iu  the 
case  supposed. 

It  only  remains  to  notice  the  ifetore  of  the  ground  in  front  of 
Brace's  line  of  battle.  Being  part  of  a  park,  or  chase,  it  wa.1 
considerably  interrapted  with  tivee ;  and  an  extensive  mar>ii. 
still  visible,  in  some  places  rendered  it  inaccessible,  and  in  all 
of  diffiunlt  approach.  More  to  the  northward,  where  tbe  natu- 
ral impediments  were  fewer.  Brace  fortified  his  position  agaiiu>t 
cavalry,  by  digging  a  number  of  pits  so  close  together,  sayi 
Barboor,  as  to  resemble  the  cells  in  a  honey-comb.  Tliey 
were  a  foot  in  breadth,  and  between  two  and  thrtn*  ffx>t  d««p, 
many  rows  of  tliem  being  placed  one  behind  tiie  other.  Tiiey 
were  slightly  covered  with  bravhwood  and  green  iiods,  »o  as  not 
to  be  obvious  to  an  impetuous  enemy. 

All  tbe  Scottish  army  were  on  foot,  excepting  a  select  body 
of  cavalry  stationed  with  Edward  Bruce  on  the  right  wing, 
under  the  immediate  command  of  Sir  Robert  Keith,  tiie  Mar- 
shal of  Scotland,  who  were  destined  for  tiie  imjiortant  service 
of  charging  and  dispenting  the  EngHnh  archers. 

Thus  judiciourily  poDted,  in  a  Mtuation  fortified  both  by  art 
and  uatuna,  Bruce  awaited  the  attack  of  the  Englinli. 


Note  3  R. 

Beyond,  the  Southern  host  apprare. — P.  •15.':'. 

Uiion  the  23d  June,  1314,  the  alarm  reach.^d  t!i.'  Scottish 
army  of  the  approach  of  the  enemy.  Dougl-4»  :i;nl  thy  Marshal 
were  sent  to  reconnoitre  with  a  body  uf  cavalry  :     ' 

."  And  soon  the  great  ho«t  have  they  seen, 
Where  shiehls  rihining  were  to  yheen. 
And  haMinetH  burni«hed  bright, 
That  gave  agaiiL«t  the  sun  great  light. 
They  »aw  so  fele^  bmwdyi.*-*-''  baners. 
Standards  and  |>ennons  and  «pean, 
And  so  tele  knighti  upon  Mteedif, 
All  flaming  in  x\u'\t  weeds, 
And  so  fele  bataills,  and  so  broad. 
Ami  too  K>  great  room  us  they  rode, 
That  tl>e  roaiMt  host,  and  the  ntoutest 
Of  Chrioteudom  and  the  greatest, 
Hhouhl  bo  abayfit  for  to  i»ee 
Their  foes  into  such  quantity." 

The  Bruce,  vol.  ii,  p.  111. 

The  two  Scottish  commanders  were  cautious  in  the  ucconni 
which  they  brought  back  to  their  camp.     To  tlie  king  in  pri- 

b^n  du«  norlh,  tbo  wholu  S<<ottIsli  army  mu«t  havo  b«en  bctwc-a  thi  ib 
■jhI  th(9  Kan i* in.  H  Many.  S  Disfilnjed 
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▼ate  tbe7  told  the  fonnidable  itate  of  the 
repwted  that  the  English  were  indeed  a 
oommanded,  and  wone  diidplined. 


;  bnt  in  pvbUo 
hoet^luuill 


Note  8  S. 

With  these  tke  valiant  of  the  Met 

Beneath  their  chieftains  rank*d  their  fUes.—'?.  458. 

The  men  of  Aif  yle,  the  islanden,  and  the  Highlanden  in 
feneral,  were  ranked  in  the  rear.  Tliey  most  have  been  no- 
merons,  for  Brace  liad  reconciled  hinuelf  with  almost  all  their 
ehieftaini,  excepting  the  obnoxious  MacDongaU  of  Lorn. 
The  following  deed,  containing  the  lubmiAsion  of  the  potent 
Carl  of  Row  to  the  King,  was  never  before  pnbliiihed.  It  is 
dated  in  the  third  year  of  Robert's  leign,  that  is,  1309. 

"  Oblioacio  Coxitis  Rosskn sid  per  Hom aoium  Fioku- 

TATKX  ET  SCRIPTUU. 

*'  Univcnis  christi  fidelibna  ad  qnoram  noticiaro  presentee 
litcre  perueneriut  Willielmus  Comcx  de  Rom  salateni  in  domi- 
no sempitemam.  Quia  maguificuA  priuce|je  Douiinui  Robcrtus 
dei  grauia  Rex  Bcottornm  Dominns  mcus  ex  iniiata  hibi  boni- 
tate,  inspirataque  clemencia,  ei  gracia  ii)>eoiali  remi»it  miuhi 
pure  rancorem  animi  sui,  et  rclaxaait  ac  condonauit  inichi  om- 
nimoda*  tnui^iessiones  seu  ofluusas  contra  ipHum  et  huus  |)er 
niri  et  nieoe  vsque  ad  confeccionem  litenirum  |>reM.'nciom  per- 
lietratas :  Et  terras  meaM  et  tenvraeuta  mea  omnia  graciuM  con- 
cesrit.  Et  me  nichiluminux  de  terra  de  Dingwal  I't  fenicnwkry 
infra  comitatam  de  Sulhyrland  de  bvnigna  libi'ralitate  sua  heri- 
ditarie  infeodarecarauii.  Egotantam  firiucipi*  lieneuolenciam 
cfficaciteratu-udens,  et  pro  tot  graciis  mioiii  facti«,  viccm  sibi 

gratitndinis  muis  pro  viribus  de  cett>ro  dignu - 

vite  capiens  exhibere,  subicio  et  obligo  me  et  beredes  meos  et 
homines  meoe  vnineno*  dicto  Domino  meo  Regi  per  omnia 
............... erga  suam  rvgiam  dignitatem,  quo<l  eri- 

mus  de  cetera  fideles  sibi  ut  heredibuH  sots  et  tidele  kibi  lUTuicium 

anxiliam  et  concilium contra  omnea  homi- 

noM  ct  feminas  qui  vivere  poterint  ant  mori,  et  *\x\yct  ii Ego 

W'illiolmu*  firo  mv lioniinibim  nieis*  viii- 

uiTHia  dicto  dumiiiu  meo  Rc>gi maiiihuH  lioino^riuni 

«]»unte  feci  el  *n\wT  dei  ewaiigelia  liaeramentnm  prL-stiti 

In  qnorum  omnium  tesiimoiiium  >i»;illum  meum, 

i>t  i>i^illa  Hn^roniH  filii  et  lu-n.Hiiii  et  Juii.iuiiis  tllii  mum  viia  cum 
Mgilli*  vemTabiliuin  juitrum  Domiiioratn  Dauid  et  Thome  Mo- 
ravienMs  et  Roi«en<»ici  dei  ^nicia  epitco|ioruni  proontibuN  liti-ria 
Hunt  ap{)enKa.  Acta  8crij)ta  et  data  apud  Aldern  in  xMorauia 
vltiniu  die  men'is  Octobris,  Anno  Re^ni  dicii  (luinini  nosiri 
Regi^  RolHfUi  Tcrliu.  Te«tibuii  venerabilibusi  patnln'.H  supra- 
difiij".  Domino  Bernardo  Cancellario  RegiM,  Duniwiit  Williel- 
mo  de  Ilaya.  Jubunnc  de  Strinelyn,  WiUielnio  VV'y>Minii.  Jo- 
lianne  de  Ffentoii,  Dauid  de  Berkeley,  ct  VValtero  de  Utrke- 
li-y  militibuH,  magistro  Waltero  Heruc,  Decano  ecck^sie  Mura- 
uie.  magiptro  Willielmo  deCreswel  eiuwlem  eccle^ie  precenlore 
et  niultij<  aliis  nobilibus  clericis  et  laicis  dictis  die  et  loco  con- 
ijrvguiis." 

The  copy  of  this  curious  document  was  snpplie<l  by  my 
friend,  Mr.  Thomson,  Deputy  Reginter  of  Scotland,  wIiukc  ro- 
«*>arche!4  into  our  ancient  reconlii  are  daily  throwing  new  and 
important  light  ojion  the  hi«tory  of  the  country. 


Note  3  T. 
The  Xonareh  rode  along  the  van. — P.  459. 
The  English  vanguard,  commandMl  by  the  Earl<t  of  Glouces- 
•r  and  Hereford,  came  in  sight  of  the  Scotiifb  army  uiKin  the 

-*  lliMte.— a  Without  ■hrinking.--4  S{>ttrr«d.— 5  Un«. 


eTening  of  the  S3d  of  Jnne.  Brace  wa0  then  ridi^f  v|Hm  a 
little  palfrey,  in  front  of  his  foremo«t  line,  patting  hit  iMMt  ia 
Older.  It  was  then  that  the  penonal  enooaalor  took  place  be- 
twixt him  and  Sur  Henry  de  Bohnn,  a  gallant  EagUeli  kaigiit, 
the  iMoe  of  which  had  a  great  elTrat  npon  the  apirita  of  both 
armies.    It  is  thos  reoorded  by  BAaaouE  :— 

*<  And  qnhen  Glosyster  and  Herfnrd  war 
With  thair  bataill,  approchand  ner, 
Before  thaim  all  thar  conte  rydand, 
With  Iiplm  on  lieid,  and  sper  in  hand 
Sohyr  Henry  the  Bonne,  the  wortlu. 
That  wes  a  wycht  knycht,  and  a  haidj  ; 
And  to  the  Erie  off  Herfurd  onsyna : 
Armyt  in  armys  gud  and  fyne ; 
Come  on  a  sted,  a  bow  sehote  ner, 
Befor  all  othyr  tliat  thar  wer : 
And  knew  the  King,  for  that  be  saw 
Him  swa  rang  his  men  on  raw  , 
And  by  tlie  cronne,  that  wes  set 
Also  a  a)K>u  his  bawynet. 
And  towart  him  he  went  in  hy. 
And  [quhen]  the  King  sua  apertly 
Saw  him  cum,  forouth  all  his  feris,> 
In  by'''  till  him  the  horn  he  steris. 
And  qnben  Schyr  Henry  saw  the  King 
Cum  on,  for  owtyn  ubaysing,* 
Till  him  he  raid  in  full  gret  hy 
He  thoncht  that  hi*  suld  weill  lychtly 
Wyn  him,  and  baf  him  at  his  will, 
Ben  he  him  borsyt  saw  sa  ill. 
Spivnt*  thai  i>amyo  iu  till  a  ling.* 
Schyr  Henry  ni)  tuU  the  noble  King. 
And  he,  that  in  bin  sterapys  stnd. 
With  the  ax  that  wes  hard  and  gud, 
With  sa  gret  niayue<^  racht  him  a  dynt. 
That  notbyr  hat,  ua  helm,  mycht  stynt 
The  hewy?  duscbe"  that  he  him  gave, 
That  ner  the  held  till  tije  liarynya  clava. 
The  hand  ax  schait  fruschit*  in  twa ; 
And  he  doune  to  the  erd  gan  ga 
All  llatlynyK,">  for  him  faillyt  mycht. 
Tlii»  wes  the  fry»t  &trak  oil' the  fycht.*' 

Baubour's  Bruce,  Book  viii.  v.  G&L 

The  Seottioh  leaderx  remonstrated  with  the  King  niion  hi* 
temerity.  He  only  answered,  "  1  have  broken  my  good  battte- 
axe." — The  Eagli-^h  vaitguard  retreated  after  wituewing  this 
Hingle  combat.  Probably  their  gencruU  did  not  think  it  adiisa. 
ble  to  hazard  an  attack  while  its  unfavorable  Lwue  remained 
upon  tlieir  minds. 


Note  8  U. 


What  train  of  dust,  with  trumpet  tound^ 
^nd  glimmering  shears,  is  toheeling  round 
Our  leftward  fiank  ? — 400. 

While  the  van  of  the  English  army  advanced,  a  delaebcd 
body  attemptu«l  to  relieve  Stirling.  Loni  Hailes  gives  tlie  fol 
lowing  account  of  this  man(L*u%Te  and  the  rvsolt,  which  is  ac- 
companied by  circumstances  highly  characteristic  of  the  cliiv- 
alrous  manners  of  the  age,  and  displays  that  geuerueity  which 
reconciles  us  even  to  their  ferocity  u|>on  other  occasionsi. 

Bruce  ha<I  enjoiueit  Randolph,  who  commanded  tlie  left 
win";  of  his  army,  to  be  vigilant  iu  {irevrnting  any  advanced 
parties  of  tlie  English  from  throwing  »uccon  into  tlie  casUr  ol 
Stirling. 

"Eight  hundred  horsemen,  commanded  by  Sir  Robert  Clip 

•  StrwMCtb,  or  fore*.— 1  Jli-s^y.— >»  Clsth.— 9  Brok«.— Iu  Flat. 
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Ford,  were  detached  from  tbe  English  urmy  ;  they  made  a  cir* 
cuit  by  the  tow  groand*  to  the  eastt,  and  approached  the  castle. 
The  King  perceived  their  moiiorui.  and,  coming  np  to  Ran- 
dolph, angrily  exclaimed.  'Thoughtless  man  t  yon  have  soF- 
fered  the  enemy  to  paw.'  Randolph  hanted  to  repair  his 
Tanlu  or  perbh.  As  he  advanced,  the  English  cavalry  wheeled 
to  attack  him.  Randolph  drew  np  his  troofw  in  a  circular 
form,  with  tiieir  spears  resting  on  the  ground,  and  protended 
on  every  side.  At  the  first  onset.  Sir  William  Daynecoort,  an 
English  commander  of  distinguished  note,  was  slain.  The 
enemy,  far  superior  in  numbers  to  Randolph,  environed  him, 
and  pressed  hard  on  his  little  band.  Donglaasaw  his  jeopardy, 
and  requested  the  King's  perminion  to  go  and  succor  him. 
*  Yon  shall  not  move  from  your  ground,'  cried  tbe  King ;  '  let 
Randolph  extricate  himself  as  he  best  may.  [  will  not  alter 
my  order  of  battle,  and  lose  the  advantage  of  my  position.' — 
'  In  truth,'  replied  Douglas,  '  I  cannot  stand  by  and  see  Ran- 
dolph perish  ;  and,  therefore,  with  your'  leave.  I  must  aid 
liim.'  The  King  unwillingly  consented,  and  Douglas  flew  to 
the  asustanoe  of  his  friend.  While  approaching,  he  perceived 
that  the  English  were  falling  into  disorder,  and  that  the  pcrM- 
verance  of  Randolph  had  prevailed  over  their  impetuous  cour- 
age. *  Halt,*  cried  Douglas,  '  thoM  brave  men  have  repulsed 
the  enemy  ;  let  us  not  diminbh  their  glory  by  sharing  it.*  '* — 
Dalrymplk's  Annals  of  Scotland^  4to.  Edinburgh,  1770, 
pp.  44.  45. 

Two  large  stones  erected  at  the  north  end  of  the  village  of 
Newhouse,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  south  part  of 
Stirling,  ascertain  the  place  of  this  memorable  skirmish.  Tne 
circumstance  tends,  were  confirmation  necessary,  to  support 
the  opinion  of  Lord  Hailes,  that  the  Scottish  line  had  Stirling 
on  its  left  flank.  It  will  be  remembeivd,  that  Randolph  com- 
manded infantry,  Daynecourt  cavalry.  Supfjosing.  therefore, 
acooffding  to  the  vulgar  hypothesis,  that  the  Scottish  line  was 
drawn  up,  faeing  to  the  south,  in  the  line  of  the  brook  of  Ban- 
nock, and  consequently  that  Randolph  was  stationed  with  his 
left  flank  resdng  upon  M ilntown  bog.  it  is  morally  im()o«lble 
that  his  infantry,  moving  from  that  position,  with  whatever 
celerity,  could  cut  ofl'  from  Stirling  a  body  of  cavalry  who  had 
nireaiiy  passed  St.  Ninians.i  or,  I'ii  other  words,  were  already 
lietween  them  and  the  town.  WhereoiK,  sa])poMii>r  Randolph's 
ivt't  to  have  approached  St.  Niiiiano.  the  short  movement  to 
Nvwhouse  could  easily  be  executed,  so  as  to  intercept  the  Eng- 
lish in  the  manner  described. 


Note  3  V. 


Responsive  from  the  Scottish  host, 

Pipe-clang  and  bugle-sound  were  tossed. — P.  461. 

-  There  is  an  old  tradition,  that  the  well-known  Scottish  tune 
of  "  Hay,  tutti  taifti,"  was  Bmce's  march  at  the  battle  of 
Baiinockbnrn.  The  late  Mr.  Kitson,  no  grantor  of  pro|KMi- 
tionii,  donbts  whether  the  Scot"  had  any  martial  mn«io.  quotes 
Froii^art's  account  of  each  eoldicr  in  the  host  bearing  a  little 
horn,  on  which,  at  the  onaet,  they  would  make  such  a  horrible 
noise,  as  if  all  the  devils  of  hell  had  been  among  them.  He 
nlMcrves,  that  these  horns  are  the  only  music  mentioned  by 
Barboor,  and  concludes,  that  it  must  remain  a  moot  point 
whetlier  Brace's  army  were  cheere<l  by  the  sound  even  of  a 
solitary  bagpipe. — Historical  Essay  prrfized  to  Ritson*s 
Scottish  Sintffs. — It  may  be  observed  in   passing,  that  the 

1  Barboar  ssys  exprsniy.  they  svoid^d  tb«  »w  Park  (whrrp  Braes's 
snny  Uy).  and  k«ld  "  well  n«*th  the  Kirk,'*  which  can  only  mesa  St. 
V  in  inns. 

«  To^  th«»r. 

8  SchUtrum.— Till*  word  has  been  rsrioualy  limited  or  extended  io  its 
kicniflcstJMn.  In  general,  it  aeemt  to  im|>ly  a  lar;^  bf^dy  or  mrn  drawn  up 
v»-ry  c1»a<-ly  to^jrether.  But  it  has  been  limited  to  Imply  a  round  or  circular 
Uidy  of  men  *o  drawn  ap.  I  cannot  amlerstand  it  with  this  limitation  in 
iho  pr'>Mnt  ca«4.  Tbe  schiltnun  of  the  Scottish  army  at  FalkJrk  was  un- 
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Scottish  of  this  period  certainly  observed  some  musical  oar 
dence,  even  in  winding  their  horns,  since  Bruce  was  at  oner 
recognized  by  bis  followen  from  bia  mode  of  blowing.  Sec 
Note  2  T.  on  canto  iv.  But  the  tradition,  true  or  false,  has 
been  the  maam  of  securing  to  Scotland  one  of  the  finest  lyrics  in 
the  language,  the  celebrated  wareong  of  BurnSy — "  Scots,  wha 
hae  wi'  Wallace  bled." 


Notes  W. 

A'010  onward^  and  vn  open  «iew, 

The  countless  ranks  of  England  drew.—F.  461. 

Upon  the  24th  of  June,  the  English  army  advanced  to  the 
attack.  The  nfirrowness  of  the  Scottish  front,  and  the  nature 
of  the  ground,  did  not  permit  them  to  have  the  full  advantage 
of  their  numbers,  nor  is  it  very  easy  to  find  out  what  was  their 
proposed  order  of  battle.  The  vanguard,  however,  appearwl 
a  distinct  body,  consisting  of  archeni  and  spearmen  on  fool, 
and  commanded,  as  already  sai«l,  by  the  Earls  of  Glunecsier 
and  Hereford.  Barbour,  in  one  place,  mentions  that  they 
formed  nine  battlks  or  divisions;  but  from  tlie  following 
passage,  it  appears  that  there  was  no  room  or  space  for  theiu 
to  extend  themselves,  so  that,  except  the  vanguard,  the  whole 
army  appeared  to  form  one  solid  and  compact  body  : — 

"  The  English  men,  on  either  party. 
That  as  angels  shone  brightly. 
Were  not  array'd  on  such  manner : 
For  all  their  battles  samyn^  were 
In  a  achiltrum.'i     But  whether  it  was 
Through  the  great  straitness  of  the  place 
That  they  were  in,  to  bide  fighting  ; 
Or  that  it  was  for  abaysing  ;* 
I  wete  not.     But  in  a  schiltrum 
It  seemed  they  were  all  and  some ; 
Out  ta'en  the  vaward  anerly,* 
That  right  with  a  great  company, 
Be  them  selwyn.  arrayed  were. 
Who  had  be<ni  by,  might  have  seen  there 
That  folk  ourtake  a  mekill  feihl 
On  breadth,  where  many  a  shining  shield, 
And  many  a  burniidied  bright  armour. 
And  many  a  man  of  great  valour. 
Might  in  that  great  schiltrum  l>e  seen  : 
And  many  a  bright  banner  and  sibeen." 

Barbour's  Bruce,  vol.  ii.  p.  137. 


NoTK  3  X. 


See  vhere  yon  barefoot  Abbot  stands. 

And  blesses  them  leith  lifted  hands.— T.  461. 

"  Maurice,  abbot  of  InchaflTray,  placing  himself  on  an  cmi 
nence,  celebrated  mass  in  sight  of  the  Scottish  army.  He  theii 
passed  along  the  front  barefooted,  and  bearing  a  crucifix  in  hii 
hands,  andr  exhorting  the  Scots,  in  a  few  and  forcible  words, 
to  combat  for  their  rights  and  their  liberty.  The  Scots  kneelrJ 
down.  *  They  yield,'  cried  Edward  ;  •  see,  they  imi>Iore  mer 
cy.' — 'They  do,*  answered  Ingelram  de  Umfraville,  *  but  nol 
ours.  On  that  field  they  will  be  victoriouf ,  or  die.'  " — Annals 
of  Scotland,  vol.  ii.  p.  47. 

doabtedly  of  a  elreular  form,  in  order  to  resl»t  the  sttitr.ks  of  the  Englisy 
cavalry,  on  whatever  quarter  they  miftht  b«  charged.  But  it  doos  not  ap 
Itear  bow,  or  why,  the  EnirHth.  advancing  to  the  attaek  at  Bannoekbnm, 
■hould  have  arrayvd  thcmaelves  in  a  eJreuLir  form.  It  seems  morr  pmba 
ble,  that,  by  Sehiitrum  in  the  present  ease,  Barbour  means  to  ezpreas  ac 
irre^rulsr  mass  into  which  the  F.ntcl>«h  army  waa  compreised  by  the  nn 
wield  ineM  of  its  nombert,  and  the  carelMuieas  or  Ignomnce  of  iu  leaders. 

A  Friiehteaing. 

6  Alone. 


408 


SC01T8  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Nora  3  T 

Fittih,  Jiltirftktif,  en  Uit ptntant  ft^^  f 
tft'Jti  tame  tke  irrrrtrji  of  ihrir  ^m, 

^iti  rnt  Mr  Sow-atrimg  itnuef—F.  403. 

Tbt  Enp^iflh  i^n-hrt*  commtnt^il  Ute  jilt«ck  with  ihuii  uiuil 
brai'i^i^  ami  liiextcritj,  Bui  n^iivr  a  ftircr;  who^  irD|urtajice 
hf  hnil  Ipjinpfd  Ijy  fjital  eX],KvrtL-Mi.'««  Bruru  w^  |<ruvJ<!eJ.  A 
wma\'i  but  ^ln?l  l»oil]f  «rrnvjilry  m-erv  ilvUK^IinJ  iVoni  llw  1%UU 
nniJiT  cninmaikil  Df  Sir  KfiEnTt  KritK,  Tlivy  rouiiilfl],  u  I 
c^nivive^  thr  hiaf^b  l-aIIitiI  MiLnLDwtt  IfOjf,  aivI,  ktH-jtitt^  ihe 
tirai  jrnjund,  cliur^^inJi  Ibe  Irfl  P^nJc  sud  iT4r  of  llw  Enpili^li 
anihrn^  Ah  the  howmtn  harl  no  ijiinni  nor  Wm;;  wi'kijon't  ftt 
m  iVfenff  Tlirin«^li'i»  ^niTi^t  hur*,  thi^y  wi?i*^  in^i:iiiTU  thmwti 
hilQ  iMnmlFr^  bjii!  it|}rt^ul  tliruu^h  ihr*  wholi)  tfitplJirh  Arnij  * 
Hnjftb'Mjn:  fnnti  wLii-h  ibrj  nui-fr  faiHf  n*«aveJ>4l. 

'*  Thr  IiiETift  urhmii  fi'hcrl  ju  fi^» 
That  mrcht  \hw  nrho*  haf^  an^'  Jati 
II  hnil  bfit^  ftani  to  Rh^tithi*  nii'n, 
Iktt  Kinir  Rubrrt^  thnt  weCr^  j:nn  km^ 
TliBl  thnir  Brr)imii  wor  |H'nilotLni> 
Aiul  thair  i^rhoi  r^L-Kr  hnnl  uml  ^^wanit^ 
t>i4»nyt,  fomdih^  th*  ii»«t'riib!e. 
Hy«  maiwhrit  with  a  prvl  nti'iiyr, 
Fftr  hunilr^  amivi  in  la  f-toit^. 
That  on  lycJit  Ihhnh  Vr^r  fiorsyi  wplle, 
Fof  Id  |iryk>  Aitimnj:  ilip  [^ri'lin'ri*! ; 
Ami  *wa  DiKiiJe  ihatm  wiih  fhair  ^peris, 
Thnt  ihui  nn  la^Hi  bailT  lit  ivhul#. 
Till*  pmt»i'hj<^1,l  ilf&i  Tfci  of  [initc,* 
Tliai  i^chjT  Rolk^n  bf  Kryth  uai  tanM^ 
A»  Ik  \»iuf  her  ha*  iwit  lattlil, 
Uiihi^n  \nf  f^aw  thi?  haiailth  tan 
AfMFiiibi]!^  utiil  141  ^iibUT^a^ 
Ami  *»w  ibi'  an.'k«Ti-  K-ho]  t  "Toollir  | 
Willi  of  I  ihaini  ofl'hi*  rDiii|m4j, 
lu  tiy  a^riin  tJi:iiiii  i^n  ht-  fiii ; 
Anil  our  mk  ibaiin  ai  a  mJ  : 
An4  roiK  hyi  Bnimn;;  thniiri  i-a  niiUr* 
f^t^kaiiiL  thuim  <-a  di^pitou-'l>p 
Aiiii  iFi  viv  ru'-uun"  Iwrarrnl  ibiMin, 
Aim1  *li,yi2i9i:l  ih^iLiii,  Hit  It H- 1  y El  r:iiiM>U(i|f 
TlrH  ihniL  iliriiiii  lifaJj  t"  i-uir4Sli,i*iW'.S 
Ai4<k  fn  ttinl  tyin*^  riirtli  llinr  wi-«  fiane 
Tktti  ji^^iitliLyt  ^dmi  ta  tunJ" 
Qiifii^n  i^i^rvUip' ni'i'liiTi->  "aw  ih:ii  rhtii  vah 
VVhIF  rrliutirtJ'  tlmi  wom  linnly. 
Ami  *ich  nil  lliiiir  mvdl!  *M'hol  <"Jt^!y 
Aniiii^tf  tilt?  Iicitx  iijpii.  ih&E  tfi.ir  md  ; 
AnH  wDQiidiiL  H'hl  to  ihaJiii  ihuF  riiniti  ; 
AilJ  fJcHr  iif  ihqim  a  full  ^rvl  tlplf/' 

B^Hrnni  h'd  Ilmcr,  Book  i%.  %\  ^^. 

AKhoQch  ihp  >u4;rfvi  of  tliM  intmiFmlf  wa«  rvijhnFt.  It  i* 
Ttrj  rvniurkatilc  I  bat  ihv  Bt^oMJ^h  j^fniTil-  dii'  iiol  TtjpjH^iir  To 
ba^i!  |!Kiihetl  Liy  tiiE  ItfpHiiir  Almost  cvrry  Milj-'.-igar^m  tiaiilir 
^  hii'}i  ihrf  Li^r  Aj^DiTj^t  tln^'-aji'l,  wai  iLi.>i'idL<ii  iiv  i;hi'  jiri-litr^, 
to  uhom  the  <'1ip4H-  nil' I  eiji)4<:N't  army  DflUn  ^^i'^HEuIj  ^-Ijalmii 
tillorjtnl  an  ■■i]hij>'^l  .innl  uiir--i-liti*  ni-irk.  The  bliMhIl'  Itaiili^ 
of  tt{|li'lauEi-l>iEI,  luui^Jkl  tt:^r\'e  tMviil  v  yL^ar*  AfUTHvariin,  vr^i 
io  i-k^iiijih'teiy  *aiii4^1  by  the  Skf^Mt-n,  |]iai  iht?  l^nisliih  nrc-i^nii] 
To  liave  lci>r  o|iU'  atir  kniL'htH  i>nr  f^'\ik^'n-^  aiu\  a.  t'cw  I'lwt-vt- 
iliiTp'.  At  th<^  batllegf  Ni^VlllM'^JT'ru-'ii.  iFi  131^.  wljEtv  f^-iibl 
II.  WBH  ilt^fi'-Tli^  AIM  I  laaitt.'  |»ri-oii<^r,  iobii  ilr  U  r:i  Lb.  in,  uUn^n'- 
Inf  thp  loM  wlii4:h  iht  Svoit  ■□Btithii'il  Iruiii  the  Enj^liili  hu^t- 
neai  oriWnt  io  cbarire  «^uil  ili»pr4^  ihvm,  iTa  huudn^l  mrii^i* 
trtm  vivr*  ]^iit  aiiHlrr  Jili  pomniand.  *'  Hut.  to  'Tontv^i^  ih? 
trathi'*  ■•Jt  Fgfiltjr^f  "  h^  cuuld  not  pnn'oiv  i  i^iiufle  honciaan 


1! 


<4  frnvi  lIm  iriHo   k-^l^.^a  ftpvr, — lTli#L  T  v^wk 


for  dw  ifnrt»  p«»pv«d."    Of  sat-h  ITuTv  ue  b  pxfiifkaet  '■ 
wup  vluB  Lit  i^nilU  An  oppaml  bj  bahic  gr  pawjiullea. 


NcnS  Z. 


£kA  Aro/'^srt  dliirf  c^mid  haa^  ^fawt-, 
TK9tve  Scmttiwk  iim  kit  baldrichmre  *'~^.  4XL 

Rofrr  Apchum  qaotH.  a  ami'\mr  Sootluh  proTcrli^  "^  wh^t^tij 
tJiry  pre  the  wholp  pniw  af  p^liaotinf  Ii0fi«*t1]r  lo  En^iiiiiiiicai, 
ujinf  tbiu^  '■  thai  ftcty  Enflh^h  fv^bpi-  tmurth  unilrr  hU  ^ 
iLk  iwc^inty-rvor  Sooitn. '  tcidnd  Toxophiln*  uyi  befM*,  And 
truly  oftb*  8'LiotTiitL  nation^  ^Thfr  9crott«ft  lonAjr  bi^  food  tarn 
orwarrv  in  thrrtp  own*  fcatni  »■  can  l>t ;  bat  wi  for  pboot- 
iiiff.  thipy  can  nrither  uk  It  to  any  prafilp«  niir  yvt  chftlhFn^  H 
Tof  Any  prtlpe."— Morij  o/  _ffcA<v,  ediif4^  ifniKP^  4io. 
p,  LID. 

tr  li  iatJ,  I  iFii"t  infCHTTTtly^  by  m  anclpnt  Eng^hih  hbCDTUa. 
thai  I  Jit  "  gvfl  LonJ  Jantri  ef  Doaiflaf '"  diTHd«l  ibr  ^nj^fi- 
orirjr  ot'tl^  Kr^gti^b  hTrhi'n  »  marb,  itui  whrn  he  made  aay 
of  Ihi'm  jiti^amT,  he  )r°^'(^  b^^  ^^'  njnion  of  ]0*inf  rlv  fbr^a* 
^cf  of  hi-i  njrlit  haniL  or  his  ri^bt  ny^,  cither  jpHJM  of  iniiTilB* 
tiori  reniierin^  htni  incv^h^hV  to  uce  the  boT.  I  faar« 
tha  nrrervntv  la  ibii  lin^olar  (lutagf^ 


Note  4  A. 


Ilftr/tmftn  cni/  Apr#r,  ikr  f^rvMstt gw. — P.  M^ 
It  w  |?rnrial]y  aik'rf<l  by  hlrinriaiw,  tliHi  tb«  Kiif  l;i*li  nwit^- 
ftTni*  Ti'tJ  into  th#  hJildeti  Hiar«  whh-h  Bm^e  had  prcinand  Am 
them,  Darbaar  dun  nni  merrtiitn  the  tJii:Bm»tafirr.  AiMvid- 
ing  *o  his  aix-aniit^  HiiiiilDl[ib.  inln^  ih?  ■lanpbicr  made  by 
ibe  cnvjilry  wn  th*^  He  In  winj;  Rmmi^  ib«  rnvbrrK  M^inml 
fQuragc«a^t^  ajTH-iiiL^t  tb<>  matti  body  of  tht?  Enpliphn,  aul  rw 
trrvd  irilD  ciiTw  Tornhni  ii-ith  ibem,  Dou^laa  nad  Btnad^vho 
eammahdi-d  thf>  Si^llip^b  emlET,  led  tht-ir  ilit-hfjon  alsmj  io  the 
rliarp'i  3'H''l  thr  bbitlH  thH-pniitM*  ^mem]  alon^  lb*  u-Jwlr  ItM*. 
lAo^  uTMiiiately  inaitEtniriL-<l  otl  b<»ih  tiiln  for  a  louff  *]>ar«  of 
tioi^  ;  rhe  i^riMtixli  at^-hi-n  iluinf  prral  cxentiion  BiiiDfif  thr 
Ihei^II^i  mt'ii'AE'ariiitr  jifh-r  the  bowoKi]  af  Eujelaad  »rtr  d»> 
{H-iM^d. 


Note  4  R 


E  hnv^  iM-t-ii  irih]  That  thi>  1in«  rfijbin^  aa  ex  planarcxry  iM^te ; 
Ukil,  iiideetl,  llio<4  \^h\i  v'lMit^  tbe  piIi^I  jAiipni,-«  with  whk'k 
hiinww  9U  hill  it  tM  The  mtft-l  itnrl  ^ika;;?,  may  be  j^^txuillnl  t«i 
ilauht,  ihut,  ill  lOhiiiirnr!^  af  Futldefi  aitri  infoli^nh'lc  ni^uih. 
they  utter  a  mn^l  nulniirjtoly  ery.  Loni  GAkinf,  in  n  hi 
Etifliile  ill  tbi'  [[urin^  of  l^nlit-,  a  fun  a  bill  ftir  rnriitvtnf  hi 
nity  [Dwanlt  aitini.iU,  ivaiir^yl  thi*  remarl  ab1«  fxri,  in  IjngaMp* 
wIhi'Ii  [  will  nol  ninlilalt^  by  atlc-iDfjlinji  to  repL**;  it.  It  «»» 
m]i-  funuiit\  ajwii  tiii»'  dc-L-rji^ian.  to  Ufar  a  hww,  ii 
of  PKfini'.  ntti'r  a  ihrit!lirvp  p-rn'tm,  wbicJi  t  itill 
^m\  mclAnuhaly  Hiaml  I  em  Jh'aitL 


Note  4  C. 


I^rd  pf  tkr  I^fff,  mv  tru§t  in  ikta 

Whtn  tht»  eiifi-^rnirnt  bp^VKtea  the  main   bc^Hn  had  lantcd 
onw»  lirtw.  Knu'f  mail^  *  deti-iifr  En'iiTriut'n^  by  brin^iM  «■ 
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Ale  Scottish  rewnw.  It  b  traditionaUy  nid,  that  «t  this  eri- 
■u.  be  mdiiivmtA  the  Loid  of  the  Iilee  in  a  phnee  need  m  a 
motto  by  eooie  of  hie  oeecendante,  "  My  traet  ie  oooMant  in 
thee/'  Barbour  intimatea,  that  the  neerve  "  aanmbled  on 
one  field,"  tliat  ia,  on  the  same  line  with  the  Soottieh  foiooe 
already  enf  aged  ;  which  leads  Lord  Uailee  to  ooi\jeotnie  that 
tlie  Scottish  ranks  mast  have  been  moch  thinned  by  slanghter, 
since,  in  that  circumscribed  gronnd,  theie  was  room  for  the 
reserve  to  fall  into  the  line.  Bnt  the  adranoe  of  the  Scottish 
cavalry  most  have  oontribnted  a  good  deal  to  form  the  var 
eaney  occupied  by  the  naenre. 


Note  4  D. 


TV  arwu  Uey  /«w, — axe,  e/iiA,  or  spMr, — 
And  mimie  e$uHf%*  kifh  tMejf  rear. — P.  464. 

The  followen  of  the  Scottish  camp  observed,  from  the  Gil- 
lies' Hill  in  the  rear,  the  impiession  pnxtaced  upon  the  English 
army  by  the  bringing  up  of  the  Scottish  reserve,  and,  prompted 
by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment,  or  the  desire  of  plunder, 
assumed,  in  a  tumultuary  manner,  such  arms  as  they  found 
neatest,  fastened  sheets  to  tent-poles  and  lanues,  and  showed 
themselves  like  avow  army* advancing  to  battle. 

<•  Yomen.  and  swanys.i  and  pitaill,* 
That  in  the  Park  yemyt  wictaill,* 
War  left ;  quhen  thai  wynt  but  lesing,^ 
That  thair  lordis,  with  fell  fechtyng. 
On  thair  fayis  assemblyt  wer ; 
Ane  off  thaim  selwyn*  that  war  thar 
Capitane  of  thaim  all  thai  maid. 
And  sebetis,  that  war  sumedde*  brad, 
Thai  festnyt  in  steid  otf  boneris, 
Apoa  lang  treys  and  speris  : 
And  said  that  thai  wald  m  the  fycht ; 
And  help  thair  lonlU  at  thair  mycht. 
^nhen  her  till  all  OMeiityt  wer, 
Id  a  rout  amemblit  er  ;7 
Fyftene  thowKaiid  thai  war,  or  ma. 
And  than  in  gret  hy  gun  thni  ga, 
With  thair  baiieris,  all  in  a  root, 
As  thai  had  men  bone  Htyth"  and  stout. 
Thai  come,  with  all  tliat  UM«emble, 
Ryuht  qahill  thai  myrht  the  Uauill  se  : 
Than  all  at  anys  thai  f^hve  a  cry, 
*  Sla  I  sla!  A|K>n  thaim  hastily  !' " 

Baruoi^r's  Bruce,  Book  ix.  v.  410. 

The  unexpected  apparition,  of  what  M>rm(Hl  a  new  army, 
completed  the  confuttion  which  alrfady  prevailed  among  the 
Cn<;li«h,  who  fleil  in  every  dirwction,  and  were  pur<oed  with 
imnienRe  alanghter.  The  brook  of  Bannock,  according  to 
Rarhoor,  was  so  choked  with  the  bodies  of  men  and  horses, 
that  it  might  have  been  passed  dry-.«hod.  The  followen  of 
lh<;  Scottish  camp  fell  U|K>n  the  di<iheartened  fugitives,  and 
added  to  the  confusion  and  slaughter.  Many  were  driven 
mto  the  Foilh,  and  perUhwl  there,  which,  by  the  way,  could 
hardly  have  hap[>ened,  had  the  armies  been  drawn  up  easl 
and  west ;  since,  in  that  ca^e,  to  get  at  the  river,  the  English 
foi^itivcs  must  have  fled  through  the  victorious  army.  About 
a  »hort  mile  from  the  field  of  battle  is  a  place  called  the 
Bloody  Folds.  Here  the  Earl  of  Gloucester  is  said  to  have 
made  a  stand,  and  died  gallantly  at  the  head  of  his  own  mili- 
lary  tenants  and  vassals.  He  was  much  regretted  by  both 
sides  ;  and  it  is  said  the  Scottinh  would  gladly  have  saved  hu 
life,  but,  neglecting  to  wear  his  surcoat  with  armorial  bear- 

I  »w«in«.— t  Rabblo.-S  Kept  Uis  prorUoM.— 4  Ljiag^—i  8«Itss.— 
S<»n*wb«t.-1  Ar».— s  Stiff. 


iofs  ov«r  his  annor,  bo  fall  nnkiiowB»  alUr  hk  horse  bad  been 
itabbad  with  spaaia. 

Sir  Manaadaka  Twenga,  an  Engliah  knight,  contrived  to 
conceal  himself  during  the  fury  of  the  pursuit,  and  when  it 
was  somewhat  slackened,  approached  King  Robert.  "  Whose 
inisoner  are  yoo,  Sir.Bftannadnke  1"  said  Bruce,  to  whom  he 
was  personally  known.  *'  Yous,  sir/*  answered  the  knight. 
"  I  receive  yoa,"  answered  tba  khig,  and,  treating  him  with 
the  utmost  courtesy,  loaded  him  with  gifts,  and  tlismissed  him 
without  ransom.  The  other  prisonen  were  all  well  treated. 
There  might  be  policy  in  this,  as  Bruce  woukl  naturally  wish 
to  acquire  the  good  opinion  of  th«  English  barons,  who  were 
at  this  time  at  great  vaiianoe  with  their  king.  But  it  also  well 
accords  with  his  high  ohivahnoos  oharactar. 


Nan:4£. 

O I  give  their  hapless  prince  his  due. — ^P.  464. 

Edward  II.,  accoiding  to  the  best  authorities,  showed,  in 
the  fatal  field  of  Baonockburti,  penonal  gallantry  not  un- 
worthy of  his  great  sire  and  greater  son.  lie  remained  on  tlie 
field  till  forced  away  by  the  Eori  of  Pembroke,  when  all  was 
lost.  He  then  rode  to  the  Castle  of  Stiriiitg,  and  demanded 
admittance ;  but  the  governor,  remonstrating  upon  the  impru- 
dence of  shotting  himself  up  in  that  fortress,  which  mo»t  so 
soon  surrender,  he  assembled  around  bis  penon  five  hundred 
men-at-arms,  and,  avoiding  the  field  of  battle  and  the  victo- 
rioiu  army,  fled  towards  Linlithgow,  pursued  by  Douglas  with 
about  sixty  hone.  They  were  augmented  by  Sir  Lawrence 
Abemethy  with  twenty  more,  whom  Douglas  met  in  the  Tor- 
wood  upon  their  way  to  join  the  English  army,  and  whom  he 
easily  pcnuaded  to  desert  the  defeated  monarch,  and  to  ossiit 
in  the  punuit.  They  hong  upon  Edward's  flight  as  far  as 
Dunbar,  too  few  in  number  to  assail  him  with  effect,  but  enough 
to  harass  his  retreat  so  constantly,  that  whoever  fell  an  infant 
behind,  was  instantly  slain  or  made  prisoner.  Edward's  igno- 
minious flight  terminated  at  Dunbar,  where  the  Earl  of  March, 
who  still  professed  allegiance  to  him,  "  received  him  full 
gently."  From  thence,  the  monarch  of  to  great  an  empire, 
and  the  late  commander  of  no  gallant  and  numcruos  an  army, 
esca])ed  to  Bamliorongh  in  a  fishing  vewiel. 

Bruce,  as  will  ap|)ear  from  the  following  doromunt,  lo<t  no 
time  in  directing  the  thunder*  of  Parliamentary  censure  ogainit 
such  part  of  his  dubjectM  as  did  not  return  to  their  natural  alle- 
giance after  the  battle  of  Banuockbum. 

Apud  Monastkrium  dk  CaJ(BUSKK.<«NKTH, 

VI  DIK  NOVRXBRIS,  M,CCC,XIV. 

Judicium  Reditum  apud  Kambuskinet  contra  omneg  illos  qui 
tunc  fuerunt  contra  fidem  et  pacem  Domini  Regis. 

Anno  gracie  raillesimo  tricentisimo  qnarto  decimo  sexto  die 
Novembris  tenente  pariiamentnm  suum  Excel lentisidmo  prin- 
cipe  Domino  Roberto  Dei  gracia  Rege  Scottoruni  Illustri  in 
monanterio  de  Cambuskyneth  concordatuw  fuit  finaliter  Ju- 
dicatum  [ac  super]  Imkj  statutom  de  Concilio  et  Aiwensu  Epis- 
coporom  et  oeterorum  Prelatorum  Comitum  Baronum  et  alio- 
mm  nobiliam  regni  Scocie  nee  non  et  tocius  commnnitatis 
regni  predicti  quoil  omnes  qui  contra  fidem  et  pacem  dicti 
domini  regis  in  hello  seo  alibi  mortui  sunt  [vel  qui  die]  to  die 
ad  pacem  ejus  et  fidem  non  venerant  licet  septus  vocati  et  le- 
gitime expectati  fuissent  de  terris  et  tenement!*  et  omni  alio 
statu  infra  regnum  Scocie  per|Yetno  sint  exhere<lati  et  habean- 
tur  de  cetero  tanqnam  inimici  Regis  et  Regni  ab  omni  vend!- 
cacione  juris  hereditarii  vel  juris  alterius  cujuM>nnque  in  poe- 
terum  pro  se  et  heredibus  suis  in  perjietuum  privati  Ad  pei^ 
petnam  ifitar  rei  meraoriam  at  evidentem  probaciooem  hi^na 


.300 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


fiidicii  et  Statuti  sigilla  Epbcopornm  et  aliorom  PrpUtoram 
>ec  non  et  comitom  Baronam  ae  ceteronim  nobilinm  dieti 
Refni  pmenti  ordinacioni  Jndicio  et  fUtnto  sant  appennu 

Sigillaoi  Domioi  Refia 
Bigillom  WiUelmi  Efiiicopi  Saneti  Andree 
Sifpllam  Robert!  Epiacopi  GlaacneiiMa 
SigiilBni  Willelmi  Epiacopi  DankeldemN 

.    .    .    Episcopk  

.    .    .    EpiKopi 

.    .    .    EpiKopi 

8%illnm  Alani  Epiwopi  Sodofensw 
{^igillum  Johannia  Epiacopi  Brechrnenaia 
Sigillom  Andree  Epi«copi  Er^^diendf 
Si^iilam  Frechanii  Epittcopi  Cathanenaii 
SigilluiD  Abliati*  de  Booiia 
Si^Uam  Abbati*  de  Calco 
tl'igillum  Abbutis  de  Abirbrothok 
Fi^llnm  Abbati*  de  Sancta  Crace 
PigiUnm  Abbatis  de  Loudorit 
Bigillum  Abbatis  de  Newbotill 
Bi^llom  Abbatis  de  Cupro 
Sigillam  Abbatia  do  Pallet 
Sigillom  Abbatia  de  Donfermelyn 
Sigtllom  Abbatia  de  Linclnden 
Sigillom  Abbatis  de  In^ala  Miiuanim 
Sigillum  Abbatis  de  Saocto  Colamba 
Sigillom  AbbatiH  de  Deer 
Sigillom  Abbatis  de  Dulce  Cofde 
Sigillom  Priori*  de  Coldinghame 
Sigillom  Prioris  de  Ro»>tynot 
Sigillom  Prioris  Sancte  Andree 
Sigillom  Prioris  de  Pittinwem 
Sigillom  Prion*  de  Insula  de  LochleTin 
Sigillom  Sene»caIU  .Scocie 
Sigillom  Willelmi  Couiitis  de  Roa 


Si^lom  Gilberti  de  la  Ilaya  Comtabolarii  Scocie 

Sigillom  Rooerti  de  Kcth  Mari*calli  Scocie 

Sigillom  Hajroiii.<  de  Roa 

Sigillom  Jacobi  de  Duglaa 

Sigillatn  Jobantiiit  de  Sancto  Claro 

Sigillom  Thome  de  Ro« 

Bigillora  Alexandri  de  9ettone 

Sifillora  Walteri  naiiburtone 

Sigillam  DavidiA  de  Balfoor 

Sigillom  Dnncani  de  Wallaya 

Sigillom  Thome  de  Diischingtooa 

Sigillom  Andree  de  Moravia 

Sigillom  Archibaldi  de  Beton 

Sigillom  Ranolphi  de  Lyill 

Sigillom  Maleomi  de  Balfoor 

Si^llum  Normanni  de  L»Iey 

Sigillom  Nigelli  de  Campo  bello 

Sigillom  Monti  de  Moaco  Campc 


Note  4  F. 

JVhr/«r  Da  Jtrgentine  alone^ 

Tikmgh  Miuian*s  ckurek  tkeae  torches  shontf 

Jtmd  rM0  tk§  dtatk-prmper's  awfui  tciu.—V.  4fi5. 

Ths  nmaricable  cirennutaiic«i  attending  the  death  of  De 
AigMtlM  haw  bees  alreadj  noticed  (Note  L).    BetUm  thk 

11Ud,or((kUd. 
r  ia  fUa  editloB  of  Mr  Wait«r  8«otl*s  poams 


renowned  warrior,  there  fell  many  reoreaeatativca  af  tkr 
noblest  hooaea  in  England,  which  never  owluned  a  mm* 
bloody  and  disaationa  defeat.  Barbonr  Mr*  tlwt  two  basfimi 
pain  of  gilded  apora  were  taken  from  the  field  of  battle ;  aai 
that  eome  were  left  the  author  can  bear  witaeaa,  wh«  baa  ii 
bia  poiwacawion  a  eoriona  antique  apnr,  dof  op  in  tb*  aNna, 
not  loBf  rinoe. 

*•  It  wea  foianth  a  grK  fedy. 
To  ae  aamyni  sa  fele  derie  lie. 
Twa  hnndre  payr  of  »p«rta  reid,* 
War  tane  of  knichtia  that  war  detd.*' 

I  am  now  to  take  my  leave  of  Barboor,  not  without  a  nuene 
wish  that  the  public  may  encoorage  the  undertaking  of  ay 
friend  Dr.  Jamieson,  who  has  isKoed  propoaals  for  pnb'.i4ua| 
an  accurate  edition  of  his  poem,  and  of  bHnd  Hairy  "a  Wai* 
lace.*  The  only  good  edition  of  The  Bruce  waa  pabh*bed  br 
Mr.  Pinkerton.  in  3  vols.,  in  1790 ;  and,  the  learued  e^ior 
having  had  no  personal  acceaa  to  consult  the  manoacnpi.  H  is 
not  without  erroni ;  and  it  haa  beaidea  become  araroe.  Of 
W*allace  there  is  no  tolerable  eilition  ;  yet  theae  two  poems  <le 
no  small  honor  to  the  early  state  of  Scotti»h  poetry,  and  Tlw 
Bruce  is  justly  reganled  as  containing  authentic  bialotteai 
facts. 

The  following  list  of  the  alain  at  Bannorkbara.  extrarlcd 
from  the  continnator  of  Trivet's  Annals,  will  ahow  the  exuat 
of  the  national  calamity. 

LlBT  or  THK  SuxlTt. 


Knights  and  Knights  Ban- 
nerets, 
Gilbert  de  Clare,  Earl  of  Glou- 

wftfter, 
Robert  de  Clifford, 
Payau  Tybetot, 
William  Le  Mareachal, 
John  Comyn, 
William  de  Ve»cey, 
John  de  Montfort, 
Nirulax  de  HaAteleigh, 
William  Dayncourt, 
vE-iidiuo  de  Argenteyne, 
Eilmond  Comyn, 
John  Ixivel  (the  rich), 
Edmund  de  Hastynge, 
Milo  de  Supleton, 


Simon  Ward. 
Robert  de  Feltoo, 
Michael  Poyning, 
Edmund  Maalley. 

Kni/rkU, 
Ilenry  de  Bonn, 
Thomas  de  Ufliml. 
John  de  El^ingfel^e, 
John  de  Har«x>nrt. 
Walter  de  Hakeint, 
Philip  de  Coortenay. 
Hugo  de  S.alfs, 
Raiiulph  de  Beancbamp 
John  de  Penbrigge, 
With  33  other*  of  the  ai 
rank,  not  ua 


PRISOXKKa. 


Barona  and  Baronets. 
Ilcnry  de  Bonn,  Earl  of  Hcfe- 

ford. 
Lord  John  Giffard, 
W^illiam  de  Latimer, 
Maurice  de  Berkeley, 
Ingeham  de  Umfraville, 
Marmadnke  de  Twenge, 
John  de  Wyletooe, 
Robert  de  Maulee, 
Henry  Fitz-Hugh, 
Thomas  de  Gray, 
Waller  de  Beauchamp, 
Riebard  de  Charon, 
Jnhn  de  Wevelmtoo 
Robert  deNevil, 
John  de  Bcfrave, 
Gilbert  Peecfae, 
lohB  de  Claveriag, 


Antony  de  Lacy, 
Radotph  de  Camya, 
John  de  Evere, 
Andrev^de  Abcvmbja. 

Knigkta. 
Thomaa  de  Berfcelejr, 
The  Bon  of  Rofer  Tyml, 
Anaelm  de  Mamchal, 
Giles  de  Beancbanp, 
John  de  Cyfrewast, 
John  Bin  wet, 
Roger  Corbet, 
Gilbert  de  Boon, 
Bartholomew  de  Eoefeld. 
Thomas  de  Fenvn,  [{ 

Radolph  and  TbomM 
John  and  Nicholaa  da 
■tone  (brotheni). 


kM«  bsM  mifanaly  corrsetsd  by  IIm  t»zt  of  Dr.  JamfowB**  1 

Uhcd,  aloBff  wtah  Blind  Harrr's  WslUer,  Edia.  KiM,  t  vela.  4taw>-C»4 
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IVilliam  Lorel, 
Heorj  de  Witeton, 
Baldwin  de  FreviU, 
John  de  CliTedoo,' 
Adomar  In  ZoqcIm, 
John  4e  Mereirode, 
John  Mnnre,9 


Thomne  and  Odo  Lele  Eroe- 

dekene, 
Robert  Beanpel  (the  ion), 
Joiin  Mautnven  (the  Mm), 
WUliam  and  William  Giffard, 
and  34  other  kiiifhta,  not 
named  by  the  bUtorian. 


And  in  ram  there  were  elain,  along  with  the  Earl  of  Qloncee- 
ler.  fortytwo  baron*  and  bannerets.  The  number  of  earli, 
barons,  and  bamMWte  made  captire,  was  twenty-two,  and 
tixty-eifht  knifhta.  Many  cierlu  and  ewiairet  were  alto  there 
•lain  or  taken.    Ro^  de  Nortbbnife,  keeper  of  the  kiny* 


iifnet  (Ckftee  Targim  Domini  Regis)^  was  made  priaoner 
with  his  two  clerks,  Rofer  de  Wakenfelde  and  Thomas  de 
Switon,  apon  which  the  king  cansed  a  seal  to  be  made,  and 
entitled  it  his  ^vy  tea/,  todistinfobh  the  same  from  the  sifnei 
so  lose.  The  Eail  of  Hereford  was  exchan^fed  against  Bmce*» 
qneen,  who  had  been  detained  in  captivity  ever  since  the  year 
131)6.  The  Tirfutt  or  signet,  was  restorpd  to  England  throogh 
the  intercession  of  Ralph  de  Montbermer,  ancestor  of  Lonl 
Moira,  who  is  said  to  have  fonnd  favor  in  the  eyes  of  the  Scot- 
Usb  king.— CsnttmuUtea  e/  Tkivbt's  ^n»ais,  HaU*t  edit 
Oxford,  1713,  vol.  U.  p.  14. 

8nch  were  the  immediate  conseqnenoes  of  the  Field  of  Ban- 
nookboro.  Its  more  renMHe  effects,  in  completely  establishing 
tho  national  indepeodence  of  Scotland,  afford  a  boundless  field 
ftr  speoalatiaD. 


^^ 


3i:i)e  Ixeih  of  toaterloo: 


▲   POEM.' 


*<  Thoogh  Yalob  braved  yonng  Edward*!  gmth  hand. 
And  Albert  niA*d  on  Henry's  waj-wora  band. 
With  Eorope*!  chosen  sods,  in  arms  renown*d. 
Yet  not  on  Vere's  bold  archen  lon^  they  look*d, 
Xor  Andlej's  sqaires  nor  Mowbray's  jreoaien  braok'd, — 
They  saw  their  standard  fall,  and  left  their  monarch  bonnd." 

Akbnsidb. 


HER     ORAOB 

TBI 

DUCHESS    OF    WELLINGTON, 

PRINCESS  OF  WATERLOO, 

&c.  &e.  fte. 

THE    FOLLOWING    YKKSBS 

ARE   MOST  RESPECTFULLY   INSCRIBED 

■T 

THE  AUTHOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

It  may  be  some  apology  for  the  imperfections  of  this  poem,  that  it  was  composed  hastify,  and  duHmff  m 
short  tour  upon  the  Continent,  lehen  the  Author^ s  labors  were  liable  to  frequent  interruption;  hit  tCt 
best  apofoffj/  is,  that  it  ums  written  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  the  Waterloo  Subscription^ 
Abbotsford,  1815. 


€i)e  Sxdi  of  tDaterloo. 


I. 

Fair  Brussels,  tbou  art  far  behind, 
Though,  lingering  on  the  raonfing  wind. 

We  yet  may  hear  the  hour 
Pealed  over  orchard  and  canal, 
With  voice  prolonged  and  measured  fall. 

From  proud  St  Michael's  tower ; 
Tlij  wood,  dark  Soignies,  holds  us  now,* 
Where  the  tall  beeciies*  glossy  bough 

>  PsUMMd  by  ConMaUe  ft  Co.  in  October,  1815.   8ro.   5s. 

t  <«  TIm  wood  of  Boifnies  is  supposed  to  be  a  remnant  of  the 

fiMMl  cif  AidnuMi,  lamons  in  Boiardo's  Orlando,  and  inunoi^ 


For  many  a  league  around. 
With  birch  and  darksome  oak  between. 
Spreads  deep  and  far  a  pathless  screen. 

Of  tangled  forest  groimd. 
Stems  planted  close  by  stems  defy 
llie  adrenturous  foot — ^the  curious  eje 

For  access  seeks  in  vain  ; 
And  the  broxiTi  tapestry  of  leaves, 
Strew*d  on  the  blighted  ground,  receirea 

Nor  sun,  nor  air,  nor  rain. 
No  opening  glade  dawns  on  our  way. 
No  streamlet,  glancing  to  the  ray, 

tftl  in  Sbakspeaie's  •  A*  yon  Like  it*  It  is  aho  eelefantcd  ta 
Tadtns  as  bdny  the  spot  of  snccewfnl  defence  by  Ihe  Qmrnum 
sgaiast  tlie  Roman  enrroachmenti."— Btroiv. 


THE  FIELD  OF  WATERLOO.                                    6'J^ 

Our  woodland  p^th  hai  croM^d; 

Yet  one  mile  on,  yon  shattered  hedge 

And  the  straight  cauBoway  whidi  we  tread. 

Crests  the  soft  hiU  whose  long  smooth  ridge 

l^olongs  a  line  of  dull  arcade, 

Looks  on  the  field  below. 

TJnvarjing  through  the  unvaried  ahade 

And  sinhB  so  gently  on  the  dale. 

Until  in  distance  lost 

That  not  the  folds  of  Beauty's  veil 

In  easier  curves  can  flow. 

n. 

Brief  space  from  thence,  the  ground  again 

A  brighter,  livelier  scene  suoceeda ;' 

Ascending  slowly  firom  the  plain. 

In  groups  tJie  scattering  wood  recedes, 

Forms  an  opposing  screen, 

Hedge-rows,  and  huts,  and  sunny  meads, 

Which,  with  its  crest  of  upland  groimd. 

And  corn-fields,  glance  between; 

Shuts  the  horison  all  around. 

The  peasant,  at  his  kbor  blithe. 

The  Roftcn'd  vale  between 

Plies  the  hook^d  staff  and  shortened  scythe  :•— 

Slopes  smooth  and  fair  for  courser's  tread ; 

But  when  these  ears  were  green, 

Not  the  most  timid  maid  need  dread 

Placed  dose  within  destruction's  scope, 

To  give  her  snow-white  palfrey  head 

Full  little  was  that  rustic's  hope 

On  that  wide  stubble^ground  ;* 

Their  ripening  to  have  seen  I 

Nor  wood,  nor  tree,  nor  bush,  are  there, 

And,  lo,  a  hamlet  and  its  &nc : — 

Her  course  to  intercept  or  scare. 

I<et  not  the  gazer  with  disdain 

Nor  fosse  nor  fence  are  found, 

llieir  architecture  view ; 

Save  where,  from  out  her  shatter'd  bowers. 

For  yonder  rude  ungraceful  shrine. 

Rise  Hougomont's  dismantled  towers.^ 

And  disproportioa^d  spire  are  thine,' 

Tmnunrtal  Waterloo  1* 

IV. 

Now,  see'st  thou  aught  in  tliis  lone  scene 

ni 

Can  tell  of  that  wliicli  late  hath  been  ?— 

Fear  not  tft  heat,  though  full  and  high 

A  stranger  might  reply. 

The  sun  hus  scorch'd  the  autumn  sky. 

"  The  bore  extent  of  stubble-plain 

And  scarce  a  forest  straggler  now 

Seems  lately  lightened  of  its  graui ; 

To  sluido  us  npreads  a  greeuwood  bough; 

And  yonder  sable  tracks  remain 

Tlicse  fields  have  seen  a  hotter  day 

Marks  of  the  peasant's  ponderous  wain. 

Than  e'er  was  fired  by  suuny  ray.* 

When  harvest-home  was  nigk" 

»  '•  goothward  from  Brnj^iU  Het  the  field  of  blood. 

His  childless  sovereign.     Heaven  deniwl  an  heir. 

Some  three  huun'  journey  for  a  well-girt  man ; 

And  Europe  moum'd  in  bloo<l  the  frustrate  prayer." 

A  homeman,  who  in  haute  panned  hi*  road. 

SOITIIEY. 

Would  reach  it  a«  the  •>econd  hour  began. 

To  the  original  chapel  of  the  Marquis  of  Casfanaza  has  now 

The  way  i*  throagh  a  forp«t  dee^  and  wide, 

bet>n  added  a  building  of  coiuiderable  extent,  (lie  whol<*  intL- 

Extending  many  a  mile  on  either  »ide. 

nor  of  which  is  filled  with  monumental  iuitcriptious  for  the 

heroes  who  fell  in  the  battle. 

**  No  cheerful  woodland  tliin  of  antic  trees. 

t  The  MS.  has  not  thw  couplet. 

With  thickeix  varied  and  with  ^unny  glade ; 

•  "As  a  plain,  Waterloo  seem-*  marked  out  for  the  wene  of 

Look  where  he  will,  the  weary  traveller  wea 

some  gri'at  action,  though  this  muy  he  mere  iina(;i;intioM.     I 

One  gloomy,  thick,  iinjieiietrabie  shade 

have  viewed  with  attention,  ilio*e  of  Platt'n,  Troy.  Mautiu'.a. 

Of  tall  rtraight  trnnk«,  which  movi-  before  his  wght. 

Li'uctra,   (?ha:ronea,    and   Manthon  ;    and   tlie  tii-ld   atuuiid 

With  inU'rchange  of  lines  of  long  green  light. 

Mont  Ht.  Jean  ami  Hougomont  ap|ieaw  to  w.int  Utile  Init  .1 

better  cause,  and  that  indotlnablo  but  ini|ir«Moi\e  halo  wiiifh 

••  Here,  where  the  woods  receding  from  the  road 

the  la|Me  of  age<  throws  around  a  consecrated  spot,  to  \i.*  in 

Have  left  on  either  hand  an  oj»en  xpace 

interest  with  any  or  all  of  tbeae,  except,  perhaps,  the  la»t  mt-n 

For  fieldi  and  ganteos,  and  for  man's  abode. 

tioned."— Byron. 

Stands  Waterloo  ;  a  little  lowly  place, 

'  MS.—"  Kave  where,  j  '^   |  fire^athwi  !fcwers  among, 

Obscure  till  now,  wlivn  it  hnth  riM>n  to  fame, 

And  given  the  virtory  itn  Engli«h  name." 

Rise  the  rent  towcts  of  HongoRoiik. 

Soiitiikt's  Pilgrimage  to  Waterloo. 

•  "  U  the  *pot  mark'd  with  no  colo«al  hurt, 

s  See  Appendix.  Note  A. 

Nor  column  trophied  for  triumphal  ^how  1 

None :  But  the  moral's  truth  tells  sinipU'r  m>, 

■  MS.—"  1^  not  the  stranger  with  disdain 

As  tlie  ground  was  before,  thus  let  it  be  ;— 

How  that  red  rain  hath  made  the  harvest  grow  > 

Yoo  S  "'*:''  ^"^''l  !  ungraceful  shrine. 

And  is  this  all  th«  worid  has  gainM  by  thee. 

/  awkwarl  and  > 

Thou  fint  and  laat  of  fields  •  king-making  Victory  v 

And  yonder  humble  sitire.  are  thin*." 

Byroit 

«  '*  What  time  the  second  Carlos  ruled  in  Spain. 

Laxt  of  the  Auntrian  hne  by  fate  decived. 

"  Woa  it  a  soothing  or  a  mournful  thought. 

Here  Ca»tanaxa  rear'd  a  votive  fane, 

Amid  this  scene  of  slaughter  as  we  stood. 

rrayiiig  the  patron  ••aints  to  bless  with  icod 

Wber»  onntes  had  with  recent  fury  fought 
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On  these  broad  spots  of  trampled  ground. 

Death  hover'd'o'er  the  maddening  nmt* 

Perr.hance  the  rustics  danced  such  round 

And,  in  the  thrilling  battle-shoot. 

As  Teniers  Wed  to  draw ; 

Sent  for  the  bloody  banquet  out 

And  where  the  earth  seems  soorch'd  by  flame, 

A  siunmons  of  his  own. 

To  dress  the  homely  feast  they  came, 

Through  n»lling  smoke  the  Demon's  eye 

And  toil'd  the  kerchief  *d  village  dame 

Could  well  each  destined  guest  espy, 

Around  her  fire  of  straw/' 

Well  could  his  ear  in  ecstasy 

Distinguish  every  tone 

V. 

That  fiU'd  the  chorus  of  the  fray — 

So  deem'st  thou — bo  each  mortal  deems, 

From  cannon-roar  and  trumpet-bray. 

Of  thut  which  is  from  that  which  seems : — 

From  cliarging  squadrons'  wild  hoira. 

But  other  harvest  here, 

From  the  wild  clang  that  mark'd  their  wmj,- 

Than  that  which  peasant's  scythe  demands, 

Down  to  the  dying  groan. 

Was  gathered  in  by  sterner  hands, 

And  the  Ust  sob  of  life's  decay. 

With  bayonet,  blade,  and  spear. 

When  breath  was  all  but  flown. 

No  vulgar  crop  was  theirs  to  reap. 

No  stinted  harvest  tliin  and  cheap  ! 

VIIL 

Heroes  before  each  fatal  sweep 

Feast  on,  stem  foe  of  mortal  life. 

Fell  thick  as  ripen'd  grain  ; 

Feast  on !— but  think  not  that  a  strife. 

And  ere  the  darkening  of  the  day. 

With  such  promiscuous  carnage  rife. 

Piled  high  as  autumn  shocks,  there  lay 

Protracted  space  may  last ; 

The  ghastly  harvest  of  the  fray. 

The  deadly  tug  of  war  at  length 

The  corpses  of  the  slain.* 

Must  limits  find  in  human  strength. 

And  cease  wbeu  these  are  past 

VL 

Vain  hope  I — that  mom's  o'erclouded  snn 

Ay,  look  again — that  line,  so  black 

Heard  the  wild  shout  of  fight  be^ 

And  trampled,  marks  the  bivouac, 

Ere  he  attain'd  his  height. 

Yon  deep-graved  ruts  the  artillery's  track. 

And  through  the  war-smoke,  volnmed  high, 

So  often  lost  and  won ; 

Still  peals  that  unremitted  ay. 

And  close  beside,  the  harden'd  mud 

Though  now  he  stoops  to  night. 

Still  sliows  where,  fetl<x!k-deep  in  blood. 

For  ten  U)ug  hours  of  doubt  and  dread. 

Tlie  fierce  dragoon,  through  battle's  flood, 

Fresh  succors  from  the  extended  head 

Dash'd  the  hot  war-horse  on. 

Of  either  hill  the  contest  fed ; 

These  spots  of  excavation  tell 

Still  down  the  slope  they  drew. 

The  ravage  of  the  bm^ting  shell — 

The  charge  of  columns  paused  not. 

And  fecl'st  thou  not  the  tainted  steam, 

Nor  ceased  the  storm  of  shell  and  ahot ; 

That  reeks  against  the  sultry  beam. 

For  all  that  war  could  do 

From  yonder  trenched  mound  I 

Of  skill  and  force  was  proved  that  daj. 

The  pestilential  fumes  decLore 

And  turn'd  not  yet  the  doubtftil  fray- 

That  Carnage  has  replenish'd  there 

On  bloody  Waterloa 

Her  gamer-house  profound. 

IX. 

VIL 

Pale  Brussels  I  then  what  thou^ts  were  tfaki 

Far  other  harvest-home  and  feast. 

Wlicn  ceaseless  from  the  distant  line 

Than  claims  the  boor  from  sc^-the  released, 

Continued  thunders  came  1 

On  these  scorch'd  fields  were  known ; 

Fjwh  bmrgher  held  his  breath,  to  hear 

To  mark  bow  gentle  Nature  cull  panned 

Her  qnie:  conne,  m  if  «be  took  no  caie 

Equtl  had  been  their  lot ;  one  faul  day 

For  what  ber  noblcM  work  had  BoiTer'd  theieu 

Foi  all.  .  .  one  labor,  ..  and  one  place  of  rart 

i 

"  The  pean  had  npen'd  on  the  garden  wall ; 

ThoM  leayes  which  on  the  antamnal  earth  were  epread, 

**  The  paning  Beamns  bad  not  jet  eflaoed 

The  treea,  tboof  h  pierced  and  soared  with  many  a  ball. 

Had  oolr  in  their  natural  aeaMm  shed ; 

or  cavalry,  who-e  |>ath  might  still  be  traced. 

Flowen  were  in  aeed,  whose  bnda  to  swell  began 

Yet  Nature  evcTTwh^ie  roeamed  her  oovae: 

When  Mich  wild  havoc  here  was  made  by  man." 

SoirrHST. 

And  the  soft  poppy  bloMom'd  on  the  frav*." 

a  •<  Eaith  liaa  i«c«ived  into  her  Blent  womb 

Buuiuv 

Bar  atanfhter'd  oeatuiei ;  hoiee  and  man  they  lay. 

«  See  Appendii.  Note  B. 
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lliese  foreninners*  of  havoc  near, 

Of  rapine  aiui  of  flame. 
Wluit  ghai»tly  sights  were  thine  to  meet^ 
When  rolling  Uirough  thy  stately  street, 
Tlie  wuundeil  show'd  their  mangled  plight' 
In  token  of  the  unfinished  fight. 
And  fnini  each  anguish-laden  wain 
The  bl<H>d-drops  laid  thy  dust  like  rain  I^ 
How  ()ft^>n  in  the  distant  drum 
Heard  8t  tlniu  the  fell  Invader  come, 
While  Ruin,  shouting  to  his  band, 
Shook  liigh  her  torch  and  gory  brand  1 — 
Cheer  thee,  fair  City  I  From  yon  stand. 
Impatient,  still  his  outstretched  hand 

Points  to  his  prey  in  vain, 
While  maddening  in  his  eager  mood, 
And  all  unwont  to  be  withstood, 

Ue  fires  the  fight  again. 


*  On !  On !"  was  still  his  stem  exclaim ; 
**  Confront  the  battery's  jaws  of  flame  I 

Ru«h  on  the  levell'd  gun  !* 
My  stcel-clnd  cuirassiers,  advance  1 
Each  Hulau  forward  with  his  lance. 
My  Ouar«l-:—my  Chosen — charge  for  France, 

France  and  Napoleon  !** 
Loud  aiuwer'd  their  acclaiming  shout, 
Greeting  the  mandate  wliich  sent  out 
Tlieir  bravest  and  their  best  to  dare  ^ 
The  fate  their  leader  shunned  to  slrnrc* 
But  Hk,  hif*  country's  sword  and  sliield, 
Still  in  the  battle-front  reveal'd, 
Where  danger  fiercest  swept  the  field, 

Cainc  like  a  beam  of  light, 
In  ni'ti«in  prompt,  in  sentence  brief — 
*•  Soldien*.  .^tand  firm,"  rxclaim'd  the  Cliief, 

"  England  shall  tell  the  fight  !"^ 

XL 
On  cnme  the  whirlwind — like  the  last 
But  fiercest  sweep  of  tempest-blast — 

•  M8. — '*  Harbinsrew.*' 
M"*. — •*  Streaming." 
MS.-"  BIwly  pli«lil." 

*  Within  thoM>  walU  there  Uni^er'd  at  that  hoar, 

Many  a  bravp  M>lHi<>r  on  the  bed  of  pain, 

Whom  .lid  of  homan  art  Khimld  ncVr  n>«tore 

To  p^e  hiti  coantry  and  his  (ticmU  again  ; 
And  many  a  victim  of  that  fell  debate, 
WhoM  Ulc  yet  waver'd  in  the  scalet  of  fata. 

**  Other*  in  wagons  borne  abroad  T  mw. 

Albeit  recovering,  mill  a  nionmfol  sight ; 
Languid  and  hclplev,  some  were  iitretrhM  on  utraw. 

Some  more  advaneed,  sostain'd  themnelvea  npright. 
And  with  bold  eye  and  rarelem  front,  methoaght, 
Eoero'd  to  set  woondt  and  death  again  at  naught. 

What  H^d  ft  been,  tSien,  in  the  recent  daya 
Of  that  great  Irinmph   whmi  the  open  wonnd 
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On  came  the  whirlwind — tteel-gleams  broke 
Like  lightning  through  the  rolling  smoke ; 

Tlie  war  was  waked  anew, 
Three  hundred  canncai-mouths  roar'd  loud, 
And  from  their  throats,  with  flash  and  cloud. 

Their  showers  of  iron  threw. 
Beneath  their  fire,  in  full  career, 
Rush'd  on  the  ponderous  cuirassier. 
The  lancer  couch'd  his  ruthless  spear. 
And  hurrying  as  to  havoc  near, 

The  cohorts*  eagles  flew. 
In  one  dark  torrent,  broad  and  strong. 
The  advancing  onset  roU'd  along. 
Forth  harbinger'd  by  fierce  acclaim, 
That,  from  the  shroud  of  smoke  and  flame, 
Peal'd  wildly  the  imperial  name. 

XIL 
But  on  the  British  heart  were  lost 
Tlie  terrors  of  the  charging  host ; 
For  not  an  eye  the  storm  that  view'd 
Clumged  its  proud  glance  of  fortitude. 
Nor  was  one  forward  footstep  staid. 
As  dropp'd  the  dying  and  the  dead." 
Fast  as  their  ranks  the  thunders  tear, 
Fast  they  renewed  each  serried  square ; 
And  on  the  wounded  and  the  slain 
Closed  their  diminish'd  files  again. 
Till  from  their  line  scarce  spears'  lengths  throe 
Emerging  from  the  smoke  they  see 
Helmet,  and  plume,  and  panoply, — 

Tlien  widced  their  fire  at  once ! 
Each  musketeer's  revolving  knell. 
As  fast,  as  regularly  fell. 
As  when  they  practise  to  display 
Tlieir  discipline  on  festal  day. 

Tlien  down  went  helm  and  lance, 
Down  were  the  eagle  banner!*  sent, 
Down  reeling  steeds  and  riders  went. 
Corslets  were  pierced,  and  pennons  rent ; 

And,  to  augment  the  fray, 
Wheel'd  fidl  against  tlieir  staggering  flanks, 

Was  festering,  and  along  the  crowded  way*. 

Hour  afYer  hour  was  hevd  the  incemiant  sound 
Of  wheels,  which  o'er  the  roogh  and  stony  road 
Conrey'd  their  living  agonizing  load  ! 

"  Hearts  little  to  the  melting  mood  inclined. 

Grew  sick  to  see  their  safTerings  ;  and  the  thoogbt 
Still  i;omes  with  horror  to  the  shnddering  mind 

Of  those  sad  days,  when  Belgian  ears  were  taaghl 
The  British  soldier's  cry.  half  groan,  half  pnycr. 
Breathed  when  his  pain  is  more  than  he  can  bear." 

SOUTBKY. 

ft  MS. ••  hi*  stern  exclaim  ; 

'  Where  fails  the  sword  make  way  by  flame  I 
Recoil  not  from  the  cannon's  aim  ; 

Confront  them  and  they're  won.*  ** 
See  Appendix.  Note  C.    •  Ibid.  Note  D.     i  Ibid.  Note  H 
*  MS.—"  Nor  was  ooe  forward  footstep  stopp'd, 

Thoagh  clo^  heside  a  comrade  dropp'd." 
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The  English  horsemen's  foaming  .ranks 

Forced  *Jieir  resistless  way. 
Tlien  to  the  musket -knell  succeeds 
Tlic  cluflh  of  swords — the  neigh  of  steeds — 
As  plies  the  smith  his  clanging  trade/ 
Against  the  cuirass  rang  the  blade  ;* 
Aiul  wliilr  amid  their  close  army 
Tho  \vi.ll-Ber\'ed  cannon  rent  their  way/ 
And  wliilc  amid  their  scatter'd  bund 
liiiia'ctl  tho  fierce  rider's  blootly  brand, 
Keeuil'd  in  common  rout  and  fear, 
Laneor  and  gimrd  and  cuirassier, 
Ui)r&emen  imd  foot — a  mingled  host, 
Their  leaders  fall'ij  their  standards  lost 

XIIL 
Then,  Wkluxgtok  !  thy  piercing  eye 
This  crisis  caught  tif  destiny — 

Tlic  British  host  had  tttixnl 
Tliat  mom  'gainst  duirge  of  sword  and  lance* 
As  their  own  ocean  rooks  hold  stance. 
But  when  thy  voice  had  said,  "  Advance  !** 

Tliey  were  their  ocean's  flood. — 
O  Tliou,  whose  inau>piciou:<  aim 
Hath  wrought  thy  htist  this  liour  of  shame, 
TliUik*t<t  thou  thy  broken  bunds  will  bide 
TIm!  ti*rn>rs  of  y»n  rushing  tide  ? 
Or  will  thy  chiiseu  l)r(X>k  to  feel 
The  JJritish  shock  of  luvcUd  steel,* 

»  Soe  Appendix.  Note  F. 

3  ■*  I  h<'.in!  tlip  biuadiiwonlii*  deadly  clang, 

Ar  if  an  liuiidrvd  anvils  raii^ !"       A'li/y  0/  iMe  Lake. 
*  Mrt. — "  Beneath  that  ntorm.  iti  full  carvtT, 
Ruah'd  on  the  jiouderous  cairivMor, 


The  la.;cfr!^'»'"*r.?.**^:^"''M 
(  conch  d  hilt  latul     1 

gwom  !  *'■'''*  { to  do  or  die  ; 
t  all     \ 


tpear. 
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Bat  not  an  instant  would  they  bear 

The  M*'°"''"»iofeachi<.rri,Hl  square, 
(  vollieM      ^ 

They  halt,  they  turn,  they  fly  ! 

Not  even  their  eho.*en  hnwk  to  I  eel 

The  British  iihock  ol'li'veU'd  Heel ; 

Enough  that  through  il.i  ir  cUwf  army 

The  well-plied  cannon  (ore  their  way  ; 

Enon>;h  that  *mid  their  ltr«>li.i-n  hand 

The  horyemen  plied  the  hlootly  brand, 

RecoilM."  &c. 

*  "The  cninmicpi  eontinaed  their  dreadful  on^et.  and  rode 
up  to  the  Miunifii  in  the  fall  eonlidenci',  npparently,  of  nweep- 
ing  every  thinp  before  the  ini|K'taw>it>  of  their  charge.  Their 
uoMt  and  reception  waa  like  a  farioiK  orean  jiounng  iixelf 
a^ainsit  a  chain  of  in^nlateil  rock*.  The  Briti)>h  square  »too<l 
dnmoved,  and  never  ^ve  dro  until  the  cavalry  were  wnhin 
ira  Tanb,  when  men  rolle^l  one  way,  hur^"-  ^alluiH^  another, 
and  the cniraMiei*  were  inevi-ry  instance  drivL'n  hack." — Ufe 
vf  Bvtutparte,  rol.  ii.  p.  12. 

*  See  Appendix,  Nok*  G. 

*  MS. — '*  Or  can  thy  memory  fail  to  quote. 

Heard  to  thy  cort,  the  \en;refa1  note 
Of  Prumia's  iranpet  tone  7" 
"  **  We  olnerre  a  certain  decree  of  nmilitnde  in  vome  paa- 


Or  dost  thou  turn  thine  eye 
Where  coinmg  squadrons  gleam  afiur, 
And  fresher  thunders  wake  tlie  war, 

And  other  standards  fly  ? — 
Tliiuk  not  that  in  yon  columns,  tile 
Tliy  ciHiqueriiig  tro(»ps  from  diMaut  Dyl^^ 

Ia  liluchur  yet  unknown  ? 
Or  dwells  not  in  thy  meuuiry  still 
(Heard  frequent  in  thine  hour  of  ill), 
Wlutt  ni>tes  of  liate  and  veiigejince  thrill 

In  ^nL4^ia's  triuupet  tone  r — ■ 
Wluit  yet  remains  ? — shall  it  be  thine 
To  head  the  rvlics  of  thy  Une 

In  one  dread  effort  more  i — 
The  Koniiui  lore  thy  k-isure  loved,^ 
And  thou  oaIl^tt  tell  what  fortune  proved 

Tluit  Chioftaiu.  who,  of  yore, 
Andjition'.'*  dizzy  ]mths  essay *d, 
And  witii  the  ^lat tutors'  aid 

Fur  eiiijiire  i-iitorprised — 
He  .*t^H»d  the  ca.-t  hU  raslmess  played. 
Left  not  the  victiius  lie  Iiad  nia4.ie. 
Dug  his  red  i^rave  with  his  own  blade 
And  «>n  the  field  he  lu-^t  was  hiid, 

AbhurrVl — but  not  de»j)ised.* 

XIV. 
But  if  revolves  thy  f;iiuter  thought 
On  safety — howstHJver  boiu^ht, — 

nfffit  of  Mr.  ScottV  jirefent  work,  to  the  compn>iri«Mi!i  of  Levi 
B\ron.  :tnd  psrtii-uiur'y  hi-  Lord»!ii])*>  O.lv  U)  lioi.;i)*ane :  and 
we  ihiiik  that  wliii.'v«*r  perii<««  *  The  Fii  1.1  of  \Va:--r'.ot».'  wnh 
that  t'>  1«?  in  hi-  nvjiUei'tion.  will  U*  riruck  with  tin*  n*w  ir* 
ik'niblniioe.  We  allude  {iriucii»ai!y  to  »ach  paji»Aj;«-«  m*  tkal 
which  !><•;: Ci-, 

'Tlic  Roman  lore  thy  liMxure  loved,*  &c. 
ai»d  to  HHch  liii"*  a.<, 

'  Now,  Hiwt  thou  aught  in  thin  loved  M.*eirc. 
Can  tell  of  that  which  late  hath  be^ii  V 
or, 

*  f»o  rln'inNt  thou — w  cnr'i  niurta'  di'ein;!. 
Of  that  whirh  i*.  from  that  whi:'h  wenit  ;* 

line«,  by  thi>  way.  of  whii'h  we  cannot  expr-w  a.iiy  ^trr  fjnt 
aflniintioii.  Thin  ton  of  inllu.*ne«*,  however,  u«er  eteii  tlM 
priiicipa'.  wrii-'rs  of  the  dny  ^wbeiht-r  iIk-i  an>  ron^ciou-  ur  \h» 
ii'tiuence  or  not),  i;*  one  of  the  rure>l  te>l'*  of  {M.iu>.  .huJ  oae 
of  the  pn>iiil-j-t  trilinte>  wliioli  it  r»«i'i  ivix." — .I.Virf  Jl.'~  /'.'fnip. 
^  ••  Whi-n  the  cngaj;einen!  wa»  en*!e«l,  it  <  ^idently  a{>{<i  aiwl 
with  what  und.iniiti-fl  •'pirit  ami  re  oiutiou  C-,it:tiiu**5  annv  had 
Ijeen  finil :  for  the  IkmIv  of  e^  cry  one  wa«  founl  on  ttiki  irry 
»pot  which,  ilurin;;  tiie  hat  tie,  h<>  hail  oceapii'J  ;  iln^iv  ui.'.i  rx- 
cepted  who  wtn;  fon-ed  from  their  int*t^  by  tlie  i*r-j!i>nxii  r^r 
hort ;  and  ev^n  they.  t!ion;;li  they  fell  .1  little  (iiit  of  r^:,  ir 
rankii,  were  nil  wonni'.i  d  In-fore.  Catiline  him«<-!f  wa?  Itiunl. 
far  from  hi^i  own  nun.  nnii>Kt  the  di-ad  hoilieii  of  the  f!j*  ray. 
Iirrathing  u  hitli*.  with  an  nit  of  that  fienvn*>iH  Mill  in  hi*  face 
whirh  he  had  whrn  alive.  Finally,  in  all  Iih  &riM>  tt»-f^  vai 
not  10  mneh  aj»  one  fnv  «'iti7,i.'n  taken  jir'-io«ier.  i-lthrr  in  t!i-  »■»• 
Ijajientciit  or  in  ItJjht ;  for  Thi-\  -pnr-if  iheir  own  liv-  a«  'iiile 
Mr  thoM  of  the  <n  -uiy.  Tin-  unny  of  ihr  n-pablii-  obiaiHe«:  ibe 
rielory.  iiido-l,  lii:i  it  ua?-  ii:iilKra  i-heap  i.ur  a  joyfol  ore. Icr 
their  hravc^t  ni>  n  were  rirl-ir  -lain  in  battle  or  iiaD|cfluaiJy 
woondivl.     .\-  :Ii>-r-  w^  r-  ncmv,  mo,  who   went  to  Tiew  tiw 
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Then  turn  thy  feorfal  rein  and  ride, 

XVL 

Thoii<;h  twice  ten  thousand  men  have  died 

On  this  eventful  day, 

To  gild  the  military  fame 

Tells,  that  upon  their  broken  rear 

Which  thou,  for  life,  in  traffic  tame  ' 

Rages  the  Pruieian*8  bloody  spear. 

Wilt  barter  thus  away. 

'  So  fell  a  shriek  was  none, 

Shall  future  ages  tell  this  tale 

When  Beresina's  icy  flood 

Of  inc4)nsi8tencc  faint  and  frail  f 

Redden'd  and  thaw*d  with  flame  and  blf  od,* 

And  art  thou  He  of  Lodi's  bridge, 

And,  pressing  on  thy  desperate  way,     * 

Marengo's  field,  and  Wagram*s  ridge ! 

Raised  oft  and  long  their  wild  hurra. 

Or  is  thy  soul  like  mountain-tide. 

Tlie  children  of  the  Don. 

That,  sweird  by  wmter  storm  and 

Thine  ear  no  yell  of  horror  deft 

shower. 

So  ominous,  when,  all  bereft 

Rolls  down  in  turbulence  of  power, 

Of  aid,  the  valiant  Polack  left— « 

A  torrent  fierce  and  wide ; 

Ay,  left  by  thee — found  soldier's  grave* 

Reft  of  these  aids,  a  rill  obscure. 

In  Leipeic's  corpse-encumber'd  wave. 

Slirinking  unnoticed,  mean  and  poor. 

Fate,  in  those  various  perils  past, 

Whose  channel  shows  displayed 

Reservetl  thee  still  some  future  cast , 

The  wrecks  of  its  inipetuouA  course. 

On  the  dread  die  thou  now  hast  thrown, 

But  nut  one  sympfom  of  the  force 

Hangs  not  a  single  field  alone, 

By  which  these  wrecks  were  made  I 

Nor  one  campaign — thy  martial  fame, 

Tliy  empire,  dynasty,  anil  name. 

XV. 

Have  felt  the  final  stroke  ; 

Spur  on  thy  way  ! — since  now  thine  ear 

And  now,  o'er  thy  devoted  head^ 

Has  brook'd  thy  veterans*  wish  to  hear, 

The  last  stem  vial's  wrath  is  shed. 

Who,  as  thy  flight  they  eyed. 

The  last  dread  seal  is  broke.* 

Ezclaim'd, — while  t^'ars  of  anguish  came, 

Wrung  forth  by  pride,  and  rage,  and 

XVIL 

shame, — 

Since  live  thou  wilt— refuse  not  now 

«  0,  that  he  hail  but  died  r» 

Bi'fore  these  demagogues  to  bow. 

But  yet,  to  sum  this  liour  of  ill, 

Late  object.**  of  thy  scorn  and  liatc, 

Look,  ere  th«)u  leavcst  the  futiil  hill. 

Who  i»liall  thy  once  imjK'rial  fate 

Back  on  yon  broken  ranks — 

Make  wordy  theme  of  vain  delmte. — 

Upon  whose  wild  ooiifuf*ion  gluiuns 

Or  fhall  we  say,  thou  8t(K)p'st  less  low 

The  m«>ou,  a**  on  the  troubled  streams 

In  Mi»t'king  rofiige  from  the  ft>e, 

When  rivers  break  their  biuiks. 

Aj^ainst  whose*  hoart,  in  pro!*pen)Us  life. 

And,  to  the  ruin'd  p(Mii*ant.'rt  eye. 

lliiue  hand  liuth  ever  hidd  the  knife  i 

Object*  lialf  seen  roll  j«wiftly  by, 

Such  homage  liatli  been  paid 

Down  the  red  current  hurl'd — 

By  Roman  and  by  (Jrecian  voice. 

So  mhigle  banner,  wain,  and  gun. 

And  then?  were  Imiior  in  the  choice. 

AVliere  the  tunuiltuous  flight  rolls  on 

If  it  were  freely  made. 

Of  warriors,  wh(»,  when  morn  begun,' 

Tlien  saftily  cotue — in  one  so  low, — 

Defied  a  banded  world. 

So  lost, — we  cannot  own  a  foe ; 

Geld.ettheroatof  cortovity  ora  ileftiroof  plander,  in  tnmingorer 

*  MS.—"  Where  in  one  tide  of  terror  run. 

the  dead  btxiiet,  wnie  foand  a  friend.  •4>n)e  a  rvlation.  and  wine 

The  warriow  that,  when  morn  liegun." 

t  (ae«t ;  otlitT*  thvn*  wtm  likewi^*  who  liiiicoTered  tlifir  ene- 

3 MS.—"  So  omiiiouit  a  »hriek  wan  none. 

mies  ;  *o  lliat,  through  the  whole  army,  there  apjicared  a  niix- 

Not  even  when  Berr^ina'-  flood 

torr  of  pljulni^  and  Mrrow.  joy  and  rnouniiag."— Sallust. 

Was  thnwe<l  by  »>tn'nin«  of  tepid  bloo<I." 

>  The  MS.  ad(U, 

*  For  an  account  of  the  death  of  Pouiaiow^ki  at  Leipiic.iee 

"  That  pan;;^  "orvirril,  r^faw  not  then 

Sir  Walter  Scotf»  Life  of  Bon.iparte,  vol.  vii.  p.  401. 

To  hambie  tht>«>  iM-fore  the  men. 

*  MS.—"  Not  duvh  were  heard,  when,  all  bereft 

Lato  ohjectit  of  thy  ^com  and  hate. 

Of  aid.  the  valiant  Polack  left- 

Who  «han  thy  oru-e  imjiorial  fate 

Ay,  left  by  thee — found  gallant  grave." 

Makn  wor.l/  theme  of  vain  debate. 

•  "  I  who  with  faith  unjihaken  from  tin*  firnt. 

And  fhatftT  for  thy  crown  ; 

Even  when  tin*  t>r;ial  ^.t-niM  to  toui'h  the  fkiep, 

Aa  Oiiarcni  wont,  who  nock  the  all 

Had  look'd  to  we  the  hi^'h  blown  bubbl«»  burst, 

Of  the  fooMianly  pnxlifal. 

And  for  a  fall  con«plcuou«  a»  hU  rine, 

Wlien  on  the  giddy  dice't  fall 

Even  in  that  faith  had  look'd  not  for  defeat 

Ifiit  IaU9t  hope  haa  flown. 

So  iiwift,  BO  overwhelming,  to  complete." 

Bnt  yet,  to  !<aai,"  &c. 

SovTiitY. 
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Though  dew  experience  bid  u«  end, 

And,  such  was  rightful  Heaven's  decree, 

In  thee  we  ne'er  can  hail  a  friend. — 

Ne*er  sheathed  unless  with  victory  P 

Come,  howsoe  er — ^but  do  not  hide 

Close  in  thy  heart  that  germ  of  pride. 

XX. 

Erewhile,  by  gifted  bard  espied,' 

Look  forth,  once  more,  with  soften'd  hearty 

That  "yet  imperial  hope  ;*^ 

Ere  from  the  field  t>f  fame  we  part  ;* 

Think  not  that  for  a  frevk  rebound. 

Triumph  and  Sorrow  border  near, 

To  raise  ambition  from  the  ground. 

And  joy  oft  melts  mto  a  tear. 

We  yield  thee  meann  or  scope. 

Alas !  what  links  of  love  that  mom 

In  safety  a)me — but  ne'er  again 

Has  War's  rude  hand  asunder  unn ! 

Hold  type  of  independent  reign; 

For  ne'er  was  field  so  sternly  fought. 

No  UMlet  callrt  thee  lord. 

And  ne'er  was  conquest  ileurer  bought 

We  leave  thee  no  confederate  band. 

Here  piled  in  common  slaughter  sleep 

No  symbol  of  thy  loi^t  conmiand. 

Those  whom  affection  long  i4iall  weep: 

To  be  a  dagger  in  the  liand 

Here  rests  tlie  sire,  tliat  ne'er  shall  atnua 

From  which  we  wrench'd  the  sword. 

His  orphans  to  his  Iieart  again ; 

The  son,  whom,  on  liis  native  shore. 

XVIIL 

Tlie  parent's  voice  shall  bless  no  more ; 

Yet,  even  in  yon  requettter'd  spot. 

The  bridegroom,  who  lias  hardly  press'd 

May  wortliier  conquest  be  thy  lot 

His  blushing  con.^ort  to  hls-breast ; 

Than  yet  thy  life  has  known ; 

The  husband,  whom  thnmgh  many  a  year 

Conquest,  unbtmght  by  blood  or  harm. 

Long  l<»ve  ami  inutuul  faith  endear. 

lliat  needs  nor  foreign  aid  nor  arm. 

Tliou  canst  not  name  one  tender  tie. 

A  triumph  all  thine  own. 

But  here  dissolved  its  relics  lie  ! 

Such  waits  thee  when  thou  i«halt  control 

0 !  when  thou  see'st  some  inounicr*8  veU 

lliose  pa8»>ions  wild,  tliat  stubboni  soul, 

Shroud  her  thin  form  and  visage  pale. 

That  marr'd  thy  pro8pen)U8  scene : — 

Or  mark'st  the  Miitron's  bur.ntiug  tears 

Hear  this — from  no  unmoved  henrt, 

Stream  when  the  stritken  drum  ehe  bears; 

Which  («ighs,  comparing  wluit  thou  art 

Or  see'st  how  manlier  grii.*f,  suppreas'd. 

With  what  thou  miout'st  have  been  1* 

Is  laboring  in  a  father's  breast, — 

With  no  enquiry  vain  pur^ue 

XIX. 

The  cause,  but  tliink  on  Waterhx>  I 

Thou,  too,  whose  deeds  of  fame  renew'd 

I^uikrupt  a  nation's  gratitude. 

XXI. 

To  thine  o\m  noble  heart  mu^t  owe 

Period  of  honor  as  of  wws. 

More  tlinn  tlie  meed  hhe  can  bestow. 

What  bright  careers  'twas  thine  to  clo«e  !— 

For  not  a  people's  just  ucclaini. 

Mark'd  on  thy  roll  of  bhxKl  wliat  names 

Not  the  full  hail  of  £urope*8  fume, 

To  BrittMi's  memory,  and  to  Fame's, 

Thy  I*rince*s  smiles,  thy  State's  decree, 

Laid  there  their  last  immortal  claimal 

Tlie  ducal  rank,  the  garter'd  knee, 

Thou  saw'st  in  seas  of  gi>re  expire 

Not  these  sucli  pure  delight  afford 

Redoubted  Picton's  soul  of  fire — 

As  that,  when  luinging  up  thy  sword, 

Saw'st  in  the  mingled  carnage  lie 

Well  may*st  thou  think,  **  This  honest  steel 

All  that  of  PoNsoxBV  could  die — 

Was  ever  drawn  for  public  weal ; 

Db  Lancet  change  Love's  bridal-wreath. 

1  Mfl                                              "  lint   An  nnt    lilrb 

And  now  thon  art  a  nameleaa  thing ; 
8o  abject— yet  alive  ! 

Onoe  more  that  urcm  germ  of  pride. 

Which  «nt  yon  fiOed  bud  wpied.'* 

Is  this  the  man  of  thooMind  thronwi. 

t  ••  The  Dnolatrr  deidate  I 

Who  Mrew'd  our  earth  with  hostile  honee. 

The  Victor  overtnrowL  . 

And  can  he  thns  sarvivf  ? 

The  Arbiierorothtn*  fate 

Since  he,  roiscaird  the  Murnioj;  Sinr, 

A  Sappliant  for  hin  owd  I 

Nor  man  nor  fiend  haih  fallen  mi  far/* 

I*  h  aome  yet  imptritU  k»pe. 

Byros*.  Od€  (e  Jifkpmtmm 

That  with  ■neb  change  can  calmly  eopet 

•  *<  We  left  the  field  of  batik  in  racli  mood 

Or  dieMl  of  death  alone? 

Ai  human  hearts  frum  thtfncc  «hoald  b«mr  away  ; 

To  die  a  prince— or  live  a  ilare — 

And,  motin^  tha^,  our  piir|ioced  route  panned. 

Thy  choice  ia  moat  ignobly  brave  f " 

Btbon's  (kU  U  Jfmfalmm, 

Where  Prania  late,  with  rtron;  and  atem  debfht. 

t  "  *Tb  do^e-bnt  yesterday  a  King  1 

Hang  OD  her  fated  foe*  to  penecate  their  f  if  bt.** 

And  arm'd  with  Kinn  to  Mrive— 

SorraaT 
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For  laurels  from  the  hand  of  Death — * 
Saw'st  gallant  MillisV  CEuling  eye 
Still  bent  where  Albion's  banners  fly, 
And  Camkron,*  in  the  shock  of  steel, 
Die  like  the  ofl&spring  of  Lochiel ; 
And  generous  Gordon/  'mid  the  strife, 
Fall  while  he  watch'd  his  leader's  life. — 
Ah  I  though  her  guardian  angel's  shield 
Fenced  Britain*s  hero  through  the  field, 
Fate  not  the  less  her  power  made  known, 
Through  his  friends'  hearts  to  pierce  his  own  I 

XXIL 
Forgiyo,  braye  Dead,  the  imperfect  lay  1 
Wlio  may  your  names,  your  numbers,  say  t 
What  high-strung  harp,  what  lofty  line. 
To  each  the  dear-earu'd  praise  assign. 
From  liigh-bom  chiefs  of  martial  fame 
To  the  poor  soldier's  lowlier  name  ( 
Lightly  ye  rose  that  dawning  day, 
From  your  cold  couch  of  swamp  and  clay. 
To  fill,  before  the  sun  was  low. 
The  bed  that  morning  cannot  know. — 
Ofl  nuiy  the  tear  the  green  sod  steep. 
And  sacred  be  the  heroes*  sleep. 

Till  time  shall  cease  to  run ; 
And  ne'er  beside  their  noble  grave, 
May  Briton  pass  and  fail  to  crave 
A  blessing  on  the  fallen  brave 

Who  fought  with  Wellington ! 

XXIIL 
Farewell,  sad  Field  !  whose  blij;htcd  face 
Wears  desolation's  withering  trace ; 
Long  shall  my  memory  retain 
Thy  shattcr'd  huts  and  trampled  grain. 
With  every  mark  of  martial  wrong. 
That  scatlie  thy  towers  fair  Hougornont  \* 
Tet  though  thy  garden's  green  arcade 


1  Th«  Poet's  friend,  Colonel  Sir  William  Dc  Lancey,  mar- 
ried the  beaatifal  daoj^hter  of  Sir  James  Hall,  Bart.,  in  April 
1815,  and  rtrceived  his  mortal  wound  on  the  18th  of  Jane. 
r>ee  Captain  B.  HaH>  afTectinp  narrative  in  thp  first  series  of 
his  •*  Fragments  of  Voyspps  and  Travels,"  %ol.  ii.  p.  3IW. 

*  Colonel  Miller,  of  the  Goanls— son  to  Sir  William  Miller, 
Ixml  Glenlev.  When  mortally  wounded  in  the  attack  on  the 
Rois  de  Bo«sa,  he  di>iiin>d  to  see  the  colon  of  the  regiment 
once  mofp  ere  he  die<l.  They  were  waved  over  his  bead,  and 
the  expiring  officer  declared  himself  satisfied. 

*  •*  Colonel  Cameron,  of  Fawii'fcm,  so  often  «li«tinyoished 
in  Lord  Wellington's  despatches  from  Spain,  fell  in  the  action 
at  Q,uatn  Bras  (16th  June,  1815),  while  loading  the  9i>l  or 
Gonlon  flighlanders.  to  charge  a  body  of  cavalry,  supported  by 
Infantry."— Pan/'*  Lettrrs,  p.  91. 

*  Colonel  the  Honorable  Sir  Alexander  Gonlon,  brother  to 
the  Earl  of  Aberdeen,  who  has  erected  a  pillar  on  the  spot 
wber»  he  fell  by  the  side  uf  the  Dnke  of  Wellinstoa. 

6  *•  Beyond  these  points  the  fight  extended  not, — 
Smafl  theatre  for  such  a  tragedy  1 
'ts  breath  scarce  more,  from  eastern  Popelot 


The  marksmfui*8  fatal  post  was  made, 
Though  on  thy  shattered  beaches  fell 
The  blended  rage  of  shot  and  shell, 
Though  firom  thy  blacken'd  portals  torn. 
Their  fidl  thy  blighted  fruit-trees  mourn, 
Has  not  such  hayoc  bought  a  name 
Immortal  in  the  rolls  of  fiune  f 
Yes — Agincourt  may  be  forgot, 
And  Cressy  be  an  unknown  spot, 

And  Blenheim's  name  be  new ; 
But  still  in  story  and  in  song. 
For  many  an  age  remembered  long, 
Shall  live  the  towers  of  Hougomoot, 

And  Field  of  Waterloa 


CONCLUSION. 
Stebn  tide  of  human  Time !  that  know'st  not  rest. 
But,  sweeping  from  the  cradle  t/>  the  tomb, 
Bcar*st  ever  downward  on  thy  du^iky  breast 
Successive  generations  to  their  doom ; 
While  thy  capacious  stream  has  equal  room 
For  the  gay  bark  where  Pleasure's  streamers 

sport, 
And  for  the  prison-ship  of  guilt  au<l  gloom. 
The  fisher-skifl^  and  barge  that  hears  a  court, 
Still  wafting  onward  all  to  one  dark  silent  port  ,— 

Stem  tide  of  Time  1  through  what  mysterious 
change  [driven ! 

Of  hope  and  fear  have  our  frail  barks  been 
For  ne'er  before,  vicissitude  so  strange 
Was  to  one  race  of  Adam's  offspring  given. 
And  sure  such  varied  change  of  sea  and  heaven, 
Such  unexpected  bursts  of  joy  and  woe, 
Sucli   fearful    strife  as   that   where   we   have 

striven. 
Succeeding  ages  ne'er  again  shall  know,    [flow ! 
Until  tlie  awful  term  when  Tliou  shalt  cease  to 


To  where  the  groves  of  Ilongomont  on  high 
Rear  in  the  west  their  venerable  head. 
And  cover  with  their  shade  the  countless  dead 

"  But  wooldst  thou  tn'ad  this  ce1ebrati>d  ground, 
And  trace  with  understanding  fyes  a  scene 
Above  all  other  fields  of  war  renown'd. 

From  westi-m  Ilongomont  thy  way  begin  ; 
Then*  was  our  strength  on  that  «ide.  and  tlu*re  first 
Id  all  its  force,  the  storm  of  battle  bDr->t." 

SouTnKT 

Mr.  Southey  adds,  in  a  note  on  these  veiws  :— "  So  import 
ant  a  battle,  perhaps,  was  never  before  fought  within  so  small 
an  extent  of  ground.  I  computed  the  distant^  lictwren  Ilon- 
gomont and  Popelot  at  three  miles ;  in  a  straight  line  it  might 
probably  not  exceed  two  and  a  half.  Our  guide  was  very 
much  displeased  at  the  name  which  the  hattltf  had  nlKainad 
in  Rnfland.— •  Why  call  it  the  hatili'  of  Wat.  rliw  V  he  said ; 
'  Call  it  Hougornont.  call  it  La  Ifaye  Baint.i,  r:ill  it  Popeloi- 
anT  thing  but  Waterloo.'  **—Pilffrimngr  to  ff'atrrtoo. 
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Well  hast  thou  stood,  my  Country  ! — the  brave 
fight  [iU ; 

Hast  well  mnintnin'd  through  good  report  and 
In  thy  just  cause  and  m  thy  native  might, 
And  in  Heaven's  grace  and  justice  coll^tant  still ; 
Whether  the  banded  prowess,  strength,  and  skill 
Of  half  the  world  against  thee  stood  array 'd, 
Or  when,  with  better  views  and  freer  wiU, 
Beside  thee  Europe's  noblest  drew  the  blade, 
I'lach  emulous  in  arms  the  Ocean  Queen  to  aid. 

Well  art  thou  now  repaid — though  slowly  rose, 
And  struggled  long  with  mists  thy  blaze  of 

fame. 
While  like  the  dawn  that  in  the  orient  glows 
On  the  broad  wave  it«  earlier  lustre  came  ;* 
Then  eastern  Egypt  saw  the  growing  fhune, 
And  Maida's  myrtles  gleam'd  beneath  its  ray, 
Whore  first  the  soldier,  stung  with  generous 

shame. 
Rivalled  the  heroes  of  the  watVy  way,     [away. 
And  washed  in  foemen's  gore   unjust  reproach 

»  MS. — "  On  the  broad  octsan  fint  iU  lustre  came." 
*  In  the  Life  of  Sir  W.  Scott,  vol.  v.,  pp.  99-104.  tlte  reader 
will  find  a  corions  reconl  of  minute  altvrationn  on  this  poom, 
fU|;geated,  while  it  was  proceeding  through  the  prem.  by  the 
(irintn  and  the  boolueller,  with  the  autlior'ii  good-natured 
replies,  sometimes  adopting,  aonietimes  rejecting  what  was 
pro|)o»cd. 

s  "  *  The  Field  of  Waterloo'  was  pnbliolicd  before  the  end 
of  October,  in  8vo  ;  tlie  )»ruiit!»  of  the  first  eilition  ttfiiig  the 
author's  contribution  to  the  fund  niised  fur  the  relief  of  the 
willows  ami  children  of  the  holdicrs  slain  in  iliv  battle.  This 
piece  appears  to  have  disappointed  thuMf^  moi^t  di.-<|Ki!ied  tosym- 
jMithize  with  the  author's  views  and  f(*eliii«!«.  The  deM>ent 
is  indeed  heavy  from  his  Bannovkbom  to  his  Waterloo :  the 
|irr<«'nce,  or  all  but  visible  reality  of  what  hi#  dreams  cher- 
i>iieiU  >««:m«  to  have  overawed  hisi  im.-tjiination,  and  tauied  it 
into  a  weak  |K>mpi»i:y  of  movement.  The  bur«t  of  pur^  na- 
tive enthiwa^m  U|K>n  the  Srottisk  h(>rot>«  that  fell  around  the 
Duke  of  Wellington's  penKM,  bean,  however,  the  broadest 
■larka  of  *  The  Mighty  Minstrel :'— 

•  Saw  eallant  Miller'i  fading  eye 

Still  Itent  where  Albion's  standards  flj. 
And  Cameron,  in  the  bliock  of  Kteel, 
Die  like  the  offvpring  of  Lochie!,*  &c. — 

mad  tliis  ia  far  from  bang  the  only  redeeming  pautige.    Tbera 


Now,  Island  Empress,  wave  thy  crest  on  higlu 
And  bid  the  banner  of  thy  Patron  flow. 
Gallant  Saint  George,  the  flower  of  Chivalry. 
For  tliou  hast  faced,  like  him,  a  dragon  foe. 
And  rescued  innocence  from  overthrow. 
And  trampled  down,  like  him,  tyra&El:  'lUtfhL 
And  to  the  gazing  world  mavVt  proudly  bLuw 
The  chostu  emblem  of  thy  sainted  luught. 
Who  quell'd  devoiuring  pride,  and  Tiudiicr«tc.J  rigLt 

Yet  *mid  the  confidence  of  jurit  renown, 
Kenown  dear-lxnij^ht,  but  dearest  ihus  aoqaireu 
Write,  Britain,  write  the  'uoral  lesson  down: 
Tis  not  alone  the  heart  with  valor  tired. 
The  discipline  so  dreaded  ax.d  adudred. 
In  many  a  field  of  bUxxly  conquest  known ; 
— Such  may  by  fame  be  lured,  by  gold  be  Lired — 
Tis  constancy  in  the  good  cause  alune. 
Best  justifies  the  meed  thy  valiant  sous  have  ^ 


END   OF  TUB   FlF.Ln   OF   WATEKLOO.' 

is  one,  indeed,  in  which  he  illoMraie^  wh»t  he  then  tboag*t 
Buonn|>arte's  poonii'M  of  !<pirit  in  ."uU t>r>-itr,  which  alway* 
struck  me  aii  pre-eminently  rhancteri«tic  of  Srott's  mumer 
of  interweaving,  both  in  pro*  and  verye,  the  moral  emcgitv 
with  ajialo^ous  natural  duscription,  aud  oonibiniaf  thoaght 
with  imagery  : — 

'  Or  ii*  thy  wul  like  mountain  tide. 
That  «weir«l  by  winti-r  rtonn  ami  shower. 
Rolls  down  in  turbulence  of  power, 

A  torrent  fii-ree  and  wi«le  ; 
ReA  of  lhtj>e  AuU,  a  rill  obscure, 
Shrinking  unnoticed,  mean  and  poor, 

Whow  channel  shows  display'd 
The  wrecks  of  its  impetuoS*  coume. 
But  not  one  symptom  of  the  force 

By  which  thene  wrecks  were  made  !* 

"  The  |)Ocm  was  tlte  fint  Ufion  a  subject  likely  to  be  avfi 
ciently  hackneyeti ;  and,  having  the  atlvanta^  of  cofniair  out 
in  a  small  cheap  form — (pru<lently  imitau^i  i'rum  Murmr's  hr 
novation  with  the  tale^i  of  B>ron,  whirh  w.-i»  the  divthbloM 
to  the  system  of  ver^  in  qn.irto) — it  attained  rnpiillj  a  m«c« 
are  of  cirenlation  above  what  had  been  reached  either  bt 
Rokeby  or  tlie  Lord  of  the  Isles." — LockuaET — £,^  mj 
ScoU,  vol.  V.  pp.  106-107 
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NOTB  A 
Tkt  ptatautt  at  kit  labcr  blithe^ 
Plies  the  kook'd  staff  and  akorten'd  scythe.— V.  503. 
Tub  reaper  in  Flandra  carries  in  his  leA  hand  a  stick  with 
an  iron  hook,  with  which  he  collects  as  mach  grain  as  he  can 
ent  at  one  sweep  with  a  short  scythe,  which  he  holds  in  his 
fight  band.     They  cairy  on  this  double  procen  with  great 
spirit  and  dexterity. 


NoteB. 

Pals  Brussels!  then  what  thoughts  were  thine.—?.  504. 

It  was  affirmed  by  the  prisoners  of  war,  that  Bonaparte  had 
promised  his  army,  in  case  of  victory,  twenty-four  houn'  plun- 
dar  of  the  oity  of  Bnuseb. 


NorEC. 
**  On!  On!"  was  still  his  stem  exclatm.—P.  505. 

Tho  characteristic  obstinacy  of  Napoleon  was  never  more 
taXly  dbplayed  than  in  what  we  may  be  permitted  to  hope 
will  prove  the  last  of  his  fields.  He  would  listen  to  no  ad- 
vice, and  allow  of  no  obstacles.  An  eye-witnem  has  jjiven 
the  foik>wiaf  aceount  of  bis  demeanor  towards  the  end  of  the 
anion  :— 

**  It  m*as  near  seven  o'clock  ;  Bonaparte,  who  till  then  had 
remained  upon  the  ridge  of  the  hill  whence  he  could  btid 
behold  what  passed,  contempl.ited  with  a  utem  counfnaiice, 
the  nc^ne  of  this  horrible  slaughter.  The  more  that  ob«tac-1es 
seemed  to  multiply,  the  more  his  ob»tinary  M>omeH  to  in- 
crease.  He  became  indignant  at  the**  unforfMeen  difficul- 
ties ;  and,  far  from  fearing  to  pu*^h  to  extr.'miiies  an  army 
whose  confidence  in  him  was  boundless,  he  cpH'^'iI  not  to 
nonr  down  fre«h  troo|>s,  and  to  give  onltT*  to  mnn-Ii  forwanl — 
to  charge  with  the  bayonet — to  rarry  by  iktorin.  H«>  Wvis 
rp|ieatedly  informe<l,  ^m  different  points,  that  the  d.iy  wont 
against  him,  and  that  the  troops  Het'nuMl  to  hvi  iii*^rileR*d  ;  to 
whidi  he  only  replied. — *  Kn-acantI  hln-arcnf  /' 

"  One  general  sent  to  inform  the  Ein^ieror  ilmt  ho  woa  in  a 
p»ition  which  he  could  not  maintain,  becau)M>  it  was  com- 
manded by  a  battrTV,  and  n'quent'Ml  to  know,  at  the  ^nw 
time,  in  what  way  he  should  protect  iiiii  divi>ion  I'nmi  the 
■ourdenias  fire  of  the  Englii>ti  artillery.     '  L-i  him  Morm  tlie 

attery,*  replied  Bonaparte,  and  turiM'd  hU  l).iik  on  tln'  aiili»- 
tie-camp  who  brought  the  uies*a^e." — Relation  dr  la  Hntiaille 
de  .Vomt-StrJean.  Par  un  Temoin  Oculaire.  Paris,  1815. 
»Jvo  p.  51. 


Note  D. 

The  fate  their  leader  shunn'd  to  share.— P.  5ti5. 
It  has  been  reported  that  Bonaparte  charged  at  the  head  of 
his  guards,  at  the  last  period  of  this  dreadful  conflict.  This, 
iiowever,  is  not  accurate.  He  camo  down  indeed  to  a  hollow 
part  of  the  high  road,  leailing  to  Charieroi,  within  less  than  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  farm  of  La  Haye  Sainte.  one  of  the 
noints  mo»t  fiercely  disputeil.  Here  he  harangufnl  the  guards, 
and  informed  them  that  hi*  preceding  operations  had  destroyed 
the  Britii'li  infantry  and  cavalry,  and  that  they  had  only  to 
support  the  fire  of  the  artillery,  which  they  were  to  attack 
with  the  bayonet.  This  exhortation  was  received  with  shonu 
of  Five     Emfereur,  which  '■•ere  heard  over  all  our  line,  and 


led  to  an  idea  that  Napcdeon  was  charging  in  person.  But  tht 
guards  were  led  on  by  Ney ;  nor  did  Bonaparte  approach 
nearer  the  scene  of  action  than  the  spot  already  mentioned, 
which  the  rising  banks  on  each  side  rendered  secure  from  all 
such  balls  as  did  not  come  in  a  straight  line.  He  witnessed 
the  eariier  part  of  the  battle  from  places  yt-t  more  remote,  par- 
ticularly from  an  observatory  which  had  been  placed  tJiere  by 
the  King  of  the  Netheriands,  some  weeks  before,  for  the  pnr- 
poee  of  surveying  the  country.^  It  is  not  meant  to  infer  from 
these  ]Muticulars  that  Napoleon  showed,  on  that  memorable 
occasion,  the  least  deficiency  in  penonal  courage ;  on  the  con- 
trary, he  evinced  the  greatest  composure  and  presence  of  mind 
during  tbe  whole  action.  But  it  is  no  leas  true  that  report  hasi 
erred  in  ascribing  to  him  any  desperate  efforts  of  valor  for  re- 
covery of  the  battle;  and  it  is  remarkable,  that  during  the 
whole  carnage,  none  of  his  suite  were  either  killed  or  wounded, 
whereas  scarcely  one  of  the  Duke  of  WelUngton'a  penoual 
attendanu  eecapad  nuhnit. 


NoteK 

England  shaU  tell  the  fight  /—P.  505. 

In  riding  up  to  a  regiment  which  was  hard  pressed,  the  Duke 

called  to  the  men,  '*  Soldiers,  we  must  never  be  beat, — what 

will  they  say  in  England  ?"     It  is  needless  to  say  how  this  aji- 

peal  was  answered. 


NoteF. 

j9«  plies  the  smith  his  clanging  trade.— P.  506. 
A  private  soldier  of  the  95th  regiment  c(>mpared«the  sound 
which   took  place  inmiediately  uiK>n  the  Briti>h  cavalry  min- 
gling witli  tho»e  of  the  enemy,  to  "  a  thousand  tinkers  at    I 
loork  mending  pots  and  kettles.** 


NoteG. 

The  British  shack  oflevrirdsteel.—P.  506. 
No  persuasion  or  authority  could  prevail  upon  the  French 
troopif  to  stand  the  ^liuck  of  tho  bayonet.  Th<>  Im^>erial 
GuanN.  in  jiartioular,  hanlly  stoo<l  till  ihf  Rriti-'li  were  within 
thirty  yanis  of  them,  although  the  Fnncli  nnthor,  nlivady 
quoted,  has  put  into  their  mouths  the  ma;;nnnimoUK  •'i-ntim«'nt, 
*•  The  Guanl:*  never  yield —they  die."  The  sain;'  author  ha;. 
coven.*d  the  plateau,  or  eminence,  of  St.  Jean,  which  tbruiii! 
the  BrttiMh  po«ition,  with  redouhi«t  and  retrench niiMit*  which 
never  had  an  existence.  As  the  narr.itive.  which  i«  in  man) 
respect!  curious,  wax  written  by  an  ey»»-w  itness.  he  was  |irol);i 
bly  deceivetl  by  the  ap|>earance  of  a  road  and  ditch  whicn  run 
along  part  of  the  hill.  It  may  be  aW  mentioned,  in  criticising' 
this  work,  that  the  writer  mentions  the  Chatt  an  of  Hougu- 
niout  to  ha\e  been  carried  by  the  French,  altliuu;;}!  it  was.  re>- 
olutely  and  successfully  defended  during  the  whole  action. 
The  enemy,  indeed,  posse  used  themselves  of  the  wood  bv 
which  it  is  surrounded,  and  at  length  set  fire  to  the  bouxe  it- 
self; but  the  British  (a  detachment  of  the  Guanis,  under  tJie 
command  of  Colonel  Macdonnell,  and  afWwanis  of  Colonel 
Home)  made  good  the  garden.. and  thiu  preserved,  by  their 
de»i>emte  resistance,  the  post  which  covered  tbe  return  of  the 
Duke  of  Wellington's  right  flank. 

I  Tbs  eitetakas  coatwruiof  this  obarmlory  luiv«  be«a  tn-Jtual.  The 
Enftisli  sopfMMMl  It  wM  vrMtMl  ffir  th«  m»  at  n<>Da|iart^  ;  bimI  •  Frawlk 
writer  aflnits  it  was  rosHlnicted  by  Ih*  Duke  of  WsUiiifloa. 
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§arol&  tl)e  dauntUsB: 


^   POEM,*  IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


**  Upon  another  occasion^  tayt  Sir  Walter,  "  T sent  up  another  of  these  frijies,  vhieh,  like  tekoolbm^t 
kites,  served  to  shotc  how  the  wind  of  popular  taste  \cas  setting.  The  manner  teas  supposed  to  he  that  if 
a  rude  minstrel,  or  Seald,  in  opposition  to  '  The  Bridal  of  Triermain^  which  was  designed  to  belonp  rather 
to  the  Italian  school.  This  new  fugitive  pi*  re  wax  calhd  *  Harold  the  Dauntltss  ;*  and  I  am  still  aston- 
ished at  mg  having  emnmitted  tlie  gr^fsn  error  of  selecting  the  very  name  which  Lord  Bgrun  had  maJ^  $o 
famous.  It  encountered  rather  an  mid  fate.  Mg  ingenious  friend,  Mr.  James  Hogg,  had  pHOlished, 
about  the  same  time,  a  work  caVcd  th>  '  Ptxtic  Mirror*  containing  imitations  of  the  principal  lieing 
p^jets.  There  leas  in  it  a  very  good  imitation  of  mg  own  style,  which  bore  such  a  resetnblance  to  'Harold 
t/ie  Dauntless*  that  there  was  no  discovt-ring  tlie  original  from  the  imitation;  and  I  beliere  that  many 
who  took  the  trouble  of  thinking  ujion  the  subject,  were  rather  of  opinion  that  my  ingeniou*  friend  mu 
the  true,  and  not  the  Jictitious  Simon  Purer — Lntroduction  to  tuk  Lord  of  the  Isles.     1630.' 


^  l^arolb  tl)e  Dauntless. 


IXTRODUCTIOX. 

There  is  a  iimhkI  of  mind,  we  all  luive  known 
On  drowsy  eve,  or  dark  and  low'rinvj  »lay, 
When  the  tired  <»i)irits  lose  their  »ij)ri^litly  tone, 
And  naught  can  chaise  the  lini^erini^  Imurs  away. 
Dull  on  our  soul  fall*  FaucyV  dazzlini;  ray, 
And  wisdom  holds  his  pteadicr  tordi  in  vain, 
0^)Mnircd  the  paintin}^  lietMnis  mistuned  the  lay, 
Nor  dare  we  of  our  listless  loiid  complain, 
For  who  for  sympathy  may  seek  that  ciumot  tell 
of  pain! 

>  Pablbfaed  by  ConiUble  and  Co.,  Jauuary.  1817,  in  12iiio. 
7i.0J. 

■"Within  lea  than  a  month,  the  Diark  Dwarf  am)  Old 
Mortality  wnv  followetl  by  *  Harold  the  DaontU-^a,  liy  the  an- 
Uior  of  lh«  Bridal  of  Tricmiaiti.*  This  {loum  hail  bi-en,  it  ap- 
i«ars,  bc^an  •tevcnl  T(>ar«  back  ;  nay,  part  of  it  hail  be^n  ac> 
toally  |Mriiited  before  the  appoarance  of  Ciiildi*  Harold,  thouf^h 
that  drcninnaDce  had  escaped  theanthor'*  ^'llH>nil»rance  when 
lie  ptnoad,  in  1830,  hu  Introdueiion  to  ihe  Lor.l  of  ihe  Ulei ; 
for  he  there  «ay«,  *  I  am  Mill  a5toni»hnl  at  my  liAvin*  commit- 
led  tlw  grOM  eiTOf  of  «electin«  the  very  name  whirh  Ijoh)  By^ 
fOQ  bad  made  w  farooa*.*  The  volume  was  publinbed  by 
Mean.  Gomtable,  aad  had.  in  thoae  bookwilen'  iihraae.  '  coo- 


The  jolly  sportsman  knows  snch  drearihood, 
When  bur;»ts  in  delujj^e  the  autiuiioal  rain, 
Cloudini;  tliat  mom  wliich  threats  the  heath- 
cock's  brood ; 
Of  such,  in  isununers  drought,  the  anglers  plain, 
Who  ho]H{  the  soft  mild  southern  idiower  in  rain: 
But,  more  tlmn  nlL  the  disconientcd  lair* 
"VNlmm  father  stern,  and  stenicr  aunt,  restrain 
From  comity -]>all,  or  race  occurring  rare. 
While  all  her  friends  aroimtl  their  vestments  gar 
pre])are. 

Ennui ! — or,  as  our  mothers  callM  thee.  Spleen ! 
To  thee  we  owe  full  nmiiy  a  rare  device  : — 
Tliiiic  is  the  sheaf  of  jisiiuted  cards,  I  ween, 
Tlie  rolling  billiard-ball,  the  rattling  dii'o. 


fiderable  racceM.*  It  ha*  nerer,  howerer.  been  placed  on  a 
level  with  Triermain  ;  and,  thonph  it  contatn*  many  vijtutow 
fiictDrw,  and  uplendid  venww,  and  here  and  three  noiue  hafipv 
hnmor,  the  roiifosion  ami  hanh  tranritiom  of  the  fable,  sari 
the  dim  mdenew  of  character  and  mannen.  aeem  nafllciem  Is 
acconnt  for  thin  inferiority  in  public  favor,  ft  H  noc  •ttrTvWiif 
that  the  aalhorthoold  have  rpdooblod  hi*  avei«ion  to  the  iioliaa 
of  any  mote  aerion*  performances  in  vene.  He  had  «  i«#<rf  on 
an  imtmrnent  of  wider  compam,  and  which,  handM  wiib 
whatever  fa|iidity,  Memed  to  reveal  at  every  tooch  fvwMi*^ 
that  had  hitherto  ilept  anconwioo«)y  within  him.  He  h^ 
thrown  oiThi*  fetter*,  aird  mi|ehi  well  fo  forth  rejoifitif  in  ife* 
nativ«elaaticityufhit»treii«tli."— /,i7ro/'SrArf,  vol.  *.  p.  XtSL 
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The  tuming^lathe  for  framing  gimcnick  nice ; 
The  amateur's  blotch'd  pallet  thou  mayst  claim. 
Retort  and   air-pump,  threatening  frxigs  and 

mice 
(Murders  disguised  bj  philosophic  name), 
Ajid  much  of  trifling  graye  and  much  of  buxom 

game. 

Then  of  the  books,  to  catch  thy  drowsy  glance 
CompUed,  what  bard  the  catalogue  may  quote  I 
Plays,  poems,  noyels,  never  read  but  once ; — 
But  not  of  such  the  tale  fair  Edge  worth  wrote. 
That  bears  thy  name,  and  is  thine  antidote ; 
Ami  not  of  such  the  strain  my  Thomson  sung, 
Delicious  dreams  inspiring  by  his  note, 
What  time  to  Indolence  his  harp  he  strung ; — 
01  might  my  lay  be  rank'd  that  happier  list 
among!' 

Eadi  hath  his  refuge  whom  thy  cares  assail 
For  me,  I  love  my  study-fire  to  trim, 
And  con  right  vacantly  some  idle  tale. 
Displaying  on  the  couch  each  listless  limb. 
Till  on  the  drowsy  page  the  lights  grow  dim. 
And  doubtful    slumber  half   supplies    the 

theme; 
While  antique  shapes  of  knight  and  giant  grim. 
Damsel  and  dwarf,  in  long  procession  gleam, 
And  the  Romancer^s  tale  becomes  the  Reader's 
dream. 

Tis  thus  my  malady  I  well  may  bear, 
Albeit  ootrttrctcird,  like  Pope's  t)wn  Paridel, 
Upon  the  rack  of  a  too-eaMy  chair ; 
And  find,  to  cheat  the  time,  a  powerful  spell 
In  old  romauiits  of  errantry  that  tell. 
Or  later  legends  of  the  Fairy-folk, 
Or  Oriental  tale  of  Afrite  fell, 
Of  Genii,  Talisman,  and  broad-wing'd  Roc, 
rhoogh  taste  may  blush  and  frown,  and  sober  rea- 
son mock. 

Oft  at  such  season,  too,  will  rhymes  unsought 
Arrange  themselves  in  some  romantic  lay  ; 
The  which,  as  things  unfitting  graver  thought. 
Are  burnt  or  blotted  on  some  wiser  day. — 
These  few  survive — and  proudly  let  me  say. 
Court  not   the   critic's  smile,  nor  dread    his 

frown; 
They  well  may  serve  to  while  an  hour  away, 
Nor  does  the  volume  ask  for  more  renown, 
Than  Ennui's  yawning  smile,  what  time  she  drops 

it  down. 


1  The  dry  hrnnor,  mod  »ort  of  half  Spemwrian  cut  of  theae, 
Ml  well  a<«  all  the  other  introdactory  ttanzaa  in  the  poem,  we 
tliink  excellent,  and  warceljr  oatdone  bjr  any  thinf  of  the  kind 
w«  ka»w  of ;  and  there  are  few  partt,  taken  leparately,  that 
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List  to  the  valorous  deeds  that  were  done 

By  Harold  the  Daimtless,  Count  Witikind's  son  I 

Count  Witikind  came  of  a  regal  strain,  [maia 

And  roved  with  his  Norsemen  the  land  and  the 
Woe  to  the  realms  which  he  coasted !  for  there 
Was  shedding  of  blood,  and  rending  of  hair. 
Rape  of  maiden,  and  slaughter  of  priest. 
Gathering  of  ravens  anrl  wolve?*  to  the  feast : 
When  he  hoisted  his  standard  black. 
Before  him  was  battle,  behind  him  wrack, 
And  he  bum'd  the  churches,  that  heathen  Dane, 
To  light  his  band  to  tlieir  barks  again. 

II. 
On  Erin's  shores  was  his  outrage  known, 
Tlie  winds  of  France  Imd  his  bjiuner-H  blown ; 
Little  was  there  to  plunder,  yet  still 
His  pirates  had  foray 'd  on  Scottish  liill : 
But  upon  merry  England's  coast 
More  frequent  he  sailM,  for  he  won  the  most. 
So  wide  and  so  fiir  his  ravage  they  knew, 
If  a  sail  but  glcaniM  white  'gainst  the  welkhi  blue, 
Trumpet  and  bugle  to  arms  did  call. 
Burghers  hasteu'd  to  man  the  wall, 
Peasjints  fled  inland  his  fury  to  'scape, 
Beacons  were  lij^htcd  on  headland  and  cape, 
Bells  were  toll'd  out,  aiul  aye  as  they  rung 
Fearful  and  faintly  th(;  gray  brothers  sung, 
"  Bless  us,  St  Mary,  from  flood  and  from  fire. 
From  famine  and  pest,  and  Count  Witikind's  ire  1" 

III. 
He  liked  the  wealth  of  fair  England  so  well. 
That  he  sought  in  her  bosom  as  native  to  dwell 
lie  enter'd  the  Ilumber  in  fearful  hour, 
And  disembark'd  with  his  Djinish  |)ower. 
Three  Earls  came  against  hun  with  all  their  train ; 
Two  hath  he  taken,  and  one  hath  he  shiin. 
Count  Witikind  left  the  Humber's  rich  stnmfl, 
And  he  wasted  and  warr'd  in  Northumberland. 
But  the  Saxon  King  was  a  sire  in  age, 
Weak  in  battle,  in  council  sage ; 
Peace  of  that  heathen  leader  he  sought, 
Gifts  he  gfave,  and  quiet  he  bought ; 
And  the  Count  took  upon  liim  the  peaceable  style 
Of  a  vassal  and  liegeman  of  Britain's  broad  isle. 


haTe  not  loniethinf  attractive  to  the  lover  of  natoral  poetrr 
while  any  one  page  will  tliow  kote  eztremely  like  it  is  to  tki 
manner  of  Seott^^^-^Blaekwood'o  Magazin*  1817 
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IV. 
Time  will  mat  the  pimrpest  swonl^ 
Time  will  c«>iisuiiie  the  stn-intjest  cord ; 
Tbiit  which  nioiiUIers  hemp  and  uteel, 
MrTtal  anil  and  nerve  mu»t  feoL 
Of  tlie  Dani-^h  band,  whom  Count  Witikuid  led. 
Many  waxM  aired,  and  many  were  «lcad  : 
Him.-i'lf  found  lii*  armor  full  wciy:hty  to  bear, 
Wrinkled  hid  brows  j^row,  and  hoary  Kia  hair ; 
lie  lean'd  on  a  rtafl^  when  his  stop  went  abruail. 
Ami  patient  hu*  palfrey,  when  eteed  he  bestrode. 
As  he  ijrew  feebler,  liw  wildnersi  cea.-ed, 
He  made  himself  peace  with  ])relate  and  prieat, — 
Made  his  peace,  and,  stoopini^  his  head, 
Patiently  listed  the  coun.«el  they  said : 
Saint  Cuthbert's*  IJi.^iup  wa<»  h«»ly  and  grave, 
Wise  and  goinl  was  the  counsel  he  gave. 

V. 
•*  Thou  hast  murder'd,  ntbb'd,  an<l  epoil'd, 
Time  it  i»  thy  {Xior  soul  were  a<!^>ird ; 
Priests  didt«t  thou  f*lay,  and  churches  burn. 
Time  it  is  now  to  repentance  to  turn ; 
Fiends*  hast  th<»u  w<>rsliipp'd.  with  tieiulisli  rite, 
Leave  now  the  ilarknesjf,  and  wend  into  I'v^hi  : 
O !  while  life  tuul  space  are  given, 
Turn  thee  yet,  and  thhik  of  Heaven  T 
llijit  istem  old  heathen  hi:^  head  he  raised, 
And  ou  the  good  preLitc  he  steadfiLstly  gazed ; 
*•  Give  me  broaid  lands  ou  tiie  Wear  and  the  Tyne, 
My  ftiith  1  will  leave,  and  I'll  cleave  unto  thine." 

YI.' 
Inroad  lands  he  gave  him  ou  Tyne  and  "Wear, 
To  be  held  of  the  church  by  bridle  and  spear ; 
Part  of  Monkwearmouth,  of  Tyuedale  part. 
To  ]x>tter  liis  will,  and  to  soften  las  heart : 
Count  Witikind  was  a  joyful  man. 
Less  for  the  faith  tlutn  the  land^  tliat  he  wan. 
Tile  lii'j:h  church  of  Durham  is  dress'd  for  tlie  day. 
The  clergy  are  rank'd  in  their  solemn  army : 
Tliere  came  the  Count,  in  a  bear-skin  warm, 
leaning  on  Hilda  his  concubine's  arm. 
He  kneel'd  before  Saint  Cutlil>ert's  ^lirine, 
Vrith  patience  unwonted  at  rites  divine  ; 
He  abjured  the  gods  of  heathen  race, 
And  he  bent  his  head  at  the  font  of  grace. 
But  such  was  the  grisly  old  pro^-elyte  s  look, 
lliat  the  priest  who  baptized  him  grew  pale  and 

flhouk; 
And  the  old  monks  mutter'd  beneath  their  hood, 
**  Of  a  stem  so  stubborn  can  never  spring  good  !** 

VIL 
Up  then  arose  that  grim  convertite. 
Homeward  he  hied  It  fan  when  ended  the  rite 
The  Prelate  in  honor  will  with  him  ride, 
And  feast  in  his  castle  on  T>'ue*8  fair  tide. 


Banners  and  banderols  danced  in  tbe  wind. 
Monks  rode  before  them,  and  Kpearmen  behind ; 
Onward  thoy  pass'd,  till  fiurly  did  shine 
Pennon  and  cross  on  the  bosom  of  Tyne ; 
And  fall  in  front  did  that  fivrtress  lower. 
In  darksome  strength  with  its  buttress  and  tower: 
At  the  castle  gate  was  young  Handd  there. 
Count  Witikind's  only  offspring  and  heir. 

VIIL 
Young  Harold  was  feard  for  his  hardihood. 
His  strength  of  frame,  imd  his  fury  of  mood. 
Rude  he  was  and  wild  to  behold. 
Wore  neither  cellar  nor  bracelet  of  gold. 
Cap  of  vair  mtr  rich  array. 
Such  as  should  grace  that  festal  day: 
His  doublet  of  bull's  hide  was  all  unhraoed, 
Uncover'd  his  head,  and  his  sandal  unlaced : 
His  shaggy  black  locks  on  hLs  brow  hun^  low. 
And  his  eyes  ghuiced  through  them  a  swarthy  n^aw; 
A  Danish  club  in  his  hand  he  boro, 
Tlie  spikes  were  clotted  with  recent  gtvre ; 
At  Ills  back  a  she-wolf,  and  her  wolf-cubs  twain, 
In  the  dangerous  cIuuh;  tliat  morning  slain. 
Kudo  was  the  greeting  his  father  he  made, 
None  to  the  Bb*hop, — while  thus  he  said : — 

IX. 

**  "VMiat  priest -led  hypocrite  art  thou. 

With  thy  humble«l  hmk  and  thy  monkish  brow, 

I  Like  a  sliavelini^  whostujlies  to  cheat  his  vow  I 
Canst  thou  be  Witikind  the  Waster  known. 
Royal  Kric  s  fearless  son. 
Haughty  Gunhilda's  liaughtier  lf»r«l, 

I  Who  won  his  bride  by  the  axe  and  sword  , 
Fr(»m  the  shrine  of  St.  lV>ter  the  dialice  who  tore, 
And  melted  to  bracelets  for  Freya  and  Thar; 
With  one  blow  of  hU  gauntlet  who  bur^t  the  akuIL 
l^fore  Odin's  stone,  of  the  Mountain  Bull  ff 
Then  ye  worshipped  with  rites  that  to  warigodi 
behing,  [strong: 

With  the  deed  of  tht;  brave,  and  the  blow  of  the 
And  now,  ui  thine  age  to  dotage  sunk. 
Wilt  thou  patter  thy  crhnes  to  a  sliavcn  moii^> 
Lay  down  thy  mail-sliirt  for  clothing  <if  hair, — 
Fasting  and  sci»urge,  like  a  slave,  wilt  thou  heart 
Or,  at  best,  be  admitted  in  slothful  bower 
To  batten  with  priest  ami  with  paramour  I 
Oh !  out  upt^n  thine  endless  shame  ! 
Each  Scald's  high  harp  shall  blast  thy  jCavne, 
And  thy  son  will  refuse  thee  a  father's  name  T 

X. 
Ireful  wax'd  old  Witikind'a  look. 
His  fidtering  voice  with  fury  shm^k: — 
"  Hear  me,  Harold  of  harden'd  lieart  I 
Stubborn  and  wilful  ever  tlum  wert. 
Thine  outrage  insane  I  command  thee  to 
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Fear  my  wrath  and  roinain  at  peace  :■*- 
Just  id  the  debt  of  repentance  Fve  paid. 
Richly  the  church  haa  a  recompeoBe  made, 
And  the  truth  of  her  doctrinea  I  prove  with  my 

blade, 
But  reckoning  to  none  of  my  actions  I  owe, 
And  least  to  my  son  such  accounting  will  show. 
Wliy  speak  I  to  thee  of  repentance  or  truth. 
Who  ne'er  from  thy  childhood  knew  reason  or  ruth  ? 
Hence  !  to  the  wdf  and  the  bear  in  her  den; 
These  are  thy  mates,  and  not  rational  men." 

XL 
Grimly  smiled  Handd,  and  coldly  replied, 
**  We  must  honor  our  sires,  if  we  fear  when  they 

chide. 
For  me,  I  aox  yet  what  thy  lessons  hare  made, 
I  was  rock'd  in  a  buckler  and  fed  from  a  blade ; 
An  infiint,  was  taught  to  clasp  hands  and  to  shout 
From  the  roofis  of  the  tower  when  the  flame  hud 

htoke  out; 
In  the  blood  of  slain  fuemen  my  finger  to  dip, 
And  tinge  with  its  purple  my  cheek  and  my  lip. — 
Tbs  thou  knoVst  not  truth,  tliat  Iiust  barter  d  in  eld, 
For  a  price,  the  brare  jfaith  that  thine  ancestors 

held.  [plaiu, — 

When  this  wolf,** — and  the  carcass  he  flung  on  the 
**  Shall  awake  and  give  food  to  her  nurslmgs  again, 
The  face  of  his  father  will  Harold  review ; 
Till  then,  aged  Heathen,  young  Christian,  adieu  !** 

XII. 
Priest,  monk,  and  prelate,  stood  agliast. 
As  through  the  pageant  the  heathen  pass'd. 
A  cross-bearer  out  of  his  saddle  he  flung, 
Laid  his  hand  on  the  pommel,  aiul  into  it  t«pnmg. 
Loud  was  the  blu'iek,  and  deep  the  groan, 
When  the  holy  tugn  on  the  earth  was  thrown  I 
The  fierce  old  Count  un^heathi'd  his  brand, 
But  the  calmer  Prelate  stay'd  his  hoiuL 
**  Let  him  pass  free ! — Heaven  knows  its  hour, — 
But  he  must  own  rcpontance*s  power. 
Pray  and  weep,  and  poiuuicu  beiu*. 
Ere  he  hold  land  by  the  Tyno  and  tlio  Wear." 
Thus  in  scorn  and  in  wrath  from  liis  father  is  gone 
Young  Harold  the  Dauntless,  Count  Witikiud's  sou. 

XIII. 
High  was  the  feasting  in  Witikind's  hall, 
Revell'd  priests,  soldiers,  and  pagans,  and  all ; 
And  e'en  the  good  Bishop  was  fain  to  endure 
The  8candal,which  time  and  instruction  might  cure : 
It  were  dangerous,  he  deem'd,  at  the  first  to  re- 
strain. 
In  his  wine  and  his  wassail,  a  half-christcn'd  Dane. 
The  mead  flow'd  around,  and  the  ale  was  drained 

^. 

Wild  was  the  laughter,  the  song,  an^  the  cry ; 


With  Eyrie  Eleison,  came  clamorously  in 
The  war-songs  of  Danci^men,  Norweyan,  and  Finn, 
Till  man  after  man  the  contention  gave  o*cr. 
Outstretched  on  the  rushes  that  strewed  the  ball 
floor ;  [rout. 

And  the  tempest  within,  having  ceased  its  wild 
Gave  place  to  the  tempest  that  thuuder'd  without. 

XIV. 
Apart  from  the  wassail,  in  turret  alone, 
Lay  flazen-hair'd  Gunnar,  old  £rmengarde*s  son ; 
In  the  train  of  Lord  Harold  that  Page  was  the 

first. 
For  Harold  in  childhood  had  Ermengorde  nursed , 
And  grieved  was  young  Gunnar  his  master  should 

roam. 
Unhoused  and  unfriended,  an  exile  fnim  home. 
He  heanl  the  deep  thunder,  the  plashing  of  rain, 
He  saw  the  red  liglitning  through  shot-hole  and 

pane; 
**  And  oh !"  said  the  Page,  "  on  the  shelterless  wold 
Lord  Harold  is  wandering  in  darkness  and  cold  I 
Wliat  though  he  was  stubborn,  and  wayward,  and 

wild,  [child, — 

lie    endured   me   because    I   was   Krmengurde's 
And  often  from  dawn  till  the  set  of  the  sun, 
In  the  chase,  by  his  stirrup,  unbidde:.  I  run ; 
I  would  I  were  older,  and  knighthood  could  bear, 
I  would  MXHi  quit  the  bonks  of  the  Tyne  and  the 

Wear:  [breath, 

For  my  mother's  command,  with  her  last  parting 
Bade  me  follow  her  nursling  in  life  and  to  deatlL 

XV. 

"  It  pours  and  it  thundern,  it  lighten**  amain, 
As  if  Lok,the  Destroyer,  luul  burst  from  his  cliain ! 
Accursed  by  the  Churcli,  and  expellM  by  his  sire, 
Xor  Chriittian  nor  Dane  give  him  slielter  or  fire. 
And  tliis  tempest  wliat  mortal  may  houseless  en- 
dure? 
Unaideil,  uninantled,  he  dies  on  the  moor  I 
What  e'er  comes  of  Gunnar,  he  tarries  not  here." 
He  leapt  from  his  couch  and  he  grasped  to  his 
spear ;  [tread. 

Sought  the  hall  of  the  feast    UndisturVd  by  his 
The  waasailers  slept  fast  as  the  sleep  of  the  dead : 
**  Ungrateful  and  bestial !"  his  anger  broke  forth, 
*'To  forget  'mid  your  goblets  the  pride   of  the 
North  1  [store. 

And  you,  ye  cowl'd  priests,  who  have  plenty  in 
Must  give  Gunnar  for  ransom  a  palfrey  and  ore." 

XVL 

Then,  heeding  full  little  of  ban  or  of  curse, 
He  has  seized  on  the  Prior  of  Jorvaux's  purse : 
Saint  Meneholt's  Abbot  next  morning  has  miss'd 
His  mantle,  deep  furr'd  from  the  cape  to  the  wrist 
The  Seneichal's  keys  from  his  belt  he  has  ta'en 
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(Well  (IronchM  on  that  eve  was  old  Hililcbnmd*8 

bndn). 
To  the  8t»hle-yiirJ  he  made  his  way, 
And  mount e<i  tho  Bishoj)*H  pidfrey  gay, 
CiU4tle  and  handet  K'liind  liim  lias  ca4t. 
An. I  ri;jht  on  liw  way  to  the  miM»rland  has  pass'd. 
Sure  smirteil  the  jwdfr^^y,  unu!*ed  to  face 
A  wi-athiT  so  wild  at  so  ril^h  a  pace ; 
So  Unijjr  he  snorted,  so  loud  he  neiifh'd, 
Tliore  aiwwtT'd  a  steed  that  was  l^jund  beside, 
And  thu  red  fiajth  of  lightning  showed  there  where 

lay 
His  master,  Lord  Harold,  outstretched  on  the  clay. 

XVIL 
Up  he  started,  and  thiinder'd  out,  **  Stand !" 
And  raised  the  club  in  his  deadly  Imnd. 
Tlie  flaxen-luiir'd  Gnnnar  hi.s  imr[K«e  tohl, 
Sliow'd  the  palfroy  and  prDtffr'd  the  |;^>hl. 
"  Rack,  Uirk,  iml  home,  tlum  sinijih!  boy  ! 
lliou  canst  not  share  my  grief  or  j<»y: 
Have  I  n«»t  mark'd  tla-e  wail  and  cry 
When  thou  hast  srrn  a  sparrow  die  ? 
And  canst  thou,  as  my  follower  shouhl. 
Wade  ankle-ileep  ilimugh  f(H.*man's  blixid, 
I>are  mf>rtal  and  immortal  f<»e, 
Tlie  g<Mls  alMJVi',  the  tit*nds  Ih'Iow, 
And  man  on  earth,  mon;  hateful  still, 
'Hie  very  fountain-licad  of  ill? 
Des^H'rate  of  life,  and  careless  of  death. 
i.uviT  of  bl'MMlslu'd,  and  shuighter,  and  scathe. 
Such  must  thou  l)e  with  me  to  roam. 
And  such  thou  canst  not  be — back,  and  home  I" 

XVllL 
Voung  Gunnur  slumk  like  an  a«»pen  bcmj^h,    [brow. 
As  he  heard  the  harsh  voice  and  iH-hehl  the  dark 
And  half  he  repvntcd  his  jmrjiose  and  vow 
I  Jut  now  to  jlraw  ba«:k  wi.Te  iKHith'ss  shame, 
And  he  loved  liis  m:L'»ter,  st)  urged  his  claim: 
"Alas  I  if  my  arm  and  my  courage  bt?  weak, 
fJear  with  me  a  while  (or  oUl  Ermengarde's  sjike ; 
Xor  deem  so  lightly  of  (iimnar's  fjutli, 
\a  to  fear  he  wt»uld  break  it  for  pi*ril  of  death. 
Have  I  not  risk'd  it  to  f««.tch  thee  this  gold, 
'Diis  surcuat  and  nuntle  to  fence  thee  from  coM  ? 
And,  did  I  bear  a  baser  mind, 
\y\uit  lot  remains  if  I  stay  bi^liind ! 
Tlic  priests*  revenge,  thy  father's  wrath, 
A  dungeon,  and  a  shameful  death." 

XIX. 
"NVlth  gentler  look  Lord  Harold  eyed 
The  Page,  then  tum'd  liis  head  aside ; 

1  "  It  may  be  worthy  of  notice.  U>at  in  Ilaruld  the  Daant- 
iMi  thcK  ii  a  wiae  and  good  Ea«tav«i,  ai  in  tiie  ^lona^tery,  and 
a  Prior  of  Jorrau,  who  it  robbed  (mnte,  »tanu  xvi.^  aa  fai 


And  either  a  tear  did  his  eyelash  stain. 

Or  it  c:iught  a  drop  of  the  passing  rain. 

**  Art  them  an  outcast,  then  f*  quoth  he ; 

'*  The  meeter  page  to  follow  me." 

Twere  b«»otles«  to  tell  wliat  climes  they  sooglit. 

Ventures  achieved,  and  Ijattles  fought ; 

How  oft  with  few,  liow  oft  alone. 

Fierce  Harohl's  arm  the  field  hath  woo. 

Men  swore  hLs  eye,  that  flashM  9<i  red 

When  each  other  glance  was  quencb'd  with  drea^ 

Bore  oft  a  light  of  deadly  flame, 

Tliat  ne'er  from  mortal  counige  came. 

lliese  lim1)s  so  strong,  tliat  motxl  so  stem, 

I'hat  h)ved  the  couch  of  heath  anil  fern. 

Afar  from  hamlet,  tower,  and  town. 

More  tluin  to  rest  on  driven  dowii ; 

Tliat  stubborn  frame,  that  sullen  mood, 

Mun  deem'd  mu^t  come  of  aught  but  good , 

And  they  whisper'd,  the  great  Master  Fiend  vai 

at  one 
With  Harold  the  Dauntless,  Count  Mltildnd's  son. 

XX 

Years  after  years  had  gone  and  fled, 

lliu  gcKxl  old  Prelate  lies  lapp'd  in  lead  ; 

In  tho  cha])el  still  is  shown 

His  sculpt uroi I  form  on  a  marble  stone. 

With  staff  and  ring  and  scapulaire. 

And  folded  hand-*  in  the  act  <»f  prayer. 

Siiint  CuthlH-Tt's  mitre  Is  resthig  ni»w 

On  the  luiughty  Sax<»u,  bold  Alduigar's  Iwaw; 

The  p>wtrr  of  his  crozier  he  loved  to  extend 

O'er  whatever  would  break,  «ir  whatever  would 

bend; 
And  now  hath  he  clothed  him  in  cope  and  in  pnH 
And  the  Cliapter  of  Durham  has  luot  at  his  call 
*'  And  hear  ye  not,  brethren,**  the  proud  Bii^inp 

sai<i,  [dead  ? 

"That  our  vassal,  the  Dani.«h  Count   Witikand'a, 
All  his  gold  and  his  goods  liath  he  given 
To  holy  Church  for  the  h>ve  of  Heaven, 
^Vnd  hath  founded  a  cluuitry  with  stipend  and 

dole,  [soul: 

Tliat  priests  and  that  beadsmen  may  pray  fie  his 
Harold  his  son  is  wanderhig  al>road. 
Dreaded  by  man  and  abh(»rr*d  by  God ; 
Meet  it  is  not,  that  such  should  heir  [Wear, 

TIic  lands  of  the  church  on   the  TS'oo   and  the 
And  at  her  pleasure,  her  hallow'd  hands 
May  now  resume  tliesc  wealthy  landa" 

XXL 

Answer'd  good  Eustace,*  a  canon  old, — 
**  Harold  is  tameless,  and  furious,  and  hold ; 
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Ever  Renowo  blows  a  note  of  fame, 

In  vapory  folds,  o'er  the  landscape  strays, 

Ami  a  note  of  fear,  wbeu  ebe  sounds  his  name : 

And  half  mvolves  the  woodland  maze, 

Mudi  of  bloodobed  and  mucb  of  Ncatbe 

Like  an  early  widow's  veil. 

Have  been  their  lot  who  have  waked  his  wrath. 

Where  wunpling  tissue  fr<Mn  the  gaze 

Leave  him  these  lands  and  lordaliips  still. 

The  form  half  hides,  and  lialf  betrays, 

Heaven  in  its  hour  may  change  his  will ; 

Of  beauty  wan  and  pale. 

But  if  reft  of  gold,  and  of  living  bare. 

An  evil  counsellor  is  despair." 

la 

Moie  hiui  he  said,  but  the  PreUte  frown'd. 

Fair  Metelill  was  a  woodhmd  maid. 

And  murmur'd  his  brethren  who  sate  around. 

Her  father  a  rover  of  greenwiMxl  sliade. 

And  with  one  consent  have  they  given  their  doom. 

By  forest  statute*  undismuy'd. 

lliat  tlio  Church  should  the  hmds  of  Saint  Outh- 

Who  lived  by  bow  and  quiver ; 

bort  resume. 

Well  knt)wn  was  Wulfstunc's  archery, 

So  wiird  the  Prebite ;  and  canon  and  dean 

By  merry  Tyne  both  on  moor  and  lea. 

Oave  to  his  judgment  their  loud  amea 

Through  wooded  Weardale's  glens  so  free, 

Well  beside  Stanhope's  wildwood  tree. 

And  well  on  Ganlesse  river. 

Yet   free   though  he   trespass'd  on  woodland 

game. 

More  known  and  more  fear'd  was  the  wizard 

$aroll^tl)e  OauntUsB. 

fame 
Of  Jutta  of  Rooklujpe,  the  Outlaw's  dame ; 

Fear'd  when  she  frown'd  was  hor  eye  of  flame, 
More  fear'd  when  in  wratli  slie  laugh'd; 

flAMTO  REfmvn 

UAn  1 VF     DBVVIl  Urn 

For  then,  'twas  said,  niorii  fatal  true 
To  its  dreatl  aim  her  spell-glance  flew. 

L 

Than  when  from  Wulfstane's  bended  yew 

Tm  merry  in  greenwood, — thus  runs  the  old  lay, — 

Sprung  forth  the  gray -goose  sliaft. 

In  the  gladsome  m'ji;th  of  lively  May, 

When  the  wild  birds'  song  on  stem  and  spray 

IV. 

Invites  to  forest  bower ; 

Yet  had  this  fierce  and  dreaded  pair. 

Then  rears  the  a^h  liis  airy  crest, 

So  Heaven  decreed,  a  daughter  fair ; 

Then  sliincs  the  birch  in  silver  vest, 

None  bri^^hter  crown'd  the  l)ed. 

And  the  beech  in  glistening  leaves  is  drest, 

In  Britain's  bounds,  of  |H"er  or  prince. 

And  dark  between  shows  the  oak'H  proud  breast, 

Nor  Imtli,  perchance,  n  lovelier  since 

Like  a  chieftain's  frowning  Utwvr ; 

In  this  fair  inle  been  bred. 

Though  a  tliousand  branchen  join  their  screen. 

And  naught  of  fraud,  ur  ire,  or  ill, 

Yet  tlie  broken  sunbeams  glance  between. 

Was  known  to  gentle  Metelill, — 

And  tip  the  leaves  with  lighter  green, 

A  hiniple  nmitlen  nhe ; 

With  brighter  tints  the  flower: 

Tlie  spells  in  dim  pie*  1  nmile  that  lie. 

Dull  is  the  heart  that  loves  not  tlien 

And  a  (h)wncjist  blush,  an<l  the  darts  tliat  6y 

Tlie  deep  recess  of  the  wildwootl  glen. 

With  the  sidelong  glance  of  a  lia/.el  eye, 

Where  roe  and  red-deer  find  nlieltering  den. 

Were  her  arms  and  wit<;hery. 

When  the  sun  is  in  his  power. 

So  young,  so  simple  was  vhe  yet. 

She  scarce  could  childhcKKrs  joys  forget. 

IL 

And  still  she  loved,  in  secret  set 

Less  merry,  perchance,  is  the  fading  leaf 

Beneath  tjie  greenwood  tree. 

That  follows  so  soon  on  the  gathered  t*hoa(; 

To  plait  the  rushy  coronet. 

When  the  greenwoo<i  loses  the  name  ; 

And  braid  with  flowers  her  locks  of  jet, 

Sdcnt  is  then  the  forest  bound. 

As  when  in  infancy ; — 

Save  the  redbreast's  note,  and  the  rustling  sound 

Yet  could  that  heart,  so  simple,  prove 

Of  frost-nipt  leaves  that  are  dropping  round. 

The  early  dawn  of  stealing  love : 

Or  the  deep-mouth'd  cry  of  the  distant  hoimd 

Ah  1  gentle  maid,  beware  I 

That  opens  on  his  game : 

The  power  who,  now  so  mild  a  guest, 

Yet  then,  too,  I  love  the  forest  wide, 

Gives  dangerous  yet  delicious  zest 

Whether  the  sun  in  splendor  ride, 

To  the  calm  pleasures  of  thy  breast, 

And  gild  its  many-color'd  side  ; 

Will  soon,  a  tyrant  o'er  the  rest. 

Or  whether  the  soft  and  silvery  haze. 

Let  none  his  empire  share. 
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V. 

VIIL 

One  mom,  in  kirtle  green  aiTay*d, 

Deep  in  the  wood  the  maiden  strayed. 

To  bend  her  knee,  her  hands  to  fold. 

And,  where  a  fountain  sprung. 

Was  all  the  maiden  mig^t ; 

She  «ate  her  down,  unseen,  to  thread 

And  "  Oh !  forgive,"  she  faintly  said. 

The  scarlet  berry's  mimic  braid, 

**  TTie  terrors  of  a  simple  maid, 

And  while  the  beads  she  strung, 

If  thou  art  mortal  wight ! 

Like  the  blithe  lark,  wh»«e  carol  gay 

But  if— of  such  strange  tales  are  told — 

Gives  a  gorKl-morrow  to  the  day, 

Unearthly  warrior  of  the  wrfd. 

So  lightsomely  she  simg. 

Thou  comest  to  chide  mine  accents  bold. 

My  mother,  .Tutta,  knows  the  tpell. 

VI. 

At  noon  and  midnight  pleasing  well 

The  dlsemb(»died  ear ; 

Song, 

Oh  1  let  her  powerful  charms  atone 

"  Ix)RD  "William  was  bom  in  gilded  bower, 

For  aught  my  rashness  may  have  done. 

The  heir  of  Wilton's  lofty  tower ; 

And  cease  thy  grasp  of  fear.** 

Yet  better  loves  Tjord  William  now 

Then  laugh'd  the  Knight— his  laughter  a  BOnnd 

To  roam  beneath  wild  RookhojKj's  brow ; 

Half  in  the  hollow  helmet  drown'd ; 

And  William  has  lived  where   ladies 

His  barred  visor  then  ho  raise<), 

fcdr 

And  steady  on  the  maiden  gazed. 

"With  gawds  and  jewels  deck  their  hair, 

He  smooth'd  his  brows,  as  best  he  might. 

Yet  better  loves  the  dew-drops  still 

To  the  dread  calm  of  autumn  night, 

That  pearl  the  locks  of  MetelilL 

,             ^V^len  sinks  the  tempest  roar ; 

Yet  still  the  cautious  fishers  eye 

•  The  pious  Palmer  love.^  I  wis. 

Tlic  clouds,  ami  fear  the  gloomy  sky. 

Saint  Cuthbert>  hallow'd  beads  to  kiss ; 

And  haul  their  barks  on  shore. 

But  I,  though  simple  girl  I  be, 

Might  have  such  homage  paid  to  me ; 

IX. 

For  did  T^jrd  William  !»ev  me  suit 

"  Damsel,"  he  said,  •*  be  wise,  and  leans 

Tliis  necklace  of  the  bramble's  frnit. 

Matters  of  weight  and  deep  concern: 

He  fain — but  must  not  luive  hi:*  will — 

Fn>m  distant  realms  I  como. 

Would  ki-^s  the  beads  of  Metelill. 

Ami,  wanderer  long,  at  length  have  planned 

In  this  my  native  Northern  land 

"  My  nurse  has  told  me  many  a  tale. 

To  Pt»ek  myself  a  home. 

How  vows  of  love  are  weak  and  frail ; 

Nor  that  alone — a  mate  I  seek ; 

My  mother  says  that  courtly  youth 

She  must  be  gentle,  soft,  and  meek, — 

By  rustic  maid  means  seldom  sooth. 

No  lonlly  dome  for  me ; 

Wliat  should  they  mean  ?  it  cannot  be. 

Myself  am  something  rough  of  mood. 

That  such  a  waming's  niennt  for  me, 

And  feel  ihe  fire  of  royal  blotxl. 

For  nauii^ht — oh !  naught  of  fraud  or  ill 

And  therefore  do  not  hoM  it  grxxl 

Can  William  mean  to  MeteliU  1" 

T(>  match  in  my  degree. 

Then,  since  coy  maidens  say  ray  face 

VIL 

Sudden  she  stojw — and  starts  to  feel 

For  a  fair  lineage  to  provide. 

A  weighty  hand,  a  glove  of  steel, 

Tis  meet  that  my  selected  bride 

Upon  her  shrinking  shoulders  laid ; 

In  lineaments  be  fair ; 

Fearful  she  tum'd,  and  saw,  dismay'd, 

I  love  tliine  well — till  now  I  ne'er 

A  Knight  in  plate  and  mail  arrayM, 

Look'd  patient  on  a  face  of  fear. 

His  crest  and  bearing  wom  and  fmy'd, 

But  now  that  trenmhms  sob  and  tear 

His  surcoat  soil'd  and  riven. 

Become  thy  beauty  rare. 

Form'd  like  tliat  giant  race  of  yore. 

One  kiss— nay,  damsel,  coy  it  not ! — 

Whose  loiig-continue<l  crimes  outwore 

And  now  gi»  scok  thy  parents'  cot. 

The  sufferance  of  Heaven. 

And  say,  a  bridegroom  wxw  I  come, 

Stem  accents  made  liis  pleasm-e  known. 

To  woo  my  love,  and  bear  her  hi>me.* 

Though  then  he  used  his  gentlest  tone : 

-Maiden,*'  he  said,    "sing   forth  thy 

X. 

glee. 

Home  sprang  the  maid  without  a  pansei. 

Start  not — sing  mi — ^it  pleases  me." 

As  leveret  'scaped  fn»m  greyhound's  faira: 
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But  8tiU  Bhe  loded,  howa'er  diftrenTd, 

xm. 

The  secret  in  hfr  boding  bresst; 

Appall'd  a  while  the  parents  stood. 

Dreading  lier  sire,  who  oft  forbade 

Then  changed  their  fear  to  angry  mood. 

Her  stept  should  stray  to  distant  g^e. 

And  foremost  feU  their  words  of  ill 

Night  came — to  her  aocustom'd  nook 

On  unresisting  MeteliU : 

Her  dintaff  aged  Jutta  tods. 

Was  she  not  caution'd  and  forbid. 

Ajid  by  the  hunp*s  imperfect  gkmr, 

Forewam'd,  implored,  accused  and  chid. 

Rough  Wulfstane  trimm'd  his  shafts  and 

And  must  she  still  to  greenwood  roam, 

bow. 

To  marshal  such  misfortune  home  f 

Sudden  and  damoroos,  from  the  ground 

**  Hence,  minion — to  thy  chamber  hence — 

Upstarted  slumbering  brach  and  hound ; 

There  prudence  learn,  and  penitence." 

Luud  knoddng  next  the  lodge  alarms, 

She  went — ^her  lonely  couch  to  steep 

And  Wulfstane  snatches  at  his  arms, 

In  tears  which  absent  lovers  weep ; 

When  open  flew  the  yielding  door, 

Or  if  she  gain'd  a  troubled  sleep, 

And  that  grim  Warrior  pressed  the  floor. 

Fierce  Harold's  suit  was  still  the  theme 

XL 

And  terror  of  her  feverish  dream. 

«  All  peace  be  here— What !  none  replies  1 

XIV. 

Dismiss  your  fears  and  your  surprise. 

Scarce  was  she  gone,  her  dame  and  sire 

Tis  I— that  Maid  hath  told  my  tale,— 

Upon  each  other  bent  their  ire ; 

Or,  trembler,  did  thy  courage  fiul  t 

•*  A  woodsman  thou,  and  hast  a  spear, 

It  recks  not — it  is  I  demand 

And  couldst  thou  sudi  an  insult  bear  ?'* 

Fair  MeteliU  in  marriage  band ; 

Sullen  he  said,  "  A  man  contends 

Harold  the  Dauntless  I,  whose  name 

With  men,  a  witch  with  sprites  and  fiends ; 

Is  brave  men's  boast  and  caitiff's  shame." 

Not  to  mere  mortal  wight  belong 

Tlie  parents  sought  each  other's  eyes, 

Yon  gloomy  brow  and  frame  so  strong. 

With  awe,  resentment,  and  surprise : 

But  thou — is  this  thy  promL<«e  fair. 

Wulfstane,  to  quarrel  prompt,  began 

That  your  Lord  William,  wealthy  heir 

The  stranger's  sixe  and  thewes  to  scan ; 

To  Ufrick,  Baron  of  Witton-le-Wear, 

But  as  he  scann'd,  his  courage  sunk, 

Should  MeteliU  to  altar  bearf 

And  from  unequal  strife  he  shrunk, 

Do  all  the  spells  thou  boasfst  as  thine 

Then  forth,  to  blight  and  blcmUh,  flies 

Serve  but  to  slay  some  peasant's  kine, 

The  harmful  curse  from  Jutta's  eyes ; 

Hirt  grain  in  autunm's  stornw  to  ste*.]), 

Yet,  fatal  howKoe'er,  the  spell 

Or  thorough  fog  and  fen  to  sweep, 

On  Harold  innocently  fell  1 

And  hag-ride  some  poor  rustic's  sleep  ? 

And  (Hsappointmcnt  and  amase 

Is  such  mean  mischief  worth  the  fame 

Were  in  the  witch's  wilder  d  gaxe. 

Of  sorceress  and  witch's  name  ? 

Fame,  which  with  all  men's  wish  conspires, 

XII. 

With  thy  deserts  and  my  desires. 

But  soon  the  wit  of  woman  woke, 

To  danm  thy  c<»rpse  to  j»enal  fires  ? 

And  to  the  Warrior  mild  she  spoke : 

Out  on  thee,  witch  1  aroint  !  aroint ! 

•*  Her  child  was  all  too  young." — **  A  toy. 

What  now  shall  put  thy  schemes  in  joint  ? 

The  refuge  of  a  maiden  coy." — 

Wliat  siive  this  trusty  arrows  point. 

Again,  "  A  powerful  baron's  heir 

From  the  dark  dingle  when  it  flies, 

CIaini.4  in  her  heart  an  interest  fair." — 

And  he  who  meets  it  gasps  and  dies." 

**  A  trifle — whisper  in  his  ear, 

Tlwt  Harold  is  a  suiti>r  here  I"— 

XV. 

Buflled  at  length  she  sought  delay : 

Stem  she  replied,  **  I  will  not  wage 

**  Would  not  the  Knight  till  m(»ruing  stay  ? 

War  with  thy  foUy  or  thy  rage ; 

Liitc  was  the  hour — he  there  might  rest 

But  ere  the  morrow's  sun  be  low, 

Till  morn,  their  lotlge's  honor'd  guest" 

Wulfstane  of  Rookhope,  thou  shult  know. 

Such   were   her  words, — her   craft  might 

If  I  can  venge  me  on  a  foe. 

cast, 

Believe  the  wliile,  that  whatsoe'er 

Her  honor'd  guest  should  sleep  his  last : 

I  spoke,  in  ire,  of  bow  and  spear. 

**  No,  not  to-night — but  soon,**  he  swore, 

It  is  not  Harohl's  destiny 

**  He  would  return,  nor  leave  them  more." 

The  death  of  pilfer'd  deer  to  die. 

The  thrcsh<»ld  then  his  huge  stride  crost, 

But  he,  and  thou,  and  yon  pale  moon 

And  MM  in  hv.  was  in  <larkncss  lopt. 

(Tluit  shall  be  yet  more  pallid  soon. 
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Before  she  sink  behind  the  dell), 

The  cloudless  moon  gnrWs  dark  and  dim, 

Thou,  she,  and  Harold  too,  ahall  tell 

And  bristling  hair  and  quaking  limb 

What  Jutta  knows  of  charm  or  spelL" 

Proclaim  the  Master  Demon  nigh, — 

Tims  muttering,  to  the  door  she  bent 

Those  who  view  his  form  shall  die ! 

Her  wayward  steps,  and  forth  she  went. 

Lo  I  I  stoop  and  veil  my  head ; 

And  left  alone  the  moody  eire. 

Thou  who  ridest  the  tempest  dread. 

To  cherish  or  to  slake  his  ire. 

Shaking  hill  and  rending  oak — 

XVL 

Spare  me  !  spare  me  I  Zemebock. 

Far  faster  than  belonged  to  age 

"He  comes  not  yet!    Shall  cold  delay 

Has  Jutta  made  her  pilgrimage. 

Thy  votaress  at  her  need  repay  1 

A  priest  lias  met  her  as  she  passed, 

Thou— idiall  I  call  thee  god  or  fiend  f — 

And  cro!«s'd  himself  and  stood  agliast : 

Let  others  on  thy  mood  attend 

She  traced  a  liamlct — not  a  cur 

With  prayer  and  ritual — Jutta's  anna 

His  throat  would  ope,  his  foot  would  stir ; 

Are  ne<;romantic  words  and  charms ; 

By  croucli,  by  trembling,  and  by  groan. 

Mine  is  the  spell,  that  utter'd  once. 

They  made  her  hated  presence  known  1 

Shall  wake  Thv  Master  from  his  trance. 

But  when  she  trtnle  the  sable  fell. 

Shake  his  red  mansion-house  of  pain. 

Were  wilder  sountls  her  way  to  tell, — 

And  burst  his  seven-times-twisted  chain !— > 

For  far  was  heard  the  fox's  yell. 

So  !  com'st  thou  ere  the  spell  is  spoke  1 

The  black-cock  waked  and  faintly  crew, 

I  own  thy  presence,  2iemebock.*' — 

Srream*d  o'er  the  moss  the  scared  curlew : 

Wliere  o'er  the  cataract  the  oak 

XVIIL 

Lay  slant,  was  heard  the  raven's  croak ; 

"  Daughter  of  dust,"  the  Deep  Voice  said. 

llie  mountain-cat,  which  sought  his  prey. 

— Shook  wliile  it  spoke  the  vale  for  dread. 

G  hired,  scream'd,  and  started  from  her  way. 

Rock'd  on  the  base  tliat  massive  atone. 

Such  nnisic  cheer'd  her  jouniey  lone 

The  Evil  Deity  to  own,— 

To  the  deep  dell  and  rocking  stone : 

"  Daughter  of  dust  1  not  mine  the  power 

Tliere.  with  unhallow'd  hymn  of  praise, 

Tliou  seek'st  on  Harold  s  fatal  iHnir. 

She  called  a  God  of  heathen  days. 

Twixt  heaven  and  hell  there  is  a  strife 

Waged  for  hb  soul  and  for  his  life. 

XVIL 

And  fain  would  we  the  combat  win. 

And  snatch  him  in  \^\s  hour  of  sin. 

Inbocatfon. 

Tliere  is  a  star  now  rising  red. 

•  From  thy  Pomeranian  throne, 

That  threats  liim  with  an  influence  dread : 

Hewn  in  rock  of  living  stone, 

Woman,  thine  arts  of  malice  whet. 

Where,  to  thy  go<lhead  faithful  yet. 

To  use  the  space  before  it  set 

Bend  Esthimiun,  Finn,  and  Lett, 

Involve  him  with  the  church  in  strife. 

And  their  swords  in  vengeance  whet. 

Push  on  adventurous  chance  his  life ; 

Tliat  shall  make  thine  altars  wet. 

Ourself  will  in  the  hour  of  need. 

Wet  and  red  for  ages  more 

As  best  we  may  thy  counsels  speed.** 

With  the  Christians'  hated  gore, — 

So  ceased  the  Voice ;  for  seven  leagues  rovmd 

Hear  me  I  Sovereign  of  the  Rock, 

Each  hamlet  started  at  the  sound  ; 

Hear  me  !  mighty  Zeruebockl 

But  slept  again,  as  slowly  died 

Its  tliunders  on  the  hill's  Uown  side. 

"  Mightiest  of  the  mighty  known. 

Here  thy  wonders  have  been  shown  ; 

XIX 

Hundred  tribes  in  various  tongue 

**  And  is  this  aU,"  said  Jutta  irtem. 

Oft  have  here  thy  praises  sung : 

"  That  thou  canst  teach  and  I  can  learn  f 

Down  that  stone  with  Runic  seam'd. 

Hence !  to  the  land  of  fog  and  waste. 

Hundred  victims'  blood  hath  stream'd  I 

There  fittest  is  thine  influence  placed. 

Now  one  woman  comes  alone. 

Thou  powerless,  sluggish  Deity  1 

And  but  wets  it  with  her  own. 

But  ne'er  shall  Briton  bend  the  knee 

The  hist,  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock,— 

Again  before  so  poor  a  god." 

Hear — and  be  present,  Zemebock  I 

She  struck  the  altar  with  her  rod ; 

Slight  was  the  touch,  as  when  at  need 

* HarkI  he  oomes!  the  night-blast  cold 

A  damsel  stirs  her  tardy  steed ; 

Wilder  sweeps  along  the  wold  : 

But  to  the  blow  the  stone  pave  place, 
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And,  starting  from  its  balanced  base, 

HiAVd  thundering  down  tlie  moonlight  dell, — 

Re-echoM  moorland,  rock,  and  fell ; 

Into  the  moonlight  tarn  it  dash'd, 

Their  nhores  the  sounding  surges  laah'd. 

And  there  was  ripple,  rage,  and  foam ; 
But  on  that  lake,  so  dark  and  lone, 
Placid  and  pale  the  moonbeam  shone 

As  Jutta  hied  her  home. 


$aroIb  tl)e  SlaQntUtfe. 


CANTO  THIRD. 


Geat  towers  of  Durham  !  there  was  once  a  time 
I  view'd  your  battlements  with  such  vague  hope, 
As  briglitens  life  in  its  first  dawuing  prime ; 
Ndt  that  e'en  tlien  came  within  fancy's  scope 
A  vitsion  vain  of  mitre»  throne,  or  cope ; 
Yet,  gazing  on  the  venerable  hall, 
}Ier  flattering  dreams  would  in  perspective  ope 
Some  reverend  room,  Mime  prebendary's  Htall, — 
And  thus  Hope  me  deceived  as  she  deceiveth  all' 

Well  yet  I  love  thy  mix'd  and  massive  piles, 
ILilf  church  of  Gotl,  Imlf  castle  'gainst  the  Scot, 
And  long  U)  roam  these  venerable  aisles, 
With  records  KtorCil  of  deeds  U)ug  t*iiico  forgot; 
There  might  I  nhare  my  Surtees**  happiiir  lot. 
Who  leaves  at  will  his  patrimonial  tield 
To  ransack  every  crypt  ami  hallow'd  npot, 
An:l  from  oblivion  rend  the  spoils  they  yield, 
ELesttjfing  priestly  chant  and  cUuig  of  knightly 
shield. 

Vain  is  the  wish — since  other  cares  demand 
Each  vacant  hour,  imd  in  another  clime ; 
But  still  that  northern  harp  invites  my  hand. 
Which  tells  the  womler  of  thine  eiu'lier  time ; 
And  fain  itM  numbere  would  I  now  command 
T«'  paint  the  beauties  of  tliat  (hiwning  fair, 
Wlien  Harold,  gazing  from  its  lofty  stand 
UfKHi  the  wc-*tem  heights  of  Beaurepaire, 
Saw  Saxon  Eadmcr's  towers  begirt  by  winding 
Wear. 


*  In  tlii*  «ianza  ocean  one  of  m»ny  toachcsi  by  which,  in 
CIM  iiitru  Ia*tory  p«.<wa;t(^  of  ll&roUl  llm  DaaQtiem  an  ot  Tri«r> 
auuii.  :-ir  Walter  Hcott  b-tny>t  liiii  half-parpow  of  identify inf 
thM  ant'ior  with  hi^  frit* nl  William  Enkine.  That  (gentleman. 
Ihf*  von  of  an  Rpifu  opalian  dfi^yman,  a  stanch  churchman, 
•ikI  .1  man  of*  the  ^entlevt  habim.  if  he  did  not  in  rariy  life  dc. 
•i«»"  t.j  fnl'iw  th^  pairrrti   |irr>r<>A*ion,  mi^ht  rasily  ho  »up- 


IL 
Fair  on  the  half-seen  streams  the  sunbeams 

danced. 
Betraying  it  beneath  the  woodland  bank. 
And  fair  between  the  (lothic  turrets  glanced 
Broad  lights,  and  shadows  fell  on  fmnt  iukI  flank. 
Where  tower  and  buttress  rose  in  martial  rank. 
And  girdled  in  the  miissive  donjon  Keep, 
And  from  their  circuit  peal'd  o'er  bush  and  bank 
Tlie  matin  bell  with  summons  loni;  and  deep. 
And  echo  answered  still  with  long  resounluig  sweep 

IIL 

The  morning  mUts  n»so  from  the  groimd. 
Each  mi)rry  bird  awaken'd  round, 

As  if  in  revelry  ; 
Afar  the  bugles'  clan;^ing  sound 
Call'd  to  the  chase  the  Uigging  hound ; 

The  gale  breathed  soft  and  free, 
And  seem'd  to  linger  on  its  way 
To  caU'h  fre?h  odors  fn»in  the  spray, 
And  waved  it  bi  Its  w:mton  play 

So  light  an.l  gjiuK^somely. 
The  scenes  which  nioriii:!^  beams  reveal, 
Its  sounds  to  hear,  its  gales  to  feel 
In  all  their  fragnuice  round  him  steal. 
It  melted  Harold's  heart  of  steel, 
And,  Imrjlly  wotting  why, 
He  doff  (1  his  helmet's  gloomy  pride, 
And  hung  it  on  a  tree  beside, 

Laid  mace  and  falchion  by, 
And  oil  the  greeiiswar  1  s.ite  him  down, 
An:l  frtmi  his  <lark  habitual  fn»wn 

Heltix'il  his  niiTire  1  brow — 
Whoever  hath  the  «loul)rf'.il  task 
Fronj  that  stern  Dane  a  bo<jn  tt»  ask, 

Were  wi;*e  to  ask  it  now. 

IV. 
His  place  beside  youni;  (5unnar  took. 
And  niurk'd  his  nuv*Ter''^  softenini^  hK>k, 
And  in  his  eye's  (Lirk  mirror  spie'l 
nie  gl«s>ni  of  storrnv  thoughts  sub'^ide. 
And  <'autious  wat«'h  d  the  tittest  tide 

To  speak  a  warning  word. 
So  when  the  torrent's  billows  shrink. 
The  timid  pilgrini  nu  tlie  brink 
Waits  long  to  see  them  wave  and  sink, 

Ere  he  dare  brave  th»!  f«)rd. 
And  often,  after  d<mbt  ful  pause. 
His  step  advances  or  withdraws: 

poaed  to  have  ooarinhed  aoch  an  intention  —one  which  no  ono 
coald  ev»T  have  dreamt  of  ascribing  at  any  period  of  hi»  day* 
to  Sir  WalttT  Scott  hiro«elf. 

«  Robert  Snrteen  of  Mainnforth.  Enq..  F.  8.  A.,  aalh«ii  of 
"  The  History  and  Ant'.qniiie*  of  tho  County  Palatino  of  l>  ir 
nam  "    3  vr.'-   fo'.io.  1-lf.  ^th-^n. 
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Fearful  to  move  the  slumbering  ire 

**  What  cares  disturb  the  mighty-  de&dV 

Of  his  stem  lord,  thus  stood  the  squire, 

Each  houor'd  rite  was  duly  paid ; 

Till  Harold  raised  his  eye, 

No  daring  nand  thy  h»lm  unlaced. 

That  glanced  as  when  aUiwart  the  shroud 

Tliy  swofd,  ch;  shield,  were  ni*ar  tliee  plaoed,- 

Of  the  dispersing  t«mpest-€loud 

Thy  fimt/  couch  no  tear  profaned. 

The  bursting  sunbeams  fly. 

Without,  with  hostile  Wood  was  stained; 

Witliin,  'twas  lined  with  moss  and  fern, — 

V. 

fhen  rest  thee.  Dweller  of  tlie  Caim ! — 

*  Arouse  thee,  son  of  Ermengarde, 

Offspring  of  prophetess  and  bard ! 

*  He  may  rest  not :  from  realms  afar 

Take  harp,  and  greet  this  lovely  prime 

Come  voice  of  battle  and  of  war. 

With  some  high  strain  of  Runic  rhyme, 

Of  conquest  wrought  with  bloody  hand 

Strong,   deep,  but  powerful  1    Peal  it 

On  Carmel's  cliffs  and  Jordan's  strand. 

round 

Wlien  Odin's  warlike  son  could  daunt 

Like  that  loud  bell's  sonorous  sound. 

The  turban'd  race  of  Termagaunt." 

Yet  wild  by  fits,  as  when  the  lay 

Of  bird  and  bugle  hail  the  day. 

VIL 

Such  was  my  grandsire  Eric's  sport, 

**  Peace,"  said  the  Knight,  "  the  noble  Scald 

Wlien  dawn  glcam'd  on  his  martial  court. 

Our  warlike  fathers'  deeds  recall'd. 

Hey  mar  the  Scald,  with  harp's  high  sound, 

But  never  strove  to  soothe  the  son 

Summoned  the  chiefs  who  slept  around ; 

With  tales  of  what  himself  had  done. 

Couch*d  on  the  spoils  of  wolf  and  bear, 

At  Odin'rt  bi^ard  the  bard  sits  high 

They  roused  like  lions  from  their  lair, 

Whose  harp  ne'er  Ktor)p'd  to  flattery ; 

Then  rush'd  in  emulation  forth 

But  highest  he  whose  daring  lay 

To  enhance  the  glories  of  the  North. — 

Hath  djircd  unwelcome  truths  to  say." 

Proud  Eric,  mightiei^t  of  thy  race. 

"With  doubtful  smile  young  Gunnar  eyed 

Wliere  is  thy  sliadowy  resting-place  1 

His  master's  hwks,  and  naught  replied — 

In  wUd  Vidhnlla  hast  thou  quaff 'd 

But  well  that  smile  his  master  led 

From  foemim*s  skull  metheglin  draught, 

To  construe  what  he  left  unsaid. 

Or  wan<lere3t  where  thy  caini  was  piled 

"  Is  it  to  me,  thou  timid  youth. 

To  fn>wn  o'er  oceans  wide  and  wild  ? 

Thou  fear'st  to  speak  unwelcome  truth  f 

Or  have  the  milder  Christians  given 

My  soul  no  more  thy  censure  grieves 

Thy  refuge  in  their  peaceful  heaven  f 

Tlian  frosts  rob  laurels  of  their  leaves 

Where'er  thou  art,  to  thee  are  kno\^p 

Say  on — and  yet — beware  the  rude 

Our  toils  endured,  our  trophies  won. 

And  wild  distemper  of  my  blood ; 

Our  wars,  our  wanderings,  and  our  woes." 

He  ceased,  and  Gunnar's  song  arose. 

The  youth  that  bore  my  shield  so  long. 

And  who,  in  service  constant  still. 

VL 

Though  weak  in  frame,  art  stnmg  in  wilL"— 

Sonfl. 

"  Oh  !'•  quoth  the  page,  "  even  there  depends 

My  counstd — there  my  warning  tends — 

**  Hawk  and  osprey  scream'd  for  joy 

Oft  seems  as  of  my  master's  breast 

O'er  the  beetling  cliffs  of  Hoy, 

Some  demon  were  the  sudden  guest ; 

Crimson  Uiom  the  beach  o'erspread. 

Tlien  at  the  first  misconstrued  word 

The  heath  was  dyed  with  darker  red. 

His  hand  is  on  the  mace  and  sword. 

When  o'er  Eric,  Inguar's  son. 

From  her  firm  seat  his  wisdom  driven. 

Dane  and  Northman  piled  the  stone ; 

His  life  to  countless  dangers  given. — 

Singing  wild  the  war-song  stem. 

0 !  would  that  Gunnar  could  suflice 

•  Rest  thee,  DweUer  of  the  Caim  P 

To  be  the  fiend's  last  sacrifice. 

So  that,  when  glutted  with  my  gore. 

"  Where  eddying  currents  foam  and  boQ 

He  fled  and  tempted  thee  no  more  V 

.     By  Beraa's  burgh  and  Grsenisay's  Isle, 

The  seaman  sees  a  martial  form 

VUL 

Half-mingled  with  the  mist  and  storm. 

Then  waved  his  hand,  and  shook  his  head 

In  anxious  awe  he  bears  away 

The  impatient  Dane,  while  thus  he  said: 

To  moor  his  bark  in  Stromna's  bay. 

**  Pn  (one  not,  youth— it  is  not  thine 

And  murmurs  from  the  bounding  stem. 

To  judge  the  spuit  of  our  line— 

Rert  thee,  Dweller  of  the  CairnT 

The  bold  Berscrkar*s  rage  divine. 
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Through  whose  inspiring,  deeds  are  wronght 
Past  human  strength  and  human  thought. 
When  full  upon  his  gloomy  soul 
The  champion  feels  the  influence  roU, 
He  swims  the  hike,  he  leaps  the  wall — 
Hends  not  the  depth,  nor  plumbs  the  fall — 
Unshielded,  mail-less,  on  he  goes 
Singly  against  a  host  of  foes ; 
Their  spears  he  holds  Uke  withered  reeds, 
Their  mail  like  maiden's  silken  weeds ; 
One  'gainst  a  hundred  will  he  strive, 
Take  countless  wounds,  and  yet  survive. 
Then  rush  the  eagles  to  his  cry 
Of  slaughter  and  of  victory, — 
And  blood  he  quaffs  like  Odin's  bowl. 
Deep  drinks  his  sword,— deep  drinks  his 

soul; 
And  all  that  meet  him  in  his  ire 
He  gives  to  ruui,  rout,  and  fire ; 
Then,  like  gorged  lion,  seeks  some  den, 
And  couches  till  he*s  man  agen. — 
TlxMi  know'st  the  signs  of  look  and  limb, 
When  'gins  that  rage  to  overbrim — 
Thou  know'st  when  I  am  moved,  and  why ; 
And  when  thou  see'st  me  roll  mine  eye, 
Set  my  teeth  thus,  and  stamp  my  foot, 
Regard  thy  safety  and  be  mute ; 
But  else  speak  boldly  out  whatever 
Is  fitting  that  a  knight  should  hear. 
I  love  thee,  youth.    Thy  lay  lias  power 
Upon  my  dark  and  sullen  hour ; — 
So  Christian  monks  arc  wont  to  say 
Demons  of  old  were  cliarm'd  away ; 
Then  fear  not  I  will  rashly  deem 
111  of  thy  speech  whate'er  the  theme." 

IX. 
As  down  some  strait  in  doubt  and  dread 
The  watchful  pilot  drops  the  lead. 
And,  cautious  in  the  niidrtt  to  steer, 
The  shoaling  channel  sounds  with  fear ; 
So,  lest  on  dangerous  ground  he  swerved, 
The  Page  his  master's  brow  observed. 
Pausing  at  intervals  to  fling 
His  hand  o'er  the  melodious  stnng. 
And  to  his  moody  breast  apply 
The  soothing  diarm  of  harmony, 
While  liinted  \iali,  and  half  exprest. 
This  warning  song  convey'd  the  rest — 

1. 
*  ni  (arei  the  bark  with  tackle  riven. 
And  ill  when  on  the  breakers  driven, — 
III  when  tlie  storm-sprite  shrieks  in  air, 
And  the  scared  mermaid  tears  her  hair ; 
But  worse  when  on  her  helm  the  hand 
Of  Home  false  traitor  holds  command. 


**  HI  fares  the  fainting  Palmer,  placed 
'Mid  Hebron's  rocks  or  Rana's  waste, — 
HI  when  the  scorching  sun  is  high, 
And  the  expected  font  is  dry, — 
Worse  when  his  guide  o'er  sand  and  heath. 
The  barbarous  Copt,  has  plann'd  his  death. 


**  ni  fares  the  Knight  with  buckler  deft, 
And  ill  when  of  his  helm  bereft, — 
III  when  his  steed  to  earth  is  flung. 
Or  from  his  grasp  his  fiddiion  wrung ; 
But  worse,  if  instant  ruin  token. 
When  he  lists  rede  by  woman  spoken," — 

X. 

"  How  now.  fond  boy  I — Canst  thou  think  ill 
Said  Harold,  **  of  fair  Metelill  V— 
"  She  may  be  fair "  the  Page  replied, 

As  Uirough  the  strings  ho  ranged, — 
**  She  may  be  fair ;  but  yet,"  he  cried. 

And  then  the  strain  he  changed, 

1. 
*  She  may  be  fair,"  he  sang,  •*  but  yet 

Far  fairer  have  I  seen 
Than  she,  (of  all  her  locks  of  jet. 

And  eyes  so  dark  and  sheen. 
Were  I  a  Danish  knight  in  arms. 

As  one  day  I  may  be. 
My  heart  should  own  no  foreign  charms,— 

A  Danish  maid  for  me. 


**  I  love  my  fathers'  northern  land, 

Where  the  flark  pine-trees  grow. 
And  the  bold  Baltic's  echoing  strand 

Looks  o'er  each  grassy  oe.* 
I  love  to  mark  the  lingering  sun. 

From  Denmark  loth  to  go, 
And  leaving  on  the  billows  bright, 
To  cheer  the  short-lived  summer  night, 

A  path  of  ruddy  glow. 


"  But  most  the  northern  maid  I  love. 

With  breast  like  Denmark's  snow, 
And  form  as  fair  as  Denmark*<i  pine. 
Who  loves  with  purple  heath  to  twine 

Her  locks  of  sunny  glow ; 
And  sweetly  blend  that  shade  of  gold 

With  the  cheek's  rosy  hue. 
And  Faith  might  for  her  mirror  hold 

That  eye  of  matchless  blue. 

iO«— Ul«ad. 
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And  the  clang  of  his  stride  died  away  on  the  floor ; 
And  his  head  from  his  boeoin  the  Prelate  upreara 
With  a  ghost-seer's  look  when  the  ghtwt  disappears. 
"  Ye  priests  of  Saint  Cuthbert,  now  give  me  your 

rede. 
For  never  of  counsel  had  Bii^hop  more  need  I 
Were  the  arch-fiend  incarnate  in  flesh  and  in  bone, 
The  language,  the  Uxjk,  and  the  laugh  were  hie 

own. 
In  the  bounds  of  Saint  Cuthbert  there  is  not  a 

knight 
Dare  confront  in  our  quarrel  yon  goblin  in  fight ; 
Tlien  rede  me  ariglit  to  his  claim  to  reply, 
Tis  imlawful  to  grant,  and  'tis  death  to  deny." 

VIIT. 
On  ven'son  and  malmsie  tluit  monnng  had  fed 
Tlie  Cellarer  Vinsauf — 'twas  thus  that  he  said  : — 
"  Delay  till  to-morrow  the  Chapter's  reply  ; 
Let  the  feast  be  spread  fair,  and  the  wine  be 

pour'd  high : 
If  hc*a  mortal  he  drinks, — if  he  drinks,  he  is  ours — 
His  bracelets  of  iron, — his  bed  in  our  towers." 
This  man  had  a  laughing  eye. 
Trust  not,  friemls,  when  such  you  spy ; 
A  beaker's  depth  he  well  could  drain, 

I      Revel,  sptirt,  and  ji*st  amain — 

i     Tlie  haunch  of  tlie  deer  and  the  grape's  bright  dye 

j      Never  bard  loved  them  better  than  I; 

I      But  sooner  than  Vinsauf  fill'd  me  my  wine, 
Pasfi'd  me  his  jest,  and  luugh'd  at  mine. 
Though  the  buck  wore  of  Bearpark,  of  Bourdeaux 

the  vine, 
With  the  dullest  hermit  Fd  rather  dine 
On  an  oaken  cake  and  a  draught  of  the  Tyne. 

IX. 

Walwayn  the  leech  spoke  next — ^he  knew 
Each  plant  that  loves  the  sun  and  dew. 
But  special  those  who!<e  juice  can  gain 
Dominion  o'er  the  bhK»d  and  brain; 
The  i)easiu)t  who  saw  him  by  pale  moonbeam 
Gathering  such  herlw  by  btuik  and  stream, 
Deem'd  liis  thin  form  and  soundless  tread 
Were  tliose  of  wanderer  from  the  dead — 
"  Vinsauf,  thy  wine,"  he  said,  "  hath  power. 
Our  gyves  are  heavy,  strong  our  tower ; 
Yet  three  drops  from  tliis  flask  of  mine. 
More  strong  than  dungeons,  gyves,  or  wine, 
Sludl  give  him  prison  under  ground 
More  dark,  more  narrow,  more  profound. 
Short  rede,  good  rede,  let  Harold  have — 
A  dog's  deatli  and  a  heathen's  grave." 
I  have  lain  on  a  sick  man's  bed, 
Watchiiig  for  hours  for  the  leech's  tread, 
As  if  I  deem'd  that  liis  presence  alone 
Were  of  power  to  bid  my  pain  begone ; 
1  liave  lifted  Ids  words  of  comfort  given 


As  if  to  oracles  from  heaven ; 
I  have  counted  his  steps  from  my  chamber  door. 
And  bless'd  them  when  they  were  heard  no  more ; 
But  sooner  than  Walwayn  my  sick  coudi  should 

nigh. 
My  choice  were,  by  leech-craft  unaided,  tu  die. 


"  Such  service  done  in  fervent  zeal. 

The  Church  may  pardon  and  conceal,** 

The  doubtful  Prelate  said,  "but  ne'er 

The  counsel  ere  the  act  should  hear. — 

Anselm  of  Jarrow,  advise  us  now, 

The  stamp  of  wi.-^dom  is  on  thy  brow ; 

Tliy  days,  thy  nights,  in  cloister  pent. 

Are  still  to  mystic  learning  lent ; — 

Anselm  of  Jarrow,  in  thee  is  my  ho(>e. 

Thou  well  mayst  give  counsel  to  Prelate  or  Pope.* 

XI. 

Answer'd  the  Prior — "  Tis  wisdom*8  use 

Still  to  delay  what  we  dare  not  refuse ; 

Ere  granting  the  boon  he  comes  hither  to  aak, 

Slia|)e  for  the  giant  gigantic  ta-^k ; 

Let  us  see  how  a  step  so  soundhig  can  tread 

In  paths  of  darkness,  danger,  and  dread ; 

He  may  not,  he  will  not,  impugn  our  decree. 

That  calls  but  for  jiroof  of  his  cliivalry  ; 

And  were  Guy  to  return,  or  Sir  Be  vis  the  Strong, 

Our  wilds  have   adventure  might  cumber  them 

long —  [no  mnrel 

The  Cattle  (»f  Seven  Shields" "  Kiml  Anselm, 

Tlie  step  of  the  Pagan  appmaches  the  door." 
Tlie  chiu-chmcn  were  hush'd. — In  his  mantle  of  skin, 
With  his  mace  on  his  shoulder,  Count  Harold  strode 

in. 
Tliere  was  foam  on  his  lips,  there  was  fire  in  his  eye. 
For,  chafed  by  attendance,  his  fury  was  nigh. 
**  Ho  1  Bisho]),"  ho  said,  **  dost  thou  grant  me  mj 

claim  ? 
Or  must  I  assert  it  by  falcliion  and  flame  f* — 

XIL 
"  On  thy  suit,  gallant  Harold,"  the  Bishop  rejdied. 
In  accents  which  trembled,  **  we  may  not  decide. 
Until  pr(»of  of  your  strength  and  your  Takr  ▼• 

saw — 
Tis  not  that  we  doubt  them,  but  such  is  the  hiw." — 
"  And  would  you,  Sir  Prelate,  have  Harold  make 

sport  [court  f 

For  the  cowls  and  the  shavelings  that  herd  in  thj 
Say  what  shall  he  do  ? — From  the  shrine  shall  ha 

tear 
The  lead  bier  of  thy  patron,  and  heave  it  in  air. 
And  through  the  long  cliancel  make  Cuthbert  take 

wing,  [slin^r— 

With  the  speed  of  a  bullet  dismiss'd   ftom  tte 
"  Nay,  spare  such  prolwtion,"  the  Cellarer  said. 


"  From  the  mouth  of  our  miuBtrela  thj  task  shall 

be  read. 
While  the  wine  sparkles  high  in  the  goblet  of  gold, 
And  the  rerel  is  loudest,  thy  task  shall  be  told ; 
And  thyself^  gallant  Harold,  shall,  hearing  it,  tell 
That  the  Bishop,  his  cowls,  and  his  shavelinga, 

meant  weU." 

XIIL 
Loud  revell'd  the  guests,  and  the  goblets  loud  rang, 
But  louder  the  minstrel,  Hugh  Mcnevillc,  sang ; 
And  Harold,  the  hurry  and  pride  of  whose  soul, 
E*en  when  veiging  to  fury,  own*d  music's  control. 
Still  bent  on  the  harper  his  broad  sable  eye. 
And  often  untasted  the  goblet  pass'd  by ; 
Than  wine,  or  than  wassail,  to  him  was  more  dear 
The  minstreVs  high  tale  of  enchantment  to  hear ; 
And  the  Bishop  that  dfiy  might  of  Vinsauf  complain 
That  his  art  had  but  wasted  his  wine-casks  ip  vain. 

XIV. 
Cte  Castle  of  ttie  Sebe n  i&ti(€lli8. 

A  BALLAD. 

Ths  Druid  IJrien  had  daughters  seven. 
Their  skill  could  call  the  moon  from  heaven ; 
So  fiiir  their  forms  and  so  high  their  fame^ 
That  seven  proud  kings  for  their  suitors  came. 

King  Mador  and  Rhys  came  from  Powis  and  Wales, 
Unshorn  waa  their  hair,  and  unpruned  were  their 
nails;     -  [lame. 

From  •  Strath-Clwyde  was  Ewain,  and  Ewain  was 
And  the  red-bearded  Donald  from  Qalloway  came. 

Lot,  King  of  Lodon,  was  hunchbacked  from  youth ; 
Dunmail  of  Cumbria  had  uevcr  a  tor)th; 
Tkit  Adolf  of  Bambrough,  Northumberlaiurs  heir, 
Was  gay  and  was  gallant,  was  young  and  was  fiiir. 

There  was  strife  'mongst  the  sisters,  for  each  one 

would  have 
For  husband  King  Adolf,  the  gallant  and  brave  ; 
And  envy  bred  hate,  and  hate  urged  them  to  blows. 
When  the  form  earth  was  cleft,  and  the  Arch-fiend 

arose ! 

He  swore  to  the  maiden*  their  wi^b  to  fulfil — 
They  swore  to  the  foe  they  would  work  by  his  will 
A  ffpindle  and  distaff  t*)  each  hath  he  given, 
"Now  hearken  my  spell,"  said   the   Qutcast  of 
heaven. 

•Ye  shall  ply  these  spindles  at  midnight  hour, 

1  *'  Tb«  word  '  peril'  !■  continaally  naed  m  a  verb  by  both 
priten:-' 

*  Nor  peril  aa^ht  for  me  a^en.* 

J  Aid  If  of  the  Lake.    Canto  ii.  itanxa  26. 
'  I  periird  that  the  helplew  child.' 

J^rd  of  thf  files.     Canto  ▼.  ttanza  10. 


And  for  every  spindle  shall  rise  a  tower, 

Where  the  right  shall  be  feeble,  the  wrong  shall 

have  power. 
And  there  shall  ye  dwell  with  your  paramour.** 

Beneath  the  pale  moonlight  they  sate  on  the  wold, 
And  the  rhymes  which  they  chanted  must  never 

be  told; 
And  as  the  black  wool  from  the  distaff  they  sped, 
With  blood  fro^  their  bosom  they  moistcn'd  the 

thread. 

[gleam, 
As  light  danced  the   spindles  beneath  the  coll 
The  castle  arose  like  the  birth  of  a  dream — 
The  seven  towers  ascended  like  mist  from  the 

ground. 
Seven  portals  defend  them,  seven  ditches  surround. 

Within  that  dread  castle  seven  naonarchs  were  wed, 
But  six  of  the  seven  ere  the  morning  lay  dead ; 
With  their  eyes  all  on  fire,  and  their  daggers  all  red. 
Seven  damsels  surround  the  Northumbrian's  bed. 

"  Six  kingly  bridegrooms  to  death  we  have  done. 
Six  gallant  kingdoms  King  Adolf  hath  won. 
Six  lovely  brides  all  his  pleasure  to  do, 
Or  the  bed  of  the  seventh  shall  be  husbaiidless  too." 

Well  chanced  it  that  Adolf  the  night  when  he  wed 
Had  confessed  and  had  sain'd  him  ere  boune  to  his 
bed ;  [drew, 

He  sprung  from  the  couch  and  his  broa<lswt)r(l  he 
And  there  tlie  seven  daughters  of  Urien  he  slew. 

The  gate  of  the  castle  he  bolted  and  wal'd, 
And  hung  o'er  each  arch-stoue  a  crown  and  a  pliieM  ; 
To  the  cells  of  Saint  Dunstan  then  wcndcnl  hiu  wu; , 
And  died  in  his  cloister  an  anchorite  gray. 

Seven  raonarchs'  wealth  in  that  castle  lies  etow'd, 
Tlie  foul  fiends  brornl  o'er  them  like  ravon  and  toad. 
"VMioever  shall  guesten  tliese  chunilKT.'*  within, 
From  curfew  till  matins,  that  treaauro  slioll  win. 

But  manhood  grows  faint  as  the  world  waxes  old ' 
Tliere  lives  not  in  Britain  a  champion  so  bold,         < 
So  dauntless  of  heart,  and  so  prudent  of  brain. 
As  to  dare  the  adventure  that  treasure  to  gaia 

The  waste  ridge  of  Cheviot  shall  wave  with  the  rye. 
Before  the  rude  Scots  shall  Nortluiinlx'Tland  fly, 
And  the  flint  clifts  of  Bambro'  nhall  melt  in  the  sun 
Before  that  adventure  be  perill'd  and  won.' 

*  Were  the  blood  of  all  my  anceiitoni  in  roj  reina,  I  woold 
hare  perilled  it  in  thia  qoarrpl.' —  IVaverley. 

'  I  were  andeaervinf:  hit  grace,  did  T  not  pc-ril  it  Tor  bi«  gooA 
— Iranhoe. 
lie.  &c.'-'— AooLFHra'  LetUrt  nn  the  Jiuthor  of  WavtrUjf 


528 


SCOTTS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


OAvro  Y. 


XV. 
*  And  is  this  my  probatioD  f"  wild  Harold  he  said, 
•'  Within  a  lone  castle  to  press  a  lone  IhhI  f — 
Good  even,  mj  Lord  Bishop, — Saint  Cuthbert  to 
borrow,  [row.** 

Tliu  Castle  of  Seven  Shields  receives  me  to-mor- 


6arolb  tt)e  BanniltsB. 


CAATX)  FIFTH. 


Denmark's  sage  courtier  to  her  princely  youth. 
Granting  his  cloud  an  ouzel  or  a  whale,' 
Spoke,  though  unwittingly,  a  pnrtixil  truth ; 
For  Fantasy  embroiders  Nature's  veil. 
Tlie  tints  of  ruddy  eve,  or  dawning  pale. 
Of  the  swart  thundcr-clond,  or  silver  haze. 
Are  but  the  ground-work  of  the  rich  detail 
Which  Fantsay  with  pencil  wild  portrays. 
Blending  what  seems  and  is,  in  the  wrapt  mueer's 
gaze. 

Nor  are  the  stubborn  forms  of  earth  and  stone 
Lew  to  the  Sorceress's  empire  given  ; 
For  not  with  unsubstantial  hues  alone, 
Caught  fn)m  the  varying  surge,  or  vacant 

heaven. 
From  bursting  sunbeam,  or  from  flashing  levin. 
She  limns  her  pictures:  on  the  eartlu  as  air, 
Arise  her  ca>tlos,  and  her  car  is  driven  ; 
And  never  gazed  the  eye  on  scene  so  fair. 
But  of  its  boasted  cluirms  gave  Fancy  liidf  the 

aliare. 

n. 

Up  a  wild  pass  went  Harold,  bent  to  prove, 
Hugh  Meneville,  the  adventure  of  thy  lay ; 
Gunnar  pursued  lus  steps  in  faith  and  love, 
Ever  companion  of  his  master  s  way. 
Midward  their  path,  a  rock  of  granite  gray 
From  the  aiijoining  cliff  liad  made  descent, — 
A  barren  mass — yet  with  her  drooping  spray 
Had  a  young  birch-tree  crown'd  its  battlement, 
Twisting  her  fibrous  roots  through  cranny,  flaw 
and  rent 

This  rock  and  tree  could  Gunnar's    thought 

engage 
Till  Fancy  brought  the  tear-drop  to  his  eye, 

>  **  Htmlet,  Do  yen  we  yonder  ckrad,  tbat*«  almost  in  ihape 
•faeamelf 
PWmiim.  By  the  mtM,  and  'tis  like  a  camel,  indeed  I 
!/««.  Methinks.  it  b  Uke  a  weaael. 


And  at  his  master  ask'd  the  timid  F^re, 
**  What  is  the  emUem  that  a  bard  ihoa'd  epj 
In  that  rude  rock  and  its  green  canopy  T 
And  Harold  said,  **  Like  to  the  belmei  brmre 
Of  warrior  slain  in  fight  it  seems  to  lie. 
And  these  same  drooping  boughs  do  o'er  it  wave 
Not  all  unlike  tlie  plume  his  lady  s  fiavor  gBTe." — 

"  Ah,  no !"  replied  the  Page ;  **  the  ill-fttarr*d  lore 
Of  some  poor  maid  is  in  the  emblem  shown, 
W^hose  fates  are  with  some  hero's  interwore. 
And  rooted  on  a  heart  to  love  unknown : 
And  as  the  gentle  dews  of  heaven  alone 
Nourish  those  drooping  boughs,   and  as  the 

scathe 
Of  the  red  lightning  rends  both  tree  and  stoas^ 
So  fares  it  with  her  unrequited  £uth, — 
Her  sole  relief  is  tears — her  only  refuge  death.**— 

in. 

"Thou  art  a  fond  fantastic  boy,** 
Harold  replied,  "  to  females  coy, 

Yet  prating  still  of  love ; 
Even  so  amid  the  clash  of  war 
I  know  thou  lovcst  to  kc^ep  a£ur. 
Though  destined  by  thy  evil  star 

With  one  like  me  to  rove. 
Whose  business  and  whose  joys  are  found 
Upon  the  bloody  battle-ground. 
Yet,  foolish  trembler  as  thou  art. 
Thou  hast  a  nook  of  my  rude  heart. 
And  thou  and  I  will  never  part ; — 
Harold  would  wrap  the  world  in  flame 
Ere  injury  on  Gunnar  came  1" 

IV. 
The  grateful  Page  made  no  reply. 
But  tum'd  to  Hcjiven  his  gentle  eye. 
And  cla-^p'd  his  hands,  as  one  who  said, 
**  My  toil* — ^my  wanderings  are  o*erpaid  I* 
Tlien  in  a  gayer,  lighter  strain, 
Compell'd  himself  to  speech  again ;  , 

And,  as  they  flow'd  along. 
His  words  took  cadence  soft  and  slow. 
And  liquid,  like  dissolving  snow, 

They  melted  into  song. 


"  What  though  through  fields  of  carnage  vide 
I  may  not  follow  Harold's  stride. 
Yet  who  with  faithful  Gunnar's  pride 

Lord  Harold's  feats  can  see  f 
And  dearer  than  the  couch  of  pride. 
He  loves  the  bed  of  gray  wolTs  hide. 


Pe/.  It  is  iMckcd  Uke  a 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  f 
Pol.  Very  Uke  a  whale." 
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Whoi  slumbering  by  Lord  Harold's  rida 

The  fiends  of  bloodshed  and  of  wrath. 

In  forest,  field,  or  lea.**— 

In  this  thine  hour,  yet  turn  and  hear ! 

VI 

For  life  is  brief  and  judgment  near."     i 

"  Break  off  r  said  Harold,  in  a  tone 

IX. 

Where  burrj  and  surprise  were  shown. 

Then  ceased  The  Voice. — The  Dane  replied 

With  some  slight  touch  of  fear, — 

In  tones  where  awe  and  inborn  pride  , 

**  Break  off,  we  are  not  here  alone  ; 

For  mastery  strove, — **  In  vain  ye  chide 

A  Palmer  form  comes  slowly  on ! 

The  wolf  for  ravaging  the  flock. 

By  cowl,  and  stafl^  and  mantle  known. 

Or  with  its  liarduesa  taunt  the  rock, — 

Hy  monitor  is  near. 

I  am  as  they — my  Danish  strain 

Now  mark  him,  Ounnar,  heedfully ; 

Sends  streams  of  fire  through  every  vcm. 

He  pauses  by  the  blighted  tree — 

Amid  thy  realms  of  goule  and  ghost, 

Dost  see  him,  youth  ? — ^Thou  couldst  not  see 

Say.  is  the  fame  of  Eric  lost. 

When  in  the  vale  of  Galilee 

Or  Witikind's  the  Waster,  known 

I  first  beheld  his  form. 

Wliere  fame  or  spoil  was  to  be  won ; 

Nor  when  we  met  that  other  while 

Whase  galleys  ne'er  bore  off  a  shore 

In  Cephalonia*s  rocky  isle, 

They  left  not  black  with  flame  ?— 

Before  the  fearful  storm, — 

He  was  my  sire, — and,  sprung  of  him, 

Dost  see  him  now  T' — The  Page,  distraught 

That  rover  merciless  and  grim. 

With  terror,  answer'd,  "  I  see  naught. 

Can  I  be  soft  and  tame  f                        [me. 

And  there  is  naught  to  see, 

Part  hence,  and  with  my  crimes  no  more  upbraid 

Saye  that  the  oak*s  scathed  boughs  fling  down 

I  am  that  Waster  s  sou,  and  am  but  what  he  made 

Upon  the  path  a  shadow  brown. 

me." 

ThAt,  like  a  pilgrim's  dusky  gown. 

Wavea  with  the  waving  tree* 

X. 

The    Phantom    groan'd;  —  the    moimtain    shook 

VII. 

around. 

Count  Harold  gazed  upon  the  oak 

The  fawn  and  wild-doe  started  at  the  sound. 

Aa  if  his  eyestrings  would  have  broke, 

The  gorse  and  fern  did  wildly  round  them  wave. 

And  then  resolvedly  said, — 

As  if  some  sudden  st4)mi  tlie  impulse  gave. 

"  Be  what  it  will  yon  phantom  gray — 

"  All  thou  hast  said  is  truth— Yet  on  the  head 

Nor  heaven,  nor  hell,  shall  ever  say 

Of  that  bad  sire  let  not  the  cliarge  be  hud. 

That  for  their  shadows  from  liis  way 

That  he,  like  thee,  with  unrelenting  pace. 

Count  Harold  tum'd  dismay'd : 

From  grave  to  cradle  ran  the  evil  race : — 

ni  speak  him,  though  hin  accents  fill 

Relentless  in  his  avarice  and  ire. 

My  heart  with  that  unwonted  thrill 

Churches  and  towns  he  gave  to  sword  and  tire ; 

Which  vulgar  minds  call  fear.* 

Shed  blootl  like  water,  wasted  every  land, 

I  will  subdue  it !"— Forth  he  strotle, 

Like  the  destroying  angel's  burning  brand ; 

Paused  where  the  blighted  oak-tree  show'd 

Fulfiird  whate'er  of  ill  might  be  invented. 

Its  sable  shadow  on  the  road. 

Yes — all   these   things  he   did — ho   ditl,  but  he 

And,  folding  on  his  bosom  broad 

BKPEXTED ! 

His  arms,  said,  "  Speak— I  hear." 

Perchance  it  is  part  of  his  punislmient  still. 

That  his  offspring  pursues  his  example  (»f  ilL 

vin. 

But  thou,  when  thy  tempest  of  wrath  shall  next 

The  Deep  Voice'  said,  "  0  wild  of  will. 

sliake  thee,                                            [thee ; 

Furious  thy  purpose  to  fulfil — 

Gird  thy  loins  for  resistance,  my  son,  and  awake 

Heart-sear*d  and  unrepentant  still. 

If  thou  yield'st  to  thy  fury,  how  tempted  soever. 

How  long,  0  Harold,  shall  thy  tread 

The  gate  of  repentance  shadl  ope  for  thee  nevkb  I" — 

Disturb  the  slumbers  of  the  dead  ? 

Each  step  in  thy  wild  way  thou  raakest, 

XL 

The  ashe!«  of  the  dead  thou  wakest ; 

"  He  is  gone,"  said  Lord  Harold,  and  gazed  as  ho 

And  shout  in  triumph  o'er  thy  path 

spoke ; 

1  '<  rn  tp»ak  to  it,  thoofh  M\  itwlf  sbould  fap«.» 

Tho«  sfMl  esH*,  to  ttem  and  ^r%j  f 

•                                                            H^mUt, 

—            —            —            — 

*  Know'it  thon  not  m«  t'  the  Deep  Voice  cried." 

•  •*  Why  rifit  thoa  hy  that  raln'd  hall, 
67 

rVaverlef  J^oeelt—Jtntiquarf,  vol.  t.  p.  145. 
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"  There  is  naught  on  the  path  but  the  shade  of  the 

oak. 
He  is  gone,  whose  strange  presence  my  feeling 

oppress'd,  [breast 

Like  the  night-hag  that  sits  on  the  slumberer's 
My  heart  beats  as  thick  as  a  fugitive's  tread, 
And  cold  dews   drop  from  my  brow  and  my 

head. — 
Ho  I  Gunnar,  the  flasket  yon  ahnoncr  gave ; 
He  said  that  three  drops  would  recall  from  the 

grave.  [has  power, 

For  the  first  time  Count  Harold  owns  leech-craft 
Or,  his  courage  to  aid,  lacks  the  juice  of  a  flower  !'* 
The  page  gave  the  flasket,  which  Walwavu  had 

fill'd  [distill'd— 

With  the  juice  of  wild  roots  that  his  art  had 
So  baneful  their  uifluence  on  all  that  had  breath, 
One  drop  had  been  phrensy,  and  two  had  been 

death. 
Harold  took  it,  but  drank  not ;  for  jubilee  (thrill. 
And  music  and  clamor  were  heard  on  the  hill. 
And  down  the  steep  pathway,  o*cr  stock  and  o'er 

stone, 
Tlie  train  of  a  bridal  came  blithesomely  on ; 
ITiere  was  song,  there  was  pipe,  there  was  timbrel, 

and  still 
The  burden  was,  "  Joy  to  the  fair  Metelill  !** 

XIL 
Harold  might  see  from  his  high  stance. 
Himself  unseen,  tluit  train  advance 

With  mirth  and  melody  ; — 
On  horse  and  foot  a  mingled  tlu-ong, 
Measuring  their  steps  to  bridal  song 

And  bridal  minstrelsy ; 
And  ever  when  the  blithesome  rout 
Lent  to  the  song  their  choral  shout. 
Redoubling  echoes  roll*d  about. 
While  echoing  cave  and  clitf  sent  out 

Tlie  answering  symphony 
Of  all  those  mimic  notes  which  dwell 
In  hollow  rock  and  sounding  dell. 

XIIL 
Joy  shook  his  torch  above  the  band. 
By  many  a  various  paj>sion  fann*d ; — 
Aa  elemental  sparks  can  feed 
On  essence  pure  and  coarsest  weed. 
Gentle,  or  stormy,  or  refined, 
Joy  takes  the  colors  of  the  mind. 
Lightsome  and  pure,  but  unrcpress'd. 
He  fired  the  bridegroom's  gallant  breast ; 
More  feebly  strove  with  maiden  fear, 
Tel  still  joy  glimmer'd  through  the  tear 
On  the  bride's  blushing  cheek,  that  shows 
Like  dew-drop  on  the  budding  rose ; 
WbUe  Wulfistane's  gloomy  smile  declared 
T??e  glee  that  selfish  avarice  sharcfl. 


And  pleased  revenge  and  nudioe  hi^ 

Joy's  semblance  took  in  Jutta's  eye. 

On  dangerous  adventure  sped. 

The  witch  deem'd  Harold  with  the  dead. 

For  thus  that  mom  her  Demoa  said : 

"  Iff  ere  the  set  of  sun,  be  tied 

The  knot  'twixt  bridegroom  and  his  bride. 

The  Dane  shall  have  no  power  of  ill 

O'er  William  and  o'er  MetelilL" 

And  the  pleased  witch  made  answer,  "Tben 

Must  Harold  have  pass'd  from   the  paths  id 

men  ! 
Evil  repose  may  his  spirit  have, — 
May  hemlock  and  mandrake  find  root  in  hii 

grave,— 
May  his  death-sleep  be  dogged  by  dreams  •• 

dismay. 
And  his  waking  be  worse  at  the  anewmag  day.* 

XIV. 
Such  was  their  various  mood  of  glee 
Blent  in  one  sliout  of  ecstasy. 
But  still  when  Joy  is  brimming  highest^ 
Of  Sorrow  and  Misfortune  nighest. 
Of  Terror  with  her  ague  cheek. 
And  lurking  Danger,  sages  speak : — 
These  haunt  each  patli,  but  chief  they  l*y 
Tlieir  snares  beside  the  primrose  way. — 
Thus  fomid  that  bridal  band  their  path 
Beset  by  Harohl  in  his  wrath- 
Trembling  beneath  his  maddening  mood. 
High  on  a  rock  the  giant  stood ; 
His  f>hout  was  like  the  doom  of  d<*ath 
Spoke  o'er  their  heads  that  poss'd  beneath. 
His  destined  victims  might  not  spy 
Tlie  reddening  terrors  of  his  eye, — 
The  frown  of  rage  that  writhed  his  &ce,— 
The  lip  that  fuam'd  like  boar's  in  chase ; — 
But  all  could  see — and,  seeing,  all 
Bore  back  to  shun  the  threaten'd  fall — 
The  fragiuent  which  their  giant  foe 
Rent  from  the  cliff  and  heaved  to  throw. 

XV. 
Backward  they  bore ; — ^yet  are  there  two 

For  battle  who  prepare : 
No  pause  of  dread  Lord  William  knew 

Ere  his  good  blade  was  bare ; 
And  Wulfstane  bent  his  fatal  yew. 
But  ere  the  silken  cord  he  drew, 
As  hurl'd  from  Hecla's  thunder,  flew 

That  ruin  through  tlie  air  1 
Full  on  the  outlaw  s  front  it  came. 
And  all  that  late  had  human  name, 
And  human  face,  and  hunmn  frame. 
That  lived,  and  moved,  and  had  free  will 
To  choose  the  path  of  good  or  ill,  • 

Is  to  its  reck*>ning  gi>oe ; 
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And  naught  of  Wul&tane  rests  behind, 

He  turns  and  strides  away  ; 

Save  that  beneath  that  stone, 

Yet  oft,  like  revellers  who  leave 

Half-buried  in  the  dinted  clay, 

Unfinish'd  feast,  looks  back  to  grieve, 

A  red  and  shapeless  mass  there  lay 

As  if  repenting  the  reprieve 

Of  mliigled  flesh  and  bone  I 

He  granted  to  his  prey. 

Yet  still  of  forbearance  one  sign  hath  he  given, 

XVL 

And  fierce  Witikind's  son  made  one  step  towarda 

As  from  the  bosom  of  the  sky 

heavea 

The  eagle  darts  amain, 

Tluree  bounds  from  yonder  summit  high 

xvia 

Placed  Harold  on  the  plain. 

But  though  his  dreaded  footsteps  part. 

As  the  scared  wild-fowl  scream  and  fly. 

Death  is  beliind  and  shakes  his  dart ; 

So  fled  the  bridal  train; 

Lord  William  on  the  plain  is  lying. 

As  'gainst  the  eagle's  peerless  might 

Beside  him  Metelill  seems  dying ! — 

The  noble  falcon  dares  the  fight. 

Bring  odors— essences  in  haste — 

But  dares  the  fight  in  vain. 

And  lo !  a  flasket  richly  chased, — 

So  fought  the  bridegroom ;  from  his  hand 

But  Jutta  the  elixir  proves 

The  Dane*s  rude  mace  has  struck  his  brand. 

Ere  pouring  it  for  those  she  loves — 

Its  glittering  fragments  strew  the  sand. 

Then  Walwayn's  potion  was  not  wasted, 

Its  lord  lies  on  the  plain. 

For  when  three  drops  the  hag  had  tasted. 

So  dismal  was  her  yell. 

And  melt  that  yet  unmelted  heart, 

Each  bird  of  evil  omen  woke. 

Or,  ere  his  bridal  hour  depart, 

The  raven  gave  his  fatal  croak. 

The  hapless  bridegroom's  slain  I 

And  shriek'd  the  night-crow   from  the 

oak. 
The  screech-owl  from  the  thicket  broke. 

XVIL 

Count  Harold's  phrensied  rage  is  high. 

And  flutter'd  down  the  dell  1 

There  is  a  death-fire  m  his  eye. 

So  fearful  was  the  sound  and  stem. 

Deep  furrows  on  his  brow  are  trench'd. 

The  slumbers  of  the  full-gorged  erne 

His  teeth  are  set,  his  hand  is  dench'd. 

Were  startled,  and  from  furze  and  feA 

The  foam  upon  his  lip  is  white, 

Of  forest  and  of  fell. 

His  deadly  arm  is  up  to  smite  I 

The  fox  and  famii*h'd  wolf  replied 

But,  as  the  mace  aloft  he  swung, 

(For  wolves  then  prowl'd  the  Cheviot  side). 

To  stop  the  blow  young  Ouimar  sprung, 

From  mountain  head  to  mountain  head 

Around  his  master  s  knees  he  clung. 

The  uiihallow'd  sounds  around  were  sped  ;* 

And  cried,  '*  In  mercy  spare  1 

But  when  their  latest  echo  fled. 

0,  think  upon  the  words  of  fear 

The  sorceress  on  the  ground  lay  dead. 

Spoke  by  that  visionary  Seer, 

Tlie  crisis  he  foretold  is  here, — 

XIX 

Grant  mercy ,--or  despair !" 

Such  was  the  scene  of  blood  and  woes, 

This  word  suspended  Harold's  mood, 

With  which  the  bridal  morn  arose 

Yet  still  witli  arm  upraised  he  stood. 

Of  WUUam  and  of  Metelill ; 

And  yisage  like  the  headsman's  rude 

But  oft,  when  dawning  'gins  to  spread. 

That  pauses  for  the  sign. 

The  summer  mom  peeps  dim  and  red 

"  0  mark  tiiee  with  the  blessed  rood," 

Above  the  eastern  hill. 

The  Page  implored ;  "  Speak  word  of  good. 

Ere,  bright  and  fair,  upon  his  road 

Resist  the  fiend,  or  be  subdued  T 

The  King  of  Splendor  walks  abroad ; 

He  sign'd  the  cross  divine — 

So,  when  this  cloud  had  pass'd  away. 

Instant  his  eye  hath  human  light, 

Bright  was  the  noontide  of  their  day. 

Less  red,  less  keen,  less  fiercely  bright ; 

And  all  serene  its  setting  ray. 

His  brow  relax'd  the  obdurate  frown, 
The  fatal  mace  sinks  gently  down, 

t  Sm  a  not*  on  the  Lord  of  the  Uci,  Canto  v.  $L  31,  p.  45i 
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Qarolb  tl)e  PanntUsa. 


CANTO    SIXTH. 


Wkll  do  I  hope  that  this  my  minstrel  tale 
Will  tempt  no  traveller  from  southern  fields, 
Whether  in  tilbury,  b;irouche,  or  mail. 
To  view  the  Castle  of  these  Seven  Proud  Shields. 
Small  confirmation  its  condition  yields 
To  Meneville  8  high  Uy, — No  towers  are  seen 
On  the  wild  heatli,  but  those  that  Fancy  builds, 
And,  save  a  fosse  that  tracks  the  moor  with* 
green,  [been. 

b  naught  remains  to  tell  of  what  may  tliere  have 

And  yet  grave  authors,  with  the  no  small  waste 
Of  their  grave  time,  have  dignified  the  spot 
By  theories,  to  prove  the  fortress  placed 
By  Roman  bands,  to  curb  the  invading  Scot. 
Hutchinson,  Hwsley,  Camden,  I  might  quote, 
But  rather  choose  the  theory  less  civil 
Of  boors,  who,  origin  of  things  f(»rgot. 
Refer  still  to  the  origin  of  evil,  [fiend  the  Devil 
And  for  their  master-mason  choose  that  master- 

IL 
Therefore,  I  say,  it  was  on  fiend-built  towers 
That  stout  Count  Harold  bent  his  wondering 

gaze. 
When  evening  dew  was  on  the  heather  flowers, 
And  the   last  sunbeams  made   the   mountain 

blaze. 
And  tinged  the  battlements  of  other  days 
With  the  bright  level  light  ere  sinking  down. — 
niumiued  thus,  the  Dauntless  Dune  surveys 
The  Seven  Proud  Shields  that  o'er  the  portal 

frown,  [rentjwn. 

And  on  their  blazons  traced  high  marks  of  old 

A  wolf  Niirth  Wales  had  on  his  armor-coat. 
And  Rhys  of  Powis-land  a  couchant  stag ; 
Strath-Clwyd's  strange  emblem  was  a  stranded 

boat,  ' 
Donald  of  OaUoway*s  a  trotting  nag ; 
A  oom-sheaf  gilt  was  fertile  LkmIou's  brag ; 
A  dudgeon-dagger  was  by  Dunmail  worn ; 
Northumbrian  Adolf  gave  a  sea-beat  crag 
Surmounted  by  a  cross — such  signs  were  borne 
UpoD  these  antique  shields,  all  wasted  now  and 


m. 

n&te  acurnd,  Coont  Harold  sought  the  castle- 
door, 
WhoM  ponderous  bolts  were  rusted  to  decay ; 


Yet  tin  that  hour  adventurous  knigfat  forbore 
The  unobstructed  passage  to  essay. 
More  strong  than  armed  warders  in  arrar, 
And  obstacle  more  sure  than  bolt  or  bar. 
Sate  in  the  portal  Terror  and  Dismsj, 
Wliile  Superstition,  who  forbade  to  war 
With  foes  of  dtlier  mould  than  mortal  clay. 
Cast  spells  across  the  gate,  and  bair^d  the  onward 
way. 

Vain  now  those  spells ;  for  soon  with  heaTV  danik 
The  feebly-fasten'd  gate  was  inward  push'd. 
And,  as  it  oped,  through  that  emblaaon'd  rank 
Of  antique  shiehK  ihe  wind  of  evening  rosfaM 
With  sound  most  like  a  groan,  and  then  was 

hush'd. 
Is  none  who  on  such  spot  such  sounds  oould  he« 
But  to  Ills  heart  the  blood  had  fii<*ter  runh'd ; 
Yet  to  bold  Uarold'ti  breast  that  throb  was  dear- 
It  spoke  of  danger  nigh,  but  had  no  touch  of  fear. 

IV. 
Yet  Harold  and  his  Page  no  signs  haTe  traflcd 
Within  the  castle,  that  of  danger  showM : 
For  still  the  lialls  and  courts  were  wild  and  waste, 
As  through  their  precincts  the  adventurers  trode 
Tlie  seven  huge  towers  rose  stately,  tall,  and 

broad. 
Each  tower  presenting  to  their  scrutiny 
A  hall  in  wliich  a  king  might  make  abode. 
And  fast  beside,  gamish'd  both  proad  and  high, 
Was  placed  a  bower  for  rest  in  which  a  kin^  nnght 

he. 

As  if  a  bridal  there  of  late  had  been, 
Dcck'd  stix)d  the  table  in  each  gorgeoon  haU ; 
And  yet  it  was  two  hundred  years,  I  ween. 
Since  date  of  tluit  unhallow'd  festiraL 
Flagons,  lind  ewers,  and  standing  cupa,  were  all 
Of  tamisird  gold,  or  silver  nothing  e^ar. 
With  throne  bcgilt,  and  caiKtpy  of  pall,  [sear — 
And  tapestry  clothed  the  walls  with  fragments 
Frail  as  the  spider*s  mesh  did  that  rich  woof  appear. 

V. 
In  every  bower,  as  round  a  hearse,  was  hang 
A  dusky  crimson  curtain  o>r  the  bed. 
And  on  each  couch  in  ghastly  wi^  were  Ihing 
The  wasted  relics  of  a  monarch  dead ; 
Barbaric  ornaments  around  were  spread,  [stone. 
Vests  twined  with  gold,  and  chains  of  preoooi 
And  golden  cirdets,  meet  for  monardi*s  head ; 
While  grinn'd,  as  if  m  scorn  amongst  them  throwi^ 
The  wearer's  fleshlcss  skull,  alike  with  dost  bt- 
strowiL 

For  these  were  they  who,  drunken  with  del$|^ 
On  pleasure's  opiate  pillow  laid  their  hciad. 
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Par  wh<Hn  the  bride's  shy  footstep,  slow  and  light, 
Was  changed  ere  morning  to  the  murderer's  tread. 
For  human  bliss  and  woe  in  the  frail  thread 
Of  human  life  are  all  so  closely  twined. 
That  till  the  shears  of  Fate  the  texture  shred, 
The  close  succession  cannot  be  disjoin'd, 
Not  dare  we,  from  one  hour,  judge  that  which  comes 
behind. 

VL 
But  where  the  work'of  vengeance  had  been  done, 
In  that  seventh  chamber,  was  a  sterner  sight ; 
Hicre  of  the  witch-brides  lay  each  skeleton, 
Still  in  the  posture  as  to  death  when  dight. 
For  tliis  lay  prone,  by  one  blow  slain  outright ; 
And  that,  as  one  who  struggled  long  in  dying ; 
One  bony  hand  held  knife,  as  if  to  nniite ; 
One  bent  tm  fleshless  knees,  as  mercy  crying ; 
One  hiy  across  the  door,  as  killed  in  act  of  flying.* 

The  stem  Dane  smiled  this  charnel-house  to  see,— 
For  hi*  chafed  thought  return'd  to  Mutelill ; — 
Anil  **  Well,"  he  said,  **  hath  woman's  jjorfidy. 
Empty  as  air,  as  water  volatile. 
Been  here  avenged — The  origin  of  ill 
Through   woman  rose,   the   Christiun  doctrine 

saith: 
Nor  deem  L,  Ounnar,  that  thy  minstrel  skill 
Can  Khow  example  where  a  woman  .«*  breath 
Hath  made  a  true-love  vow,  and,  tempted,  kept 

her  faith." 

VII. 
The  min-'trol-boy  half  smiled,  half  sigh'd, 
AuJ  lii:*  luUf  filiin;;  eyv»  he  dried. 
An  I  said,  '*  Tlie  theme  I  should  but  wrong, 
UnleHs  it  were  my  dying  song 
(Our  Scalds  Imve  said,  in  dying  hour 
'Hie  Northt*rii  harp  has  treWe  |>owet), 
Else  could  I  tell  of  wonuin's  faitli, 
Def >  injf  djinger,  si'om,  and  death. 
Firm  was  that  faith, — as  diamond  stone 
Pure  an:l  unfliiw'd, — her  love  unknown. 
And  unruquite<l; — firm  and  pure. 
Her  stainless  faith  could  all  en.iurc; 
Fn»m  clime  t<i  clime, — from  phice  to  place, — 
Tlirt>ui(h  Wimt,  and  danger,  and  disgrace, 
A  wand«;rtjr's  wayward  steps  conld  trace.^ 
All  tKU  she  di  I,  and  guenhHi  none 
Require  1.  save  that  her  burutl-st<»no 
Should  make  at  length  the  secret  known, 
'  llms  hath  a  fiuthful  woman  done.' — 

'  *'  fn  an  Inrenfioo  liki*  thW  we  ar-  h«Hly  to  look  for  prob- 
abi'i'io.  hut  all  them>  pr  ■(•uratio'i^  aiiti  oniniiipiit*  arr  not  quite 
con^i'tfni  with  thr  Mate  of  Moci 'tjr  two  huiKlnnl  yrnrii  liet'ore 
the  Da  it«h  Inva-ioM.  an  far  an  «r«  know  any  ihiiif  of  it.  In 
lhii*»  mattfM.  tiowever.  the  author  !•  nevrr  very  «vnipatoiii, 
ami  km*  too  little  rcfar.ied  )»ro}triet7  in  tlie  minor  cin'nnistaii- 


Kot  in  each  breast  such  truth  is  laid. 
But  Eivir  was  a  Danish  maid.*" — 

VIIL 
'*  Tliou  art  a  wild  enthusiast,**  said 
Count  Harold,  **  for  thy  Danish  maid  * 
And  yet,  young  Gunnar,  I  will  own 
Hers  were  a  faith  to  rest  upoa 
But  Eivir  sleeps  beneath  her  stone. 
And  all  resembling  her  are  gone. 
What  maid  e'er  show'd  such  constancy 
In  plighted  faith,  like  thine  to  roe  i 
But  couch  thee,  boy ;  the  darksome  shade 
FaUs  thickly  round,  nur  be  dismay'd 

Because  the  dead  are  by. 
They  were  as  we  ;  our  little  day 
O'erspent,  and  we  shall  be  as  they. 
'Yet  near  me,  Gunnar,  be  thou  laid, 
Tliy  couch  upon  my  mantle  made. 
That  thou  mayst  think,  should  fear  invade, 

Tliy  master  slumbers  nigh." 
Tlius  couch*d  they  m  that  dread  abode. 
Until  the  beams  of  dawning  glow'd. 

IX. 
An  alter'd  man  Lortl  Harold  rose, 
When  he  beheld  that  dawn  unclose — 

nieres  trouble  in  his  eyes, 
And  traces  on  his  bn>w  and  cheek 
Of  mingled  awe  and  wonder  speak : 

**  My  piige,**  he  said,  **  arise  ; — 
Leave  we  this  place,  my  page." — Xo  more 
He  utter'd  till  the  castle  door 
They  crossM — but  there  ho  paused  and  said, 
•*My  wildncHS  hath  awaked  the  dead — 

DisturbM  the  sacretl  t-onib ! 
Meth()u*rht  this  night  I  stood  on  higK 
Where  Ilecla  roars  in  middle  sky, 
And  in  her  cavem'd  gulfs  could  spy 

Tlie  c**ntral  place  of  d«HHu ; 
And  there  before  my  mort^il  eye 
Souls  of  the  <iea«l  came  flittin;^  bv, 
W^hoin  fiends,  with  many  a  fiendish  cry, 

Bore  Ut  tliat  evil  iitm ! 
My  eyes  grew  dizzy,  and  my  brain 
W^as  wilder'd,  as  the  elvisli  train. 
With  ^hriek  imd  httwl,  dnu(g'd  on  amain 

Those  who  had  late  been  men. 

X. 

•*  With  hags^rd  eyes  and  streamuig  hair, 
Jutta  the  Sorceress  was  there, 

ces :  thufl  Flarolil  ia  riarl  in  a  kind  of  armor  not  worn  ontti  «om« 
handrMt  yean  aftir  the  era  of  the  p«>!'iu.  nnti  many  of  lh« 
urene*  dc^criheH.  like  that  1a«l  quoted  tot.-inx.iM  iv.  v.  ▼i.»,  b»> 
lonf  ev«'n  to  n  Rtill  later  perioil.  At  lea^t  /Am  defeat  w  ikH  aa 
imitation  of  Mr.  S.*ott,  who.  beiui;  a  Kkilfal  antiqoaiy.  k  el- 
trvm-\y  earefol  a*  to  ni'^ie*  of  thiji  worx.^*— Critical  RerUm. 
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And  there  passM  Walf«tane,  lately  aUun, 

Methought  while  thus  my  sire  did  teach, 

All  crush'd  and  foul  with  bloody  stain. — 

I  caught  the  meaning  of  his  speech. 

More  had  I  seen,  but  that  uprose 

Yet  seems  its  purport  doubtful  now." 

A  wlurlwmd  wild,  and  swept  the  snows ; 

His  hand  then  sought  his  thoughtful  brow  ;— 

And  with  such  sound  as  when  at  need 

Then  first  he  mark'd,  that  m  the  tower 

A  champion  spurs  his  horse  to  speed. 

His  glove  was  left  at  waking  hour. 

Three  arm'd  knights  rush  on,  who  lead 

Caparison'd  a  sable  steed 

XII 

Sable  their  harness,  and  there  came 

Trembling  at  first,  and  deadly  pale, 

Through  their  closed  vizors  sparks  of  flame. 

Had  Gunnar  heard  the  vision'd  tale ; 

The  first  proc1aim*d,  in  sounds  of  fear. 

But  when  he  leam'd  the  dubious  close, 

'  Harold  the  Dauntless,  welcome  here  I* 

He  blush'd  like  any  opening  rose. 

The  next  cried,  *  Jubilee !  we've  won 

And,  glad  to  hide  hii  teU-tale  cheek, 

Count  Witikind  the  Water's  son  I* 

Hied  back  that  glove  of  mail  to  seek ; 

And  the  third  rider  sternly  spoke, 

When  soon  a  shriek  of  deadly  dread 

*  Mount,  in  the  name  of  Zemebock  ! — 

Simunon'd  his  master  to  his  aid. 

From  us,  0  Harold,  were  thy  powers, — 

Thy  strength,  thy  dauntlessness,  are  ours ; 

xni 

Nor  think,  a  vassal  thou  of  hell, 

What  sees  Count  Harold  in  that  bower 

With  hell  can  strive.*    The  fiend  spoke  true  ! 

So  late  his  resting-place  ? — 

My  inmost  soul  the  summons  knew, 

The  semblance  of  the  Evil  Power, 

As  captives  know  the  knell 

Adored  by  all  his  race ! 

That  says  the  headsman's  sword  is  bare, 

Odin  in  living  form  st<Kxl  there. 

And,  with  an  accent  of  despair. 

His  cloak  the  spoils  of  PoUr  bear ; 

Commando  them  quit  their  ceU. 

For  plumy  crest  a  meteor  shed 

I  felt  resistance  was  in  vain, 

Its  gloomy  radiance  o'er  his  head. 

My  foot  had  that  fell  stirrup  ta'en, 

Yet  veil'd  its  haggard  majesty 

My  hand  was  on  the  fatal  mano, 

To  the  wild  lightnings  of  his  eye. 

When  to  my  rescue  sped 

Such  height  was  his,  that  when  in  stone 

That  Palmer's  visionary  form. 

O'er  Upsal's  giant  altar  shown : 

And — ^like  the  passing  of  a  storm — 

So  flow'd  his  hoary  Iw^ard ; 

The  demons  yell'd  and  fled  I 

Such  was  lus  lance  of  mountain-pine, 

So  did  his  sevenfold  buckler  sliine  ; — 

XL 

But  when  his  voice  he  rear'd, 

"  His  sable  cowl,  flung  bnck,  reveaVd 

Deep,  without  harshness,  slow  and  strong. 

The  features  it  before  conceal'd  ; 

The  powerful  accents  r(»ird  along. 

And,  Ounnar,  1  could  find 

And,  while  he  spoke,  his  hand  was  laid 

In  him  whose  counsels  strove  to  stay 

On  captiv.e  Gunmir's  shriuking  head. 

So  oft  my  course  on  wilful  way, 

My  father  Witikind  I 

XIV. 

Doom'd  for  his  sins,  and  doom'd  for  mine, 

"  Harold,"  he  said,  "  what  rage  is  thujt. 

A  wanderer  upon  earth  to  pine 

To  quit  the  worslup  of  thy  line. 

Until  his  son  shall  turn  to  grace. 

To  leave  thy  Warrior-God  ? — 

And  smootlj  for  him  a  resting-place. — 

With  me  is  glory  or  disgrace. 

Ounnar,  he  must  not  hunt  in  vain 

Mine  is  the  onset  and  the  chase. 

Tliis  world  of  wretchedness  and  pain : 

Embattled  hosts  K'fore  my  face 

m  tame  my  wilful  heart  to  live 

Are  wither'd  by  a  nod. 

In  peace — to  pity  and  forgive — 

Wilt  thou  then  fi)rfeit  that  high  seat 

And  thou,  for  so  the  Vision  said. 

Deserved  by  many  a  dauntless  feat. 

Must  in  thy  Ijord's  repentance  aid. 

Among  the  heroes  of  thy  hne. 

Thy  mother  was  a  prophetess, 

Eric  and  fiery  Thorarine  ? — 

He  said,  who  by  her  skill  could  guess 

Tliou  wilt  not     Only  1  can  give 

How  close  the  fatal  textures  join 

The  joys  for  which  the  valiant  live. 

Which  knit  thy  thread  of  life  with  mine  ; 

Victory  and  vengeance — only  I 

Then,  dark,  he  hinted  of  disguise 

Can  give  the  joys  for  which  they  die. 

She  framed  to  cheat  too  curious  eyes, 

The  immortal  tilt — the  banquet  full. 

That  not  a  moment  might  divide 

The    brimming    draught    from    foeman't 

Thy  fated  ftK)tsteps  from  my  side. 
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Mine  art  thou,  witness  this  thy  gloye, 

Upon  her  brow  and  neck  he  threw. 

The  faithful  pledge  of  vassal's  love." 

And  mark'd  how  life  with  rosy  hue 

On  her  pale  cheek  revived  anew. 

XV. 

And  glimmer'd  in  her  eye. 

"Tempter,"  said  Harold,  firm  of  heart, 

Inly  he  said,  "  That  silken  tress, — 

**  I  charge  thee  hence !  whate*er  thou  art 

What  blindness  mine  that  could  not  guess  1 

I  do  defy  thee— and  resist 

Or  how  could  page's  rugged  dress 

The  kindling  phrensy  of  my  breast, 

That  bosom's  pride  belie  f 

Waked  by  thy  words ;  and  of  my  mail, 

0,  dull  of  heart,  through  wild  and  wave 

Nor.glove,  nor  buckler,  splent,  nor  nail. 

In  search  of  blood  and  death  to  rave. 

Shall  rest  with  thee— that  youth  release. 

With  such  a  partner  nigh  I"* 

And  God,  or  Demon,  part  in  peace," — 

*•  Eivir,"  the  Shape  replied,  "  is  mine, 
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Marked  in  the  birth-hour  with  my  sign. 

Then  m  the  mirror'd  pool  he  peer'd. 

Think'st  thou  that  priest  with  drops  of  spray 

Blamed  his  rough  locks  and  shaggy  beard. 

Could  wash  that  blood-red  mark  away  1 

The  stains  of  recent  conflict  clear'd, — 

Or  that  a  borrow'd  sex  and  name 

And  thus  the  Champion  proved. 

Can  abrogate  a  Godhead's  claim  ?" 

That  he  fears  now  who  never  fear'd, 

ThriU'd  this  strange  speech  through  Harold's 

And  loves  who  never  loved. 

brain. 

And  Eivir — life  is  on  her  cheek. 

He  clench'd  his  teeth  in  high  disdain. 

And  yet  she  will  not  move  or  speak. 

For  not  his  new-bom  faith  subdued 

Nor  will  her  eyelid  fully  ope  ; 

Some  tokens  of  his  ancient  mood. — 

Perchance  it  loves,  that  half-shut  eye. 

*  Now,  by  the  hope  so  lately  given 

Tlirough  its  long  fringe,  reserved  and  shy, 

Of  better  trust  and  purer  heaven. 

Affection's  opening  dawn  to  spy : 

I  will  assail  thee,  fiend !"— Then  rose 

And  the  deep  blush,  which  bids  its  dye 

His  mace,  and  with  a  storm  of  blows 

O'er  cheek,  and  brow,  and  bosom  fly. 

Hie  mortal  and  the  Demon  close. 

Speaks  shame-facedness  and  hope. 

XVI. 

XIX. 

Smoke  roU'd  above,  fir<j  fla^h'd  around. 

But  vamly  seems  the  Dane  to  seek 

Darkened  the  sky  and  »huok  the  ground 

For  terms  his  new-born  love  to  speak, — 

But  not  the  artillery  of  hell, 

For  words,  save  those  of  wrath  and  wrong. 

The  bickering  lightniiin:,  nor  the  rock 

Till  now  were  strangers  to  his  tongue ; 

Of  turrets  to  the  earthquake's  shock, 

So,  when  he  raised  the  blushing  maid. 

Could  Harold's  courage  queU. 

In  blunt  and  honest  terms  he  said 

Sternly  tlie  Dane  his  purpose  kept, 

(*Twere  well  tliat  maids,  when  lovers  woo. 

And  blows  on  blows  rei«ifltless  heap'd. 

ileard  none  more  soft,  were  all  as  true). 

Till  quail'd  that  Demon  Form, 

"  Eivir !  since  thou  for  many  a  day 

And — for  his  power  to  hurt  or  kill 

Hast  followed  Harold's  wayward  way. 

Was  bounded  by  a  higher  will — 

It  is  but  meet  that  in  the  line 

Evanish'd  in  the  storm. 

Of  after-life  I  follow  thine. 

Nor  paused  the  Champion  of  the  North, 

Tivmorrow  is  Saint  Cuthbert's  tide. 

But  raised,  and  bore  his  Eivir  fortli. 

And  we  will  grace  his  altar's  side. 

From  that  wild  nccne  of  fiendish  strife, 

A  Christian  knight  and  Christian  bride ; 

To  light,  to  liberty,  and  life ! 

And  of  Witikind's  son  shall  tlie  marvel  be  said. 

That  on  the  same  mom   he  was  christen'd  and 

XVII. 

wed." 

He  placed  her  on  a  bjuik  of  moss, 

A  silver  runnel  bubbled  by. 

•                 • 

And  new^-born  thoughts  his  soul  engross, 

And  tremors  yet  unkni>wn  across 

CONCLUSION. 

HU  stubljorn  sinews  fly. 

And  now.  Ennui,  what  ails  thee,  weary  maid  f 

The  while  with  timid  hand  the  dew 

And  why  these  listless  looks  of  yawning  sorrow  1 

*  Mr  Adolphas,  in  hU  Lnit-n  on  lh«  Anthor  of  Warerley. 

p  230.  nmarlu.oo  the  coinridouce  bf?iween  "  the  oatAtftrophe 

il     The  B'ack  Dwarf.'   the  racofniiioo  of  Monham't  lott 
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N<i  nt'iid  to  turn  tlie  |«ge,  as  if  'twero  lead.  From  Hartholine,  or  PoriQi«kuilil,  or  SnurroL 

Or  tliii^aithit'  the  vt»luiiie  till  tiHiutrrow. —  Tlien  pardou  tLou  thy  luiiMrel,  wlic»  hatL  vrnt*' 

H«*  iiu't;r\l — 'tis  I'luiuil — uiid  I  will  not  borrow,  A  Tale    six   cantos   long,  yet   scurud  tn  add  n 

T«i  try  thy  |Kitience  nmro,  ^mo  uuiHklote  ;               note.' 


'  ••  *  IIhiuM  t\w  I>aitntl<>Ai.'  like  '  Th*  Briilal  of  TniTmain,' 
I  a  lull  ralii)  ouri'folul  imitation  of  H>iiie  |ani>  ui'  iIm'  M\'>(>  of 
Mr.  \V;ilt-  r  S,.oii  ;  hut  like  all  i mit.it ioitii.  it  i»  cl^>iirtr  di>tin- 
euioiialilc  IKhii  ihf  |-ruioi>|N*:  it  waul*  liir  lifr  ami  «-a!>oiiing 
til'  (•n}!tn.iliit.  To  i'tu^irati-  llii*  lamiiiar':)'  Iroiii  tlir  rta^e  ' — 
Wi*  hut f  all  wiiii«*MM>tl  a  iianilrv^i  niiitatioiiii  of  |iui»u'ar  ai-lor- — 
oi  KniibV.  lor  iri«tan<-v.  in  wtiirli  the  %'oi^*e,  titi*  irtMurv.  nml 
■oiii-Hliai  v\cn  ot  the  took,  wtre  copittJ.  In  cxtiTiiaU  thr  tv- 
wiiibaniv  iiiif;hi  bf  vullioietti'y  i*om>i-t ;  but  wlii^n*  wai  the 
'ii'iifiiiiN^f  Miul.  lhi>  iiiiiiJ  that  «iii'lat<'<J  ihr  artioii  an<l  txitn>- 
■iuii  I  Who  voiill  tii'iin*  thr  tr<linm  oI'm^'Iii^  t<H*  imitator  eo 
tliniu^li  a  »hok>  i  hnrai  trr  ?  In  *  ll..ro!-l  iIn-  r>auiiii«'>>».*  tlie 
iiiiiiai .on  of  \  r.  81-011  !■*  |>n-tty  obtiou.'-.  lot  w«>  aiv  wrary  of 
il  hi-ion-  Ml*  arhvi>  lu-ar  th«*  «-ni<.  The  author  haf>  tali'nt.  aiul 
roiiH.imblr  la«i!ity  i'l  \«-r^iii«atio-i.  aud  on  thin  aoount  it  i^ 
iioiii«*what  laiiK'niub'.",  not  oily  that  he  -I'ouUI  t»ot  have  m.- 
hi-ti*ii  a  b.  Ittr  nio.lt  t.  hut  t'lal  he  •>ht»ulil  I'tipy  the  |i:irt*  ol'that 
iDit.ie!  wiii.-h  nn'  le&>t  wiwlhy  of  Muily.  Per!  a|««  it  wni  not 
eauj  to  itinal  the  i-n.  rff>  til  Mr  J'.oti  V  line,  or  hi-  |>ivtun-»i^ue 
di-««n|-tioii«.  Ill'  |»«vu'iar»ti»-«  ami  ilelit-i*  Hcrf  iimiv  attMina- 
ble.  an  !  wuh  ih-^  the  »rit'-r  t>f  thi*  nowl  in  *«'r*e  ha«  cener- 
ally  ttuiti-niol  hnn-i'll  :  hi-  ui.l  nl>o  rontonl  a  i*trtai'i  nunihiT 
oi  rcai'iTv.  wl-o  ii.iitly  took  for  a  h-w  aniu>iii?or  •iur|*n«iii; 
iiuiileulK.  Ill  th.-w.  huweiiT.  '  ILiruItl  th^  niUMtle«%'  iio*.*ft 
nut  alHiiiMii  Ki  iiiufh  a<i*The  Kriial  of  Tmrmain.'  They 
MP,  i.iiiettl.  ro  iiaiiih' ei.oiig  I  to  cati^fy  ail  the  |i:irlor-lKinnleri  , 

*Ia'he>*  ».hoti'-  in  nii::!iiiiil  ;  hut  thrv  want  that  ap|MMrance 
.1"  |irol>ahilit\  w'liihfhonkl  ;i\e  them  .aterf»t." — L'rittedl  He- 
vuir,  A)M-il,  it*  17. 


•*  Wm  h:nl  fonjur'.y  o  -raHoii  to  notice,  with  fon*:iierahle 
I  rai-i",  T;i  llri.ia!  oJ  Tr:.  nn..iii.  W*-  rt^niarki  d  it  a*  a  pnily 
e'iKe  iniiiniitiii  ul  Mr.  S.t>tt't  |«o«try  ;  ami  a-<  that  t'r.-at  ma-ter 
«•■  iiw.  li»r  the  jr-M'iii.  to  havi'  k-ft  hi"  lyr.-  uii>iriiM».  a  *ubMi- 
lute.  eien  til  inl'-'rior  v:iia>-.  may  lie  welcoiiifil  by  the  pnh'ii'. 
It  apjM-ar  tl  to  it«.  iiow<  wr.  ami  s:i'l  tUm^.  that  thf  iifnl  uf  the 
I  rt-MMil  aiit'ior  i-o-^i-t*  rilki.-r  in  the  >-otl  hinl  wiiuiy  Ii-ihIit 
|Wi*»a;:t*-,  iN.in  i:.  t'  o-i-  nmsher  oirih-w  of  iVii  I  an  J  friy,  thruii<;h 
Hl.it-h  i!r  |KM'l  of  fiirly  liiii*^  eomtui-f  hin  r-adi-r.  Hit  wnr- 
hiMst-  lo'oH"  wit. I  iH>nieHliai  of  a  hohblin;;  piH-M  the  |ifuu<l  and 
iiii,  vtu<iu«  rtiur'.r  wiiom  h-.*  ;<efkii«  to  n%ai.  I.'niurtunaiely,  a> 
it  apie.irN  ui  iis.  tlie  laM  «tyle  tif  |h)  liral  ex>-e!.e!M-e  is  miher 
nicTi- a-ni'M  at  h^rv  l.ian  in  the  Ibrmer  |io-in;  ami  bm  wc  do 
1^  iiiMfi\ir  any  impnivement  in  the  mode  of  Irvatin*  it.  Ha- 
ni «l  Ihe  Daunttt-M.  M-.in-ely  apiMW>  lo  o»  to  e.|ual  the  Bridal  of 
Tri>nii:iin.  It  (.ontainv  indeed.  |i«i->af!i'w  ol  ».mrax  m.-rii.  hut 
i-ol  tjaite  HI  nu:ii  run-  ;  and  >uch.  we  wisjieei.  «i!l  evn  In-  thr- 
«<•*  whiV  Ihe  authur  roritiniir<t  to  follow  after  thi.^  liue  of 
-ikots  .l/iy.  Feb.  It"'17. 


"Thi<i  M  an  elrjrant,  «prif;htly.  and  delisktfai  little  poem. 
writffD  apiiar.'nily  by  a  |iermn  of  laMe  and  ^eniu«.  hut  who 
eith*  r  |io^4i><«^  noi  the  art  of  formiii}?  ami  eouihinin;;  n  plot, 
ar  reitnrht  it  oiily  a>-  a  yefomlAry  and  ^ultonhrate  iilijet:i.  In 
tbb  we  do  not  widely  ditT-r  from  him,  but  an-  m  n<-ihle,  mi  an- 
time,  that  many  otiu'rn  will ;  ami  that  tlie  r-imh!iii<!  and  un- 
certain nutur«  of  ll»e  >.lory  will  lie  the  |  rm.-ij  al  ohjeiiioii 
mr;»A  «£  .init  the  |H>riii  before  u*.  a*  wtll  a-  iIm  ;;r-;uest  b.ir 
lo  ita  extei  live  |iopu:ariiy.  The  ehararier  of  ^  r.  Srt»ir«  ro- 
nancfti  ha*  etTe.-tetl  a  material  vhanpe  in  our  modi'  of  cmii- 
mr.tinf  pot^tieal  e<inipo^itioiH.  In  alt  the  l-^l:^lahle  wiirk*'  ol 
•lar  Ibrmer  |ioet*.  from  li?|ienwr do^»n  toThoniMii:  aid  fowpi*. 
Mm;  plolMKnu  lu  have  'lern  rr;;ar.!.:il  ai  ;iii:J  '-i  'o  '.  «  I'y  in 


proportion  to  the  advantajre*  which  it  ^nmi^hed  for  rtv^i"*! 
deM'ription  ;  but.  of  late  yearv  one  half,  at  tra«t.  ol'tht  m-n 
of  a  |toem  in  nupiNMed  to  r«vt  on  tiic  iiitemt  ami  mana^ ^  m-.  m 
of  the  tale. 

"  We  )i|M'ak  not  ex(dn«ively  of  ihai  numerous  c!a^  of  p  n> 
ert  who  p  ru*«-  and  estimate  a  new  |io-m.  or  any  loem.  •.:■■ 
thi-  nanu'  feelinj;*.  and  ^ireciiN*!)  on  the  wme  (:r:>e:,i'.e«.  a-  tl«ei 
do  a  novel.  It  i*  natural  for-oeh  f m  r^ona  to  ju'ljpe  u-iti  by  th- 
eflivt  prudui-et]  by  iIh>  iiieidentk ;  but  we  have  often  lr<^ 
f>nr|ir-.M-<i  that  >ome  of  our  iili-rar>  i-riii».  even  ilio^  to  w  .  tr* 
jud^mLMit  we  were  nio>t  diffio^'iil  to  bow.  •^lioaM  lay  i>o  u.b  k 
strf<i«  on  the  proluhility  and  fitneMi  ol  every  ini  itlei^t  w-n  ■■ 
the  fancy  of  the  |ioet  may  lead  him  lo  rmbe!l:<«h  in  tlir  r««tr>r 
of  a  iiarratite  po>in.  a  ftmi  {HOportion  of  wLirh  ma^i  n*v^ 
rarity  he  dt>fri:>ii\e.  The  autlH.r  of  Harold  the  Daa>.i'r« 
set-in*  to  hate  ju!^<^  dirii  r<>ntty  fmm  the*  critivv  :  air.t  ii 
ihi-  Ii<:hi«4iine  npid  strain  of  jmi-try  which  he  na#  cl.a«i*n.  •» 
fi^l  1.0  di.«j.o>itio'i  to  quam^  with  bim  on  acroont  of  tJir  e««jr 
an-J  c.ire^eoo  manner  in  which  he  ha*  arranffed  hi*  narj.  la 
many  in»iamfi>  lie  urn'ouhtetit)  ihow*  ilie  Karhi  of  a  m;wi  r. 
and  hail  truly  rtmlied  and  seined  the  eswntiai  vharaeirT  of  iW 
an;ii{ni> — hi>  atiiiudii*  and  ilrajierit^  uv  ani-onfiiieil.  au-l  r»- 
netl  with  demi-tiiii*.  poucK^i'i);  much  ot  the  ln-in'.  tn->-hr*e«». 
and  »pirit  ol  Ri-mliriiidi  The  air»  of  hi*  head*  ha«e  crarr. 
and  his  di>taiue!<  M>mithin^  of  the  li^rhiM***  ami  ki«(>ir-^  u) 
r^aUaior  Roo.  Tiie  want  of  hannony  and  onioii  ia  T)wrar> 
nation^  of  hni  fi-muk-!'  i>  a  *>li_'ht  obje«licHi,  and  ih«-rt  i»  ,tVf- 
wiv  a  int-a{;rt'  tliertiii'^^  in  hio  <-oiilra>t»of  cAriir(i^r«r»  ;  tai 
thev>  ar^'  all  nt'etined  by  the  fetieity.  exiN-uiion.  aad  ina>i<r 
traiiM  diMii:^ ui^hable  in  hi*  proopiiig,  as  in  a  .X  unilo  ur  C^rr*- 
vt-isrio. 

Bui  the  work  ha«  another  qnaliiy.  and  thon^h  ii*  'taAutf 
one,  we  -to  nut  kiiow  whether  to  t!en>an>  ur  appruw  ii.  Ii  w 
an  avowed  imilatKin.  a::d  tbereore  \oir*  {lan  ol  iL«  »a'ae.  11 
viewed  %•«  an  ori}:.nat  |  nuiuL-tion.  Ou  tlieotiiiY  hanil.  r  ^rit^l 
t'oVty  a^  an  imiiaiinn.  il  i»  one  of  the  v>«^4^  and  011*4  rn«i-ti«^ 
ful.  u  ithotii  h>-iii£  I  ither  a  raricature  or  a  |kiro>.!j.  •iiai  i*<-rb>p» 
ever  a)i|>e.in*.:  in  any  iaii;:aa;!e.  Sol  only  is  ihe  j;<Nimil  n^a- 
ni'i  of  Soott  ably  mainiaineti  t!  ron^himt.  but  ihr  rery  ^tr«  laie 
of  the  Iai;j:u3:.'e.  the  ai^oiaiioii*.  and  the  iratn  of  ihinki..^. 
ap|>ear  lo  tie  preiMMrly  the  nami^.  It  wa«  otice  a!ti-(e<tl  by  t>i»e 
writ-c.  that  11  wn>  im|io*-'il<!e  to  iiniiate  Mr.  8roit%  nrk- . 
but  il  il  now  I'oMy  pnive«l  :o  the  worid  thnt  iIndc  i«  do  Mytr 
niiirc  .vce<«>ible  lo  iinitaiiAii :  for  it  will  lie  remarked  I'ainf 
|iar(f!teo  .XM  ie.  whieli  any  one  may  ext^nte),  thai  Mr.  |>a«i.:- 
lon  ami  .Mi^  llaMbr).  a>  well  ai>  Lor-i  Ityrou  am!  Wtirl* worth, 
each  in  one  iiiManee.  have  all.  withiiot  we  ut-!ii*%-e  ioleu'iic 
il.  iniiintt-il  h'ln  with  con^iderabts  tlo^ni-**.  The  a«il4»  wl 
the  ro<<ii<:  .Mirror  ha-  given  o^  titie  specimen  of  hi-  mi^i  |ic-'> 
iitieil  Olid  teiitier  ^ly)e.  and  anotlier.  «tilt  mofe  rlo#e.  ol  i.i* 
rapiil  and  varelevi  Dianner ;  bat  ail  ^  tkrm  J'mit  jrrrcf/f  «i«r/ 
of  the  HriJiti  vf  TritrmQi*.  end  the  porm  m»ar  ktf^w  •«. 
Wf>  an.*  fan*  tl>e  an^t^jr  will  laa|th  heartiiy  in  bir  ^Itvve  ai  ua» 
«iilii:e»  ami  wani  of  |it rception,  w  hen  we  coi.U'w  10  hiiii  iLai 
we  m-vi  r  could  ojx  n  eitiier  of  theac  work^,  and  pervae  hi*  pa^vi 
for  two  niinuiei>  with  altmiion.  am)  at  ihe  mum*  iima  riirr^i 
oar  iiii'ii!*  Ill  the  idea  thai  we  wen*  tnfaf^-6  ju  an  early  ar 
cxperimeninl  work  of  that  gr  al  ma»t>-r.  That  ibey  aie  ppM- 
rilly  inlt-rior  to  th*  work*  of  Mr.  Stnrtt  in  \ijjor  and  int^ml. 
admits  no*  of  di«|<ntf :  Milt  they  hatv  many  uf  ht«  «ri!d  and 
lOfiiT  iK'HUTieK :  .uiil  ii  ihey  fait  to  be  n>ad  and  adniimvl.  wa 
Hhall  i:ot  on  iha:  ai'i-t>anl  ihink  iIk'  tN'tn  r  «.f  tlic  taata  of  lilt 
age." — tUafkucQnitTt  .lfi»jftJ:iBC,  A|Vil,  It?l7. 

IMi  OF  l?\ROI.n  TIIF  nu-Tm-iML 


Introbnttors     Remarks' 


^Popular  |)oetr£|, 

AND   ON   THE 

VARIOUS  COLLECTIONS  OF  BALLADS   OF  BRITAIN,  PARTICULARLY  THOSE 

OF  SCOTLAND. 


The  Introdaction  originally  prefixed  to  **  The 
liiiiAtrelBj  of  the  Scottish  Border,"  was  rather  of 
ft  hidtoriokl  than  a  literary  nature;  and  the  re- 
marks wliich  follow  have  been  added,  to  afford  the 
l^neral  reader  9ome  information  upon  the  charac- 
ter of  Ballad  Poetry. 

It  would  be  throwing  away  words  to  prove, 
what  all  must  admit,  the  general  taste  and  pro- 
pent^ity  of  nations  in  their  early  state,  to  cultivate 
some  Rp)ecie8  of  rude  poetry.  When  the  organs 
and  faculties  of  a  primitive  race  have  developed 
themselves,  each  for  it«  proper  and  necessary  use, 
there  is  a  natural  tendency  to  employ  them  in  a 
more  refined  and  regulated  manner  for  purposes 
of  amusement.  The  savage,  after  proving  the  ac- 
tivity of  his  limbr<  in  the  chase  or  the  battle,  trains 
them  to  more  meanurcd  movements,  to  (inncc  at 
the  festivals  of  his  tribe,  or  to  perform  obeisance 
before  the  altars  of  his  deity.  From  the  same  im- 
pulse, he  is  dispoj*cd  to  refine  the  ordinary  speech 
which  forms  the  vehicle  of  social  cominunii^ition 
betwixt  him  and  \m  brethren,  until,  by  a  more  or- 
nate diction,  modulated  by  certain  rules  of  rhytJim, 
cadence,  assonance  of  termination,  or  recurrence  of 
sound  or  letter,  he  obtains  a  dialect  more  solemn 
in  ejcpression,  to  record  the  laws  or  exploits  of  his 
tribe,  or  more  sweet  in  sound,  io  which  to  plead 
his  own  cause  to  his  mistress 

This  prhneval  poetry  must  have  one  general 
diameter  in  all  nations,  both  as  to  its  merits  and 
its  imperfections.  The  earlier  poets  have  the  ad- 
vantage, and  it  is  not  a  small  one,  of  having  the 
first  choice  out  of  the  stock  of  materials  which  are 
proper  to  the  art ;  and  thus  they  compel  later  au- 
thors, if  they  would  avoid  slavishly  imitating  the 
fathers  of  verse,  into  various  devices,  often  more 

1  Tbew  remarkt  wpre  6nt  appended  to  the  •dtiion  of  th« 
'Mintrelsjr  or  the  Scottiih  Bonier,'*  1830.— Ed. 

*  {%  Walter  Scott,  aa  thia  p«rai;rftph  hitlmatai.  never  doabl- 


ingenious  than  elegant,  that  they  may  establish,  il 
not  an  absolute  claim  to  originality,  at  least  a  visi- 
ble distinction  betwixt  themselves  and  their  pre- 
decessors. Thus  it  happens,  that  early  poets  al- 
most uniformly  display  a  bold,  rude,  original  cast 
of  genius  and  expressioa  They  have  walked  at 
free-will,  and  with  unconstrauied  steps,  along  the 
wilds  of  Parnassus,  while  their  followers  move 
with  constrained  gestures  and  forced  attitudes,  in 
order  to  avoid  placing  their  feet  where  their  pre- 
decessors have  stepped  before  them.  The  first 
bard  who  compared  his  hero  to  a  lion,  struck  a 
bold  and  congenial  note,  though  the  simile,  in  a 
nation  of  hunters,  be  a  very  obvious  one;  but 
every  subsequent  poet  who  shall  use  it,  m\wt 
cither  struggle  hard  to  give  his  lion,  as  heralds 
say,  with  a  differnice,  or  lie  under  the  imputation 
of  Ixiing  a  servile  imitator. 

It  is  not  probable  that,  by  any  researches  of 
modem  times,  we  shall  ever  reach  back  to  an  ear- 
lier model  of  poetry  than  Homer ;  but  as  there 
lived  heroes  before  Agamemnon,  so,  unquestiona- 
bly, poets  existed  before  the  immortal  Bard  who 
gave  the  King  of  kings  his  fume  ;  and  he  whom  all 
civilized  nations  now  acknowledge  as  the  Father 
of  Poetry,  must  have  himself  looked  back  to  an 
ancestry  of  poetical  predecessors,  and  is  only  held 
original  because  we  know  not  from  whom  he  copied. 
Indeed,  though  much  must  be  ascribed  to  the  richesj 
of  his  own  individual  genius,  the  poetry  of  Homer 
argues  a  degree  of  perfection  in  an  art  which  prac- 
tice had  already  rendered  regular,  and  c<»nceming 
which,  his  frequent  mention  of  the  bards,  or  cliant- 
ers  of  poetry,  indicates  plainly  thjit  it  was  studied 
by  many,  and  known  and  admired  by  all.' 

It  is  indeed  easily  discovered,  that  the  qualities 

eu  that  the  Iliad  and  Oilyanej  were  rabstantially  the  works  of 
one  and  the  tame  individnal.  He  taid  of  the  Wolfian  hjpo- 
theaia,  that  it  was  the  moot  irretifiout  one  he  had  heard  of, 
and  oonld  never  be  beUeve*!  in  hy  anr  port. — Ed. 


y.\s 


SCOIT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


iiece&»an-  for  comp<v«ing  puch  jxKims  are  not  tlio 
portion  of  every  man  in  the  tribe  ;  th:it  the  Uard, 
to  reach  excellence  in  liis  art,  must  pt»i»i»es5  eome- 
thin^  mure  than  a  full  command  of  wonU  and 
I}Ilnl^o^  and  the  knock  of  arnuij^inir  them  in  such 
ft  inn  a.**  ancient  exiimples  liave  iixed  upon  a^  tlie 
recii;^iized  structure  (if  natioiuil  verse  Tlic  tribe 
x-peedily  Iwciwue  sensible,  that  besides  this  degree 
of  mechanical  facility,  whi<'h  (like  niakinij  what 
are  etUed  at  itchool  non^*i•ni»e  verse."*)  may  be  at- 
taiiied  by  dint  of  memory  and  practice,  much 
Iii;;her  qualitication^  are  dem:inded.  A  k«-en  and 
acrive  jiower  of  observation,  cajwble  of  perceiv- 
iiu^  at  a  jjlance  the  leatlini^  circuin->tiince.s  from 
wliich  the  incident  described  derives  its  charac- 
ter; quick  and  powerful  feeliuirs.  to  enable  the 
bard  t<»  ctmiprehend  and  delineate  those  of  the 
actors  in  hiajiiece;  and  a  command  i»f  languajre, 
alternately  soft  ami  elevated,  mid  suited  to  express 
the  conce]ttions  whicli  he  h:id  formed  in  Ids  miml, 
are  all  necessiiry  to  eminence  in  tin?  {KK'tioul  art. 

Al»ve  all,*to  attain  the  hiichcit  jxiint  of  his  pro- 
fessiijn,  the  poet  nnist  have  that  original  pt»wer  of 
embtKlyinij  and  detailiuL^  circmnstanci*",  wl.i^h  can 
place  before  the  eyes  t»f  others  a  .-ceiie  which  only 
exists  in  hi^i  own  im^jtriiiiitioa  Tliis  la^t  hi:;h  an  1 
creative  faculty,  namrly.  that  of  impres.-in^  the 
mind  of  the  hearers*  wi:h  scenes  and  sentimi'nt> 
havin;^  no  exL-tence  save  throiijrh  their  art,  ha> 
j  r«.4-:red  for  the  b.inls  of  Greece  the  term  of 
II'.iT-'.v  which. as  it  >*iiii;ularly  hajii>eri-i.  is  litrrally 
tnin-hited  by  the  Scottish  epirht-t  for  tli.'  same 
c)aj-s  of  |X'rs<ins,  whom  they  ternitd  th.*  Mnl'ru. 
11:0  French  j>hrase  of  Tr«»uveiirs  <»r  TnMd>;idours, 
n:»niely.  the  Finders,  nr  Invvutor-i,  ha>  the  same 
reference  to  the  qualiry  of  orijrinal  coiiceptiou  and 
nivcntioii  propvr  t<»  the  poetical  art,  an  i  witliout 
which  it  can  hardly  Ik?  said  to  exist  to  uny  pleas- 
ing; or  useful  i»urj)o>e. 

'Hie  mere  arranjjement  of  word««  into  jXH-tical 
rhythm,  or  combinins^  them  acc«)rdin'jj  to  a  tech- 
nical rule  or  measure,  is  so  closely  comn-cted  with 
th«'  art  of  nui-ic,  that  an  alliance  K-twtfcn  the.>»e 
two  tine  arts  is  very  pik'm  cUn*ely  formed.  It  Is 
fruitless  to  inquire  which  of  them  lia-»  been  first 
invented,  since  dtaibtless  the  precetlence  is  acci- 
duntjd;  and  it  siiniifies  litth>  whether  the  nmsiciiui 
athipti^  verses  to  a  rude  t'lne,  or  whiHher  the  pri- 
mitive ptet,  in  recitin;^  his  ])roductiofis,  falls  natu- 
rally into  a  clrnnt  or  stmjj.  With  this  additional 
arcomplislnnent,  the  poet  becomes  <loi^o$,  or  the 
man  of  «»n^,  and  his  character  is  complete  when 
the  additional  accompaniment  of  a  lute  or  harp  is 
added  to  his  vocal  performance. 


I  The  ••  roema  drl  Cid"  (of  which  Mr.  Fnre  hu  translated 
mme  vpeciciMH)  i*.  how«>ver,  coniudRrpd  bjr  wTr  historian  of 
Bpanhh  literatnie,  as  the  work  of  one  baiwl :  and  \»  er  -dently 


Here,  therefore,  we  have  tlie  history  of  earij 
poetry  hi  all  nation.'^  But  it  is  evident  tbat, 
though  poetry  steeini»  a  phuit  proper  to  ahiUH^t  2d] 
soils,  yet  not  <»nly  id  it  of  varii/us  kinds,  .".cc^-vdiiig 
to  the  clinmte  mid  country  in  wliich  it  Ikij*  its  ori- 
gin, but  the  po«.'try  of  ditferent  uatioiu^  ditfors  etill 
more  wulely  in  the  degrt-e  of  excellence  whidi  it 
attains.  Tliis  must  dejH'ud  in  some  meafrure,  im) 
doubt,  on  the  tem'per  and  manners  of  the  people, 
or  their  proximity  to  tho>e  s]>irii-«itirriiig  evmte 
which  are  naturally  fteleoteil  as  the  subject  of 
p(H'tr}%  and  on  the  more  conij>relieii*ive  or  ener- 
getic chiiracter  of  the  language  i>poken  by  the 
tribe.  But  the  prtv^rcss  <»f  the  art  i**  far  irntre  de- 
pendent upon  the  ri<«e  of  some  highly  gifted  indi- 
I  viilual,  pis'-essinp:  in  a  pre-eminent  and  uneommuo 
\  dei^ee  the  jK.wers  demanded,  whotfc  talents  in- 
fluence the  t.u^te  of  a  whole  mititm,  and  entail  on 
their  pistfrity  and  lan;;uage  a  character  almoAt 
indelibly  tacrcd  In  thi-j  n-tpect  Homer  »tanJs 
ahdie  atid  unrivalled,  as  a  light  from  whose  lamp 
the  genius  <«f  >ucce>'»ive  age.-,  and  of  di>t&nt  na- 
tions, lias  caujrht  tire  .uid  illumination  ;  and  ^ho, 
tlhiugh  the  early  \m.k'\  of  a  rude  age,  has  purcliA:»ed 
fur  the  era  he  ha-  cehibrated,  so  much  reverence, 
that,  not  dariuij  tt»  liestow  on  it  the  term  t»f  Uir- 
l)arous,  we  di-thi;^ui>h  it  as  the  heroic  pi^riinL 

No  other  jNM't  (sacred  an  I  in-pired  authors  ex- 
cepted) ever  did,  or  eviT  will.  jH»A*ess  the  same 
:  ifitlucnc*'  over  j)o-.tcrity,  hi  .>(»  many  di>t.int  Llnd^ 
ax  h:is  been  acquire-.!  by  the  Wind  td«l  man  of 
Cliio> ;  yet  we  are  as>ured  that  ht*  wiirk.sciklliH.led 
by  the  pious  care  of  l*i.-i^rr..lus.  who  ctiusfd  to  be 
united  into  their  presi-ut  form  thi.»se  diviiK*  iwHrnUk 
would  otherwi-e,  if  pn*-erved  at  idl,  have  ap- 
peared to  succtedinu' «» i»erati»jns  in  the  ImutUe 
state  of  a  collection  of  .h'taihed  biillud^.  coiu)i>cted 
only  as  referring  to  the  siinie  nge,  the  same  gene- 
ral >ubjecls,  and  the  sujie  cycle  of  henH*s  like  the 
nu'trical  pi»ems  of  the  Cid  in  S^iain,'  or  of  Kubin 
HiKiil  in  Fn^land. 

In  other  countries.  Uss  f:iv«.red,  eithi  r  in  lan- 
guage or  in  pi<:tuicsq'ie  iiu  Ideiit,  it  cannot  be  sup- 
lM»sed  that  evi.n  the  geni'i"  of  llo!iior  coiihl  have 
soariMl  to  -uch  ex«*lu-ive  emin»*nce.  «ince  lie  must 
at  once  have  K'en  deprived  of  the  Mibject.-?  and 
themes  sf>  well  adapted  for  his  muM*,  iun!  of  tha 
lofty,  m<*l<Klious,  iunl  flexible  hinguage  iu  whi<.-h  htt 
recorded  them.  Other  nation^,  during  the  forma- 
tion  of  their  ancimt  px'try,  wante  1  the  geriitu  ol 
Homer,  as  well  as  hi^'  piclurcMjue  hcenery  and 
lofty  language.  Yet  tlie  investigation  of  the  ejirly 
p<K;try  of  every  nation,  even  the  ruile*t,  carriei 
with  it  an  object  of  curio<ity  and  interest.     It  ii  a 


morr  ancient  thin  the  dMarhcil  lial^adii  on  the  AJvwt«i«e«f 
the  Campeailor.  which  am  iuvloded  ia  the  Cani'io— oi.— 
Ed 
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chapter  in  the  history  of  the  childhood  of  society, 
And  its  retemblance  to,  or  dlHsiinilarity  from,  the 
popular  rhymes  of  other  nations  in  the  aame  stage, 
must  needs  illustrate  the  ancient  history  of  states ; 
their  slower  or  swifter  progress  towards  civiliza- 
tion ;  their  gradual  or  more  rapid  adoption  of  man- 
ners, sentiments,  and  religion.  The  study,  there- 
fore, of  lays  rescued  from  the  gulf  of  oblivion,  must 
in  every  case  possess  considerable  interest  for  the 
noral  philosopher  and  general  historian. 

The  historian  of  an  individual  nation  is  equally 
or  more  deeply  interested  in  the  researches  into 
popular  poetry,  since  he  must  not  disdain  to  ga- 
ther from  the  tradition  conveyed  in  ancient  ditties 
and  ballads,  the  information  necessary  to  confirm 
or  correct  inti^lligence  collected  from  more  certain 
sources.  And  although  the  poets  were  a  fabling 
race  from  the  very  beginning  of  time,  and  so  much 
addicted  to  exaggeration,  that  their  acctjunts  are 
seldom  to  be  relied  on  without  corroboraitive  evi- 
dence, yet  instances  frequently  occur  where  tlie 
•tatementd  of  poetical  tradition  are  miexpectedly 
ooofirmed. 

To  the  lovers  and  admirers  of  poetry  as  an  art, 
it  cannot  be  uninteret^tiug  to  have  a  glimpse  of  the 
National  Muse  in  her  cradle,  or  to  hear  her  bab- 
bling the  earliest  attempts  at  the  furmution  of  the 
tuneful  sounds  with  whicli  she  was  afterwards  to 
charm  posterity.  And  I  may  venture  to  add,  that 
among  poetry,  whicli,  however  rude,  was  a  gift  of 
Nature's  first  fruits,  even  a  readier  of  rffiued  tjiste 
will  find  his  putieu(>e  rewarded,  by  passages  in 
which  tlie  rude  minstrel  rises  iiitc»  sublimity  or 
melts  into  patlios.  These  were  the  merits  which 
induced  the  cIa*»ioal  A<ldiM»n*  to  write  im  clubo 
rate  commentary  upon  the  ballad  of  Chevy  Chase, 
autl  whidi  rouM-cl,  like  the  bound  of  a  trum|)et,  the 
heroic  blood  of  Sir  l*hilip  Sidney.' 

It  is  true  tliat  pa'*sjiges  of  this  hii^h  clianicter 
seldom  occur ;  for,  durhig  the  infancy  of  the  art  of 
pHitry,  the  bards  have  been  generally  satisfied 
with  a  rude  and  wireless  expression  of  their  sc«nti- 
ments;  and  even  when  a  more  felicitous  exfircs- 
sion,  or  loftier  numbers,  liave  been  <lictated  by  the 
enthusiatuu  of  the  conipohitiou,  the  advantage  came 
ua-4ought  for,  and  perhajM  unnoticed,  either  by 
the  minstrel  (»r  the  audience. 

Aikuther  cause  contributed  to  the  tenuity  of 
thought  and  \xyveriy  of  expression,  by  which  t)ld 
ballads  are  too  often  distinguished  Tlie  apiiarent 
.simplicity  of  the  ballad  stanza  airried  with  it  a 
strong  temptation  to  hxHo  and  trivial  composition. 
The  collection  of  rhymes,  accmnulated  by  the  ear- 
Uest  of  the  craft,  appear  to  have  been  considered 

«  PW  The  Spj^tatoi.  No«.  70  and  74. 

•  "  I  nwrer  heani  thp  oUI  vtns  of  Ptrcift  and  Doof  Ian,  that  1 


as  forming  a  joint  stock  for  the  common  use  of  the 
profession ;  and  not  mere  rhymes  only,  but  verses 
and  stanzas,  have  been  used  as  comn\on  property, 
so  as  to  give  an  appearance  of  sameness  and  cru- 
dity to  the  whole  series  of  popular  poetry.  Sudi, 
for  instance,  is  the  salutation  so  often  repeated, — 

"  N«w  Haavaa  thm  aava,  thoa  brara  young  kniffat, 
Now  Uearan  tbea  nve  and  lae." 

And  such  the  usual  expressiim  for  taking  counsel 
with, 

"  Rede  roe,  rede  me,  tnother  dear, 
Mr  rede  ihall  rise  at  thee." 

Such  also  is  the  unvaried  account  of  the  rose  and 
the  brier,  which  are  said  to  spring  out  of  the  grave 
of  the  hero  and  heroine  of  those  metrical  legends, 
with  little  effort  at  a  variation  of  the  expressions 
in  which  the  incident  is  prescrij)tively  told.  The 
least  acquaintance  with  the  subject  will  recall  a 
great  number  of  coimnonplace  verses,  wliich  eadi 
ballad-maker  has  unceremoniously  appn»j>riated  to 
liimself ;  thereby  greatly  facilitating  his  own  task, 
and  at  the  same  time  degrading  his  art  by  his 
slovenly  use  of  over-scutched  phrases.  From  the 
same  indolence,  the  ballad-mongers  of  most  nations 
have  availed  themselves  of  every  opportunity  of 
prolonging  their  pieces,  of  the  same  kind,  without 
the  labor  of  actual  composition.  If  a  messnge  is 
to  bo  delivered,  the  poet  saves  himself  a  little 
trouble,  by  using  exactly  the  same  words  in  wliich 
it  was  originally  cituchcd,  to  secure  its  being  trans- 
mitted to  the  j)erson  for  whose  ear  it  was  intemled. 
Tlie  bar<ls  of  ruder  climes,  and  less  favore<l  lan- 
gujigcs,  may  hicleed  claim  the  countenance  of 
Ht»nier  for  such  repetitions;  but  whilst,  in  the 
Father  of  Poetry,  they  give  the  roa<ler  an  oppor- 
tui»ity  to  pause,  and  look  back  ujKin  the  enclmnted 
ground  over  which  they  have  travelle«l,  they  afford 
nothing  to  the  nio<lem  bard,  sjivc  facilitating  the 
power  of  stupefying  the  audience  with  stanz^is  of 
dull  and  tedious  iteration. 

Another  cause  of  the  flatness  and  insipidity, 
which  is  the  great  imperfection  of  ImlLid  poetry, 
is  to  be  ascril>ed  less  to  the  compositions  in  their 
original  state,  when  rehearsed  by  their  anther*, 
than  to  the  ignorance  and  errors  of  the  reciters  i>r 
transcribers,  by  whom  they  have  In^en  transmitted 
to  us.  Tlie  more  popular  the  conipo'*itiou  of  an 
ancient  poet,  or  J/aAv r,  became,  the  greater  chance 
there  was  of  its  being  comipted ;  for  a  ]K)era 
transmitted  tnrough  a  numbirr  of  reciters,  like  a 
book  reprinted  in  a  multitude  of  editions,  incurs 
the  risk  of  impertinent  interjMjIations  fron)  the  con- 
ceit of  one  relusarser,  unintelligible  blunders  frou 

foand  not  mj  heart  mored  morp  than  with  iht*  raond  o'  a 
tmmpet ;  and  jret  it  fe  ranf  bnt  by  w>inp  blind  crowdfr,  wiin 
BO  iTMif  her  vmce  than  rode  strle.**— Sidmbt. 
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the  stupidity  of  anotlier,  and  omisaioos  equally  to  be 
regretted,  from  the  waut  of  memory  in  a  tliird.  This 
iort  of  injury  i§  felt  Tery  early  and  the  reader 
m'ill  find  a  curiouii  instance  in  the  Introduction  to 
the  Romance  of  Sir  Imtrem.  Robert  de  Bruniie 
there  complaina,  that  though  the  Romance  of  Sir 
Trii*treiu  was  the  be*jt  which  liad  ever  Iwen  made, 
if  it  could  be  recited  as  composed  by  the  author, 
llionias  of  Eroeldouue,  yet  that  it  was  written  in 
such  an  ornate  8tyle  of  hinguage,  and  such  a  diffi- 
cult strain  of  versification,  as  to  lose  all  value  in  the 
mouths  of  onliiuiry  minstrels,  who  could  s(.'u]*cely 
repeat  one  stamza  without  omitting  some  part  of 
it,  and  marring,  coiL-^equently,  both  the  sense  and 
the  rhythm  of  the  passage.*  This  deterioration 
could  not  be  limited  to  one  author  alone ;  otliors 
mu!>t  have  suffered  from  the  the  same  cause,  in 
the  same  or  a  greater  degree.  Nay,  we  are  uu-  ■ 
tliorized  to  conclude,  that  in  propi>rtion  to  the  aire  I 
bestowed  by  the  autlior  upon  any  poem,  to  attain  > 
what  his  age  might  suppose  to   be   the   highe!<t  | 


graces  of  pietry,  the  greater  was  the  damage  which 
it  sustained  by  the  iiwiccuracy  of  reciters,  or  tluir 
desire  to  hiuuble  both  the  sense  and  diction  of  the 
poem  t4)  tlieir  |>*»wers  of  recollection,  juid  the  com- 
prehension of  a  vulgar  audience.  It  cannot  be  ex- 
pected tlmt  compositions  subjected  in  this  way  to 
mutilation  and  corruption,  should  continue  to  pre- 
sent their  <iriginal  seiL*e  or  diction ;  and  the  accu- 
racv  of  our  eilitions  of  ))opular  |HK*try,  unless  in 
tlie  rare  event  of  rect>vering  original  or  early  cojties, 
is  lessene<l  in  pro|N>rtion. 

But  the  clumce  of  tht^sc  corruptions  is  inc^Ucu- 
lably  increased,  when  we  consider  that  the  IwUads 
liave  been.  n4>t  in  one.  but  innumerable  in<<tauces 
of  trausmis.>>ioii,  liable  to  ^imilar  alterations,  through 
a  long  course  of  centuries,  durhig  which  they  have 
been  handed  from  one  ignorant  reciter  to  another, 
each  disi'arding  whatever  (4-iginal  words  or  phr:u>es 
time  or  fashion  had,  in  his  opinion,  rendered  obso- 
let-e,  and  substituting  anachnMiisms  by  ezpris<«ions 
taken  from  the  customs  of  his  own  day.  And  here 
it  may  be  remarked,  tlmt  the  desire  of  tJiC  reciter 
to  bo  intelligible,  however  natural  and  laudable, 
baa  been  one  of  the  greatest  causes  of  the  deterio- 
ration of  ancient  poetry,  llie  minstrel  who  en- 
deavivoil  to  recite  with  fidelity  the  words  of  the 
author,  might  indeed  (all  into  errors  of  sound  and 
■enee,  and  substitute  comiptioDs  for  words  lie  did 
Dot  understand.    But  the  ingenuity  of  a  skilful 

1  **  That  thoo  mar  hear  ia  Sir  Trktrasi : 
Over  gntes  it  ha>  the  •taen, 
Over  all  that  is  or  waa. 
If  men  it  aayd  aa  mada  Thonai  ; 
Bat  I  bear  it  no  man  ao  aaj — 
Bnt  of  aome  copple  aoma  ia  away,"  &e. 

*  An  imtan««  ocean  in  tha  ralnablr  old  ballad,  called  Anid 


critic  could  often,  in  that  case,  revive  and 
tlie  original  meaning ;  while  the  corrupted  'Vords 
became,  in  such  case's,  a  warrant  for  the  autheii- 
ticity  of  the  wlaile  poem.' 

In  general,  Iwwever,  the  later  reciters  appear 
to  have  been  fiu*  less  desirous  t4>  speak  the  auth«H-*s 
words,  tlian  to  introduce  amendments  and  new 
readings  of  their  tJ^Ti,  which  have  always  pnfduci-d 
the  effect  of  m<Kiemiziug,  and  usually  that  of  de- 
grading and  vulgariznig.  the  rugged  sense  and 
spirit  of  the  antique  minstrel.  Thiis^  undergioug 
fn>m  age  to  age  a  gradual  proce^s  of  altera tiuE 
and  recomposition,  our  popular  and  oral  minstreUy 
has  lost,  ui  a  great  measure,  its  original  appear- 
ance; and  the  strong  touches  by  which  it  had 
bi>en  formerly  clutrai^terized,  have  been  gcoeraCT 
smoothed  down  and  destroyed  by  a  proceKs  simi- 
lar to  that  by  which  a  coin,  ]>a.ssing  from  hand  to 
hamd,  loses  in  circulation  all  the  finer  marks  of  the 
impress. 

llie  very  fine  ballad  of  Chevy  Chase  is  an  ex- 
ample of  this  degrading  sp«'cies  of  aldiymj.  Lr 
which  the  ore  of  antiquity  is  dcteriar:;:ed  and 
adulterated.  While  Addisi»n,  in  an  &gc  which  had 
m>ver  attended  to  popular  poe'.ry,  wrote  his  clas- 
Hcal  critici>in  mi  that  ballar!,  he  naturally  took  for 
his  text  the  ordinary  sttli-copy.  alt luiugh  lie  might, 
anil  ought  to  have  s...s]>ectcd,  tlmt  a  ditty  courticd 
in  the  lan^rupge  uearly  of  lus  own  time,  could  nut 
be  tile  Simie  ^'ith  tliat  which  Sir  Philip  Sidnev, 
more  than  one  huudred  years  before,  had  spoken 
of,  as  l>eit)g  '*  evil  apparelled  in  the  dust  and  cob- 
webs of  an  uniivilizeil  age."  The  venerable  Bnh- 
op  Percy  was  the  first  to  correct  this  mistake,  lir 
producing  a  cof)y  of  the  »ing,  as  old  at  hiu^t  as 
the  reign  of  Henry  VII.,  bearnig  the  name  of  the 
author  or  tnms4'riber,  Riclinnl  Sheale.*  But  even 
the  Rev.  Editor  hhnself  fell  under  the  mlptakc  of 
suppoting  the  modem  Chevy  Chaso  to  be  a  new 
c<rpy  of  the  original  b.:llu<l.  expressly  modenusted 
by  some  one  later  bml.  un  the  contrary,  the 
current  version  is  now  univt-rsai'.y  allowed  to  hare 
been  produced  by  the  gra<!nal  ilteratious  of  nu- 
menms  reciters,  during  two  centui  ica,  in  the  course 
of  which  the  ballad  has  been  gra«?ually  moulded 
into  a  composition  bearing  txdy  a  ^*eneral  rvscm* 
blance  to  the  original — expressing  t!  e  same  events 
and  sentiments  in  nmch  Mnfiothei  lai^guage,  and 
more  flowing  and  easy  ver^ificatit  m  ;  but  losing 
in  poetical  fire  and  energy,  and  in  rbe  Tigar  aoi 

Maitland.    The  tecr.tn  repealed  a  veno,  daacripf  motikm*^ 
fence  of  a  cattle,  thoH : 

**  With  t^rimfw^,  vtann,  and  foad«  «»:  aim, 
Amonc  tlmn  faat  lie  threw.'* 
Spring-waJt,  is  a  corr option  of  rpring.dd,  a  miUlary 
for  eaatin(  dart*  or  stonn ;   tlie  rextoration  of  whidi 
giraa  a  prvciae  and  cl^ar  fenne  to  tha  linca. 
«  Pee  Pcfpy'ii  Rv'.iqun.  vol.  i.  ji.  2. 
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pithiness  of  the  expression,  a  great  deal  more  than 
it  has  gained  in  suavity  of  diction.    Thus : — 

"  The  Percj  owt  of  Noithamberiaod, 

And  A  vowe  to  God  mayd  he. 
That  be  wolde  huote  in  the  mountaym 

Off  Cheviot  within  dajes  thre. 
In  the  maaner  of  doof  hty  Doagle)*, 

And  all  that  ever  with  him  be," 

**  The  atont  Eari  of  Northnmberiand 
A  vow  to  God  did  make, 
Hti  pleaaore  in  the  Scotii«h  woodi 
Three  lammer  days  to  take,"  &.c. 

From  this,  and  other  examples  of  the  same  kind, 
of  which  many  might  be  quoted,  we  must  often 
expect  to  find  the  remains  of  Minstrel  poetry,  com- 
poeed  originally  for  the  cmirts  of  princes  and  halls 
of  nobles,  disguised  in  the  more  modem  and  vul- 
gar dialect  in  which  they  have  been  of  late  sung 
to  the  frequenters  of  the  rustic  ale-bench.  It  is 
unnecessary  to  mention  more  than  one  other  re- 
markable and  humbling  instance,  printed  in  the 
curious  collection  entitled,  a  Ballad-Book,  whore 
wo  find,  in  the  words  of  the  ingenious  Editor,*  a 
stupid  ballad,  printed  as  it  was  sung  in  Annaiidale, 
founded  on  the  well-known  story  of  the  Prince  of 
Salerno's  daughter,  but  with  the  uncouth  change 
of  Dysmal  for  Ghismonda,  and  Guiscard  trans- 
formed into  a  greasy  kitchen-boy. 

**  To  what  base  oaea  oiay  we  not  return  I" 

Sometimes  a  still  more  material  and  systematic 
difference  appears  between  the  poems  of  antiqui- 
ty, as  they  were  originally  composed,  and  as  they 
now  exist.  This  occurs  in  cases  where  the  longer 
metrical  romances,  which  were  in  fa'»hion  during 
the  middle  ages,  were  reduced  to  shorter  compo- 
sitions, in  order  that  they  might  be  chanted  before 
an  inferior  audience.  A  ballad,  for  example,  of 
Thomas  of  Erceldoune,  and  his  intrigues  with  the 
Queen  of  Faery-Land,  is,  or  has  be^n.  long  current 
in  Teviotdale,  and  other  parts  of  Scotland.  Two 
ancient  copies  of  a  poem,  or  romance,  on  the  same 
subject,  and  containing  very  often  the  same  words 
and  turns  of  expression,  are  preserved  in  the  libra- 
ries of  the  Cathedral  of  Lincoln  and  Peterborough. 
We  are  left  to  conjecture  whether  the  originals  of 
such  ballads  have  been  gradually  contracted  into 
their  modem  shape  by  the  impatience  of  later 
audiences,  combined  with  the  lack  of  memory 
displayed  by  more  modem  reciters,  or  whether, 
in  particular  cases,  some  ballxul-maker  may  have 

1  Charles  Kirk|)atrick  Sharpe,  Bm).  The  Ballad-Book  waa 
printed  in  18^,  »nd  inscribed  to  Sir  Walter  Scott ;  the  im- 
pfpmion  consulting  of  oulf  thirty  copiei. 

s  Tbeee  two  ancient  Romances  are  reprinted  in  a  Tolome 
of"  Early  Metrical  Tales,"  cdKed  by  Mr.  David  Lainf,  Bdin- 
nnrgh.  1836,  small  8vo.    Only  175  eopies  printed. 


actually  set  himself  to  work  to  retrench  the  old 
details  of  the  minstrels,  and  regularly  and  sys- 
tematically to  modernize,  and  if  the  phrase  be  per- 
mitted, to  balladize,  a  metrical  romance.  We  are 
assured,  however,  tliat  **  Roswal  and  Lilian"  was 
song  through  the  streets  of  Edinburgh  two  gene- 
rations since ;  and  we  know  that  the  romance  of 
"  Sir  Eger,  Sir  Grime,  and  Sir  Greysteil,'^  Imd  also 
its  own  particular  chant,  or  tune.  The  stall-copies 
of  both  these  romances,  as  they  now  exist,  are  very 
mudi  abbreviated,  and  probably  exhibit  tliem 
when  they  were  undergoing,  or  had  nearly 
undergone,  the  process  of  being  cut  down  into 
ballads. 

Taking  into  consideration  the  various  indirect 
channels  by  which  the  popular  poetry  of  our  an- 
cestors has  been  transmitted  to  their  posterity,  it 
is  nothing  surprising  that  it  should  reach  us  in  a 
mutilated  and  degraded  state,  and  thut  it  should 
little  correspond  with  the  ideas  we  are  apt  to  form 
of  the  first  productions  of  national  genius;  nny,  it 
is  more  to  be  wondered  at  tliat  we  possess  so  many 
ballads  of  considerable  merit,  tlum  t'lut  the  much 
greater  number  of  them  whiili  must  have  once 
existed,  should  have  perished  Ixf.-rc*  <»ur  time. 

Having  given  tliis  brief  account  of  baUad  poetry 
in  general,  the  purpose  of  the  prcsont  prefatory 
remarks  will  be  accomplished,  by  shortly  noticing 
the  popular  poetry  of  Scotland,  and  some  of  the 
efforts  which  have  been  made  to  cx»llect  and  illus- 
trate it. 

It  is  now  generally  admitted  that  the  Scots  ond 
Picts,  however  differing  otherwi.^i*,  were  each  by 
descent  a  Celtic  race ;  that  tlicv  a'ivanced  in  a 
course  of  victory  somewhat  fartlicr  thnn  tlie  pres- 
ent frontier  between  Englaiid  an  1  Scotland,  and 
about  the  end  of  the  eleventli  CL-ntury  subdued 
and  rendered  tributary  the  Briton-*  of  Strathcluyd, 
who  were  also  a  Celtic  race  lik«»  tluMj -elves.  Ex- 
cepting, therefi)re,  the  province.^  of  Berwickshire 
and  the  Lothians,  which  were  cbiffly  inhabited  by 
an  Anglo-Saxon  papulation,  thi)  whoh;  of  Scotland 
was  peopled  by  different  tribe>*  of  the  f?anie  abo- 
riginal race,* — a  race  passionatt^ly  ad<licted  to  nm- 
sic,  as  appears  jfrom  the  kindre;l  Celtic  nations  of 
Irish,  Welsh,  and  Scottish,  preservin'^  each  to  this 
day  a  style  and  dmracter  of  music  peculiar  to  their 
own  country,  though  all  three  bear  marks  of  gene- 
ral resemblance  to  each  other,  lliat  (»f  Sc(»tlimd, 
in  particular,  is  early  noticed  and  extolled  by 
ancient  authors,  and  its  remains,  to  which  the  na- 
tives are  passionately  attached,  arc  ntill  f(»und  to 

•  The  aatbor  aeemi  to  have  latterlr  modifi<*i1  hi^  on:;inal 
0|>inioD  on  lome  rarts  of  this  rabject.  In  hix  rv virwnl  of  Mr. 
P.  F.  Tytler'i  History  of  Scotland  (auHrt.  Rev.  vol.  xli.  p 
3S8).  he  aays,  apeakinf  of  the  ]ieriod  of  tiic  final  nalijo^atiop 
of  the  Plots,  ••  It  wonld  ajip<>ar  tbw  Scum! in  .rir.n.t  ha.l  colo- 
nies along  the  fertile  Bhorr*  of  Morajr,  nnd  nnioits  tlie  m-^ov 
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ftifurd  pleasure  even  to  tliose  who  cultivate  the  art 
upuu  a  more  rttincd  and  varied  Aystem. 

Tbiii  skill  iu  uiu»ic  did  not,  of  course,  exist  with- 
out a  corresponding  decree  of  talent  for  a  species 
of  poetry,  adapted  to  the  liabits  <if  the  country, 
celebrating  the  victorie:*  of  triumphant  claiisi,  pour- 
ing forth  lamentations  over  fhlleu  heroes,  and  re- 
cording such  marvellous  adventures  as  were  cal- 
culated to  amuse  individual  families  around  tlieir 
liousehold  tires,  or  the  whole  tribe  when  regahng 
in  the  hall  of  the  chief.  It  liappened,  lM)wever, 
singularly  enougli,  that  while  the  music  continued 
to  Ikj  Celtic  in  its  goiuTid  mca.-»ure,  the  laugu;igc 
of  Scotland,  most  oumiuunly  ^jxiken,  be<can  to  be 
tliat  o^tLeir  neighbors,  the  Englisli,  introduced  by 
the  multitude  of  SaxoiL<*  whn  tlironged  to  the  court 
of  Malcolm  Canmore  and  liis  sucC4.>><ors ;  by  the 
crowds  of  priM.>ners  of  wiir,  whom  the  repeated 
ravages  of  the  Sco|s  in  Xtirthumberlund  carried  off 
as  slaves  to  tlieir  country  ;  by  the  influence  of  the 
inliabitants  of  the  richest  and  most  |)opulous  prov- 
inces iu  Scotland,  Iierwick^hi^e,  namely,  and  the 
LothiaiLs  over  the  more  mountainous ;  lastly,  by 
the  superiority  which  a  language  like  the  Anglo- 
Saxon,  onisiderably  refined,  long  since  reduced  to 
writing,  and  capiible  of  expres^ing  the  wants, 
I  wishes,  and  sentiments  of  the  speakers,  must  have 
[  possessed  over  the  jargiMi  of  various  tribes  of  Irish 
and  British  origin,  limite»l  and  contracted  in  every 
I  varying  dialect,  and  ditferiiig.  at  the  saime  time, 
from  each  other.  Tliis  .superinrity  being  C(rtisid- 
ered,  and  a  fiiir  length  of  time  l>eing  allowed,  it  is 
no  wonder  tlmt,  while  the  Scottish  people  retained 
their  Celtic  nm^<i^.^  and  many  of  their  Celtic  cus- 
toms, tc»gether  with  their  Celtic  <lyuiisty,  they 
sliould  nevertheless  have  adopted,  throughout  the 
Lowlands,  the  Saxon  lanij:uage,  while  in  tlie  High- 
lands they  retained  the  Celtic  dialect,  along  with 
the  dress,  arms,  miuuiers,  and  government  of  their 
fathers. 

'lliere  was,  for  a  time,  a  solemn  national  recog- 
nizance that  the  Saxon  language  and  j)oetry  had 
not  orighially  been  that  of  the  royal  family.  For, 
at  tlM3  comnations  of  the  kings  of  Scotland,  previ- 
ous to  Alexander  III.,  it  was  a  part  of  the  solem- 
nity, that  a  Celtic  bard  stepped  forth,  so  soon  as 
the  king  assumed  his  seat  u{h>u  the  fated  stone, 
aod  recited  the  geneah^'  of  the  monarch  in  Celtic 
Terse,  setting  forth  his  descent,  and  the  right 
which  he  liad  by  birth  to  ticcupy  the  phice  of  sov- 
ereignty.   For  a  time,  no  doubt,  the  Celtic  songs 


Uina  of  Snthrrland,  whom  name  ppeakH  for  itwlf,  that  it  wu 
firen  bf  the  Norwregiaiw ;  and  probably  they  had  alw  vttlc- 
■Mmta  in  Caitbnev  and  the  Orcai1e«."  In  thin  eway.  however, 
be  adhere*  in  the  main  to  hU  Anti-Pinkertoiiian  doctrine,  and 
treaU  Ura  Picta  a>  Celt^.— Eo. 

*  A  cnrioQs  aiTonnt  of  the  reception  of  an  Iri^h  or  Celtic 


and  poems  remained  current  in  the  Ix»wLuuL<. 
while  any  remnant  of  the  language  yet  LisUid. 
The  Gaehc  or  Irisli  bards,  we  are  oLo  awsure,  »jc- 
casionally  strolled  into  the  LowlanJs,  where  their 
music  might  be  received  with  favor,  evvn  aiu-r 
their  recitation  was  no  longer  understtKML  But 
though  these  aboriginal  jK>ets  slatwcd  theiiisvlve;' 
at  festivals  and  other  places  of  public  rei*(*rt,  ii 
d(K'S  not  ap{.^ar  that,  as  in  Homer's  tinie,  ttu*; 
were  honored  with  high  places  at  tlw  btiard,  am 
savory  morsels  of  the  chine ;  but  they  setsni  rather 
to  luive  been  accounted  fit  company  for  the  foij^ueit 
fools  and  sturdy  l)eggars,  with  whom  they  were 
ranked  by  a  Scottish  statute.' 

Time  was  necessary  wliolly  to  eradicste  oot- 
language  and  introiiuce  aootlier ;  but  it  w  remau-k- 
able  that,  at  the  death  of  Alexaoder  the  Tliini, 
the  last  ScottL^h  king  of  the  pure  Celtic  race,  the 
popular  lament  for  his  death  wojb  composed  iu 
Scoto-Knglisli,  and,  though  closely  retreiubliiif  the 
modern  dialect,  is  tlie  earliest  example  we  have  of 
tliat  langimge,  whetlier  in  prose  or  iMietry.'  Abunt 
the  same  time  flourished  the  celebrated  Tbunas 
the  Rhymer,  whose  poem,  written  iu  Englhih,  or 
Lowland  Sct»ttLsh,  with  the  most  auxious  atUaUkn 
both  to  versification  and  alhteration,  fbrnuv  evi^ 
as  it  now  exists,  a  very  curious  spcciuieu  of  the 
(iarly  romance.  Such  C4>mpUcatod  uoikstmctHO 
was  greatly  too  coucu«e  f<»r  the  public  ear,  which 
is  be.'«t  amused  by  a  lot)«'er  diction,  in  wliioh  numi^ 
rous  repetitii>ns,  and  proIi>nged  descriptitJiis,  enable 
the  Comprehension  of  the  audience  to  keep  up  with 
the  voice  of  the  singer  or  reciter,  aDtl  supply  the 
ga])s  which  in  general  must  have  taken  place, 
either  through  a  failure  of  attention  ui  the  hear- 
ers, or  of  voice  luid  dL»tiuct  euuiiciat  km  oo  the 
part  of  the  uiinstreL 

llie  usual  stanza  wliich  was  selected  aa  the 
most  natural  to  the  language  and  the  sweetest  to 
the  ear,  after  the  complex  system  of  the  more 
courtly  measures,  used  by  TlHiuuui  uf  Ercclduune, 
was  laid  aside,  was  that  whioli,  when  oirigiiially 
intHKluccd,  we  very  often  find  arranged  in  two 
lines,  thus : — 


Ike 


"Earl  DoQfrlas  on  hit  milk-white  steed,  BHMt  like  a  I 
bokl. 
Bode  foffentoot  of  hia  company,  whoae  agrm 
gold;" 

but  which,  after  being  divided  into  four, 

tutea  wlmt  is  now  generally  called  the  ballad 

stanza, — 


iMurd  at  a  festival,  is  given  in  Sir  John  Ilollaud'a  B«kc  of  tke 
Honlat,  Bannatfne  editimn^  p.  liii. 

*  "  Whan  Alexander  onr  kin|f  was  dcd, 
Wha  Scotland  led  in  luve  and  Ic«, 
Awaj  was  sons  of  ale  and  bred. 
Of  wine  ami  wax.  of  |:ame  and  gle*.**  fce. 
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**  Bui  DoogU*  on  bb  milk-whito  itMil, 
Most  like  a  baron  bold, 
Bode  foremost  of  bin  company, 
WboM  armor  »hone  like  gold." 

The  breaking  of  the  lines  contains  a  pkiiner  in- 
thnatioo  how  Uie  stanza  ought  to  be  read,  thiw 
eyery  one  oouUl  gather  from  the  original  mode  of 
writing  out  the  poem,  where  the  positioQ  of  the 
cesura,  or  inflection  of  voice,  is  left  to  the  iudivid- 
ual's  own  taste.  This  was  sometimes  exchanged 
for  a  stanza  of  six  Ibes,  the  third  and  sixth  rhym- 
ing together.  For  works  of  more  importance  and 
preteiicvion,  a  more  complicated  versification  was 
9till  retained,  and  may  be  found  in  the  tale  of 
Kalph  Coilzear,'  the  Adventures  of  Arthur  at  the 
Tam-Wathelyn,  Sir  Gawain,  and  Sir  Gologras,  and 
other  scarce  romances.  A  specimen  of  this  struc- 
ture of  verse  has  been  handed  down  to  our  times 
in  the  stanza  of  Christ  Kirk  on  the  Green,  trans- 
mitted by  King  James  L,  to  Allan  Ramsay  and 
to  Bums.  The  excessive  passion  for  alliteration, 
which  formed  a  rule  of  the  Saxon  poetry,  was  also 
retained  in  the  Scottish  poems  of  a  more  elevated 
character,  though  the  more  ordinary  minstrels  and 
ballad-makers  Uirew  off  the  restraint. 

The  varieties  of  stanza  thus  adopted  for  popular 
poetry  were  not,  we  may  easily  suppose,  left  lon^ 
unemployed.  In  frontier  regions,  where  men  arc 
continually  engaged  in  active  enterprise,  betwixt 
the  task  of  defending  themselves  mid  annoying 
tlieir  neighbors,  they  may  be  said  to  live  in  an 
atmoNphere  of  danger,  the  excitation  of  which  is 
peculiarly  favorable  to  the  encuunigumcnt  of  po- 
etry. Uence,  the  expressions  of  Lesly  the  histori- 
an, quoted  in  the  following  Introduction,^  in  which 
he  paints  the  delight  taken  by  the  l^jrderers  in 
tlieir  peculiar  species  of  uiuhIc,  and  the  rhymhig 
ballads  in  which  they  celebrated  the  feuts  of  their 
ancestors,  or  recorded  tlieir  own  ingenious  utrutu- 
gems  in  predatory  warfare.  In  tlie  same  lutro- 
<luction,  the  reader  will  find  the  reasons  ullegecl 
why  the  taste  for  song  was  and  must  luivo  been 
longer  preserved  on  the  Border  than  in  the  inte- 
rior of  the  country. 

Having  thus  made  some  remarks  on  early  poe- 
try in  general,  and  on  that  of  Scothuid  in  pnrticu- 
hir,  the  Ktlitor's  purpose  i;*,  to  mention  the  fute  of 
some  previous  attempts  to  collect  ballad  poetry, 
and  the  principles  of  selection  and  publication 
which  liave  been  adopted  by  various  editors  of 
learning  and  information  ;  and  although  the  pres- 

>  ThiM.  and  mo^t  of  the  other  romances  bera  referrBd  to, 
mny  Ite  found  reprinteil  in  a  volume,  entit'eti,  *'  84'Iect  Re> 
iftHutn  of  the  Ancii'nt  Popolnr  Poetry  of  Scotland"  (Edin. 
1823.  Small  4io.).  Ed  tied  by  Mr.  David  Laiiif .  and  inscribed 
£0  Bir  Walter  Scott. 

<  Sfv  Mtn«tn*Uy  of  the  Srott  (h  Border,  vol.  i.  p.  SH. 


ent  work  chiefly  regards  the  Ballads  of  Scotland, 
yet  the  investigation  must  necessarily  include 
some  of  the  principal  coUectioos  among  the  Eng- 
lish also. 

Of  manuscript  records  of  ancient  ballads,  very 
few  have  been  yet  discovered.  It  is  probable 
that  the  min:«treU,  seldom  knowing  either  how  tc 
read  or  write,  trusted  to  their  well-exerdsed 
memories.  Nor  was  it  a  difficult  task  to  acquire 
a  sufficient  stock  in  trade  for  their  purpose,  since 
the  Editor  has  not  only  known  many  pert«ons  ca- 
pable of  retainiligavery  large  collection  of  legend- 
ary lore  of  this  kind,  but  there  was  a  period  in  his 
own  fife,  when  a  memory  that  ought  to  have  been 
cliurged  with  more  valuable  matter,  enabled  him 
to  recollect  as  many  of  tliese  old  songs  as  would 
liave  occupied  several  days  in  the  recitation. 

The  press,  however,  at  length  superseded  the 
necessity  of  such  exertions  of  recollection,  and 
sheafs  of  ballads  issued  from  it  weekly,  for  the 
amusement  of  the  sojourners  at  the  alehouse,  and 
the  lovers  of  poetry  in  grange  and  ludl,  where 
such  of  tlie  audience  as  could  not  read,  had  at 
least  read  unto  them.  Tliese  fugitive  leaves,  gen- 
erally printed  upon  broadsides,  or  in  iimall  mis- 
cellanies called  Garlands,  and  circuLiting  amongst 
persons  of  loose  and  careless  habits — so  far  as 
books  were  concerned — were  subject  to  destruc- 
tion from  many  causes ;  and  as  the  editions  in  the 
early  age  of  printing  were  probably  much  limited, 
even  those  published  as  dmp-books  in  the  early 
part  of  the  18th  century,  JU-e  rarely  met  with. 

Some  personjft,  however,  seem  to  hiive  hud  what 
their  contemporaries  probably  tliought  the  bizarre 
tA>«te  of  gathering  and  prcs<?rviiig  collection.^  of 
this  fugitive  poetry.  Hence  the  great  \uu\y  of 
ballads  in  the  Pepysian  collection  of  Cambriilge, 
made  by  tliat  Secretary  Pepyj*,  whos^*  Diary  is  so 
very  amusing;  and  hence  the  ttill  more  valuable 
dcpt>sit,  in  tliree  volumes  folio,  iii  whi<'h  the  late 
Duke  John  of  Uoxburghe  took  m>  much  pleav^ure, 
that  he  was  often  found  eiilar^^iiig  it  with  fre^.h 
acqui.-*itious.  whicli  he  pasted  in  and  registered 
with  hiii  own  hand. 

ITie  first  attempt,  however,  to  reprint  a  collet 
tion  of  ballads  for  a  class  of  rea^lers  distinct  fnnn 
those  for  whose  iL^e  the  stall-i'opies  were  iutenJcd, 
was  tliat  of  an  anonymous  editor  of  three  TJino 
volumes,  which  appeared  in  London,  with  eiigrav- 
uigs.  These  volumes  came  out  in  various  years, 
in  the  beginning  of  the  18th  century.'     The  editor 

■  "  A  Collection  of  Old  Ballad*,  collected  from  the  iHwt  bad 
moiit  ancient  Copica  extant,  with  Intro<iucUoii«.  HiMoncai  and 
Critical,  illnntrated  trith  rx>pper-plate«."  This  anonyinoni 
collection,  fint  pobliiihed  in  \T23,  waH  m  well  rt^'cived.  that 
it  Mon  panned  to  a  «ectMu{  edition,  and  two  morv  volnmeM  werr 
added  in  17*i3  and  17^.  The  third  ediuon  uf  the  (irst  volnnM 
in  datpil  17*17.— Kn 
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writes  with  some  flippiuicy,  bat  with  the  air  of  a 
person  superior  to  the  ordiiiarj  drudger>'  of  a  mere 
collector.  His  work  appears  to  have  been  gut  up 
at  coui«iderable  expend,  and  the  general  introduc- 
tionit  and  historical  illustrations  which  are  prefixed 
to  the  various  ballads,  are  written  with  an  ac- 
curacy of  which  such  a  subject  had  not  till  then 
been  deemed  worthy.  The  principal  part  of  the 
collection  consists  <^  stall-ballads,  neither  possess- 
ing nmch  poetical  merit,  nor  any  particular  rarity 
or  curiottity.  Still  this  original  Miscellany  holds  a 
considerable  value  amongst  ccillectors ;  and  as  the 
three  volumes — being  published  at  different  times 
— are  seldom  found  together,  they  sell  for  a  high 
price  when  complete. 

Wo  nmy  now  turn  our  eyes  to  Scotland,  where 
the  facility  of  the  dialect,  which  cuts  off  the  con- 
sonants in  tlie  termination  of  the  word:s  ^  &^ 
greatly  to  simplify  the  tai»k  of  rhyminj;.  and  the 
habits,  dispositions,  and  manners  of  the  ])cople, 
were  of  old  so  favorable  to  the  composition  of  bal- 
lad-poetry, that,  had  the  Scottish  songs  been  pre- 
served, there  is  no  doubt  a  very  curious  hLstorv 
might  have  been  composed  by  means  of  minstrelsy 
•jnly,  from  the  reign  of  Aleximder  III.  in  1285, 
down  to  the  close  of  the  Civil  Wars  in  1 745.  Tliat 
materials  for  sudi  a  collection  existed,  ctumot  be 
disputed,  since  the  Scottish  historians  often  refer 
to  old  ballads  as  authorities  fur  general  tradition. 
But  their  regular  preservation  was  not  to  be 
hoped  for  or  expected.  Successive  garlands  of 
song  sprung,  flourished,  faded,  and  were  forj^^otten, 
in  their  turn ;  and  the  lumies  of  a  few  specimens 
are  only  preservtd,  to  show  us  how  abundant  the 
display  of  these  wild  flowers  had  been. 

Like  tlie  natural  free  gifts  of  Flora,  these  poeti- 
cal garlands  can  unly  be  successfully  sought  fur 
where  the  land  is  uncultivated;  and  civilization 
and  increase  of  learning  are  sure  to  banish  them, 
as  the  plough  of  the  agriculturist  lx'ar<  down  trie 
mountain  daisy.  Yet  it  is  to  be  reci»nled  with 
s<»me  hiterest,  tliat  the  earliest  surviving  s|x*einien 
of  the  Scottish  press,  is  a  Miscellany  of  Milhir  and 
Cliapman,*  which  preserves  a  considerable  fund  of 
Scottish  popuhir  poetrj-,  antl  anumg  utlier  thiui^s, 
no  bad  specimen  of  the  gests  of  Robin  Hotnl,  **  the 
English  ballad-maker's  joy,**  and  whose  renown 
seems  to  have  been  as  freshly  preserved  in  the 
north  as  on  the  southern  shores  of  the  Tweed. 
Tliere  were  probably  several  collections  of  Scot- 
tish ballads  and  metrical  pieces  during  the  seven- 

1  A  fBcdmile  reprint,  in  black-letter,  of  the  Oriftnal  TracU 
which  famed  from  the  pren  of  Walter  Chepman  and  Aiidro 
Myllar  at  EiUnbiurf  h,  in  the  year  1506,  was  publiiiiieil  under 
*ho  titla  of  "  The  Knifhtlv  Tale  of  Gola^rn^  and  Gawane, 
and  other  Ancient  Poeou,"  in  1827,  4to.  The  '*  litil  p^w  " 
of  Robin  Hood,  referred  to  in  the  text,  ia  a  fragment  of  a 
iMece  contained  in  Riteon*i  Collection. — Eo. 


teenth  century.  A  very  fine  one,  belanging  tr. 
Lord  Montagu,  perished  in  the  fire  wfaiA  ood- 
sumcd  Ditton  House,  about  twenty  years  ago. 

James  Watson,  in  1706,  published,  at  EdiDburdi, 
a  miscellaneous  collection  in  three  parta^  oontain- 
ing  some  ancient  poetry.  But  the  first  editor  wh<i 
seems  to  have  made  a  determined  effict  tu  pre- 
serve our  ancient  popular  poetry  waa  the  well- 
known  Allan  Ramsay,  in  his  Evergreen,  coutainiDg 
chiefly  extracts  from  the  ancient  Scottish  ^lakera. 
whose  poems  have  been  preserved  in  the  Bauift- 
t}'ne  Manuscript,  but  exhibiting  amaog^  them 
some  popular  ballads.  Amongst  these  is  the 
Battle  of  Harlaw^  apparently  from  a  modemicad 
copy,  being  probably  the  most  ancteDt  Soottkh 
historical  ballad  of  any  length  now  in  ejdstvnce.* 
He  also  inserted  in  the  same  collection,  the  genu- 
iue  Scottish  Border  ballad  of  Joknmie  Aruutromg, 
co])ied  from  the  recitation  of  a  desceoduit  of  the 
unfortunate  hero,  in  the  sixth  genermtioo.  This 
poet  also  included  in  the  Evergreen,  Hardyknate. 
whidi,  though  evidently  modem,  is  a  most  spirited 
and  beautiful  imitation  of  tlie  ancient  bttllad.  In 
a  subsequent  collection  of  lyrical  pieces,  called  the 
Tea-Table  Miscellany,  Allan  Ramsay  inaerted  sev- 
eral old  ballads,  such  as  Cruel  Barhcur^  Aiian, 
The  Bonnie  Earl  of  Murrati,  There  came  a  Gkotl 
to  Jfarparet'8  d'^or,  and  two  or  three  othera.  Bat 
his  unhiippy  plan  of  writing  new  words  to  M 
tunes,  without  at  the  same  time  preserving  the 
ancient  verses,  led  him,  with  the  awtstancv  of 
''some  ingenious  young  gentlemen,"  to  tlin^w 
aside  many  originals,  the  preservatioa  uf  which 
would  Imve  been  much  more  interestiui^  than  any 
thing  which  has  been  substituted  in  their  stead.* 

In  fine,  the  task  of  collecting  and  illiutratinfr 
ancient  popular  poetry,  wliether  in  England  ur 
Scotland,  was  newr  executed  by  a  compt't«:nt 
per.- Oh,  ])os.4essing  the  necessary  powers  of  selvc^ 
tion  and  amiotation,  till  it  was  undertaken  by  Dr. 
Percy,  afterwards  Bishop  of  Dromore  in  IrclatuL 
This  reverend  gentleman,  liimself  a  poet,  and  rank- 
ing high  among  the  literati  of  the  day,  command- 
ing  ziccess  to  the  individual  and  iustituti^Od  which 
could  beat  afford  him  materials,  gave  the  publiir 
the  result  of  his  researches  in  a  wtwk  entitled 
**  Reliques  of  Ancient  English  Poetry,"  in  tliree 
volumes,  pubUshed  in  London  1705,  wfaicfa  has 
biuce  gone  through  four  editions.*  The  taste  with 
which  the  materials  were  chosen,  the'extreme 
felicity  with  which  they  were  illustrated,  the  di»- 

*  8e«  Appendix,  Note  A 

*  Sm  Appendix,  Note  B. 


*  Sir  Walter  Scott  correiponded  frequently  with  the 
of  Dromore.  at  the  time  when  he  was  vollecti^  tlie 
of  the  •*  Border  MiiirtreUr."— Ro. 
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play  at  onoe  of  antiquarian  knowledge  and  claaai- 
cal  reading  which  the  collection  indicated,  render 
it  difficult  to  imitate,  and  impoesible  to  excel,  a 
work  which  must  always  be  hold  among  the  first 
of  its  class  in  point  of  merit,  tliough  not  actually 
ihe  foremost  in  point  of  time.  But  neither  the 
high  character  of  the  work,  nor  the  rank  and  re- 
spectability of  the  author,  could  protect  liimw 
his  labors,  from  the  iuTidious  attacks  of  criticism. 

The  most  formidable  of  these  were  directed  by 
Joseph  RitsoD,  a  man  of  acute  observation,  pro- 
found research,  and  great  labor.  These  valuable 
attributes  were  unhappily  combined  witli  an  eager 
irritability  of  temper,  which  induced  liim  to  treat 
antiquarian  trifles  with  the  same  scriouftnc.«»,  which 
men  of  the  world  reserve  for  matters  of  import- 
ance, and  disposed  him  to  drive  controversies  into 
personal  quarrels,  by  neglecting  in  literary  do- 
bate,  the  courtesies  of  ordinary  society.*  It  ought 
to  be  said,  however,  by  one  who  knew  him  well, 
that  this  irritability  of  disposition  was  a  constitu- 
tional and  physical  infirmity;  and  that  Ritsons 
extreme  attachment  to  the  severity  of  truth,  cor- 
responded to  the  rigor  of  his  criticisms  upon  the 
labors  of  others.  He  seems^to  have  attacked 
Bishop  Fercy  with  the  greatar  animosity,  as  bear- 
ing no  good  will  to  the  hierarchy,  in  whicli  tliat 
prelate  held  a  distinguished  phico. 

Ritson's  criticism,  in  which  there  was  too  much 
horse-play,  was  grounded  on  two  points  of  accusa- 
tion. The  first  point  regarded  Dr.  Percy's  definition 
of  the  order  and  office  of  minstrel.s  which. Rit sou 
considered  as  designedly  overcliargcd,  for  the  pake 
of  giving  an  undue  importance  to  his  subj<>ct.  The 
second  objection  respected  the  liberties  which  Dr. 
Percy  had  taken  with  liis  materials,  in  addiiiji^  to, 
retrenching,  and  improving  them,  so  as  to  bring 
them  nearer  to  the  tasto  of  his  own  period.  We 
will  take  some  brief  notice  of  both  topics. 

Firti,  Dr.  Percy,  in  the  first  edition  of  hw  work, 
certainly  laid  himself  open  to  the  charge  of  liaving 
given  an  inaccurate,  and  somewhat  exaggerated 
account  of  the  English  Minstrels,  whom  he  defined 
to  be  on  **  order  of  men  in  the  middle  oi^en,  who 
subsisted  by  the  arts  of  poetry  and  niu!*ic,  luid 
sung  to  the  harp  the  verses  which  they  t}u;nis<.>lves 
composed.**  The  reverend  editor  of  the  Reliques 
pnxluced  in  support  of  this  definition  many  curious 
quotatic»ns,  to  show  that  in  many  instances  the 
persons  of  -^ese  minstrels  had  been  honored  and 
respected,  their  performances  applauded  and  re- 
warded by  the  great  and  the  courtly,  and  their 
craft  imitated  by  princes  themselves. 

Against  both  these  propositions,  Ritson  made  a 
determined  opposition.    He  contended,  and  pro- 

l  8m  Appendix,  Note  O. 
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bably  with  justice,  that  the  minstrels  we/e  not 
necessarily  poets,  or  in  the  regular  habit  of  com- 
posing the  verses  which  they  sung  to  the  harp ; 
and  indeed,  that  the  word  miiutreU  in  its  ordinary 
acceptation,  meant  no  more  than  musician. 

Dr.  Percy,  from  an  amended  edition  of  his  Essay 
on  Minstrelsy,  prefixed  to  the  fourth  edition  of  the 
Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry,  seems  to  have  been, 
to  a  certain  point,  convinced  by  the  critic's  reason- 
ing; for  he  lias  extended  the  definition  impugned 
by  Ritson,  and  the  minstrels  are  thus  described 
as  singing  verses  **  composed  by  themselves  or 
others'*  This  we  apprehend  to  be  a  tenable  posi- 
tion ;  for,  as  on  the  one  hand  it  seems  too  broad  an 
averment  to  say  that  all  minstrels  were  by  pro- 
fession poets,  so  on  the  other,  it  is  extravagant  to 
affirm,  that  men  who  were  constantly  in  tht.  habit 
of  reciting  verse,  sho\ild  not  frequently  havo  ac- 
quired that  of  composing  it,  especially  when  their 
bread  depended  on  giving  pleasure ;  and  to  have 
the  power  of  producing  novelty,  is  a  great  step 
towards  that  desirable  end.  No  unprejudiced 
reader,  therefore,  can  liave  any  hesitation  in  adopt- 
ing Bishop  Percy's  definition  of  the  minstrehs  and 
their  occupation,  as  qualified  in  the  fourth  edition 
of  his  Essay,  implying  that  they  were  sometimes 
poets,  sometimes  the  mere  reciters  of  the  poetry 
of  others. 

On  the  critic's  second  prop^ition.  Dr.  Percy  sue 
cessfully  showed,  that  at  no  period  of  history  was 
the  word  minstrel  applied  to  instrumental  music 
exclusively;  and  he  has  produced  sufficient  evi- 
dence, that  the  talents  of  the  prv)fes8ion  were  as 
frequently  employed  in  chanting  or  reciting  po- 
etry as  in  ])laying  the  mere  tunes.  There  is  ap 
pearonce  of  distinction  being  sometimes  made  be 
tween  minstrel  recitations  and  minstrelsy  of  music 
alone ;  and  we  may  add  a  civious  instance,  to  tliose 
quoted  by  the  Bishop.  It  is  from  the  singulai 
ballad  respecting  Thomas  of  Erceldoune,*  wliich 
announces  the  proposition,  that  tongue  is  chief  ol 
minstrelsy. 

We  may  also  notice,  that  the  word  minstrel  be 
ing  in  fact  derived  from  the  Minn^-singer  of  tho 
Oermans,  means,  in  its  primary  sense,  one  who 
»ingt  of  love^  a  sense  totally  inappUcable  to  a  mere 
instrumental  musidaa 

A  second  general  point  on  which  Dr.  Percy  was 
fiercely  attacked  by  Mr.  Ritson,  was  also  one  on 
which  both  the  parties  might  claim  a  right  to  sing 
Te  De*tm,  It  respected  the  rank  or  atatus  which 
was  held  by  the  minstrels  in  society  during  the 
middle  ages.  On  this  point  the  editor  of  the  Re- 
liques of  Ancient  Poetry  had  produced  the  most 
satisfactory  evidence,  that,  at  the  courts  of  the 
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An5l<»-yiimi;in  princes  the  profeadors  of  the  gmy 
K'ieuci*  were  the  favorite  :sulawr»  of  the  leimre 
houn  of  priiict-'*.  who  iliil  iiot  tbem.<«lve^  diMlaiii 
to  sliare  thoir  tuneful  labors  and  imitate  their 
(-oiiii»u.->i  til  ms.  Mr.  Kit?on  replied  to  this*  with  {^jreat 
mLTeiiuity,  arguin^jf,  tlut  buch  instane**.*  of  resjH*ct 
pail  to  French  minstrel;*  reciting  in  their  native 
Ian<;n:L:;e  in  the  court  of  Xt»rmaiini<inarchs,  thoucrh 
held  in  liritain.  ar^ed  nothini;:  in  favt>r  of  Engli.-h 
artists  professing  the  same  trade ;  and  of  who.*e 
(-omp<i.'>iiii>n'S  and  not  of  th<ve  existing  in  the 
Freneli  l.mgiiaLTe,  Dr.  Percy  profe*<ed  to  form  Ids 
'.V'llectiiin.  n»e  reason  of  the  dL.tinction  betwixt 
the  res|n.'ctabili ty  of  the  FrencJi  minstr<'U.  tuid  tlu- 
degraihttion  of  tlie  ftame  clas^  of  men  in  Enghmd, 
Mr.  llit.-'»n  plau>ibly  aUeged  to  Im?,  that  the  Eng- 
lish hin:^u.»i;e,  a  mixed  j«j^»eech  betwixt  Aiurkv 
Saxon  an-l  Norman-Freiioli,  wa;»  not  known  at  the 
coiu't  of  the  Angh>-Xorman  kings  until  the  reign 
of  Edinaril  III.;*  and  that,  theref«»re.  until  a  very 
late  periinl,  and  when  the  lays  of  min>trelsy  wore 
going  out  of  fashion,  English  performer:*  in  that 
capicitv  must  have  confmed  the  exeroij^  t.f  their 
taU'Ut.'i  to  the  amusement  of  the  vulgar.  Now,  u^ 
it  must  l»e  conceded  to  Mr.  Kit£M>n,  that  alnii^st  all 
the  Englisli  metrical  romances  which  have  been 
pre-erved  till  the  present  <lay,  are  translated  fn>m 
the  French,  it  may  also  K*  allowed,  tliat  a  class  of 
men  employed  chiefly  in  rendering  into  Engli-h 
the  Works  of  others,  could  not  hoM  mi  hi::h  a  sta- 
tion as  t!io«ie  who  as|)ired  to  original  comp»Mtion; 
and  .*o  far  the  critic  has  the  lx*st  of  the  di.-pute. 
I5ut  Mr.  RitS4in  ha-  over-driven  hU  argument,  since 
tliere  wa^  assuredly  a  jX'rivKl  in  English  hi-^tory, 
when  the  national  minMrels,  writing  in  the  nation- 
al dialect,  were,  in  pr<»p<»rtioii  to  their  merit  in 
their  callini:.  held  in  h«»n«»r  and  re>pect. 

Tlioma**  the  Rhymer,  for  example,  a  minstrel  who 
flouriJied  in  the  end  of  the  twelfth  centurj-,  was 
not  only  a  man  of  talent  hi  his  art.  but  of  Mmie 
nnik  in  w»ciety ;  the  com[Kmion  of  nobles,  and  him- 
self a  man  of  landed  proix-rty.  He,  anrl  hi««  con- 
tcmporarj-  Kendal,  wrote,  as  we  are  assured  h»y 
Robert  de  Bniime,  in  a  passage  already  alluded 
to,  a  kind  of  Engli>h,  wliich  was  designed  ftnr  **  pride 
and  uobleye,"*  and  not  for  such  inferior  persons  as 
Robert  him.^elf  address<.'d,  and  to  whose  compre- 
hension he  avowedly  lowered  hi**  language  and 
Rtructuro  of  versification.  Tliere  existed,  there- 
fore, during  the  time  of  this  liistorian,  a  more  re- 

>  TliM  monarch  fint  osnl  the  vemacQlar  Engli«h  dialect  in 
a  motto  which  ha  dinpiayed  oo  hi«  shield  at  a  celebrated  tour- 
Dament.  The  le^eiul  which  {traced  the  irprenentatioo  :/  a  white 
•waa  on  tha  king's  bnckler,  ran  thnt  :— 

*'  Ha !  ha !  the  whjrte  »wan ! 
By  Goddii  luule  (  am  thy  man.** 

t  Tho  loamed  editor  of  \Varton*4  Hintory  of  En«li»h  Poetry, 
b  of  opinion  that  Sir  \V^.t«'r  .**rott  mi*i'i"Ti»r  f--!  rh-  p»M«»e 
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fined  dialect  of  the  English  langoa^,  wed  hy  aadi 
composers  of  popular  poetry  aa  moveil  in  m  hiiHier 
circle;  and  there  can  be  no  doubt,  ihmi  nile 
their  productions  were  held  in  mth  \ua^  wtcrm. 
the  autliors  must  have  been  hooured  in  prrpi^tiutL 

Tlie  etlucatioii  best<«w«)d  upiw  James  L  of  S!««ut- 
hind,  when  brought  up  under  the  cfaarge  <if  Hovy 
IV.,  comprehended  both  inu»ic  and  the  art  oi  ver 
nacular  poetry ;  in  other  word«,  Min^trelsr  io  bicii 
branch(>s.  That  poetry,  of  whicfa  tlie  Kini;  k*fi 
several  s])ecimens,  wa«,  as  ia  well  kwyvu.  En^flirii; 
nor  is  it  to  Ik.>  sup|)OAed  that  a  prince,  opoo  vhow 
'  education  such  seilulous  care  was  beatowed.  would 
luive  been  instructed  in  on  art  which,  if  we  are  ti^ 
beheve  Mr.  Ritson,  was  degraded  to  the  laft  de- 
gree, and  discreditable  to  its  profetaon.  The  nme 
argument  is  streiigtheueil  by  the  poetical  ezercisw 
of  the  Duke  of  Orleans  in  Eugliiili,  writt^m  duriu: 
his  atptivity  after  tlie  battle  of  Agincotirt.'  It 
could  not  be  supposed  that  the  noble  priMJoer  was 
to  solace  hi.s  hours  of  imprisonment  with  a  degra- 
duig  and  vulgar  species  of  compfiE»itian. 

We  could  produce  other  bistances  to  ^faow  thai 
this  acute  critic  lias  carried  his  argument  eonaid- 
enibly  too  far.  But  we  prefer  taking  a  general 
view  of  the  subject,  which  seeing  to  explain  csLmt- 
ly  how  contnidictcH'y  evi<lence  should  cxitt  en  it 
au'l  why  in<«tiuiccs  of  great  personal  re>pect  to 
individiml  minstrels,  and  a  high  esteem  of  ibe  art 
are  quite  reconcilable  with  much  cuntenipt  timnrn 
on  the  order  at  large. 

Ail  profe»!iors  of  the  fine  art« — all  those  who 
contribute,  not  to  the  necessities  of  life,  but  to  the 
enjoyments  of  society,  hold  their  prole«4uoiial  le- 
s]H>ctability  by  the  severe  tenure  of  exhibition  ex* 
cellence  in  tlieir  department.  We  are  well  cnumgh 
sati^tIed  with  the  tnulesnuin  who  goes  through  his 
task  in  a  w<»rkmanlike  maimer,  nor  are  we  dl^j^^ed 
t«)  IiMik  down  upon  the  divine,  the  lawyer,  or  the 
physician,  tmless  they  tUsplay  gra«s  igoumnLe  of 
their  profession :  we  hold  it  enough,  that  if  they 
do  not  po.v'iesA  tlie  Iiigliest  knowledge  of  their  r- 
sjHMTtive  sciences,  they  can  at  lea«t  instruct  na  on 
tlie  ])oints  we  desire  t4>  know.    But 

•*  mediooribn*  e«»e  poetia 

Non  di,  Bon  hominea,  non  conceaaera  eolnva*.'* 


The  EAme  is  true  respecting  the  prcifeann  of 
painting,  of  sculptive,  of  music,  and  the  fine  art^ 
in  general    If  they  exhibit  paramouDi  exoellenw, 

lefened  to.    De  Branne.  accorJin;;  to  thla  aaihor^i  Int.  aaja 
of  the  elder  r«citer*  of  the  metrical  romance, 

"  They  said  it  fur  pritie  and  nobteyo. 
That  nun  wrrr  »oaIk  as  they  ;** 

I.  e.  they  recited  it  m  a  ^tyle  >m  loAr  ami  noble,  that  Bona  hav* 

since  equalled  ihem.—  IVartom,  flit.  lt*iM.  rol.  (.  p.  lOL— E» 

s  ^•■e  ihe  eilition  printed  by  Mr.  WaiMM  Taylor,  finr  tk» 
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00  situation  in  society  is  too  high  for  them  which 
their  manners  enable  them  to  fill ;  if  they  fall 
<lM>rt  of  the  highest  point  of  aim,  they  degenerate 
into  sign-painters,  stooe-cuttons  common  crowders, 
doggerel  rhymers^  and  so  forth,  the  most  contempt- 
ible of  mankind.  The  reason  of  this  is  evident 
Men  must  be  satisfied  with  such  a  supply  of  their 
fictual  wants  as  can  be  obtained  in  the  drcom- 
stanoes,  and  should  an  individual  want  a  coat,  he 
mu^  employ  tlie  village  tailor  if  Stultze  is  not  to 
be  had.  But  if  he  seeks  for  delight,  the  case  is 
quite  different ;  and  he  that  cannot  hear  Pasta  or 
S<intag,  would  be  little  solaced  for  the  absence  of 
these  sirens,  by  the  strains  of  a  crack- voiced  bal- 
lad-singer. Nay,  on  the  contrary,  the  offer  of  such 
inadequate  compensation  would  only  be  regarded 
as  an  insult,  and  resented  accordingly. 

The  theatre  affords  the  most  appropriate  exam- 
ple of  what  we  meun.  The  first  circles  in  society 
fure  open  to  persons  eminently  diAtinguii^hed  in  the 
druma ;  and  their  rewards  are,  in  projiortion  to 
thn«e  who  profess  the  useful  arts,  incalculably 
higlier.  But  those  wh(\  lag  in  tlic  rear  of  the  dra- 
matic art  are  proportionally  poorer  and  more  de- 
graded than  those  who  are  the  lowest  of  a  useful 
trade  or  profe^^sioD.  These  instances  will  enable 
08  readily  to  explain  why  the  greater  part  of  the 
minstrel*,  practising  their  profession  in  scenes  of 
vulgar  mirth  and  debauchery,  humbling  their  art 
to  please  the  ears  of  drunken  clowns,  and  living 
with  the  dissipation  natural  to  men  whose  preca- 
rious subsistence  in,  according  to  the  ordinary 
phrase,  from  hand  to  mouth  only,  should  fall  un- 
der general  contempt,  while  the  stars  of  the  pro- 
fession, to  use  a  niodcTu  phrase,  looked  down  on 
them  from  the  distiint  empyrean,  as  the  planets 
do  upon  those  shooting  exhalations  arising  from 
gross  vapors  in  the  nether  atmosphere. 

The  debate,  therefore,  resembles  the  apologue 
of  the  gold  and  silver  phield.  Dr.  Percy  looked 
on  the  minstrel  in  the  palmy  and  exalted  state  to 
which,  no  doubt,  many  were  elevatetl  by  tlieir 
talents,  like  those  who  possess  excvUonce  in  the 
fine  arts  in  the  presimt  day ;  and  Hit  son  consid- 
ered the  reverse  of  the  me(hd,  \j  hen  the  poor  and 
wandering  glee*man  was  glad  to  ]>urchase  lii:^  bread 
by  (tinging  his  ballads  at  the  ali;houH<',  wearing  a 
fantastic  habit,  and  latt«'rly  linking  into  a  mere 
crowder  upon  an  untuned  fiddle,  accompanying 
his  rude  ot rains  with  a  ruder  ditty,  the  helpless 
asMJcia'te  of  drunken  revellers,  and  marvellously 
afraid  of  the  con<<table  and  pari»ih-beadle.'  Tlie 
different*,  betwixt  those  holding  the  extreme  po- 
sitions of  highest  and  lowest  in  such  a  profession, 
cannot  surely  be  more  nmrked  than  that  which 
tpparuted  David  Garrick  or  John  Kemble  from  the 

1  Bee  Appendix   Note  D. 


outcasts  of  a  strolling  company,  exposed  to  penury, 
indigence,  and  persecution  according  to  law.' 

There  waa  atill  another  and  more  unportant 
subject  of  debate  between  Dr.  Percy  and  his  hos- 
tile critic  The  former,  as  a  poet  and  a  man  of 
taste,  was  tempted  to  take  such  freedoms  with  hia 
original  ballads  as  might  enable  liim  to  please  a 
more  critical  age  than  that  in  which  they  were 
composed.  Words  were  thus  altered,  phrases  im- 
proved, and  whole  verses  were  inserted  or  omit- 
ted at  pleasure.  Such  freedoms  were  especially 
taken  with  the  poems  published  from  a  foUo  man- 
uscript in  Dr.  Percy's  own  possession,  very  curious 
from  the  miscellaneous  nature  of  its  conteutn,  but 
unfortunately  having  many  of  the  leaves  mutila- 
ted, and  injured  in  other  respects,  by  tlie  gross 
carelessness  and  ignorance  of  the  transcriber. 
Anxious  to  avail  himself  of  the  treasures  which 
tliis  manuscript  contained,  the  editor  of  the  Re- 
Uques  did  not  hesitate  to  repair  and  renovate  the 
songs  wliich  he  drew  from  this  corrupted  yet  cu- 
rious source,  and  to  accommodate  them  with  such 
emendations  as  might  recommend  them  to  the 
modem  taste. 

For  these  liberties  with  his  subject,  RitiK)n  cen-. 
sured  Dr.  Percy  in  the  most  uncom])n>mUing  terms, 
accused  him,  in  violent  language,  of  int(>rpolation 
and  forgery,  and  iasinuated  that  tlieru  existea  no 
such  thing  in  rerum  natura  as  that  folio  manu- 
script, so  often  referred  to  as  the  autliority  of  ori- 
ginals uiserted  m  the  Reliques.  In  this  charge, 
the  eagerness  of  Kitson  again  betrayed  him  far- 
ther than  judgment  and  discretion,  oi»  well  as  cour- 
tesy, worrontcil.  It  is  no  doubt  hiijhly  desirable 
that  the  text  of  ancient  poetry  should  be  given 
untourlied  and  uncorrupted.  But  this  is  a  pouit 
which  did  not  occur  to  the  editor  of  the  Ruliques 
in  1765,  whose  object  it  was  to  win  the  fiivor  of 
the  public,  at  a  period  when  the  groat  difficulty 
was  not  how  to  secure  the  very  w<»rdM  of  «>ld  bol- 
hi<ls,  but  how  to  arrest  attention  upon  the  subject 
at  all.  lliat  gn>at  and  important  service  to  na- 
tional hterature  would  probably  never  have  been 
attained  without  the  work  of  Dr.  Percy  ;  a  work 
wliich  first  fixed  the  consideration  of  general  read- 
ers on  ancient  p<»etr}',  and  made  it  Wv>rth  while  to 
inquire  how  far  its  graces  were  reallv  antique,  or 
how  far  derive<l  from  the  taste  with  which  the 
publication  had  been  superintended  and  revised. 
The  object  of  Dr.  Percy  was  certainly  intimated 
in  several  parts  of  his  work,  where  ho  ingenuously 
acknowledges,  tlmt  certain  ballads  have  received 
emendations,  and  that  others  are  not  (>f  pure  and 
unmixed  antiquity  ;  that  the  beginning  of  some 
and  end  of  others  have  been  supplied  ;  and  upon 
the  whole,  that  he  has,  in  many  uistances,  deco* 
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mted  the  Ancient  ballads  with  the  graces  of  a 
more  refined  period. 

This  sytttoiu  l>*  so  distinctly  intimated,  that  if 
*herc  be  any  critic  .still  of  opinion,  like  p*K>r  JUt- 
fton,  wlioHe  morbid  temperament  leil  him  to  such  a 
conclusion,  that  the  crime  of  lit^^rary  imitation  is 
equal  t^»  that  of  commercial  for«jery,  he  oui^ht  to 
recollect  that  Jijuilt,  in  the  latter  ca-ae,  does  not 
eidst  without  a  corresponding^  charjoje  of  utterinij: 
the  foiled  document,  or  causing  it  to  be  uttered 
M  genuine,  without  which  the  mere  imitation  is 
not  culjwible,  at  least  not  criminally  j*o.  Tliis  qual- 
ity is  totally  awantiu'j:  in  the  accusiition  so  roui;hly 
broujjht  aj^ainst  Dr.  Percy,  who  av(»wi'Jly  hidulireil 
hi  Huch  alteration.s  nn<l  improvements  upm  Iii.s 
Tuatcrials,  as  nn^jht  mlapt  them  to  the  ta^te  of  ai. 
i\irv  not  otlii-rwi-ie  »lisjM>sed  to  bestow  its  attention 
on  them. 

W«»  have  U}  a«l(l,  that,  in  the  fourth  i'<lition  of 
the  Hi'licpii's,  Mr.  Thomas  Percy  of  St.  J<.hn's  Col- 
Ii'i^e,  Oxford,  j)lea'li!ii;  tlie  cau^e  (»f  his  uncle  with 
lln'  mcist  ^i-ntli-'marilike  nmderation,  and  with 
I'Vrry  n-'p<'<rt  to  Mr.  Rit^ni's  science  and  tahnts, 
has  Ciiinbated  the  critic'.-  opinion,  witlxiut  ai»v  at- 
tempt to  retort  hi-  injurious  lanijjijai:«\ 

It.  woidd  b«*  now,  no  d(»u>)t,  do-irable  ti»  have 
had  .sjinu;  more  di-tirirt  account  of  Dr.  Percy's  folio 
manusfript  and  it-  cnntcntft;  and  Mr.  Thomas  IVr- 
ey,  a^'cordini^ly,  jLrives  tin*  orii^inal  •>f  the  marriai;e 
of  Sir  fJawain,  and  collates  it  with  the  copy  pul>- 
lihlu'd  in  a  complete  "itate  by  hi?  uncle.  wht»  ha- 
oii  thi"*  tK'ca-tion  ^ven  entire  rein  to  hi-*  own  fancy, 
thoui^hthe  rude  t»rii;in  i»f  nu>st  of  hi-*  irjeas  i-  to  1h' 
found  in  the  old  ballad.  There  is  also  :;iven  a 
copy  of  that  eh.jjrant  metrical  tale.  "Tin-  Cliljd  of 
Kile,"  a-s  it  exi^^ts  in  the  folio  manu-cript.  which 
gr»es  far  to  show  it  has  derived  all  it-"  l.Mautles 
from  I")r.  Percy's  jMii-riiral  ixnver.-.  Judj^iui;  from 
them,*  two  s.pecimeni',  we  can  easily  conceive  why 
the  ReviTend  Editt.r  of  the  "I'eliques"  .-h<iuld 
luive  declim.'il.  by  the  production  of  the  IV'lio  man- 
uitcri])t,  ti»  funii-h  hi-i  severe  Ari.-tarch  with  wea- 
pons as:]nn^t  him.  which  he  was  sure  would  l>e  un- 
HjKirini^ly  us<m1.  Yet  it  i-  certain,  the  manu?cri])t 
contains  much  that  i-  really  excidlent,  ihouijh  nui- 
tilated  and  soplii-ticateil.  A  copy  of  the  fme  Ud- 
Ud  of  **Sir  Caulin"  i- f.)un<l  in  a  Scottish  shape, 
under  the  name  f»f  "  Kin:^  Malcolm  and  Sir  Col- 
vin,**  in  Buchan's  Xorth  Country  Bfdlads,  to  be 
presently  mentioned.  It  is,  therefore,  unquestion- 
ably oncient,  thoujTli  pi^sibly  retouehed,  and  per- 
haps with  the  addition  of  a  second  part,  of  which 
the  Scottij*h  c«»py  lias  no  vestipc!*.  It  wouhi 
be  desirable  to  know  eimctly  to  what  extent 
Dr.  Percy  had  a*ed  the  license  of  an  editor,  in 

-itTDdnetion  to  EvanrN  Ballad*.  1810.    New  edition,  en- 


these  and  other  cases ;  and  certainly,  at  this  pe- 
riod, would  be  only  a  degree  of  justice  dne  to  hi? 
memory. 

On  the  whole,  we  may  dismiss  the  *•  Reliqne*  of 
Ancient  PcKitry**  with  the  praisi?  and  censure  c«o- 
ferred  on  it  by  a  gentleman,  him.self  a  valualile  la- 
borer in  the  vineyard  of  antiquiMe<*.     "  It  w  the 
most  elejjimt  compilation  of  the  early  jKtotry  t}.at 
has  ever  apjH'ared  in  any  aije  <ir  c^mniry.     But  it 
must  be  frankly  added,  that  so  numerous  arc  the 
alterations  and  corrtH-iions.  that   the   severe*  anti- 
quary, who  desires  to  see  the  old  English  >>al!nd9 
in  a  genuine  state,  must  con.*ult  a  mor*»  aocurate 
edition  tlian  tliis  celebnite^l  work.*** 
I       Of  Ritson's  own  talents  a.-*  an  editor  of  anci-'nt 
I  poetry,  we  sliall  have  oc**asion  to  s]Mfak  hereafter. 
'Hie  tirst  collector  who  f(»llowed  the  example  of 
Hr.  Percy,  was  Mr.  T.  Evans,  bnilcsidler,  fa;hf.-r  «'f 
;  the  gentleman  we  have  just  quotetL     His  -  Olil 
j  Ballads,  hist<»rical  and  narrative,  with  imme  of  mi-l- 
I  ern  date."  appeared  in  two  volume^  iii  1777.  an-i 
j  were  eminently  succe.'isful.     In  1784.  a  secv.>nd  wU- 
'  tion  a]>ix»ared,  extending-  the  work    t<i  ficjr  vol- 
,  umes.     In  this  c<»llection,  many  balhi<1s  ftiund  ac- 
ceptance, which  Bishop  Percy  hiid  not  considered  as 
j  jios^es-in-;  sufficient  merit  to  claim  a>lmitt.inoe  into 
the  iteliques.     llie  Svo.  Mi'scellany  of  172S  ^i.•!■^ 
ed  a  i^reat  part  of  the  materials.    Tlie  collecti.-n  of 
'  Evans  ctiutained  several  modem  pjeci*.*  of  ::reul 
.  merit,  which  are  not  to  be  found  el se where,  am! 
,  which  are  uinlersto«Ml  to  be  the  pp»ductii*iis  «.f  Wil- 
liam Julius  Mickle,  translat<»r  t)f  the  Lusiad,  tJ:i;ijh 
I  tlu?y  were  never   claimed   by  him,  nor  n-ccivi  J 
among  his  work**.     Amongst  them   i*  the  el»*::i:»f 
poiTii  of  Cumnor  Hall,  which  su^ested  the  ficii- 
■  tious   narrative   entitled    KenilwortlL     Tlie   I?ed- 
Cnws  Knight,  also  by  Mickle,  which  li;vs  furni-hiHl 
.  words  for  a  beautiful  ;;lee,  first   ix^urred  in  the 
same  collection.     As  Mickle.  with  a  vein  of  ;jre:it 
I  facility,  united  a  power  of  verbal  meliM.Iy  w!m*h 
I  might  have  been  envieil  by  bards  of  much  LTiater 
I  renown,'  he  must  be  con.-idered  as  verv  :«urtvs-fui 
I  in   these   efforts,  if  the    ballads   b»»  regard i»  I  a» 
!  avowe<lly  nnhlern.     If  they  are  to  be  juil::ed  i»f 
as  accurate  imitations  of  ancient  ixx*try,  they  lutve 
les.s  merit ;  the  deception  being  only  maiutaint-d 
by  a  huge  store  of  double  consonants,  strewed  at 
random  into  ordinary  words,  resembling  the  real 
fa.shion  of  antiquity  as  little  as  the  niches,  turretf. 
and  tracery  of  plaster  stuck  ujxmi  a  niotlem  frfVit 
In  the  year  1810,  the  four  volumes  i>f  1784  were 
republished  by  Mr.  R.  H.  Evans,  the  sua  of  the 
original  editor,  with  very  consi\lenible  alteratiiins 
and  additions.     In  this  last  edition,  the  more  ordi- 
nary modem  ballads  were  judiciously  retrenched 
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in  number,  and  large  and  valuable  additions  made 
to  thti  ancient  part  of  the  collectiuo.  Being  in 
Bome  measure  a  supplement  to  the  Keliques  of 
Ancient  Poetry,  this  midcellanj  cannot  be  dis- 
pensed with  on  the  shelves  of  any  bibliomaniac 
who  may  choose  to  emulate  Captain  Cox  of  Co- 
ventry, the  prototype  of  all  collectors  of  pop  ilar 
poetry. 

While  Dr.  Percy  was  setting  the  example  of  a 
classical  publication  of  ancient  English  poetry,  the 
late  David  Herd  was,  in  modest  retirement,  com- 
piliii;;  a  collection  of  Scottish  Songs,  which  ho  has 
happily  described  as  **  the  poetry  and  music  of  the 
heart."  The  first  part  of  his  Miscellany  contains 
heroic  and  historical  ballads,  of  which  there  is  a 
respectable  and  well-chosen  selection.  Mr.  Herd,* 
an  accountant,  as  the  profession  is  calleil  in  £iiin- 
burgh,  w;M  known  and  generally  esteemed  for  liis 
shrewd,  manly  conmion  sense  and  antiquarian  sci- 
ence, mixed  with  much  good  nature  and  great 
modesty.  His  hardy  and  antique  mould  of  counte^ 
nance,  and  his  venerable  grizzled  locks,  procured 
him,  amongst  his  acquiuntamce,  the  name  of  Gray- 
stoiL  His  original  collection  of  songs,  in  one  vol- 
ume, appeared  in  1769 ;  an  enlarged  one,  in  two 
volumes,  came  out  in  1776.  A  publication  of  the 
satue  kind,  being  Herd's  book  still  more  enlarged, 
was  printed  for  Lawrie  and  Symmgtt»n  in  1791. 
Some  modern  additions  occur  in  this  latter  work, 
of  which  by  far  the  most  valuable  were  two  fine 
imitations  of  the  Scottish  ballad  by  the  gifted  au- 
thor of  the  **  Man  of  Feeling," — (now,  aljis  I  no 
more,) — called  "  Duncan"  and  "  Kenneth." 

John  Pinkerton,  a  man  of  con-^iderable  learning, 
and  some  severity  as  well  as  acutene;«s  of  di'*po.'*i- 
tion,  was  now  endeavoring  to  Toree  hiinr*elf  into 
public  attention ;  and  his  collection  of  Select  Bal- 
huls,  London,  1783,  contains  sutficieut  evicleiioe 
that  he  un.lerstood,  inan  extensive  sen.^e,  Horace's 
maxim,  qni^ibet  audendi.  As  he  wan  pos?*essed  of 
amoiderable  powers  of  poetry,  though  not  equal 
to  what  he  was  wUling  to  take  credit  fur,  he  was 
resolved  to  enrich  his  collection  with  all  tlio  nov- 
elty and  interest  which  it  could  derive  from  a 
hlx'ral  insertion  of  pieces  dressed  in  the  garb  of 
antiquity,  but  equipped  from  the  wardrobe  of  the 
editor's  imai^ination.  With  a  boldness,  suggested 
pi>rhiip9  by  the  success  of  Mr.  Macpherson,  he  in- 
cluded, within  a  collection  amounting  to  only 
twunty-one  tragic  ballads,  no  less  than  five,  of 
which  he  afterwards  owned  himself  to  have  been 
altogether,  or  in  great  part,  the  author.  Hie  most 
remarkable  article  in  this  Miscellany  wa^s  a  second 

1  DavM  H«*nl  waa  a  natiTe  of  St.  Cyms,  in  KincanliiMshire, 
and  thoDxh  ol'trn  urmed  a  writer^  he  waa  onljr  a  clerk  in  the 
offioi*  of  Mr.  Daviil  Ranvell,  acconnuni  in  EJinbarfh.  He 
died,  affol  78.  in  1810,  and  left  a  very  cnrioQ*  library,  which 
waa  d("prr«>  1  by  i«n<-tion.     11^  by  nom<*aiw  merited  th«*  char> 


part  to  the  noble  ballad  of  Hardyknute,  which  haf 
some  good  verses.  It  labors,  however,  under  this 
great  defect,  that,  in  order  to  append  his  own  con- 
clusion to  the  original  tale,  Mr.  Pinkerton  found 
himself  under  the  necessity  of  altering  a  leading 
cu-cumstance  in  the  old  ballad,  which  would  have 
rendered  his  catastrophe  inapplicable.  With  such 
license,  to  write  continuations  and  conclusiuus 
would  be  no  difficult  task.  In  the  second  volume 
of  the  Select  Ballads,  consisting  of  comic  pieces,  a 
list  of  fifty -two  articles  contained  nine  written  en- 
tirely by  the  editor  himself  Of  the  mamier  in 
wliich  these  supposititious  compositions  are  exe 
cuted,  it  may  be  briefly  stated,  that  they  are  the 
work  of  a  scholar  much  better  acquainted  with  an- 
cient books  and  manuscripts,  than  with  oral  tradi- 
tion and  popular  legends.  The  poetry  smells  of 
the  lamp ;  and  it  may  be  truly  said,  tliat  if  ever  a 
ballad  had  existed  in  such  quaint  language  as  the 
author  employs,  it  could  never  have  been  so  popu- 
lar as  to  be  preserved  by  oral  tradition,  llie 
glossary  displays  a  much  greater  acijuaintaiice 
with  learned  lexicons  than  with  the  fauiiliiir  dia- 
lect still  sDoken  by  the  Lowland  Scottisli,  and  it 
is,  of  course,  lull  of  errors.'  Neither  was  Mr. 
Pinkerton  more  happy  in  the  »way  of  conjectural 
illustratioa  He  chose  to  fix  on  Sir  John  Itruce  of 
Kinross  the  paternity  of  the  ballad  of  Hardyknute, 
and  of  the  fine  poem  called  the  Vision.  The  fir>t 
is  due  to  Mrs.  Halkct  of  Wardlaw,  the  second  to 
Allan  Ramsay,  although,  it  must  be  owned,  it  is  of 
a  character  superior  to  his  ordinary  poetry.  Sir 
John  Bruce  was  a  brave,  blunt  soldier,  wIjo  made 
no  pretence  whatever  to  literature,  though  his 
daughter,  Mrs.  Bruce  of  Amot,  had  much  talent. 
a  circumstance  which  may  perhaps  have  misled 
the  antiquary. 

Mr.  Pinkerton  read  a  sort  of  recantation,  in  a 
List  of  Scottish  Poets,  prefixed  to  a  Selection  of 
Poems  from  the  Maitland  Manuscript,  vol.  i.  1*7 S(), 
in  which  he  acknowledges,  as  Ids  own  coinp4».oiti.»n, 
the  pieces  of  spurious  antiquity  included  in  iiis 
"  Select  Ballads,"  with  a  owlness  which.  wh«;n  his 
subsequ<;nt  invectives  against  others  who  haii  Uikeii 
similar  Uberties  is  consiilered,  infers  ais  much  aiu- 
dacity  as  the  studied  <in  1  labored  defence  of  ob- 
scenity with  which  he  disgraced  the  same  pigen. 

In  the  mean  tune,  Joseph  Rits(»n,  a  man  of  ilili- 
gencc  and  acumen  equal  to  tliose  of  Pinkerton,  but 
of  the  mo<«t  laudable  accuracy  and  fidelity  an  an 
editor,  was  engaged  in  various  pubHaitions  re- 
specting poetical  antiquities,  in  which  he  employed 
profound  research.    A  select  collection  of  English 

aeler  given  bim  by  Pinkerton,  of  "  an  illiterate  and  injodiciow 
conpiler."— -Ed. 

*  AanateTM,  for  example,  a  won)  generally  applied  to  the  men, 
on  a  hanreat  field,  who  bind  the  «h«av(>*,  t«  derived  rrtim  ^a«,  M 
eanne,  and  explainul  to  mean,  "  blo«terinf .  wweanng  rrllows.' 
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Bongs  wa«  compiled  l>y  }iiin.  with  great  care  ami 
coiu>i(]i>rublo  taste,  and  juiIiIIsIkmI  at  Londim,  1783. 
A  iM'w  edition  of  tlii^  lia*  ap|H':tre<l  wnct*  Ritson*? 
death,  sanctioned  by  the  name  of  the  leanied  and 
indef.iti.j;a>)le  antiquary,  Thonia:«  l*Hrk.  and  aug- 
mented with  many  criminal  pieces,  and  some  which 
Kit M in  had  prepared  for  publication. 

Rit."*on'!»  Collection  of  Son:;*  was  fullnwed  by  a 
curiou!*  volume,  entitled.  "  Ancient  Soiii^<  from  the 
time  of  Henry  III.  to  the  Revolutiitii,"  170U: 
**  Piece*  of  Ancient  P<ipUlar  INn'try"  1792;  and 
**  A  CiilhH'tion  of  S<^»tti>h  Sihii^s*,  will  the  ^onunie 
muMC,"  Lonilon,  1794.  Tlii."*  lust  i?*  a  genuine,  but 
mther  meagre  ci»llecti«in  «»f  Caledonian  {xipular 
wms^.  Xext  yvar  Mr.  Rit>i»n  published  "Robin 
Hootl,"  2  voK  179S,Ih  in-^  "  A  Collection  of  all  the 
Ancient  PtK'mj*,  Si»nir^,  and  Rallad.'«  now  extant, 
relative  to  that  celebratdl  Outlaw."  Tins  work  is 
a  notable  illustration  of  the  excellencie.-*  and  de- 
fiK^-*  tif  Mr.  RitfMin*!)  ."iysteni.  It  is  alnir>st  inip«issi- 
ble  to  conceive  ^>  much  real,  resi-arch,  anil  indus- 
try iMJ-'tfiwed  on  a  pubji'ct  of  anti(juiiy.  Tliere 
scarcely  «iccurs  a  phra*e  or  word  TLdatiiij  to  Robin 
H«K>tl,  whether  in  hi-ttiiry  or  |>oetry,  in  law  lMNik<, 
in  ancient  proverbs,  or  conmion  ]>;trlanee,  but  it  is 
here  collected  and  explains  1.  At  the  name  time, 
the  extreme  fitlelity  of  the  editor  seems  <lriven  to 
exces*,  when  we  liiid  him  pi-rtinaciously  retaiiiin;; 
all  the  nuiiH'n»Uf»  and  ;^o.ss  errors  which  repeated 
reeitation-  have  iiitro«bn'«Ml  int«»  the  text,  antl  re- 
gsirdins;  it  a-*  a  sncreil  duty  to  pfff.r  the  worst  to 
the  Ix'tter  rcailin:rs.  as  if  their  inferiority  wa.s  a  se- 
curity for  their  iH-in;;  ijemiine.  In  short,  when 
Rit-on  cojiii'd  from  rare  Ut^^ks.  tir  aiieienr  manu- 
(wripts  there  conM  tio*  !)e  a  more  ne.'Mrate  e  lit4»r; 
when  takini:  his  authori'y  from  oral  trn-litioii.  and 
judixins:  bi'tw»«e:«  two  reiMtt-cl  copii'-,  he  was  apt  to 
consider  the  wiTst  a-  iin»-t  j^.-nuino.  as  if  a  j>oem 
was  not  more  likely  to  bi»  di't<'iioratei1  than  im- 
proveil  by  p's^ini;  thnm/h  the  months  of  many  re- 
citers. \n  the  Hillads  of  Itobiti  H«kk1,  this  supi.-r- 
Ptitions  -cnjpiilo-iry  was  esjvMMally  to  Im*  regretted,  ■ 
V  it  t-nded  to  enlartre  the  collection  with  a  STcat  i 
numWr  of  iIoir.:«rel  compo-iti-'us.  which  are  all  : 
c.ipie<  of  4'aeh  other,  turning:  "t>  the  same  idea  of 
ft»ld  Robin  mei'fini:  wirli  a  -hi-phenl.  a  tiiib-r,  a 
meiitlicant.  a  tamn-r,  <(-c.  Ac,  by  each  and  all  of 
whom  he  is  s<«unillv  thra-hi- 1,  and  all  of  whom  he  ' 


H'ceive*  into  his  band.  Tlie  tradition,  which  avers 
that  it  was  the  brave  <.ut'jiw*-  cu'*tom  to  try  a  l«i»ut 
fit  quarter-staflf  with  his  yiiuiii:  rerruii-,  mii^ht  in- 
deed have  authorized  one  «<r  t\v«i  >u<*h  tales,  but 
the  trreater  part  ouirht  to  have  bren  rejecti'il  qa 
moilent  imitation*  of  tlie  mo-t  jwiUr}*  kind,  com- 

f  The  fir^t  oji^nin*  of  tli^  hn'ilail  Inn  morh  of  the  martial 
■mtn  with  whii-li  a  |ii!in>--ii  •'oiiiiif-no''.  Vruprrat  in  mtditit 
ru — ■ceoniiiic  to  the  rlaft^im!  a<!inuiii(ioii. 


posed  probably  alxmt  the  age  cf  James  T.  of  Kng- 
land.  By  adopting  this  spurioiu  tra^  a«  part  uf 
Robin  Hooirs  hi>tory,  he  is  reprteentefl  us  the  Iie^t 
cudgelled  hero,  Don  Quixote  excepted,  that  t-vel 
wai»  celebrated  in  proM?  or  rhyme.  KitiitD  als«i 
published  several  garland:*  of  North  Country  Hnigs. 

Looking  (»n  this  eminent  antiquary'^  Libarii  in  a 
general  p«»int  of  view,  wc  may  ileprecatc  the  eager- 
ness and  severity  of  his  prejiidices  anil  fv^^\  .sur- 
prise tluit  he  should  have  hIiowii  «i  niudi  irriciiliil- 
ity  of  disposition  oti  such  a  topic  as  a  ctdlt-ciii^  i»f 
ohi  ballads,  which  certainly  have  little  in  tht-ni  h* 
affect  the  i>a;)sions ;  and  we  may  be  Mtnivtime«  pr*- 
yoked  at  the  jK-rtiuacity  with  wliich  he  ha^  pre- 
ferred b:id  reading!*  to  giMvl.  But  while  ixului&try, 
research,  and  antiquarian  learning,  are  reci«mmrn- 
ilatioiis  to  works  of  this  nature,  few  eilitiiTjt  will 
ever  be  ftmnd  so  com|>etent  to  the  ta^^k  ns  Jineph 
Rits«)n.  It  must  als«>  Ix"  added  tn  his  prais<^.  tliat 
althou::h  not  willing  to  xHeld  hi;«  npiniim  rai^hiy. 
yet  if  he  s;iw  reason  to  belie  re  that  ho  had  bei-n 
mistaken  in  any  fact  or  argument,  he  reH:^ip>!  1ii« 
own  o]  tin  ion  with  a  candor  equal  to  the  warmth 
with  which  he  defentled  him^elf  whiTo  ci^tident 
he  was  in  the  ri;jht.  Many  of  his  worki^  are  n-.-w 
alm(»st  out  of  ])rint,  and  ;m  edition  <>f  tbein  in  't4u- 
mon  orthograj^hy.  and  altering  the  bizarre  fpfflinj 
and  chara«'ter  which  his  prejudices  induced  tl.eaih 
th<»r  to  adopt,  would  l>e,  to  antiqiiarictf.  an  accept- 
able present. 

Wv  luive  imw  given  a  hasty  a<*ci»unt  •>f  niri"TX« 
colli-etions  of  |)opnlar  p<K'try  «biring  tho  ex'.:hteenth 
ci'Utury  ;  we  have  tttd\  further  to  olv-orve.  fliat.  in 
the  jireHMit  century,  this  s|K'Hes  ttf  Inro  Iik*  l»cfn 
se«lulou».ly  cultivated.  Tlie  **  Miti^stn-l-y  of  the 
SCi»tti-h  Rorder"  tirst  appeared  in  IS" 2.  in  iwn 
volumes ;  atid  what  may  apj-ear  a  ^irlgul:l^  cuirtei- 
deiiee.  it  was  the  fir-t  work  printeil  hy  Mr.  .Inr:ef 
Indian  I  yne  (tlwn  ri'sidini;  at  Kels<i\  n^  if  vas  the 
first  serious  demand  which  the  pre««.'nt  author 
made  on  tht>  patience  of  the  public.  Tlie  B<>nhT 
Minstrelsy,  auirm^'ntejl  by  a  third  vo1i:nu\mme  to 
a  iii-cotid  editii>ti  in  l.'^oS.  In  IJ"^S,  Mr..  n«^w  Sir 
John  (irahume  Palzell,  to  whom  his  muntr^'  ii- 
(ibliired  for  his  antiquarian  labors.  publi>luil  •'Scot- 
tish PtM'ins  of  the  Sixteenth  Cetitnry,"  wljirh,  A7ii<wig  I 
other  wibjects  of  interest,  contains  a  curious  ci4i- 
ti>n)p<irary  ballad  of  Belriimes,  which  has  ftnuc 
stanzas  of  consiilerahle  merit.' 

Hie  year  l«nfi  was  distinguished  hy  the  appear 
ance  of  **  Popular  Itallads  and  Songs,  fri»m  Tra«S 
tions,  Mamis«Tipts,  and  Sc;irc*.^  Etlitiims,  with  Trail* 
lations  of  Similar  Piec*»s  from  the  Ancient  E>ani<<J   • 
Ljingtiage,  and  a  fi^w  Ch-igiiwl*  by  the  Eilitrir,  lUh 

"M:K-Cal'aii mon- camp  fVttm  the  «i««t 
With  maiiT  a  tmw  an-i  bniiil  ; 
To  »'iM  •  ^Ih-  Riiinr*  h-  tl«'»n-tii  it  hm 
Tie  r-.r"  .if  llu.ii*v*«  )anJ  " 
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ert  JamieMn,  A  M,  and  F.  A  S.""  This  work,  which 
was  not  greeted  by  the  public  with  the  attention 
it  deserved,  opened  a  new  discovery  respecting 
the  original  source  of  the  Scottish  baUad&  Mr. 
Jamieson*s  extensive  acquaintance  with  the  Scan- 
dinavian literature,  enabled  him  to  detect  not  only 
a  general  similarity  betwixt  these  and  the  Danish 
bnllads  preserved  in  the  **  Kiempe  Viser/*  an  early 
collection  of  heroic  ballads  in  that  language,  but 
to  demomtrate  that,  in  many  cases,  the  stories  and 
Hongs  were  distinctly  the  same,  a  circumstance 
which  no  antiquary  had  hitherto  so  mndi  as  sus- 
pected. Mr.  Jamieson's  annotations  are  also  very 
valuable,  and  preserve  some  curious  illuHtratiuns 
of  the  old  poetSL  His  imitations,  though  he  'n  not 
entirely  free  from  the  affectation  of  u»ing  rather 
too  many  obsolete  words,  are  generally  highly  in- 
teresting. The  work  fills  an  important  place  in 
the  collection  of  those  who  are  addicted  to  this 
branch  of  antiquarian  study. 

Mr.  John  Finlay,  a  poet  whose  career  was  cut 
short  by  a  premature  death,'  published  a  short  ool- 
lectioa  of  **  Scottish  Historical  and  Romantic  Bal- 
lads.** in  1808.  The  beauty  of  some  imitations  of 
the  old  Scottish  ballad;  wiUi  the  good  sense,  learn- 
ing, and  modesty  of  tlie  preliminary  dissertntioa?, 
must  make  all  admirers  of  ancient  lore  regret  the 
early  loos  of  this  accomplished  young  man. 

Various  valuable  collections  of  ancient  ballad- 
poetry  have  appeared  of  late  years,  some  of  wliich 
are  illustrated  with  learnin;^  and  acutunesis  uj*  those 
of  Mr..  Motherwell*  and  of  Mr.  Kinlooh*  iiitiniat<; 
much  taste  and  feeliiij^  for  this  species  of  litera- 
ture. Nor  is  there  any  want  of  e<litions  of  btdUid.^ 
less  designed  for  public  sale,  than  to  pres^Tve  float- 
ing pieces  of  min^itrelsy  which  are  in  immediate 
danger  of  perishinij^.  Several  of  thn^it*,  edited,  as 
we  have  occasion  to  kn<»w,  by  men  of  distinguished 
uilent,  liave  appeared  in  a  smidler  form  and  more 
limited  edition,  and  nw>*t  soon  be  among  the  in- 
trmtfobl^t  of  Scottish  typ>jn'«phy.  We  would  par- 
ticularize a  duodecimo,  under  the  moilest  title  of 
a  **  Ballad  Book,"  without  place  or  date  imnexed, 

1  Aft*T  the  completion  of  tlu'  Bonlpr  MinHtreUy,  ami  n«>ari3r 
thme  jrtin  prpvioaR  to  ihi'  pab'icatinii  of  bn  own  Collet-tioii, 
Mr.  Jamioaon  (irint«^  in  the  St'Ot*  Magazine  (Oi-tobrr.  1H03>  a 
Ll-l  of  dffidernla  in  Scotti-h  Sons.  Hi!"  coinmnniration  to 
tJip  Rlitor  of  that  work  i-oritatnx  ilic  following;  |inrojrmph  :  — 
*•  I  nm  now  vritinff  out  far  the  jtnts  a  CoIlr>ciion  of  Popular 
R.-iIIadu  and  Son:^  from  ini'Mtion.  MS8.,  &nd  f>ran-e  poMira- 
*Jon«,  with  a  few  of  motUm  date,  which  hav*  bt^n  written  for, 
nnd  arw  e«cloMv»?Iy  dedicat*^  to  nfiy  c-ollcfiion.  A*  many  of 
the  piiTi*  were  common  property.  I  have  hrn^tofor*  waited  for 
tlie  fximpU-tion  of  Mr.  Waht-r  ^  coti%  Work,  with  morn  anx- 
iety for  thi-  cnu«'  in  };irnrr.il,  th.in  for  any  particular  and  ■"lfi<h 
mtt  re^t  of  my  ow  n  ;  a«  I  wa«  nun*  of  bavin;;  ih«>  Katiafactioo  of 
■reinir  'Qch  pitTes  as  that  f^ntleman  rois;i>t  choose  to  adopt, 
apftear  with  evrry  ndvanta;^•  whiuh  I,  partial  m  f  waii,  cooM 
wi«M  them.  Th»'  nHwt  ran^fnine  ex|iertationii  of  the  pabli<j 
ba.i-  now  hrf-:i  ain[>1y  «;nitified  ;  and  mach  eurious  and  valaa- 


which  indicates,  by  a  few  notes  only,  the  capacity 
which  the  editor  possesses  for  supplying  the  moat 
extensive  and  ingenious  illustrations  upon  antiquiir 
rian  subjectsi  Most  of  the  ballads  are  of  a  comic 
character,  and  aome  of  them  admirable  specimens 
of  Scottish  dry  humor.*  Another  collection,  which 
calls  for  particuhir  distinction,  is  in  the  same  siae, 
or  nearly  so,  and  bears  the  same  title  with  the 
preceding  one,  the  date  bemg,  EdinburgK  1827. 
But  the  contents  are  announced  as  containing  the 
budget,  or  stock-in-trade,  of  an  old  Aberdeenshire 
minstrel,  the  very  last,  probably,  of  the  ract^,  who^ 
according  to  Percy's  definition  of  the  pn>fession, 
sung  Ills  own  compositions,  and  those  of  others, 
through  the  capital  of  the  county,  and  other  towns 
in  that  country  of  gentlemen.  Tlils  man's  name 
was  Charles  Leslie,  but  he  was  known  more  gene- 
rally by  the  nickname  of  Mussel-niou'd  Charlie, 
from  a  singular  projection  of  his  under  lip.  His 
death  was  thus  annoimced  in  the  newitpnpers  i<)* 
October,  1792:— **  Died  at  Old  Rain,  in  Aberdeen- 
shire, aged  one  hundred  and  four  years,  Charles 
Leslie,  a  hawker,  or  ballad-singer,  well  known  in 
that  country  by  the  name  of  MusAi*l-mt»u'd  Charlie. 
He  followed  his  occupation  till  within  a  few  weeks 
of  his  death."  Cliarlio  was  a  devoted  Jacobite, 
and  so  popular  in  Aberdeen,  that  he  enjoyed  it 
that  city  a  sort  of  monopoly  of  the  minstrel  call- 
ing, no  other  person  being  allowed,  umler  any  pre- 
tence, to  chant  bollads  on  the  causeway,  or  plain- 
stanes,  of  "  the  brave  burgh."  Like  the  foniier  col- 
leoti«)n,  most  of  Mu8.<*el-mou'd  Clmrlie'n  wings  were 
of  a  ji)Co«se  character. 

But  the  ni<»st  exten«ive  and  valuable  adilitions 
which  have  been  of  late  ma«le  to  thi*  bninoh  of 
ancient  literature,  are  the  collections  of  Mr.  P««ter 
Biichan  of  Peterhead,  a  jH»rson  of  indefati:^';ih]e  re- 
sejireh  in  tliat  departmont,  and  wIhi'Jc  inlii-try  has 
Ix^en  crowned  with  the  nwwt  huce^jx-'fnl  rr.^ults. 
Thif*  is  partly  owing  to  the  eotnitry  where  Mr. 
Buelmn  resides,  which,  full  tu^  it  is  of  min-trel  rel- 
ics, has  been  but  little  nuisacked  by  any  fonner 
ctdlectors ;  so  that,  wliilo  it  is  a  very  rare  event 

ble  matter  i^  otill  left  for  me  by  Mr.  Soott,  to  whom  I  nm  much 
indebted  for  many  aet»  of  fri-mNhip,  and  mo^h  'ih.  mlity  awl     ! 
gooi  will  mhown  towarU  m**  and  my  undertaking."— Ki>.  I 

»  .Mr.  Finlay,  be^l  known  by  hi«  •*  Wa:lao<'.  or  The  Vale  <       | 
EllrrHlie."  die.1  in  1810.  in  hii  twenty-tfifhth  ye.nr.     An  affec 
tionate  and  ele^nt  tribute  to  bin  mfmory.  fmm  the  [M-n  of  Pro 
r*««or  Wibion,  appear^  in  Blackwood'i  Ms^i7in>^,  Nov.>inber, 
1817. -Ed. 

*  MiiHtreliiy ;  Ancient  and  Modem,  with  an  IIi«torirat  In- 
tmdortlon  and  Notea.  By  William  Motherwell.  4to.  Ulaiig. 
1827. 

«  Ancient  Peottish  Ballade.  rePov«»r.^d  fnm»  Trmiition.  and 
nerer  before  published;  with  Note*.  (fi«iont'al  and  R\  plana- 
tory,  and  an  Appendix,  containing  the  Aira  of  several  of  the 
ballad*.    8vo.     E^lin.  IH27. 

»  This  ia  Mr.  C.  K.  Shartw'a  Work,  already  altoded  to.-- 

fiD. 
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south  ot  the  Tay,  to  recover  any  ballad  having  a 
claim  to  antiquity,  wliich  has  not  been  examined 
and  republished  in  some  one  or  other  of  <»ur  collec- 
tions of  ancient  poetry,  tho^o  of  Abi^rdeen^hiro 
have  been  amiparatively  little  attemle<l  to.  The 
present  Editor  was  the  fir:«t  to  solicit  attention  to 
these  nortI»ern  song^  in  consequence  of  a  collection 
of  Ixillads  communicated  to  him  by  liis  late  re- 
sjHJcted  fri  'ud,  I/)rd  Wooilhouslee.  Mr.  Jamieson, 
in  his  collections  of  "Songs  and  Bidbids,**  being 
himself  a  native  of  Mi:)rayshire,  was  able  to  pusli 
this  inquiry  much  farther,  and  at  the  same  time, 
by  doing  so,  to  illustrate  his  theory  of  the  connec- 
ti<Mi  betwc'in  the  ancient  Scotti.-h  and  Danish  bid- 
lads,  upon  wliich  the  publication  of  Mr.  Huchan 
throws  much  light.  It  b*,  indeed,  the  most  com- 
plete collection  of  the  kind  which  has  yet  appeared.' 
Of  the  origiiuility  of  the  Iwlluds  in  Mr.  Buchnn's 
collection  we  do  not  entertain  the  slightest  doubt. 
Several  (we  may  instance  the  curious  tale  of 
"The  Two  Magicians")  are  translated  fr<»m  the 
Nors<*,  and  Mr.  Buchan  is  prolxibly  unacquainted 
with  the  originals.  Others  refer  to  [xiints  of 
hist<»ry,  with  which  the  editor  does  not  seem  to 
be  familiar.  It  L*  out  of  no  dL»res}>ect  to  this 
laborious  and  useful  antiquary,  that  we  observe 
liis  pn)se  com{Kisition  is  ratlw^r  florid,  and  fonns, 
in  thi»«  respect,  a  strong  ct»ntrast  to  the  extreme 
sunpHHty  of  the  Iwdlads,  which  gives  us  the  njost 
distinct  assurance  that  he  1ms  delivered  the  lat- 
ter to  the  public  in  the  ^ha{>e  in  wliich  he  fviuul 
them.  Accordingly,  we  have  never  seen  any  c<il- 
lection  of  ScottL-h  f>oetrv  appearing,  from  in- 
ternal evidence,  so  decidedly  and  inilubitably 
original.  It  is  pi'rluqM  a  pity  tliat  Mr.  Buehan 
did  not  remove  some  t>bvious  errors  and  cor- 
ruptions; but,  in  truth,  though  their  remaining 
on  reconi  is  an  injury  to  the  effect  of  the  bulla*!-*, 
in  p«iint  of  comp<isition,  it  is,  in  H<»me  de>:ree,  a 
pro»)f  of  their  authenticity.  Besides,  altlnmirh 
the  exertitm  of  this  editoriad  privilege,  of  select- 
ing readings,  ix  an  advantage  to  the  balhuls  them- 
selves, we  are  (*ontented  rather  to  take  the  whole 
in  their  present,  thouj;h  imjwrfect  state,  than 
th&t  the  least  doubt  shmdd  lx>  thrown  U{N)n  them, 
by  amendments  or  altiTatiuns,  which  might  render 
their  authenticity  doubtful.  Tlie  historical  poems, 
we  observe,  are  few  and  of  no  remote  <late. 
Thmt  of  tlie  **  Bridge  of  Dee,''  is  among  the  oldest, 
and  there  arc  others  referring  to  the  times  of 
the  Covenanters.    Some,  indeed,  are  composed  on 

1  Ancienl  Balladv  and  ^otifs  of  the  Nurth  of  Scotlmiwl, 
Utktrto  nnpabliihed  ;  with  Explanatory  Notes.  By  P.  B. 
t  vob.  8to.    Edin.  1838 


still  more  recent  events ;  as  the  marriage  of  the 
mother  of  the  late  illustrious  Byron,^  and  a  cat«»- 
trophe  of  still  hiter  occurrence,  -  The  Death  ol 
Leith-liall." 

As  we  wish  to  interest  the  admirers  of  ancient 
minstrel  lore  in  this  curious  collection,  we  thall 
only  add,  that,  on  occasion  of  a  new  edition,  we 
would  recommend  to  Mr.  Buchan  to  leave  out  a 
number  of  songs  which  he  has  only  iiL*erted  be- 
Ciiusi?  they  are  varied,  Si>metimes  fr*  tlie  worse, 
from  sets  wliich  have  appeared  in  other  publica- 
tions. This  restriction  would  make  couniderabfe 
room  for  such  as,  old  though  they  be,  pck>«esc  to 
this  age  all  the  grace  of  novelty. 

To  these  notices  of  late  collections  of  Scuct^ 
Ballads,  we  ought  to  add  some  remarks  on  the 
very  curious  "  Ancient  Legendary  Tales,  printed 
chiefly  from  Original  Sources,  edited  by  the  Kev. 
Cliarles  Henry  Hartslionie.  M.  A-  1829, '  The 
editor  of  tliis  unostentatious  work  had  done  fait 
duty  to  the  public  with  much  labor  and  care,  and 
made  the  admirers  of  this  species  of  puetrr  ac- 
quainted with  ver}'  many  ancient  legendary  poems, 
which  were  hitherto  unpublished  ami  very  linle 
kno^^-n.  It  increa»4es  the  value  of  tlie  aiUectioD. 
tliat  many  of  them  are  of  a  comic  turn,  a  frpeciet 
of  comptxsition  more  rare,  and,  from  iu  necertair 
allusion  to  domestic  manners,  more  curious  and 
interesting,  tliau  the  serious  class  of  Ronoancea 


We  have  thus,  in  a  cnrsorj  nuumer.  gma 
through  the  history  of  Elnglisu  and  Scottish  popu- 
lar p(H>try,  and  noticed  the  prin«.fpal  eoUectk^w 
wliich  luive  been  formed  fnim  time  to  time  of  srrii 
comjiosititms,  and  the  princ'ples  on  wliicb  the 
editors  have  proceeded.  It  is  inanifest  that,  d 
hite,  the  public  attention  has  been  so  much  turned 
to  the  subject  by  men  of  rescaich  and  talent,  that 
we  may  well  hope  to  retrieve  from  oblivico  as 
much  of  our  anciint  poetry  as  there  is  nofw  anv 
possibility  (jf  recovering. 

Another  imiM>rUint  pkrt  of  <iur  task  oonsiats  in 
giving  t^imc  aou>viPt  of  the  modem  imitaiiooef 
the   KngliiJi  Vs'aIA,  a  s^pecies  of  literary  labcr 
which  the  autur  /  liac  himself  pursuMl  -^n*}    mhe*    • 
success. 

AsBOTSFoar,  ItS  Martk^  1680.  | 

I 
«Thif  Wig  if  oaotid  U  V.tomU  lilt  cm  ByiM,  Wl  I  — 
Eo. 
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Nora  A 

THB  BATTLB  Of  BAKLAW.— P.  M4. 

That  then  wa*  tach  an  ancient  ballad  is  certain,  and  the 
tone,  adapted  to  the  bagpipe,  was  long  extrenivly  popular, 
and,  within  the  remembrance  of  man,  the  finil  which  was 
played  at  kinu  and  other  rostic  festivals.  Bot  there  U  a 
sospicions  phimse  in  the  ballad  as  it  is  pablished  by  Allan 
Ramsay.  When  describinf  the  national  confusion,  the  bard 
says, 

"  Sen  the  days  of  anld  Kinf  Harie, 
Soch  slanchter  was  heard  or  seen.** 

Unery,  Who  was  the  "anld  Kinf  Harie'*  here  meant  1  If 
Henry  VHI.  he  intended,  as  is  most  likely,  it  mnst  bring  the 
date  of  the  poem,  at  least  of  that  veise,  as  low  as  Uneen  Mary's 
time.  The  ballad  is  said  to  have  been  printed  in  l&BB.  A  copy 
of  that  edition  would  be  a  great  curiosity. 

See  the  preface  to  the  reprint  of  this  ballad,  in  the  volume 
•f  *«  Eariy  Metrical  Tales,'*  anU  referred  to. 


NoteB. 


ALLAH  BAXSAT'f  *'  KVKRORKKK." — P.  544. 

Green  be  the  pillow  of  honent  Allan,  at  whose  lamp  Bums 
lighted  his  brilliant  torch  !  It  is  without  enmity  to  his  mem- 
ory that  we  record  his  mistake  in  this  matter.  Bat  it  m  im- 
possible not  to  regret  that  inch  an  aflecting  tale  as  that  of 
Beesie  Bell  and  Mary  Gray  shoo  Id  have  fallen  into  his  hands. 
The  southern  reader  must  learn  (for  what  northern  reader  is 
ignorant  T)  that  these  two  beautiful  women  were  kinxfolk,  and 
so  strictly  united  in  friendship,  that  even  [lorsoiial  jealousy 
could  not  interrupt  their  union.  They  were  visited  by  a  hand- 
some and  agreeable  young  man,  who  was  accepuble  to  them 
both,  but  so  captivated  with  their  charms,  that,  while  confi- 
dent of  a  preference  on  the  part  of  both,  he  was  unable  to 
make  a  choice  between  them.  While  this  singular  mi uation 
of  the  three  persons  of  the  tale  continued,  the  breaking  out 
of  the  plague  forced  the  two  ladies  to  take  refuge  in  the  beau- 
tiful valley  of  Lynedoch,  where  they  built  themwives  a 
bower,  in  order  to  avoid  human  intercourw  and  the  danger  of 
infection.  The  lover  was  not  included  in  their  renunciation 
of  society.  He  visited  their  retirement,  brought  with  him 
the  faul  disease,  and  unable  to  return  to  Perth,  which  was 
his  usual  residence,  was  nursed  by  the  fair  friends  with  all 
the  tenderness  of  affection.  He  died,  however,  having  first 
communicated  the  infection  to  his  lovely  attendants.  They 
followed  him  to  the  grave,  lovely  in  their  lives,  and  undivided 
in  their  death.  Their  burial-place,  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
bower  which  they  built,  is  still  visible,  in  the  romantic 
vicinity  of  Lord  Lyndoeh's  maosioo,  and  prolongs  the  mem- 
ory of  female  (Hembhip,  which  even  rivalry  could  not  dissolve. 
Two  stanxas  of  the  original  ballad  alooe  survive :  — 
70 


"  Bessie  Bell  and  Mur  Giay. 
They  were  twa  bonnie  lasses ; 
They  bigged  a  bower  on  yon  ^um  brae. 
And  theekit  it  ower  wi'  rasoes. 

/*  They  wadna  rest  in  Methvin  kirk, 
Among  their  gentle  kin  ; 
But  thej  wad  lie  in  Lednoch  braes. 
To  beek  against  the  sun." 

There  is,  to  a  Scottish  ear,  so  much  tenderness  and  simplicity 
in  the^ie  verses,  as  must  induce  us  to  regret  that  the  rest  should 
have  been  superseded  by  a  pedantic  modem  song,  turning 
upon  the  most  uniioetk  part  of  the  legend,  the  hesitation, 
namely,  of  the  lover,  which  of  the  ladies  to  prefer.  One  of 
the  most  touching  expressions  in  the  song  is  the  following  ex- 
clamation : 

*'  Oh,  Jove !  she's  like  thy  Pallas." 

Another  song,  of  which  Ramsay  chose  a  few  words  for  the 
theme  of  a  rifaeimmto,  seems  to  have  been  a  curious  ^peci- 
men  of  minstrel  recitation.  It  was  partljr  venw,  partly  narra- 
tive, and  was  alternately  sung  and  repeated.  The  »tory  was 
the  escape  of  a  young  gentleman,  pursued  by  a  cruel  uncle, 
desirous  of  his  estate  ;  or  a  bloody  rival.^  greedy  of  hio  life  ;  or 
the  reIentU«88  father  of  hiM  lady-love,  or  ^ome  such  reinorM^lev 
character,  having  sinister  intentions  on  the  person  of  the  fu<riti  ve. 
The  object  of  his  rapacity  or  veiigeance  being  nearly  overtaken, 
a  Hhepherd  undertukcH  to  n)i>loa(l  the  punuer,  who  t-univs  in 
sight  just  as  tlie  object  of  his  pursuit  disappears,  and  greets  the 
shepherd  thus : — 


Good  morrow,  shepherd,  and  my  friend. 
Saw  yon  a  young  man  this  way  riding ; 

With  long  black  hair,  on  a  bob-tail'd  mare. 
And  I  know  that  I  cannot  be  far  behind  hioi 


TUK  SIIKPHSKD. 

Yes,  (  did  see  him  this  way  riding. 
And  what  did  ranch  surprise  my  wit,  * 

The  man  and  tne  Tian*  .lew  id  in  the  air 
And  I  see,  and  I  see.  and  I  see  Ser  yet. 

Behind  yon  white  cloud  I  see  her  Util  srave, 
And  I  see,  and  I  see,  and  I  see  her  yet." 

The  tune  of  these  verses  is  an  extremely  good  one,  and 
All&n  Ramsay  has  adapted  a  bacchanalian  song  to  it  with 
some  success  ;  but  we  should  have  thanke<l  him  much  had  he 
Uken  the  trouble  to  preserve  the  original  legend  of  the  old 
minstrel.  The  valuable  and  learned  friend'  to  whom  we 
owe  this  mutilated  account  of  it,  has  often  heard  it  sun^ 
among  the  High  Jinks  of  Scottish  lawyers  of  the  last  geoarm- 
tion. 


1 1V  Uto  Right  HoiMmt»U  Willism  Adsm,  Lord  C«isf 
tbs  Scotch  Jorj  CMrt.— Ed. 
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Note  C. 

JU8BPU   RITSON. 

" ^'fffifcttHff,  III  literary  debate,  the  courteaieg  of 

srdinarjf  society.^* — P.  545. 

For  example,  in  qaotiii^  a  popnlar  Kon^,  wftl  known  by  the 
.laine  of  ^lajjie  Laadcr,  the  e<titor  of  the  Reii<]u:-'<  hail  given 
a  line  of  the  Daiue's  addn-ist  to  the  uierry  minatrel,  thus  : — 

"  Gin  ye  be  Rob,  I've  heanl  of  yon, 
You  dwell  upon  the  Border." 

Ritson  indisicd  the  genuine  reading  was, 

"  Come  ye  frae  the  Border  1" 

And  he  Mi|ntJiin*f  with  ppM^t  keennt-sw  on  ihr  <Tini»>  of  th:- 
Bishop's  IjBviiigwpliitttoativ)  tbtf  !*►![  (of  ifhii-h  he  pnxluce* 
no  «vui<iacjf>.  w  fkrvr  hht  opinioti,  iJiitt  tlu  Borders  were  a 
favonte  ahwl«  i(f  ih*  iuiii«l;jvUffiri>Dili  itkinluuif.  The  faet.  it 
ia  Loflr^enL  L- tLJii:luLitjtiL>L|f  hiidlihe  ihuIic^  wem<>  to  !<uj»jKirt 
it  ns  well  9»  (h«  other.— [Jo»ej>h  Rit^on  ilieil  in  le()3.] 


Note  D. 


**  A  HKRB  CSOWDKR  CPOS   A!f    UNTUNED  PIDDLK." — P.  547. 

In  Fletcher's  comedy  of"  Monsieur  Thoman,"  j'Urh  a  fid- 
dler is  qaestioued  as  to  Ute  ballaiU  he  is  be<-t  versed  in,  and 
replies, 

**  Under  yonr  ma.«tership's  correction  I  can  sing, 

*  The  Duke  of  Norfolk,'  or  the  merr)  ballad 

Of  ENvios  and  Lazaru*  :*  *  The  Roi-e  of  England  ;' 

*  In  Crete,  where  Dedioios  firnt  Ijejran  ;' 

*  Jonus  his  crying  out  agaiiiAt  Coventry. * 

Kjii«  malten  lIL 

Fiddtrr.  'Mawdlin  the  Merchant's  Daughter;' 
'  The  Devil  and  ye  Dainty  Dames.' 

Tkomat.  Rare  oiill. 

Fiddler.  *  The  Laiidin;;  of  the  ^']lania^ls  at  Bow, 
With  the  bloody  battle  at  Mile-end.*  " 

The  poor   minstrel  a  described  as  accompanying  the  young 
rake  in  his  revel?.    Launcelot  dedcril>es 

"  The  gentleman  himself,  yonng  Monsieur  Thomn^, 
Errant  with  his  I'cjfigiai  niymitiluEn  ; 
The  fiery  jLtidlrr  ocuJ  myself— oavr  singing, 
Now  beating  at  the  doom,"  inc. 


NoteR 

mJtSTRKLS.— P.  547. 


Tlie  "  Song  of  the  Traveller,"  an  ancient  piece  lately  die- 
eoTered  in  the  Cathe<lral  Library  nt  Kxetf-r,  and  pub!t>hwl  by 
the  RcT.  Mr.  Coneybeare.  in  his  Illu«trations  of  Ang!o-Saxon 
IVMlry  C1BS6).  fnmi^ea  a  most  curious  pictun>  of  the  life  of 
Um  Nortbcfi)  Bcmld,  or  Mixutlrel,  in  the  high  and  palmy  sute 


The  rererrad  editor  thus   tnaalam  tli» 


of  the   profesaion. 
closing  lines : 

*'  Ifle  est  caris»imas  Teme  incolis 
Cui  Deus  atldidit  llamtTium   mpwinn  gerendan, 
Clnum  ille  eo<  ~  I>:inl0i]  hnW^t  ei^v- 
Ita  comeantes  >}^m  «a4lil«us  frrusijof 
Bardi  iWiniauis  pcv  MiiH  multas ; 
Bimul        rvmuiurf^Ln' fl>b  euiliff  nu  p&lvlHito^ 
JJii^fieriliitM  immm        1II«  i|til  ante  nobtln 
Villi  jutjiL'lBfii  Bnam  eiloUerr^  ilijftiil&l«fii  Taatiovv*. 
Habet  ille  sub  ca>lo  stabilem  fa4a4m>^* — P  i^ 

Mr.  Coneybeare  contra»ti  t\m  Dait^ng  pi^t^fie**  wit>i  the 
iQilQwing  "  in^lAJicholy  specimen"  of  thtt  .^iBfiRl  lifr  o-e  lairr 
limet — contaiatfid  iti'MJnw  v>&Ei<!S  by  Rjcli^pd  Skeale  (the  allvj:^ 
anthuf  of  tli4^  uld  Clir'^y  Chade),  which  are  ptvserved  in  one  of 
the  A«hEooliuji  lUS^^ 

•*  Now  for  thtf  go*.!  cheere  that  I  have  had  liere, 
I  give  yon  hearty  thanks  with  bowing  of  my  ahankev, 
Dtnini^yau  Ity  j^  m  >  me  such  commifMoa — 

Br^cs.Qw  my  o»ii»^  [<■  Sheale,  that  both  for  meat  aod  i 
To  yon  I  may  n-«ort  sum  tyme  for  my  comfurte. 
For  1  perceive  here  at  all  tymis  i^gool  chcens. 
Both    'r.  wviip.  Aud  li«*-fp',  %r  Kyt  iiiu-ih  isoir  9 
I   .  ".       ye  '  rT|icj|(ucid  idbtSfli 

f  can  be  coniente.  if  hyt  be  ■lit  of  Leal, 
A  \tu-ve  of  becfe  to  take  my  hongtT  to  a«Iake, 
Botb  mattufi  and  veu^'  for  Rycli&nio  Sheale; 

Thouj^b     lookpogravi.  a  veri  knave. 

If  I  wold  think«  likottM-  nh-t         )  ikfi<  ^r  hiOm0. 
Beyng  in  hmi^vr*  <kf  6iaehe  Raman       luui^^r, 
I  can  fynde  in  my  hitarie^  v^iLh  my  birndiM  m  take  a  paito 
Of  such  a.«  Godde  »lul  MaJe^  aOMl  ihus     ixi3.kr>  an  enilc. 
Now  farewel.  'si*fnl  rpyn  No^r^,     thank  /out-  for  yoorv  c«Mta 
Untyl  another  tyme,  and  thus  do  I  ende  my  ryue.** — P.  93. 


Note  F. 

WILLIAM   JlLIUa  MICXLB.— P.  548. 

In  evidence  of  what  is  state<l  in  the  text,  the  aathnr  wo«Ju 
quote  the  introvluctory  stanza  to  a  forgotten  |ioen  of  Alickle. 
oripinally  aivocal  tilic 

of  "  The  Curieubine."  but  in  t>ub<4<<|uent  editions  c«IIad,  '*  Sir 
Martyn,  or  The  Progress  of  DiMpation." 

"  Awake,  ye  Wf4»t  wi»im,  tbmaflk  Aw  lonely  dale. 

And,  r  .   ■      f,   ■•..-•       '     ; 

Even  now,  with  balmy  sweetueM  Ivealhes  tbe  gale. 

Dimpling  with  downy  wing  the  fitilly  lake  ; 
Thmu^U  1^14?  pA^r  wJl!o«^  ^AJCJ'diig  vl^iiip^r-  wake. 
And  evftkiug  catiiis  wiih  kwks  br*bu pp^^l  with  dew  ; 
fT       On  tK-tmood^i  Qruitldcti^  tomri*  tf^t^wtji  rhiW 
Thv  witht<r*d  ija^nav  vnd  th*  hAitWi  U ne. 
And  ever  imvI  Ukea  BWeH,  Mn^S/-  plaints  renew.** 


Mickle*8  facility  of  venHfication  was  ao  great.  Jiat,  1 
printer  by  profession,  he  frequently   put  his  Knee  into  tvpM 
without  taking  the  trouble  previously  to  put  tliem  into  « 
thos  uniting  the  composition  of  the  author  with  the  i 
Oi»eration  wluch  typographen  call  by  the  aai 
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The  invention  of  printing  necessarily  occasioned 
the  downfall  of  the  Order  of  Minstrels,  already  re- 
duced to  contempt  by  their  own  bad  habits,  by 
the  disrepute  attached  to  their  profcj«»ion,  and  by 
the  law?  calculated  to  repress  their  license.  When 
tlie  Metrical  Romances  were  very  many  of  them 
in  the  hands  of  every  one,  the  occupation  of  thase 
who  made  their  living  by  reciting  them  was  in 
some  degree  abolished,  and  the  minntrcls  either 
disappeared  altogether,  or  sunk  into  mere  musi- 
cians, whose  utmost  acquaintance  with  poetry  was 
being  able  to  sing  a  ballad.  Perhaps  old  Anthony, 
who  acquired,  from  the  song  which  he  accounted 
his  masterpiece,  the  name  of  Anthony  Now  NoxCy 
was  one  of  the  last  of  this  class  in  the  capital ;  nor 
does  the  tenor  of  his  poetry  evince  whether  it  was 
his  own  composition  or  that  of  some  other.' 

But  the  taste  for  popular  poetry  did  not  decay 
with  the  class  of  men  by  whom  it  liad  been  for 
some  generations  practised  and  preserved.  Not 
only  did  the  simple  old  biillads  retain  their  ground, 
though  circulated  by  the  new  art  of  printing,  in- 
stead of  being  preserved  by  recitation ;  but  in  the 
Garlandsy  and  ninular  collections  for  general  sale, 
the  authors  aimed  at  a  more  onianicntid  and  regu- 
lar style  of  j)oetry  tlian  had  been  attempted  by 
the  old  minstrels,  whose  comptxsitirm,  if  not  extem- 
poraneous, was  seldom  committed  to  writing,  and 
was  not,  therefore,  susceptible  of  accurate  revision. 
Tliis  was  the  more  necessary,  as  even  the  popular 
I>oetry  was  now  feeling  the  effects  arising  from 
the  advance  of  knowledge,  and  the  ri'vival  of  the 
study  of  the  learned  languages,  with  all  the  ele- 
gance and  refinement  which  it  induced. 

In  short,  the  general  progress  of  the  country  led 
to  an  improvement  in  the  department  of  popular 
poetry,  tending  both  to  soften  and  melodize  the 
language  employed,  and  to  ornament  the  diction 
beyond  that  of  the  rude  minstrels,  to  whom  such 
topics  of  composition  had  been  originally  aban- 

1  This  MMjr  wan  written  in  April.  1830,  and  forms  a  contin- 
nation  of  the  "  Remarks  on  Popnlar  Poetry."— En. 

a  He  mi^ht  be  supposed  a  conleraporary  of  Henry  VIll.,  if 
'he  ipvetlnfT  which  he  pretends  [o  hare  given  to  that  monarch 
4  of  his  own  composition,  and  spoken  in  his  own  person. 


doned.  The  monotony  of  the  ancient  recitals  was, 
for  the  same  causes,  altered  and  improved  upon. 
The  eternal  <lescriptions  of  battles,  an<l  of  love  di- 
lemmas, which,  to  satiety,  filled  the  old  romances 
with  trivial  repetition,  was  retrenched.  If  any 
one  wishes  to  compare  the  two  eras  of  lyrical  poe- 
try, a  few  verses  taken  from  one  of  the  latest 
mhistrel  ballads,  and  one  of  the  earliest  tliat  were 
written  for  the  press,  will  afford  him,  in  some  de- 
gree, the  power  of  doing  so. 

Tlie  rude  lines  from  Anthony  Now  Now,  which 
we  have  just  quoted,  may,  for  example,  Ikj  com- 
pared, as  Ritson  requests,  with  the  ornamented 
commencement  of  the  ballad  of  Fair  Rosamond  :— 

<'  When  as  Ring  Henry  mled  this  land 
The  second  of  that  name. 
Besides  his  queen  he  doariy  loved 
A  fair  and  comely  dame. 

*'  Most  peerless  was  her  beanty  foond. 
Her  favor,  and  her  face ; 
A  sweeter  crt-atore  in  the  world, 
Coald  never  prince  embrace. 

'<  Her  cri«ped  locks,  like  thrpads  of  gold 
Appear'd  to  each  man's  sight ; 
Her  uparkling  eyes,  like  orient  pearls,  • 

Did  cast  a  heavenly  light. 

•♦  The  blood  within  her  crystal  cheeks 
Did  such  a  color  drive. 
As  though  the  lily  and  the  rose 
For  mastership  did  strive."' 

It  may  be  rash  to  affirm,  that  those  who  lived 
by  singing  tins  more  refined  poetry,  were  a  class 
of  men  different  from  the  ancient  minstrels ;  but 
it  appears,  that  both  the  name  of  the  professors, 
and  the  character  of  the  Minstrel  poetry,  had  sunk 
in  reputation. 

The  facility  of  versification,  and  of  poetical  die 
tion,  is  decidedly  in  favor  of  the  moderns,  as  might 
reaB(Miably  be  expected  from  the  improved  taste, 

"  Good  monow  to  our  noble  king,  qnoth  I ; 
Good  morrow,  quoth  he,  to  thou  : 
And  then  be  said  to  Anthony, 
O  Anthony  now  now  now." 
■  Pksct's  Reiiquft,  vol.  ii.  p.  147. 
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niid  enlort^'d  knowledge,  of  an  nge  which  abound- 
ed to  snch  A  dc^cc  in  jtoetry;  and  of  a  character 
m  imaginati^'e  an  wa8  the  Elizabetlian  era.  llie 
|)octry  adilrewed  to  the  popuhice,  and  enjoyed  by 
them  alone,  wa.s  animated  by  the  spirit  that  was 
breathed  around  We  may  cite  Shak(»{>care*8  un- 
({iicstionable  and  decisive  evidence  in  this  respect. 
In  TicfJfth  Niffh*  he  depcrilx»8  a  popuhir  ballad, 
with  a  beauty  and  precision  which  no  one  but 
himself  could  luive  affixed  to  its*  character ;  and 
the  whole  constitutes  the  strongest  appeal  in  favor 
of  tliat  species  ol  j)oetry  wliicli  is  written  t*)  suit 
the  taste  of  the  jmblic  in  general,  and  is  m»)st 
naturally  preserved  by  oral  tradition.  But  the 
remarkable  jxart  of  the  circumstance  is.  that  when 
the  song  is  actually  sung  by  Fest^  the  clown,  it 
differs  in  almost  all  particulars  from  wlmt  we 
might  luivc  been  justified  in  considering  as  attri- 
butes of  a  ]>opular  ballad  of  that  early  ]M>i-i(Ml.  It 
is  simple,  doubtless,  b^»th  in  stnicture  and  phrase- 
"log}*.  but  is  rather  a  love  song  than  a  miastrel 
luilhul — a  love  song,  also,  wliicli,  though  its  imagi- 
native figures  of  H|M'ech  are  of  a  very  simple  and 
intelligible  character,  may  nev(»rtheh?«*s  be  com- 
pared to  any  thing  rather  than  the  bt>ldness  of  the 
preceding  age,  and  resembles  nothing  less  than  the 
ordinary-  niin»trel  ballad.  Tlie  origin.il.  though  so 
well  known,  may  Ix?  here  quoted,  f«»r  the  purp<M»e 
of  showing  what  wil*,  in  Sluikspeare's  time,  re- 
garded as  the  poetry  of  "the  ohl  age."  Abnost 
every  one  luis  the  passage  by  heart,  yet  I  nnnt 
quote  it,  because  there  seems  a  marked  difference 
between  the  species  of  poem  wliich  is  described, 
and  tliat  which  is  sung. 

"  Mark  it.  Cap^ario ;  it  i"  oUi  and  plain  : 
The  vpinMen  and  the  knitten  in  the  nan. 
And  the  frve  maid^,  that  weave  their  thread  with  bonei, 
I)o  UAe  to  chaut  it ;  it  ix  »illy  raoth, 
And  dallieii  with  the  inn(><*enco  of  lore. 
Like  the  old  age.** 

ITis  Bong,  thus  beautifully  prefaced,  is  as  follows :  | 

••  Come  away,  coniu  away,  death, 
And  in  oad  cypntis  let  me  Im>  laid  ; 

Fly  away,  fly  a  way,  hrrath  ; 
1  am  slain  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
My  ihroad  of  white,  »tuck  all  with  yew, 

O,  prcpan.'  it ; 
My  part  of  death  no  one  »o  trae 
Pid  ahare  it. 

*'  Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  vweat. 
On  my  black  corfin  let  there  bo  ^trown  ; 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  ereet 
My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bone*  ihall  be  thrown  : 
A  thouand,  thonMnd  nf^s  to  save, 

Lay  me,  O  whera 
Bad  trae  lover  never  find  my  grave, 
To  weep  Iheie.**' 

I  Twdflb  Nifht,  Act  ii.  Scene  4th. 


On  comparing  tliis  love  elegy,  or  whateTer  it 
may  be  entitled,  with  the  ordinary,  and  especially 
the  earlier  popular  poetry,  I  cannot  help  thinking 
that  a  great  difference  will  be  <ibserveil  in  the 
structure  t)f  the  verse,  the  character  of  the  senti- 
ments, the  ornaments  and  refinement  of  the  lan- 
guage. Neither,  indeed,  as  might  be  expected 
from  the  progress  of  human  offiairs,  wa«  the  change 
in  the  popular  style  of  poetry  achievei]  witlHtut 
some  disadvantages,  which  counterbalanced,  in  a 
certain  degree,  the  superior  art  ami  ex«Tripe  of 
fiuicy  which  had  been  introduced  <»f  late  tinier. 

The  expressions  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  an  unqueft- 
tiiMiablc  judge  of  poetry,  flourishing  in  Elizalicth'^ 
golden  reign,  and  drawing  around  him,  like  a  uiag- 
net,  the  most  distinguiched  poets  of  the  age, 
amongst  whom  we  need  only  name  Shakspeare 
and  Spenser,  still  shoT^soniething  to  regret  when 
he  compared  the  liighly  wrought  and  richly  t^ma- 
mented  ptwjtry  of  his  own  time,  with  the  ruder 
but  more  energetic  diction  of  Clievy  Cha»«».  Hi# 
words,  often  quoted,  cannot  yet  be  dispensed  with 
on  the  present  occasion.  Tliey  are  a  chapter  in 
the  history  of  ancient  poetry.  "  Certainly."  say* 
the  brave  knight,  **  I  nmst  C(»nfe.^  my  own  bar- 
iMirousnefw ;  I  never  Iteard  the  old  song^  of  Percy 
imd  Doughis,  tluit  I  found  not  my  heart  more 
moved  than  with  a  trum]>et.  And  yet  it  is  HUig 
by  s<»me  blind  crowder,  with  no  rouglicr  Toice  than 
rude  style,  which  being  so  evil  apparelled  in  the 
dust  and  cobwebs  of  that  uncivil  age,  what  would 
it  work,  trimmed  in  the  gorgeous  eloquence  of 
Pindar."* 

If  we  inquire  more  particularly  what  were  the 
peculiar  charms  by  which  the  old  minstrel  ballad 
pro<luced  an  effect  like  a  trumpet -soimd  upon  the 
b(»som  of  a  real  son  of  chivalry,  we  may  imt  be 
wrong  in  ascribing  it  to  the  extreme  simplicity 
with  which  the  njurative  moves  forward,  neglect- 
ing all  the  more  minute  ornaments  of  spt^^Mrh  and 
diction,  to  the  grand  o}>ject  of  enforcing  on  the 
hearer  a  striking  and  aflfecting  catastr(»plie.  The 
author  seems  too  serious  in  his  wish  to  affect  the 
audience,  to  alh>w  himself  to  be  drawn  aside  fay 
any  tiling  which  can,  either  by  its  tenor,  ct  the 
manner  in  which  it  is  spoken,  have  tlie  pt'rverse 
effect  of  distracting  attention  from  the  catastrophe. 

Such  grand  and  serious  beauties,  however,  oc- 
curred but  rarely  to  the  old  minstrels  ;  and  in  or- 
der to  find  them,  it  became  necessary  to  stnisxle 
thntugh  long  passages  of  monotony,  languor,  and 
inanity.  Unfortunately  it  also  happened,  that 
those  who,  like  Sidney,  could  ascertain,  feeL  and 
do  fidl  justice  to  the  beauties  of  the  heroic  ballad, 
were  few,  compared  to  the  numbers  who  ooalii  he 
sensible  of  the  trite  verbiage  of  a  bald  jwngg, «« 

>  Sir  Philip  Bidney*a  DeTeoea  of  POMy. 
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Uie  ludicroua  eflfect  of  an  absurd  rhyme.  In  Eng- 
land, accordingW,  the  popular  ballad  fell  into  con- 
ttMnpt  during  the  eeventeenth  century;  and  al- 
tliou|rU  in  remote  counties'  its  inspiration  was 
iKca^ioually  the  source  of  a  few  yer8c>is  it  »cems 
to  have  become  almost  entirely  ob<H>lete  in  the 
capital  Eren  the  Ciril  Wars,  which  gave  so  mudi 
occiu«i<}u  for  poetry,  produced  rather  aong  and  sa- 
tire, than  the  ballad  or  popular  epic.  Tlie  curious 
rcadiT  may  (satisfy  himself  on  this  point,  shouhl  he 
wis})  to  iu^ertain  the  truth  of  the  allegation,  by 
l(M)kin«(  through  D'Urfey's  large  and  curious  col- 
lect itni,'  when  he  will  be  aware  that  the  few  bal- 
la<U  which  it  contains  are  the  mo8t  ancient  pro- 
ductions in  the  book,  and  very  sehlom  take  their 
date  after  the  commencement  of  the  seventeenth 
century. 

In  Scotland,  on  the  contrary,  the  old  miiv^trel 
ballad  long  continued  to  preserve  its  ix)pularity. 
Even  the  last  contests  of  JacobitLom  were  recited 
with  great  vigor  in  ballads  of  the  time,  the  authors 
of  some  of  which  are  known  and  remembered; 
nor  is  there  a  more  spirited  ballad  pre>erved  than 
Uiat  of  Mr.  Skirviug*  (father  of  JSkirving  the  art- 
int),  upon  the  battle  of  I^estonpans.  »iO  late  as 
1 745.  But  this  was  owing  to  circum.stances  con- 
nected with  the  habits  of  the  people  in  a  remote 
and  rude  country,  which  could  not  exi^t  in  the 
richer  and  wealthier  pr»>vince!*  of  ETiglanl. 

On  the  whole,  however,  the  ancient  Heroic  bal- 
la*l,  as  it  was  called,  seemed  to  Iw  fast  declining 
among  the  more  enlightened  and  hterary  part  of 
botli  countrio.'* ;  and  if  retained  by  the  lowor  claM«ies 
in  Scotlanii,  it  had  in  England  cea^^'d  to  exist,  or 
degfuerate  1  into  doggerel  of  the  last  degree  of 
viloiKts-i. 

Subjticts  the  most  interesting  were  :«ban'l<»nod 
tr)  the  p<H)rest  rhymers,  an<l  (»iie  would  have 
thought  tluit,  as  in  an  ass-race,  the  prize  had  been 
(Ie««tined  to  the  slowest  of  those  who  (Competed 
for  the  prize.  The  melancholy  f.ite  of  Mi>s  Ilay,* 
who  f»;ll  by  the  hands  of  a  frantic  lover,  could  (»nly 
inspire  the  Grub  Street  must*  with  such  verges  as 
these, — that  is,  if  I  remember  them  c«»rrectly: 


"  A  Sandwich  fnvorite  waa  this  fair. 
And  hrr  he  dearly  IovimI  ; 
By  whom  i>ix  children  had,  wc  hear; 
This  »tory  fatal  jirovmi. 

'*  A  cter;;;yinan,  O  wicked  one. 
In  Cerent  Garien  »bot  her ; 
No  time  to  cry  u)K>n  hei  God, 
It't  hopeil  ile'g  not  forgot  her.'* 

>  A  canooi  and  Rpirited  apecimen  occ on  in  Cornwall,  aa  late 
aa  thf  'jial  of  the  Ri'^hop^  before  the  Revolution.  The  Preal- 
lent  of  the  Roynl  Hociety  uf  London  (Mr.  Daviea  Gilbert)  haa 
rot  dt«laiiifMl  the  trouble  of  preaervinf  it  from  oblivion. 

«  PilU  to  PuTjfp  Mnlaneholv. 


If  it  be  true,  as  in  other  cases,  that  when  thingi 
ai )  at  the  worst  they  most  mend,  it  was  certainly 
time  to  expect  an  amelioration  in  the  department 
in  which  such  doggerel  passed  current. 

Accordingly,  previous  to  this  time,  a  new  spe- 
cies of  poetry  seems  to  have  arisen,  which,  in  some 
cases,  endeavored  to  pass  itself  as  the  production 
of  genuine  antiquity,  and,  in  others,  honestly  avow- 
ed an  attempt  t4)  emulate  the  merits  and  avoid  the. 
errors  with  which  the  ohl  ballad  was  encumbered ; 
and  in  the  effort  to  accomplish  this,  a  species  of 
composition  was  discovered,  which  is  capable  of 
being  subjected  to  peculiar  rules  of  criticism,  and 
of  exhibiting  excellences  of  its  own. 

In  writing  for  the  use  of  the  general  reader, 
rather  than  the  poetical  antiquary,  I  shall  be 
readily  excused  from  entering  hito  any  inquiry  re- 
specting the  authors  who  first  showed  the  way  in 
this  peculiar  department  of  modern  p>etry,  which 
I  may  term  the  imitation  of  the  old  ballad,  espe- 
cially tluit  of  the  latter  or  Elizabt^thau  era.  One 
of  the  oldest,  according  to  my  recollection,  which 
pretends  to  engraft  modern  refinement  upon  an- 
cient simplicity,  is  extremely  l)eautiful,  both  from 
the  words,  and  the  simple  and  affecting  mehxly  U 
which  they  are  usually  sung.  Tlie  title  is,  "  Lord 
Henry  and  Fair  Catheriae."     It  begins  thus : 

"  In  ancient  day*,  in  Brit;«n*H  isle. 
Lord  Henry  well  waa  linown  ; 
No  linight  in  all  the  land  more  famed. 
Or  more  deaerved  renown. 

I  **  Hi<  th«n';htii  were  all  on  honor  bent, 

I  He  ne'er  would  itoop  to  love  : 

j  No  lady  in  the  land  had  power 

Hu(  frozen  heart  to  move." 

I 

Early  in  the  eighteenth  century,  this  peculiar 
!  species  of  composition  beoanje  poptdar.     We  find 
•  Tickell,  the  friend  of  Addis4^n,  who  pnxlucod  the 
;  beautiful   ballad,  **  Of   Leinster  famed  for  maid- 
ens   fair."    Midlet,   Goldsmith,  Shenst«)ne,    Percy. 
I  an«l  many  others,  followed  an  example  which  harl 
i  much  to  rec«>nmiend  it,  especially  as  it  present- 
!  ed   considerable    facilities  to   tho.se   who   wished, 
at  as  little  exertion  of  trouble  as  possible,  to  at- 
tain for  themselves  a  certain  degree  of  literary 
reputatioa 

Before,  however,  treating  of  the  professed  imi- 
tators of  Ancient  Balla<)  Poetry,  I  ought  to  say  a 
word  upon  those  who  have  written  their  imita- 
tions with  tlie  preconceived  purpose  of  passing 
them  for  ancient. 
There  ia  no  small  degree  of  cant  in  the  violent 

•  See  Ilo^'fl  Jacobite  Relim,  vol.  i.I-Ed. 

*  Mi«  Ray.  the  bcantifol  miMr^fm  of  the  Earl  of  Sandwich, 
then  Firat  Ixml  of  the  Admiralty,  wa*  a*wii(«iiiatr>d  by  Mr. 
Hack  roan,  "in  a  fit  of  frantic  jealooi  love,"  aa  Bo«woll  ex- 
prr*M>9  it,  in  1779.    SceCroker'i  Honwell   vol.  iv.  p  354.— Bp 
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scorrs  poktical  works. 


invectives  with  -which  i!np«>:*tt»r3  of  tlii;*  nature 
havo  been  assailed.  In  tact,  tlie  ca.se  of  encli  is 
special,  and  oii;;jjht  to  Ixi  separately  con-idcrcMl, 
a<x*ordinj;  to  its  o\^ii  circums'tanci."*.  If  a  yoinisx, 
perliaps  a  female  author,  ch«K.»=.e.s  to  circulate  a 
Infant iful  poem,  we  will  sup|>oiie  that  of  Hardy- 
kiiute,  under  the  dist^ise  of  antiquity,  the  puhlic 
is  .surely  nu»re  enriched  by  the  contributinu  than 
injured  by  the  deception.^  It  i.-^  hurdly  jvis>ible, 
indeed,  without  a  power  »»f  |»«H'tit'al  yr.niu:'.  and 
ac(juaintance  with  ancient  laniruau'o  ;irid  maiuuTs 
pt>t?i«ei*sed  by  very  few,  t*)  succeed  in  deccivin;^ 
those  who  have  made  this  branch  of  literature 
their  study.  The  very  de-ire  to  unit*.^  modem  re- 
finement with  the  rrrv:  of  the  iuieieut  iniuMrels, 
will  itself  Iwtriiy  the  nui-^querade.  A  minutt?  mc- 
quahitance  with  ancient  custom-*,  ami  with  ancient 
lii.story,  i>*  nl-o  demanded,  t<.i  sustain  a  })art  wITu  h. 
as  it  must  rest  on  decej)tion,  cannot  Ik*  altoijeiher 
an  hoi>«»rable  one. 

Two  of  the  most  di^tinpruished  authors  of  this 
class  have,  in  this  manner,  In-en  detected;  \y.\n\f 
deficient  in  the  knowled^'c  n.qui-ite  to  supjM-rt 
their  j^enius  in  the  disiruir,i.'  they  meditated.  Ilar- 
dyknute,  f«»r  nistance.  alrea<ly  mentioned,  i-*  irrec- 
oncilable with  all  cliTJinoloo^y,  nn  I  a  chief  with  a 
Nt»rwe.jian  name  is  strauLrely  introduced  a-^  tl;.* 
tir^t  of  the  nobles  brouirht  to  re-i.-t  a  Xor.-t!  iiiVM- 
sion,  at  the  battle  »>f  Lari^s:  the  "n«'edlewi  rk  >o 
rare."  hitro-iuced  by  the  fair  auth«res«.  mu-t  hi.ve 
been  c<*rtuinly  hmLC  p"-fcrior  to  tli*^  n  iirn  of  Alex- 
ander ill.  In  rimttertoiiV  balla.l  I'f 'Sir  Cliarles 
Baud  win,"  we  tind  an  anxious  attemjit  to  rej«r»'- 
sent  the  ctfluivo.-ition  as  ancient,  and  -ome  «'M*rir-s 
in  the  public  accounts  of  I>ri-tol  w.Ti;  a]»p.;:ii'.l  to 
in  eorrobonition.  Ihit  lu-itlier  ^va'i  :li'>  inp-nifiiis 
but  most  unhappy  you ni^  man.  with  all  hi>i  jwiwer- 
of  |x»elry,  and  with  the  anii(iu:'nii»i  kiiowled-^'e 
which  lie  had  collected  wi[h  iiali-rrin.iniitiu:;  but 
astoni>liinii:  research,  able  ti>  impose  «.:i  th.it  part 
of  the  public  (pialitit'd  to  judi^t;  of  th«'  cosii|Hi-i- 
tioiis,  wiiich  it  lunl  rK'curred  to  him  to  pa»->  o!f  as 
those  of  a  morik  of  tin-  1 1th  century.  It  wa<  in 
vain  that  he  in  each  word  douMed  the  ctnistmcnts, 
like  the  sentinels  i»f  an  tMi-iaiii^ertid  army.  The 
art  used  to  di"i:ui-e  and  mij-.-pell  tin*  w<'rd>  only 
ovordid  what  wa**  intended,  an  I  atlonUMl  sure  «'.vi- 
dencc  that  the  poems  publi-heil  as  antique^  had 
Vjeeii,  in  fact,  tampereil  wiih  by  a  modern  artist, 
as  the  newly  forired  metlals  of  mode rn  days  st:»nd 
anivicted  of  itnjiostur.*  fnmi  the  *ery  t"uche-*  <»f 
the  tile,  by  which  there  i-*  an  a:r»  lapt  to  imitate 
the  cnicks  anil  fissures  proiluced  by  the  ha'imicr 
open  the  original.' 


I  **  Hardyknoie  woti  tne  fiiNt  poi'in  tli.nt  I  over  tcnnit — the 
lart  that  I  rfiall  rorgft."— .!/<.  iio*i»  of  Sir  Wji'^er  Soon  on  a 
leaf  of  Allan  Rainnay'*  Tcu-Tal.ii.'  Mi^-^fllany. 


I  linve  (»nly  met.  in  my  re.«earches  into  thpw 
matt<'rs.  with  one  jv»eni,  wliich,  if  it  had  been  pr»>- 
4li-.ced  as  ancient,  couhl  not  have  been  dcteclOfi  to 
uitemal  eviilence.  It  is  the  *'  War  So«:7  npm  the 
victory  at  Hrunnanburj;.  translat*.»d  from  tin*  An- 
i^lo-Saxou  mto  Ani^lo-Xttrman,"  by  the  Ri::hi  Hi  n- 
orable  John  H<K>kham  Frere.  Se«  Ellis's  Spivi- 
niens  of  Ancient  Kni;hsh  Poetry,  v«iL  L  p.  S2.  Tbv 
accomplishe<l  Editor  tells  us  tlint  tl»i«  very  siitr::- 
lar  p<H!m  wa.«  intern  led  a**  an  imitation  of  tlie  style 
and  lantruage  of  the  fourteenth  century,  and  was 
written  durini^  the  controversy  occ:i!'io;iei!  by  ibi; 
p.H-ms  attriliuted  to  Kowley.  Mr.  EllLs  add-, 
"the  reader  will  jiroKd'ly  hear  with  .*<Mne  si'j-- 
pri-e.  that  this  sinyular  instance  of  critioal  inge- 
nuity was  the  comjx».-ition  i-f  an  Et<»n  sch'oUjoy." 

'Hie  auth:»r  may  In*  permit N-d  to  sp'.vik  as  an 
artist  on  this  «Kva>ion  (diM»wnin^.  at  tho  same 
titae.  all  purp«)se  of  imj>«»-ifiou).  u*  Iip.vin-j  writt-u, 
at  the  re<iue"it  of  the  late  Mr.  Rit>«.nu  •in.^  or  two 
thini^  of  this  kind;  amoiiij  otlu-r?.  a  CiMitinuation 
of  ;}ie  romance  <tf  11n»mas  of  I'rciMouno,  tho  only 
one  whieh  chances  to  be  preserved.*  And  he 
thinks  himself  entitled  t*^  state,  that  a  iT'-l'Tn 
ju'i't  eniiai^ed  in  .-uch  a  ta-k.  is  muirh  in  the  ?iin!i- 
ti».>n  of  an  architect  i-f  the  present  day.  w]\n.  if 
acqiji'inted  with  his  profe-*«iion,  iinds  n«>  «'i:^cu!ty 
i'l  'opyiu;;  the  exteriud  forms  of  a  Oothir  r:i^ilo  «t 
al'^»ey  ;  but  when  it  iscomjilete.l.can  hj-.r-llv.  by  any 
artilicial  tints  or  cemen^  suj)]dy  the  >j^»ts  we.-jth- 
er-.-.tains,  anil  hue-*  of  ditferetit  kin-l*.  wirli  -w  Iti'-h 
time  alone  had  invi»vtcd  the  venerable  I'ubrie  wliii'h 
he  iler-ires  to  imitate. 

lA'aviiiLC  this  br:'.nch  of  'he  subjci't.  in  wliich  the 
ililficulty  of  pa.-sijiL^  oiT  \\hat  is  n.o  '.i-ri:  fi.r  wl;.»t 
is  ancii-nt  canm-t  be  matter  i»f  ri'jrret,  wo  niru*  W- 
.-tow  with  a>  I  vantage  some  brief  con-'bnition  on 
the  fair  traile  of  maniifacttni:i  f  modern  arjti.i'.ios. 
not  for  tlu'  pnrjxi-e  of  pa>.inj:  th-.-m  a?  •'••ntraUuid 
i^ooils  on  the  skilful  anti<pinry.  bur  in  order  tf« 
obtain  the  credit  due  to  ;*uthors  :'.«  ■»u.".'»..-»fui  wj. 
tut<irsof  the  ancient  >imp!icity.  while  tb'-ir  .=y*r«Tr. 
admits  of  a  con>ider;d»le  inf;!-«ion  t.f  nii»lei!i  r-tinr- 
ment.  Two  cla:->es  of  imitation  niav  :ie  relVrrir  I 
to  as  Ixdon^^ini:  to  this  ."pcies  of  ciiTnj>-:ti'n. 
When  they  appn'iich  each  <»ther.  there  may  )>■ 
some  difliculty  in  a^^igning  to  in.livii]i:;il  pi<cm* 
their  |)cculiar  character,  but  in  general  ;hv  .iiiFi«r 
ence  is  di'^tinctly  markeil.  T\iv.  ''.i.-'incci-.Tj  lie*  1  f 
twixt  the  authors  <»f  Ixillads  «t  leg«'nd:ir\-  jviem.'^ 
who  have  atttrmpted  to  imitate  tho  hu'^^uasrc,  tl»e 
mauners.  nii'l  the  sentiments  of  tlie  anc!<*ni  juvnu* 
which  were  tlieir  prototypes;  and  those,  i  ii  thi 
ctintrary,  who,  without  endeavoriiuj  to  ib;  to,  luivi' 


*  P«e  A|ii»rnrfix,  Nolo  A. 

>  Sec  Sir  TriMrem,  Si>otl'»  Poetical  Wofk*.  vol.  v 
1833. 


•.*iiL» 


ESSAY  ON  IMITATIONS  OF  THJbi  ANCIENT  BALLAD. 


55v 


•struck  out  a  particular  path  for  themselves,  which 
rannot,  with  strict  propriety,  be  termed  either 
imoient  or  modem. 

lu  the  actual  imitation  of  tlie  ancient  ballad. 
Dr.  Percy,  whose  rcsearchcfl  made  him  well  ac- 
quainted with  that  department  of  poetry,  was 
peculiarly  successful.  The  "  Hermit  of  Wark- 
*'orth,"  the  *•  Childc  of  Ellc,"  and  other  minstrel 
tales*  of  his  composition,  must  always  l)e  remem- 
bered with  fondness  by  thf»!*e  who  Irnvo  perused 
them  in  that  period  of  life  when  the  feelings  are 
•tron^,  and  the  taste  fi)r  poetry,  especially  of  this 
limple  nature,  is  keen  and  poi'jiumt.  lliis  learned 
and  amuiblc  prelate  was  als4)  remark jd>le  for  Ids 
p<jwer  of  restoring  the  ancient  hdlud,  by  throwing 
in  touches  of  poetry,  so  adapted  to  its  tone  and 
tenor,  as  to  assimibito  with  its  original  structure, 
and  impress  every  one  who  considered  the  subject 
as  Ix'ing  coeval  with  the  rest  of  the  piece.  It  nuist 
be  owned,  that  such  freedoms,  when  aHtumed  by 
a  prttfessod  antiquary,  addres>>ing  himsidf  to  anti- 
quaries, and  for  the  sake  of  illu>tratiiig  literary 
antiquities,  are  subject  to  great  and  licentious 
abuse ;  tmd  herein  the  severity  of  Kitson  was  to  a 
certain  extent  justified-  But  when  the  license  is 
avowe<],  and  practisi*<l  witliout  the  intention  to 
deceive,  it  cjuinot  bo  objected  to  but  by  scru])ulous 
pedantry. 

The  poet,  perhaps,  most  capable,  by  verses, 
lines,  even  simple  words,  to  relieve  an<l  heighten 
the  cliaracter  of  ancient  jHHitry,  was  tlie  Scotti'^h 
biird  UolMjrt  Burns.  We  are  not  lurv.  s|H'aking 
of  the  avowed  lyrical  poenn  of  his  own  coin})08i- 
tU»n,  whirh  he  conmiimiriite.l  to  Mr.  (nor^e  Thom- 
son, Out  of  the  manner  in  wliirli  lu*  reconqKHed 
and  rt paired  tlie  old  son^s  and  fra^am-nts  for  the 
coll«*c.tion  of  Jo1iii#i>n'  and  otiiers,  when,  if  his 
niem(»r\  supplied  the  thenH>,  or  ij^enrral  i=ubject  of 
th»?  song.  rtU'li  as  it  existeil  in  Sootti>h  lore,  his 
genius  corttrihuted  that  part  which  was  t*.)  give 
Iifi'  and  immortality  to  tlie  whoU-.  If  this  praise 
•"luMiid  be  thoui^ht  extravagant,  the  nsider  nuiy 
fi'inpare  his  sjihMi(ii<l  lyric,  "My  heart's  in  the 
lli^'hlands,"  with  the  tam«.*  and  scan'»'ly  half-intel- 
'i^iifk'  remidns  <»f  that  nmg  as  ]>re'ervi'il  by  Mr. 
IVier  Buclmn.  Or,  what  i-*  prrhap-*  a  .-till  more 
mainiifieent  exjmiple  of  what  we  m»':;n,  "  MacplnT- 
^on's  Far(!Well,"  with  all  its  .-pirit  and  i:ran  U'ur, 
a*:  nqaired  by  Burns,  may  be  oillatrd  with  the 
<»ri';inal  poem  call  ;il  "  Maoph«'rs«»n's  I^immf,"  or 
sonM'fimes  the  '*  Iluffian'rt  ll^mt."  In  Buni-.V  bril- 
li.int  rif.uMmento,  the  same  strain  of  wild  i<leas  is 
expn-ssi'd  as  wt;  find  in  the  original ;  hut  with  an 
inln-i'n  of  the  savai^e  and  impa-^-^ionr  1  spirit  of 
Highland  chivalry,  wliich  gives  a  Hjih.Mulor  t4)  the 

>  Jotin*oirx  ■*  Mn<ical  Ma«eain.**  in  G  roU.,  w««  lately  re- 


composition,  of  which  we  find  not  a  trace  in  tht* 
rudeness  of  the  ancient  ditty.  I  can  bear  witness 
to  the  older  verses  having  been  current  while  I 
was  a  child,  but  I  never  knew  a  line  of  the  inspired 
edition  of  the  Ayrshire  bard  until  the  appearance 
of  Johnson's  Museinn. 

Besides  Percy,  Bums,  and  others,  we  must  not 
omit  to  mention  Mr.  Finhiy,  whcwe  beautiful  song, 

"  There  came  a  knight  from  th«  HAd  of  the  alain," 

is  so  happily  des<Tiptive  of  antique  m.^nners ;  or 
Mickle,  whose  accurate  and.  interesting  imitations 
of  the  ancient  Ixdlad  we  have  already  mentioned 
with  a])])rol>ation  in  the  former  K«say  on  Ballad 
C«»mpositioa  These,  with  others  of  mo<lorn  date, 
at  the  head  of  whom  we   must   j>lae.e   Tlmmas 

j  M<K>re.  have  aimed  at  striking  the  aiicirnt  harp 
with  the  same  Iwld  and  rough  note  to  whi«"h  it 
was  awakened  by  the  nn«Ment  minstr.?!-*.    S<nitliey. 

'  W»)rdsworth,  and  other  distinguished  n;ii. us  of  the 
present  century,  have,  in  repeated  in-t-.mees,  dig- 
nified this  branch  o(  lit«'rature;  but  no  «,m!  mor.* 
tlian  Coleridi:e,  in  the  wild  and  ima;,nn:!rive  tale 
of  the  "Ancient  Mariner."  which  di<pl  iy>  ><»  mueh 
beauty  with  such  etrentricity.      We  j-luudd  act 

.  most  unju'*tly  in  this  department  of  S«N»tf  i-li  h  dla.l 
I)Oetry,  not  to  mention  the  nanu"*  of  I.evleii.  I  hii,nr. 

I  and  Allan  Cuiuiingham.    They  havf  all  thr<'«'  hon- 

'  ored  their  country,  by  arriving  at  distinrrion  fr(»!n 
a  hund)le  origin,  anil  there  is  none  iif  them  im  ler 
whose  hand  the  ancient  Seottish  hirp  ha-  in  if 
soumled  a  l)ohl  and  distin-^iii'^hed  tn'.\.\  Mi««-  Ann  ■ 
Bannerman  likewise  should  not  b--  f..i\'n;ten.  wlfi.,. 
"Tale**  of  Su|H>rstitiun  and  Claxalry"  ap]»">r'.J 
alxjut  1802.  They  were  perha|'<  too  my  .rj.-ril  :i)i  1 
t<w)  nbnq>t;  yet  if  it  Ik*  tin-  |»urj).»<e.()|"  :],[.  l.in-l 
of  balla<l  po<»try  i>owerrMlIy  to  ex<*i:i'  the  i:ii.-'i?i.i 
tion,  without  pretending  to  js-»ti-f\  it.  f«'.v  jmimji 
have  succeeded  Initter  than  this  gilr.  d  l.i  I\ .  v  Iv-e 
volume  is  pi'<-uliiirly  tit  to  Ik?  real  i:i  a  h  ii  'v 
houst;  by  a  dec:iyini;  la?nj). 

'  A-*  we  have  already  hiiited,  a  mmieri.iH  <'l.i--  <  r' 
the  auth<)rs  (some  of  tliem  of  the  \er\  lir  f  e!.:*-» 
who  eondescended  to  imitite  the  ^imp!il■itv  if  an 
cient  |>iM«try,  gave  theiu.-elve'i  no  tronb!.  t-i  ib 
MTve  tlie  costume,  style,  <»r  maiuier,  ei:):-i  «>:  th.- 
)ld  min-^trel  or  lKdlad->ing«;r.  but  ;«^«u:ii'  !  ••  •*;  :  ■ 
ture  of  a  M-parate  and  peeuliar  kind.  \\I:i«''j  i-.  uh! 
n«>t  be  correctly  termed  either  aneient  or  UKHJern. 
although  made  the  vuhicle  of  IxMiutie''  whie];  wiii> 
common  to  b<»th.  The  <liscrep:uicy  bi'tween  tin 
mark  which  they  avowed  their  pur|x»se  of  -'loorinj 
at,  and  tliat  at  which  they  really  t<H)k  aim,  i-  b.'«t 
ilbntrated  by  a  pnMlurtltin  i»f  one  of  the  iim-t  di. 
tingui>hed  of  their  numlM«r.  Uol d-mith  de-iribe* 
the  y«>ung  family  of  his  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  a.n 
amuMng  theiUMdves  with  c»inv<'rMn:j  alx»ut  |MH»tr\' 

j  Mr.  Burchell  observes,  tlwt  the  T-ritish  [H)ets,  who 
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imitated  the  clas.sicii,  haTc  Cj(pcci:i11y  ormtributcd  I  It  iiiat  be  found  iu  Allan  Ramsay's  '^Tea-tab&t* 
to  iutrmlucv  u  fuNe  t:iHte,  by  loading  their  linen  I  Midccllany." 

vith  epithets,  ^o  us  to  pre>ent  a  coinbinatiuu  oft  We  need  only  Ptop  to  mentioo  another  very 
luxuriant  images,  without  plot  or  oonno<'tion, — a  beautiful  piece  of  this  fanciful  kind,  by  Dr.  Cart 
string  of  epithets  that  improve  the  !«ound,  without  wri>^ht,  called  Armin  and  Elvira,  containing  nonir 
Ciirryin;^  on  tlie  ^euj^e.  But  when  an  example  of  excellent  jioetry,  exprec»ed  with  una'«ual  felicity. 
[Mipuhir  poetry  i:^  produced  a^*  free  from  the  fault  |  I  luive  a  vision  of  luiviug  met  this  aecouipU>bed 
.vhich  ilie  critic  h;w  just  censured,  it  i?*  the  well-  !  gentleman  in  my  very  early  youth,  and  »««  thr 
known  and  beautiful  jhkmu  of  Edwin  and  Angelina  I     le:*."  likely  to  be  nuj»taken,  as  he  was  tlie  fir»t  living 


whifh,  in  felil•itou"^  attention  to  the  language,  ami 
in  fanciful  ornament  of  imagery,  i:*  as  unlike  to  a 
niinstrel  bulUid,  a*  a  lady  asjsuming  the  dress  of  a 
SKi'pherdest*  for  a  mas<jut?rade,  w  different  frou) 
the  actual  Sis^ly  of  Salisbury  Plain.  Tick  ell's 
Wautiful  lialiad  is  equally  ftirmed  u{xtn  a  ptu-'tonil, 
sentimental,  and  ideal  nuMJel,  not,  however,  less 
beautifully  executed;  and  the  attention  of  Adtli- 
W'li's  friend  luul  Ikh-u  j>robably  directed  t(»  the 
ballad  &tan7Ji  (f«>r  the  stanza  is  nW  whirh  i>  imi- 
tated) by  the  prai>e  Ix^stowed  on  Chevy  Chase  in 
the  S|x?ctator. 

Uj>«»n  a  later  ftccaxi'Mi,  the  subject  of  Mallet  s 
fine  p<M'm,  E^lwin  and  Enuna,  being  al>solutely 
rural  in  itself,  and  (Kvurring  at  the  hamlet  of 
B<»wes,  ui  Yorkshire,  miirht  have  setluced  the  p<K*t 
from  the  b'iiu  iili'fii  wliich  he  huil  pictured  to  him- 
self, into  tonu.  thing  nu>re  immediately  allied  to 
common  life,  ihit  Mallet  was  not  a  man  to  neg- 
lect wliiit  wa-  esteemed  fit-hionable.  and  pH»r 
Uaniiah  Hail  t<  in  and  Ikt  hiver  Wright  son  were 
envchfpetl  in  the  elei^ant  but  tinsel  fripj»erv  ap- 
pertainjiii;  to  Ktlward  arr.l  Emma;  for  the  similes, 
reflection.-,  and  fUi;gestit»n-of  the  \xn.t  are,  in  fact, 
iiKi  intrusive  and  t<>«>  well  s»id  to  ^ulFer  the  reader 
to  feid  the  full  ta^^te  of  the  tragic  tale.  Tla;  vi-r^es 
are  doubtle-s  beautiful,  but  I  nnist  own  the  .-imple 
proftc  of  the  Curate's  lerier,  who  giv<?s  the  mirra- 
tive,  of  the  tale  as  it  really  liappcned,  has  to  me  a 
tone  «»f  serious  veracity  more  atfecting  th:m  the  ; 
ornaments  of  Mallet's  fiction.  The  same  author's  | 
buUad,  "  William  and  Margaret,"  has  in  some 
degree,  the  same  fault.  A  di-enibodied  spirit  is 
not  a  person  Ix'fore  whom  the  livinj;  spi'ctator 
takes  leisure  to  make  remarks  of  a  moral  kind,  as. 


(loet  I  recollect  to  have  seen.*  His  poem  luid  thi* 
ilistiuguished  honor  to  be  mudi  admired  by  our 
celebrated  philosopher,  Dugald  Stewart,  who  was 
wont  to  quote  with  much  pathi>s,  the  picture  of 
resignation  in  the  following  stanxa  : — 

"  And  wbile  hi*  eye  to  Heavrn  be  raiwd, 
Iu  lilont  waten  stole  away."* 


"  Ko  will  the  fnirrMij  fm-e  appear, 

Whon  yoath  and  yearn  are  flown, 
And  sucii  the  mln*  that  Kinps  ina«t  wear 
When  death  ha«  roft  their  crown.'* 

Upon  the  whole,  the  Ivallail,  though  the  best  of 
Hallet's  writing,  is  certainly  inferior  to  its  origi- 
nal, which  I  presuir3  to  be  the  very  fine  and  even 
terrific  old  Scott ii*h   al(%  beguming, 

*'  There  came  a  ghont  to  Mar;^aret*i  door." 

I  If  I  un  fight  in  what  mn«t  be  a  very  early  recollection,  f 
WW  Mr.  Cart  Wright  Cthen  a  Mndent  of  me«Iicine  at  the  EJin- 
bmfh  Univtnity)  at  the  honte  of  my  maternal  grandfather, 
lohn  Rotberfonl.  M.  D. 


After  enumerating  so  many  persons  of  amloobt- 
;  4'd  genius,  who  Iiave  cultivated  the  Arcadian  style 
I  of  jwetry  (f<ir  to  such  it  may  be  compared),  it 
,  would  l.)e  endless  to  enumerate  the  Tariuus  Sir 
;  Eldreds  of  the  hills  and  <lowns  wliose  stories  were 
'<  woven  intc»  /trfrmhn/  tairs — wliich  came  at  lentrth 
I  to  be  the  name  a.ssigned  to  this  half-anoiont,  half- 

nuKlem  style  of  conq^o^ition. 
I       In  giMieral  I  may  observe,  that  the  »uppojK^d  fa- 
'  cility  of  this  species  of  comiK^-iition,  the  alluring 
sinq)licity  of  which  was  hehl  sutficient  to  support 
I  it,  airt>rded  great  attractions  for  tlu^se  wliose  am- 
bition led  them  to  exercis<>  their  untried  talent? 
in  ver-^e.  but  who  were  desirous  to  do  »«  with  the 
I  least  p)*.-ibl«' expense  of  thought.     The  tnf»kstH^nii> 
I  to  pres<*nt,  at  least  to  the  inexperienci*<l  aci»h-ti' 
!  of  the  Muses,  the  same  advantages  wluch  an  ii 
strument  of  sweet  sound  and  small  compai^s  otfer 
to  thos(>  who  begin  their  studies  in    music.      In 
either  case,  however,  it  frequently  Impficns  titat 
the  scholar,  gt-tting  tired  of  the  ptilling  and  mi^wit- 
onous  character  of  the  poetry  or  music  which  be 
pnMluces,  becomes  de.-orous  to  strike  a  more  inde- 
pen<li'nt  note,  even  at  the  risk  of  its  being  a  nuire 
'  dirticult  one. 

The  satne  simplicity  involves  an  inronTcnieuce 
fat.ll  to  the  continued  popularity  of  any  speciiv  of 
jMK'try,  by  exposing  it  in  a  p,*culiar  de^ee  to  ri<li- 
cule  and  to  paro<ly.  Dr.  Johnson,  whose  stylo  ol 
{Kietry  was  of  a  very  different  and  more  (ttiEtety 
description,  could  ridicule  the  liallads  of  Percy,  in 
such  stanzas  as  these, — 

"  The  tender  inrant,  meek  ai.    mild, 
FeM  down  opon  a  vtone  ; 
The  nunc  took  up  the  sq naming  chiki. 
But  still  the  child  sqnall'd  on  ;** 

with  various  slipshod  imitations  of  the  same  qnal- 

«  Happily  altered  by  an  admiring  foreigiMr,  wbo  nad 
"  The  rilwit  waten  atole  »wbj.*' 
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It/.'  It  did  uot  require  his  talents  to  pursue  this 
viihi  of  raillery,  for  it  was  such  as  m()«t  men  could 
mitate,  and  all  could  enjoy.  It  is,  therefore,  little 
vrouderful  that  this  sort  of  composition  should  be 
rep;2atedly  laid  aftide  for  C(»ndidcrable  periods  ot 
time,  and  certainly  as  little  so,  that  it  should  have 
been  repeatedly  revived,  like  some  for^gotten  mel- 
iKjy,  and  have  again  obtained  some  degree  of  pop- 
ularity, until  it  suiUc  once  more  under  satire,  as 
well  as  parody,  but,  above  all,  the  effects  of  satiety. 

During  the  thirty  years  that  I  have  paid  some 
attention  to  literary  matterd,  the  taste  for  the  an- 
cient Imllad  melody,  and  for  the  closer  or  more 
distant  unitation  of  that  strain  of  poetry,  has  more 
than  once  arisen,  and  more  than  once  subsided,  in 
consequence,  perhaps,  of  too  unlimited  indulgence. 
Tliat  tliis  has  been  the  case  in  other  countries,  we 
know  ;  for  the  Spanish  poet,  when  he  found  that 
tin;  l)eautiful  Morisco  romances  were  excluding  all 
(jtlior  topics,  confers  upon  them  a  hearty  maledic- 
tion.' 

A  period  when  this  particular  taste  for  the  pop- 
ular ballad  was  in  the  mo«t  extravagant  degree 
of  fiL^hion,  became  the  occiusion,  unexpectedly,  in- 
deetl,  of  my  deserting  the  profession  to  which  I 
was  educated,  and  in  which  I  had  sufficiently  ad- 
vantageous jmispects  for  a  person  of  limited  ambi- 
tion. I  have,  in  a  former  publication,  undertaken 
to  mention  this  circumstance  ;  and  I  will  endeavor 
to  do  rto  with  becoming  brevity,  and  without  more 
egotism  than  i«  positively  exacted  by  the  nature 
of  tlie  ■'tory. 

J  may,  in  the  first  place,  remark,  that  although 
tlie  :iss»»rtion  ha^  been  made,  and  that  hy  j)ei>oii8 
wlio  seeiiu'd  satisfied  with  their  authority,  it  is  a 
rni>;t:jl;e  to  suppose  tliat  my  situation  in  life  or 
I)la«'(!  in  st)ci<^ty  were  materially  altered  !)Y  such 
^'Utve'i't  ns  I  jittfiined  in  literary  att<*mpts.  My 
lMr?h,  without  giving  the  least  pretension  to  dis- 
ri:iCii'»n,  was  that  of  a  gentleman,  and  connected 
mr  with  several  respectable  families  and  accom- 
jli-In'il  persons.  My  education  had  been  a  goml 
ituf,  jiltliough  I  was  deprived  of  its  full  benefit  by 
ill  lilferent  health,  just  at  the  period  when  I  ought 
to  hiivv.  l>cen  most  sedulous  in  improving  it.  The 
yoiiDg  men  with  whom  I  was  brought  up,  and 
lived  most  familiarly,  were  those,  who,  from  op- 
portunities, birth,  and  talents,  might  be  expected 
to  make  the  greatest  advances  in  the  career  for 
which  we  were  all  destineil ;  imd  I  have  the 
plciisure  still  to  preserve  my  youthful  intimacy 
witli  no  inconsiderable  number  of  them,  whom 
(heir  merit   has   carried   forward  to  the   highest 


>  Percy  was  especially  annoyed,  according  to  Boswell,  with 

"  I  pot  my  hat  upon  my  head. 
And  walked  into  the  Strand, 
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honors  of  their  profession.  Neither  was  I  ni  a 
situation  to  be  embarrassed  by  the  res  anguMa 
domi,  which  might  have  otherwise  brought  painful 
additional  obstructions  to  a  path  in  which  progress 
is  proverbially  slow.  I  enjoyed  a  moderate  degree 
of  business  for  my  standing,  and  the  friendship  of 
more  thim  one  person  of  consideration  and  in- 
fluence efficiently  disposed  to  aid  my  views  in 
life.  The  private  fortune,  also,  wliich  I  might  ex- 
pect, and  finally  inherited,  from  my  family,  did 
not,  indeed,  amount  to  affluence,  but  placed  mc 
considerably  beyond  all  apprehension  of  want.  I 
mention  these  particulars  merely  because  they  are 
true.  Many  better  men  than  myself  liave  owed 
their  rise  from  indigence  and  obscurity  to  their 
own  talents,  which  were,  doubtless,  much  more 
adequate  t^  the  task  of  raising  thcfn  than  any 
wliich  I  possess.  But  although  it  wioiUd  be  ab- 
surd and  imgracious  in  mo  to  deny,  that  I  owe 
to  literature  many  marks  of  distinction  to  which 
I  could  not  otherwise  have  aspired,  and  particu- 
larly that  of  securing  the  acquaintance,  and  even 
the  friendship,  of  many  remarkable  persons  of  the 
age,  to  whom  I  could  not  otherwise  liave  made 
my  way  ;  it  would,  on  the  other  hand,  be  ridicu- 
lous to  affect  gratitude  to  the  public  favor,  either 
for  my  general  position  in  society,  or  the  means  of 
supporting  it  with  decency,  matters  wl»ich  had 
been  otherwise  secured  under  the  usual  clianccs 
of  himian  affairs.  Thus  much  I  liave  thought  it 
necessary  to  say  upcm  a  subject,  wliich  is,  after  all, 
of  very  little  consetpience  to  any  one  but  myself.  1 
proceed  to  detail  the  circumstances  which  eugjiged 
me  in  literary  pursuits. 

During  the  last  ton  years  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  the  art  of  poetry  was  at  a  remarkably 
low  ebb  in  Britain.  Ilayley,  to  whom  fashion  had 
some  years  before  ascribed  a  higher  degree  of  rep- 
utation tlum  posterity  has  confirmed,  hatl  now 
lost  his  reputation  for  talent,  though  he  still  lived 
beloved  and  respected  as  an  amiable  and  accom- 
plished man.  Tlie  Bard  of  Memory  8luml)ered 
on  his  laurels,  and  He  of  Hope  had  scarce  begim 
to  attract  his  share  of  public  attention.  Cowper, 
a  poet  of  deep  feeling  and  bright  genius,  was  still 
alive,  indeed  ;  but  the  hypochondriii,  which  was 
his  mental  malady,  impeded  his  jwpularity.  Burns, 
whose  genius  our  southern  neighlx>r9  could  hardly 
yet  comprehend,  had  hmg  confined  hinL««ulf  to 
song-writing.  Names  which  are  now  known  and 
distinguishetl  wherever  the  English  language  is 
spoken,  were  then  only  beghining  to  be  men- 
tioned ;  and,  unless  among  the  small  number  of 


And  there  I  met  another  man 
With  bin  hat  in  hi«  hand."— Ed. 
9  Se«  tbe  Intn>doction  to  Lockhait'i  Spanidi  Ballads,  !^ 
p.  xxii. 
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Bame  time,  tho  accomplished  critic  showed  himself 
equally  familiar  with  the  classical  rules  of  the 
Freuch  stage,  and  fidled  not  to  touch  upon  the  ac- 
knowledged advantages  which  these  produced,  by 
the  encouragement  and  regulation  of  taste,  thou^ 
at  the  risk  of  repressing  genius. 

But  it  was  nut  the  dramatic  literature  alone  of 
the  Germans  which  was  hitherto  unknown  to  their 
neighbors — their  fictitious  narratives,  their  ballad 
poetry,  and  other  branches  of  tlicir  literature, 
which  are  particularly  apt  to  bear  the  stamp  of 
the  extravagant  and  the  supernatural,  began  to 
occupy  the  attention  of  the  Britie<h  literati 

In  Edinburgh,  where  the  remarkable  coincidence 
between  the  German  language  and  that  of  the 
Lowland  Scottish,  encouraged  young  men  to  ap- 
proach tliifl  newly  discovered  spring  of  literature, 
u  cln»s  was  formed,  of  six  or  seven  intimate  friends, 
who  propoMid  to  make  themselves  acquainted  with 
the  German  language.  They  were  in  the  habit  of 
living  much  together,  and  the  time  they  spent  in 
thk«  new  study  was  felt  as  a  period  of  great  amuse- 
ment. One  source  of  this  diversion  was  the  lazi- 
nci^s  of  one  of  their  number,  tho  present  author, 
who,  averse  to  the  necessary  toil  of  grammar  and 
its  rules,  was  in  the  practice  of  fighting  his  way  to 
the  knowledge  of  the  German  by  his  acquaintance 
witli  the  Scottish  and  Anglo-Saxon  dialects,  and, 
of  course,  frequently  committed  blunders  which 
were  not  lost  on  his  more  accurate  and  more  stu- 
dious companions.  A  more  general  source  of 
aTriuseinont,  wan  the  doMpair  of  the  toaclier,  on 
finrJin'T  it  imiK».«»8ible  to  extract  fr<»m  his  Scottish 
stu<l(;nts  the  <legr«M'  of  senr«ibility  necessary,  as  he 
thon^lit,  to  enjoy  the  beantiet*  of  the  auth(>r  to 
wlioni  he  considered  it  proper  first  to  introduce 
tlieni.  We  were  desirous  to  penetrate  at  once 
into  the  rece>!ses  of  the  Teutonic  literature,  and 
therefore  were  ambitions  of  perusing  Got?th^  and 
Schiller,  and  others  \vh«»se  fame  had  Wen  sounded 
bv  Ahic.kenzie.  Dr.  Willicli  (a  medical  j^entlenianl 
wlio  wjis  our  teacher,  was  judiciously  disposed  to 
commence  our  studies  with  the  nu>re  simple  dic- 
ti'.n  of  Gesner,  and  prescribed  to  us  "The  Death 
of  Abel,"  as  the  production  from  which  our  Ger- 
man tjisks  were  to  be  drawn.  'Hie  pietistic  style 
of  this  author  was  ill  adapted  to  attract  young 
perbons  of  our  a^'e  and  dLs|x)siiion.  We  c^mld  no 
more  sympathize  with  the  overstmined  sentimen- 
tality of  Adam  and  his  family,  than  we  could  have 
had  a  fellow-feehng  with  the  jolly  Faun  of  the 
same  author,  who  broke  his  beautiful  jug,  and  then 
made  a  song  on  it  which  might  have  affected  all 
Staffordshire.  To  sum  up  the  distresses  of  Dr. 
Willich,  we,  with  one  consent,  voted  Abel  an  in- 

I  Alexander  Franor  Tytler,  a  Jadge  of  the  Coart  of  Session 
ky  thf  tii!o  of  Lord  Woo<lboa«?Ief,  anthor  of  the  well-known 
*  Elfmciits  of  General  Hintory  "  and  long  eminent  a!«  Profestior 


aufferable  bore,  and  gave  the  pre-eminence,  in 
point  of  masculine  character,  to  his  brother  Cain, 
]  or  even  to  Lucifer  himself.  When  the.se  jests, 
I  which  arose  out  of  the  sickly  monotony  and  affect- 
ed ecstasies  of  the  poet,  failed  to  amuse  us,  we 
had  for  oiur  entertainment  the  unutterable  sounds 
manufactiu'ed  by  a  Frenchman,  our  fellow-8tu(h?nt, 
who,  with  the  economical  purpose  of  learning  two 
languages  at  once,  was  endeavoring  to  neqr.ire 
German,  of  which  he  knew  nothing,  by  mcnn-^  r»f 
English,  concerning  which  lie  was  nearly  as  ii^no- 
rant.  Heaven  only  knows  tlie  notes  which  hv  ut- 
tered, in  attempting,  with  unpracti.^od  or^'ans  t*; 
imitate  the  guttm-als  of  these  two  intracta>)le  Kui- 
guages.  At  length,  in  the  midst  of  much  hn^j^hinij 
and  little  study,  most  of  us  acquired  some  knuw- 
ledge,  more  or  less  extensive,  of  the  German  lan- 
guage, and  selected  for  ourselves,  some  in  the 
philosophy  of  Kant,  some  in  the  more  animated 
works  of  the  German  dramatist.'*,  specimen.s  more 
to  our  taste  than  **  The  Death  of  AWL" 

About  this  period,  or  a  year  or  two  sooner,  the 
accomplished  antl  excellent  Lord  W^Hidlutuselee,' 
one  of  the  friend**  of  my  youth,  made  a  sj»irite«l 
version  of  "Tlie  Robbers'*  of  Schiller,  which  I  l)e- 
lievt;  was  the  first  published,  though  an  Kni;lish 
version  appeared  soon  afterwards  in  I^mdon,  a«» 
the  metropolis  then  took  the  lead  in  every  i})in.'; 
like  literary  adventure.  Tlie  enthusiasm  with 
which  this  work  was  receive<l,  greatly  increased 
the  general  taste  for  German  com|)ositions. 

Wliile  universal  curiosity  was  thus  di-tinirui.sh 
ing  the  advjmcing  taste  for  the  Germnn  lan'nuiiT*' 
I  imd  literature,  the  success  of  a  very  yomu  student, 
in  a  juvenile  publication,  seemed  to  shf>\v  that  tin; 
prevailing  taste  in  that  country  niii^ht  \h^  easilv 
employed  as  a  formidable  auxiliary  to  rruewinj; 
the  spirit  of  our  own.  upon  tlu;  .«am(!  sy.-t»'m  j..- 
when  medicjil  persons  attempt,  by  th<'  tr.'.n-fu.-ion 
of  blood,  to  pass  into  the  v«jins  of  an  iui:«h1  and  ex- 
hausted patient,  the  vivacity  of  the  circularir.n  nn! 
liveliness  of  sensation  which  distini,aii'h  a  yoim<^' 
subject.  The  person  who  first  attemj^led  to  in- 
troduce something  like  the  Cermiin  ta>te  intn 
Kngli.sh  fictitious  dramatic  and  p<M'tical  c<»m}H)>i- 
tion.  although  his  works,  when  tirst  ])iib!i.''ln(l 
engaged  general  attention,  i-»  now  com})Mrativ{d^ 
forgotten.  I  mean  Matthew  Grei;<>rv  Lewis,  whose 
character  and  literary  history  are  so  immediately 
c/mnected  with  the  subject  of  which  I  am  treat inir, 
that  a  few  authentic  particulars  may  hn  here  in- 
sert^td  by  one  to  whom  he  was  well  known.' 

Lewis's  rank  in  society  was  det(%-mined  by  his 
birtK  which,  at  the  .same  time,  assured  his  fortune. 
His  father  was  Under-Secretary  at  War,  at  that 

of  History  in  the  Univemity  of  Edinburgh.      He  died  it 
1810.-ED. 
s  8ee  more  of  Lewi*  in  the  Life  of  Scott,  vo\  U.  pp.  8-14 
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scorrs  poetical  work.s. 


time  a  very  lucrntivo  appointment,  anil  tlic  youn^  '  tioiuiblc  paM«agois  ve  aimH>t  hi-lp  otfiLsiderin;;  tbv 


p^ict  wad  proviilod  with  a  Hoat  in  Par1i;iiiu'iit  as 
500U  as  Lis  age  pcniiittiHl  him  to  fill  it.  Kut  his 
mind  tlid  nut  inrlino  liini  to  politicis  or.  if  it  ilid. 
thi'v  woro  n«it  of  the  (tmipU'xion  whioli  hi:*  fatln-r, 
attached  to  Mr.  ]*itt'i»  iuhiiiui^tration,  woiiM  Imve 


manner  in  which  the  iiiult  was  insisted  oo,  ufivr 
all  th«  auutnds  luid  been  otTored  uf  which  lite  vaK 
could  admit,  as  in  the  ht^t  de;;ree  iingin)t.Ti)U:»  and 
uncandid.  Tlie  ]H!rtinacity  with  which  the  pa.'^ 
sui;e!«  :)o  nmch  found  fault  with  were  dwelt  U|)i4i. 


approved.    He  was,  uiorcoviT,  indoh'Dt.and  thttu^rh  .  see nivil  to  warrant  a  bt.'lief  thiit  M»mutliin^  umrL 


|M»><'es8ed  of  abilities  sulTicient  to  ctkiujuer  any  tlitli- 
t'ulty  wliith  nii^^lit  stand  in  the  way  of  cla-sicsd 
attainments,  lie  preferred  apply inu;  hit  exertioiu^ 
in  a  jmth  where  they  were  rewarded  with  nmre 
iiinnediate  a{)i>lanse.  As  he  ivimpleted  hi>i  eilu- 
cation  abroad,  he  had  an  o])[Hirt  unity  of  induljt^ing 
his  incUuatiiin  fur  the  extraordiniu-y  and  aiipeniatu- 
ral,  by  wandering  thri)U^li  tlie  whole  enchanted 


wan  desired  than  tlie  correction  of  the  authnrV 
errors;  and  tluit,  where  the  ajmloi^ies  of  extreme 
youth,  fureitrn  education,  and  iu^tant  su)>mi^.^iiin. 
were  unable  to  .satisfy  the  critic:*'  fury,  tli^y  mui«t 
have  been  determined  to  act  on  the  severity  uf 
the  old  pmverb,  "  Conft»>s  ttiul  be  lumg«Hl.''  Cer 
tain  it  is,  that  other  perslln^•,  otTender:*  in  the  A:ime 
decree,  have  U-en  ])erniitted  to  .*ue  out  their  piir 


land  of  German  faery  and  JioU^rif,  not  forLr«'ttinjL:     d«»n  without  either  retraction  or  ptdiniMle.' 


the  |ijiths  i>f  her  eiitliusia^tic  tragedy  and  roniuittic 
piH'try. 

We  are  ea.-ily  induced  to  imitate  vluit  we  ad-  i 
mire,  imd  Lewis  early  di^tinifuisheil  him>elf  by  a  ; 
romance  in  the  Oernian  ta-»te,  called  "The  M«»nk." 
In  this  work,  written  in  hi>  twentieth  \ ear.  and 
founded  on  the  Ha.^tern  a|M)hii;ue  of  the  ^^itntun  . 
Barsioa.  the  autlmr  introduced  ruperiiatural  ma- 
chinery with  a  courageous  cons4>iiiuMie>'iof  his  own 
jMiwer  to  manage  its  pf)nderims  stn'ni;tli,  which 
commanded  tin;  resjx'Ct  <if  his  reader.  "Tiie 
Mrsik"  was  puMidied  in  17^)r),  and.  tluuiLrh  liable 
t«i  the  ibjectii-n.-  nimmon  to  the  k'IiimiI  ti»  whii  h  it 
lieliiUiftMl.  anil  til  I'thers  peculiar  to  itself.  pl;!»-ed 
it.'  author  at  dice  hii^h  in  the  scale  of  men  of  let- 
ters. N'or  can  tliat  Ih?  reu'ar-led  a»*  an  ordinary 
exertion  of  tienin-*.  to  which  Cliarlt;s  F»»x  p:iid  the 
unusual  Compliment  i»f  crofv-ini^  the  Ilou-e  of  ('iim- 
nK'ii."  that  he  n.i.ht  coiii^ratulate  the  \outi-.;  :iurhor. 
whiwi-  Work  ob::iined  hii^di  prai-e  fmni  many  otlur 
ab!l^  men  of  that  able  tiiiH'.  'J'iie  [>:irty  wliicli  a(>- 
proved**Tlie  Monk"  was  at  tir.-t  .snp«riiT  in  the 
li.->ts,  and  it  was  some  time  Iteforo  the  ani»nymou-i 
author  «if  the  "  Pursuits  v(  Literature"  denounced 
HA  ])uerile  a!jd  ab-^urd  the  su)»ernatura1  machinery 
which  lA'wis  had  intnxiuced — 

" I  Iwar  an  Enf(lii>h  liMrt, 

UnoMMl  at  jchoata  or  ratlliiij;  bonm  to  rtart." 

Yet  the  acute  and  learned  critic  betray?.  «»me  in- 
oon.<»istency  in  praising  tlie  magic  of  the  Italian 
poets,  and  ci*niplinienting  Mrs.  liaildiire  for  her 
fluccess  in  8U(>emHtural  imagery,  for  which  at  the 


Another  |>«*i.i»a<lilhi  of  the  author  of  •  The  Mook" 
wiifr  his  liaving  b»irrowe«l  from  Mu.^i-u.s,  and  fn»n» 
the  (Mipular  taletof  the  (*ermans.  the  sinj;uUr  and 
striking  adventure  of  the  "*  Rh'eilhig  Nun."  But 
the  bohl  and  free  hand  with  wliich  he  traced  aomc 
scenes,  as  well  «»f  natural  terr^ir  as  '.if  that  whii'h 
arises  fn-m  suyMTuatural  cauM"«,  fh«iws  di>tiiKrtlT 
that  the  plai:iarism  couM  in  it  luivc  In^.-n  mra- 
sii»ned  by  any  deficiency  of  invent i(»n  on  hts  yoTL 
thouirh  it  might  take  place  fmm  waiiti^nni'^s  ur 
wilfulnev". 

In  spite  of  the  objection^  we  have  iflnted,  "^The 
Monk"  w:is  s«i  hi<;h!y  |Mipular.  that  it  sc'enun!  to 
create  an  e|>H'h  in  our  lit  era  tun*,  llul  tin*  publk' 
were  chielly  captivated  by  the  |)i»etry  wi:h  which 
Mr.  I^'wi^had  int*'rs|>ersiMnu:.  pri»s«^  nurrsttive.  It 
has  now  j»ji«'«=ed  from  reiNilh-ction  anifiig  thr  rluin^os 
of  literary  ta!>te ;  but  many  may  renii*iiib*'r.  a.«  well 
a«  I  ilo.  the  effect  pPKlueed  by  the  Ix'autiful  bul- 
lad  of  "  Durandarte,"  wliioh  hail  the^'iNKj  fi^rtuiic 
to  be  a^lapted  to  an  air  of  great  swi'etncst*  aixl 
{mthos  ;  by  llie  ghost  tale  «>f  "Ahnizo  and  luio 
gine  ;"  and  by  n.'veral  other  pieci»s»  of  legendary 
j)oetry,  which  atldn-fsed  themselves  in  all  the 
cliarnis  of  novelty  and  of  riinplicity  to  a  piiblir 
wlaihad  for  a  hmg  time  W*en  t.!iusi>d  iitany  regule 
of  the  kind.  In  hi-  ]ioetry  a^  well  i»  hi»  prtise, 
Mr.  Lewis  had  Iteen  a  sncceAsful  i  mi  in  tor  of  the 
(termany.  both  in  his  attachment  to  the  ancient 
ballad,  and  in  tlie  ti  ne  of  .•iupersii^imi  which  they 
willinirly  niiiii;le  with  it.  \ew  hi  raiigeuients  of 
the  >tanza,  and  a  varied  con-itnuMJou  of  vertcd, 
were  alsii  aditpted.  and  weliiitned  :tf  an  additioi 

same  moment  he  thus  sternly  censures  her  bri»ther  ]  „f  ^  new  string  to  tin-  Hritisli  harp.     In  tbl*  r*- 

Dovelist.  j  npoct,  the  stanza  in  whieli  ••  ANmizo  the  Brave"  is 

A  more  legitimate  t<ipic  <if  condemnation  wa«     written,  was  greatly  H«hnired.  and  receiveil  as  an 

the  indelicacy  of  particular  pass;iges.     Ilie  jire-eiit     improvement  wi .rthy  of  adi ^i.tim  int«  English  yvc 

aathor  will  hardly  be  «leemcd  a  willing,  or  at  Ieai«t     i^y^ 

an  uiterested  ai)oh»irist  ftn-  an  offeiK-e  equally  re-  i      *!„  «hort.  T-ewis's  work*  wi-n*  admired,  and  tlii» 

pufl^iuint  to  decency  and  gootl  breeding.     But  as  '  author  became  famous,  not  merely  thruogfa  his 

Lewis  at  once,  and  with  a  gocnl  grace,  submitted  > 

to  the  voire  of  censure,  nnd  expun/rn.!  the  objec-  |  »  ^*«  Appnilii,  Note  B. 
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uerit,  though  that  was  of  no  mean  quplitj,  but 
becaofie  he  had  in  some  measure  taken  the  public 
by  surprise,  hj  using  a  style  of  composition,  which, 
/ike  national  melodies,  is  so  congenial  to  the  gen- 
eral taste,  that,  though  it  palLs  by  being  much 
hackneyed,  ii  lias  only  to  be  for  a  short  time  for- 
gotten in  orJ«  to  lecover  its  original  popularity. 

It  chanced  tliax,  while'  bis  fame  was  at  the 
highest,  Mr.  Lewis  bt;came  almost  a  yearly  vifiitor 
to  Scotland,  chiefly  from  Attachment  to  the  illus- 
trious family  of  Argyle.  ITie  writer  of  these  re- 
marks had  the  advantage  of  being  made  known 
to  the  most  distinguished  auth(*r  uf  the  day,  by  a 
lady  who  belongs  by  birth  to  that  family,  and  is 
equally  distinguished  by  her  beauty  and  accom- 
pliiithments.*  Out  of  this  accidental  acquaintance, 
which  increased  into  a  sort  of  intimacy,  conse 
quences  arose  which  altered  almost  all  the  Scot- 
tish ballad-maker's  future  [irospects  in  life. 

In  early  youth  I  had  been  an  eager  student  of 
Ballad  Poetry,  and  the  tree  is  still  in  my  recol- 
lection, beneath  wliich  I  lay  and  first  entered  upon 
the  enchanting  perusal  of  Percy's  "  Reliqucs  of 
Ancient  Poetry,'**  although  it  has  long  perished  in 
the  general  blight  which  affected  the  whole  race 
of  Oriental  platanus  to  which  it  belonged.*  The 
taste  of  another  person  had  strongly  encouraged 
my  own  researches  into  this  spedes  of  legendary 
lore.  But  I  had  never  dreamed  of  an  attempt  to 
imitate  wliat  gave  me  so  much  pleasure. 

I  had,  indeed,  tried  the  metriciil  trimslations 
whicli  were  occiisionally  recoimnended  to  us  at  the 
High  School.  I  got  credit  fur  attempting  to  do 
what  was  enjoined,  but  very  little  for  tlie  mode 
ill  which  the  task  was  performed,  and  I  UHed  to 
feel  not  a  little  mortified  when  my  versions  were 
placed  in  contraj»t  with  others  of  admitted  merit. 
At  one  period  of  my  schoolboy  days  1  wa.s  so  far 
left  to  my  own  desires  as  to  become  guilty  of 
Verrtes  on  a  Thunder-storm,*  which  were  much 
approved  of,  until  a  malevolent  critic  t^prung  up, 
in  the  shape  of  an  apothecary^  blue-buskiued  wife, 
who  affirmed  that  my  most  sweet  p<ietry  was 
stolen  from  an  old  magazine.  I  never  forgave  the 
imputation,  and  even  now  I  acknowledge  some 
resentment  against  the  poor  woman's  memory. 
She  indeed  accused  me  unjustly,  when  she  said  I 
had  stolen  my  brooms  ready  made ;  but  as  I  had, 
like  most  premature  poets,  copied  all  the  words 
and  ideas  of  which  my  verses  consisted,  she  was 
so  far  right.  I  made  one  or  two  faint  attempts  at 
verse,  after  I  had  undergone  this  sort  of  daw- 


1  The  Lady  Charlotte  Barj.— Ed. 

a  See  Life  of  Scott,  rol.  i.  p.  53. 

9  Thin  tree  grew  in  a  large  garden  attached  to  a  cottage  at 
Kelro,  the  resilience  of  mj  father's  lister,  where  I  spent  many 


pluckmg  at  the  hands  of  the  apothecary's  wife , 
but  some  friend  or  other  always  advised  me  to 
put  my  verses  in  the  fire,  and,  like  Dorax  in  the 
play,  I  submitted,  though  "  with  a  swelling  heart" 
In  short,  excepting  the  usual  tribute  to  a  mis- 
tress's eye-brow,  which  is  the  language  of  passion 
rather  than  poetry,  I  had  not  for  ten  years  in- 
dulged the  wish  to  couple  so  much  as  love  and 
dov€,  when,  finding  Lewis  in  posi^ession  of  so  much 
reputation,  and  conceiving  that,  if  I  fell  behind 
him  in  poetical  powers,  I  a^nsi'lerably  exceeded 
him  in  general  information,  I  suddenly  took  it  into 
my  head  to  attempt  the  stylo  of  poetry  by  wliich 
he  had  raised  himself  to  fame. 

This  idea  was  hurried  into  execution,  in  conse- 
quence of  a  temptation  which  others,  as  well  as 
the  author,  found  it  difficult  to  resist.  The  cele- 
brated ballad  of  "  Lenor6,"  by  Biirger.  was  about 
this  time  introduced  into  England;  and  it  is  re- 
markable, that,  written  as  far  back  as  1775,  it  was 
upwards  of  twenty  years  before  it  wsls  known  in 
Britain,  though  calculated  to  make  so  strong  an 
impression.  The  wild  character  of  the  tale  was 
such  as  struck  the  unaginatiou  of  all  who  read  it. 
although  the  idea  of  the  lady's  ride  behind  the 
spectre  horseman  had  been  long  before  hit  upon 
by  an  English  ballad-maker.  But  this  pretended 
English  original,  if  in  reality  it  be  such,  is  so  dull, 
flat,  and  prosaic,  as  to  leave  the  distinguished  Ger- 
man author  all  tliat  is  valuable  in  his  story,  by 
clothing  it  with  a  fanciful  wildness  of  expression, 
which  serves  to  set  forth  the  marvellous  tale  in  its 
native  terror.  The  ballad  of  "Lenor6''  accord- 
ingly possessed  general  attractions  for  such  of  the 
English  as  understood  the  language  in  which  it  is 
written ;  and,  as  if  there  had  bot»u  a  charm  in  the 
ballad,  no  one  seemed  to  citst  his  eyes  ui)on  it 
without  a  desire  to  make  it  known  by  translation 
to  his  own  countrymen,  and  six  or  seven  versions 
were  accordingly  presented  to  the  public.  Al- 
though the  present  author  was  (me  of  thoye  who 
intruded  his  translation  on  the  world  at  this  time, 
he  may  fairly  exculpate  himself  from  the  rashness 
of  entering  the  lists  against  so  msuiy  rivals.  The 
circumstances  which  threw  him  into  this  competi- 
tion were  quite  accidental,  and  of  a  nature  tend- 
ing to  show  how  much  the  destiny  of  human  life 
depends  upon  unimportant  occurrences,  U)  which 
httle  consequence  is  attached  at  the  moment. 

About  the  summer  of  1793  or  1794,  the  cele 
brated  Miss  Lsetitia  Aikin,  better  known  as  Mrf< 
Barbauld,  paid  a  viait  to  Edmburgh,  and  was  rt- 

of  the  happiest  dajrs  of  my  youth.  (1831.)  [See  Life,  vol.  t. 
p.  156.— Ed.] 

*  Bee  these  Vcfsea  among  the  "  Mitioellanies,"  which  follow 
this  '*  Essay,'*  where  also  many  other  pieces  (loni  the  pen  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott  are  now  for  the  fim  tibie  *ncladed  ?u  an 
edition  of  his  Poetical  Works.    (1841.) 


:>Go  SCOITS  POETICAL  WOUKS. 


VlU 

hurrv.  I 

nrr". 

!.i>j 

.  liiH),  ho; 

Gil. 

j^  f.iri  i-. 

'oll-l 

ii.v 

.11  (i:."..;.;.. 

D;,. 

*  Ro'«.  11 

■  1  R. 

i".»-r 

-L-hM.l.  n. 

Uiul  Kic»  111 

.:  Fu 

INlll    I'llllll  11." 

ci'ivfil  hy  Mii'h  litirary  wocii'ty  a<  the  place  tlien  f«»r  sale — in  E-lhibiir:;h  never.     A  liuly  of  ni>bl- 

Ui.i>ted,  Avith  the  lni:-j)itjility  t<»  which  hiT  taU-nt!*  German  destr«.'nt,*  w\u»ii  tii«"ii  Nhip  I  hsive  enjo*  fij 
anil  her  w*»rth  entitled  hi-r.     Anioiii:  others  she  '  for  many  yi*arf»,  found  me:ins  hoWfVi-r.  tn  jjn»\urt 

waH  khiilly  \vi'lc\»nuMl  hy  the  late  cxcelK^nt  and  me  a  c«tpy  of   Hiirvfer's  work*    frmii   IJii:;.bi:r,'h 

adniire<l  Professor  Diij^dd  Slowurt,  h\*  lady.  inu\  Tim  }Hfru.»al  of  ihi-  iiri;jri:>.d  ratlu'r  "XcreJe  1  lii.iji 

l';iMjilv.     It  was  in  thtir  evcnin;*^  MK-ifty  that  Mi:***  dis:ip|.>oinlod  the  exfutciatii  ns  which  liu*  n-j;  -it  1 1 

Aikin   ilvow  fr-im   h'T  ]nii*k«*-l '.■«•!;    -i   n'l-i'-n  of  Mr.  Stewart's  fiuiiilv  liad  im I ;:ciMi  i,n.»  :.  f-.n-i.    .'. • 

'L.:n..re,"  exe<;ut»Ml  }u   William  Tayl«»r,   Kxi^  of  lL'n:j:th,  when  the  Ivmk  Jiad  leen  a   f  w  h<•li^^  ir. 

i      Norwich,  with  as  much  fn'ednm  as  was  coiisi-tr.nt  m\  f lo-sessii m.  I  found  mysi-if  liivin:;  iii|  ;  i,ini;»tv.l 

i      wi.il  irreat  spirit   and    scnijmli'u.-  tidclity.      Slie  accuunt  i>f  tlie  iNK.'m  to  a  fri'-ml,  jini  :.i^My  iiiid«- . 

I     rv:i  1  thi.s  ctuni*i»siri"»n  to  tlu-  cnii;j.;iny,  wlm  were  a  promijtc   to   furni-^h  a  copy   in  En^li.'-h    hailjil 

[     I  irciriiied  hy  the  t:K'.     It  wa-«  fh«»  more  siicc*--;-  verse. 

;     nil,  that  Mr.  Taylor  hul  U«M!y  <•  'pic  i  \]i-  itiMia-  1  well  recollect  that  I  l-eiran  my  ta-k  uU.  r  sm- 

1     tivv    harniouy  of  tls.'  '. J  rfui-n,  :ii«  1  il.'-cril-'d  ihe  per.   auil   rtni>lud   it    aV.' -'.r    li.i;. br.. ;:k    tin.*    lu  x: 

I     sp^ctr.il  ji'rinii\\    in  l.m  .ii:i:;i.'  r(':-.niMin.r  that  <»f  inorniu;;;,  by  which  time  ilie  i'lt-a.s  whii-l,  thf  Li>i 

'     the  i»ri^iual.     liiir^^iT  ha-l  *l.■.l^  [laintr.!  ilie  j,'|jii.-.iiy  liud  a  tendency  to  sunmun  nj>  weri-   rather  *ri  nu 

;     career:  nnc<  sm  fort  able  char  ;*rti.-r.    A- i:i  ■ «  b'l-ct  w.i*  m;i  S 

!  ••riiishurrv.  Imrr-.  :.o;..  Imu.  hiv-.  more  ti»  msike  a  i;oi«l    trail-l.iti-^ii  '■!*    ;1;.'    j    :..'n;  ;'.  r 

thi>>e  whom  1  wirheil  to  |»lia>".  th:iu  tn  acijiiirv 
any  jHK.*:ical  fame  fur  ni.>elf.  1  retaineii  in  my    ; 
translatitm  the  two  lliu-<«  which  Mr.   Taylor  hud    ■ 
The  words  wt.re  rendered  U  the  kin  Ired  .ound*     rendered  Anth  equal  »K.!dn.--  and  folieiiy. 
ill  Eturlish:  *  ^'.^'  attempt  succeeiled  Mr  b:.^oi;.l  my  exj^c!a-    . 

ti«>ris;  an-.l  it  mav  realih  br  )N-iieVi<.l.  t\:iiT  I  wu* 

••Tnm,..  tmn.:..  o-^r-w-  ih-  lu..1  ili-y  .,.e..le  induced   to  ln'rsjvere  h.*a  pur.^ul  wb;.-h   -ratirl^d 

ellila-Ii.  ?,>:a«ii,  a-TO'.'*  llu"  m-a ;  .  .  -i      •  t  "        ,  " 

Hum,  ihP  .l.:;,l  ..-.v.  ri.K.  a|.ri.-e !  .  '"^  ^'^^^  ^"•""^^''  ^^''"1^"  '*  -tcmed  to   itr....^^.  t.tuef^ 

Do»i  il-ar  t')  r.x\o  wait  inc  ?"  'I  accomplished  a  translati'-n  "f  "  IVr  Wil  le  Jairor" 

— a  romantic  Udlad  found eil  on  a  .Miper«ii:ii<i 
When  Miss  Aikin  had  fiiii-he  1  h«'r  rccitatii«n,  univer.-ally  current  in  lb»rniany.  iit»-i  kiMwn  uis-.i 
ehe  replaced  in  l.ir  j.'<.ik..-t-lMM.k  the  pa]»er  fmm  in  Scotlantl  and  France.  In  thi*  I  t.-»k  rarher 
which  .*hc  ha  1  re.id  iT.an  1  eiiji-yefl  the>atisf:u-tion  more  lii'iiise  tluui  in  vi-rsifyim: ''Lenori'* ;"  uii '  1 
of  having  made  a  strt«ni:  iinjTe>sion  on  the  hear-  b:dladized  t.ine  or  two  other  jux.'ms  i^f  BiiTs^tr  wi;L 
er.-»,  who.-e  Ui.M-m.s  thrilled  yet  the  dt-eper,  as  the  more  <»r  less  sncce>-*.  In  the  cinjr-re  nf  a  ivvr 
Imlhid  wp.-»  not  to  be  nmre  ck"*ely  ihtnuluced  to  wt'ek.s,  my  ovn  vanity,  anil  the  favorable  «>nini'u 
thenj.  of  friend-,  interesteil  by  the  teinjHirary  nvivui^'f 

The  author  wa*  nut  j>re-i?nt  u])on  this  «KTa-;ii.n.  a  fjve.'ie-'if  jmetry  CMitainini:  a  :^ernii»f  |"»i'i;iiirl;\ 
alllmuL^h  he  h:i  I  thi.'i  tin-  di-rinu'iii-htd  a  iv:inta«'e  I'f  which  |K^rliap<  they  were  ni>t  tlienj'i.  ^vi>a\v:ire, 
of  beiuir  a  familiar  frieinl  and  fretpient  viMt'»r  of  uri^ed  me  to  the  tleci-^ive  step  «.f  sondini;  a  si'iV- 
Profes<i'r  Stewart  :'Md  his  family,  lint  he  war-  tion,  at  lea"*t.  <»f  my  tran^lati^^ns  in  \\w  |lre^«.  lo 
al»sent  from  t«iwn  while  Mi^-*  Aikin  was  in  Kdin-  save  the  numerous  ajiplieation*  wliieh  wrrt»  ma  le 
bnrijh,  and  it  was  not  un'il  hi-?  return  that  he  for  copii-s.  When  was  there  an  ai::h  -r  ileaf  t" 
found  all  hi-  friiii  !•*  in  rapt  nrtj  with  the  intelli-  ^nch  a  r"C«immendation  f  In  IT'.Ui.  ih-  jrert.-il 
pence  and  iri-*- 1  sense  of  t)ieir  vi-iti.r.  but  in  jiar-  aurlmr  was  prevaileil  i-n,  '•]>y  reque-t  nf  fricn  I*,' 
ticular  with  the  wnnilerful  tran-lati"n  from  the  to  indul::e  hi',  o^\^^  vanity  by  publishing:  thiMraiur 
(ierman,by  means  of  which  she  had  deli^dited  and  '  hili«»nof  "  Lenore,'""  with  that  of  "The  Wild  HunL<»-  i 
u.<t«^ni.died    them.      The    entlmsia.-tic    liescription     man,"  in  a  thin  quarto.' 

jriven  of  I^iirj^er'.s  ballad,  and  the  bjoken  acc<»i:nt  Tlie  fate  t'f  thi-*,  my  first  publication.  w,i*  by  no 

of  the  J*tory,  of  whi^h'ihl  iw.»  line-iwere  r«'Ciillect-  "  mean.*  llattcrinp.  1  distributed  .in  many  c  jiit^ 
ed.  in«spircd  the  a:::]j  r.  wh"  ha*l  sfonie  ac(juaint-  amoU;i:  my  friends  as  atvordiiu;  to  the  Iw^-k-e^iiTs 
anoe.  as  luis  been  .Slid,  wirh  the  German  lan;juai:e,  materially  to  uiierfero  with  the  M;:e ;  nnu  ihr 
nii'l  H  >tr«in.f  ta-te  f«ir  jutpular  jK.'etry,  with  a  de-  .  nutubi-r  of  translations  which  ap|H;areil  in  K*r'i:l:u<J 
eirc  to  ficc  the  orii^inal.  |  about  the  same  time,  inchnlni;^'  thai  of  Mr.  Tayli* 

llii-s  wa!>  not  a  wi>h  ei^^ily  «rratiHe.l;  (feiinim     to  which  I  had  bt^en  sn  mncl»  indebt<-d.  and  whicl. 
work*}  were  at  that  time  seldnni  f.Aiml  i:i  Lond<'n     vfia  published  in  "The  Montldv  Mzigiiziue,"  w«rv  i 

I  '  I 

»  Bom  Couni-**'  IlsirVt  Br.slil  of  M.irin-kirilien.  and  mar-  j      ■  I'mler  the  litle  of"  Williani  luni  Helen."— En.  ) 

lieil  to  Hugh  Sfott,  E^q.  of  Ilinloii.  now  LunI  IViiwarth.  tin-  ^  »  Tbi*  thin  quarui  was*  j.nl»ii.h«l  by  Mown.  Muaon  ifc  I 
■utlior\rAl:iiivH.  :.nil  ni'.i.li  v.!ii".l  fri-inl  a?nie«i  r'niin  iiiHiiicv.       M'Tcrof  K  'i;ii'nrji». — En.  I 
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sofHcient  to  exclude  a  provincial  writer  from  com- 
petition. However  difterent  mj  success  might 
liave  beeo,  had  I  been  fortunate  enough  to  have 
led  the  yny  in  the  general  scramble  for  prece- 
denee,  my  efforts  sunk  unnoticed  when  launched  at 
the  same  time  with  those  of  Mr.  Taylor  (upon 
whose  property  I  had  committed  the  kind  of  pi- 
racy already  noticed,  and  who  generously  forgave 
mc  the  invasion  of  his  rights ) ;  of  my  ingenious 
and  amiable  friend  of  many  years,  William  Robert 
Spenser ;  of  Mr.  Pye,  the  laureate  of  the  day,  and 
many  others  besides.  In  a  word,  my  adventure, 
where  so  many  pushed  off  to  ^a,  proved  a  dead 
loss,  and  a  great  part  of  the  edition  was  con- 
demned to  the  service  of  the  trunk-maker.  Nay, 
so  complete  was  the  failure  of  the  unfortunate 
ballads,  that  the  very  existence  of  them  was  soon 
forgotten ;  and,  in  a  newspaper,  in  which  I  tery 
lately  read,  to  my  no  small  horror,  a  most  appall- 
ing list  of  my  own  various  publications,  I  saw  this, 
my  first  offence,  had  escaped  the  industrious  col- 
lector, for  whose  indefatigable  research  I  may  in 
gratitude  wish  a  better  object.* 

The  failure  of  my  first  publication  did  not  ope- 
rate, in  any  unpleasant  degree,  either  on  my  feel- 
ings or  spirits.  I  was  coldly  received  by  strangers, 
but  my  reputation  began  rather  to  increase  among 
my  own  friends,  and,  on  the  whole,  I  was  more 
i)ent  to  show  the  world  that  it  had  negl<;cted 
something  worth  notice,  than  to  be  affronted  by 
its  intlitfercnce.  Or  rather,  to  speak  candidly,  I 
Ibiind  }»leaaure  in  the  literary  labor  in  wliich  I  lu»d, 
ilin(j:*t  by  aarideiit,  become  engaged,  and  labored, 
losM  in  tlie  hope  of  pleashig  others,  tliough  certaiu- 
h^  without  de.sp:iir  of  doing  so,  than  in  the  purtiiiit 
of  a  new  jmd  agreeable  amusement  to  mvHelf.  I 
pur.-^ued  the  German  language  keenly,  and,  though 
tar  from  being  a  correct  scholar,  became  a  Ixjld 
and  dariug  reader,  nay,  even  translator,  of  various 
dramatic  pieces  from  tliat  tongue.' 

The  want  of  l)ooks  at  that  time  (al>out  1796), 
was  II  great  interruption  to  the  rapidity  of  my 
movcmentM ;  for  the  young  do  not  know,  and  per- 
liaps  my  own  contemporaries  may  have  forgotten, 
the  ditliculty  with  which  pubhcations  were  then 
procured  from  the  continent.  Tlie  worthy  and 
oxcoilent  friend,  of  whom  I  gave  a  sketch  many 
yeura  afterwards  in  the  person  of  Jonathan  Old- 
buck,*  procured  me  Adelung's  Dictionary,  through 
tlie  mediation  of  Father  Pepper,  a  monk  of  the 
Scotch  C  liege  of  Ratisbon.     Other  wants  of  the 

1  The  B  it  here  referred  to  was  drawn  np  aud  inserted  in  the 
Cnleriuiiian  Mercury,  by  Mr.  JameH  Shaw,  for  nearly  forty 
years  px-i  in  the  houKe  of  Sir  Walter  Scott's  publi»her«, 
Mi-^^rs.  Constable  and  Cadell,  of  Edinburgh.— Ed.  (See  it  in 
Lift-  of  ^catt,  vol.  Ji.  pp.  2C9-S76.) 

2  Sir  Waltor  Boutt'a  aecond  poblieation  was  a  translation  of 
flo-thi'N  ilraiua  of^Joetz  of  B-rllcliiugon  with  th"  Tru'i  lli'iil. 


same  nature  were  supplied  by  Mrs.  Scott  of  Har 
den,  whose  kindness  in  a  similar  instance  I  have 
ti&d  already  occasion  to  acknowledge.  Through 
this  lady's  connections  on  the  continent,  I  obtained 
copies  of  Biirger,  Schiller,  Goethe,  and  other  stan- 
dard German  works ;  and  though  the  obligatitm  Ite 
of  a  distant  date,  it  still  remains  impresi^ed  on  my 
memory,  after  a  life  spent  in  a  constant  inter- 
chtmge  6i  friendship  and  kindness  with  that  fimiily, 
which  is,  according  to  Scottish  ideas,  the  head  of 
my  house. 

Being  thus  furnished  with  the  necessary  origi- 
nals, I  bc^gan  to  translate  on  all  sides,  certainly 
without  any  thing  like  an  accurate  knowledge  of 
the  language ;  and  although  the  dramas  of  Goethe, 
Schiller,  and  others,  powerfully  attracted  one 
whose  early  attention  to  the  German  ha<l  been 
arrested  by  Mackenzie's  Dissertation,  aiul  the  play 
of  "  The  Robbers,"  yet  the  balUul  poetry,  in  wliii;h 
I  had  made  a  bold  essay,  was  still  my  favorite.  I 
was  yet  more  delighted  on  finding,  that  the  old 
English,  and  especially  the  Scottii>h  language,  were 
so  nearly  similar  to  the  Gernum,  not  in  sound 
merely,  but  in  the  turn  of  phniac,  that  tlicy  were 
capable  of  being  rendered  lino  for  hne,  w  ith  very 
little  variation.* 

By  degrees,  I  acquired  suflScient  confidence  to 
attempt  the  imitation  of  what  I  admired.  The 
ballad  called  "  Glenfinlas"  was,  I  thmk,  the  first 
original  jxjem  which  I  ventured  to  comi)ose.  As 
it  is  supposed  to  be  a  translation  from  the  Gaeli  % 
I  considered  myself  as  liberated  from  iri.itaf.inj^ 
the  antiquated  Imiguage  and  rude  rhythm  of  the 
Minstrel  ballad.  A  versification  of  an  0-..-i:ujic 
fragment  came  nearer  to  the  uUm  I  had  fi/riiit'd  of 
my  task;  for  although  controversy  uiay  h.iv.'. 
arisen  c<»ncerning  the  authenticity  of  thes.*  j>o.i:is 
yet  I  never  heard  it  disputed,  by  t.ho.>e  Hhtni  an 
accurate  knowledge  of  the  Gaelic  rcii  ieri'(l  com- 
petent judges,  that  in  their  si)irit  and  <iic:iuM  tlu-y 
nearly  resemble  fragments  of  poi;try  e.\t;.nt  in  tl.al 
language,  to  the  genuine  antiquity  of  wiii .h  in* 
dcmbtcan  attach.  Indeed,  the  celebrated  di.-)>ule 
on  that  subject  is  something  like  the  more  1)1<m>  ly, 
though  scarce  fiercer  ctintroversy,  alxmt  tlie  Topi-li 
Plot  in  Charles  the  Second's  time,  concorning 
wliich  Dryden  has  said — 

•'  SuccewHng  times  will  eqnal  folly  <'all, 
Believing  nothing,  or  beliuving  all." 

Tlie  Celtic  people  of  Erin  and  Albyu  had,  in 

which  appeared  in  1799.  Ho  about  the  samo  time  tranr- 
lated  several  other  German  plays,  which  yet  remain  in  MS. — 
Ed. 

3  The  late  George  Constable,  E-q.  See  Introduction  to  lh»« 
Antiquary,  Waverley  Novels,  vol.  v.  p.  iv.— Ed. 

<  ?e^  App^n'ilT.  Note  C. 
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short,  a  style  of  poetry  properly  called  national, 
though  MacPherpon  wa.<«  ratlier  an  excellent  poet 
than  a  faithful  editor  and  tnuv^Litor.     Tlii?  style  I 
and  fa4(liion  of  |)oetry,  existins:  in  n  different  lan- 
ffunge,  wa«  auppos«;d  to  give  the  original  of  '*  Glen-  ' 
finlas,**  and  the  author  wua  to  ]>a!idi  for  one  wlio 
had  used  hi.*)  best  command  of  Kiigli.<*h  to  do  tlic  : 
Gaelic  model  justice.     In  one  ]xiiiit.  th(^  incidents 
of  the  poem  -were  irrcconcilalile  with  the  costume 
of  the  times  in  which  they  wore  hiitl.    Ilie  ancient 
Highland   chieftains,  wlu-n   tlu-y  h:id  a  mind   to  ' 
"hunt  the  dun  deer  down."  did  not  retreat  into 
solitarj'  liothies,  or  trust   the  success  of  the  clia^e 
to  their  own  unassisted  ext'rtioii-*.  without  a  single  ' 
gillie  to  help  tlu-m ;  they  assfniblcil   their  clan.  ' 
and  all  part<K>k  of  the  sport,  ft)rn)inga  rinsr.  or  en- 
closure, called  the  Tinchell.  ond  driving  the  prey 
towanls  the  most   diBtiii:;uishi'd    ]H"r«»ns   of  the 
hunt.     Tills  course  would  not  havi-  suitnl  me,  so 
Konald  and  M«n-  were  co<»ped  up  in  tlnir  solitary 
wig\i-am,  like  two  m<M)rfowl-slic>otiTs  nf  tlu'  j)nsc'iit 
day. 

After  ••  Glenfinlas,"  I  undertook  anoth«>r  balhid, 
called  -"Hie  Eve  of  St.  Jdhn."     T\w  inii.U-nts,  ex-  | 
'•ejit  the  hints  allu  led  to  in  the  marginal  n«»tes, 
are  entirely  imaginary,  but  the  ^cene  was  that  of 
my  early  childbKnl.     Some  idle  jxTson-*  ]im\  of  • 
late  years,  during  the  proprietor's  al>>t'nco.  torn  ' 
the  iron-grated  d«M>r  of  Sinailholni  Tower  from  its 
hinges,  and  thn»wn  it  down  the  r<vk.     I  was  an  ! 
earnest  suitor  t(»  my  friend  and  kinsman,  Mr.  Scott 

of  Harden,  alreadv  menti«»ned.  that   the  dilaiiida-  ' 

I 
tion  mi;:ht  lx»  jmt  a  Mop  t«»,  and  the  misrl.ief  re- 
paired.    Thi*  was  readily  promise' 1,  on  ninditii»n  " 
I  hat   1  should  make  a  bjdlad.  of  wiiiih  the  sct-ne 
fhould   he   at   Smailh<«lm  Tower,  an<l  amitui;  the  ' 
iTags  where  it  is  situated.*     The  ballail  wa<*  a[v  j 
]^r«»ved  of,  w  well  as  its  companion  **  rilentinla-  f 
and    I  remember   that  they   pnK'ured  nu*  many  ■ 
mark'*  of  attention  and  kindne>s  from  Duki-  Jiljn 
of  I^ixburtrhe.  who  gave  me  the  imiimited  ii»"  of 
that  celebrate<l  colh;ction  of  volume-*  from  which  ' 
the  Uoxburghe  Club  derives  its  name.  ' 

Thus  1  was  si-t  up  for  a  jMK't.  like  a  pedlar  who  , 
luis  got  two  IxiUads  to  iH'gin  the  world  njxm,  and  ' 
1  liastened  to  make  the  round  of  all  my  acquaint- 
ances, showing  n>y  preciou";  wares  and  retpiestinsj 
eriticism — a  Ixton  which  no  author  a.-ks  in  vaiiL 
For  it  may  Ixj  observed,  that,  in  the  tine  arts,  ' 
ih<»se  who  are  in  no  respect  able  to  pnKluee  any  i 
(•pccimens  themselves,  hold   theni'-elve'*   not    the 
less  entitled  to  decide  ujhju  the  work**  «>f  others;  i 
and,  DO  doubt,  with  justice  to  a  certain  degree; 


1  Thb  \»  of  little  mnMMiornor.  pxorpt  in  a*  !ar  a>  it  rontra- 
ilicU  a  itory  which  I  have  aren  in  pnnt.  avrrni:;  that  >(r. 
T'rott  of  Harden  waw  him«elf  ahont  ifi  ddmy  thi^  ancirnt 
haildinf ;  than  which  nothing  ran  br  more  iuaiM- urate. 


for  the  merits  of  oompo«ittaa  produced  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  pleasing  tlie  vorld  at  large,  can 
only  be  judged  of  by  the  opinion  of  iiulivicluaUt 
and  perha|)s,  m  m  tlie  case  of  Moli^re*s  old  w«ini.iii, 
the  le.ss  .«<»plusticated  the  person  considted  ki  niueh 
the  better.'  But  I  was  ignorant,  at  the  t;:n«'  1 
spiMik  of,  that  though  the  applause  of  thi;  niary 
may  justly  appreciate  the  general  merits  of  a  pu-^i-. 
it  is  not  .«o  safe  to  submit  such  a  p<;rf(>niiAXice  ti» 
the  more  muiutc  criticism  of  the  9:iine  iudividuaU 
when  each,  in  turn,  having  seated  himstdf  in  the 
cen«or*8  chair,  has  ]>laced  his  mind  in  a  critii^l  at- 
titude, and  delivers  his  opinion  ^'ntentiously  and 
rx  cathedra,  (leneral  applause  tras  in  alnn'oi 
every  case  freely  tendered,  but  the  abatements  iu 
the  way  of  projiosetl  alterations  and  correct  i- •n'?. 
were  cruelly  puzzling.  It  was  in  vain  the  y«'.una 
aurtior.  lintening  with  becoming  miKlesty,  a»<I  with 
a  natural  wish  to  please,  cut  and  carved,  tinkered 
and  coopered,  ujKm  his  unfortunate  ballads — it  wa!» 
in  vain  that  he  placed,  displaced,  replaced,  and 
misplaced ;  every  one  of  his  .advjaer*  "was  displeaseil 
with  the  concessions  made  to  his  co-asse*Si»rs.  aivl 
the  author  was  blameil  by  some  <wie,  in  alnHi^r 
every  case,  for  having  made  two  holes  in  attempt- 
ing to  patch  uj>  one. 

At  last,  after  thinking  seriously  on  the  subji-^t, 
I  wrote  out  a  fair  copy  (of  GlenHnbiis  I  ilibik »,  ao'l 
marked  all  the  varimw  corrections  which  Imd  !»«»«.» 
projxtsed.  On  the  whole.  I  found  tliat  I  had  I^i-d 
required  to  alter  every  verse,  almost  every  Urn. 
and  the  only  stanzas  of  the  whole  beiUail  which  i— 
capt^d  critici>m  were  two  which  could  neither  N- 
termed  jj^mhI  nor  bail,  spi'aking  of  tbem  a-  jxh  trv. 
but  Were  <»f  a  mere  conmmnplace  character,  nM-,^ 
lutely  neces-^jiry  Uv  conducting  the  business  of  thf 
tale,  lliis  imexj)ected  result,  after  ahtiui  a  firt. 
nii;ht*s  anxiety.  Ie<I  me  to  adopt  a  rule  fritni  whii  h 
I  have  seldi»m  departed  during  nn>re  tlum  tliirtv 
years  of  liteniry  life.  When  a  frienil,  wlnise  ju:?.: 
ment  I  respect,  has  decided,  and  up<»n  if»<wi  ;.  \ 
visement  told  me.  that  a  maim  script  was  Wi-rrh 
nothing,  or  at  least  possessed  no  redeeming  qurdi 
ties  suflicient  to  atone  for  its  defects,  I  luive  ireii 
erally  cast  it  aside ;  but  I  am  little  in  the  custi  n- 
i>f  paying  attention  to  minute  criticim)^  it  of 
offering  such  to  any  friend  who  mar  dn  nie  t):' 
lumor  to  considt  rae.  I  am  coDrinced,  tliat.  iii 
g*»neral,  in  renioving  even  errors  of  a  triviHl  or 
venial  kind,  the  character  of  originality  is  lost 
whirli,  iqxm  the  whole,  may  be  that  which  i«  most 
valuable  in  the  pnHiucti<»a 

About  the  time  that  I  ahook  hands  with  criri- 


•  See  the  a«'coiint  of  a  eotiTcmtion  bitw—u  Sir  Wahff 
Scott  anil  BirThomai  I^awimoe.  in  *•  Canninchaaa't  IJvm* 
Briti*h  Paintei»."  kc.  %-ol.  tI.  p.  835.>-Ed 
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cism,  ax^  reduced  my  ballads  back  to  the  original 
form,  stripping  them  without  remorse  of  those 
"  lendings'*  which  I  had  adopted  at  the  suggestion 
of  others,  an  opportunity  imexpectedly  offered  of 
introducing  to  the  world  what  had  hitherto  been 
confined  to  a  circle  of  friends.  Lewis  htid  an- 
nounced a  collection,  first  intended  to  bear  the 
title  of  "  Tales  of  Terror,"  and  afterwards  pub- 
islied  under  that  of  **  Tales  of  Wonder/'  As  this 
was  to  be  a  collection  of  tales  turning  on  the  pre- 
ternatural, there  wore  risks  in  the  plan  of  which 
the  ingenious  editor  was  not  aware.  The  super- 
natural, though  appealing  to  certain  powerful  emo- 
tions Tery  widely  and  deeply  sown  amongst  the 
human  race,  is,  nevertheless,  a  spring  which  is  pe- 
culiarly apt  to  lose  its  elasticity  by  being  too  much 
pressed  on,  and  a  collection  of  j^ost  stories  is  not 
more  likely  to  be  terrible,  than  a  collection  of  jests 
to  be  merry  or  entertaining.  But  although  the 
very  title  of  the  proposed  work  carried  in  it  an 
obstruction  to  its  effect,  this  was  far  from  being 
suspected  at  the  time,  for  the  popularity  of  the 
editor,  and  of  his  compositions,  seemed  a  warrant 
for  his  success.  The  distinguished  favor  with 
which  the  "  Castle  Spectre*'  was  received  upon  the 
stage,  seemed  an  additional  pledge  for  the  safety 
of  his  new  attempt.  I  readily  agreed  to  con- 
tribute the  ballads  of  "  Glcnfinlas"  and  of  "  THe 
Eve  of  Saint  John,"  with  one  or  two  others  of  less 
merit ;  and  my  friend  Dr.  Leyden  became  also  a 
contributor.  Mr.  Southey,  a  tower  of  strength, 
A(ld(Ml  "The  Old  Woman  of  Berkeley,"  **  Lord 
William,"  and  several  other  interesting  ballads  of 
the  same  class,  to  the  propf)se«l  collection. 

In  the  mean  time,  my  friend  Lewis  found  it  no 
easy  matter  to  discipline  liia  northern  recruits. 
He  was  a  martinet,  if  I  may  so  term  him,  in  the 
accuracy  of  rhymes  and  of  numbers ;  I  may  add, 
lie  had  a  right  to  be  so,  for  few  persons  have  ex- 
hibited more  mastery  of  rhyme,  or  greater  com- 
mand over  the  melody  of  verse.  He  was,  there- 
fore, rigid  in  exacting  similar  accuracy  from  others, 
and  as  I  was  quite  unaccustomed  to  the  me- 
chanical part  of  poetry,  and  used  rhymes  which 
were  merely  permissible,  as  readily  as  those  which 
were  legitimate,  contests  often  arose  amongst  us, 
which  were  exasperated  by  the  pertinacity  of  my 
Mentor,  who,  as  all  who  knew  him  can  testify, 
was  no  granter  of  propositions.  As  an  instance  of 
the  obstinacy  with  which  I  had  so  lately  adopted 
a  tone  of  defiance  to  criticism,  the  reader  will  find 
in  the  Appendix*  a  few  specimens  of  the  lectures 
wliich  I  underwent  from  my  friend  Lewis,  and 
which  did  not  at  the  time  produce  any  effect  on 
my  inflexibility,  though  I  did  not  forget  them  at  a 
future  period. 
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The  proposed  publication  of  tlie  "Tales  of 
Wonder"  was,  from  one  reason  or  another,  post- 
poned till  the  year  1801,  a  circumstance  by  whicli, 
of  itself,  the  success  of  the  work  was  considerably 
impeded  ;  for  protracted  expectation  always  leads 
to  disappointment  But  besides,  there  were  cir- 
cumstances of  various  kinds  whidi  contributec' 
to  its  depreciation,  some  of  which  were  imputa- 
ble to  the  editor,  or  author,  and  some  to  the 
bookseller. 

The  former  remained  insensible  of  the  passion 
for  ballads  and  ballad-mongers  havuig  been  for 
some  time  on  the  wane,  and  that  with  such  altera- 
tion in  the  public  taste,  the  chance  of  success  in 
that  Une  was  diminished.  Wliat  had  been  at  first 
received  as  simple  and  natural,  was  now  sneered 
at  as  puerile  and  extravagant.  Another  objec- 
tion was,  that  my  friend  Lewis  had  a  high  but  mis- 
taken opinion  of  his  own  powers  of  limnor.  I'he 
truth  was,  that  though  he  could  throw  some  gayety 
into  his  lighter  pieces,  after  the  manner  i>f  the 
French  writers,  his  attempts  at  what  is  chilled 
pleasantry  in  Enghsh  wholly  wanted  the  quality 
of  humor,  and  were  generally  failures.  But  this 
he  would  not  allow  ;  and  the  "  Tales  of  W<»uder*' 
were  filled,  in  a  sense,  with  attempts  at  comedy, 
which  might  be  generally  accounted  abortive. 

Another  objection,  which  might  liave  been 
more  easily  foreseen,  subjected  the  editor  to  a 
change  of  which  Mat  Lewis  was  entircdy  incapa- 
ble,— that  of  collusion  with  liis  publisher  in  an 
imdue  attack  on  the  pockets  of  the  public.  The 
"  Tales  of  Wonder"  formed  a  work  in  royal 
octavo,  and  were,  by  large  printing,  driven  out,  as 
it  is  technically  termed,  to  two  voluTne^  which 
were  sold  at  a  high  price.  Purcliitsers  niurniurcil 
at  finding  that  this  size  had  been  attained  by  the 
iiLsertion  of  some  of  the  best  known  pieces  of  the 
English  language,  such  as  Dryden's  "  Tlieodore 
and  Honoria,"  Pamell's  "  Hermit,"  Lisle's  "  Por- 
senna  King  of  Russia,"  and  many  other  popular 
poems  of  old  date,  and  generally  known,  which 
ought  not  in  conscience  to  have  made  part  of  a 
set  of  tah'vS,  "written  and  collected"  by  a  m<Klern 
author.  His  bookseller  was  also  accused  in  the 
public  prints,  whether  truly  or  not  I  am  uncer- 
tain, of  having  attempted  to  secure  to  him>eU 
the  entire  profits  of  the  large  sale  which  he  ex- 
pected, by  refusing  to  his  brethren  the  allowan- 
ces usually,  if  not  in  all  cases,  made  to  the  retail 
trade. 

Lewis,  one  of  the  most  liberal  as  well  as  benev- 
olent of  mankind,  had  not  the  least  participation 
in  these  proceedings  of  his  bibliopolist ;  but  his 
work  sunk  under  the  obloquy  which  was  heaped 
on  it  by  the  offended  parties.  The  book  was 
termed  "Tales  of  Plunder,"  was  censured  by 
reviewers,  and  attacked  in  newspapers  and  maga- 


570 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


zinea.  A  very  cleyer  parody  was  made  on  the 
style  and  the  person  of  the  author,  and  the 
world  laughed  as  willingly  as  if  it  had  never  ap- 
plauded. 

Thus,  owing  to  the  failure  of  the  vehicle  I  had 
chosen,  my  efforts  to  present  m^'self  before  the 
public  as  an  original  writer  proved  as  vain  as 
those  by  which  I  had  previously  endeavored  to 
distinguish  myself  as  a  translator.  Like  Lord 
Home,  however,  at  the  battle  of  Flodden,  I  did  so 
far  well,  that  I  was  able  to  stand  ^d  save  my- 
self;  and  amidst  the  general  depreciation  of  the 
*•  Tales  of  Wonder,"  my  small  slinre  of  the  ob- 
noxious publication  was  dismissed  without  much 
censure,  and  in  some  cases  obtained  praise  from 
the  critics. 

The  consequence  of  my  escape  made  me  nat- 
urally more  daring,  and  I  attempted,  in  my  own 
nume,  a  collection  of  ballads  of  various  kiiuL<,  both 
ancient  and  modern,  to  be  connected  by  the  com- 
mon tie  of  relation  to  the  Border  districts  in 
which  I  had  gathered  the  materials.  The  origi- 
nal preface  explains  my  purpose,  and  the  as.sist- 
ance  of  various  kinds  which  I  met  with.  The 
edition  was  curious,  as  beuig  the  first  work  printed 
by  my  friend  and  eohool-fellow,  Mr.  James  Bal- 
lantyne,  who,  at  that  period,  was  editor  of  a 
provincial  newspaper,  called  "The  Kelso  Mail" 


When  the  book  came  out,  in  1802,  the  imprint^ 
Kelso,  was  read  with  wonder  by  amtttenn  of 
typography,  who  had  never  heard  of  audi  a  place, 
and  were  astonished  at  the  example  of  hand- 
some printing  which  so  obscure  a  town  produced. 

As  for  the  editorial  part  of  the  task,  my  at- 
tempt to  imitate  the  plan  and  style  ckf  Bishop 
Percy,  observing  only  more  strict  fidelity  eoncem- 
ing  my  originals,  was  favorably  received  by  the 
public,  and  there  was  a  demand  within  a  sbiirt 
space  for  a  second  edition,  to  which  I  propoeed  to 
add  a  third  volume.  Messrs.  Cadell  and  Davies, 
the  first  publishers  of  the  work,  declined  the  pub- 
lication of  this  second  edition,  which  was  under- 
taken, at  a  very  liberal  price,  by  the  well-known 
firm  of  Messrs.  Longman  and  Rees  of  Paternoster 
Row.  My  progress  in  the  literary  career,  in  which 
I  might  now  be  considered  as  serioualj  engaged, 
the  reader  will  find  briefly  traced  in  an  Introduc- 
tion prefixed  to  the  **  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel** 

In  the  mean  time,  the  Editor  has  accomplished 
his  proposed  task  of  acquainting  the  reader  with 
some  jparticulars  respecting  the  modem  imitations 
of  the  Ancient  Ballad,  and  the  circumstances  whidi 
gradually,  and  almost  insensibly,  engaged  iiifwiflf 
in  that  species  of  literary  employment. 

w.a 

*  Abbotsfoko,  April,  1880. 
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Ncyne  A 

The  PHODVonoH  or  Modern  as  Amctbkt  Ballaoi.— 

P.  558, 
This  failure  appliw  to  Um  wpahs  and  rifacimento*  of  old  bal- 
ladt.  as  well  aa  to  oompleta  imiutiooa.  In  the  beaatifol  and 
ample  ballad  of  Oil  Monii,  some  affected  penon  baa  itack  in 
one  or  two  factitioai  Tenea,  which,  like  valvar  persons  in  a 
drawing<room,  betray  thenuelvea  by  their  over  finery.  Thai, 
after  the  umple  and  afi*cting  vena  which  prepares  the  readers 
for  Um  cominf  urafedy, 

*'  Gil  Morrico  sat  in  good  green  wood, 
He  whistled  and  he  sang ; 
*  O,  what  mean  a'  jron  folk  coming, 
My  mother  tarriea  lang  V  " 

aome  tnch  "  vicions  intromitter"  as  we  have  deacribed  (to  ose 
a  barbarous  phrase  for  a  barbarous  prooeeding),  has  inaertad 
ikm  following  qnintesaenco  of  affecuUon  :— 

*'  His  locks  were  like  the  threads  of  gold 
Drawn  from  Minerva's  loom  ; 
His  lips  like  roees  drapping  dew, 
His  breath  was  a'  perfnaM. 

*'  His  brow  was  like  th«  mountain  snow. 
Gilt  by  the  morning  beam  ; 
His  cheeks  like  living  roees  blow, 
His  eea  like  azure  stream. 

"  The  boy  was  clad  in  robea  of  green, 
Sweet  as  the  infant  spring  ; 
And,  like  the  m^vis  on  the  bush. 
He  gart  the  vaJlep  ring." 


NotkR 

M.  G.  Lewis.— 504. 

In  Justice  to  a  departed  friend,  I  have  subjoined  his  own 
defence  against  an  accusation  so  remorselewly  persisted  in. 
The  following  is  an  extract  of  a  letter  to  his  father : — 

"  Mt  DBAS  Fathee,  Rb.  S3,  1796. 

"  Though  certain  that  the  clamor  raised  against  '  The  Monk' 
cannot  have  given  you  the  smalleat  doubt  of  the  rectitude  of 
aiy  intrations,  or  the  purity  of  my  principles,  yet  I  am  con- 
ffciouii  that  it  mutt  have  grieved  you  to  find  any  doubts  on  the 
subject  existing  in  the  minds  of  other  people.  To  express  my 
sorrow  for  having  given  yon  pain  is  my  motive  for  now  ad- 
dressing you,  and  also  to  asaore  you,  that  yon  shall  not  feel 
that  pain  a  second  time  on  my  account.  Having  mad«  yon 
feel  it  at  all,  would  be  a  sufficient  reason,  had  I  no  others,  to 
make  me  regret  having  pnbliabed  the  first  edition  of  *  Tho 
Monk  :'  but  1  have  others,  weaker,  indeed,  than  the  one  men- 
tioned, but  still  sufficiently  strong.  I  perceive  that  I  have  pot 
too  much  confidence  in  the  acoaiaey  of  my  own  jodgmont ; 
•hat  convinced  of  my  object  being  nnezoef  ionable,  I  did  not 


sufficiently  ezamina  whether  the  means  by  which  I  attained 
that  object  were  equally  so ;  and  that,  upon  many  accoant»,  1 
have  to  accuse  myself  of  high  imprudence.  Let  me,  however, 
obcerve,  that  twenty  is  not  the  age  at  which  prudence  is  mmx 
to  be  expected.  Inexperience  preventeil  ray  diMtingui-liiiig 
what  would  give  ofieooe ;  hot  as  soon  as  I  found  tliat  odTeiice 
was  given,  I  made  the  only  reparation  in  my  power — I  care- 
fully revised  the  work,  and  expunged  every  syllable  on  which 
could  be  grounded  the  slightest  construction  of  immorality. 
Thin,  indeed,  was  no  diflicult  task ;  for  the  objections  n<«tfd 
entirely  on  expree»ioiis  too  strong,  and  word*  carel«t«ily  cliown, 
not  on  the  sentiments,  charaetera,  or  general  tendmcy  of  the 
work  ; — that  the  latter  is  undeserving  ceusure,  AddiMn  will 
vouch  for  me.  The  moral  and  outline  of  my  stury  are  taken 
from  an  allegory  inserted  by  him  in  the  '  Guardian,'  and  which 
he  commends  highly  for  ability  of  invention,  and  *  pmopriety 
of  object,*  Unluckily,  in  working  it  up,  I  thought  that  the 
stronger  my  colors,  the  more  effect  woold  my  picture  produce  ; 
and  it  never  struck  me,  that  the  exhibition  of  vice  in  her  tern- 
poTOTf  triumph,  might  possibly  do  as  mnch  harm,  a»  lu>r  final 
^xpoenr*  and  punishmmt  could  do  good.  To  do  much  good, 
indeed,  waa  more  than  I  expected  of  my  book  ;  having  alwayf 
believed  that  our  conduct  depends  on  our  own  hearts  and 
characters,  not  on  the  books  we  re«d,  or  the  M>ntimento  w€ 
h«tf.  But  though  I  did  not  hope  mnch  benefit  to  arise  from 
the  perusal  of  a  trifling  romance,  written  by  a  youth  of  tientr 
ty,  I  was  in  my  own  mind  convinced,  that  no  harm  could  be 
produced  by  a  work  wboae  subject  was  famished  by  one  oi 
our  best  moralists,  and  in  the  composition  of  which,  I  did  not 
introduce  a  single  incident,  or  a  single  charaet«fr,  without 
meaning  to  illustrate  some  maxim  universally  allowed.  It  was 
then  with  infinite  surprise,  that   I   heard   the  outcry  raised 

against  the" 

[I  regret  that  the  letter,  though  once  perfect,  now  only  ex- 
ists in  my  posaession  as  a  fragment.] 


NoteO. 

Oeemah  BALtADf.— p.  567. 

Among  the  popular  Ballads,  or  Volkslleder,  of  tho  celebra^ 
ted  Herder,  b  (take  one  instance  out  of  many)  a  version  of  th« 
old  Scottish  song  of  '*  Sir  Patrick  Spence,"  in  which,  but  for 
difference  of  orthog:^phy,  the  two  languages  can  be  scarcely 
distinguished  from  each  other     For  example — 

"  The  King  sits  in  Dunfermling  town, 
Drinking  the  blood-red  wine  ; 

*  Where  will  I  get  a  good  skipper 

To  sail  thia  ship  of  mine  1'  " 

**  Dar  Kcniig  aitxt  in  DumfermKng  Schlosa: 
Er  trinkt  blntrSthen  Wein  ; 

*  O  wo  tfiff  ich  einan  Segler  gut 

Diaa  Sohiff  lo  seglra  mein  7'  " 

In  Uka  BMUUMr,  the  opening  staaxa  of  "  Child  Waters,"  aaa 
many  oOmv  Seottisk  ballada,  faU  aa  naturally  and  eaaily  into 
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the  German  habits  and  foroui  of  upeech,  as  if  they  bad  origir 
umllr  **Mn  cooipo«ied  in  that  language : 

"  Aboot  Yale,  when  the  wind  was  cule^ 
And  the  roond  tables  began, 
O  then*  is  come  to  our  king's  coart 
Mony  weel  favor*d  man." 

*'  In  Chriftmessfest,  in  winter  kalt, 
AU  Tafel  rand  began. 
Da  kam  zn  Kunig'n  Hoflfand  Hall 
Manch  wackrer  Ritter  an." 

It  rM^aires  only  a  smattering  of  both  languages,  to  tee  at 
what  cheap  expend,  even  of  vocables  and  rhymes,  the  popu- 
lar |i04-try  of  the  one  may  be  tran««ierrvd  to  the  other.  Hardly 
any  thing  is  more  flattering  to  a  Scottish  student  of  German  ; 
it  resembles  the  unexpected  disoovery  of  an  old  friend  in  a 
foreign  land. 


Noted. 

BXTEACTS  FKOM  THE  CORRBSPONDBNCB  OF  M.  Q.  LBWI8. 
—P.  569. 

My  attention  was  called  to  this  subject,  which  is  now  of  an 
old  date,  by  reading  tiie  following  iMswage  in  Medwin's  **  Ac- 
count of  trome  PaMsages  in  Lord  Byron's  later  Years."  Lord 
Byron  u  supposed  to  »peak.  '*  When  Walter  Scott  began  to 
write  poetry,  which  was  not  at  a  very  early  age.  Monk  Lewis 
corrected  hb  verse :  he  undemtooil  little  then  of  the  mechani- 
cal part  of  the  art.  The  Fire  King,  in  the  *  Minstrrisiy  of  the 
Scottish  Border,'  was  almost  all  Lewis's.  One  of  the  ballads 
in  that  work,  and,  except  some  of  I^yden's,  perhaps  one  'of 
the  best,  was  maile  from  a  story  picked  up  in  a  stage-coach  ; 
I  Bkean  that  of '  Will  Jones.* 


*  They  boil'd  Will  Jones  within  the  pot. 
And  not  much  fat  had  Will.' 

"  I  hope  Walter  Scott  did  not  write  tlie  review  on  *  Christa- 
bel  ;*  for  he  certainly,  in  common  with  many  of  us.  is  iiwlebted 
to  CoWri<ij,'e.  But  for  him,  perhaps,  '  The  Lay  of  the  Last 
Minstrel'  would  never  have  been  thought  of.    The  line, 

'  Je«u  Maria  shield  thee  well !' 

is  word  for  word  from  Coleridge." 

There  arc  vouic  parts  of  this  passage  extn-mely  mistaken 
and  exagj^(>niie«l,  as  generally  attends  any  attempt  to  record 
what  paiMi*^  in  ca»nal  conversation,  which  rewmbie;*.  in  diffi- 
culty, tlie  exi>cnnients  of  the  old  chemists  for  fixing  quick- 
silver. 

Tlie  followinj;  i<*  a  specimen  of  my  poor  friend  Lewis's  criti- 
cisni  on  my  juvenile  attempts  at  ballad  jioetry  ;  severe  enough, 
perliaps,  but  for  which  I  was  raurh  indebted  to  him,  as  fon'ing 
upon  the  notice  of  a  young  and  careless  author  hints  which 
the  said  author's  vanity  ma<le  him  unwilling  to  attend  to,  but 
which  were  absolutely  necessary  to  any  hope  of  his  ultimate 


Smpposed  1799. 
'*  Thank  you  for  your  revised  *  Glenfinlas.'  I  prumhle,  but 
■ay  no  more  on  tki$  subject,  although  I  hope  you  will  not  be 
so  inflexible  on  that  of  your  other  Ballade  ;  for  I  do  not  de«pair 
of  convincing  you  in  time,  that  a  bad  rhyme  is,  in  fact,  no 
rhyme  at  all.  You  desired  me  to  point  out  my  objections, 
leaving  you  at  liberty  to  make  use  of  them  or  not ;  and  so 
bare  at  *  Frederic  and  Alice.'  Stanaa  1st,  *  kiet^  and  'joys' 
are  not  riiymes;  the  1st  stanza  ends  with  *joif*;*  the  Ski  be- 
gins wUk  'J«f in^.*  In  the  4th  there  is  too  sudden  a  change 
of  tCMea,  */«««'  and  •  r»«e.*  flth.  7tli,  and  8th,  I  like  much. 
9th,  DoM  rot '  rin£  ku  tart*  sound  ludicrous  in  youn  7   The 


first  idea  that  presents  itself  is,  that  his  ears  were  palled  ;  bai 
even  the  ringing  oftkeeart  does  not  please.  I9lh,  *  SAesrer* 
and  '  rgar,*  not  rhymes.  '  SoU*  and  *  aisie/  in  tlie  13lh.  an 
not  much  better ;  but  *  head'  and  *  ducried*  are  eaecraUe. 
In  the  14th,  •  bar*  and  •  *fair*  are  ditto ;  and  *  grttpimf*  i>  a 
nasty  word,  fide  John^m,  *  He  grapes  hi$  breteheM  with  m 
monarch**  air.*  In  the  15th,  yon  change  your  metre,  which 
has  always  an  unpleasant  eflect ;  and  '  s^e'  and  *  ret/ ire' 
rhyme  just  about  as  well  as  Scott  and  Lewis  wonld.     16th. 

*  within*  and  '  «(rai«*  are  not  rhymes.      17th,  *kear*  mad 

*  air.*  not  rhymes.  18th,  Two  metres  are  mixed  ;  tbe  taase 
objection  to  the  third  line  of  the  19th.  Obserre  that,  in  tbe 
Ballad,  I  do  not  always  object  to  a  variation  of  metre  ;  b«t 
then  it  ought  to  increase  the  melody,  whereaa,  in  my  opioion, 
in  these  instances,  it  is  diminished. 

"  Thb  Cbasb.— 12th,  The  9d  line  reads  Tery  hai^lr ;  and 
'  chair*  and  *  lore*  are  not  rhymes.  19th.  *  Ride»*  and  *  »idt* 
are  not  ihymea.  90th,  *  Pomr*  and  '  ahaemre,*  not  rhymes. 
40th,  '  Spreads'  and  *  invades*  aie  not  rfaymea.  46th,  *  Rendt' 
and  '  ascend'  aiv  not  thymes. 

"  William  axd  Hblb5. — In  order  that  I  may  bring  h 
nearer  the  original  title,  pray  introduce,  in  the  fim  stanza,  At 
name  of  FMenora^  instead  of  Ellen.  *  Crusade*  and  *  sped.' 
not  rhymes  in  tbe  8d.  3d,  *  Made*  and  '  shed*  are  not  rhyme* ; 
and  if  they  were,  come  too  close  to  the  rfaymea  in  tbe  2d.  lo 
the  4th,  *  Jof*  and  *  victor f*  are  not  rfaymea.  7th.  Tlie  firvt 
line  wants  a  verb,  otherwise  is  not  intelligiUe.  13th,  ■  Orae*-' 
and  '  bliss'  are  not  rhymes.  14th,  *  Bale*  and  *  heii*  are  not 
rhymes.  18th,  *  Vain*  and  *fmiUess*  is  tautology  ;  and  as 
a  verb  is  wanted,  the  line  will  run  better  thus.  *  And  vain  b 
every  prayer.'  19th,  Is  not  *  to  her*  abaolntely  nevcMtary  ia 
the  4lh  line  1  aOth,  *  Oraee*  and  •  bliss,*  not  rhymes.  21<, 
'  Bale*  and  *  Ae//,*  not  riiyroes.    83d,  I  do  nM  like  tbe  wofd 

*  spent.*  23d,  *  0*er'  and  •  star*  are  rile  rhymes.  96(h.  A 
verb  is  wanted  in  the  4th  line ;  better  thus,  *  Then  wlii-pm 
thuA  a  voice.'  S8th,  Is  not  *  Is't  thou,  my  love  T*  better  than 
'  My  love  !  my  love!'  31st,  If  •  tright*  means,  at  I  eonj««* 
tare,  *  enchanted,*  does  not  this  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag  ! 
Ought  not  the  spur  to  be  sharp  rather  than  bright  f  In  tbe 
4th  line,  *  Stay'  and  *  dajf'  jingle  together :  wonld  it  not  We 
better,  '  I  must  be  gone  e'er  day  I'  9Sd,  *  Steed!'  and  *  bed" 
are  not  rhymes.  34th,  *  Bride'  and  '  bed,'  not  rhyme*.  35th. 
'  Seat'  and  *  evarl,'  not  riiymes.  39th,  *  JTe^  hold*  and  '  sit 
fast'  feem  to  my  ear  vulgar  and  praraie.  40th.  The  4ih  lit* 
ii)  drfuctivc  in  {mint  of  Knglish,  and,  indeed,  I  do  not  quite 
undentand  tbe  meaning.  43d,  '  Arose*  and  ^pnrtmes'  are 
not  rhymes.  45th,  I  am  not  pleased  with  the  epithet  *  sav- 
age ;*  and  the  latter  part  of  the  stanza  b.  to  roe.  aniatelii«rible. 
49th,  Is  it  not  closer  to  the  original  in  line  3d  to  lay.  '  i?«ii1 
ride  the  dead  V  50tb,  Does  the  rain  *  wbkitle  V  55Ui.  lini.-  3d. 
Docs  it  express,  *  Is  Helen  afraid  of  them  ?*  5iHh,  *  l>ovr' 
and  */Unefr'  do  not  rhyme  together.      60th,  'Scared*  and 

*  heard*  an  not  rhymes.  63d,  'Bone*  and  *skstrt*m,*  not 
rhymes.  64th,  The  last  line  sounds  Indicroos ;  one  fanriea  tbo 
heroine  coming  down  with  a  plump,  and  sprawling  niioa  her 
bottom.  I  have  now  finished  my  serere  examia&iioti.  and 
pointed  out  every  objection  which  I  think  can  be  suggerted." 

6(A  Jmnwarf,  1799. 

'•  Wkllwth,— 99l 
**  DBA.E  Scott, 

**  Your  last  Balbd  reached  me  just  as  I  was  strj«ptng  into 
my  chaise  to  go  to  Brocket  Hall  (Lord  Melbourne's),  so  I  took 
it  with  me,  and  exhibited  both  that  and  O'enJUnlas  with 
great  sncoesa.  I  must  not,  however,  conceal  from  yon,  tlut 
nobody  nndcntood  the  Ladf  Flom  of  Gleng yie  to  be  a  dir 
f  uiaed  demon  till  the  catastrophe  arrived  ;  and  that  tbe  of^o* 
Qo  was  universal,  that  some  prerioos  stanxas  ought  to  be  i»- 
trodneed  dcKriptive  of  the  nature  and  oflke  of  the  umfwmri 
LmdisM  ef  tks  Wood.    WiUiam  Lambe.t  loo  (who  s 


1  Now  Lonl  MslboariM.— Be. 
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vefMi  hinuelf.  and,  theiefoffe.  may  be  allowed  to  jud^e  thow 
of  other  people),  was  decidedly  fw  the  omiaion  of  the  last 
•tanza  bat  one.  Theao  were  the  onljr  objectioM  ttarted.  I 
ttwof  ht  it  as  well  that  700  thould  know  ibem,  whether  you 
attend  to  then  or  not.  With  r^ard  to  St.  J§kn*»  £vt,  I  Hk* 
it  niach.  and,  instead  of  finding  fault  with  ito  brolien  metre,  I 
aplMOve  of  it  hif  hijr.  I  think,  in  this  la.<4  ballad,  yon  have 
hit  off  the  ancient  manner  belter  than  in  your  former  once. 
Olentinlas,  for  example,  is  more  like  a  polished  tale,  than  an 
old  Ballad.  Bui  why,  in  v«f«e  6th.  is  the  Baron*s  helmet 
hacked  and  liewed,  if  (aa  we  an  fiveii  to  nndentand)  he  had 
assassinated  his  enemy  Y  Oof  hi  not  tore  to  be  toru  ?  Tore 
teemn  to  me  not  Enflish.  In  vene  16th,  the  la<«t  litte  is  word 
for  werti  from  Oil  JUorriee.  Slst,  '  Fioor'  and  *  ^iser*  are 
not  rhymes,"  Ate.  tie.  &e. 

The  gentleman  noticed  in  the  following  letter,  as  partaker  in 
tbe  autJior's  heresies  respecting  rhyme,  had  the  less  occasion 
to  justify  such  license,  as  his  own  have  been  stogularly  acca> 
rate.  Mr.  f  mythe  is  now  Professor  of  Modem  History  at  Cam- 
bridge. 

"  LoHDon,  January  34,  1799. 
"  I  mast  aot  omit  tellii^  you,  for  yoor  own  comfort,  and 
that  of  all  sncb  perMMis  as  are  wicketl  enough  to  make  bad 
rhymes,  that  Mr.  Smythe  (a  very  clever  man  at  Cambridge) 
took  great  pains  the  other  day  to  convince  me,  not  mtrri'ly  that 
a  bad  rhyme  might  pass,  bat  tlwt  oecasionally  a  bad  rhyme 
was  bettpr  than  a  good  one  !  !  I  !  !  I  I  need  not  tell  you  that 
he  tet^  me  as  great  an  infidel  on  this  subject  as  he  found  me. 
*'  Ever  yours, 

••  M.  6.  Lsvna." 

The  next  letter  reepecta  the  Ballad  called  the  "  Fire  King." 
stated  by  Captain  Med  win  to  be  almost  all  Lewis's.  Tiii^  n 
an  entire  misconception.  Lewis,  who  was  ytvy  fond  of  hi.'i 
idea  of  four  elemantary  kings,  had  prevailed  on  me  to  supply 
a  Fire  King.  After  being  repeatedly  urged  to  the  task.  I  sat 
down  one  day  afWr  dinner,  and  wrote  the  "  Fire  King,"  as  it 
was  publishi^  in  the  "Tales  of  Woniler."  The  next  extract 
given  an  acroant  of  the  manner  in  which  Lewin  rci-eired  it, 
which  was  not  very  favorable ;  but  iostt^  of  writing  tlie  greater 
part,  he  did  not  write  a  single  word  of  it.  Dr.  Leyden,  now 
no  more,  ami  another  gentleman  who  still  sarvives,  wi-re  sit- 
ting  at  my  side  while  I  wrote  it ;  nor  did  my  occupation  pro- 
vent  the  circulation  of  the  bottle. 

Leyden  wrote  a  Ballad  for  the  Cload  King,  which  b  raen- 
tMood  ia  the  ensuing  txtraol.    Bat  il  did  aot  answer  Mat't 


ideas,  either  in  the  color  of  the  wings,  or  some  point  of  costnmo 
equally  important ;  so  Lewis,  who  was  otherwise  food  of  the 
Ballad,  converted  it  into  the  Elfin  King,  and  wrote  a  Cload 
King  himself,  to  finish  tlie  hierarchy  in  the  way  de»irod. 

There  b  a  leading  mUtake  in  the  passage  from  Captain  Mod- 
win.  '*  The  MiuBtreby  of  the  Border"  b  spoken  of,  bnt  wllat 
is  meant  b  the  "  Tales  of  Wonder."  The  former  work  con- 
tains none  of  the  Ballads  mentioned  by  Mr.  Medwin — the  lat- 
ter has  them  all.  Indeed,  the  dynasty  of  Elemental  Kings 
were  written  entirely  for  Mr.  Lewb's  publication. 

My  intimate  friend,  William  CHerk,  Em^.,  was  tbe  iwnon  who 
heard  the  legend  of  Bill  Jones  told  in  a  niail-coacli  by  a  sea 
captain,  who  imagined  hinwelf  to  have  seen  the  ghost  to  which 
it  relates.  The  tale  was  versified  by  Lewin  himself.  I  fiM^ot 
where  it  was  pnblbhed,  but  certainly  in  no  miscellany  or  publi- 
cation of  mine. 

I  have  only  to  add,  in  allusion  to  the  passage  I  have  quoted, 
that  I  never  wrote  a  word  parodying  either  .>'r.  Colori<l;;e  or 
any  one  else,  which,  in  that  distingai«he<l  in!<tnnce,  it  would 
have  been  most  ungracions  in  mo  to  have  done  ;  for  whiuh  the 
reader  will  see  reasons  in  the  IntroducUou  to  '*  The  Lay  of  the 
Last  Minbtrel." 

"  Loifi>ON,  3d  Fi;brunrif,  1800. 
"Dkar  Scott, 

"  I  return  yon  many  thanks  for  your  Ballad.  an<l  the  Ex- 
tract, and  I  shall  Iw  very  mach  obliged  to  your  trieml  for  the 
'  Cloud  King.'  I  mu«t.  however,  make  one  criii«-i>ni  ti|>oit  the 
Stanzas  which  you  sent  me.  The  Spirit,  b* in;:  a  «^ i<ke<l  one, 
must  not  have  such  delicate  wings  as  pale  blue  on<>H.  flu  has 
nothing  to  do  with  Heaven  except  to  deface  it  with  ttturins; 
and  therefore,  in  '  The  Monk,'  I  have  fitictl  him  with  a  pair  of 
sable  pinions,  to  which  I  must  request  your  friend  to  adapt  hi« 
Stanxa.  With  the  others  I  am  much  pleased,  n«  I  urn  with 
your  Fir$  Kimf ;  but  every  body  makes  the  «»n)t>  objection  to 
it,  and  expresses  a  wi«h  that  yon  had  conformed  your  Spirit  10 
the  description  given  of  him  in  *  The  Monk.*  whi  re  h'r*  offioe 
b  to  play  the  Will  o'  the  Winp,  and  lea<l  traveller*  into  ho<;«, 
3cc.  It  is  also  objected  to,  hb  being  irmovt.Hl  fruin  Itiw  native 
land,  Di'nmark,  to  Palestine;  and  that  the  offi.v  no^ii^rnod  to 
him  in  your  Ballad  has  nothing  fiecnliar  to  the  '  Fir.*  Kiii«:.* 
but  would  have  suited  Arimanes,  Beelxehub.  or  any  other 
evil  spirit,  as  well.  However,  the  Ballad  it^'ti'  I  tl<iiik  \orr 
pretty.  I  suppose  you  have  heard  from  Bell  nwiiei-ti:i<;  the 
copies  of  the  Ballads.  I  was  too  much  distn.'W4><l  at  the  time 
to  write  myself,"  &c.  &o. 

"M.  G.  L" 
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TO 


MINSTRELSY  OF  THE  SCOTTISH  BORDER. 


JfinitatioiXiS  of  tl)e  Ancient  Ballad- 


Si)oma0  tl)e  Rl)smtr. 


IN  THREE  PARTS. 


PAST  FIRST. ANCIEirT. 


Fkw  personages  are  w  renowned  in  tradition  as 
Thomas  of  Ercildoune,  known  bv  the  appellation  of 
Th^  Rhymer.  Uniting,  or  supposing  to  imite,  in 
his  person,  the  powers  of  poetic^d  compositirm,  and 
of  vaticination,  liis  memonr,  even  after  the  Lipse  of 
five  hundred  years,  is  regarded  with  veneration  hj 
his  countrj-men.  To  give  any  thing  like  a  certain 
history  of  this  remarkable  man  would  be  indeed 
difficult ;  but  the  curious  may  derive  some  witis- 
faction  from  the  particulars  here  brought  together. 

It  is  agreed  on  all  hands,  that  the  residence,  and 
probably  the  birthplace,  of  this  ancient  Ixird,  was 
Ercildoune,  a  village  situated  upon  the  Leader, 
two  miles  above  its  junction  with   the   Tweed. 
The  ruins  of  an  ancient  tower  are  still  pointed  out 
as  the  Rhymer's  castle.    Tlie  uniform    tradition 
bears,  that  his  surname  was  T^rmont,  or  I^amiont ; 
and  tliat  the  a])pel]ation  of  The  Rhjnnrr  was  con- 
ferred on  him  in  consequence  of  his  p»ctiad  com- 
positions.   Tliere  renuiins,  nevertheless,  some  doubt 
upon  the  subject.    In  a  charter,  wliicii  is  subjoined 
at  length,*  the  son  of  oiur  poet  designed  liimself  . 
"Thomas  of  Ercildoun,  son  and  heir  of  Tliomas 
Rymour  of  Ercildoun,"  which  seems  to  imply  that 
the  fifithcr  did  not  bear  the  hereditary  name  of 
LearmoDt;  or,  at  least,  was  better  known  and  dis-  \ 
tinguished  by  the  epithet,  wliich  lie  had  acquired  ! 
fay  his  personal  accomplishments.    I  must,  how-  ! 
erer,  remark,  that,  down  to  a  very  late  period,  the 

1  Bee  Appendii,  Note  A. 

*  The  lines  sUvded  to  ue  tbew  :— 


practice  of  distinguishing  the  parlies,  cvud  in  for 
mal  writings,  by  the  epithets  whicb  had  been  be- 
stowed on  them  from  personal  circumstancets  in- 
stead of  the  proper  surnames  of  their  fiunilivs,  wai 
common,  and  indeed  necessary,  among  the  Biirder 
clans.  So  early  as  the  end  of  the  thirteenth  cen- 
tury, when  surnames  were  hardly  introductMj  in 
Scotland,  this  custom  must  have  been  univerML 
There  is,  therefore,  nothing  inconsistent  in  suppos- 
ing our  poet's  name  to  have  been  actually  Lear- 
mont,  although,  in  tliis  charter,  he  is  distinguished 
by  the  popular  appellation  of  Tht  Rhmner. 

We  are  better  able  to  a.«certain  the  period  at 
which  Thomas  of  Ercildoune  lived,  being  the  latter 
end  of  the  thirteenth  century.  I  am  inrlin«xl  to 
phice  his  death  a  little  farther  back  tluin  )[r.  Pink- 
erton,  who  supposes  that  he  was  alive  in  I8u0 
{Li9t  of  Scotthh  Pot(M\  which  is  hardly.  1  tltiuk, 
consistent  with  the  charter  already  quotvd.  by 
wliich  his  son,  in  1299,  for  hims4>lf  and  his  heins 
conveys  to  the  convent  of  the  Trinity'  of  S*»ltni, 
the  tenement  which  he  possessed  by  inherit  mice 
(hereditarie)  in  Ercildoune,  with  all  chiiin  wliicfi  he 
or  his  predecessors  could  pretend  thereto.  From 
this  we  may  infer,  that  the  Rh\'mer  was  now  di*ad, 
since  we  find  the  son  disposing  of  the  family  prop- 
erty. StilL  however,  the  argument  of  the  leumeti 
historian  will  remain  unimpeached  as  to  the  time 
of  the  poet's  birth.  For  if,  as  we  learn  fnjui  Bar- 
Ixiur,  his  prophecies  were  held  in  reputntitm*  as 
early  as  1306,  when  Bruce  slow  the  Red  Cummin, 
the  sanctity,  and  (let  me  add  to  Mr.  Pi!ikerti>n*s 
words)  tlie  uncertainty  of  antiquity,  must  luivc 
already  involved  his  character  and  writings  In 
a  charter  of  Peter  de  Saga  de  Bi»mersydtv  which 
unfortunately  wants  a  date,  the  Rhymer,  a  ncai 

"  I  hope  that  ThoinM*a  prophede, 
or  ErcrMoon,  ihaU  trnly  be. 
In  him,'*  fcc. 


CONTftlBUTIONS  TO  MINSTRELSY. 


675 


neighbor,  and,  if  we  may  trust  tradition,  a  Mend 
of  the  family,  appears  as  a  witness. — Charhdary 
of  Melrote, 

It  .cannot  be  doubted,  that  Thocnas  of  Erdl- 
doune  was  a  remarkable  and  important  person  in 
his  own  time,  since,  very  shortly  after  his  death, 
we  find  him  celebrated  as  a  prophet  and  as  a  poet 
Whether  he  himself  made  any  pretensions  to  the 
first  of*  these  characters,  or  whether  it  was  gra* 
tuitously  conferred  upon  him  by  the  credulity  of 
posterity,  it  seems  difficult  to  decide.  If  we  may 
believe  Mackenzie,  Learmont  only  versified  the 
prophecies  delivered  by  Eliza,  an  inspired  nun  of 
a  convent  at  Haddington.  But  of  this  there  seems 
not  to  be  the  most  distant  proof.  On  the  contra- 
ry, all  ancient  authors,  who  quote  the  Rhymer's 
prophecies,  uniformly  suppose  them  to  have  been 
emitted  by  himsel£    Thus,  in  Winton's  Chronicle — 

<*  or  thii  freht  qoilnm  tpak  TbomM 
or  Bnrldoonc,  that  Myd  in  dcrn*. 
Then  anld  meat  stalwartly,  ttarke  and  itariM. 
He  nyd  it  in  hi*  prophecy  ; 
Bnt  how  he  witt  it  waa/rr/y." 

Book  Till.  chap.  33. 

There  could  have  been  no  ferly  (marvel)  in 
Winton's  eyes  at  least,  how  Thomas  came  by  his 
knowledge  of  future  events,  had  he  ever  heard  of 
the  in.^ired  nun  of  Haddington,  which,  it  cannot 
be  doubted,  would  have  been  a  solution  of  the 
mystery,  much  to  the  taste  of  the  Prior  of  Loch- 
levun.* 

Whatever  doubts,  however,  tlie  learned  might 
have,  as  to  the  source  of  the  Rhymer's  prophetic 
skill,  the  vulgar  liad  no  hesitation  to  ascribe  the 
whole  to  the  intercourse  between  the  bard  and 
the  Queen  of  Faery.  The  popular  tide  bears,  tluit 
Thomas  was  carried  off,  at  an  early  age,  to  the 
Fairy  Land,  where  he  acquired  all  the  knowledge, 
which  made  him  aft4;rwar(i»  so  fjtnious.  After 
seven  years'  rct»idcncc,  he  was  permitted  to  return 
to  the  earth,  to  enlighten  and  antonish  his  country- 
men by  his  prophetic  powers ;  Ktill,  however,  re- 
maining bound  to  return  to  hi»  royal  mistress, 
when  she  should  intimate  her  pleasure.'  Accord- 
ingly, wliile  lliomas  was  making  merry  with  his 

1  Henry  the  Minstrel,  who  introdDc<>«i  Thomas  into  the  hi^ 
tery  or  Wallace,  ezpre^aei  the  Mme  donbt  as  to  the  wttroe  or 
iii«  |irophelic  knowled<{e : — 

"  Tboma«  Rhymer  into  the  raile  was  than 
With  the  minister,  which  was  a  worthy  man. 
He  oaed  oft  to  that  religions  place  ; 
The  people  deemed  or  wit  he  m«ikie  can, 
And  eo  he  told,  thoaf  h  that  they  blesa  or  ban. 
In  rale  or  war  whether  they  tint  or  wan : 


friends  in  the  Tower  of  Erdldoune,  a  person  cami? 
running  in,  and  told,  with  marks  of  fear  and  aston- 
ishment, that  a  hart  and  hind  had  left  the  neigh- 
boring forest,  and  were,  composedly  and  slowly, 
parading  the  street  of  the  village.*  The  prophet 
instantly  arose,  left  his  habitation,  and  followed 
the  wonderful  animals  to  the  forest,  whence  he 
was  never  seen  to  return.  According  to  the  pop- 
ular belief  he  still  "drees  his  weird"  in  Fair^ 
Land,  and  is  one  day  expected  to  revitsit  eartl 
In  the  mean  while,  his  memory  is  held  in  the  most 
profoimd  respect.  The  Eildon  Tree,  from  Ixmeath 
the  shade  of  which  he  delivered  his  prophecies, 
now  no  longer  exists ;  but  the  spot  i?*  nuirketl  by 
a  large  stone,  called  Eildon  Tree  Stone.  A  neigh- 
boring rivulet  takes  the  name  of  the  Bogle  Burn 
(Goblin  Brook)  from  the  Rhymer's  supenmtiiral  vis- 
itants. The  veneration  paid  to  his  (hvelliug-place 
even  attached  itself  in  some  degree  to  a  person, 
who,  within  the  memory  of  man,  clioso  to  tset  up 
his  residence  in  the  ruins  of  Learmont's  tower. 
The  name  of  this  man  was  Murray,  a  kind  of 
herbalist ;  who,  by  dint  of  some  knowledge  in  sim- 
ples, the  possession  of  a  musical  clock,  an  electrical 
machine,  and  a  stuffed  alligator,  added  to  a  sup- 
pcM^ed  conununication  with  Thomas  tlic  Khynicr, ' 
lived  for  many  years  in  very  good  credit  its  a 
wizard. 

It  seemed  to  the  Editor  unpardonable  to  dis- 
miss a  person  so  important  in  Border  tradition  as 
the  Rhymer,  without  some  farther  notice  thiui  a 
simple  commentary  upon  the  following  ballad.  It 
is  given  from  a  C(>py,  obtaincil  from  a  lady  n;>i.liiig 
not  far  from  Ercildounc,  c<»rrected  and  enlarged 
by  one  in  Mrs.  Brown's  MSS.  The  fornuT  copy, 
however,  as  might  be  expected,  is  far  iu(»rt?  minute 
as  to  local  description.  To  tlii.**  old  tale  tlii>  Hditor 
has  ventured  to  add  a  Second  Part,  con^i.tinjjiir  a 
kind  of  cento,  from  the  printed  pr<»p]ieci«'.>  vnli^'arly 
ascribtnl  to  the  Rhymer;  and  a  lliird  Part,  en- 
tirely mo<iem,  founded  upm  the  tradition  of  his 
having  returned  with  the  hart  and  hind,  to  tin- 
l^md  of  FaSry.  To  make  his  peju'e  with  Uie 
more  severe  antiquaries,  the  Editor  has  prefixed 
to  the  Second  Part  some  remarks  on  Learn  Mint's 
proj)hecies. 

Which  happened  sooth  in  many  diveni  caHe  * 

I  cannot  ««y  by  wrnn](  or  rij*hteoitRm>««. 

It  may  be  deemed  by  divinion  or|rrac*e, "  &r. 

Hi$tory  of  iraJiacr,  Rook  ii. 

*  See  the  Diseertation  on  Fairies,  prefix*>d  to  Tamiane,  Har- 
der JUinttrelsjf,  voi.  ii.  p.  ii54. 

t  Tiiere  u  a  singular  rraemblnnoe  betwixt  thin  tradition,  and 
an  incident  occarring  in  the  lire  ur  MfHin  Caledonioa,  whioli 
the  leader  will  find  a  rew  pase*  onwards. 
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£l)oma0  tl)c  Ut)smer. 


PART    FIRST. 


True  Thomas  lay  on  Huntlie  bank ;' 

A  ferlie  he  spied  wi'  his  ee ; 
And  there  he  saw  a  hidye  bright, 

Come  riding  down  by  the  Eildon  Troe. 

Her  shirt  was  o*  tlie  grass-green  silk. 

Her  mantle  o*  the  velvet  fyne ; 
At  ilka  tett  of  her  horse's  mane, 

Hung  fifty  siller  bells  and  nine. 

True  Thomas,  he  pull'd  aff  his  cap, 
Ami  touted  low  down  to  his  knee, 

"  All  hail,  thou  mighty  Queen  of  Heaven ! 
For  thy  peer  on  earth  I  never  did  see.'* — 

■O  no,  O  no,  Thomas,"  she  said, 

"  That  name  does  not  belung  to  me ; 

1  vn  but  the  Queen  of  fair  Elfland, 
That  am  liither  come  to  visit  thee. 

**  Harp  and  carp.  Thomas,**  she  said ; 

"  Harp  and  carp  along  wi'  ine ; 
And  if  ye  dare  to  kiss  my  lips. 

Sure  of  your  bodie  I  will  be."* — 

**  Betide  me  weal,  betide  me  woe, 

Tliat  weird  shall  never  dauuton  me.** — * 

Syne  he  Iihs  kiss'd  her  rosy  lipn, 
All  underneath  the  Eildon  Tree. 

"Now,  ye  maun  go  wi'  me,**  she  said ; 

•*  True  Tliomas,  ye  maun  go  wi'  me ; 
And  ye  maun  serve  me  seven  years, 

Through  weal  or  woe  as  may  chance  to  be.** 

She  mounted  on  her  milk-white  steed ; 

She's  ta'eii  true  Tliomas  up  behind ; 
And  aye,  whene'er  her  bridle  rung, 

Tbe  steed  flew  swifter  tlian  the  wind. 

O  they  rad^  on,  and  farther  on ; 

The  steed  gaed  .«wifter  than  the  wind ; 
Until  tlicy  rcach'd  a  desert  wide. 

And  living  land  was  left  bcliind. 

"  light  down,  light  down,  now,  true  Thomas, 
And  lean  your  head  upon  my  knee ; 

-  Bttatly  Bank,  and  the  adjoiainf  rarine,  called,  from  irnme- 
aoiUl  tradition,  tie  tiymtr*s  Oirn,  were  oltimately  incloded 
in  Um  domain  of  AbbotMfocd.  The  scenery  of  thi^  glen  form* 
Uw  badtcroand  of  Edwin  Landwer's  portrait  of  iSir  Waiter 
fifetttt,  paintod  in  1833.— Ed. 

•  That  weird,  •^<•.— That  dctirjr  *hr\V  r.ovrr  fn'shton  vnc. 


Abide  and  rest  a  Utile  space. 

And  I  will  shew  you  ferlies  three. 

**  O  see  ye  not  yon  narrow  n»d» 

So  thick  beset  with  thorns  and  briers  f 

That  is  the  path  of  righteousness, 
Though  after  it  but  few  enquires. 

"  And  see  ye  not  that  braid  braid  road,  ^ 

Tliat  lies  across  that  lily  leven  f 
That  is  the  path  of  wickedness. 

Though  some  call  it  the  road  to  heaTeii, 

**  And  see  not  ye  that  bonny  road. 
That  winds  about  the  femic  brae  ? 

That  is  the  road  to  fair  Elfland, 

Where  thou  and  I  this  night  maun  gac 

**  But,  Thomas,  yc  maun  hold  your  tongue. 

Whatever  ye  may  hear  or  see  ; 
For,  if  ye  speak  word  in  Elflyn  land, 

Te'll  ne'er  get  back  to  yoiur  ain  oountrie.** 

0  they  rade  on,  and  farther  on. 

And  they  waded  thro'  rivers  abooo  the  knee 
And  they  saw  neither  sun  nor  moon, 
But  they  heard  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 

It  was  mirk  mirk  night,  and  there  was  nae  stem 
light, 

And  they  waded  thro'  red  blude  to  the  knee ; 
For  a'  the  blude  that's  shed  on  earth 

Rins  thro'  the  springs  o*  that  oountrie. 

Sync  they  came  on  to  a  garden  green. 
And  she  pu'd  an  ai)ple  frae  a  tree — * 

"  Take  this  for  thy  wages,  true  Thomas ; 

It  will  give  thee  the  tongue  that  a*  a  ne-rcr 
lie."— 

**  My  tongue  is  mine  ain,**  True  Thomaj  .laJd ; 
"  A  gudely  gift  ye  wad  gie  to  mc  ! 

1  neither  dought  to  buy  nor  sell. 

At  fair  or  tryst  where  I  may  be. 

"  I  dought  neither  speak  to  prince  or  peer^ 
Nor  ask  of  grace  from  fair  ladye." — 

*  Now  Ikold  thy  peace  !**  the  lady  said, 

"  For  as  I  say,  so  must  it  be." — 

He  has  gotten  a  coat  of  the  even  cloth. 
And  a  pair  of  shoes  of  velvet  green ; 

And  till  seven  years  were  gane  and  past. 
True  Thomas  on  earth  was  never  seen  * 

'  The  traditional  comvientaiy  apoa  thic  ballad  laAirm  «a 
that  the  apple  wa*  the  prodoce  of  the  fatal  Tree  of  Rao%  ledg^ 
and  that  the  ^nten  was  the  terrMtrial  paradise.  The  i«p«f- 
nance  of  Thomaa  to  be  debnrred  the  me  of  falsehood  when  bo 
might  find  it  convenient,  ha*  a  comic  efiecc 

*  Sre  .\ppri>rIiT.  N.tj'  P. 
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Si}oma0  tl)e  1Ri}smtr. 


PABT  SECOND. 


ALTERED  FBOM  ANCUCMT  PBOrHEOIXS. 

The  prophecies*  ascribed  to  Thomas  of  Erdl- 
douiie,  have  been  Die  principal  means  of  securing 
to  him /emembrance  **  amongst  the%)ns  of  his 
pwiple.*'  The  author  of  Sir  IVistrem  would  long 
ago  have  joined,  in  the  vale  of  oblivion,  "  Clerk  of 
Tranent,  who  wrote  the  adventure  of  Schir  Ga- 
wain,''  if,  by  good  hap,  the  same  current  of  ideas 
restpccting  antiquity,  which  causes  Virgil  to  be 
regarded  as  a  magician  by  the  Lazzaroni  of  Na- 
ples, liad  not  exalted  the  burd  of  Ercildoune  to  the 
prophetic  character.  Perhaps,  indeed,  he  himself 
affocted  it  during  his  life.  We  know,  at  least,  for 
certain,  that  a  belief  in  hin  supernatural  knowledge 
was  current  soon  after  his  death.  His  prophecies 
are  alluded  to  by  Barbour,  by  Winton,  and  by 
Heiu-y  the  Minstrel,  or  Blind  Ilarrj/,  as  he  is  usu- 
ally tenned.  None  of  these  authors,  however,  give 
the  words  of  any  of  the  Rhymer's  vaticinations, 
but  merely  narrate,  historically,  his  luiving  pre- 
dicted the  events  of  which  they  speak.  Tlio  ear- 
liest of  the  prophecies  at^cribed  to  him,  which  is 
now  extant,  is  quoted  by  Mr.  Pinkerton  from  a 
MS.  It  is  supposed  to  be  a  response  from  Thomas 
of  Ercildoune  to  a  question  fr<Ai  the  heroic  Count- 
ers of  Marcli,  renowned  for  tlie  defence  of  the 
Castle  of  Dunbiu*  a;^aiiist  the  English,  and  termed, 
in  the  familiar  dialect  of  her  time,  Black  Agnes  of 
Duiihar.  This  prophecy  is  remarkable,  in  so  fiu* 
as  it  bears  vi«ry  little  resemblance  to  any  verses 
puMi.-hed  in  the  printed  copy  of  the  Rhymer's 
supposed  prophecies.    The  verses  are  as  follows: — 

"  La  Counteste  de  Donbar  demande  a  Thomas  de  R$m»- 
dounr  qtiant  la  guerre  d'  E$C9C»  prendrtit  fgn.  E  jfl  Va 
rrpoundif  et  dyt. 

When  man  w  mad  a  kyn;  of  a  capped  man ; 

When  man  i^  If  vere  ottier  monet  thynf  than  hb  owen  ; 

When  londe  thoojr^  foir(>!<t,  ant  forest  U  felde  ; 

Wh»»n  h»r-«  keniilim  o'  the  her'«tane  ; 

Wlicn  Wyt  and  Wille  werm  togMlen ; 

When  mon  makes  (table*  of  kyrkea,  and  itelet  caatelt  with 

My.. ; 
When  Rokpaborooghe  nr«  no  bnif  h  ant  market  ia  at  Forwj- 

leye  ; 
When  B.imboame  n  donged  with  dede  men  ; 
Wlirn  men  ledrc  men  in  ropen  to  bayen  ami  to  iwllen  ; 
When  a  qaarter  of  whaty  wbcte  \»  cbannged  for  a  eolt  of  ten 

inarke*  ; 
When  prude  (pride)  prike*  and  pees  b  leyd  in  priitoon ; 
When  a  Soot  ne  me  hjm  hade  aae  hare  in  forme  that  the  Bn- 

gliNh  ne  p>hall  hym  fynde  ; 
When  rycht  ant  wronge  astrnte  the  togedere  ; 
When  laddrs  weddeth  lovedie^  ; 
When  Scotti^  flen  no  fa«te,  that,  for  faote  of  ahep,  hy  drown- 

eth  hemaelve  ; 
W^hon  nhal  th)!«  be  t 
VoMihrf  in  thino  tvme  ne  in  mine  ; 
■i\ 


All  cooen  ant  feme 

Withione  twenty  winter  ant  one.*' 

PiNKBRTON'a  Poem*,  from  MAiTL^kKo'a  MSS.  quoting 
/reM  HaH.  Uk.  9SS3.  F.  137. 

As  I  have  never  seen  the  MS.  from  which  Mr. 
Pinkerton  makes  this  extract,  and  as  the  date  of 
it  is  fixed  by  him  (certainly  one  of  the  mtxst  able 
antiquaries  of  our  age)  to  the  reign  of  Edward  L 
or  II.,  it  is  with  great  diffidence  that  I  hazard  a 
contrary  opinion.  There  can,  however,  I  belit  i 
be  little  doubt,  that  these  prophetic  verses  are  a 
forgery,  and  not  the  production  of  our  Thomas  the 
Rhymer.  But  I  am  inclined  to  believe  th(*m  of  a 
later  date  than  the  reign  of  Edward  I.  or  II. 

The  gallant  defence  of  the  castle  of  Dunbar,  by 
Bhick  Agnes,  took  place  in  the  year  1337.  ITie 
Rliymer  died  previous  to  the  year  rJ99  (soe  the 
cliarter,  by  his  son,  in  the  Appendix).  It  seems, 
therefore,  very  improbable,  that  the  Countus.-*  of 
Dunbar  could  ever  liave  an  (►pportunity  of  consult- 
ing Tljomas  the  Rhymer,  since  that  wouKl  infer 
tlmt  she  was  married,  or  at  least  eni^atjfed  in  state 
matters,  previous  to  1299;  whereas  she  is  de- 
scribed as  a  young,  or  a  middle-aged  woman,  at 
the  period  of  her  being  besieged  in  the  fortress, 
wliicJi  she  so  well  defended.  If  the  editor  might 
indulge  a  conjecture,  lie  would  suppose,  thjit  the 
prophecy  was  contrived  for  the  encourasrmient  of 
the  EnglUh  hivaders,  during  the  Scottish  wars ; 
and  tliat  the  names  of  the  Countess  of  Dunlxir, 
and  of  Tliomas  of  Ercildoune,  were  used  for  tlio 
greater  credit  of  the  forgery.  Ai^ording  to  this 
hypothesis,  it  seems  likely  to  have  Ix'cn  conijMJsod 
after  the  siege  of  Dunbar,  which  had  made  the 
name  of  the  Countess  well  known,  an.l  c^'nve(j;i  Mitly 
in  the  reign  of  E<lward  IIL  Tlie  wholf  ti*n<k»ncy 
of  tlie  prophecy  is  to  aver,  tlmt  there  AvA\  hv  my 
end  of  the  Scottish  war  (ct>ncerning  whioli  tlie 
question  was  proposed),  till  a  final  (*onq'.i<"«t  of  the 
country  by  England,  attended  by  all  the  u^ual  se- 
verities of  war.  "  When  the  cultivated  cor.ut-y 
shall  become  forest,"  says  the  prophecy  ; — '*  when 
the  wild  animals  shall  inhabit  the  al)ode  <if  mrii ; — 
when  Sccittf  shall  not  be  able  to  esca|>o  the  Engll-^lt, 
should  they  crouch  as  hares  in  their  fornr— all 
these  denunciations  seem  to  refer  to.tlie  time  of 
Edward  III.,  upon  whoso  victories  the  prediction 
was  probably  founded.  Tlic  mention  of  the  ex- 
change betwixt  a  colt  worth  ten  marks,  ami  a 
quarter  of  "  whaty  [uidifferent]  wheat,"  sei'nis  to 
allude  to  the  dreadful  (amine,  about  the  yrar  1  .s88. 
The  independence  of  Scotland  was,  howevei,  :is 
impregnable  to  the  mines  of  superstition,  as  to  tlio 
steel  of  our  more  powerful  and  more  wealthy  neigh- 
bora.  The  war  of  Scotland  is,  thank  OchI,  at  an 
end ;  but  it  is  ended  without  her  people  having 
either  crouched  like  hares  in  their  form,  or  bein< 
drowned  in  their  flifrht, "  for  faut<»  of  ».hij»s,*'~ thank 
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(j*k1  for  that  too. — The  propliecy,  quoted  in  the 
l»ri»o«Hling  pnge.  is  probably  of  the  same  date,  and 
intemied  for  the  «ime  purpose. 

A  minute  search  of  the  records  of  the  time 
\Ff»uld,  prol)ably,  throw  additional  light  upon  tlie 
dhision.^  cont:iined  in  the^ie  ancient  legends. 
Anmng  various  rhymes  of  prophetic  import,  wliich 
ire  at  this  day  ciurent  amongst  the  jwople  of 
Teviotdale,  is  one,  supposed  to  be  pnvnounced  by 
TlHuuas  the  Rhymer,  pr(»saging  the  destructic<i  of 
hw  habitation  and  family  : 

**  The  hue  tall  kittle  [litter]  on  mf  hearth  utane, 
And  there  will  never  he  a  Laird  Leamioiit  again.'* 

Tlie  first  of  these  Hues  is  obviously  borrowed  from 
that  m  the  ^IS.  of  the  Harl.  Libniry.— "  Wlien 
hares  kendlcs  o'  the  her'stain'" — an  crnpliatic  im- 
age of  desolation.  It  is  also  inaccurately  quoted 
in  the  prophecy  of  Waldhave,  published  by  Amlro 
Hart,  1613: 

**  Thia  ia  a  trae  talking  that  Thomas  of  tells. 
The  hare  thall  hirple  on  tJic  hanl  [hearth]  stane." 

Sj^ottiswoode,  an  honost,  but  credul«)us  liistorian, 
socms  to  have  been  a  firm  believer  in  the  authen- 
ticity of  the  pn)phetic  wares,  vended  in  the  name 
of  lliomas  of  Krcildoune.  "nie  prophecies,  yet 
ext^int  in  Scottish  rhymes,  whereuj>«>n  he  was  com 
monly  called  Thtnnas  the  Rhi/mer,  may  ju«*tly  be 
admired;  having  foret4)M,  so  many  ages  Ix  fore  the 
miit'ii  of  England  mid  Sci>tland  in  the  ninth  degree 
of  the  Bruce's  blood,  with  the  suwession  of  Uruce 
himself  to  the  crown,  being  yet  a  cliild,  an<l  <«tlier 
divers  particidars,  which  the  event  hath  ratified 
and  made  goo<l.  Boethius,  in  hi**  story,  relateth 
his  prediction  of  King  Ale3cander*s  death,  and  tluit 
he  di.l  foretel  the  s;une  to  the  Earl  of  March,  the 
<liiy  before  it  fell  out;  saying,  'That  lK'f«»re  the 
next  day  at  n<K)n,  such  a  tempest  should  blow,  as 
Scotliind  ha«l  not  felt  for  many  years  before.'  Th(f 
next  morning,  tJ\e  day  behig  clear,  and  no  cliangi' 
appearing  in  the  idr,  the  nobleman  did  challenge 
Tlumias  of  his  saying,  calling  him  an  imp<»stor.  He 
replied,  tliat  noon  was  not  yet  pa.«ed.  About 
which  time  a  post  came  to  advertise  the  earl  of 
the  king  hia-  sudden  death.  'Then,'  said  Tliomas, 
'this  18  the  tempest  I  foretohl;  and  so  it  slmll 
prove  to  Scotland.*  Whence,  or  how,  he  had  this 
knowledge,  can  hardly  be  aflirmc<l ;  but  sure  it  is, 
thiit  he  did  divine  and  answer  truly  of  many  things 
to  come." — Spottiswoode,  p.  47.  Besides  that  no- 
table Toudier,  Master  Hector  Boece,  the  g<KHl 
MFchbbhop  might,  had  he  been  so  minded,  have 
referred  to  Fordun  for  the  pniphe<ry  of  King  Alex- 
iinder's  death.  That  historian  calls  our  bard  "  ni- 
rtdU  Hie  votes,** — Fordun,  lib.  x.  cap.  40. 

What  Spottiswoode  calls  ''the  prophmes  ex- 
liiat  in  Scottish  rhyme,"  are  the  metrical  produc- 


tions ascribed  to  the  seer  of  Erdldonne,  whidi, 
with  many  other  compositions  of  the  same  nature, 
bearing  the  names  of  Bode  Merlin,  Gildasi,  and 
other  appioved  soothsayers,  Jkie  conttiineil  in  one 
small  volimie,  published  by  Andro  Hart,  at  Edin- 
burgh, 1615.  NL<bet  the  herald  (who  claims  the 
pro|^et  of  Ercildoune  as  a  brother-prufesscqr  of  hh 
art,  foundii^  upon  the  various  allegtHical  and  em- 
blematicid  auusions  to  heraldry )  intimates  the  ex- 
istence of  some  earlier  copy  of  liis  prophecies  than 
that  of  Andro  Hart,  which,  however,  he  does  not 
pretend  to  have  seen.'  The  late  excellent  Lord 
Hailes  made  these  compttsitions  the  sulject  of  a 
dissertation,  published  in  his  Hetnarkt  en  the  Hts- 
tory  of  Scotland.  His  attenti(.in  is  chiefly  directed 
to  the  celebrated  prophecy  of  our  bard«  mentioned 
by  Bishop  Spottiswootle,  bearing  that  the  crowns 
of  EngUind  and  Scotland  should  be  united  in  the 
person  of  a  King,  son  of  a  French  Queen,  and  re- 
late«l  to  the  Bruce  in  the  ninth  degree,  Ltvd 
Hailes  plainly  proves,  that  this  prophecy  is  per- 
verted from  its  original  purpi>se,  in  tmler  to  apply 
it  to  the  succH'ssion  of  James  VI.  The  grt^undwork 
of  the  forgery  is  t«)  be  found  in  the  pn»|>herjeii  <»f 
Berlington,  contained  in  the  same  c^ilJectiitn,  and 
runs  thus : 

"  Of  Braee'v  left  oide  ithall  ftprini^  ont  a  leafe. 
As  neere  a<<  the  ninth  d(>$rpe  ; 
And  shall  l)e  flit-med  §1'  tairv  Si'otland, 
In  France  lanv  be\oiid  the  nm. 
And'then  «hall conic  a^niii  rviiirif. 
With  eye*  that  many  men  mny  K>e. 
At  Aberladic  he  ohall  lijrht. 
With  hempen  helienv  and  horw  offic. 


IIowe%-rr  it  happen  for  to  fall. 

The  lyon  whall  Im>  lonl  of  a!l  ; 

The  Frenrh  Q.iii'n  shall  U<;!rre  the  K>nne, 

Shall  mle  all  Hritainnc  to  tlie  m.M  ; 

Ane  from  (he  6 race V  hlM»i  kJial  come  abo, 

A*  ne»T  aj8  the  ninth  di^nf. 

Vet  *hal  there  come  a  kerne  krii<;ht  over  tht»  *a't  w«, 

A  keene  man  of  roura^e  and  bold  man  of  armcs  ; 

A  dukc'ii  yon  dowbled  [t.  r.  dulil>rdj.  a  boni  man  iu  Franc* 

Thnt  idiall  our  mirth*  an<:mi-nt.  aii.l  m>-ii.:  aM  our  iiarm^  ; 

Al'tiT  Ihe  date  of  our  L«»nl  1513,  and  thritrv  thre«-  1  h<-n-»ftrr : 

Which  fhall  brookc  all  the  broad  i«le  to  hini«e!r. 

Between  thirteen  and  thrii<e  three  the  thrrip  tJiall  be  eiwled. 

The  Saxons  ah  all  never  Rucover  after." 

There  camiot  Iki  any  doubt  that  this  pr»iph«»cv 
was  intended  to  excite  the  conlideoce  of  the  .Six>t 
tish  nation  in  the  Duke  of  Albjtny,  regent  of  .*Scot- 
land,  who  arrived  from  France  in  1516,  twn  years 
after  the  death  of  James  IV.  in  the  fatal  field  of 
Flodden.  .The  Regent  wa«  dcsceiuled  of  Brui*e  by 
the  left,  t.  e.  by  the  female  side,  within  the  uintL 
degree.  His  mother  wjis  dau^jhter  of  the  Earl  of 
Boulogne,  his  father  bsmished  from  his  ooontry'— 

1  See  Appendix.  Note  OL 
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*  flcemit  of  fiur  Scotland."  His  arriTal  most  ne- 
cessarily be  by  sea,  and  his  landing  was  expected 
at  Aberlady,  in  the  Frith  of  Forth.  He  was  a 
duke's  son,  dubbed  knight ;  and  nine  ^ears,  from 
1618,  are  allowed  him  by  the  pretended  prophet 
for  the  aooompUshment  of  the  salvation  of  his  comi- 
try,  and  the  exaltation  of  Scotland  over  her  sister 
and  rival  All  this  was  a  pious  fraud,  to  excite 
the  confidence  and  spirit  of  the  country. 

The  prophecy,  put  in  tl^e  name  of  our  Thomas 
the  Rhymer,  as  it  stands  in  Hart^s  book,  refers  to 
a  later  period.  The  narrator  meets  the  Rhymer 
upon  a  land  hende  a  iee,  who  shows  him  many  em- 
blematical visions,  described  in  no  mean  strain  of 
poetry.  They  chiefly  relate  to  the  fields  of  Flod- 
dcu  and  Pinkie,  to  the  national  distress  which 
followed  these  defeats,  and  to  future  hiUcyon  days, 
wliich  are  promised  to  Scotland.  One  quotation 
or  two  will  be  sufficient  to  establish  this  fully : — 

'*  Oar  Scottinh  Kiof  m1  ooim  fnl  keene, 
TIm  red  lyon  beareth  he  ;• 
A  Teddered  arrow  sharp,  I  ween, 
Shall  make  him  winke  and  warra  to  lee. 
Out  of  the  fii>ld  he  shall  be  led. 
When  be  is  blndie  and  woe  for  blood  ; 
Vet  to  hit  men  ihall  be  My, 
*  For  God's  love  turn  yon  a^aine. 
And  frive  yon  sntheme  folk  a  frny  t 
Why  Bhonld  I  Iom,  the  right  is  mine  f 
My  date  is  not  to  die  thb  day.*  " 

Who  can  doubt,  for  a  moment,  that  this  refers 
to  tlio  battle  of  Flodden,  and  to  the  popular  re- 
portH  concerning  the  doubtful  fate  of  James  IV.? 
Allu>:i(>n  is  immediately  afterwards  made  to  the 
(lojith  of  (teorge  Doujjcla.*^,  heir  apparent  of  Angus, 
who  fought  and  fell  with  his  sovereign : — 

"  The  )itemf>fl  thrpo  that  day  nhall  die. 
That  bean*  the  harte  in  nilvrr  itheen." 

Tlie  well-known  arms  of  the  Douglas  family  are 
tl»e  heart  and  three  stars.  In  another  place,  the 
battle  of  Pinkie  is  expressly  mentioned  by  name : — 

"  At  Pinken  Cliich  thepp  shall  be  spilt 
Mnrh  ifentle  blooil  that  day  ; 
Th«re  rhall  the  bear  late  the  guilt, 
And  theeagill  bear  it  away." 

To  the  end  of  all  this  allegorical  and  mystical 
rhapsody,  is  interpolated,  in  the  later  edition  by 
Audro  Hart,  a  new  edition  of  Berlington's  verses, 
before  quoted,  altered  and  manufactured,  so  as  to 
bear  reference  to  the  accession  of  James  VI.,  which 
liad  just  then  taken  place.  Tlie  insertion  is  made 
with  a  peculiar  degree  of  awkwardness,  betwixt  a 
question,  put  by  the  narrator,  conroniing  the  name 
and  abo<le  of  the  person  who  showed  him  these 
strange  matters,  and  the  answer  of  tlie  prophet  to 
that  question : — 

**  Then  to  Um  Beime  oonld  I  sar. 

Where  dwells  thoa.  or  in  what  coantria  1 
[Or  who  shall  rale  the  Ue  of  Britane, 


Fkoa  the  north  ..  the  soath  aey  T 

A  French  qneene  shall  bear  the  sonne. 

Shall  mle  all  Britaine  to  the  sea  ; 

Which  of  the  Brace's  blood  shall  come. 

As  naera  as  the  nint  dcfree : 

1  frained  fast  what  was  his  name, 

Where  that  ha  carae,  from  what  oovntry.] 

In  Enlfa^toan  I  dwell  at  hama, 

Thomas  Rymoor  men  oala  ma.*' 

There  is  siu-ely  no  one,  who  will  not  conclude, 
with  Lord  Hailes,  that  the  eight  lines,  enclosed  in 
brackets,  are  a  clumsy  interpolation,  borrowed 
from  Berlington,  with  such  alterations  as  might 
render  the  supposed  prophecy  appUcable  to  the 
union  of  the  crowns. 

While  we  are  on  this  subject,  it  may  be  proper 
briefly  to  notice  the  scope  of  some  of  the  otlier 
predictions,  in  Hart*s  Collection.  As  the  prophecy 
of  Berlington  was  intended  to  raise  the  spirits  of 
the  nation,  during  the  regency  of  Albany,  so  those 
of  Sybilla  and  Eltraine  refer  to  that  of  the  F^arl  of 
Arran,  afterwards  Duke  of  Cliatelherault,  during 
the  minority  of  Mary,  a  period  of  similar  calamity 
This  is  obvious  from  the  followuig  verses : — 

'*  Take  a  thoa<iand  in  calcnlation, 
And  th«  longest  of  the  lyon, 
Fqor  crescent*  nnder  one  crowne, 
With  Saint  Andrew's  croce  thrise, 
Then  threenuore  and  thrise  three  : 
Take  tent  to  Merling  tmely, 
Then  "hall  the  wan  en<led  be, 
And  ncTer  again  riw. 
In  that  yerr  there  shall  a  king, 
A  dnkc,  and  no  crown'd  kiiig  : 
Becans  the  prince  shall  b^  yong, 
And  tender  of  yeares.** 

The  date,  above  hinted  at,  seems  to  be  1519. 
when  the  Scottish  Regent,  by  means  of  8«>ine  suc- 
cors derived  from  France,  was  endeavorinj^f  Ut  re- 
pair the  consequences  of  the  fatal  battle  of  Pinkie. 
Allusion  is  made  to  the  supply  given  to  the  "  MoI<l- 
warte  [England]  by  the  fained  hart"  (the  Karl  of 
Angus).  Tlie  Regent  is  described  by  his  liearing 
tlie  antelope;  large  supplies  are  pr<»raised  from 
France,  and  complete  conquest  predicted  to  Scot- 
land and  her  allies.  Thus  wius  the  same  hack- 
neyed stratagem  repeated,  whenever  the  uit^rest 
of  the  rulers  appeared  to  stand  in  need  of  it.  The 
Regtmt  was  not,  indeed,  till  after  this  period,  cre- 
ated Duke  of  Chatelherault ;  but  that  honor  was 
the  object  of  his  hopes  and  expectations. 

The  name  of  our  renowned  soothsayer  is  liber- 
ally used  as  an  authority,  throughout  all  the 
prophecies  pubUshed  by  Andro  Hart.  Besides 
those  expressly  put  in  his  name,  Gildas,  another 
assumed  personage,  is  supposed  to  derive  hii 
knowledge  from  him ;  for  he  concludes  thus : — 
**  Tme  Thomas  me  told  in  a  troublesome  time. 
In  a  hanrart  mom  at  Eldoan  hills." 

The  Prepkeqf  of  OUdoM 
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In  the  prophecy  of  Berliiigtoo,  already  quoted, 
^  we  are  told, 

**  Marrellovi  Merlin,  that  mmnj  men  of  tella. 
And  Thoman's  nyinp  conies  all  at  ouce.*' 

While  I  am,  upon  the  9ubject  of  these  prophe- 
cies, may  I  be  permitted  to  call  the  attention  of 
antiquaries  to  Merdwynn  Wyllt,  or  Ahxlin  the 
Wild,  in  whose  name,  and  by  ni»  meim.4  in  that  of 
Ambrose  Merlin,  the  friend  of  Arthur,  tlie  Skit- 
tish prophecies  are  isnued?  That  thi:«  pcr^^iiia^e 
resided  at  Drummelziar,  and  niamed,  like  a  second 
Nebuchadnezzar,  the  woods  of  Tweeddule,  in  re- 
morse for  the  deatli  of  hist  nephew,  we  learn  from 
Fordun.  In  the  Scotichronicott,  lib.  3.  cjip.  31,  is 
an  account  «»f  an  uiterview  betwixt  St  Kenti<j;crn 
and  Merlin,  then  in  this  distract (*d  anil  miserable 
state.  He  is  said  to  have  been  csdled  Laihknt^ 
from  his  mode  of  life.  On  being  commmided  by 
the  saint  to  give  an  account  of  hinit^df,  he  tsays, 
that  the  penance  which  he  performs  wais  inip<ised 
on  him  by  a  voice  from  heaven,  durin^r  a  blmnly 
contest  betwixt  Lidel  and  Carwaiiolow,  of  which 
battle  he  had  boen  the  cause.  Accor<ling  to  his 
own  prediction,  lie  perirJied  at  once  by  wimkI,  earth, 
and  water;  for,  being  pursued  with  atones  by  the 
rustics,  he  fell  from  a  rock  into  the  rivc-r  Tweed, 
and  was  traiL-^fixed  by  a  sharp  stake,  fixed  tliere 
for  the  purpose  of  extending  a  fishing-net : — 

**  Sude  perfojtsKS,  lapide  prrcuggut,  et  mnda^ 
H*c  trin  Mtrlimum  frrtuf  in  ire  neerm. 
Sic^ue  ruit,  mertHaque  fuit  iignoque  prfkrusms, 
Et  fecit  catem  per  terna  peril ula  o^rmm.** 

But,  in  the  metrical  liistory  of  Merlin  of  C:de- 
donia,  compiled  by  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth,  from 
the  traditions  of  the  Weli^h  bards,  this  mode  of 
death  is  attributed  to  a  page,  whom  M«'rlin'«  sis- 
ter, desinms  to  convict  the  prophet  of  fidsehocMl, 
because  he  luid  betrayed  her  intrigues,  mtnHluced 
to  him,  under  three  various  disguises,  iiujuiring 
each  time  in  wliat  manner  the  person  should  die. 
To  the  first  demand  Merlin  answered,  the  party 
should  perish  by  a  fall  from  a  rock ;  to  the  second, 
that  he  should  die  by  a  tree ;  and  to  the  third,  that 
he  should  be  drowned.  The  youth  perished,  while 
hunting,  in  the  mode  miputed  by  Fordmi  to  Mer- 
lin himselfl 

Fordun,  contrary  to  the  French  authoritie^  con- 
founds this  person  with  the  Merlin  of  Arthur ;  but 
-concludes  by  informing  us,  that  many  believed 
bim  to  be  a  different  person.  The  grave  of  Mer- 
lin is  pointed  out  at  Drummelziiu-,  in  Tweeddale, 
beneath  an  aged  thorn-tree.  On  the  east  side  of 
the  churchyard,  the  brook,  called  Pauj^yl,  fiills 
into  the  Tweed;  and  the  following  prophecy 
18  said  to  hare  been  current  concerning  their 
union: — 


**  When  Twred  and  Panujl  join  ai  Merlin**  fnve. 
Scotland  and  England  rfiall  one  monareb  have.** 

On  the  day  of  the  c(»ronation  of  James  VL,  the 
Tweed  accordingly  overflowed,  and  joined  thu 
Pausayl  at  the  prophet's  grave. — PEfSfTcrrn's* 
HlMtary  of  Titefiidale^  p.  iC.  These  circuni»tuOi*ed 
would  seem  to  infer  a  C4>nnnunia&tiuD  betwixt  the 
southwest  t)f  S<H)tland  an.j  Wales,  of  a  nature  {pe- 
culiarly intimate;  for  I  presume  thatt  Merlin  wiuld 
retain  sense  entmgh  to  (^o<i»e  for  tlie  scene  of  lii^ 
wanderings,  a  country  having  a  language  ami  man 
ners  similar  to  his  own. 

Be  tliis  as  it  may,  the  memory  of  Merlin  Svlve^ 
ter,  or  the  WiKl,  was  fresli  among  the  Scjt<»  dur- 
ing the  reign  of  James  V.  Wuldhave,'  uuiWr 
whose  nsune  a  set  of  prophecies  was  pub't^ed. 
descril)es  himself  as  lying  upon  Lom<iml  Law;  be 
hears  a  voioe,  which  bids  him  stand  to  hi.<t  defence  - 
he  looks  around,  and  beholds  a  fl<ick  of  hart.*s  and 
foxes*  pur^tued  over  the  mountain  by  a  savage 
figure,  to  whom  he  caii  hardly  give  the  name  o| 
num.  At  the  sight  of  Waldliave,  the  a|/|viriti«<o 
leaves  the  objects  of  his  pursuit,  and  assaults  Lim 
with  a  club.  Waldhave  defends  lumself  with  his 
swonl,  throws  the  s;ivagc  to  the  earth,  and  refuses 
to  let  him  arise  till  he  swear,  by  the  law  und  lead 
he  lives  u|)on,  **  to  do  liini  no  harm.**  Tld>  iiooe, 
he  permits  him  to  arise,  and  marvels  at  his  strange 
appearance : — 

**  He  wu  formed  like  a  freike  [man]  all  hw  fonr  qaanef* ; 
And  then  bin  rhin  and  hi*  face  haiivd  ao  thii^k. 
With  haire  growing  lo  grime,  foarfal  to  a«e.*' 

He  answers  briefly  to  Waldliave's  inqunry  cf«- 
cerning  his  name  and  nature,  tliat  he  **  drees  his 
weirtl,"  I.  e.  dt>es  penance  in  that  wood ;  an  1,  hav- 
ing liinted  that  questions  as  to  his  own  state  are 
offensive,  he  pours  forth  an  obscure  rhapeody  oun* 
ccruing  futurity,  and  concludes. — 

**  Go  ronstng  npoo  Meriin  if  tlion  wilt : 
For  I  mean  no  mon,  man,  at  thia  lioM.*' 

This  is  exactly  similar  to  the  meeting  betwixt 
Merlui  and  Kentigem  in  Fordun.  These  pit»phc- 
cics  of  Merlin  seem  to  have  been  in  request  in  tlie 
minority  of  James  V. ;  for,  anumg  the  ainusemvnts 
with  which  Sir  David  Lindsay  diverted  thiu  prince 
during  his  infimcy,  are, 

*'  Tha  piopheeiea  of  Rymer.  Bede,  and  MotIib.** 

SiK  David  La!<DSAT*«  Epittt*  to  the  Kim£.        I 

And  we  find.  In  Waldhave,  at  least  aae  ailnsioo 

I  I  do  not  know  whether  the  perH>n  h-n  oMaat  ba  WaU* 
hava,  an  abbot  of  Melrose,  whc  died  in  the  odor  of  saactky 
aboat  1160. 

t  See  Appendix.  Note  D. 
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to  tbt)  Tery  ancient  prophecy,  addrewed  to  the 
Oountetw  of  Dunbar : — 

"  This  tt  «  trae  token  that  Tliomaa  of  tell*. 
When  8  ladde  with  a  ladye  thall  go  over  the  fiekb." 

The  original  etands  thus : — 

"  When  latldet  weddeth  lovedies.'* 

Another  prophecy  of  Merlin  scenu  t<i  have  been 
current  about  the  time  of  the  Regent  Morton's 
execution.  When  that  nobleman  wa^  committed 
to  the  charge  of  liis  accuser,  Captain  Jiunes  Stew- 
art, newly  created  Earl  of  Arran,  to  be  conducted 
to  liirt  trial  at  Edinburgh,  Spottiswoode  says,  that 
he  asked,  **  *  Who  was  Earl  of  Arran  V  and  being 
answered  that  Captain  James  was  the  man,  after 
a  nhort  pause,  he  said, '  And  is  it  so  ?  I  know  then 
what  I  may  look  for  ?*  meaning,  as  was  thought, 
that  the  old  prophecy  of  the  *  Falling  of  tlie  heart* 
by  the  mouth  of  Arran,'  should  then  be  fulfilled. 
Whether  this  was  his  mind  or  not,  it  in  not  known ; 
but  some  spared  not,  at  the  time  when  the  Ham- 
iltons  were  banished,  in  which  business  he  was 
held  too  earnest,  to  say  that  he  stood  in  fear  of 
that  pfediction,  and  went  that  course  only  to  dis- 
appoint it.  But  if  so  it  was,  he  did  fin^l  himself 
now  deluded ;  for  he  fell  by  the  mouth  of  another 
Arran  than  he  imagined." — Spottiswoode,  313. 
Tlie  fatal  words  alluded  to  seem  to  be  these  in 
the  prophecy  of  Merlin : — 

"  In  the  mouthe  of  Arrane  awlconth  ahall  fall. 
Two  liloodie  hearts  Rhail  be  taken  with  a  falw  traine, 
And  derfly  dang  down  withoat  anj  dome." 

To  return  from  these  desultory  remarks,  into 
which  I  liave  been  led  by  the  celebrated  name  of 
M«.Tlin,  the  style  of  all  tnej*c  prophecies,  publislied 
by  Hart,  is  very  much  the  same.  The  measure 
kt  alliterative,  and  nomewhat  similar  to  that  of 
Pierre  Plowman  ft  Vinotis  ;  a  circumstance  which 
mi<^ht  entitle  us  to  ascribe  to  tome  of  them  an 
earlier  date  than  the  reign  of  James  V.,  did  we 
not  know  that  Sir  GaHoran  of  Oalloway  and  Ga- 
irain/i  and  Golopras,  two  romances  rendered  al- 
m(»st  unintelligible  by  the  extremity  of  affected 
alliteration,  are  perhaps  not  prior  to  that  period. 
Indee<l,  although  we  may  allow  that,  diu-ing  much 
earlier  times,  prophecies,  under  the  names  of  those 
celebrated  soothsayers,  have  been  current  in  Scot- 
land, yet  tho<»e  published  by  Hart  have  obviously 
been  so  often  vamped  and  re-vam|>e(l,  to  serve  the 
political  purposes  of  different  pericxls,  that  it  may 
bt!  shrewdly  susjKJCted,  that,  as  in  the  case  of  Sir 
John  Cutler's  transmigrated  stockings,  very  little 
of  the  orijjinal  materials  now  remains.  I  cannot 
refrain  from  indulging  my  readers  with  the  pub- 

I  The  heart  wa*  the  oofnixnnce  of  Mortoo. 
*  The  Rev.  R.  Fleming,  paator  of  a  Scotch  oongrpgation  In 
London,  pabli^hed  in  1701,  "  Dtscovrm  on  the  Rim  and  Fall 


lisher*8  tiUe  to  the  last  prophecy,  as  it  contams 
certain  curious  information  concerning  the  Queen 
of  Shcba,  who  is  identified  with  the  Cumsan 
Sibyl:  **Here  foUoweth  a  prophecie,  pronounced 
by  a  noble  queene  and  matron,  called  Sybilla, 
Regina  Anstri,  that  came  to  Solomon.  Through 
the  which  she  compiled  four  bookes,  at  the  in- 
stance of  the  said  King  Sol,  and  others  divers: 
and  the  fourth  book  was  directed  to  a 'noble  king, 
called  Baldwiue,  King  of  the  broad  isle  of  Britain ; 
in  the  which  she  maketh  mention  of  two  noblo 
prhices  and  emperours,  tlic  which  is  called  Leones. 
How  these  two  shall  subdue  and  overcx)me  all 
earthlie  princes  to  their  diademe  and  crowue,  and 
also  be  glorified  and  crowndd  in  the  heaven  among 
saints.  The  first  of  these  two  is  Constautinus 
Magnus ;  that  was  Leprosus,  the  son  of  Saint  He- 
lena, that  found  the  croce.  Tlie  second  is  the  sixt 
king  of  the  name  of  Steward  of  Scotland,  the 
which  is  our  most  noble  king."  With  !>uch  edit<»ra 
and  commentators,  what  wonder  that  the  text  be- 
came unintelligible,  even  beyond  the  usual  oracu- 
lar obscurity  of  prediction  ? 

If  there  still  remain,  therefore,  among  these  pre- 
dictions, any  verses  having  a  claim  to  re:U  smtiqui- 
ty,  it  seems  now  impossible  to  discover  them  from 
tlio^  which  are  comparatively  modem.  Never- 
theless, as  there  are  to  be  found,  in  the^ie  composi- 
tions, some  uncommonly  wild  and  masculine  ex- 
pressions, the  Editor  has  been  induced  to  throw  a 
few  passages  togetlier,  into  the  sort  of  ballad  to 
which  this  disquisition  is  prefixe<l.  It  would,  in- 
deed, have  been  no  difficult  matter  for  him,  by  a 
judicious  selection,  to  have  excited,  in  favor  ot 
Thomas  of  Ercildoune,  a  share  of  the  admiration 
bestowed  by  sundry  wise  persons  ujwn  Mass  Rob- 
ert Fleming.'    For  example : — 

"  Bat  then  the  lilye  fhal  be  looted  when  they  leaM  think  ; 
Then  clear  king's  blood  phal  quake  for  iVar  of  deuth  ; 
For  ciinrl*  ahall  chop  off  h«ada  of  their  chief  beinia, 
And  carfe  of  the  crownn  that  Chrwt  hath  appointed. 

Thereafter,  on  every  ride,  iiorrow  Rhal  arine  ; 
The  baige*  of  clear  baronn  down  ehal  be  sunken ; 
Secalan  idiall  »it  in  Bpiritual  veaU, 
Occupying  offices  anointed  as  they  wcra.'* 

Taking  the  lily  for  the  emblem  of  Franc*,  can 
there  be  a  more  plain  prophecy  of  the  mturder  of 
her  monarch,  the  destruction  of  her  nobility,  and 
the  desolation  of  her  hierarchy ! 

But,  without  looking  farther  into  the  signs  ol 
the  times,  the  Editor,  though  the  least  of  all  tlie 
pnipheta,  cannot  help  thinkmg,  that  every  true 
Briton  will  approve  of  his  application  of  the  last 
prophecy  quoted  in  the  ballad. 

of  Papacy,*'  in  whieh  he  expreaaed  hit  belief,  founded  on  ■ 
text  in  the  Apocalypae.  that  the  French  Monarchy  would  aa- 
deifo  some  remarkable  humiliation  aliout  1794.— Ed. 
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Harfs  collection  of  prophecies  was  frequently 
reprinted  during  the  last  century,  probably  to  fii- 
vor  the  pretentions  of  the  unfortunate  family  of 
Stuart.  For  the  prophetic  renown  of  Gildas  and 
Bede,  see  Fordun,  libu  iii. 

Before  leaving  the  subject  of  Thomases  predic- 
tions, it  may  be  noticed,  that  sundry  rhymcsi, 
pn:^sing  for  his  prophetic  efiPusions,  are  still  current 
among  the  Tulgar.  Thus,  he  is  said  to  have 
prophesied  of  the  very  ancient  family  of  Uaig  of 
Bemersidc, 

**  Betide,  betide,  whate'er  betide, 
Ilai{  sliali  be  Haig  of  BemeniJe." 

The  grandfather  of  the  present  proprietor  of 
Bemerside  had  twelve  daughTerj*,  before  hi**  lady 
brought  him  a  male  heir,  llie  conmion  people 
trembled  for  the  credit  of  their  favorite  KM>thsayer. 
The  late  Mr.  Haig  was  at  length  Ixjrn,  and  their 
belief  in  the  prophecy  confirmed  beyond  a  shadow 
of  doubt 

Another  memorable  prophecy  bore,  that  the  Old 
Kirk  at  Kelso,  constructed  out  of  tlie  ruins  of  the 
Abbey,  should  "  fall  when  at  the  fullest."  At  a 
very  crowded  sermon,  about  thirty  years  ago,  a 
piece  of  lime  fell  from  the  r(K>f  of  the  church.  The 
alarm,  for  the  fulfihnent  of  the  words  of  the  seer, 
became  universal ;  and  happy  were  they  who 
were  nearest  the  door  of  the  predestined  edifice. 
The  churcli  was  in  et>usequcnce  deserted,  and  has 
never  since  had  an  opportunity  of  tumbling  ujxm 
a  full  congregation.  I  hope,  for  the  sake  of  a 
beautiful  specimen  of  Saxo-Gothic  arcliitectiu-e, 
that  the  accomplishment  of  this  prophecy  is  far 
distant. 

Another  prediction,  ascribed  to  the  Rhymer, 
eeems  to  have  been  founded  on  that  sort  of  ui<ight 
into  futurity,  possessed  by  most  men  of  a  soimd 
and  combining  judgment    It  runs  thus : — 

«*  At  EldoQ  Tree  if  jroD  shall  be, 
A  bri^  ower  Tweed  yoa  there  may  aee." 

The  spot  in  qucstioQ  commands  an  extensive 
prospect  of  the  course  of  the  river ;  and  it  was 
easy  to  foresee,  that  when  the  country  should  be- 
came in  the  least  degree  improved,  a  bridge  woidd 
be  somewhere  thrown  over  the  stream.  In  fact, 
yoa  now  see  no  less  thxm  three  bridges  from  that 
elevated  situation. 

Corspatrick  (Comes  Patrick).  Earl  of  March,  but 
more  oommonly  taking  his  title  from  his  castle  of 
Dunbar,  acted  a  noted  part  during  the  wars  of 
Xdward  L  ia  Scotland.  As  Tliomas  of  Ercildoune 
%%  said  to  have  delivered  to  him  iiis  famous  propk- 

1  An  exact  reprint  of  thene  prophecies,  from  the  edition  of 
IValdignve,  in  1603,  collated  with  Hart**,  of  1615.  from  the 
eopj  in  the  Abbotifoid  Library,  waa  complet'tl  for  the  Ban- 


ecy  of  King  Alexander's  death,  the  Editor  bai 
chosen  to  introduce  him  into  the  following  ballad 
All  t^e  prophetic  verses  are  selected  firoin  Hart's 
publication.' 
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"When  seven  years  were  come  and  gane, 
The  sun  blink'd  fair  on  pool  and  stream ; 

And  Thomas  lay  on  Huntlie  bank. 
Like  one  awaken  d  firom  a  dream. 

He  heard  the  trampling  of  a  steed. 

He  saw  the  fla.«ih  of  armor  flee. 
And  he  behold  a  gallant  knight 

Come  riding  down  by  the  EildoD-tree. 

He  was  a  stalwart  knight,  and  strong; 

Of  giant  make  he  'pear'd  to  be : 
He  stirr'd  his  hwse,  as  he  were  wode, 

Wi'  gilded  spurs,  of  faushion  free. 

Says — "  Well  met,  well  met,  true  Thomas  I 
Some  imcouth  ferlies  show  to  me." — 

Says — "  Christ  thee  save,  Corspatrick  brave  ! 
Thrice  welcimie,  good  Dunbar,  to  me  ! 

"  Light  down,  light  down,  Corspatrick  brave ! 

And  I  will  show  thee  curses  three. 
Shall  gar  fair  ScotUnd  greet  and  grane. 

And  change  tlic  green  to  the  black  iiverj. 

*'A  storm  shall  roar  this  very  hour, 
From  Ross  s  hills  to  Solway  sea." — 

"  Ye  lied,  ye  lied,  ye  warlock  hoar  I 

Yix  the  sun  shines  sweet  on  fauld  aod  leeL**- 

He  put  his  hand  on  the  £arlie*s  head  ; 

He  show'd  him  a  rock  beside  the  sea. 
Where  a  king  lay  stiff  beneath  his  stc^d,* 

And  steel-dight  nobles  wiped  their  ee. 

** The  neist  ctu'se  lights  on  Branxton  hills: 
By  Flodden's  high  and  heathery  side. 

Shall  wave  a  banner  red  as  blnde, 

And  chieftains  throng  wi*  meikle  pridt- 

*  A  Scottish  King  shall  come  full  knen. 
The  ruddy  lion  beareth  he ; 


natyne  Club,  nnder  the  c«re  of  the  Icnmed  sntiqnavj, 
D»Tid  Lainf  of  Edinbaf^h.— Ed.  1833. 

«  Kin(  Alexander,  killed  by  a  fall   fiom  )ia 
Kinjrhorv. 


iqwuy,  an 
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A  feather'd  arrow  sharp,  I  ween, 
Shall  make  him  wink  and  warre  to  see. 

*  When  he  is  bloody,  and  all  to  bledde, 
Thus  to  his  men  he  still  shall  say — 

'  For  God's  sake,  turn  ye  back  agam, 
Aud  give  yon  southern  folk  a  fray  t 

\Vliy  should  I  lose,  the  right  is  mine  t 
My  doom  is  not  to  die  this  day/' 

^  Yet  turn  ye  to  the  eastern  hand, 
And  woe  and  wonder  ye  sail  see ; 

How  forty  thousand  spearmen  stand. 
Where  yon  rank  river  meets  the  sea. 

**  There  shall  the  lion  lose  the  gylte. 
And  the  libbards  bear  it  clean  away ; 

At  Pinkyn  Cleuch  there  shall  be  spilt 
Much  gentil  bluid  that  day." — 

^  Enough,  enough,  of  curse  and  ban ; 

Some  blessings  show  thou  now  to  me. 
Or,  by  the  faith  o'  my  bodie,"  Corspatrick  said, 

"  Yo  shall  rue  the  day  ye  e*er  saw  me !" — 

"  The  first  of  ble^isings  I  shall  thee  show, 
Is  by  a  burn,  that's  call'd  of  bread  ;• 

Where  Saxon  men  shall  tine  the  bow, 
And  find  their  arrows  lack  the  head. 

"  Beaiile  that  brigg,  out  ower  that  bum. 

Where  the  water  bickereth  bright  and  sheen. 

Shall  many  a  fallen  courser  spurn. 
And  knights  shall  die  in  battle  keen. 

"  Beside  a  headless  cross  of  stone, 

The  libbards  there  shall  lose  the  greo ; 

Tlie  raven  shall  come,  the  erne  shall  go, 
And  drink  the  Saxon  bluid  sae  free. 

The  cross  of  stone  they  shall  not  know. 
So  tliick  the  corses  there  shall  be." — 

"  But  tell  me  now,"  said  brave  Dunbar, 
"  True  Thomas,  tell  now  unto  me. 

What  man  shall  rule  the  isle  Britain, 

Even  from  the  north  to  the  southern  sea  I" — 

"  A  French  Queen  shall  bear  the  son, 

SluiU  rule  all  Britain  to  the  sea ; 
He  of  the  Bruce's  blood  shall  come. 

As  near  as  in  the  ninth  degree. 

"  The  waters  worship  shall  his  race ; 

Likewise  the  waves  of  the  farthest  sea ; 
For  they  shall  ride  over  ocean  wide, 

With  hempen  bridles,  and  horse  of  tree." 

1  The  ancertainty  which  long  prevailed  in  Scotland  con- 
cerning the  fate  of  James  IV.,  ia  wall  known. 

>  One  of  Thomas's  rhymes,  preserved  by  tradition,  ram 
♦has  — 
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PART  THIRD. — ^MODKRN. 


BT  WALTER  BCXnT. 

Thoicas  the  Rhtmxr  was  renowned  among  his 
contemporaries,  as  the  author  of  the  celebrated 
romance  of  Sir  TrUtrem,  Of  this  once-admired 
poem  only  one  copy  is  now  known  to  exist,  which 
is  in  the  Advocates'  LibrarjA  The  Editor,  in  1 804, 
published  a  small  edition  of  this  curious  work ; 
which,  if  it  does  not  revive  the  reputation  of  tlie 
bard  of  Ercildoune,  is  at  least  the  earliest  speci- 
men of  Scottisli,  poetry  hitherto  published.  Some 
account  of  this  romance  has  already  been  given  to 
the  world  in  Mr.  Ellis's  SpecinieM  of  Aiieient 
Poetryy  voL  I  p.  165,  iii.  p.  410;  a  work  t(»  wliich 
our  predecessors  and  our  posterity  are  alike  obli- 
ged ;  the  former,  for  the  preservation  of  the  best- 
selected  examples  of  their  poetical  taste ;  and  the 
latter,  for  a  history  of  the  English  langua^^e,  which 
will  only  cease  to  be  interesthig  with  the  exist- 
ence of  our  mother-tougue,  and  all  that  genius 
and  learning  have  recorded  in  it.  It  is  sufficient 
here  to  mention,  that  so  great  was  the  reputation 
of  tbe  romance  of  Sir  Tristtfrn^  that  few  were 
thought  capable  of  reciting  it  after  the  niunner  of 
the  author — a  cu-cumstance  alluded  to  by  Robert  ^  i 
de  Brunne,  the  annalist : — 

"  I  see  in  sonjf,  in  aed^eyn^  tale. 
Of  Erceldoon,  and  of  Kendale, 
Now  thame  says  as  they  thame  wroght, 
And  in  thare  saying  it  wmo^  noeht. 
That  thoD  may  here  in  Sir  Trixtrem, 
OvOT  gestes  it  ha^  the  vtcme, 
Over  all  that  is  or  wati ; 
If  men  it  said  as  made  Thomas/'  &c. 

It  appears,  from  a  very  curious  MS.  of  ths 
thirteenth  century,  penes  Mr.  Douce  of  Lt>n(lon, 
containing  a  French  metrical  romance  of  Sir  Trin- 
trem^  that  the  work  of  our  Thomas  the  Rliynier 
was  known,  and  referred  to,  by  the  minstrels  of 
Normandy  and  Bretagne.  Having  arrived  at  a 
part  of  the  romance  where  reciters  were  wont  to 
differ  in  the  mode  of  telling  the  story,  the  French 
bard  expressly  cites  the  authority  of  the  poet  of 
Ercildoune : 

'*  Ptu»ur§  ie  %09  granter  ne  voient^ 
Co  que  del  naim  dire  ee  eolent^ 
Ki/emme  Kakerdin  dut  aimers 
Ia  naim  redut  Tristram  narrert 

"Thebomofhreid 
Shall  ran  fow  reid." 
Bannoek-bnm  is  the  brook  here  meant.    The  Snot^  give  tn* 
name  of  bannock  to  a  thick  round  cak«  of  unleavened  bread 


584 


SCOTT'S  POETICAL  WORKS, 


E  entiuchf  par  grant  engi%f 
quant  a  afole  Kaktriin  ; 
Pur  eest  plat  e  pur  eest  AM/, 
Enveiad  TVistram  Ouvemalt 
En  EngUterre'pur  Ytalt  : 
TuoMAS  ieo  fpranter  ne  volt, 
Et  si  volt  par  raisun  WMStrer, 
Qu*  ieo  neputpa*  esteer,**  &e. 

'llie  tale  of  Sir  TVistrern,  as  narrated  in  the 
Edioburgh  iiS^  is  totally  different  from  the  volu- 
minous romance  in  prose,  originally  compiled  on 
the  same  subject  by  Rusticien  de  Puise,  and 
amdyzed  by  M.  de  Tressan ;  but  agrees  in  every 
essential  particular  ym^  the  metrical  performance 
just  quoted,  which  is  a  work  of  much  higher  an- 
tiquity. 

The  following  attempt  to  commemorate  the 
Rhymer's  poetical  fume,  and  the  traditional  ac- 
count of  hia  marvellous  return  to  Fiury  Land, 
being  entirely  modern,  would  have  been  placed 
with  greater  propriety  among  the  class  of  Modem 
Ballads,  had  it  not  been  for  its  immediate  con- 
nection with  the  first  and  second  parts  of  the 
same  story. 


S^l)oma0  ti)t  nij^mer. 


PART  THIRD. 


When  seven  years  more  wore  come  and  gone, 
Was  war  through  Scotland  spread, 

And  Rubers»law  rfiow'd  high  Dunyon' 
His  beacon  blazing  red. 

Then  all  by  bonny  Coldingknow,* 
Pitch'd  palliouns  took  their  room. 

And  crested  helms,  and  spears  a-rowe, 
Glanced  gayly  through  the  broom. 

The  Leader,  rolling  to  the  Tweed, 

Resounds  the  en^nzie  ;• 
They  nmsed  the  deer  from  Caddenhead, 

To  distant  Torwoodlee.* 

1  Rnbentlaw  sad  Dnnyon,  are  two  hills  near  Jedburgh. 

*  An  and«nt  town*  near  Ercildoone,  betonjring  to  a  family 
of  the  name  of  Home.  One  of  Tboma«'i  |>ropbeGies  is  said 
to  have  run  thoi : — 

"  Ven|;eance !  venfeance  I  when  and  where  t 
On  the  hooM  of  Coldingknow,  now  and  ever  mair !" 

The  ipot  ifl  rendered  clamical  by  itJ  having  gi^^n  name 
ID  tho  beantifnl  melody  called  the  Broom  o*  the  Cowden- 
Lnows. 

*  Rusnxio—'Wvfcrj,  or  fathering  word. 


The  feast  was  spread  in  Erdldoaiie, 
In  Learmonfs  high  and  ancieot  ball : 

And  there  were  knights  of  great  renown. 
And  ladies,  laced  in  palL 

Nor  lacked  they,  while  they  sat  at  dine^ 

The  music  nor  the  tale. 
Nor  goblets  of  the  blood-red  wine. 

Nor  mantling  quaighs*  of  ale. 

True  Thomas  rose,  with  harp  in  \jftnd^ 

When  as  the  feast  was  done : 
(In  minstrel  strife,  in  Fairy  Land, 

The  elfin  harp  he  won.) 

Hushed  were  the  throng,  both  limb  and  toogiu^ 

And  harpers  for  envy  pale ; 
And  armed  lords  leaned  on  their  sward\ 

And  hearkened  to  the  tale. 

In  numbers  higli,  the  witching  tale 

The  prophet  p(mr  d  along ; 
No  after  bard  might  e'er  avail* 

Those  numbers  to  prolixig. 

Yet  fragments  of  the  lofty  strain 

Float  down  the  tide  of  years. 
As,  buoyant  on  the  stormy  main, 

A  parted  wreck  appears.^ 

He  sung  Kinoj  Arthur's  Table  Roimd : 

The  Warrior  of  the  Lake ; 
How  courteous  Gawaiiie  met  the  woond,' 

And  bled  for  ladies*  sake. 

But  chief,  in  gentle  Tristrem's  praise. 

The  notes  melodious  swell ; 
Was  none  exceird  in  Arthur's  daya, 

The  knight  of  Liouelle. 

For  Marke,  his  cowardly  imcle*a  right, 

A  venom'd  wc»und  he  bore ; 
When  fierce  Morholde  he  slew  in  fight, 

Upon  the  Irish  shore. 

No  art  the  poison  might  withstand ; 

No  meilicine  could  be  foimd. 
Till  lovely  Isolde's  lily  band 

Had  probed  the  rankling  wound. 

«  Torwoodlee  and  Caddenhead  are  places  ia  Selkirkahw ; 
both  th^  property  of  Mr.  Priogle  of  Torwoodlee. 

»  Qaai/Atf— Wooden  cnpi,  compoa«d  of  iUtm  boopwl  i»> 
gether. 

•  See  Introdnction  to  this  ballad. 

T  This  stanza  was  quoted  by  the  Edinbuig h  RerWwcr.  ol 
18U4.  as  a  noble  contrast  to  the  ordinarr  hamility  of  tibe  g«*. 
nine  ballad  diction. — Ed. 

»  See,  in  the  FhUiamx  of  Monrienr  1e  Grmnd,  eleqj^aotly  tnmo- 
lated  by  the  late  Gregory  Way.  Esq..  tbo  tale  of  Um  A'ayAl 
mMdtkoSvord,    [Vol.  u.  p.  3.] 
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With  gentle  hand  and  floothing  tongue 

She  bore  the  leech's  part; 
And,  while  she  o'er  his  aick>bod  hung, 

He  paid  her  with  his  heart 

On  Leader*8  stream,  and  Learmont's  towei; 

The  mists  of  evemng  close ; 
In  camp,  in  castle,  or  in  bower. 

Each  warrior  sought  repose. 

0  fatal  was  the  gift,  I  ween  1 

For.  doom'd  in  eril  tide, 
The  maid  must  he  rude  Cornwall's  queen, 

Uia  cowardly  uncle's  bride. 

Lord  DougUu,  in  his  lofty  tent, 
Dream'd  o'er  the  woeful  tale ; 

When  footsteps  light,  across  the  bent. 
The  warriw's  ears  assail 

Their  love8,«their  woes,  the  gifted  bu'd 

In  fairy  tissue  wove ; 
Wliere  lords,  and  knights,  and  ladies  bright, 

In  gay  confusion  strove. 

He  starts,  he  wakes  y—**  What,  Richard,  ho  t 

Arise,  my  page,  arise  1 
What  venturous  wight,  at  dead  of  night. 

Dare  step  where  Douglas  lies !" — 

The  Garde  Joyeuse,  amid  the  tale, 
High  rear'd  its  glittermg  head ; 

And  AvaUm's  enchanted  vale 
In  ail  its  wonders  spread. 

Then  forth  they  rush'd :  by  Leader's  tide, 

A  selcouth'  sight  they  see — 
A  hart  and  hmd  pace  side  by  side, 

As  white  as  snow  on  FauTialie.' 

Aiul  fiend-bom  Merlin's  gramarye ; 
Of  that  filmed  wizard's  mighty  lore, 
0  who  could  sing  but  he  f 

Beneath  the  moon,  with  gesture  proud. 
They  stately  move  and  slow ; 

Nor  scare  they  at  the  gathering  cro^d. 
Who  marvel  as  they  go. 

Through  many  a  maze  the  wmnmg  song 

In  changeful  passion  led, 
Till  bent  at  length  the  listening  throng 

O'er  TriiJtrcm's  dying  bed. 

To  Learmont's  tower  a  message  sped. 
As  fast  as  page  might  run ; 

And  Thomas  started  from  his  bed. 
And  soon  his  clothes  did  on. 

His  ancient  wounds  their  scars  expand, 
Willi  agony  his  heart  is  wrung: 

0  wlu!re  is  Isolde's  lilye  hand. 
And  where  her  soothing  tongue  f 

First  he  woxe  pale,  and  then  woxo  red; 

Never  a  word  he  spake  but  throe  ; — 
"  My  sand  is  run ;  my  thread  is  spun ; 

This  sign  regardeth  me." 

She  comes !  she  comes ! — like  flash  of  flame 

Can  lovers'  footsteps  fly  : 
Sh(!  conies !  she  comes  ! — she  only  came 

To  see  her  Tristrem  die. 

The  elfin  harp  his  neck  aroimd. 
In  minstrel  guise,  he  hung ; 

And  on  the  wind,  in  doleful  sound. 
Its  dying  accents  rung. 

She  saw  him  die  ;  her  latest  sigh 

Join'il  in  a  kiss  his  parting  breath;    * 

Tlie  j^entlest  pair,  tlmt  Britain  bare. 
United  are  in  death. 

Then  forth  he  went ;  yet  turn'd  him  oft 

To  view  liis  ancient  hall : 
On  the  gray  tower,  in  lustre  soft, 

The  autumn  moonbeams  fall ; 

Tliere  paiised  the  harp :  its  lingering  sound 

Died  slowly  on  the  ear; 
Tlie  silent  guests  still  bent  around. 

For  still  they  seem'd  to  hear. 

And  Leader's  waves,  like  silver  sheen. 
Danced  shimmering  in  the  ray ; 

In  deepening  mass,  at  distance  seen. 
Broad  Soltra's  mountains  lay. 

Tlien  woe  broke  forth  in  murmurs  weak : 
Nor  ladies  heaved  alone  the  sigh ; 

But,  Iialf  ashamed,  the  rugged  cheek 
Did  many  a  gauntlet  dry. 

**  Farewell,  my  fathers'  ancient  tower ! 

A  long  faiewell,"  said  he : 
**  The  scene  of  pleasure,  pomp,  or  power. 

Thou  never  more  shalt  be. 

1  Srlcouth—WonArow. 

«  An  ancient  «eai  upon  the  Tweed,  fa  Selldrkihin.    In  a 
popular  rilition  of  the  fint  part  of  Thomas  th«  Rhymer,  the 
F.I  if  V  Qn.-«»n  thn>»  addrpM**  him  : — 
74 

"  Gin  y»  wad  meet  wi'  me  again. 
Gang  to  the  bonny  banks  of  Faimalie." 
Fairnalie  b  now  one  of  the  seaU  of  Mr.  Pringle  of  Clifton 
M.  P.  for  Selkirkshiiv.    1R33. 
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"*  To  Lcarmont^s  Dame  do  foot  of  earth 

• 
And  there,  before  Lord  DoogLur  Cm^ 

SIiull  here  again  belong. 

With  them  he  crosa'd  the  flood. 

And,  on  thy  hospitable  hearth. 

The  hare  shall  leave  her  young. 

And  epurr'd  him  the  Leader  o*er  ; 

•*  Adieu !  adieu  V  again  he  cried. 

But,  though  he  rode  with  U^tniog  opeed. 

All  as  he  tum'd  him  roun' — 

He  never  saw  them  more. 

"  Farewell  to  Leader's  silver  tide  1 

Farewell  to  Ercildoune !" 

Some  said  to  hill,  and  some  to  glen. 

Their  wondrous  cour.<e  had  been  ; 

The  hart  and  hind  approached  the  place, 

But  ne'er  in  haunts  of  living  men* 

As  lingering  yet  he  stood ; 

Again  was  Thomas  seen. 

APPENDIX. 


Note  A.— P.  674. 

/VMM  tlu  Ckartnlary  of  the  Trinity  House  of  Soltra. 

Advocates*  Librartf,  W.  4.  14. 

ERSYLTON. 

OMinBUS  haa  literas  Tisariti  vel  auditurw  Thomas  de  Elrci1-> 
doan  filiiu  «t  hem  Thorns  R ymoar  de  En*ildoun  xalotem  in 
Domino.  Noveritia  me  per  fu^itcm  et  bacDlom  in  pleno  jndi- 
cio  roii^ane  ac  per  prpwntiw  qnietem  claroaiwe  pro  me  et  here- 
dibns  meiM  Magitttro  domnn  S.inctft  Trinitati^  de  >S>ltre  et  fra- 
tiibnR  eJQf^em  doroas  totam  terram  nuam  cum  omnibofl  per- 
tin<>ntibDS  tois  qaam  in  tenemento  de  En-iMouu  heretiitarie 
tenai  ivnouciando  de  toto  pro  mo  et  lierediban  meis  omni  jure 
et  clameo  qns  ego  sen  antecesriores  mei  in  eadom  terra  alioqae 
temiiore  de  perpetno  habaimna  nive  defutaro  habere  po^amiu. 
In  cajoB  rei  te»timonio  pn-toontibos  his  Mpllam  menm  ap)»oani 
data  apod  Ercildoon  die  Martii  proximo  ikwI  fetitam  Sanctorum 
Apostoloram  Symonis  et  Jade  Anno  Domini  Millesimo  cc. 
Nonageaimo  Nono. 


Note  B.— P.  676. 


The  reader  is  here  presented,  from  an  old.  and  anfortnnately 
an  imperfect  MS  ,  with  the  andonbted  ori^nal  of  Thomas  the 
Rhymer's  intrigue  witli  the  dneen  of  Faery.  It  will  aflbrd 
gruat  amuHement  to  those  who  would  study  the  nature  of  trar 
ditional  poetry,  and  the  chancres  effected  by  oral  tradition,  to 
compare  this  ancient  romance  jwith  the  foregoing  ballad.  The 
same  incidents  are  narrated,  even  the  expresMon  is  ofYen  the 
same  ;  yet  tiie  poems  are  as  different  in  appearance,  as  if  the 
older  tale  had  been  regularly  and  sy«tematicaliy  modemixed  by 
a  poet  of  the  present  day. 

Itipit  Propktsia  Tkomm  de  Erseidou*, 

In  a  lande  as  I  was  lent. 
In  the  gryking  of  the  day, 
Ay  alone  as  I  went. 
In  Hontle  bankys  me  for  to  play  ; 
I  saw  the  throstyl,  and  the  jay, 
Te  mawes  movyde  of  her  song, 
Te  wodwala  sange  notes  gay, 
That  al  the  wod  about  range. 
la  tbat  loogyng  as  I  lay, 


Undir  nethe  a  dem  tie, 
I  vras  war  of  a  lady  gay. 
Come  r)dynp  ouyr  a  fairlc : 
Zogh  I  9uld  «itt  to  domyiHlay . 
With  my  long  to  wrabbe  and  wfj 
Certenly  all  hyr  aray. 
It  beth  neoyer  dt^cryoyd  for  ma. 
Hyr  palfra  wan  dappyll  gray, 
Sycke  oi)  KIT  npuor  none ; 
A*  the  son  in  ifotwr*  day. 
All  nliowte  that  lady  K>hone. 
Hyr  sadel  wa-  of  a  ivwel  bone, 
A  semly  iiyght  it  wv  to  se, 
Bryht  with  mony  a  precyons  stone 
And  com|>aiiyd  all  with  crapeite; 
Stones  of  orycns,  girt  plmte, 
Iler  hair  about  her  hede  it  hang. 
She  rode  ouer  the  faniyle, 
A  while  che  blew,  a  while  sb«  aanf. 
Her  prths  of  nobil  «i1ke  they  wcie. 
Her  lioculu  were  of  beryl  stone, 
Sadyll  awl  brydil  war  -  - ; 
With  sylk  and  sendel  alioal  bedoae, 
.  Hyr  patjrrel  was  of  a  pall  fyne. 
And  hyr  croper  of  tite  arase. 
Her  l>rydil  was  of  gold  Hoe, 
On  enery  syde  forvutlie  hang  beOs  thr 
Her  brydil  wynes  -   -  - 
A  Mmly  syxt  -  -  -  - 
Crop  and  patyrel  -  -  -  - 
In  erery  joynt   -   -  -   - 
She  led  thn^  grew  honndes  in  a  leaah. 
And  ratches  cow  pled  by  ber  ran  ; 
She  bar  an  horn  about  her  balse. 
And  undir  ber  gyrdil  mene  flene« 
Thomas  lay  and  sa   -   -  - 
In  the  bankes  of  -   -  -   - 
He  sayd  Yonder  u  Mary  of  Might, 
That  bar  the  chihl  that  died  for  me, 
Certes  bot  I  may  speke  with  that  lady  fan^gfts 
Myd  my  hert  will  brpke  in  thrac ; 
I  Kbal  ne  hye  with  all  my  niighi, 
Hyr  to  mete  at  Eldyn  Tre. 
Thomas  rathly  ap  lier  rase. 
And  ran  oner  moantayn  bye. 
If  H  he  sothe  the  storv  sav« 
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He  nwt  her  enyn  at  EUijn  Tre. 

The  figge  and  als  fy.lert  tre ; 

The'nyghtyngale  bredyng  in  her  nerte. 

The  paptgaye  abont  gan  fle, 

.     And  Myd,  Lovely  ledy,  thoa  rae  on  me^ 

The  tfaroMyleoek  sang  wald  hafe  no  rest. 

aneen  of  Heaven  ■•  yon  may  well  be. 

He  pmwd  to  polle  fmyt  with  his  hand. 

As  man  for  fanie  that  was  faynt ; 

iribepaieMmoetorpriM, 

She  seyd,  Thomas,  lat  al  stand, 

I  ride  alter  the  wild  fee. 

Or  els  the  denyl  wil  the  ataynt. 

My  ratchea  rinnen  at  my  derya. 

Sehe  ieyd,  Thomas,  I  the  hyat, 

If  thon  be  iMreld  meet  of  pifae, 

To  lay  thi  hede  npon  my  kne. 

And  rides  a  lady  In  itranf  foly, 

And  thon  shah  see  fkyrer  syght. 

Lovely  ladj,  aa  thon  art  wise, 

Than  enyr  sawe  man  in  their  kintre. 

Gine  yon  me  lene  to  Uge  ye  by. 

Sees  thon,  Thomas,  yon  fkyr  way, 

Do  way,  Thomas,  that  were  foly, 

That  lyggs  ooyr  yone  fayr  playn  1 

I  pray  ye,  Thomas,  late  me  be, 

Yonder  is  the  way  to  heoyn  for  ay. 

That  fin  will  foido  aU  my  bewtie. 

Whan  synfnl  sawles  haf  derayed  their  payna. 

Lovely  ladye,  rewe  on  me, 

*       Sees  thon,  Thomas,  yon  secnnd  way. 

And  ener  more  I  shall  with  ye  dwell. 

That  lygges  lawe  nndir  the  ryse  1 

Here  my  trowth  I  plyght  to  thee. 

Streight  is  the  way,  sothly  to  say, 

Where  yon  belienea  in  henin  or  hell. 

To  thejoyes  of  |>aradyce. 

Thomas,  and  yon  myght  lyye  me  by, 

Sees  thon,  Thomas,  yon  thyrd  way. 

Undir  nethe  this  grene  wode  spray, 

That  lygges  ooyr  yone  how  ? 

Thon  would  tell  fnll  hastely, 

Wide  is  the  way,  sothly  to  say. 

That  thon  had  layn  by  a  lady  gay. 

To  the  brynyng  fyres  of  belle. 

Lady,  mote  I  lyge  by  the. 

Sees  thou,  Thomas,  yone  fayr  castell. 

Undir  nethe  the  grene  wode  tie, 

That  standes  ooyr  yone  fair  hill  1 

For  all  the  gold  in  chryrtenty. 

Of  town  and  tower  it  beereth  the  belle, 

8nld  yon  nener  be  wryede  for  me. 

In  middell  erth  is  none  like  theretill. 

Man  on  molde  yon  will  me  mane. 

Whan  thon  comyst  in  yone  caatell  gaye. 

And  yet  bot  yon  may  haf  yonr  will. 

I  pray  thee  cnrteis  man  to  be  ; 

Trow  yon  well,  Thomas,  yon  cheayst  y«  warn 

What  so  any  man  to  yon  say. 

For  all  my  bewtie  wilt  yon  spill. 

Loke  thn  answer  none  but  me. 

Down  lyghted  that  lady  bryzt. 

My  lord  is  servyd  at  yche  messe. 

Undir  nethe  the  grene  wode  spray. 

With  zxx  kniztes  feir  and  fre ; 

And  as  ye  story  sayth  fnll  ryxt. 

I  shall  say  syttyng  on  the  dese, 

Senyn  tymes  by  hw  he  lay. 

I  toke  thy  speche  beyone  the  le. 

She  sayd,  Man,  yon  lyst  thi  play, 

What  b^rde  in  bonyr  may  dele  with  t)ieo. 

And  behelde  that  ladye  gaye  ; 

That  maries  me  all  thjs  long  day  ; 

Than  was  sche  fayr,  and  ryche  anone. 

I  pray  ye,  Thomas,  let  me  be. 

And  also  ryal  on  hir  palfrsye. 

Thomas  utodo  up  in  the  stede. 

The  grewhoundes  had  fylde  thalm  on  the  depi, 

And  behelde  the  lady  gay, 

The  raches  coupled,  by  ray  fay. 

Her  heyre  hang  down  abont  hyr  hede, 

She  blewe  her  home  Thomas  to  chere, 

The  tane  was  blak,  the  other  gray, 

To  the  castell  she  went  her  way. 

Her  eyn  semyt  onte  before  was  gray, 

The  ladye  into  the  hall  went. 

Her  gay  clethyng  was  all  away, 

Thomas  folowyd  at  her  hand  ; 

That  he  before  had  sene  in  that  stede 

Thar  kept  her  roony  a  lady  gent, 

Hyr  body  rnt  blow  as  ony  bode. 

With  curtesy  and  lawe. 

Thomas  «ighede,  and  sayd,  Alias, 

Harp  and  fedyl  both  he  fande, 

Me  thynke  this  a  dnllfn'.l  syght. 

Thegetem  and  the  sawtry. 

That  thon  art  fadyd  in  the  face, 

Lnt  and  rybid  ther  gon  gan. 

iefore  yon  shone  as  son  so  bryzt. 

Thair  was^al  maner  of  mynstralsy, 

Tak  thy  leue,  Thomas,  at  son  and  mone 

The  most  fertly  that  Thomas  thoght. 

At  gresse,  ami  at  enery  tre. 

When  he  com  emyddes  the  flore. 

This  twelmonth  sail  yon  with  me  gone 

Fonrty  hertes  to  quarry  were  broght, 

Mcdyl  erth  you  sail  not  se. 

That  had  been  befor  hoUi  long  and  store. 

Alas,  he  seyd,  ful  wo  is  me. 

Lymois  lay  lappyng  bldde, 

[  trow  my  defies  will  werke  me  care. 

And  kokes  standyng  with  dressyng  knyfe, 

Jesn,  my  sole  tak  to  ye, 

And  dreasyd  dere  as  thai  wer  wode, 

Whedir  so  enyr  my  body  sal  fare. 

And  rewell  was  thair  wonder. 

She  rode  forth  with  all  her  myzt, 

Knyghtea  dansyd  by  two  and  thre, 

Undir  nethe  the  deme  lee. 

AU  that  leue  long  day. 

It  was  as  derke  as  at  midnizt. 

Ladyes  that  were  gret  of  gre, 

And  enyr  in  water  nnto  the  kne ; 

Sat  and  sang  of  rych  array. 

Through  the  space  of  days  thre. 

Thomas  sawe  much  more  in  that  plaot, 

He  herde  but  swowyng  of  a  flode ; 

Than  I  oan  deseryve, 

Thomas  sayd,  Ful  wo  is  me. 

Til  on  a  day,  alas,  alas, 

Now  I  spyll  for  fawte  of  fode ; 

My  lovelye  ladye  sayd  to  me. 

To  a  garden  she  Inde  him  tyte. 

Busk  ye,  Thomas,  yon  most  agayn, 

There  was  frnyte  in  grete  plente, 

Here  yon  may  no  longer  be  : 

Pejrres  and  appleas  ther  were  rype, 

Uy  then  seme  that  yon  were  at  hama^ 

The  date  and  the  damese, 

Isal  ya  bryng  toEldyn  Tra. 

% 
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Thtunav  aovweid  with  bcny 
And  saiii,  Lowely  ladye,  Ut  ma  be, 
For  I  tajr  ye  oertenly  here 
iluf  1  be  bot  the  upace  of  dayes  thrBt. 
Sothly,  Thonut,  a*  I  telle  ye. 
You  hath  ben  hrre  thre  yerea. 
And  here  yoa  may  no  lonfer  be  ; 
And  1  aal  tek;  ye  a  Rkele. 
To-morrow  of  hetle  ye  fonle  fende 
Amang  oar  folke  ahall  chow  his  fe«  ; 
For  yoa  art  a  larg  man  and  an  hende, 
Trowe  yon  wele  he  will  cho»e  thee. 
Fore  all  the  ^Ide  that  may  be. 
Fro  hens  onto  the  worldes  emie. 
Ball  yoa  not  be  betrayed  by  me. 
And  thairtbr»jll  yoo  hens  wende. 
She  broj^ht  hym  eayn  to  Eldyn  Tie, 
Undir  nethe  the  grene  woile  t|iray. 
In  Hautle  banked  waa  fayr  to  be, 
Ther  bredde*  nyng  both  nyzt  and  daj, 
Ferre  ouyr  }on  uiontayna  gray, 
Ther  bathe  my  Tacon  : 
Faie  wele,  Thomas,  I  wende  my  way. 


The  Elfin  Qaeen.  aAer  rcatoring  Thomas  to  earth,  ponrs 
forth  a  Dtring  of  pro|»hixrie«.  in  which  we  distiiigoith  reren.*ii(-«» 
to  the  event*  and  |ier>onaj(es  of  the  '  cottiHh  wan  of  E  J  ward 
III.  The  battles  of  Dupplin  and  llalidon  are  mentioned,  and 
alw  Black  Agues,  Coonuws  of  Danbar.  There  is  a  copy  of 
this  poem  in  the  Muwani  of  the  Catheftral  of  Lincoln,  an> 
oilier  in  the  collection  in  Pcierboruugh,  bai  nnfortuuatuly  they 
ara  all  in  an  imperfect  ^tale.  Mr.  Jamicwn,  in  his  curious 
Cidlection  of  Scottish  B.illuds  and  Songi^,  has  an  entire  copy 
of  this  ancient  poem,  with  all  the  collations.  The  iaemn^  of 
the  former  editions  have  been  supplied  from  his  copy. 


adds,  "  that  Thomas*  meaaii^  may  be  vadentood  hw  bcffaays 
when  he  speaks  of  kingdoon  whose  ifnifnia  aeldom  rvy,  bmt 
that  individual  familim  cannot  be  diaeovered,  cither  beta— 
they  have  altered  their  bearings,  or  becanse  they  are  ported 
OQt  by  tlieir  cresu  and  exterior  ornaments,  which  arc  chaiifed 
at  tbe  pleasure  of  the  bearer."  Mr.  Nisbet,  however,  com- 
forts himself  for  this  obscurity,  by  reflecting,  thai  **  we  nay 
certainly  conclude,  from  his  writings,  that  bermaldry  wa*  in 
good  esteem  in  his  days,  and  well  known  to  the  rnlgar."— 
Ibid.  p.  ItX).— It  may  be  added,  that  the  pablication  of  |««» 
dictions,  either  printed  or  hieroglyphical,  in  which  noble  fami- 
lies were  poinle<i  out  by  their  annonal  bearings,  was.  in  the 
timeofUueeu  Rlirabcih.  extremely  common  :  ami  the  tofia- 
eni'e  of  such  preiiiciions  on  the  miiHts  of  the  oomaMM  people 
was  so  in^at  as  to  oi-ca<>ioii  a  |)roliibition.  by  Ktaiate.  of  pro|i^ 
ecy  by  reference  to  heraldic  emblems.  LonJ  llenr>'  Howard 
also  (at\erwanis  Enri  of  Northampton;  dirrcta  afaiusi  tbis 
practice  much  of  the  reasoning  in  his  learned  treatbr,  eatitJed, 
**  A  Defcitoation  against  the  Foyson  of  pretended  Prophecica." 


NoteC. 


ILLUSIONS   TO   HBRaLDRT.— P.  578. 

"  The  mujtele  is  a  square  figure  like  a  lotenge,  but  it  Is  al- 
ways voided  of  the/e^4^.  They  are  carried  as  principal  figures 
by  the  name  of  Lbarmonl.  Learmont  of  Earlstoon,  in  the 
Mem,  carried  or  on  a  Itend  azure  three  muscles  ;  of  whioh 
family  was  Sir  I  homas  Learmont,  who  it  well  known  by  the 
name  of  Thomas  the  Rhymer,  becauw  he  wrote  his  prophecies 
in  riilme.  This  |>rophetick  lierauld  lived  in  the  days  of  King 
Alexander  the  Third,  and  |>rophc«ied  of  hi^  death,  and  of  many 
other  remarkable  occurrence* ;  particularly  of  the  union  of 
Scotland  with  England,  which  was  not  acoompluhed  until  the 
rei;ni  of  James  the  ^ixth,  some  hundred  years  at\er  it  waA  foru- 
told  by  tbLf  gentleman,  whow  prophecies  are  much  esteemed 
by  many  of  the  vulgar  even  at  this  day.  I  was  promised  by  a 
fiiend  a  sight  of  his  |irophecies,  of  which  there  is  everywhere 
to  be  had  an  epitome,  which,  I  sap|KMe.  is  erroneous,  and  dif- 
fera  in  many  things  from  the  original,  it  having  been  ofl  re- 
piiatad  by  some  unskilful  persons.  Thus  many  things  ate 
aniasing  in  the  small  book  which  are  to  be  met  with  in  the 
original,  particularly  these  two  Hues  concerning  his  neighbour. 


*  Tyde  what  nay  betide, 
Haig  shall  be  laird  of  BemeniJe.' 

And  indeed  his  prophecies  concerning  that  ancient  family  have 
hitherto  been  true ;  for,  since  that  time  to  this  day.  tbe  Haigs 
have  been  lairds  of  that  place.  Tbey  earrie,  Axore  a  saltier 
eantoned  with  two  stars  in  chief  and  in  base  argent,  as  many 
cnsoenta  in  tbe  flanques  or ;  and  for  crest  a  rock  proper, 
with  this  motto,  taken  from  tbe  above  written  rhyme—*  Tide 
what  ^ay.*  "— Nmarr  •■  Mmrkw  •f  Od^xn,  p.  158.— He 


Notk  D.— p.  580. 


The  strange  oecu|»ation  in  which  Waldbave  beholds  1 
engaged,  denvey  some  illn^traiion  from  a  carioc 
GeotTfcy  of  Muiiujouih's  life  of  M^'riin.  above  qeoted.  The 
|ioem.  al\pr  n.Mrratin;jr  that  the  proidiL't  had  t!ttl  to  tlie  fotval 
in  a  state  ot  «!i^tral■tiou.  proceeds  to  mention,  that,  looliiag 
U|ion  the  Sinn*  one  clear  evening,  he  discerned  fron  his  asCi^ 
lo^cal  kno««  ledge,  that  his  wife.  Gaendden.  had  rwnolwd^ 
U|iOu  the  next  morning,  to  rake  another  husband.  A*  he  had 
pn^^agod  tu  lur  that  thii  would  hup|»en.  and  had  |iffDiui*sd 
ni>r  a  nuptial  gi.'t  (cnuiioiiiiig  her.  however,  to  keep  the  fariJ^ 
groom  out  ol  Ins  Mj;hi).  he  now  rerolveii  to  make  good  ha 
word.  Act'oriinsrly.  he  collected  all  the  etafs  and  lasatf 
game  in  hi*  neighborliooJ  ;  an  I,  having  seated  himacir  apoa  a 
buck,  drove  the  her.l  before  him  to  the  capital  of  ComUfriand, 
where  Guenilo'ien  resided.  But  her  'over's  cnrio^ttjr  leailii^ 
him  to  insfievt  too  nearly  this  extraordinary  caralcaile  Jicr* 
lin's  rige  was  awakened,  an.l  he  *\vw  him  with  the  aUttka«l 
an  antler  of  llie  stag.    The  origiu.ii  mns  thus  : — 

*'  />ixerif ;  et  ti/nat  tt  st.'t¥S  circuit  ^nsara, 
Ctroorumimr  frtfet  agrmm  roUrgitin  aitMnt, 
Kt  tinm;tii.  cipr^tuqmr  simml ;  ecrrofaa  restdtt,, 
Kt,  vm.rnte  tlie,  cvmpeUeHS  a^nuaa  /rr^  ««, 
FkMitit\rm  rjdit  quo  mmbit  Gtu0d0i*mm, 
Pas^qtt  im  rrnit  to.  piriemtrr  ip»^  e^tgit 
( -rvos  iintf  fvrrf,  prociamtitf,  '  Omndslmma^ 
0»^a«/tf:tf  Ml,  remi,  te  (.i/ia  utMmrra  #p«ctea<. 
i^ctua  rrffo  ccmtt  umlridem*  Ountd^mmm, 
Of*t  tr.f/ue  rirutn  ctrco  mirjtur,  rl  Utmm 
Sir.  pfnr^  riro,  l^ntHm  qmoqat  posjte/rrmrmm 
Vniri  rmmfrum  qmat  pr^ae  «a/aa  n/^e^mt^ 
Sirut  pnMur  orrjr,  f  «o«  dueero  Muewit  md  kerhms. 
^ttibfU  tib  cicn3.i  ttpvntu*  tpecUndm /emestru, 
Im  goUo  tniriiH4t  iqnilem,  risumque  nvivAat. 
.f.<£  mtn  riJit  raw  vutrt,  eai'mof  a«  yata  ca^et 
Cal/uit.  ritrmplo  divmlait  tvrmmm  errvm 
f^uo  gestitbatur,  vikraUfme Jeeit  im  itimm^ 
Kt  eapmt  iUitia  penitm*  c«a<rt>i(,  ammtqtu 
Hfddidit  e/nNiMoa.  ritamqutfugmeitinmmrms; 
Oeiua  inde.  xavia.  tutor  urn  rer*rre,  cfrrmm 
Diffmgins  rgit,  sUvas^ue  rtdirt  pmravit.** 

For  a  pem«al  of  ihi*  curious  poem,  aocorately  copied  tnm 
a  M''.  in  the  Cuiton  Library,  nearly  coeval  with  the  aathor.  I 
was  indebted  to  my  learned  friend,  the  late  Mr.  Ritsoii.  Thna 
b  an  exoelieni  (laraphrase  of  it  in  tbe  carious  and  'Til  nil  la 
Ing  UpaeimeHM  o/  Emrijf  EngiiMk  /iaautacaa.  pablishad  be 
Mr.  Ellb. 
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LORD  RONALD'S  CORONACH 


Ths  simple  tradition,  upon  which  the  following 
stanzas  are  founded,  runs  thus :  While  two  High- 
land hunters  were  passing  the  night  in  a  solitary 
hothy  (a  hut,  built  for  the  purpose  of  hunting),  and 
making  merry  over  their  yenison  and  whisky,  one 
of  them  expressed  a  wish  that  they  had  pretty 
lasses  to  complete  their  party.  The  words  were 
scarcely  uttered,  when  two  beautiful  yoimg  wo- 
men, habited  in  green,  entered  the  hut,  dandng 
and  singing.  One  of  the  hunters  was  seduced  by 
the  siren  who  attached  herself  particularly  to  him, 
to  leave  the  hut:  the  other  remained,  and,  suspi- 
cious of  the  fair  seducers,  continued  to  play  upon 
a  trump,  or  Jew's-harp,  some  strain,  consecrated 
to  the  Virgin  Mary.  Day  at  length  came,  and  the 
temptress  vanished.  Searching  in  the  forest,  he 
found  the  bones  of  his  unfortunate  friend,  who  had 
been  torn  to  pieces  and  devoured  by  the  fiend  into 
whose  toils  he  had  fallen.  The  place  was  from 
thence  called  the  Glen  of  the  Green  Womea 

Glenfinlas  is  a  tract  of  forest-ground,  lying  in  the 
Highlands  of  Perthshire,  not  far  from  Cullender  in 
Mentcith.  It  was  formerly  a  royal  forest,  and  now 
belongs  to  the  Earl  of  Moray.  This  country,  as 
well  as  the  adjacent  district  of  Balqiiidder,  was, 
in  times  of  yore,  chiefly  inliabited  by  the  Mac- 
grci^ors.  To  the  west  of  the  Forest  of  Glenfinlas 
lioii  Loch  Katrine,  and  its  romantic  avenue,  called 
the  Trosliachs.  Benledi,  Benmore,  and  Benvoir- 
lich,  are  mountains  in  the  same  district,  and  at  no 
great  distance  from  Glenfinlas.  The  river  Teith 
passes  Callender  and  the  Castle  of  Doune,  and 
joins  the  Forth  near  Stirling.  The  Pass  of  Lenny 
is  immediately  above  Callender,  and  is  the  princi- 
pal access  to  the  Higlilands,  from  that  town. 
Glenartney  is  a  forest,  near  BenvoirlicL  The 
whole  forms  a  sublime  tract  of  Alpme  scenery. 

This  ballad  first  appeared  in  the  TaU»  of  Won- 
der? 

1  Coronaek  U  the  Uni«ntation  for  a  deceased  warrior,  ranf 
by  the  aged  of  the  olan. 

9  Id  1801.  See  anUt  p.  567.— The  Boenerf  of  thu,  the  au- 
thor's fint  Berions  attempt  in  poetry,  reappears  in  the  Lady  of 
he  Lake,  in  Waverley,  and  in  Rob  Roy. — Eo. 
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'  For  them  the  riewlew  formii  of  air  obey. 

Their  bidding  heed,  and  at  their  beck  repair ; 

They  know  what  spirit  brews  the  Mormfnl  day, 
And  heartless  oft,  like  moody  madness  stare, 

To  see  the  phantom-train  ilieir  secivt  work  prepare.'* 

COLUHI 


*  O  HONE  a  rie*  1  0  hone  a  rie*  !* 

The  pride  of  Albin's  line  is  o'er. 
And  fall'n  Glenartney's  stateliest  tree  ; 

We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  Ronald  more  1" — 

0,  sprung  from  great  Macgillianore, 
The  chief  that  never  fear'd  a  foe. 

How  matchless  was  thy  broad  claymore, 
How  deadly  thine  imerring  bow  I 

Well  can  the  Saxon  widows  tell,* 

How,  on  the  Teith's  resounding  shore. 

The  boldest  Lowland  warriors  fell. 
As  down  from  Lenny's  pass  you  bore. 

But  o'er  his  hills,  in  festal  day. 

How  blazed  Lord  Ronald's  beltane-tree,* 
While  youths  and  maids  the  light  strathspey 

So  nimbly  danced  with  Highland  glee  1 

Cheer'd  by  the  strength  of  Ronald's  shell, 

E'en  age  forgot  his  tresses  hoar ; 
But  now  the  loud  lament  we  swell, 

O  ne'er  to  see  Lord  Ronald  more  1 

*  O   h&M   a  rU*    dfnifiee  —  **  Alas    for   the    prinoe   ot 
chief." 

4  The  term  Sassenach,  or  Baxon,  is  applied  by  the  Highland- 
en  to  their  Low-Conntry  neighbors. 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  A 
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From  distant  isles  a  chieftain  came, 
The  joys  of  Ronald's  lialls  to  find. 

And  chase  witB  him  the  dork-brown  game, 
That  bounds  o'er  Albin's  hills  of  wind. 

Twas  Moy ;  whom  in  Columba*s  isle 
The  seer's  prophetic  spirit  found,* 

As,  with  a  minstrel's  fire  the  wliilc, 
He  waked  liis  harp's  harmonious  sound. 

Full  many  a  spell  to  him  was  known, 
Which  wandering  npirits  slirink  to  hoar ; 

And  many  a  lay  of  poteut  tone. 
Was  never  meant  for  mortal  ear. 

For  there,  His  said,  in  mystic  nuKMi, 

High  converse  with  the  duad  they  liold, 

And  oft  espy  the  fated  shroud. 

That  shall  the  future  corpse  enfold. 

O  BO  it  fell,  that  on  a  day, 

To  rouse  the  red  deer  from  their  den. 
The  Chiefs  have  ta'en  their  distant  way. 

And  scour'd  the  deep  Glentinlas  glea 

No  yassals  wait  their  sports  to  aid. 

To  watch  tlieir  safety,  deck  their  board ; 

Their  simple  dress,  the  Higlilund  plaid, 
Their  trusty  guard,  the  Highland  sword. 

Three  summer  days,  through  brake  and  dell, 
Their  whistling  shafts  successful  flew ; 

And  still,  wlujii  dewy  evening  fell. 
The  quarry  to  their  hut  they  drew. 

In  gray  Glenfinla-*'  deepest  nook 

The  g')litary  cabin  stcKnl, 
Fa.*t  by  MoneiraV  ^ulk'U  brook, 

\Miich  murmurs  through  tluit  lonely  wood. 

S*j{t  fell  the  night,  the  sky  was  calm, 
Wlicii  three  successive  days  liad  flo^Ti ; 

And  «umui*.-r  nii^t  in  duwy  bahn 

Steep'd  heathy  bank,  and  mossy  stone. 

The  mooD,  half-hid  in  «i1very  flakes, 

Afar  her  dubiou;*  radiance  shed, 
Qoivering  m  KatriiieV  ilistaut  lakes, 

And  resting  on  BtruledTs  head. 

Xofw  in  their  hut.  in  social  gui.«e, 
Their  eilTan  fiure  the  Chiefs  vnjoy ; 
t  Uiiigfas  in  RonaldV  eyes, 
f  a  pledge  he  qtafk  to  Moy 


HS>Apf  ilit.  yM»i 


"  What  lack  we  here  to  crown  our  blisak 
While  thus  the  pulse  of  joy  beat*  high  t 

What,  but  fair  woman's  yielding  kiss, 
Her  panting  breath  and  melting  eye  f 

"  To  chase  the  deer  of  yonder  shades, 
This  morning  left  their  fatlier'A  pile 

The  fairest  of  our  mountain  maids. 
The  daughters  of  the  proud  Qlengyle. 

**  Long  have  I  sought  sweet  Mary's  heart. 
And  dropp'd  the  tear,  and  heaved  the  sigh 

But  vain  the  lover's  wily  art, 
Beneath  a  sister's  watchful  eye. 

**  But  thou  mayst  teach  that  guardian  fiair, 
While  far  with  Mary  T  am  flown. 

Of  other  hearts  to  cease  her  core. 
And  find  it  hard  to  guard  her  own. 

"  Touch  but  thy  harp,  thou  soon  khalt  see 

The  lovely  Flora  of  Glengj'le, 
Unmindful  of  her  charge  and  me. 

Hang  on  thy  notes,  'twixt  tear  and  smile. 

"  Or,  if  she  choose  a  melting  tale. 

All  underneath  the  green wo«h1  bough. 

Will  gcHTKl  St.  Oran's  rule  ]>revail,' 
Stern  huntsman  of  the  rigid  brow  P — 

**  Smce  Enrick's  fight,  since  Moma's  death. 
No  more  on  me  bliall  rapture  rise. 

Responsive  to  the  panting  breath. 
Or  yicUling  kiss,  or  melting  eyes. 

**  E'en  then,  wlien  o'er  the  heath  of  woe. 
Where  siuik  my  hoptjs  of  love  and  fame, 

I  luwle  my  harp';*  wild  wailinir;*  flow. 
On  me  the  Seer's  sad  8})irit  came. 

**  The  last  <lread  curse  of  angry  heaven. 
With  ghastly  sights  and  sountb  of  woe. 

To  dash  t-ach  glimpse  of  joy  was  given — 
The  gift,  the  future  ill  to  know. 

**  The  bark  tht^u  saw'st,  y<wi  summer  mom. 

So  gayly  part  fn»ni  OKin's  bay. 
My  eye  beheld  her  dashM  and  torn. 

Far  on  the  rcH?ky  CoUmsay. 

•  Thy  Fergus  to«»— tliy  sister's  i*on. 

Thou  saw'st,  with  pride,  the  gallant's  power 
As  marching  'gainst  the  Li>rd  of  Piiwue, 

He  left  the  skirts  of  huge  Bennuce. 

*  Sf«  Appmiix.  Note  C. 
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"Thou  only  nrw'Bt  their  tartaofl'  wsve, 
An  down  BenToirlich^s  side  they  wofond, 

Heard'st  but  the  pibroch  •  answering  braye 
To  manjr  a  taiget  planking  round. 

And  by  the  watch-firo's  glhmnering  Bgkt, 
Close  by  the  minstrel's  side  was  seen 

A  huntress  maid,  in  beanty  bright. 
All  dropping  wet  her  robes  of  green. 

*"!  heard  the  groans,  I  marled  the  tears, 
I  saw  the  wx>imd  his  boeom  bore, 

When  on  the  serried  Saxon  spears 
He  ponr'd  his  clan's  resistless  roar. 

All  dropjMng  wet  her  garments  seem ; 

Chill'd  was  her  cheek,  her  bosom  bore, 
As,  bending  o'er  the  dying  gleam. 

She  wrung  the  moisture  from  her  hair. 

"And  thou,  who  bidst  me  think  of  Hiss, 
And  bidst  my  heart  awake  to  glee, 

And  cotu*t,  like  thee,  the  wanton  kiss — 
That  heart,  0  Ronald,  bleeds  {or  thee ! 

With  maiden  blush,  she  softly  said, 
**  0  gentle  himtsman,  hast  thou  seen. 

In  deep  Glenfinlas'  moonlight  glade, 
A  lovely  maid  in  vest  of  green : 

*"  I  see  the  death-damps  chill  thy  brow ; 

I  hear  thy  Warning  Spirit  cry ;          [now . . . 
The   corpse-lights   dance — theyVe   gone,  and 

No  more  is  given  to  gifted  eye  I" 

"  With  her  a  Chief  in  HigWand  pride ; 

His  shoulders  bear  the  hunter's  bow, 
The  mountain  dirk  adorns  his  side. 

Far  on  the  wind  his  tartans  flowf — 

"  Alone  enjoy  thy  dreary  dreams, 

Sad  prophet  of  the  evil  hour  1 
Say,  should  we  scorn  joy's  transient  beams, 

Because  to-morrow's  storm  may  lour  f 

"  And  who  art  thou  ?  and  who  are  they  T 
All  ghastly  gazing,  Moy  replied : 

**  And  why,  beneath  the  moon's  pale  ray. 
Dare  ye  thus  roam  Glenfinlas'  side  ?" — 

"  Or  false,  or  sooth,  thy  words  of  woe, 
ClangilUan's  Chieftain  ne'er  shall  fear ; 

His  blood  shall  bound  at  rapture's  glow. 
Though  doom'd  to  stain  the  Saxon  spear. 

**  Where  wild  Loch  Katrine  pours  her  tide, 
Blue,  dark,  and  deep,  round  many  an  isle. 

Our  father's  towers  o'erhang  her  side. 
The  castle  of  the  bold  Glengyle. 

"  E'en  now,  to  meet  me  in  yon  dell. 
My  Mary's  buskins  brush  the  dew." 

Ho  spoke,  nor  bade  the  Chief  farewell. 
But  call'd  his  dogs,  and  gay  withdrew. 

«  To  chase  the  dun  Glenfinlas  deer. 

Our  woodland  course  this  mom  we  bore. 

And  haply  met,  while  wandering  hero. 
The  son  of  great  Macgillianore. 

Within  an  hour  retum'd  each  hound ; 

In  rush'd  the  rousers  of  the  deer ; 
They  howl'd  in  melancholy  sound. 

Then  closely  couch'd  beside  the  Seer. 

"  0  aid  me,  then,  to  seek  the  pair. 
Whom,  loitering  in  the  woods,  I  lost ; 

Alone,  I  dare  not  venture  there, 

Where  walks,  they  say,  the  shrieking  ghost."— 

No  Ronald  yet ;  though  midnight  came, 
And  sad  were  Moy^s  prophetic  dreams, 

At».  bending  o'er  the  dying  flame, 
He  fed  the  watch-fire's  quivering  gleams. 

"  Yes,  many  a  shrieking  gh<wt  walks  there ; 

Then,  first,  my  own  sad  vow  to  keep, 
Here  will  I  pour  my  midnight  prayer, 

Which  still  must  rise  when  mortals  sleep." — 

Sudden  the  hounds  erect  thcu"  cars. 
And  sudden  cease  their  moaning  howl ; 

Close  prcss'd  to  Moy,  they  mark  their  fears 
By  shivering  limbs  and  stifled  growL 

"0  first,  for  pity's  gentle  sake. 

Guide  a  lone  wanderer  on  her  way ! 
For  I  must  cross  the  haunte<l  brake. 

And  reach  my  father's  towers  ere  day." — 

Untouch'd,  the  harp  began  to  ring, 
As  softly,  slowly,  oped  the  door ; 

And  shook  responsive  every  string, 
As  light  a  footstep  press'd  the  floor. 

"  First,  three  times  tell  each  Ave-bead, 
And  thrice  a  Pater-noster  say ; 

Then  kiss  with  me  the  holy  rede ; 
So  shall  we  safely  wend  our  way." — 

1  Tartans-The  full  Highland  dre«.  made  of  the  checkered 
s^ofTso  termed. 

*  Pibrock-^A  piece  of  martial  maBio,  adapted  to  the  Uigb> 
land  bagpipe. 
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"  O  shame  to  knighthood,  strange  and  foul 
Gk>,  doff  the  bonnet  from  thy  brow, 

And  shroud  thee  in  the  monkiah  oow], 
Whidi  best  befits  thy  sullen  tow. 

"  Not  so^  by  high  Dunlathmon's  fire. 
Thy  heajrt  was  fit>ze  to  love  and  joy. 

When  gayly  rung  thy  raptur'd  lyre 
To  wanton  Moma*s  melting  eye."* 

Wild  stared  the  minstrel's  eyes  of  flame, 

And  high  his  sable  locks  aroee, 
And  quick  his  color  went  and  came. 

As  fear  and  rage  alternate  rose. 

**  And  thou  I  when  by  the  blazing  oak 

I  lay,  to  her  and  love  reaign'd. 
Say,  rode  ye  on  the  eddying  smoke, 

Or  sail'd  ye  on  the  midnight  wind  t 

'Not  thine  a  race  of  mortal  blood, 
Nor  old  Glengyle's  pretended  line ; 

Thy  dame,  the  Lady  of  the  Flood — 
Thy  su'e,  the  Monarch  of  the  Mine." 

He  mutter'd  thrice  St  Oran's  rhyme, 
And  thrice  St.  Fillan's  powerful  prayer ; 

Then  tum'd  him  to  the  eastern  clime, 
And  sternly  shook  his  coal-black  hair. 

And,  bending  o'er  his  harp,  he  flung 
His  wUdest  witch-notes  on  the  wind ; 

And  loud,  and  high,  and  strange,  they  rung. 
As  many  a  magic  change  they  find. 

Tall  wax'd  the  Spirit's  altering  form. 
Till  to  the  roof  her  stature  grew ; 

Then,  mingling  with  the  rising  storm. 
With  one  wild  yell  away  she  flew. 

Rain  beats,  hail  rattles,  whirlwinds  tear : 
The  slender  hut  in  fragments  flew ; 

t  See  Appendix,  Note  D. 

<*  Lewfa*!  collection  predaced  abo  what  Soott  jaitly  call* 
hb  *  fint  MTtoni  attempts  in  vene  ;'  and  of  these  the  earliest 
appean  to  have  been  the  Glenfiolaa.  Here  the  scene  i*  laid  in 
the  most  faTorite  district  of  his  favorite  Perthshire  Highlands ; 
and  the  Gaelic  tradition  on  which  it  was  founded  was  fv  more 
Hkelr  to  draw  ont  the  secret  strength  of  his  genins.  as  well  as 
lo  anvst  the  feelings  of  bb  countrymen,  than  any  subject  with 
wkkh  Um  atores  of  German  diablerie  could  have  supplied 


But  not  a  lock  of  Hoy's  loose  hair 
Was  wayed  by  wind,  or  wet  by  dew. 

Wfld  mingling  with  the  howling  gale. 
Loud  bursts  of  ghastly  laughter  riao ; 

High  o'er  the  minstrel's  head  they  steil. 
And  die  amid  the  northern  akiea^ 

The  Toice  of  thimder  shook  the  wood. 
As  ceased  the  more  than  mortal  yell ; 

And,  spattering  foul,  a  shower  of  blood 
Upon  the  hissing  firebranda  felL 


Next  droppM  frt>m  high  a  mangled  i 

Tlie  fingers  strain'd  a  half-drawn  blade : 

And  last,  the  life-blood  streaming  warm, 
Tom  from  the  trunk,  a  gasping  head 

Oft  o'er  that  head,  in  battling  field, 

Stream'd  the  proud  crest  of  high  Benmore ; 

That  arm  the  broad  claymore  could  wield. 
Which  dyed  the  Teith  with  Sazoa  gore. 

Woe  to  Moneira's  suUen  rills ! 

Woe  to  Glenfinlas'  dreary  glen  I 
There  neyer  son  of  AlUn's  hill* 

Shall  draw  the  hunter's  shaft  a^^en  1 

E'en  the  tired  pilgrim's  burning  feot 
At  noon  shall  shun  that  sheltering  den. 

Lest,  journeying  in  their  rage,  he  meet 
The  wayward  Ladies  of  the  Glen. 

And  we — ^behind  the  Cliieftain's  shield. 
No  more  shall  we  in  safety  dwell ; 

None  leads  the  people  to  the  field — 
And  we  the  loud  lament  must  swell. 

0  hone  a  rie'  t  O  hone  a  rie'  I 

The  pride  of  Albin  s  line  is  o'er  1 
And  fall'n  Glenxu-tney's  stateliest  tree ; 

We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  Ronald  more ! 


him.  It  has  been  alleged,  however,  that  the  poel  makee  a 
German  nue  of  hb  Scottish  matertab ;  that  the  k^[vnd,  a« 
briefly  told  in  the  simple  prose  of  hb  preface,  b  miwe  ojftxiimg 
than  the  lofty  and  sonoroas  stanzas  tbenMelves :  that  the 
vague  terror  of  the  original  dream  losea,  MMtevd  offainin^.  by 
the  expanded  elaboration  of  the  detail  There  may  be  fome- 
thing  in  these  objections :  bnt  no  maa  can  prptend  to  be  at 
impartial  critic  of  the  piece  which  fint  awoke  hi^  own  childbh 
ear  to  the  power  of  poetry  and  the  melody  of  Tcne.  ' — Z.^ >  «/ 
Scott,  vol.  U.  p.  35. 
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Non  A. 

^010  blaiei  Lord  RonaliTs  beltAne-tree.-V.  589. 

Tub  fim  lighted  by  the  Highlander!,  on  the  fint  of  Msy,  in 
compliance  with  a  onttom  derived  from  the  Pagan  Unaes,  are 
termed  Tks  Btltant-trf.  It  la  a  fertival  celebrated  with  va> 
rioDs  supentitiooa  ritaa,  both  in  the  north  of  Sootlaad  and 
in  Wak>. 


Note  B. 


Tlu  «Mr*«  propkttic  tfirit  founi.—'P.  500. 

I  can  only  deicribo  the  second  d^t,  by  adopting  Dr.  John- 
fon'i  definition,  who  calls  it  "  An  impreesion,  either  by  the 
mind  upon  the  eye,  or  by  the  eye  upon  the  mind,  by  wliich 
thing*  distant  and  fatnre  are  perceived  and  seen  as  if  they  were 
present."  To  which  I  would  only  add,  that  the  specUtJ  ap- 
pearances, thns  presented,  nsnally  presage  misfortune ;  that  the 
facnlty  is  painfal  to  those  who  suppose  they  poosces  it ;  and 
that  they  usually  acquire  it  while  theniMlTea  under  the  pee*- 
sure  of  melancholy. 


Note  0. 

Will  good  St,  Oran'a  rule  prevail  7— P.  591. 

St.  Oran  was  a  friend  and  follower  of  St.  Columba,  and  was 
buried  at  Icolmliill.  His  pretensions  to  be  a  saint  were  rather 
iluliioua.  According  to  the  legend,  he  consented  to  l>e  baried 
ali  ve,  in  order  to  propitiate  certain  demons  of  tiie  soil,  who  ob- 
■tracte<i  the  attempts  of  Columba  to  build  a  chapel.  Columba 
caused  the  body  of  his  friend  to  be  dug  up,  after  three  days 
had  elapsieil ;  when  Oran,  to  the  horror  and  scandal  of  the  as- 
sistants, declared,  that  there  was  neither  a  God,  a  judgment, 
nor  a  future  state  I  He  had  no  time  to  malte  further  discov- 
eries, for  Columba  caused  tlie  earth  once  more  to  be  shovelled 
over  him  w^ith  the  utmost  despatch.  The  chapel,  however,  and 
the  cemetery,  was  called  Relig  Ouran  ;  and,  in  memory  of  his 
ngid  celibacy,  no  female  was  permitted  to  pay  her  devotions, 
or  be  buried  in  that  place.  This  is  the  rule  alluded  to  in  the 
roem. 
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NOTX  D. 
And  thrice  St.  FUlan't  powerful  praper.—'P.  598. 

St.  Fillan  has  given  his  name  to  many  chapels,  holy  fouo* 
tains,  tie.,  in  Scotland.  He  was,  according  to  Camerurius,  an 
Abbot  of  Pittenweem,  in  Fife  ;  from  which  situation  he  re> 
tired,  and  died  a  hermit  in  the  wilds  of  Glenurchy,  A.  D.  649. 
While  engaged  in  transcribing  the  Scriptures,  his  left  band 
was  observed  to  send  forth  such  a  splendor,  as  to  afford  light 
to  that  with  which  he  wrote  ;  a  miracle  which  saved  many 
candles  to  the  convent,  as  St.  Fillan  used  to  spend  whole  nights 
in  that  exercise.  The  0th  of  January  was  dedicated  to  this 
saint,  who  gave  hb  name  to  Kilfillan,  in  Renfrew,  and  St 
Pliillans,  or  Forgend,  in  Fife.  Lesley,  lib.  7,  tells  us,  that 
Robert  the  Bruce  was  poasessed  of  Fillan's  miraculous  and 
luminous  arm,  which  he  enclosed  in  a  silver  shrine,  and  had  it 
carried  at  the  head  of  his  army.  Previous  to  the  Battle  of 
Bannockbum,  the  Icing's  chaplain,  a  man  of  little  faith,  ab- 
stracted the  relic,  and  deposit^  it  in  a  place  of  security,  lest  it 
should  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  English.  Bnt,  lo  I  while  Rob* 
ert  was  addressing  his  prayers  to  the  empty  casket,  it  was  ob- 
served to  open  and  shut  suddenly  ;  and,  on  inspection,  the 
saint  was  found  to  have  himself  deposited  his  arm  in  the  shrine 
aa  an  assurance  of  victory.  Such  b  the  tale  of  Lnley.  But 
though  Bruce  little  needed  that  the  arm  of  St.  Fillan  should 
assist  his  own,  he  dedicated  to  him,  in  gratitude,  a  priory  at 
Killin,  upon  Loch  Tay. 

In  the  Scots  Magazine  for  July,  1802,  there  is  a  copy  of  a 
very  curious  crown  grant,  dated  11th  July,  1487,  by  which 
James  III.  confirms,  to  Malice  Doire,  an  inhabitant  of  ^^trath- 
fillan,  in  Perthshire,  Uie  peaceable  exercbie  and  enjoy  nKMit  of  a 
relic  of  St.  Fillan,  being  apparently  the  head  of  a  pastoral 
staff* calle<l  the  Q.uegrich,  which  he  and  his  pre(leci>8sont  are 
said  to  have  posseased  since  the  days  of  Robert  Bruce.  As  the 
Qoegrich  was  used  to  cure  diseases,  this  document  is  probably 
the  most  ancient  patent  ever  granted  for  a  quack  medicine. 
The  ingenionf  corretipondent.  by  whom  it  is  furni«heil.  farther 
observes,  that  additional  particulars,  concerning  St.  Fillnn,  are 
to  be  found  in  Bkllkndkn's  Boeee,  Book  4,  folio  ccxiti.,  and 
in  Pknnant's  Tour  in  Scotland,  1772,  pp.  11,  15. 

See  a  note  on  the  lines  in  the  fint  canto  of  Marmion. 

<*  Thence  to  St.  Fillan's  blesaed  well, 
Whose  spring  can  phrensied  dreams  dispel, 
And  the  crazed  brain  restore,"  &c.— £d. 
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tl)e  (gtJe  of  0t  3fol)n- 


Smatlho'me,  or  Smallholm  Tower,  the  scene  of 
the  following  ballad,  is  situated  on  the  northern 
boundary  of  Roxburghshire,  among  a  cluster  of 
wild  rocks,  called  Sandiknow*-Crags,  the  property 
of  Hugh  Scott,  Esq.,  of  Harden  [now  I^»rd  Pol- 
warth].  The  tower  is  a  high  square  building,  sur- 
rounded by  an  outer  wall,  now  ruinous.  The  cir- 
cuit of  the  outer  court,  beuig  defended  on  three 
sides,  by  a  precipice  and  morass,  U  accesi^ible  only 
from  the  west,  by  a  steep  and  rocky  path.  ITie 
apartments,  as  is  usual  in  a  Border  keep,  or  for- 
tress, are  placed  one  above  another,  and  c«)mmu- 
nicate  by  a  narrow  stair ;  on  the  roof  are  two  hir- 
tusans,  or  platforms,  for  defence  or  plea.*<ure.  Tlie 
inner  door  of  the  tower  is  W(kk1,  the  outer  an  iron 
gate ;  the  distance  between  them  beiug  nine  feet, 
the  thickness,  namely,  of  the  wall  Fr<ira  the  ele- 
vated situation  of  Smaylho'me  Tower,  it  is  seen 
many  miles  in  every  direction-  Among  the  crjigs 
by  which  it  is  surnnmded,  one,  more  eminent,  is 
called  the  Watch/old,  luid  is  t^dd  to  have  been  the 
station  of  a  beacon,  in  the  times  of  war  with  Eng- 
lau(L  Without  the  tower-court  is  a  ruined  chapel. 
Brotherstoue  is  a  heatli,  in  the  neighborhood  of 
Smayllio'me  Tower. 

Tliis  ballad  was  first  printed  in  Mr.  Lewis's 
Tales  of  Wonder.  It  is  here  pubUshed,  with  some 
additional  illustrations,  particularly  an  account  of 
the  battle  of  Ancram  Moor;  which  seemed  proper 
in  a  work  upon  Border  antiquities.  The  catastro- 
phe of  the  tale  is  founded  upon  a  well-known  Irish 
tradition.*  This  ancient  fortress  and  its  vicinity 
formc<l  the  scene  of  the  Editors  infancy,  and 
seemed  to  claim  from  him  this  attempt  to  cele- 
brate them  in  a  Border  tale." 


1  **  This  place*  is  rendered  interesting  to  poetical  traders, 
by  its  having  been  the  residence,  in  early  life,  of  Mr.  Walter 
Scott,  who  has  celebrateil  it  in  his  *  Ere  of  St.  Jolin.*  To  it 
be  probably  allades  in  the  iutrodaction  to  the  tliird  canto  of 
Marmion. 

nThen  rise  those  crags,  that  naoontain  tower, 
Which  charmed  my  fancy's  wakening  hour.*  '* 

Stots  Mag.  March,  1809. 

*  The  following  pamage.  in  Dr.  Hknrt  A'ork's  Jippmdiz 
C«  th*  Antidote  againut  .^theism,  relates  to  a  similar  phenom- 
•non : — **  I  confess,  ihat  the  bodies  of  devils  may  not  be  only 
warn,  bat  sindginglj  hot,  as  it  was  in  him  that  took  one  of 
1*8  relatiooa  by  the  hand,  and  so  soorehed  her,  that 


1  Th«  ftirm-hn 


»  {■  t1>»  <min"«l'ii»^  ^InnltT  «*f  STr«ni«*>lin. 


(Il)c  (Bvt  of  0t  loljn. 

The  Baron  of  Smaylho'me  rose  with  day. 

He  spurred  his  courser  on, 
Without  stop  or  stay,  down  the  rocky  waj. 

That  leads  to  Brotherstqpe. 

He  went  not  with  the  bold  Buodencii, 

His  banner  broad  to  rear ; 
He  went  not  'gainst  the  English  jew. 

To  lift  the  Scottish  spear. 

Yet  his  plate-jack*  was  braced*  and  h»  beliiMt 
was  laced. 

And  his  vaimt-brace  of  proof  he  wore ; 
At  his  saddle-gerthe  was  a  good  steel  Bpertheb 

Full  ten  poimd  weight  and  more. 

Tlic  Baron  retum'd  m  three  days  ^pace. 

And  his  looks  were  sa^  and  sour ; 
And  weary  was  liis  courser's  pace. 

As  he  reach'd  his  rocky  tower. 

He  came  not  from  where  Ancram  Moor* 

Ran  red  with  English  blood ; 
Where  the  Douglas  true,  and  the  bold  Bncdencli, 

'Gainst  keen  Lord  Evers  stood. 

Yet  was  his  helmet  hacVd  and  hew'd. 

His  acton  jwerced  and  tore. 
His  axe  and  his  dagger  with  blood  imbrued,—- 

But  it  was  not  English  gore. 

He  lighted  at  the  Chapellage, 
He  held  him  close  and  still ; 

she  bare  the  mark  of  it  to  her  dying  day.  Bot  the  riaanm 
of  cold  are  more  freqoent ;  as  in  that  fkoMmaatoty  ofCaBtiai, 
when  he  toQche«l  the  arm  of  a  certain  woman  of  Pentodi.  m 
she  lay  in  her  bed.  he  felt  as  cold  as  ice  ;  and  ao  did  kIm 
claw  to  Anne  Btyles.'*— Erf.  IMS,  p.  135. 
s  See  the  Introduction  to  the  third  oanto  of 


**  It  was  a  barren  scene,  and  wild. 
Where  naked  clifls  wrre  rudely  pilod  ; 
Bnt  ever  and  anon  between 
Lay  velvet  tofls  of  "ofkest  greeu  ; 
And  well  the  lonely  infant  knew 
Recesses  where  the  wallflower  grew,**  Jfce. — ft 

*  The  plate-jack  b  coat-armor;  the  vaant>bvaa«i,  or 
brace,  armor  for  the  body ;  the  s|«rtb«,  a  hat tW  m^, 
-  fW  Appendix.  Note  A. 
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And  he  whistled  thrice  for  his  little  foot-pagB 

** '  I  cannot  come ;  I  must  not  oome ; 

His  Qjune  was  English  Will 

I  dare  not  come  to  thee ; 

On  the  eve  of  St.  John  I  must  wander  alone : 

"  Come  thou  hither,  my  little  foot-page, 

In  thy  bower  I  may  not  be.*— 

C!ome  hither  to  my  knee ; 

Though  thou  art  young,  and  tender  of  age, 

" '  Now,  out  on  thee,  fidnt-hearted  knight  1 

I  think  thou  art  true  to  me. 

Thou  shouldst  not  say  me  nay ; 

For  the  eve  is  sweet,  and  when  lovers  meet. 

**  Come,  teU  me  all  that  thou  hast  seen, 

Is  worth  the  whole  summer's  day. 

And  look  thou  tell  me  true  1 

Since  I  from  Smaylho'me  tower  have  been, 

"  *  And  ni  chnm  the  blood-hound,  and  the  warder 

What  did  thy  kdy  dor— 

shall  not  sound. 

And  rushes  shall  be  strew'd  on  the  stair ; 

"  My  lady,  each  nighty  sought  the  lonely  light, 

So,    by  the  black   rood-stone,*  and  by  holy  St 

That  bums  on  the  wild  Watchfold ; 

John, 

I  conjure  thee,  my  love,  to  be  there  !* — 

Of  the  English  foemen  told. 

«*  Though  the  blood-hound  be  mute,  and  the  rush 

«  Tlie  bittern  damor'd  from  the  moss. 

beneath  my  foot. 

The  wind  blew  loud  and  shrill ; 

And  the  warder  his  bugle  should  not  blow, 

Yet  there  sleepeth  a  priest  in  the  chamber  to  the 

To  the  eiry  Beacon  Hill. 

east, 

And  my  footstep  he  would  know.* — 

*'  I  watch'd  her  steps,  and  silent  came 

Where  she  sat  her  on  a  stone ; 

*"0  fear  Obi  the  priest,  who  sleepeth  to  the  east ; 

No  watchman  stood  by  the  dreary  flame, 

For  to  Dryburgh*  the  way  he  has  ta'en ; 

It  burned  all  alone. 

And  there  to  say  mass,  till  three  days  do  pass. 

For  the  soul  of  a  knight  that  is  slayne.'— 

''The  second  night  I  kept  her  in  sight. 

Till  to  the  fire  she  came, 

•*  He  tum'd  him  around,  and  grimly  he  frown'd ; 

And,  by  Mary's  might !  an  Armed  KnigM         * 

Then  ho  laugh'd  right  scornfully- 

Stood  by  the  lonely  flame. 

'  He  who  says  the  mass-rite  for  the  soul  of  that 

3might, 

•*  And  many  a  word  that  wwhke  Wd 

May  as  well  say  mass  for  me : 

Did  speak  to  my  lady  there : 

• 

But  the  rain  fell  fast,  and  loud  blew  the  blast, 

"*At  the  lone  midnight  hour,  when  bad  spirits 

And  I  heard  not  what  they  were. 

have  power, 

In  thy  chflinber  will  I  be.* — 

**  The  tlijrd  night  there  the  sky  was  fair, 

With  that  he  was  gone,  and  my  lady  left  alone. 

And  the  mountain-blast  was  stiU, 

And  no  more  did  I  sec." 

As  again  I  watch'd  the  secret  pair. 

On  the  lonesome  Beacon  Hill. 

Then  changed,  I  trow,  was  that  bold  Baron's  brow. 

From  the  dark  to  the  blood-red  high. 

**  And  I  heard  her  name  the  midnight  hour. 

*'  Now,  tell  me  the  mien  of  the  knight  thou  hast 

And  name  this  holy  eve ; 

seen. 

And  say,  *  Come  this  night  to  thy  lady's  bower ; 

For,/by  Mary,  he  sh^  die  !**— 

Aflk  no  bold  Baron's  leave. 

**  His  arms  shone  full  bright,  in  the  beacon's  red 

"  *  He  lifts  his  spear  with  the  bold  Bucdeuch ; 

light; 

His  lady  is  all  alone ; 

His  plume  it  was  scarlet  and  blue  ; 

The  door  she'll  undo,  to  her  knight  so  true, 

On  his  shield  was  a  hound,  m  a  silver  leash  bound, 

On  the  eve  of  good  St,  John.*— 

And  lus  crest  was  a  branch  of  the  yew." — 

1  The  b'»:k-rood  ^  MelroM  wai  a  eraeifix  of  blaek  marble. 

Mid  of  superior  Mactity. 

>  Drrl/or^h  Abbe/  u  braaUfaUy  ritut«l  on  the  hmka  of  the 

lepoee  in  the  oemetOTj  at  Dnrbarffa.'ED.] 

Plallibartons  of  New«»JM.  tad  it  now  the  Mat  of  the  Right 

50G                         scorrs  poetical  works. 

*  lliou  liest,  thou  liest,  thou  little  foot-page, 

And  oft  to  himself  he  said, — 

Jjoud  dost  thou  lie  to' me  1 

"The  worms  around  him  creeps  and  his  Uoodj 

For  thftt  kaight  is  oold»  and  low  Udd  in  the  mould. 

grave  is  deep 

All  under  the  Eildon-tree.**— * 

It  cannot  give  up  the  dead  P — 

*  Yet  hear  but  my  word,  m^  noUe  lord  I 
For  I  lieard  her  name  his  name ; 

It  was  near  the  ringing  of  matin-beU, 

The  night  was  wellnigh  done, 

And  that  lady  bright,  she  called  the  knight 

When  a  heavy  sleep  on  that  Baron  fell, 

Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame."— 

On  the  eve  of  good  St  John. 

The  bold  Baron's  brow  then  changed,  I  trow. 

The  lady  looVd  through  the  chamber  fur. 

From  high  blood-red  to  pale — 

By  the  light  of  a  dying  flame ; 

*"  The  grave  is  deep  and  dark — and  the  corpse  is 

And  she  was  aware  of  a  knight  stood  there — 

stiff  and  stark— 

Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame  1 

So  I  may  not  trust  thy  tale. 

"  Alas  1  away,  away  I"  she  cried. 

"  Where  fair  Tweed  flows  round  holy  Melrose, 

"  For  the  holy  Virgin's  sake  T— 

And  Eildon  slopes  to  the  plain. 

"  Lady,  I  know  who  sleeps  by  thy  side ; 

Full  three  nights  ago,  by  some  secret  foe, 

But,  lady,  he  will  not  awake. 

'  That  gay  gallant  was  slain. 

"  By  Eildon-tree,  for  long  nights  three, 

"  The  varying  light  deceived  thy  sight, 

in  bloody  grave  have  I  lain ; 

And  the  wild  winds  drown'd  the  name ; 

The  mass  and  the  death-prayer  are  said  for  me. 

For  the  Dryburgh  bells  ruig,  and  the  white  monks 

But,  lady,  they  are  said  in  vain. 

dosing. 

.  For  Sir  Richard  of  Coldinghame  1" 

«  By  the  Baron's  brand,  near  Tweed's  fair  itruidL 

MostfouUy  slain,  IfeU; 

He  pass'd  the  court-gate,  and  he  oped  the  tower- 

And  my  restless  sprite  on  the  beacon'a  height, 

And  he  mounted  the  narrow  stair,              [gate, 

For  a  space  is  doom'd  to  dwell 

To  the  bartizan-seat,  where,  with  maids  that  on 

her  wait, 

He  found  his  lady  fair. 

I  must  wander  to  and  fro ; 

But  I  had  not  had  power  to  come  to  thy 

That  lady  sat  in  mournful  mood ; 

bower. 

Loc)k'(I  over  hill  and  vale  ; 

Had'st  thou  not  conjured  me  so." — 

Over  Tweed's  fair  flinxl,  and  Mertoun's*  wood, 

And  all  down  Teviotdale. 

Love  master'd  fear — ^lier  brow  she  croea'd ; 

"  How,  Richard,  hast  thou  sped  ? 

*  Now  hail,  now  Iiail,  thou  lady  bright  V — 

And  art  thou  saved,  or  art  thou  lost  r — 

*•  Now  luiil,  thou  Baron  true  ! 

The  vision  shook  his  head  1 

What  news,  wluit  news,  from  Ancram  fight  ? 

What  uew8  from  the  bold  Buccleuch  ?" — 

"  Who  spilleth  life,  shall  forfeit  life  ; 

So  bid  thy  lord  believe  : 

"  The  Ancram  Moor  is  red  with  gore. 

Tlmt  lawless  love  is  guilt  above, 

For  many  a  soutliron  fell ; 

This  awful  sign  receive." 

And  Buccleuch  lias  charged  us,  evermore, 

To  watch  our  beacons  well" — 

He  laid  Iiis  left  palm  on  an  oaken  beam ; 

His  right  upon  her  hand ; 

The  lady  blush'd  red,  but  nothing  she  said : 

The  lady  slu-unk,  and  fainting  sunk, 

Nor  added  the  Baron  a  word  : 

For  it  scorch'd  like  a  fiery  brand. 

Then  she  sttpp'd  down  the  stair  to  her  chamber  fair. 

And  so  did  her  moody  lord. 

The  sable  score,  of  fingers  four. 

Remains  on  that  board  impressed; 

In  sleep  the  lady  mourn'd,  and  the  Baron  toss'd 

And  for  evermore  that  lady  wore 

and  tum'd. 

A  covering  on  her  wrist 

>  Eildon  b  a  high  hill,  terminaUng  in  thive  conical  rammiU, 

where  Thomas  the  Rhy  mer  nttered  hii  propheciea.    6m  p^  SHk 

diivctlj  above  the  town  of  Melroee,  where  are  the  admired  rains 

«  Mcftoan  is  the  beantifnl  seat  of  Lord  Polwwth. 

•  7Vy«fiv*Wac«— Place  of  rendesvons. 
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Tliere  ia  a  nun  in  Dryborgfa  bower, 

Ne'er  looks  upon  the  sun ; 
There  is  a  monk  in  Mehxise  tower, 

He  speaketh  word  to  none. 

1  See  Appendix,  Note  B. 

*'  The  next  of  iheae  compositiom  ww,  1  IwImto,  the  Et0  of 
8l  John,  in  which  Scott  iv-pvopiflu  the  tower  of  Smailliolin, 
the  awe-inspiring  hannt  of  hU  infancy  ;  and  here  ite  touches, 
for  the  first  time,  the  one  taperatition  which  can  still  be  ap- 
pealed Ml  with  foil  and  perfect  elfect ;  the  only  one  which  lin- 
f  en  in  minds  lonf  sinee  weaned  from  ail  eyoipathy  with  the 
machinery  of  witches  and  foblins.  And  sorely  this  mystery 
was  never  touched  with  moi«  thrilling  skill  than  in  that  noble 


TTiat  nun,  who  ne'er  beholds  the  day,* 
Tliat  monk,  who  speaks  to  none — 

That  nun  was  Smaylho*me*s  Lady  gay. 
That  monk  the  bold  Baroa 


It  of  bb  original  pieces,  too,  in  \ 
his  own  favorite  Mimitiels  ;   a 


which  he 


ballad,  ft  is  the  fint  < 
uses  the  measure  of 
which  the  monotonj  of  mediocrity  hail  long  ami  HnucesNlully 
been  laboring  to  degrade,  but  in  itwif  adequate  to  the  fxpree- 
sion  of  the  highest  thoughtii,  as  well  as  the  geiulrst  emuiiuits ; 
and  capable,  in  fit  hands,  of  as  rich  a  variety  of  inuHJc  t^  any 
other  of  modem  times.  This  was  written  at  Mt  nouii-liuuse 
in  the  autumn  of  nW.**—Li/$  of  Scott^  vol.  ii.  p.  :26.  See 
ante,  p.  568. 
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Non  A. 

BATTLK  or  AJfCKAII   HOOE.— P.  5M. 

Lord  Evbrb,  and  Sir  Brian  Latoon,  during  the  year  1544, 
committed  the  most  dreadful  ravages  upon  the  Scottish  fron- 
tiers, compelling  roost  of  the  inhabitants,  and  especially  the 
men  of  Liiidesdale,  to  take  assurance  under  the  King  of  Eng- 
land. Upon  the  17th  November,  in  that  year,  the  sum  total 
of  their  deiiredations  stood  thus,  in  the  bloixijr  ledger  of  Lord 
Evers : — 

Towns,  towen,  barnekynes,  paryshe  eharebes,  bastill 

hoa-tefl,  burned  and  destroyed,     .  •  .         199 

Scots  slain,  .....  403 

Prisoners  taken,  .  .  •  .  .816 

Nolt  (cattle), 10.3H6 

Shepe 12.4W 

Naj^A  and  geldings,  ....  1,^296 

Payt. 2(M) 

Boils  of  com.         .....  850 

Intiight  gear,  &c.  (furniture)  an  incalculable  qaantity. 

Mi'RDiN's  Stale  Faprrt,  vol.  i.  p.  51. 

For  these  services  Sir  Ralph  Even  was  made  a  Lord  of  Par- 
liament. S<>c  a  strain  of  exulting  congratuiaiiui)  u^ion  his  pro- 
motion poured  forth  by  some  contein|)orary  minstrel,  in  vol.  i. 
p.  417. 

The  Kin*  of  England  hail  promised  to  those  two  burons  a 
feudal  grant  of  the  ronntry,  which  they  had  thus  reduced  to  a 
d»-«.»rt;  n|>on  hearing  which,  An-hibald  Douglas,  the  sevtrnth 
Bari  of  AngQM,  is  said  to  have  sworn  to  write  the  cli'ed  of  in- 
vestiture u|>on  their  skinx,  with  sharp  peiiN  and  bloo.ly  ink,  in 
rweiitment  for  their  having  defaced  the  tombs  of  hi)*  aneehiors 
at  Molro^.—Ooilgeroft.  In  1545,  Lord  Evem  an.l  Latoon 
again  eniereti  Scotland,  with  an  army  consistting  of  30(X)  nier- 
cenarie*.  K'iOO  English  Borderers,  and  TtH)  assured  i<«'cottiHh 
men,  chiefly  Armstrongs,  Tunibulls,  and  other  broken  clans. 
In  thi«  s<>oond  incundon,  the  English  generals  even  exceetled 
their  formpr  cruelty.  Eveis  burned  the  lower  of  Broomhouse, 
with  iu  lady  (a  noble  and  agad  woman,  says  Lesley),  and  her 

1  Ths  ff.litor  hosflmmd  no  instaafs  apen  rucon!,  of  this  family  ha\-in? 
Oikt-ri  aMiin.n<-«  with  England.  Hfnw  tbty  .:«:.sllj  myttftM  dreadfully 
from  fb..  Kripliih  f.,r«>-,.  In  Ao|nist,  1544  (th^  j-ar  proc-dintr  the  Ulll«), 
til*,  whole  Innds  b^loTifrinf  to  Boeeleaeh,  b  West  Te»io|dsU,  were  harried 
by  Kvttn :  the  outworks,  or  barmkia,  of  th«  tower  of  Bnuixholm  borntd ; 
fifr>it  .^otta  .lain,  fhirfy  rnsil*  pri»i«eTs,  ami  an  iounrasa  proy  of  bora,  t. 


whole  family.  The  English  penetrated  as  far  as  Melroee, 
which  they  had  destroyeil  last  year,  and  which  tJiey  now  again 
pillagmi.  As  they  returned  towards  Jedburgh,  ihey  were  fol- 
lowed by  Angus  at  the  head  of  1000  horse,  who  was  hhortly 
after  joinf^l  b^  the  famous  Norman  Le«ley,  with  a  hotly  of 
Fife-men.  The  English,  being  probably  uuwiliin;;  to  cro««  the 
Teviot  while  the  Scots  hung  u|ion  their  rear,  halted  ujion  Alt- 
eram Moor,  above  the  village  of  that  name  ;  and  the  Scottiali 
general  was  deliberating  whether  to  ailvance  or  retirv,  when 
S^ir  Walter  Scoti,'  of  Buccleuch,  came  up  at  full  »|)eed  witJi  a 
small  but  chosen  body  of  his  retainen,  tlie  rest  of  whom  were 
near  at  hand.  Bv  the  advit^  of  this  experieiiutMl  wurrior  (tr 
whose  conduct  PitMOttie  and  Buchanan  ascnbe  the  kuccess  ol 
the  engagement).  Angus  withdrew  from  the  heii,'ht  which  he 
occupied,  and  drew  up  his  fon-es  behind  it,  U|>oii  a  picnre  of 
low  Hat  ground,  called  Paniei^heugh,  or  PauieMieUj;h.  Tlie 
spare  horses  being  sent  to  an  eminence  in  their  reur.  appeared 
to  the  English  to  be  the  main  boily  of  the  iScout  in  the  uct  of 
flight.  Under  this  peRiuasion,  Evert  and  Latoiin  liiirried  |>re- 
cipilHtely  forward,  and  having  ascendetl  the  hdl,  Mliieli  ilnir 
foes  had  abandoned,  were  no  lew  di»inia)ed  tliuii  uvtoni-'lied  lo 
find  the  phalanx  of  Seottiidi  spearpien  dniwii  uji.  in  linn  army, 
upon  the  flat  ground  below.  The  i^'cot*  in  their  tur.i  lioeaniu 
the  assailants.  A  heron,  ronsed  from  the  inar^luv*  by  ihe  lu- 
mult,  t>oared  away  betwixt  the  encountering  arniiet :  "(.>!" 
exclaimed  Angus,  "  that  I  had  here  my  white  {;o->>>-liawk.  tlial 
we  might  all  yoke  at  once  V^—Oodscroft.  The  Ell^.^i^h. 
breathless  and  fatigued,  having  the  setting  trnn  aiii  vii.ui  full 
in  their  faces,  were  unable  to  withstand  the  rcMoluie  and  des- 
perate charge  of  the  Scottish  lances.  No  JKwner  had  iliey  be- 
gun to  waver,  than  their  own  allies,  the  a««ure.l  Bor  k-ren, 
who  had  been  waiting  the  event,  threw  aside  tlioirre.t  iruH^e:), 
and.  joining  their  countrymen,  made  a  most  merfil'>i«H  KJ.-iug'iter 
among  the  English  fugitives,  the  purxuers  ealliu«  upon  each 
other  to  "  rememlier  Broomhouse!**— LiCtfLKY,  p.  478. 

In  the  battle  fell  Lont  Evers,  and  his  son,  together  with  Sir 
Brian  Latoun.  and  800  Englishmen,  many  of  whom  weri.-  |ier- 
sons  of  rank.  A  thousand  prisoners  were  taken.  Among 
these  was  a  patriotic  alderman  of  London,  Read  by  name. 
who,  having  contumaciously  refused  to  pay  his  )H>rtion  of  a 

cattle,  and  sheopi,  rarrird  off.  Tb«  lands  npon  Ksl«i  Wnt^^r,  bHlunKinir  t* 
ths  sanis  chlfflan,  wt-rf  also  pltiodm-d,  and  niurli  njH-il  .rl.i«Mi-(l ;  ihirty 
S<-otts  slain,  and  the  Most  Tower  (a  fnrtrvM  n«or  Krkrnril  i  r^nntetf  tmf 
9ort.  Thus  BiieeUunh  had  a  tong  aeeoant  to  s<>lUe  st  Aucraiu  Mmw.— 
Mtraotii*s  Alois  Paptrt,  pp.  41, 4«. 
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:>i  soorre  POETICAL  iTMas. 


i*-i.^u^.-»    '(•ix.-kiit.rf    hn«    :i*  rn-'   ir  i»«ir7  TT'I     av      n^.    taw  Slf:i    i»'  «.'   Ip^uiim: 

Tt m-.in»  -art I   u*   n«tnatrn  — S,cs»«7C  »  ir-fce*  M.^.*^ 

I    SC  

f«*-ii^  11*  fwv'.i    tyvi    £.'ipK    npfitf    viAfB    ui  wu^:*«ft 
u*  :»itr»w^«-«    p"  '.1^  »-ir    »    im  uuiti*.     Tin  m**?  uT 


f-iicx        1*^1  fi»    -  -.lie-  !   w  I  rvvt  ^•v>nai:    ir;.**  t«*'!;r>^  Ti»  nrmncKus  af  a»  nn.   '  VMLarver  ^«  iik  cb*."  i» 

n  1  t*yf»^.  '.'vi  t".'^    bii?   '!»  b*':k'^'    »uit.i»  ii'  c  7  &:riHF.ii!t.  xiir  mir^.'  ouipiijr^      Aimir  ti:**  ytrnt^-me^  mj-  viiariBaaa* 

i:«ui    kj.  jii    L  "ir*  '    Tu>-;  »*-«   >-:>^  nn^   '.taii   u>    lul  I  Umaut  waaiosif  utMt  ci  aer  munier  n  a  eaa«  -rmK*!.  -n — if 

VM  Mrt.iit  -.1  M   irt   ■*■»    hill  ■■     !••  ;u.*  n-  .J*  Iir  u.ir  *  uit  nu»  u'  Iv-iinr^i.   Ahmm.    viuOk    carur   '^im-  cj.t.  i4p 

J--  '^  i.bf»i  >'  :x  H-^-^  ■.!•►  «.i-.i  11'  t  .nj^j.i«.»  ■•- 1  -i-i  kw7  sipi •-' riutiM.      Waa  nipic  wL  «»  j"»am.  irum  lut-  iamw.* 

u-1^-'  M^-*  i^{  I  1^  J."   I  .»  Eai^-jm  iii^     — ^-  i-^*"i  ■  "^  ij.:tr.i.:iiit.  lU':  »-fTr  11  ite  aimsr  i*'  M*    Ilfcllintr.ot.  o"  S-a-- 

Ki.«i   wk*  ".ii»  trt**'.  -•u-*i«  u*  .'iii'-xn   ■^'1*1*'      Ti»»  •■:«r    m  n.i,-:?*   ".n*  t. -rr  *  p«i--e-rrhiri«iii—   ar  ii-  -a-'   or  Sir   E.-^ 

»a»'-i   r  •*»  ?vi.r:'"    f  vk, -fi   1-: ;  t*:  »  £»■  r*    '""''^    w   -•-n;*-  ljii»  w' Pik*  th-l   -»i  rr..:trtii*t  i/^ii*  tw^ri  iw-i^'wc       F-p« 

Kv:.kt  ►y.v.l*:    ••.•HA!  t/  '.IT'  :.i.n«     » :i;  r  ?•  ;»ir-.ifi.    ;■'  nr  ^r«r  riacr*    aOft   imaj:**:.   "iiri    b-nwar^    w  «ik    =:«._  t« 
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CabtjotD    (Castle. 

T«>.  f'ji'j- '»f  Ot'Jyiiv,  or  Ca'i»;V  Ca.-i]«--,  tli«:  ;in-  whioli  anci^-nTlr  ^x:*?--;'!!]  thr«-«TSjh  thr  <-»;::h  ■/ 
^i<'iil  Uir(iri);il  u-.-'A^-u*-*'.  of  i),*-  fjirr:ly  «.f  }I.'inji!t«  ti,  Srnt'tm-I.  fr-rri  t>;f  »:a-i.m  li*  tVi.-  A:l.irTi»'  'V-^an. 
;ir«'  filijjitir'l  v.y'ii  tJ:«:  jir«'r-ipit"'i-  Vxifsk.*  «.f  t},«,-  S'.'i!iiM."f  t})t.-o  tr.v*  !:i-.»'"r«? 'w.-'-tv-tirt  f—.'T.  an! 
rivi  r  Kvaii  a*/*!  it  fa-o  iiiiic-  ;iJ»'.v«-  it*  jiin^ti  >n  uj>war'l*.  Id  cin?-,iTr.iVrrnt.: ;  :i»ii  i^o  *T;»T<r  i-l' •itn'a*, 
wiiW  til*'  '"lyli.  It  'A?!-  1] i-r/i:^riT ]•''].  in  rh<^*  c/iiulu-  in  tiiiioli  tbcy  n«'W  ajiiiear.  sh..w«  t3;:i:  Tf.*»v  luivp 
M'ifi  of  i|,f.  rjvil  \V;ir-. 'lurin/ tl»«' ri-i«ni  "f  tlic  iin-  \ritiM"»i«*'fi  th».*  ritp*  of  tlii'  Hruid:",  T}:e  wlnile 
fi/fiiitiftt«-  Mary,  to  wli*/-*;  ranj-<r  tin?  Lim-*-  r,f  Hain-  sTfiicrr  \i>  inclu<Ie<l  in  the  ni^ui.irirfnt  an  I  exToiy 
iltiiii  flf'vot'.fj  t}ii;nj''«rjv«.-.  witli  a  L^-uenM]"^  z«-al,  *ive  park  *if  the  Pnkf  (»f  H.Mitiltxn.  Tlw^ro  wa? 
wlii^Ii  «rf'/'a-jon<"i  tln-ir  t«:iiij**»rary  o>i-<urity,  un<i.  l'*ifj  prcmrrveil  in  thi-*  fi»re*t  the  hn'Otl  «»f  the  Sivt- 
^i^r\  n-arlv.  thi-ir  total  ruin.  1li»-  -itujitii.n  <ff  tlic  tUh  wild  catth*,  until  tlieir  ffrm-ity  <Mva>i4iiie<I  their 
ruin-*,  i:iiiTi'w>rrjr'l  in  vn*A,  rlarkvrii"!  hy  ivy  and  ;  Winij  €Xtirpat<?i|,  nUnjt  f'-rty  Vfar-j  a^rn.'  lliPir 
crt.'<'pini(  hlimh^  aii'I  oviTliafiifin^r  tliu  brawl ini;  ,  apiK'anince  was  beautiful,  Uiu^  milk-wliite,  with 
torrtfiit,  i"*  romantic  in  thr;  hi<:li<;-t  «l'';fri'<'.     In  the  i       _.     . 

|.    .  •  •    -^        e  ,^     \  ^  •  '  Th^  ht^fA  had   not  iMvn  enlirrly  Mtimitc*!.     Th(>t«  i». 

uiirnediiito    v.nn.ty  r.f  (.adyow  ,-  a  ^^rove  of  iin-  1  „.i„e.I  c^.inly  a  ,n.;:.nf.«„.  hmlorthrJVa.tle  la  C«lr^ 
^  iwkH,  tin;  nmiain-  of  tli**  r!ili.<i..iiiafi  ForeM,  ;  Foi«m  wiihm  the«»  f-w  yvan.    1633.— Ed. 
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black  muzzles,  honi%  and  hoofk  The  bolls  are  de- 
scribed by  ancient  authors  as  haying  white  manes ; 
but  those  of  latter  dajs  had  lost  that  peculiarity, 
perhaps  by  intermixture  with  the  tame  breed.' 

In  detailing  the  death  of  the  Regent  Murray, 
which  is  made  the  subject  of  the  following  ballad, 
it  would  be  injustice  to  my  reader  to  use  other 
words  than  those  of  Dr.  Robertson,  whose  account 
of  that  memorable  eyent  forms  a  beautiful  piece 
of  historical  painting. 

''Hamilton  of  Bothwellhangh  was  the  person 
who  committed  this  barbarous  action.  He  had 
been  condemned  to  death  soon  aft-er  the  battle  of 
Langsidc,  as  we  haye  already  related,  and  owed 
his  life  to  the  Regent's  clemency.  But  part  of  liis 
estate  had  been  bestowed  u|H)n  one  of  the  Re- 
gent's favorites,*  who  seized  his  lionse,  and  turned 
out  his  wife,  naked,  in  a  cold  night,  into  the  open 
fields,  where,  before  next  morning,  she  became 
furiously  mad.  This  injury  made  a  deeper  im- 
pression on  him  than  the  benefit  he  had  received, 
and  from  that  moment  he  vowed  to  be  revenged 
of  the  Regent.  Party  rage  strengthened  and  in- 
flamed his  private  resentment.  His  kinsmen,  the 
Hamiltons,  applauded  the  enterprise.  Tlie  max- 
ims of  that  age  justified  the  most  desperate  course 
he  could  take  to  obtain  vengeance.  He  followed 
the  Regent  for  some  time,  and  watched  for  an  op- 
portunity to  strike  the  blow-  He  resolved  at  last 
to  wait  till  his  enemy  sliould  arrive  at  Linlithgow, 
through  which  he  was  to  pass  in  his  way  from  Stir- 
linj^  to  Edinburgh.  He  took  Iuh  stand  in  a  wooden 
giillery,'  wliich  had  a  window  towards  the  street ; 
ppris'id  a  feather-bed  on  tht;  floor  to  hinder  the  noise 
of  his  feet  from  being  heard ;  huni^  up  a  black  cloth 
boliind  him,  that  his  shadow  might  not  be  observed 
from  without ;  and,  after  all  tliia  preparation, 
calmly  expected  the  Regent's  approach,  who  had 
lodj|:e<l,  during  the  night,  in  a  house  not  far  distant. 
Some  indistinct  information  of  the  danger  which 
threatened  him  had  been  conveyed  to  the  Regent, 
and  he  paid  so  much  regard  to  it,  tliat  he  resolved 
to  return  by  the  same  gate  through  wliicli  he  had 
ont'-red,  and  to  fetch  a  comf)ass  round  the  town. 
But,  a-*  the  crowd  about  the  gate  was  great,  and 
he  himself  unacquainted  with  fear,  he  proceeded 
directly  along  the  street ;  and  the  throng  of  peo- 
ple <ibliging  him  to  move  vtjry  slowly,  gave  the 
assas-Hin  time  to  take  so  true  an  aim,  that  he  shot 
liiin,  with  a  single  bullet,  through  the  lower  part 
of  his  belly,  and  killed  the  horse  of  a  gentleman 

1  They  were  fonnprly  kept  In  the  park  at  Drnmlanrig,  and 
are  still  to  be  aeen  at  Chillingham  Canle,  in  Northumberland. 
For  tlirir  nature  and  ferocity,  see  Notes. 

a  This  was  Sir  Jame*  Bellenden,  Ixml  Ja.«tice-CIerk,  whose 
■hamefnl  and  inhuman  rapacity  occasioned  the  catastrophe  in 
the  text.— Spottihwoodk. 

Tl-.irt  projecting  gallery  ii  still  shown.    The  bouse  to  which 


who  rode  on  hit  other  side.  His  followers  m 
stantly  endeavored  to  break  into  the  house  whence 
the  blow  had  come;  but  they  found  the  door 
strongly  barricadoed,  and,  before  it  could  be  forcec 
open,  Hamilton  had  mounted  a  fleet  horse,*  which 
stood  ready  for  him  at  a  back  passage,  and  was  got 
lar  beyond  their  reach."  The  Regent  died  the  same 
night  of  his  wound." — History  of  Scotland,  book  T. 

Bothwellhangh  rode  straight  to  Hamilton,  where 
he  was  received  in  triumph ;  for  the  ashes  of  the 
houses  in  Clydesdfde,  which  had  beeu  burned  by 
Murray's  army,  were  yet  smoking ;  and  party  pre- 
judice, the  habits  of  the  age,  and  the  enormity  of 
the  provocation,  seemed  to  his  kinsmen  to  justify 
the  deed.  After  a  short  abode  at  Hamilton,  this 
fierce  and  determined  man  left  Scotland,  and 
served  in  France,  under  the  patronage  of  the  fam- 
ily of  Quise,  to  whom  he  was  doubtless  recom- 
mended by  having  avenged  the  cause  of  their 
niece.  Queen  Mary,  upon  her  ungrateful  brother. 
De  Thou  has  recorde(l,  that  an  attempt  was  made 
to  engage  him  to  assa^inate  Gaspar  de  Coligni, 
the  famous  Admiral  of  France,  and  the  buckler  ot 
the  Huguenot  cause.  But  the  cliarocter  of  Both- 
wellhangh was  mistaken.  He  was  no  mercenary 
trader  in  blood,  and  rejected  tlie  offer  with  con- 
tempt and  indignation.  He  liad  no  authority,  he 
said,  from  Scotland  to  conmiit  murders  in  France ; 
he  had  avenged  his  own  just  quarrel,  but  he  would 
neither,  for  price  nor  prayer,  avenge  that  of  an 
other  man. — ThuanvSy  cap.  46. 

The  Regent's  death  happened  23d  Jainiary, 
1669.  It  is  applauded  or  stigmatized,  by  contem- 
porary liistorians,  according  to  their  relij^iMus  or 
party  prejudices.  The  triumph  of  Blackwood  is 
unlxmnded.  He  not  only  extols  the  pious  fcjit  of 
Bothwellhaugh,  "who,"  he  observes,  ** sati-fied, 
with  a  single  ounce  of  lead,  liim  whose  sacriU'^ims 
avarice  had  stripped  the  metropolitan  ohiirch  of 
St.  Andrews  of  its  covering  ;"  but  he  asrrihe-^  it.  to 
immediate  divine  inspiration,  and  the  escape  of 
Hamilton  to  little  less  than  the  miraculous  inter- 
ference of  the  Deity. — Jedb,  vol.  ii,  p.  2<in.  With 
equal  injustice,  it  was,  by  others,  ma<le  the  ground 
of  a  general  national  reflection ;  for,  wlien  Mather 
urged  Bemey  to  assassinate  Burleigh,  and  ([noted 
the  examples  of  Poltrot  and  Bothwcllh:iu;j;h,  the 
other  conspirator  answered,  "that  ncyther  l*»»ltrot 
nor  Hambleton  did  attempt  their  enterj)ryse,  with- 
out some  reason  or  consideration  to  lead  them  to 
it ;  as  the  one,  by  hyre,  and  promise  of  preferment 

it  was  attached  was  the  property  of  the  Archbishop  of  St.  An- 
drews, a  natural  brother  to  the  Duke  of  Chatelliemult.  and 
uncle  to  Bothwellhaugh.  This,  among  other  circumstances, 
seems  to  evince  the  aid  which  Bothwellhaugh  received  t'rom 
hU  clan  in  efTecting  bis  purpose. 

*  The  gut  of  Lord  John  Hamilton,  Commendator  of  Aiw 
broath 
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«r  gcwM'ie ;  tie  otber,  cpm  dtt^ttnze  mind  of  re- 
I  wiBusgt,  fcr  A  Ivttle  vn»9  done  mto  bsBi,  m  fbe 
'  f^jtx  ipwitLe;  AAQrjrdlc^  to  the  rjlt  rz^rverxm 
t      1«*|f^«T<;b  of  iLe  bx4e  DAtjcn  c/  the  SocteL* 

— McftMar'fl  &«<e  Faym,  toL  l  p.  197. 


(Cabnoo    Castle. 


TVS  BX0VT  BOVOEABLB 

LADT    A55E   HAMILT09.> 

EnuJUed  C«djr>w'*  GfALk  ti-iwers. 

The  *fti«f  w«it  rr^uivl,  i}j€  spArlet  flow'd, 

Attl  rerfcl  «p«d  the  laugiiing  Imjom. 

Tb«n,  thnllih^  Ur  the  Ji^rpA  gaj  loaDd, 
8*1  «w<'«;tlj  run^  fcacti  vaulted  wall. 

And  fxUfbtl  li^ht  the  4aTttu:r\  bound, 
Aj  mirtb  aod  music  cheer  d  the  halL 

Bat  Cmdjf/w^n  tr>vcrA,  in  ruins  laid. 

And  vault*,  bj  ivy  mantled  o'er, 
Tbrill  Ur  the  Difi.«ic  of  the  ttha^ie. 

Or  eclvj  ?>ari'i»  hfjaraer  roar. 

Tet  *till,  of  Cn^lyow's  liirled  dune, 
Yfiu  bid  ine  tell  a  iniiiatrel  tale, 
,  Ami  tune  niy  Imrp,  of  B<irder  frame, 
()n  the  wild  \Auka  of  Evandale. 

For  tlioij,  from  #'C<:nr,*-'  of  courtly  pride, 
Kr»»iii  pl«!ii'iir*r'f>  li;(litc-r  wx-ne??,  c:ui«t  turn 

To  iJraw  oljlivion-  ji.ill  ix.-'u\tt. 

And  murk  the  lon;^-for/^otten  urn. 

Tlien,  nobl*!  maid  I  at  thy  Cf^mmand, 
Attain  tlw*  rrumbli'd  lialU  i>luill  ri«c; 

I>» !  ait  on  KvanV  bank«  we  Htand, 
llic  [Mwt  rctiiriH — tlje  present  flies. 

Where,  with  the  n^k's  wixKl-cover'd  side, 
Were  blcndefl  late*  the  ruins  green, 

X'lfe  turrctH  in  funtuAtic  pride, 
And  feudal  tenners  flaunt  between: 

Where  the  rujle  torrent';*  brawlin<j  course 
Was  Hhni^i('d  with  th(»ni  and  tangling  eloc, 

Tlje  ashler  buttress  braves  it.s  ff»rcc, 
And  ramparts  frown  in  battled  row. 

'  EUeit  daoghtcr  of  ArchibaM,  ninth  Dake  of  Hamilton. 
-Bd. 

*  Th«  bMul  of  the  family  of  Hamilton,  at  this  period,  was 
IwfiM.  Earl  of  Amn.  l>nkp  of  Chat-lh-rr-Hlt.  in  Fram^.  and 


-Ik  BB^b-tW  dadt  of  bep 
OUcarelT  cboee  «a  Evm**  ■trew 

Aad  OB  the  ««tc  tke  warder**  fire 
IickeckontlM 


Fades  §kfw  thek  figjfai;  tfe  cmi  ia  pmj  ; 

ILe  vearr  warder  ksrca  hia  tover ; 
Sccedt  flurt ;  CDCocpIed  su^^ummtAt  ba j. 

And  merrr  hzxntcn  qpit  tke  Wvcr. 

Tbe  drawhridge  bSU — ther  bnrrv  out — 
Clatterf  eadi  plank  and  •■■ngiu|g  dbmm. 

Am,  daihim^  o'er,  tbe  jovial  root 

Urge  the  ahj  steed,  and  slack  tke  rein. 

First  of  his  troop,  the  Chief  rode  oo  f 
Hk  shooting  menr-men  thrai^  bckiod; 

The  steed  of  prineelj  Hamilton 

Was  fleeter  than  the  moontain  wind. 

From  the  thid^  oopw  the  roehocks  boond. 
The  startled  red-deer  sends  tke  plain. 

For  the  hoarse  boj^le's  warrkr-soiind 
Has  roused  their  mountain  hannta  again. 

Througfa  the  huge  oaks  of  Erandale, 

Whixe  limba  a  thua«and  years  hare  won^ 

What  sullen  ruar  oomes  down  the  inde. 
And  drowns  the  hunter  s  peaUng  bum  I 

Mistiest  of  all  the  beasts  of  dmse. 

That  roam  in  woody  Caledon, 
Crashing  the  forest  in  his  race. 

The  Mountain  Bull  ccmies  thanderii^  on. 

Fierce,  on  the  hunter's  quiver'd  band, 
lie  rolls  his  eyes  of  swarthy  glow. 

Spurns,  with  black  lKH)f  and  horn,  the  sand. 
And  tosses  high  his  mane  of  snow. 

Aim'd  well,  the  Cliieftain's  lance  has  flown; 

Struggling  in  bltKxl  the  savage  lies ; 
His  roar  is  sunk  in  hollow  groan — 

Sound,  merry  huntsmen  1  sound  the  pryte  /* 

Tis  nwm — against  the  knotted  oak 

Tlic  hunters  rest  the  idle  spear ; 
Curls  thn)ugh  the  trees  the  slender  smoke,  ' 

Where  yeomen  dight  the  woodland  cheer. 

Proudly  the  Chic/tain  mark'd  lus  clan. 
On  greenwood  lap  all  careless  thrown. 

Yet  miss'd  his  eye  the  boldest  man 
That  bore  the  name  of  Hamiltou. 

first  peer  of  the  Sratti^h  realm.     In  15G0.  lie  waa  appoJaiM 
by  daoen  Mary  her  lieotenant-general  in  Suitland,  i 
fin^rular  title  of  her  adupted  father. 
»  Hre  Appendix   Notf  K. 
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<*  Wby  fills  not  BothweUhaugfa  his  place, 
Still  woDt  our  weal  and  woe  to  share  ! 

Why  cumes  he  not  our  sport  to  graoe  f 
Why  shares  he  not  our  huntei't  fore  T— 

Stem  Claud  replied,'  with  darkening  face 
(Gray  Paisley's  haughty  lord  was  he^ 

**  At  merry  feasty  or  buxom  chase, 
No  more  the  warrior  wilt  thou  see. 

**  Few  suns  have  set  since  Woodhouselee* 
Saw  Bothwellhaugh's  bri<^ht  goblets  foam, 

When  tc»  his  hearths,  in  social  glee, 
The  war-worn  soldier  tum*d  him  home. 

"  There,  wan  from  her  maternal  throes^ 
Hid  Margaret,  beautiful  and  mild, 

Sate  in  her  bower,  a  pallid  rose, 

And  peaceful  nursed  her  new-bom  child. 

**  O  change  accursed  I  past  are  those  days 
False  Murray's  ruthless  spoilers  came, 

And,  fur  the  hearth's  domestic  blaze, 
Ascends  destruction's  volumed  flame. 

"  Wliat  sheeted  phantom  wanders  wild. 

Where  mountain  Eske  through  woodland  flows, 

Her  arms  enfold  a  shadowy  child — 
Oh  I  is  it  she,  the  pallid  rose  f 

"  The  wilder'd  traveller  sees  her  glide, 
And  hoars  her  feeble  voice  with  awe — 

*  Revenge,'  she  cries,  *on  Murray's  pride ! 
And  woe  for  injured  Bothwdllhau^h  !* " 

He  ceased — and  cries  of  rage  and  grief 
Burst  mmgling  from  the  kindred  band. 

Anil  half  arose  the  kindling  Chiefs 
And  luilf  unsheathed  his  Arran  brand. 

But  who,  o'er  bush,  o*er  stream  and  rock. 
Rides  headlong,  with  resistless  speed, 

Wh<»8e  bloody  poniard's  frantic  stroke 
Drives  to  the  leap  Iiis  jaded  steed  ;* 

Whose  cheek  is  pale,  whose  eyeballs  glare, 
As  one  some  vision'd  sight  that  saw. 

Whose  hands  are  bloody,  loose  his  hair  ? — 
'Tis  he  1  'tis  he  !  'tis  Bothwellhaugh. 

From  gory  selle,*  and  reeling  steed. 
Sprung  the  fierce  horseman  with  a  bound. 


>  F«e  Appendix,  Noto  B. 

>  Ibid.  Note  D. 

«  Se//e— .Saddle.    A  word  i 
(»ient  Authors. 

•8o«  Appendix,  Nole  E. 
'Ibia   NoteF. 


t  Ibid.  Note  C. 
by  Speoftr,  sad  othn 


And,  reeking  from  the  recent  deed. 
He  dash'd  his  carbine  on  the  ground 

Sternly  he  spoke — ^"  'Tis  sweet  to  hear 
In  good  greenwood  the  bugle  blown, 

But  sweeter  to  Revenge's  ear, 
To  drink  a  tyrant's'dying  groan. 

**  Your  slaughtered  quarry  proudly  trode, 
At  dawning  mom,  o'er  dale  and  down. 

But  prouder  base-born  Murray  rode 

Through  old  Linlithgow's  crowded  town. 

**  From  the  wild  Border's  humbled  side,* 
In  haughty  triumph  marched  he, 

While  Knox  relax'd  his  bigot  pride. 
And  smiled,  the  traitorous  pomp  to  si*e 

"  But  can  stern  Power,  with  all  his  vaunt^ 
Or  Pomp,  with  all  her  ct)urtly  gUire, 

The  settled  heart  of  Vengeance  daunt, 
Or  change  the  purpose  of  Despair  I 

.  "  With  hackbut  bent,"  my  secret  stand. 
Dark  as  the  purposed  deed,  I  chose. 
And  mark'd,  where,  mingling  in  his  bond, 
Troop'd  Scottisli  pikes  and  English  bowa 

I 
"Dark  Morton,'  girt  with  many  a  spear. 

Murder's  foul  minion,  led  the  van ; 

And  clash'd  their  broiulswords  in  tlie  rear 

The  wild  Macfarlaiies'  plaidod  clan.* 

"  Glencaim  and  stout  Parkhead*  were  nigh, 
Obsequious  at  their  Regent's  rein, 

And  liagg:u-d  Undesiiy's  iron  eye, 
Tliat  saw  fair  Mary  weep  in  vain.* 

"  'Mid  pennon'd  spears,  a  steely  grove, 
Proud  Murray's  plumage  floated  high ; 

Scarce  could  his  trampling  charger  move. 
So  close  the  minions  crowded  nigli." 

"  From  the  raised  vizor's  shade,  his  eye. 
Dark-rolling,  glanced  the  ranks  along, 

And  his  steel  truncheon,  waved  on  high, 
Seem'd  marsliallliig  the  iron  throng. 

**  But  yet  hb  sadden'd  brow  confess'd 
A  passing  sliade  of  doubt  and  awe  ; 

Some  fiend  was  whispering  in  his  breast ; 
•  Beware  of  injured  Bothwellhaugh  T 

V  Of  this  noted  penon,  it  is  enoofh  to  ulj,  that  ha  wai  i 
tive  in  the  marder  of  David  Rizzio,  and  at  least  priTj  to  tfa 
of  Daraley. 

•  See  Appendix,  Noto  O. 

•  Ibid.  Note  H. 

» lUd.  Noto  I.  n  Ibid.  Noto  K. 
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**  Thd  death-shot  parts — ^the  duurger  springs — 
Wild  "-ises  tumult's  startling  roar  I 

And  MiuTay's  pluinj  helmet  rings — 
— Rings  on  the  ground,  to  rise  no  more.  , 

*<What  joy  the  raptured  youth  can  feel. 
To  hear  her  love  the  loved  one  tell — 

Or  he,  who  broaches  .on  hb  steel 
The  wol^  by  whom  his  infiuit  fell  1 

"  But  dearer  to  my  injured  eye 
To  see  in  dust  proud  Murray  roll ; 

And  mine  was  ten  times  trebled  joy, 
To  hear  him  groan  his  felon  souL 

**  My  Margaret's  spectre  glided  near ; 

With  pride  her  bleeding  victim  saw ; 
And  shrieked  in  his  death-deafeu'd  ear, 

'  Remember  injured  Botliwellhaugh  V 

**  Then  speod  thee,  noble  Chatlerault ! 

Spread  to  the  wind  thy  banner'd  tree  1* 
Each  warrior  bend  his  Clydesdale  bow ! — 

Murray  is  fall'n,  and  Scotland  free  I" 

>  An  oak,  half-nwn,  with  the  motto  throvfk,  b  an  ancient 
•ognizanoe  Sf  the  family  of  Hamilton. 

"  SMtt  spent  the  Chrivtmat  of  1801  at  Hamilton  Palace,  in 
Lanarkshire.  To  Lady  Anne  Hamilton  he  had  been  intro- 
Inced  by  her  friend,  Lady  Charlotte  Campbell,  and  both  the 
late  and  the  present  Dnkes  of  Hamilton  appear  to  have  par* 
taken  of  Ladjr  Anne's  admiration  for  Glenfinlas,  and  the  Eve 
of  St.  John.  A  morning's  ramble  to  the  majestic  ruins  of  the 
old  baronial  castle  on  the  precipitons  banks  of  the  Evan,  and 
among  the  adjoining  remain*  of  the  primeval  Caledonian  for- 
est, suggested  to  him  a  ballail,  not  inferiur  in  execution  to  any 
that  he  had  hitherto  produced,  and  especially  intenmting  astlio 
first  in  which  he  grapples  with  the  world  of  pictures(|ue  inci- 
oent  unfolded  in  tlie  authentic  annaU  of  Scotland.  With  tlie 
magnificent  localities  before  him,  ho  skilfully  interwove  the 
daring  assassination  of  the  Ri'gent  Murray  by  one  of  the  clans- 
men of  'the  princely  Hamilton.'  Had  the  subject  been  ta- 
ken up  in  after  years,  we  might  have  had  another  Marmiun  or 
Heart  of  Mid-Lothian  ;  for  in  Cadyow  Ca»tle  we  have  the  ma- 
terial and  outline  of  more  than  one  of  the  noblest  ballads. 

•*  About  two  years  before  thi<  piece  began  to  be  handed  about 
in  Edinburgh,  Thomas  Campbell  bad  made  his  ap))earance 


Vaults  every  warrior  to  hi«  steed ; 

Loud  bugles  join  their  wild  acdaim — 
"  Murray  is  fiedl'n,  and  Scotlaad  freed  I 

Conch,  Arran  I  couch  thy  spear  of  flame  T 

But,  see  I  the  minstrel  vision  fails — 

The  glimmering  spears  are  seen  no  more ; 

The  shout«  of  war  die  on  the  gales, 
Or  sink  in  Evan's  lonely  roar. 

For  the  loud  bugle,  pealing  high. 
The  blackbird  whistles  down  the  vale. 

And  sunk  in  ivied  ruins  lie 
The  banner'd  towers  of  Evandale. 

For  Chiefs,  intent  on  bloody  deed. 

And  Vengeance  shouting  o'er  the  alahi, 

Lo  1  high-born  Beauty  rules  the  steed. 
Or  graceful  guides  the  silken  rein. 

And  long  may  Peace  and  Pleasure  own 
The  maids  who  list  the  minstrel's  tale ; 

Nor  e'er  a  ruder  guest  be  known 
On  the  fair  banks  of  Evandale  I 

there,  and  at  once  seized  a  high  place  in  the  literary  woiM  by 
his  '  Pleasures  of  Hope.'  Among  the  motn  eager  to  weleoma 
him  had  been  Scott ;  and  I  find  the  brotber-bmrd  tbns  Lipif 
ing  himself  concerning  the  MS.  of  Cadyow : — 

"  '  The  vemm  of  Cadyow  Castle  are  perpetvally  rii^^la 
my  imagination — 

*  Where,  mightiest  of  the  beasts  of  chaae 

That  roam  in  woody  Caledon, 
Crashing  the  fore»t  in  his  race. 
The  mountain  bull  comes  thundering  on* — 

and  the  arrival  of  Hamilton,  when 

•  Recking  from  the  nnient  deed. 

lie  dasli'd  his  carbine  on  the  ground.' 

I  have  rei)e,'ited  these  linos  so  often  on  the  North  Hrt«Ige.  that 
the  whole  fraternity  of  coachmen  know  me  by  toujne  a<*  I  ratiH. 
To  be  sure,  to  a  mind  in  sober,  M-rious  ii>trcet-walkin|s  knmor,  it 
must  l)ear  an  app«!arance  of  lunacy  when  one  stam|n  with  the 
hurried  pace  and  fervent  shake  of  the  head,  which  stroilfc.  pith 
j)oetry  excites.'  " — JJfe  of  Scott,  vol.  ii.  p.  77. 
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Note  A. 

-  gound  tktpryael—V.  600. 


rry«e— The  note  blown  at  the  death  of  the  game. — In  Co- 
ttdonia  olimfrequena  erat  sylvestris  quidam  bos,  nunc  vero 
rmrior^qnif  colore  candidUaimOt  jubam  densamet  demisgam 
ingtar  lecnig  gegtat,  truculentug  ae  frrus  ab  humano  genere 
tM^crreng,  ut  qtuecunque  homineg  vel  mtmibus  contreetdrint^ 
vd  kalitu  perfiaverint,  ab  its  multoa  pogt  dies  omntna.  o^aft- 
muerunt.    Ad  hoc  tania  audacia  huie  bovi  indita  erat,  %t 


non  goium  irritatKS  eqniteg  furenter  prMtemergi,  ged  us 

tamtillum  lacesaitus  omneg  promiscne  komiiicg  corr^ug  ae 
ungulig  pfterit ;  ac  eanum,  qui  apud  nos  fcrocifgimi  gmmt, 
impctug plane  contrmneret.  Ejus  comes  eartiJagimeiHg,  sed 
saporis  suavissimi.  Erat  is  olim  prr  iflam  vastissim 
CtUedonicR  sylram  freqnrns,  sed  humnna  ingimritjam  flj» 
sumptus  tribus  tantum  locis  est  reiiquua,  Strivilingii,  Ckrai* 
bernaldie,  et  Kincarniai.—hm9t.MVg,  Scotie  Dracripcio,  f. 
13.— [See  a  note  on  CasUe  Dangerous,  WaTsricj  Novak 
vol.  xlvii. — Ed  ] 
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$[)(  &xa^  l3rotl)cr. 


A   FRAOMBRT. 


Thk  imperfect  state  of  this  ballad,  which  was 

(written  seyeral  years  ago,  is  not  a  circumstance 
affected  for  the  purpose  of  giving  it  that  peculiar 
interest  which  is  often  found  to  arise  from  ungrati- 
fied  curiosity.  On  the  contrary,  it  was  the  Editor's 
intention  to  have  completed  the  tale,  if  he  had 
found  himself  able  to  succeed  to  his  own  satisfiic- 
tion.  Yielding  to  the  opinion  of  pcrsouis  whose 
judgment,  if  not  biassed  by  the  partiality  of  friend- 
ship, is  entitled  to  deference,  he  has  preferred 
inserting  these  verses  as  a  fragment,  to  his  inten- 
tion of  entirely  suppressing  them. 

The  tradition,  upon  which  the  tale  is  founded, 
regards  a  house  upon  the  barony  of  Oilmerton, 
near  Lasswade,  in  Mid-Lothian.  This  building, 
now  called  Qilmerton  Grange,  was  originally 
named  Bumdale,  from  the  following  tragic  adven- 
ture. The  barony  of  Oilmerton  belonged,  of  yore, 
to  a  gentleman  named  Heron,  who  had  one  beau- 
tiful daughter.  This  young  lady  was  reduced  by 
the  Abbot  of  Newbattle,  a  richly  endowed  abbey, 
upon  the  banks  of  the  South  Esk,  now  a  seat  of  the 
Marquis  of  Lothian.  Heron  came  to  the  knowledge 
of  tliis  circumstance,  and  learned  also,  thsit  tlie 
lovers  carried  on  their  guilty  intercourse  by  the 
connivance  of  the  lady's  nursse,  who  lived  at  this 
house  of  Oilmerton  Grange,  or  Bumdale.  He 
formed  a  resolution  of  bloody  venj^eancc,  unde- 
terred by  the  supposed  sanctity  of  tlie  clerical 
character,  or  by  the  stronger  cltiiins  of  natural 
affection.  Choosing,  therefore,  a  dark  and  windy 
night,  when  the  objects  of  his  vengeance  were 
engaged  in  a  stolen  interview,  he  set  fire  to  a 
stack  of  dried  thorns,  and  other  combuRtibles, 
which  he  had  caused  to  be  piled  against  the  house, 
and  reduced  to  a  pile  of  glowing  ashes  the  dwell- 
ing, with  all  its  inmates.* 

The  scene  with  which  the  ballad  opens,  was 
fluggested  by  the  following  curious  passage,  ex- 
tracted from  the  Life  of  Alexander  Peden,  one  of 
the  wandering  and  persecuted  teachers  of  the  sect 
of  Cameronians,  during  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  and 
Ids  successor,  James.  This  person  was  supposed 
by  his  followers,  and,  perhaps,  really  believed  him- 

1  Thii  tmditioo  ^a»  coromnnictud  to  me  by  John  Clerk, 
EiM|.,  of  Eldin,  aotborof  an  Kssayupon  Jfaval  Tactiet,  who 
will  b^  r»»menih»rpd  by  pn«fori?v.  ?«  biiviii«r  tiinrht  ihc  Gfflus 


selC  to  be  possessed  of  supernatural  gifts ;  for  th^ 
wild  scenes  which  they  frt^queutetl.  and  tlie  on- 
stant  dangers  which  were  iu<-urred  thmugh  tlieir 
proscription,  deepened  upon  tiiuir  minJtt  the  gkjum 
of  superstition,  i«o  genural  in  that  age. 

"About  the  sanu*.  time  he  [Perlen]  came  to  An- 
drew NormandV  liouse,  in  the  pari^h  of  AUoway, 
in  the  shire  of  Ayr.  boin,^  to  pre<»cli  at  night  in  Ids 
bam.  After  he  came  hi.  he  halted  a  little,  leaning 
upon  a  cliair-back,  with  his  fnce  covereil ;  when  lie 
lifted  up  liis  head,  he  mu^l,  *  They  are  in  this  bouse 
that  I  have  not  one  word  (»f  nalvation  unto;*  he 
halted  a  little  agiun.  Haying,  'I'Kiit  is  strange,  that 
the  devil  will  not  g«)  out,  tliat  we  may  begin  «>ur 
work  !*  Tlien  there  waw  a  woman  went  out,  ill- 
looked  upon  alniftst  all  her  life,  and  to  her  dying 
hour,  for  a  witch,  with  many  presumptions  of  the 
same.  It  esaiped  me.  in  the  fonner  pul<lsage^ 
what  John  Muirhead  (whom  I  have  often  men- 
tioned) told  me,  that  whiMi  he  came  from  Ireland 
to  Galloway,  he  was  at  fannlv-w<»r<hip,  and  giving 
some  notes  upon  the  Scripture  read,  when  a  very 
ill-h)oking  man  cimie,  am  1  sjit  down  witliin  the 
door,  at  tlie  back  of  the  hnlinu  [partition  of  tht" 
cottage]:  inuneJiatoly  he  h.dte.l  an.l  sadd,  *  Tliere 
is  8ome  unhappy  1h»  ly  just  now  come  into  this 
house.  I  charge  him  to  go  out,  anj  mit  st«»p  my 
mouth!*  Til  is  person  went  out,  and  he  tjntisted 
[wont  on],  yet  he  saw  him  neither  come  in  n«>r  go 
out." — The  Lift  avd  rn-jhuirtt  of  Mr.  Alexander 
Pedcn^  late  Alinix'er  of  Ihc  C'osprl  at  A'cto  Olenluce^ 
in  Galloway,  part  it  ^  26. 

A  friendly  correspondent  remarks,  "that  the 
incapacity  of  proceeding  in  the  perff»rmnncc  of  a 
religious  duty,  when  a  contamiuat<id  |>crson  is 
present,  is  of  much  higlier  antiquity  than  the  era 
of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Alexander  Peden." — Vide 
Hygifii  Fabulan,  cap.  26.  **  Aff.dea  Corintho  cxul^ 
Athenai^  ad  jEgcuiti  Pandionis  fHiuvi  devenit  in 
haspitium,  eiqite  nupsit. 

"  Postea  saortlon  Diancp  M^deam  txagi- 

tare  crrpit^  regiqv^  ne(jabat  tacra  caxte  facere  posse, 
eo  quod  in  ea  civ }  fate  csset  mulicr  vcnrfca  et  tcele- 
rata  ;  tunc  tjnuaturJ' 


of  Britain  to  concentrate  her  thonden,  and  to  Uiueh 
Bfainst  her  foea  with  an  unefring  aim. 
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8:i)c  ©rag  Brotljcr. 

The  pope  be  whs  fuiying  the  high,  high  maaSi 

All  un  Sidni  Peter  h  dny. 
With  the*  p«>wer  t4)  him  ^iven,  by  the  saints  in 
heaven. 

To  wa!»h  men's  sins  away. 

Tlie  Pope  he  was  saying  the  blessed  masSi 

And  the  people  kneel  d  around. 
And  from  each  mim  m  houI  hio  oins  did  pass. 

As  he  kiss'd  the  holy  ground. 

And  all,  amon;^  the  cntwded  throng, 

Was  still  both  limb  and  tongue. 
While,  thniugb  vaulted  roof  and  aisles  aloof^ 

Tlie  holy  accents  rung. 

At  the  holiest  word  he  quiver'd  for  fear, 

And  falter'd  in  the  lumnd — 
And,  when  he  would  the  clialice  rear, 

He  dropp'd  it  to  the  ground. 

**  The  breath  of  one  of  evil  deed 

Pollutes  our  Karred  day ; 
He  lias  no  (xtrtion  in  our  creed, 

No  part  in  what  I  say. 

"  A  being,  whom  no  blessed  word 

To  ghostly  peace  can  bring ; 
A  wretch,  at  whose  approach  abhcnyd. 

Recoils  each  holy  thhig. 

"  Up,  up,  unhappy  1  haste,  arise  I 

My  adjuration  fear! 
I  charge  thee  not  to  stop  my  voice. 

Nor  longer  tarry  here  1" — 

Amid  them  all  a  pilgrim  kneeVd, 

In  gown  t)f  sackcloth  gray ; 
Far  journeying  from  his  native  field. 

He  first  saw  Rome  that  day. 

For  forty  days  and  nights  so  drear, 

I  ween  he  had  not  spoke, 
And,  save  with  breiul  and  water  clear, 

His  fast  he  ne'er  had  broke. 

Amid  the  penitential  fiock, 

Seem'd  none  more  bent  to  pray ; 
But,  when  the  Holy  Father  spoke. 

He  rose  and  went  his  way. 

Again  unto  his  native  land 

Hw  weary  course  he  drew, 
To  Lothian's  fair  and  fertile  strand. 

And  Pentland's  mountains  blue. 


His  unblMt  feet  his  naiire  seat, 

'Mid  Eske's  fair  woods,  regain ; 
Thro'  woods  more  fidr  no  stream  more  sweet 

Rolls  to  the  eastern  main. 

And  lords  to  meet  the  pilgrim  came. 

And  vassals  bent  the  knee ; 
For  all  'mid  Scotland's  chiefs  of  fiune, 

Was  none  more  famed  than  he. 

And  boldly  for  his  coontry,  still. 

In  battle  he  had  stood. 
Ay,  even  when  on  the  banks  of  Till 

Her  noblest  pour'd  theur  blood. 


Sweet  are  the  paths,  O  passing  sweet  1 
By  Eske's  fair  streams  that  run. 

O'er  au^  steep,  through  copsewood  deep. 
Impervious  to  the  sun. 

There  the  rapt  poet's  step  may  rove. 
And  yield  the  muse  the  day ; 

There  Beauty,  led  by  timid  Love, 
Hay  shun  the  tell-tale  ray ; 

From  that  fair  dome,  where  suit  is  paid 

By  blast  of  bugle  free,' 
To  Auchendinny's  hazel  glade,' 

And  haunted  Woodhouselee.' 

Who  knows  not  Melville's  beechy  grove,* 

And  Roslin's  rocky  glen,* 
Dalkeith,  which  all  the  virtues  love,* 

And  classic  Hawthomden  V 

Yet  never  a  path,  from  day  to  day, 
The  pilgrim's  footsteps  range, 

Save  but  the  solitary  way 
To  Bumdale's  ruin'd  grange. 


.^ 


// 


A  woeful  place  was  that,  I  ween,  "^ 

As  sorrow  could  desire ; 
For  nodding  to  the  fall  was  each  crumbling 
wall, 

And  the  roof  was  scathed  with  fire. 

It  fell  upon  a  summer's  eve. 

While,  on  Camethy's  head. 
The  last  faint  gleams  of  the  sun's  low  beams 

Had  streak'd  the  gray  with  red ; 

And  the  convent  bell  did  vespers  tell, 

Kewbattle's  oaks  among, 
And  mingled  with  the  solemn  kneU 

Our  Ladye's  evening  song : 

1  Bss  Appsndiz,  NotM  1  to  7 
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The  heavy  knell,  the  choir's  Hunt  swell. 

Came  slowly  down  the  wind, 
And  on  the  pilgrim's  ear  they  fell, 
^_       As  his  wonted  path  he  did  find. 

Deep  sunk  in  thought,  I  ween,  he  was, 

Nor  ever  raised  his  eye. 
Until  he  ci\me  to  that  dreary  place^ 

Which  did  all  in  ruins  lie. 

He  gazed  on  the  walls,  so  scathed  with  fire, 

With  many  a  bitter  groan — 
And  there  was  aware  of  a  Gray  Priar, 

Resting  him  on  a  stone. 

"IVow,  Christ  thee  savcT  said  the  Gray  Bro- 
ther; 

"  Some  pilgrim  thou  seemest  to  be.** 
But  in  sore  amaze  did  Lord  Albert  gaze, 

Nor  aubwer  again  made  he. 

"  O  come  ye  from  east,  or  come  ye  from  west^ 
Or  bring  reliques  from  over  the  sea ; 

Or  come  ye  from  the  shrine  of  St  James  the 
divine. 
Or  St.  John  of  Beverley  T— 

1  The  contemporary  criticism  oo  this  noble  ballad  was  all 
feeble,  bat  laadatory,  with  the  exception  of  the  following  r»« 
mark  : — "  The  painter  in  joktly  blamed,  whoee  figures  do  not 
correspond  with  his  landscape — who  aMemblen  lianditti  in  an 
Elysiam,  or  bathing  Iotcs  in  a  lake  of  storm.  The  same  adaj^ 
tation  of  parts  is  expedient  in  the  poet.    The  sUnza»— 

*  Sweet  are  thy  paths,  O  passing  sweet !' 
to 

'  And  clasBic  Uawthomden,' 

disagreeably  contrast  with  the  my«terioas,  gloomy  character 
of  the  ballad.  Were  these  omitted,  it  would  merit  high  rank 
for  the  terrific  ex]>ecUtion  it  extfites  by  the  majevtiu  intro- 
duction, and  the  awfol  close." — Critical  Review,  November, 
1803.— Ed. 


*<I  come  nofr  from  the  ihriiM  of  St  Junes  tbc 
divine. 

Nor  bring  reliquee  from  over  the  tea ; 
r  bring  but  a  curse  fixMn'oor  father,  the  Pope, 

Which  for  ever  will  cling  to  me."* — 

"  Now,  woeful  pilgrim,  say  not  so ! 

But  kneel  thee  down  to  me. 
And  shrive  thee  so  clean  of  thy  deadlj  flin. 

That  absolved  thou  mmyst  be." — 

**  And  who  art  thou,  thou  Graj  Brother. 

That  I  should  shrive  to  thee,       [and  heaven 
When  He,  to  whom  arc  given  the  keys  of  eartl 

Has  no  power  to  pardon  me  T — 

*'0  I  am  sent  fr^nn  a  distant  dime. 

Five  thotisand  miles  away, 
And  all  to  absolve  a  foul,  fool  crime. 

Done  here  'twixt  night  and  day." 

The  pilgrim  kneeVd  him  on  the  sand. 

And  thus  began  his  saye — 
When  on  his  neck  an  ice-cold  hand 

Did  that  Gray  Brother  laye.^ 


"  Then  came  The  Gray  Brother,  foanded  on  Msotbcr  mp» 
■tition.  which  seems  to  have  been  almost  m  ancient  as  the  W 
lief  in  ghosU :  namely,  tliat  the  bolieet  wrvice  of  tha  ah» 
cannot  go  on  in  the  presence  of  an  nncleaji  jienon — a  keinoas 
sinner  anconfeseed  and  onabeolved.  The  fragnrvtary  Smm  fli 
this  poem  greatly  heightens  the  awfninam  of  iU  iflspRMoa ; 
and  in  construction  and  metrv.  the  verses  whicb  reslly  bshagV 
to  the  story  appear  to  me  the  happicat  that  hars  ercr  bera  1 
produced  expressly  in  imitation  of  the  lianail  of  the  mtddW 
age.  In  the  stanzas,  preTiou»ly  quotad,  oo  the  acenery  of  tbt 
Esk,  however  beautiful  in  themselves,  amd  bowerrr  iataiMf*- 
ing  now  as  marking  the  locality  of  the  compoHtioa,  be  ■«« 
be  allowed  to  have  la|Med  into  another  strmia,  and  prod>o<d  a 
pannus  pnrpureus  which  interferes  with  and  man  the, 
texture."— /<<fe  of  Seott^  vol.  ii.  p.  9S. 


APPENDIX. 


Nona  1  to  7. 

tCBHBRT  or  THB  BIK.— P.  005. 

t  Tha  barony  of  Pennyeuik,  th«  property  of  Sir  George  Clerk, 
Bart.,  is  held  by  a  singular  tennra  ;.  tke  proprietor  being  bound 
to  sit  npoB  a  large  rocky  AagttaM  ealled  the  Bnclstane,  and 
wind  thne  blasts  of  a  iioni,  wfaaa,  the  King  shall  come  to  hunt 
oa  the  Borough  Mulr,  near  Sttabaffh.  Hence  the  famOy 
nave  adopted  aa  their  ciest  a  dial  fill ii  proper,  winding  a 


horn,  with  the  aiotlo,  FVm  /er  a  BUmL  The  baaatifal  «aa 
■ion-hoaae  of  Pennyeuik  b  much  admired,  both  mi  aeooaat  ol 
tiM  architeeture  and  tonounding  scenery. 

s  Auchendinny,  situated  upon  the  Eske,  belo%«  Peaayc«ik, 
the  pieeent  rerideoce  of  ilie  ingenious  H.  MaeJkeosia,  Biq. 
author  of  the  Man  •/  FeeUng,  ^.— Editioo  1803. 

«  «'  Haunted  Woodhoaaelee."— For  the  tradition  oa^Mlid 
with  this  rninoas  Manaion,  sae  Ballad  of  Cad^sM  QmjIs,  »<t» 
p.  008. 
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«  MtdviD*  Cud»,  Um  Mt  of  tlM  Right  HononUe  Loid 
Melville,  to  whom  it  girw  the  title  of  ViMOsnt,  is  delifhtfoUj 
ntoated  npon  tha  Eeke»  near  Laaewade. 

•  The  rnina  of  Soalin  Cattle,  the  baronial  rettdenoe  of  the 
ancient  family  of  St  Clair.  The  Gothic  chapel,  which  u  still 
in  beautiful  preMnration,  with  the  romantic  and  woody  ddl 
in  which  they  are  situated,  belong  to  the  Right  Honorable 
the  Eari  of  Rosslyn,  the  repvBseiitattvo  of  the  farmer  Lords  of 
Roslin. 

•  The  village  and  castle  of  Dalkeith  belonged  of  old  to  the 
famous  Barl  of  Morton,  bat  is  now  the  residence  of  the  noblo 
family  of  Boooleaoh.  Tho  park  extends  along  the  Eske, 
which  is  there  joined  by  its  sister  stream  of  the  same  name. 

">  Uawthomden,  the  residence  of  the  poet  Drummond.  A 
houM  of  more  modem  date  is  enclosed,  as  it  were,  by  the 
ruins  of  the  andent  oastle,  and  orerfaangs  a  tremendous  preci- 


pice upon  the  banks  of  the  Bske,  perforated  by  winding  caves, 
which  in  former  times  were  a  refuge  to  the  oppresnd  patriots 
of  Scotland.  Here  Dmmmond  received  Ben  Jonson,  who 
journeyed  from  London  on  foot  in  order  to  visit  him.  The 
beauty  of  this  striking  scene  has  been  much  injured  of  late 
years  by  the  indiscriminate  use  of  the  axe.  The  traveller  now 
looks  in  vain  for  the  leafy  bower, 

"  Where  Jonson  sat  in  Dmmmond's  social  shade.'* 

Upon  the  whole,  tracing  the  Eske  from  its  source  till  it  joins 
the  sea  at  Musselbuigh,  no  stream  in  Scotland  can  boaftt  such 
a  varied  succession  of  the  most  intwesting  objects,  as  well  as 

of  the  most  romantic  and  beautiful  scenery.    1803 

— The  beautiful  scenery  of  Hawthomden  has,  since  the  above 
note  was  written,  recovered  all  its  proper  ornament  of  wood 
183L 
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"  JVVniittM.  Is  not  peace  the  end  of  arms  1 

"  Carataek.  Not  where  the  cause  implies  a  general  conquest. 
Had  we  a  difference  with  some  petty  isle, 
Or  with  oar  neighbors,  Britons,  for  our  landmarks, 
The  taking  in  of  some  rebellioon  lord, 
Or  making  head  against  a  slight  commotion. 
After  a  day  of  iiIoo<l.  peace  might  be  argued  : 
Bat  where  we  grapple  for  the  land  we  live  on, 
The  liberty  we  hold  more  dear  than  life. 
The  gods  we  worship,  and,  next  thene,  oar  honors. 
And,  with  those,  swords  that  know  no  end  of  battle — 
Thoiie  men,  beside  theniAelves,  allow  no  neighbor, 
Thow  minds,  that,  where  the  day  is,  claim  inheritance. 
And,  where  the  sun  makes  ripe  the  frait,  their  harvest. 
And,  where  they  march,  but  measure  out  more  ground 

To  add  to  Rome 

It  mast  not  be — No  I  as  they  are  our  foes. 

Let's  use  the  peace  of  honor — that's  fair  dealing  ; 

But  in  oar  hands  oar  swonls.     The  hardy  Roman, 

That  iliinks  to  graft  himself  into  my  stock, 

Mast  fint  begin  his  kindred  under  ground, 

And  be  allied  in  ashes." Bonduea. 


The  following  War-Song  was  written  during  the 
apprehension  of  an  invasion.*  The  corps  of  volun- 
teers to  which  it  was  addressed,  was  raised  in 
1797,  consisting  of  gentlemen,  moimted  and  armed 
at  their  own  expense.  It  still  subsists,  as  the 
Right  Troop  of  the  Royal  Mid-Lothian  Light  Cav- 
ahy,  commanded  by  the  Honorable  Lieutcnant- 
Culonel  Dtmdaa.*     The  noble  and  constitutional 

1  The  song  originally  appeared  in  the  Soots  Magasine  for 
1802.— Ed 


measure  of  anning  freemen  in  defence  of  flieir  own 
rights,  was  nowhere  more  successful  than  in  Edin- 
burgh, which  furnished  a  force  of  3000  armed  and 
disciplined  volimteers,  including  a  regiment  of 
caviUry,  from  the  city  and  county,  and  two  corps 
of  artillery,  each  capable  of  serving  twelve  guna 
To  such  a  force,  above  all  others,  might,  in  similar 
circumstances,  be  applied  the  exhortation  of  our 
ancient  Galgacus :  '*  Proinde  ituri  in  aciejn,  et  ma- 
jores  vestros  et poBteros  cogitate"     1812. 
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To  horse  1  to  horse !  the  standard  flics, 

The  bugles  sound  the  call ; 
The  Gallic  navy  stems  the  seas, 
The  voice  of  battle's  on  the  breeze. 

Arouse  ye,  one  and  all  1 

From  high  Dunedin's  towers  we  come, 

A  band  of  brothers  true ; 
Our  casques  the  leopard's  spoils  surround, 
With  Scotland's  hardy  thistle  crown'd ; 

We  boast  the  red  and  blue.* 

>  Now  Viscount  Melfille.— 183L 
*  The  royal  colon. 
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Wallahs, 


TRANSLATED,  OR  IMITATED,  FROM  THE  GERMAN,  <fec. 


tDUUam  avit  QeUn. 

[1796.*] 

DCTATED  FBOX  THB  ''LSNORB"  Of   bQROI 


The  Author  had  resolved  to  omit  the  fotlowing 
verBion  of  a  well-known  Poem,  in  any  collection 
which  he  might  moke  of  his  poetical  trifles.  But 
the  publi^ers  having  pleaded  for  its  admission, 
the  Author  has  consented,  though  not  imaware  of 
the  disadvantage  at  which  this  youthAil  essay  (for 
it  was  written  in  1795)  must  appear  with  those 
which  have  been  executed  by  much  more  able 
hands,  in  particular  that  of  Mr.  Taylor  of  Norwich, 
and  that  of  Mr.  Spencer. 

The  following  Translation  was  written  long  be- 
fore the  Author  saw  any  other,  and  originated  in 
the  following  circumstances : — A  lady  of  high  rank 
in  the  literary  world  read  this  romantic  talc,  as 
translated  by  Mr.  Taylor,  in  the  house  of  the  cele- 
brated Professor  Dugald  Stewart  of  Edinburgh. 
The  Author  was  not  present,  nor  indeed  in  Edin- 
burgh at  the  time ;  but  a  gentleman  who  hod  the 
pleasure  of  hearing  the  ballad,  afterwards  told 
liim  the  story,  and  repeated  the  remarkable  cho- 
rus— 

"  Tramp  I  tramp  I  acrow  the  land  thej  speede. 
Splash  I  tplaah  I  acroM  the  wa ; 
Harrah  1  The  dead  can  ride  apace  I 
Doet  fear  to  ride  with  me  1" 

In  attempting  a  translation,  then  intended  only 
to  circulate  among  friends,  the  present  Author  did 
not  hesitate  to  make  use  of  this  impressive  stanza ; 
for  which  freedom  he  has  since  obtained  the  for- 
giveness of  the  ingenious  gentleman  to  whom  it 
properly  belongs. 

1  Thk  Chaik  and  William  awn  Hblsn  j  Two  Ballads, 

from  the  Oerman  of  Gottfried  Aofottna  BUryer.    Edinborfh  : 

Printed  by  Mandell  and  Son,  Roya)  Bank  Cloee,  for  Mannera 

and  Miller,  Parliament  Square ;  and  lold  bj  T.  Cadell,  Jan., 
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WILLIAM  AND  HELEN 


From  heavy  dreams  fair  Helen  rose. 
And  eyed  the  dawning  red : 

"  Alas,  my  love,  thou  tHrriest  long  I 
0  art  thou  false  or  dead  I" — 

IL 
With  gallant  FredVick's  princely  power 

He  sought  the  bold  Crusade ; 
But  not  a  word  from  Ju<lah*s  wars 

Told  Helen  how  he  sped. 

ni 

With  Paynim  and  witli  Saracen 
At  length  a  truce  was  iniule, 

And  every  knight  returnVI  to  dry 
The  tears  his  love  had  shed. 

IV. 
Our  gallant  host  was  homeward  bound 

With  many  a  song  of  joy ; 
Green  waved  the  laurel  in  each  plume, 

The  badge  of  victory. 


And  old  and  young,  and  sire  and  son. 
To  meet  them  crowd  the  way, 

With  shouts,  and  mirth,  and  melody, 
The  debt  of  love  to  pay. 

VL 
Full  many  a  maid  her  true-love  met, 

And  Bobb'd  in  his  embrace. 
And  flutt'ring  joy  in  tears  and  smiles 

Array'd  full  many  a  face. 


and  W.  Dariea,  In  the  Ftrand,   Ix>ndon..   1796.    4to.- 
"  EsMj  on  f  mlutiom  of  the  Ancmi  Ballad,**  anU,  p.  MO, 
and  Lif§  •f  Sfttt  toL  i.  ehapten  7  nod  & 
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VIL 

xvn. 

Nor  joy  nor  amfle  for  HeleD  sad ; 

Shu  sought  the  host  in  vain ; 
For  none  could  tell  her  William*8  fiite, 

If  fiiithle«S,orif8laia 

"No  sacrament  can  qaench  this  fin. 
Or  slake  this  scorching  pain ; 

No  sacrament  can  bid  the  dead 
Arise  and  live  again. 

YIIL 

XVIIL 

The  martial  bond  is  past  and  gone ; 

She  rends  her  raven  hau-» 
And  in  distraction's  bitter  mood 

She  weeps  with  wild  despair. 

«0  break,  my  heart,— 0  break  at  ooeel 

Be  thou  my  god.  Despair  I 
Heaven's  heaviest  blow  has  iallan  on  me, 

And  vain  eadi  fruitless  prayer." — 

IX. 

XIX. 

«  0  rise,  my  child,"  her  mother  said, 
"  Nor  sorrow  thus  in  vain ; 

A  perjured  lover's  fleeting  heart 
No  tears  recall  again." — 

**  0  enter  not  in  judgment,  Lord, 

With  thy  frail  chUd  of  clay ! 
She  knows  not  what  her  tongue  hm  spoke; 

Impute  it  -not,  I  pray  I 

X. 

XX. 

«*  0  mother,  what  is  gone,  is  gone, 
What's  lost  for  ever  lorn : 

Death,  death  alone  can  comfort  me ; 
0  had  I  ne'er  been  bom ! 

"  Forbear,  my  child,  thia  desperate  ires^ 
And  turn  to  God  and  grace ; 

Well  can  devotion's  heavenly  glow 
Convert  thy  bale  to  blias."— 

XL 

XXL 

"  0  break,  my  heart,— 0  break  at  once ! 

Drink  my  life-blood.  Despair ! 
No  joy  remains  on  earth  for  me, 

For  me  in  heaven  no  shxure." — 

«  0  mother,  mother,  what  it  Uih  I 

0  mother,  what  is  bale  f 
Without  my  WiUiam  what  were  heaTeo, 

Or  with  him  what  were  hell  P^ 

XII. 

XXIL 

"  0  enter  not  in  judgment.  Lord  I'* 

The  pious  mother  prays ; 
••  Imput^  not  guilt  to  thy  frail  child  1 

She  knows  not  what  i^e  says. 

Wild  she  arraigns  the  eternal  doocn. 
Upbraids  each  sacred  power, 

Itll,  spent,  she  sought  her  silent  room. 
All  in  the  lonely  tower. 

XIIL 

XXIIL 

"  0  say  thy  pater  noster,  diild  I 

0  tvam  to  God  and  grace  I 
His  will,  that  tum'd  thy  bUss  to  bale, 

She  beat  her  breast,  she  wrong  her  handsi 

Till  sun  and  day  were  o'er. 
And  through  the  glimmering  lattice  ahooe 

The  twinklmg  of  the  star. 

XIV. 

XXIV. 

•  0  mother,  mother,  what  is  bliss  f 

0  mother,  what  is  bale  f 
My  William's  love  was  heaven  oo  earth. 

Without  it  earth  is  helL 

Then,  crash  I  the  heavy  drawbridge  feQ 
That  o'er  the  moat  was  hong ; 

And,  clatter!  clatter  I  on  its  boards 
The  hoof  of  courser  rung. 

XV. 

XXV. 

•  Why  dioald  I  pray  to  ruthless  Heaven, 
Since  my  kived  William's  shun  ? 

I  only  pra/d  for  William's  sake. 
And  all  my  prayers  were  vain." — 

As  off  the  rider  bounded ; 
And  slowly  on  the  winding  stair 
A  heavy  footstep  sounded. 

XVL 

XXVL 

■0  take  the  sacrament,  my  chfld. 

By  reognation's  hmnble  prayer, 
Ohallow'dbethywoer— 

Andharkl  and  hark!  a  knock^-O^p |  t«p| 

A  rustlbig,  stifled  noise ; — 
Door-latch  and  tinkling  staples  rixig ; 

At  length  a  whi<tpering  voice. 
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XX  vn 

Awake,  awake,  arise,  my  lore  I 

How,  Helen,  dost  thou  fare  f  [weep*st  I 

Wak*st  thou,  or  sleep'st?  laugh'it  thou,  or 

Hast  thought  on  me,  mj  fair  T— 

XXVIIL 
**  My  We  I  mj  lore  1 — so  late  by  night  t — 

I  waked,  I  wept  for  thee : 
Much  have  I  borne  since  dawn  of  mom ; 

Where,  William,  couldst  thou  bef'-— 

XXIX. 

**  We  saddle  late — from  Hungary 

I  rode  since  darkness  fell; 
And  to  its  bourne  we  both  return 

Before  the  matin-belL'* — 

XXX 

"  O  rest  this  night  within  my  arms, 

And  warm  thee  in  their  fold  I 
Chill  howls  through  hawthorn  bush  the  wind : — 

My  love  is  deadly  cold."— 

XXXI 
**  Let  the  wind  liowl  through  hawthorn  bush  1 

This  night  we  must  away ; 
The  steed  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright; 

I  cannot  stay  till  day. 

XXXIL 
**  Busk,  busk,  and  boune  1  Thou  mount'st  behind 

Upon  my  black  barb  steed ; 
O'er  stock  and  stile,  a  hundred  miles^ 

We  baste  to  bridal  bed"— 

XXXIIL 
"  To-night — ^to-night  a  hundred  mile^  1 — 

O  dearest  William,  stay  1 
The  bell  strikes  twelve— -dark,  dismal  hour! 

0  wait,  my  love,  till  day  I** — 

XXXIV. 
**  Iiook  here,  look  here — the  moon  shines  dear — 

Full  fast  I  ween  we  ride ; 
Mount  and  away  1  for  ere  the  day 

We  reach  our  bridal  bed. 

XXXV. 
**  The  black  barb  snorts,  the  bridle  rings ; 

Haste,  busk,  and  boune,  and  seat  thee  1 
The  feast  is  made,  the  chamber  spread. 

The  bridal  guests  await  thee." — 

XXXVL 
Strong  love  prevail'd :  She  busks,  she  bonnes, 

Shn  mounts  the  barb  behind. 
And  round  her  darling  William's  waist 

Her  lily  arms  she  twined. 


xxxvn. 

And,  hurry !  hurry!  off  they  rode, 

As  £ftst  as  fast  might  be ; 
Spum'd  from  the  courser's  thundering  heels 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

xxxvni 

And  on  the  right,  and  on  the  left, 

Ere  they  ootdd  snatch  a  view. 
Fast,  fast  eadi  mountain,  mead,  and  plain, 

And  cot,  and  castld,  flew. 

XXXIX. 
"Sit  &st— dost  fear  ? — ^The  moon  shines  dear—* 

Fleet  goes  my  barb — ^keep  hold ! 
Fear'st  thou  T — *"  O  no  1"  she  faintly  said  ; 

**  But  why  so  stem  and  cold  ? 

XL. 
"  What  yonder  rings  t  what  yonder  sings  f 

Why  shrieks  the  owlet  gray  T — 
**  Tis  death-bells'  dang,  'tis  funeral  song. 

The  body  to  the  clay. 

XL! 
**  With  song  and  dang,  at  sorrow's  dawn, 

Ye  may  inter  the  dead : 
To-night  I  ride,  with  my  young  bride, 

To  deck  our  bridal  bed. 

XLIL 
**  Come  with  thy  choir,  thou  ooffin'd  g^est, 

To  swell  our  nuptial  song  1 
Come,  priest,  to  bless  our  marriage  feast  1 

Come  all,  come  all  along  I" — 

XLIIL 
Ceased  clang  and  song ;  down  sunk  the  bier ; 

The  shrouded  corpse  arose : 
And,  hurry  I  hurry  1  all  the  train 

The  thundering  steed  pursues. 

XLIV. 
And,  forward  1  forward  I  on  they  go ; 

High  snorts  the  straining  steed ; 
Thick  pants  the  rider's  laboring  breath. 

As  headlong  on  they  speed. 

XLV. 
''O  William,  why  this  sarage  haste f 

And  where  thy  bridal  bed  T — 
**  Tb  distant  far,  low,  damp,  and  chill, 

And  narrow,  trustless  maid." — 

XLVL 
«  No  room  for  me  T — **  Enough  for  both  ;— 

Speed,  speed,  my  barb,  thy  course  1" — 
O'er  thundering  bridge,  through  boiling  smge^ 

He  drore  the  furious  horse. 
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XLVIL 
Tramp !  tramp  I  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Splash  I  splash  1  along  the  sea ; 
The  scourge  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright, 

The  fladiing  pebbles  flee. 

XLVIIL 
Pled  past  on  right  and  left  how  fast 

Each  forest,  groTc.  and  bower  1 
On  right  and  left  fled  past  how  fast 

Each  city,  town,  and"  tower  I 

XLIX. 
**  Dost  fear  t  dost  fear  ?    The  moon  shines  clear, 

Dost  fear  to  ride  with  me  ? — 
Hurrah !  hurrah !  the  dead  can  ride  1** — 

"  O  William,  let  them  be  I— 


*  Sec  there,  see  there  !     What  yonder  swings 
And  creaks  'mid  whistling  rain  f" — 

**  Gibbet  and  steel,  th'  accursed  wheel ; 
A  murderer  in  his  chaia — 

LL 
**  Hollo !  thou  felon,  follow  here : 

To  bridal  bed  we  ride ; 
And  thou  shalt  prance  a  fetter  dance 

Before  me  and  my  bride." — 

LIL 
And,  hurry  1  hurry  I  clash,  clash,  dash  1 

The  wasted  -form  descends ; 
And  fleet  as  wind  through  hazel  bush 

The  wild  career  attends. 

LIU 
Tramp  I  tramp  1  along  the  land  they  rode, 

Splash !  splash  I  along  the  sea ; 
The  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood, 

The  flailing  pebbles  flee. 

LIV.  ' 

How  fled  what  moonshine  faintly  showed  1 

How  fled  what  darkness  hid  1 
How  fled  the  ,carth  beneath  their  feet^ 

The  heaven  above  their  head  I 

LV. 
**  Dost  fear  t  dost  fear  f    The  moon  shines  dear, 

And  well  the  dead  can  ride ; 
Does  faithful  Helen  fear  for  them  V* — 

"O  leave  in  peace  the  dead  T — 

LVL 
*B«rbl  Barb!  methinks  I  hear  the  cock. 

The  sand  wiU  soon  be  run : 
Barbl  Barb  1  I  smell  the  morning  air ; 

Tlie  nee  is  wellnigh  done." — 


LVIL 
Tramp !  tramp  1  along  the  hood  tliey  rodc^ 

Splash  I  splash  1  along  the  sea; 
Hie  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood. 

Hie  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

LVIIL 
"  Hurrah  1  hurrah  1  weU  ride  the  doad  ; 

The  bride,  the  bride  is  come ; 
And  soon  we  reach  the  bridal  bed. 

For,  Helen,  here's  my  home." — 

LIX. 
Reluctant  on  its  rusty  hinge 

Revolved  an  iron  door. 
And  by  the  pale  moon's  setting  beam 

Were  seen  a  church  and  tower. 

LX. 

With  many  a  diriek  and  cry  whix  ronul 
The  birds  of  midnight,  scared ; 

And  rustling  like  autumnal  leaves 
Unhallow'd  ghosta  were  heard. 

LXL 
O'er  many  a  tomb  and  tomlwtooe  pain 

He  spurr'd  the  fiery  horse, 
TiU  sudden  at  an  open  grave  * 

He  checked  the  wondrous  ooorae. 

Lxa 

The  falling  gauntlet  quits  the  rein. 

Down  drops  the  casque  of  steel. 
The  cuirass  leaves  his  shrinking  sidc^ 

The  spur  his  gory  heeL 

Lxm. 

Hie  eyes  desert  the  naked  skuD, 
The  mould'ring  flesh  the  bone. 

Till  Helen's  lily  arms  entwine 
A  ghasUy  skeleton. 

LXIV. 
The  furious  barb  snorts  fire  and 

And,  with  a  fearful  bound. 
Dissolves  at  once  in  empty  air. 

And  leaves  her  on  the  ground. 

LXV. 
Half  seen  by  fits,  by  fits  half  heard. 

Pale  spectres  flit  along. 
Wheel  round  the  maid  in  dismal  daaos^ 

And  howl  the  funeral  aoog ; 

LXVL 
"E'en  when  the  heart's  with  ai^gniah  dal^ 

Revere  the  doom  of  Heaven, 
Her  soul  is  fi'om  her  body  reft; 

Her  spirit  be  forgiven  f 
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Si)e  tDilb  i^tintsnian. 

This  is  a  tranalation,  or  rather  an  imitation,  of 
the  Wilde  Jager  of  Uie  German  poet  Bibrger.  The 
tradition  upon  which  it  'n  founded  beara^  that  for- 
merly a  Wildgrave,  or  keeper  of  a  royal  forest, 
named  Faulkenburg,  was  so  much  addicted  to  the 
pleasures  of  the  chase,  and  otherwise  sf>  extremely 
profligate  and  cruel,  that  he  not  only  followed  this 
unhallowed  anmsement  on  t)ie  Sabbatli,  and  other 
days  consecrated  to  religious  duty,  but  accompa- 
nied it  with  the  most  unheard-of  oppression  upon 
the  poor  peasants,  who  were  under  his  vassalage. 
Whun  thi4  second  Niiimnl  died,  the  people  adopted 
a  supersttition,  founded  probably  on  the  many  va- 
rious* uncouth  souikIs  heard  in  the  depth  of  a  Ger- 
man fiirest,  <luring  the  silence  of  the  night.  They 
conceived  they  still  heard  the  cry  of  the  Wild- 
grave's  hounds ;  and  the  well-known  cheer  of  the 
^ceased  hunter,  the  sounds  of  his  horses'  feet,  and 
tlie  rustling  of  the  branches  beft)re  the  game,  the 
pack,  and  the  sportsmen,  are  also  distinctly  dis- 
criminated ;  but  the  pbmtoms  are  rarely,  if  ever, 
visible.  Once,  as  ^  benighted  Chanseur  heard  this 
infcnuU  chase  pass  by  him,  at  the  sound  of  the 
hall(K),  with  which  the  Spectre  Huntsman  cheered 
his  hounds,  he  could  not  refrain  from  crying, 
"  Oluck  zu  FcUkenburgh  /*'  [Good  sport  to  ye, 
Falkenburgh  1]  "  Dost  thou  wish  me  good  sport  f" 
answered  a  hoarse  voice ;  **  thou  shalt  shiire  the 
game  ;*'  and  there  was  thrown  at  him  what  seemed 
to  be  a  huge  piece  of  foul  cjirrion.  Tlie  daring 
Chatmeur  lost  two  of  his  best  horses  soon  after,  and 
never  perfectly  recovered  the  personal  effects  of 
tliis  ghostly  greeting.  This  tale,  thtiugh  told  with 
some  variations,  is  univcrsaUy  believed  all  over 
Germany. 

Tlie  French  had  a  similar  tradition  concerning 
an  aerial  hunter,  who  infested  the  forest  of  Foun- 
taiubleau.  lie  was  sometimes  vif^ible;  when  he 
appeared  as  a  huntsman,  surrounded  with  dogs,  a 
tall  grisly  figure.  Some  account  of  him  may  be 
found  in  "  Sully's  Memoirs,"  who  says  he  Wiis  called 
Lc  Grand  Veneur.  At  one  time  he  chose  to  hunt 
so  near  the  palace,  tliat  the  attendants,  and,  if  I 
mivstake  not.  Sully  himself^  came  out  into  the 
court,  supposing  it  was  the  sound  of  the  king  re- 
turning from  the  chase.  This  pliantom  is  else- 
where called  Saint  Hubert. 

The  superstition  seems  to  have  been  very  gen- 
eral, as  appears  from  the  following  fine  poetical 
description  of  this  phantom  chase,  as  it  was  heard 
in  the  wilds  of  Ross-shire. 

*'  Ere  lince  of  old,  ihe  haofhty  thana  of  Rom,— 
So  to  the  simple  twain  tradition  telk, — 
Were  wont  with  claitt,  and  ready  vaaalt  thronf  *d, 
To  wnke  th»  bonnding  ^tajf ,  br^uiUjr  wolf, 


Then  oft  ia  heard,  at  mfdnifht,  or  at  noon, 

Bagioniof  faint,  bol  riaing  atill  man  load, 

And  oearar,  voice  of  hantere,  and  of  hoondi. 

And  boma,  hoane  winded,  blowing  far  and  keea:— 

Forthwith  the  hnbbnb  mnltipHea ;  the  gale 

Labon  wtith  wilder  nhrieks,  and  rifer  din 

Of  hot  parrait ;  the  broken  cry  of  deer 

Mangled  by  tbrouling  dog* ;  the  ihonts  of  roea. 

And  hoofs,  thick  beating  on  th»  holloVr  hill. 

Badden  the  grazing  heifer  in  the  vale 

Starts  at  the  noise,  and  both  the  herdsman's  ean 

Tingle  with  inward  diead.     Aghast,  he  eyes 

Tlie  raonntain's  height,  and  all  the  ridges  round. 

Yet  not  one  tntce  of  living  wight  discerns, 

Nor  knows,  o'erawed,  and  trembling  as  he  stands, 

To  what,  or  whom,  he  owes  his  idle  fear, 

To  ghost,  to  witch,  to  fairy,  or  to  fiend  ; 

Bat  wonders,  and  no  end  of  wondering  finds.*' 

./f/tenia— reprinted  in  Scottiuk  Descriptive  PoemBt 
pp.  167,  188. 

A  posthumous  miracle  of  Father  Lesley,  a  Scot- 
tish capuchin,  related  to  his  being  buried  on  a  hill 
haunted  bj  these  unearthly  cries  of  hounds  and 
huntsmen.  After  liis  sainted  relics  had  been  do 
posited  there,  the  noise  was  never  heard  more 
The  reader  will  find  this,  and  other  miracles,  re- 
corded in  the  life  of  Father  Bonaventura,  which  ii 
written  in  the  choicest  Italian. 


THE  WILD  HUNTSMAN. 
[1796.'] 

The  Wildgrave  winds  his  bugle-horn, 
To  horse,  to  horse !  lialloo,  Imlloo  I 

His  fiery  courser  snuffs  the  mom. 

And  thronging  serfs  theu*  lord  pursue. 

The  eager  pack,  from  couples  freed. 

Dash  through  the  bu.sh,  the  brier,  the  brake ; 

While  answering  hound,  and  honi,  and  steed, 
The  moimtain  echoes  startling  wake. 

The  beams  of  God's  own  hallow'd  day 
Had  painted  yonder  spire  with  gold. 

And,  calling  sinful  man  to  pray, 

Loud,  long,  and  deep  the  bell  had  tcU'd. 

But  still  the  Wildgrave  onward  rides ; 

Halloo,  halloo !  and,  hark  again ' 
When,  spurring  from  opposing  sides, 

Two  Stranger  Horsemen  join  the  train 

Who  was  each  Stranger,  left  and  right, 
Well  may  I  guess,  but  dare  not  tell ; 

The  right-hand  steed  was  silver  white, 
The  left,  the  swarthy  hue  of  helL 

1  Published  (1706)  with  William  and  Helen,  and  entitlou 
«Tnt  Chacb." 
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The  right-hand  honemaii,  young  and  fair, 

Hid  smile  was  like  the  mom  of  May ; 
The  left,  from  eye  of  tawny  glare, 

Earnest  the  right-hand  Strainer  pleads^ 
The  left  still  cheerily  to  the  prej  ; 

The  impetuous  Earl  no  warning  lieed% 
But  furious  holds  the  onward  waj. 

He  waved  his  huntsman's  cap  on  high. 

Cried,  "  Welcome,  welcome,  noble  lord ! 
What  sport  can  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky. 

To  match  the  princely  diase,  afford  t" — 

"Away,  thou  hound !  so  baselj  bom. 
Or  dread  the  scourge's  edioing  blowr— 

Then  loudly  rung  his  bugle-horn, 
**  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho  P 

"  Cease  thy  loud  bugle's  changing  knell," 
Cried  the  fair  youth,  with  silver  voice ; 

"  And  for  devotion's  choral  swell. 
Exchange  the  rude  unhallowed  noise. 

So  said,  so  done : — A  single  boond 
Clears  the  poor  laborer's  humble  pale ; 

Wild  follows  man,  and  horse,  and  hound. 
Like  dark  December's  stormj  gale. 

"To-day,  the  ill-omeu'd  chase  forbear. 
Yon  bell  yet  sunmions  to  the  fane ; 

To-dav  the  Warning  Spirit  hear. 

To-morrow  tliou  mayst  mourn  in  vain." — 

And  man  and  horse,  and  hound  and  horn. 

Destructive  sweep  the  field  along ; 
While,  joying  o'er  the  wasted  com. 

Fell  Famine  marks  the  maddening^  throng 

**  Away,  and  sweep  the  glades  along !" 
The  Sable  Hunter  hoarse  replies ; 

"  To  muttering  monks  leave  matin-song. 
And  bells,  and  books,  and  mysteries." 

Again  uproused,  the  timorous  prey                      ^ 
Scours  moss  and  moor,  and  holt  and  hfll 

Hard  rim,  he  feels  his  strength  decay; 
And  trusts  for  life  his  simple  akilL 

The  Wildgrave  spurr'd  his  ardent  steed. 
And,  launching  forward  with  a  boimd, 

"  Who,  for  thy  drowsy  priestlike  rede. 
Would  leave  the  jovial  horn  and  hound  ? 

Too  dangerous  solitude  appear'd ; 

He  seeks  the  shelter  of  the  crowd ; 
Amid  the  fli>ck's  domestic  herd 

His  harmless  head  he  hopes  to  afaroncL 

"  Hence,  if  our  manly  sport  offend  I 
With  pious  fools  go  chant  and  pray : — 

Well  hast  thou  spoke,  my  dark-brow'd  friend  ; 
Halloo,  lialloo  1  and,  hark  away !" 

O'er  moss  and  moor,  and  holt  and  hill. 
His  track  tlie  steady  blood-hounda  trace ; 

O'er  moss  and  moor,  unwearied  atill. 
The  furious  Earl  pur&ues  the  chase. 

The  Wildgrave  spurr'd  his  courser  light, 
O'er  moss  and  moor,  o'er  holt  and  liill ; 

And  on  the  left  and  on  tlie  right, 
Each  Stranger  Horseman  followed  stilL 

Full  lowly  did  the  herdsman  fidl ; — 
"  0  spare,  thou  noble  Baron,  spare 

These  herds,  a  widow's  little  all ; 

lliese  flocks,  an  orphan's  fleecy  care  !**<—> 

Up  springs,  from  yonder  tangled  tJiom, 
A  stag  more  white  than  mountain  snow ; 

And  louder  rung  the  Wildgrave's  horn, 
«  Hark  forward,  forward  1  holla,  ho  1" 

Earnest  the  right-hand  Stranger  pleads^ 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prey  ; 

The  Earl  nor  prayer  nor  pity  heeds^ 
But  furious  keeps  the  onward  way. 

A  heedless  wretch  has  cross'd  the  way ; 

He  gasps  the  thundering  hoofs  below ; 
But,  live  who  can,  or  die  who  may. 

Still,  •  Forward,  forward !"  on  they  ga 

**  Unmanner'd  dog !    To  stop  my  eport 
Vain  were  thv  cant  and  beggar  whine. 

Though  human  spirits,  of  thy  sort. 

Were  tenants  of  these  carrion  kme  P— 

See,  where  yon  simple  fences  meet^ 
A  field  with  Autumn's  blessings  crown'd; 

See,  prostrate  at  the  Wildgrave's  feet, 
A  husbandman  with  toil  embrown'd  : 

Again  he  winds  his  bugle-horn, 

-  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho  I* 

And  through  the  herd,  in  ruthleaa  soom. 
He  cheers  his  furious  bounds  to  go. 

•0  mercy,  mercy,  noWe  lord ! 

Spore  the  poor's  pittance,"  was  his  cry, 
* Earn'd  by  the  sweat  these  brows  ha'e  pour'd. 

In  soofdiing  hour  of  fierce  July." 

In  heaps  the  throttled  victims  fall ; 

Down  smks  their  mai^led  herdsman  nearp 
The  murderous  cries  the  stag  appal, —                   1 

Again  he  starts^  new-nerved  by  fear.                 / 
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Ctie  ^fre^'BCno. 


*  Tlie  blrwin;:^  of  thp  evil  Ijciiii.  which  am  canes,  were 
u;.uti  hiui." — JtAUtcm  Tnie. 

[18U1.] 


Thi..  half  ad  u>n*  writtn*  at  the  rftpiext  uf}ilL%..  Lewis, 
/•/  he  iiiM-rted  in  Inn  •*  Tales  of  Wonder.***  //  ?"« 
///*•  third  iu  a  itpriex.  of  fintr  i)(Ulttth,  on  the  sub- 
j  cf  of  Lynncutari/  S/tiri'*.  The  Ktffrif  m,  how- 
riv  r.  fMtrt/f/  historieuJ  ;  ft,r  it  i»  rettfrdi^  that, 
duriiiif  tlie  ^trn(/t//tx  i,j'  the  fjatin  I'ifitjdt/tn  of 
J*  nut t/e0H, a  h'tiir/ht-Tfitip/ar, raU*-d Sitiut-Alban^ 
tif-Mt-rtrU  to  the  JSonimm^  avd  dffeated  the  Chri^ 
liuttM  in  want/  ci^itifhifH,  till  he  tran Jiual/tf  routed 
lud  n/aift,  in  a  rojijiirl  rei.'h  Kintj  Baldwin^  un- 
*r  the  walU  of  Jerusalem, 


r>c>i.u  knights  and  fair  daniess  to  my  liarp  give  an 

tiMr, 
or  love,  and  of  war,  aiul  of  wonder  to  hear; 
And  you  luiply  may  sijli,  in  the  midst  of  your 

At  Uiti  talc  of  Count  Albert,  and  fair  Rosalie. 

O  .«»ce  you  that  ca<tlo,  po  strong;  and  so  high? 
And  JH!C  you  that  lady,  the  tear  in  her  eye? 
And  :ioe  you  th.it  |).nhner,  from  Palestine's  land, 
I'he  hhell  on  hi^  hut,  and  the  staff  in  Xaa  hand  ? — 

•*  Kc»w  palmer,  j;r:iy  palmer,  O  tvll  unto  me, 
What  niiWj*  bring  you  honie  fn>m  the  Holy  Coun- 

trie^ 
And  how  g<H?9  the  warfare  by  Galilee's  strand  ? 
And    how    f.ire   cur   nobles,   the    flower  of   the 

Lmar  — 

■  O  well  goes  the  warfare  by  Galileans  wave, 
For  Gilead,  and  Nablous,  and  Kamali  we  liavc; 
And  well  faro  our  n(d)les  by  Mount  Lebanon, 
For  the  Heathen  liave  lortt,  and  the  Christiaiis  haye 
woil" 

A  fiiir  chain  of  gold  'mid  her  ringlets  there  hung ; 
O'er  the  palmer  s  gray  locks  the  fair  chain  has  she 


•  O  palmer,  gray  palmer,  this  chain  be  thy  fee, 
Fur  the  news  thou  bast  brought  from  the  Holy 

Countrie. 

*  Ami,  palmer,  good  palmer,  by  Galilee's  wave, 
0  Mtr  ye  Count  Albert,  the  gentle  and  brave  \ 


When  the  Crescent  went  bade,  and  the  ReJ-ooi 

rush*d  on, 
O  saw  ye  him  foremost  oo  Mount  Lebanon  f* — 

"  0  lady,  fair  lady,  the  tree  green  it  grows ; 
0  lady,  fair  lady,  the  stream  pure  it  ilow.^ ; 
Your  castle  stands  strong,  and  your  hopes  soar  oo 

high ; 
But,  lady,  fair  lady,  all  blossoms  to  die. 

"  The  green  bouglis  they  wither,  the  thunderbolt 

falls. 
It  leaves  of  your  castle  but  levin-scordiM  trails ; 
The  pure  stream  runs  muddy;  the  gay  hope  is 

K"ne ; 
Count  Albert  is  prisoner  on  Mount  Lebanon." 

O  she's  ta'en  a  horse,  should  be  fleet  at  her  speed ; 
And  she's  ta'eu  a  sword,  should  be  sharp  at  L-.r 

need ; 
And  she  1ms  taVn  shipping  for  Palestine's  land. 
To  ransom  Count  Albert  from  Soldanrie's  hand. 

Small  thouj^ht  had  C<»unt  Albert  on  fidr  Ra^a'!: . 
Small   thought  on   his  faith,  or  hb   kuightl     •! 

had  he ; 
A  heatheni^h  dam.ocl  his  light  heart  had  wcr., 
Tlie  Soldan's  fiiir  daughter  of  Mount  Lebaii  !:. 

"O  Cliristian,  brave  Christum,  my  love  wi^cldst 

thou  be; 
Tliree  things  must  thou  do  ere  I  hearken  to  thee: 
Our  laws  mid  our  wora'hip  on    thee  UiaJt  thoc 

ta'^e ; 
And  this  thou  slmlt  first  do  for  Zulema's  sake. 

"  And,  next,  in  tlic  cavern,  where  bums  evermore 
The  mystical  flame  whicli  the  Curdmans  adore. 
Alone,  and   in  silence,  tlu-ee   nights    shalt    thun 

wake ; 
And  this  thou  shalt  next  de  for  Zulcma's  aake. 

"  And,  last,  thou  shalt  aid  us  with  counsel  and 

hand, 
To  drive  tlie  Frank  robber  from  Imlestino's  land ; 
For  my  lord  and  my  love  then  Count  Albert  112 

take, 
When  all  this  is  acoompliah'd  for  ZuIemaV  sake.* 

He  has  thrown  by  his  helmet,  and  croee-hondlod 

sword, 
Renouncing  his  knighthood,  denying  his  Lord ; 
He  has  ta'en  the  green  caftan,  and  turban  put  ci^ 
For  the  love  of  the  maiden  of  (air  Lebanon. 


And    in   the    dread    cavern,  deep^  deep 

ground, 
Whidi  fifty  steel  eatfis  and  steel  portals  snnnund 
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He  Has  watcb'd  until  daybreak,  bat  aigfat  law  he 

none. 
Save  the  flame  bonung  bright  on  its  altar  of  stone. 

Amazed  was  the  PrinciSB,  the  Soldan  amased, 
Sore  murmured  the  priests  as  on  Albert  thej  gazed ; 
They  scarch'd  all  his  gaimenta^  and,  under  his 

weeds, 
They  found,  and  took  firam  him,  his  rosary  beads. 

Again  in  the  cayem,  deep,  deep  under  ground. 
He  WAtch'd  the  looe  night,  while  the  winds  whis- 
tled round ; 
Far  ofT  was  their  munnur,  it  came  not  more  nigh, 
The  flam«  bffm'd  unmoved,  and  naught  else  did 
he  epy.  ^ 

Loud  murmured  the  priests,  and  amaaed  was  the 

King, 
Wliile  many  dork  spells  of  their  witchcraft  they 

sing; 
They  scarch'd  Albert's  body,  and,  lo  I  on  his  breast 
Was  the  sign  of  the  Cross,  by  his  father  impreas'd. 

The  priests  they  erase  it  with  care  and  with  pain, 
And  the  recreant  retum'd  to  the  cavern  again ; 
But,  as  he  descended,  a  whisper  there  fell : 
It  was  his  good  angel,  who  bade  him  farewell  I 

High  bristled  his  hair,  his  heart  flutter*d  and  beat^ 
And  he  turned  him  five  steps,  half  resolved  to 

retreat ; 
But  liis  heart  it  was  harden'd,  his  purpose  was 

g:one, 
When  he  thought  of  the  Maiden  of  fair  Lebanon. 

Scarce  pass'd  he  the  archway,  the  threshold  scarce 
trode, 

When  t})e  winds  from  the  four  points  of  heaven 
were  abroad. 

They  made  each  steel  portal  to  rattle  and  ring, 

And,  l)<)nie  on  the  blast,  came  the  dread  Fire- 
King. 

Full  8nre  rock'd  the  cavern  whene'er  he  drew  nigh, 
Tlio  fire  on  the  altar  blazed  bickering  and  high ; 
In  volamic  explosions  the  mountains  proclaim 
The  dreadful  approach  of  the  Monarch  of  Flame. 

Unmeasured  in  height,  undistinguish'd  in  form. 
His  breath  it  was  lightning,  his  voice  it  was  storm ; 
I  ween  the  stout  heart  of  Count  Albert  was  tame, 
When  he  saw  in  his  terrors  the  Monarch  of  Flame. 

In  his  liand  a  broad  ffdchion  blue-glinmier'd  through 

"raoke, 
And  jVfoiitit  Lebanon  shook  as  the  monarch  he 
J?='rx>ke: 


**  With  this  brand  dudt  thoa  conquer,  thus  loofp 

and  no  more, 
Till  thou  bend  to  the  Cross,  and  the  Virgin  adcnre." 

The  dond-shrooded  Ann  gives  the  weapon ;  and 

see! 
The  recreant  receives  the  duumed  gift  <m  his  knee : 
The  thunders  growl  distant,  and  fiunt  gleam  the 

fires, 
As,  home  on  the  whirlwind,  the  phantom  retu-es. 

Count  Albert  has  arm'd  him  the  Paynim  among, 
Though  his  heart  it  was  lalse,  yet  his  arm  it  was 

strong; 
And  the  Red-cross  wmz'd  fiunt,  and  the  Crescent 

came  on. 
From  the  day  he  commanded  on  Mount  Lebanon. 

From  Lebanon's  forests  to  Galilee's  wave, 

The  sands  of  Samaar  drank  the  blood  of  the  brave  * 

Till  the  Eni^ts  of  the  Temple,  and  Knights  of 

Saint  John, 
With  Salem's  Kmg  Baldwin,  against  him  came  on 

The  war-cymbals  clatter'd,  the  trumpets  replied. 
The  lances  were  couch'd,  and  they  closed  on  each 

side; 
And  horsemen  and  horses  Count  Albert  o'erthrew 
TiU  he  pierced  the  thick  tumult  King  Baldwip 

unto. 

Against  the  charm'd  blade  which  Count  Albert  did 

wield. 
The  fence  had  been  vain  of  the  King's  Rcd-crosf 

shield ; 
But  a  Page  thrust  him  forward  the  monarch  before. 
And  cleft  the  proud  turban  the  renegade  wore. 

So  fell  was  the  dint,  that  Count  Albert  stoop'd 

low 
Before  the  cross'd  shield,  to  his  steel  saddlebow ; 
And  scarce  had  he  bent  to  the  Red-cross  his  head, — 
**  Bonne  Grace,  Notre  Dame  /"  he  imwittingly  said. 

Sore  sigh'd  the  charm'd  sword,  for  its  vu-tue  was 

o'er. 
It  sprung  fi^m  his  grasp,  and  was  never  seen  more ; 
But  true  men  have  sidd,  that  the  lightning's  red 

wing 
Did  waft  back  the  bnmd  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 

He  dench'd  his  set  teeth,  and  his  gauntJeted  hand ; 
He  stretch'd,  with  one  buffet,  that  Page  on  the 

strand; 
As  back  from  the  stripling  the  broken  casque 

roU'd, 
You  might  see  the  blue  eyes,  and  the  rirtglets  of 

gold. 
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Short  time  had  CouDt  Albeit  in  horror  to  stare 
On   thoAe   death-swimming  eyeballs,  and  blood- 
clotted  hair ; 
For  down  came  the  Templars,  like  Cedron  in  flood, 
And  dyed  their  long  lances  in  Saracen  blood. 

Hie  Saracens,  Ourdmans,  and  Ishmaelites  yield 
To  the  scallop,  the  saltier,  and  croAsleted  ^eld; 
And  the  eagles  were  gorged  with  the  infidel  dead, 
From  Beth&aida*B  fountains  to  Naphthali's  head. 

The  battle  is  over  on  Bethsaida's  plain. — 

Oh,  who  is  yon  Paynim  lies  stretch'd  *mid  the 

slain  i 
And  who  is  yoa  Page  lymg  cold  at  his  knee ! — 
Oh,  who  but  Count  Albert  and  fair  Rosalie ! 

The  Ijidy  was  buried  in  Salem's  bless'd  bound. 
The  Count  he  was  left  to  the  vulture  and  hound : 
Her  soul  to  high  mercy  Our  Lady  did  bring ; 
His  went  on  the  bhist  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 

Tet  many  a  minstrel,  in  harping,  can  tell. 

How  the  Red-cross  it  conquered,  the  Crescent  it 

fell: 
And  lords  and  gay  ladies  have  sigh'd,  'mid  their 

glee. 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  fair  Rosalie. 


#tetierfclt  anH   iaifce. 


[180L] 


This  tale  is  imitated,  rather  than  translated,  from 
a  froffment  introduced  in  Ooethe^s  **  Ckudiiia  von 
Villa  Bella,"  where  it  is  mng  by  a  member  of  a 
gang  of  banditti,  to  engage  the  attention  of  ihefam- 
i/y,  white  his  companions  break  into  the  castle.  It 
owes  antf  tittle  merit  it  may  possess  to  my  friend 
Me.  Lewis,  to  whom  it  was  setU  in  an  extremely 
rude  state ;  and  who,  after  some  material  improve- 
ments, published  it  inhis**  Tales  of  Wonder.** 


FavDnuoK  leaves  the  land  of  France, 
Homeward  hastes  his  stepfl  to  measure, 

Oareless  casts  the  parting  glance 
On  the  scene  of  former  pleasure. 

Joying  m  his  prancing  steed. 
Keen  to  prove  his  untried  blade, 

Hope*a  gay  dreams  the  soldier  lead 
Over  mountain,  moor,  and  glade. 


Helpless,  min'd,  left  fbrlom. 

Lovely  Alice  wept  alooe; 
Moum'd  o  er  love's  fond  contract  torn, 

Hope,  and  peace,  and  honor  flown. 

Mark  her  breast's  convulsive  throbs ! 

See,  the  tear  of  anguish  flows ! — 
Mingling  8oon  with  bursting  soUs, 

Loud  the  laugh  of  phrensy  rose. 

Wild  she  cursed,  and  wild  she  pray'd ; 

Seven  lung  days  and  nights  arc  o'er ; 
Death  in  pitv  brought  liis  aid. 

As  the  village  bell  stnicJi  four. 

• 

Far  from  her,  and  far  from  France, 
Faitliless  Frederick  onward  ridea ; 

Marking,  blithe,  the  morning's  glanoe 
Mantling  o'er  the  mountain's  aidea. 

Heard  ye  not  the  boding  sound. 
As  tlie  tongue  of  yonder  tower. 

Slowly,  to  the  hills  around. 

Told  the  fourth  the  fated  hour "» 

Starts  the  steed,  and  snuffs  the  air. 
Yet  no  cause  of  dread  appears ; 

Bristles  high  the  rider's  hair, 

Struck  with  strange  mysterious  fear^ 

J 
Desperate,  as  his  terrors  rise. 

In  the  steed  the  spur  ho  hides  ; 
From  himself  in  vain  he  flies ; 

Anxious,  restless,  on  he  ridesL 

Seven  long  days,  and  seven  lonjg  nii»ht«. 
Wild  he  wander'd,  woe  the  while  ! 

Ceaseless  care,  and  causeless  fright. 
Urge  his  footsteps  many  a  mile 

Dark  the  seventh  sa<l  night  descends ; 

Rivers  swell,  and  rain-streanis  pour  ; 
While  the  deafening  thunder  lends 

All  the  terrors  ol  it^^  roar. 

Weary,  wet,  and  spent  with  toil. 

Where  his  head  shall  Frederick  hide  f 

Where,  but  in  yon  ruin'd  aiale. 
By  the  lightning's  flash  descried  f 

To  the  portal,  dank  and  low. 
Fast  his  steed  the  wanderer  bound . 

Down  a  ruin*d  staircase  slow. 
Next  his  darkling  way  be  wound. 

Long  drear  vaults  before  him  lie  I 

Olimnieriiur  lights  are  seen  to  ^ida  !• 

**  Bleseed  Mary,  hear  my  cry  ! 
Deign  a  sinner's  steps  to  guide  I* 
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The  AustriAD  nobles  made  their  tow, 

The  peaks  they  hew*d  from  their  boot-poiBte 

So  hot  their  heart  and  bold. 

M^^t  weUnigfa  load  a  wain.' 

'*  On  Switaer  carles  we'll  trample  now, 

And  alaj  both  young  and  old." 

And  thus  they  to  each  other  sud. 

**  YoQ  handful  down  to  hew 

With  darioo  load,  and  banner  proud. 

Will  be  no  boastful  tale  to  tell. 

Fmm  Zurich  on  the  lake, 

The  peasants  are  so  few." — 

In  martial  pomp  and  fair  array, 

Their  onward  march  they  inake. 

The  gallant' Swiss  Confederatea  there 

They  pray'd  to  God  aloud. 

**  Now  list,  ye  lowland  nobles  all — 

And  he  displayed  his  rainbow  fisir 

Ye  seek  the  mountain  strand. 

Against  a  swarthy  doud. 

Nor  wot  ye  what  shall  be  your  lot 

In  such  a  dangerous  land. 

Then  heart  and  pulse  throbbed  more  and  more 

With  courage  firm  and  high. 

**  I  rede  ye,  shrive  ye  of  your  sins, 

And  down  the  good  Confederatea  bore 

Before  ye  fiurther  go  : 

On  the  Austrian  chivalry. 

A  skirmish  in  Helvetian  hills 

May  send  your  souls  to  woe."—- 

The  Austrian  Lion*  'gan  to  growl. 

And  toss  his  mane  and  tail ; 

*  But  where  now  shall  we  find  a  priest 

And  ball,  and  shaft,  and  crossbow  bolt» 

Our  shrift  that  he  may  hear  T — 

Went  whistling  forth  like  hail 

**  The  Switzer  priest'  has  Wen  the  field. 

He  deals  a  penance  drear. 

Lance,  pike,  and  halbert,  mingled  tliere^ 

The  game  was  nothing  sweet ; 

"Right  heavily  upon  your  head  . 

The  boughs  of  many  a  stately  tree 

Hell  ky  his  hand  of  steel; 

Lay  shivered  at  their  feet 

And  with  his  trusty  partisan 

Tour  absfdution  deal** — 

The  Austrian  men-at-arms  stood  fast^ 

So  close  their  spears  they  laid ; 

Twas  on  a  Monday  morning  then. 

It  chafed  the  gallant  Winkelreid, 

The  com  was  steep'd  in  dew, 

Who  to  his  comrades  said — 

And  merry  maids  had  sickles  ta'en. 

When  the  host  to  Sempach  drew. 

*  I  have  a  virtuous  wife  at  home, 

A  wife  and  infant  son ; 

Hie  stalwart  men  of  fair  Lucerne 

I  leave  them  to  my  country's  care, — 

Together  have  they  join'd ; 

This  field  sliall  soon  bo  won. 

The  pith  and  core  of  manhood  stem, 

• 

Was  Done  cast  looks  behind. 

«<  These  nobles  ky  tiieir  spears  right  thid^ 

And  keep  full  firm  array. 

It  was  the  Lord  of  Hare-castle, 

Yet  shall  my  charge  their  order  break. 

And  to  the  Duke  he  said. 

And  make  my  brethren  way.* 

■  Yon  little  band  of  brethren  true 

Will  meet  us  undismay'd.*' — 

In  desperate  career. 

«  0  Hare-castle.'  thou  heart  of  hare  T 

And  with  his  body,  breast,  and  hand. 

Fierce  Oxenstem  replied. — 

Bore  down  each  hostile  spear. 

*  Shalt  see  then  how  the  game  will  five,** 

The  taunted  knight  replied. 

Four  lances  splintered  on  his  crest^ 

Six  shivered  in  his  side ; 

niere  was  lacing  then  of  helmets  bright, 

Stm  OQ  the  serried  files  he  preai'd— 

And  nlnftlng  ranks  aT"ft»"  : 

He  broke  their  ranks,  and  died. 

1  AD  th*  Swia  elttgj  who  unn  able  to  bew  wms  (boght  in 

uumed  spwarde,  and  lo  long,  that  in  aome  caaaa  tli^  wm9 

fastenad  to  the  knees  of  the  wearer  with  imaQ  ebaiaa.    fVhiB 

•  h  Uw  mifinal,  HamseTutnm,  or  Hore^t^ne. 

they  aUfhtad  to  fif ht  upon  foot,  it  wooU  Mom  thai  xkm  Aa»> 

•TMiSMMitosUiiile  to  ibe  {Mvpo-tnoat  fuhion,  daring 

thej  might  oiove  with  the  neoe«>ar7  aetivitj. 

the  ndddle  ajrea.  of  wcnnog  hoots  with  the  point*  or  p^ki 

«  A  pan  on  the  Arrhdnk^'s  name,  Leop^. 
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TliU  patriot's  Belf-deToted  deed 

First  tamed  the  Lion's  mood, 
And  the  four  forest  cantons  freed 

From  thraldom  by  his  blood. 

Right  where  his  charge  had  made  a  lane. 

His  valiant  comrades  bursty 
With  sword,  and  axe,  and  partisan, 

And  hack,  and  stab,  and  thrust. 

The  daunted  Lion  'gan  to  whine, 

And  granted  ground  amain, 
The  Mountain  Bull*  he  bent  his  brows, 

And  gored  his  sides  again. 

Then  lost  was  banner,  spear,  and  shield. 

At  Sempach  in  the  flight, 
The  cloister  vaults  at  Konig's-field 

Hold  many  an  Austrian  knight 

It  was  the  Archduke  Leopold 

So  lordly  would  he  ride, 
But  he  came  against  the  Switzer  churls. 

And  they  slew  him  in  his  pride. 

The  heifer  said  unto  the  bull, 

"  And  shall  I  not  complain  t 
There  came  a  foreign  nobleman 

To  milk  me  on  the  plain. 

**  One  thrust  of  thine  outrageous  horn 

Has  gall'd  the  knight  so  sore, 
That  to  the  churchyard  he  is  borne, 

To  range  our  glens  no  more/* 

An  Austrian  noble  left  the  stour. 

And  fast  the  flight  'gan  take ; 
And  he  arrived  in  luckless  hour 

At  Sempach  on  the  lake. 

He  and  his  squire  a  fisher  calTd 

(His  name  was  Hans  Von  Rot), 
**  For  love,  or  meed,  or  charity. 

Receive  xis  in  thy  boat  1" 

Their  anxious  call  the  fisher  heard. 

And,  glad  the  meed  to  win, 
His  shallop  to  the  shore  he  steer'd, 

And  took  the  flyers  in. 

And  while  against  the  tide  and  wind 
Hans  stoutly  roVd  his  way,      -  * 

The  noble  to  his  follower  sign'd 
He  should  the  boatman  alay. 

1  A  pan  on  the  Uaus,  or  wild-bal],  which  givM  name  to 
the  Canton  of  Uri. 

3  The  vannlation  of  the  Noble  Moringer  appeared  oriflnany 
(o  the  B^in  bargb  Aannal  Regiator  for  1816  (fuUisked  in 


The  fisher's  back  was  to  them  tnm'd. 

The  squire  his  dagger  drew, 
Hans  saw  his  shadow  in  the  lake, 

The  boat  he  overthrew. 

He  Nftielm'd  the  boat,  and  as  they  stro 
He  stunn'd  them  with  his  oar, 

"Now,  drink  ye  deep,  my  gentle  sirs, 
Tou'U  ne'er  stab  boatman  more. 

"Two  gilded  fishes  in  the  lake 
This  morning  have  I  caught, 

llieir  sUver  scales  may  much  avail, 
Their  carrion  flesh  is  naught.** 

It  was  a  messenger  of  woe 
Has  sought  the  Austrian  land : 

**  Ah !  gracious  lady,  evil  news  1 
My  lord  lies  on  the  strand. 

*  At  Sempach,  on  the  battle-field, 
His  bloody  corpse  lies  there.** — 

**  Ah,  gracious  Qod  l"  the  lady  cried, 
**  What  tidings  of  despair  1" 

Now  would  you  know  the  minstrel  wig 
Who  sings  of  strife  so  stem, 

Albert  the  Souter  is  he  hight, 
A  burgher  of  Lucerne. 

A  merry  man  was  he,  I  wot, 
The  night  he  made  the  lay, 

Retmning  from  the  bloody  spot, 
Where  God  had  judged  the  day. 


Wijt  JJ'oble  JHoringer. 


AN  ANCIENT  BALLAD. 


TRANSLATED  FBOM  THE  OEEMAN. 
[1819.«] 

The  original  of  these  verses  occurs  in  a  c 
of  German  popular  songs,  entitled,  Sa 
Deutschen  Volkslieder,  Berlin,  1807,  publ 
Messrs.  Busching  and  Von  der  Hagen,  b 
more  especially  the  last,  distinguished  i 
acquaintance  with  the  ancient  popular  po 
legendary  history  of  Germany. 

In  the  German  £ditor*8  notice  of  the  ba 

1819).  It  was  oompoied  daring  Sir  Walter  Scott's 
alarminy  iUneai  of  April,  1819,  and  dicUted,  in  tb 
of  ezqvbite  pain,  to  hfa  danghter  Sophia,  and  his  ft 
Ham  Laidlaw.— Ed.    Bee  Life  •/  Scott,  vol.  vi.  p. 
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stated  to  haye  oeen  extracted  firom  a  maniucript 
Chronicle  of  Nicolans  Tbomann,  chaplain  to  Saint 
Leonard  in  Weisenhorn,  which  bears  the  date  1S88 ; 
and  the  song  is  stated  by  the  author  to  have  been 
guDerally  suug  in  the  neigliborhood  at  tliat  early 
period.  Tboniann,  as  quoted  by  tlie  Gerftian  Ed- 
itor, seems  feithfully  to  have  believed  the  event 
he  narrates.  He  quotes  tombstones  and  obituaries 
to  prove  the  existence  of  the  personages  of  the 
ballad,  and  discovers  that  there  actually  died,  on 
tlie  11th  May,  1349,  a  Lady  Vt»u  Neuffen,  Count- 
ess of  ]Mar8tetten,  who  was,  by  birth,  of  the  house 
of  Moringer.  This  huiy  he  supposes  to  have  been 
Moringer's  daughter,  mentioned  in  Uie  balUd.  He 
quotes  the  same  authority  for  the  death  of  Borck- 
hold  Von  NeutTen,  in  the  same  year.  Tlie  (^ditors, 
on  the  wlu>le,  seem  to  embrace  the  opinion  of  Pro- 
fessor Smitli  of  Ulm,  who,  from  the  language  of 
the  ballad,  atUTilx^s  its  date  to  the  15th  century. 

Tlie  legend  itself  turns  on  an  incident  not  pecu- 
liar to  Germany,  and  which,  perhaps,  was  not  un- 
likely to  happen  in  more  instances  than  one,  when 
crusaders  abode  long  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  their  ' 
disconsolate  danu>8  received  no  tidings  of  tlieir  | 
iate.    A  story,  very  similar  in  circumstances,  but  . 
without  the  miraculous  machinery  of  Saint  Thorn-  ; 
I     as,  is  told  of  one  of  the  ancient  Lords  of  Haigfa-hall  ' 
in  Labcashire,  the  patrimonial  inheritance  of  the 
late  Countess  of  Bulcarras ;  and  the  particulars  are 
represented  on  stained  glass  upon  a  window  in 
'hat  ancient  manor-house.' 


THE  NOBLE  MORESTGER. 


O,  WILL  you  hear  a  knightly  tale  of  old  Bohemian 

day, 
It  was  the  noble  Moringer  in  wedlock  bed  he 

He  halsed  and  kiss*d  his  dearest  dame,  that  was 

as  sweet  as  May, 
And  said,  "Now,  lady  of  my  heart,  attend  the 

words  I  say. 

It 
*T!b  I  have  Tow'd  a  pilgrimage  unto  a  distant 

dirine, 
And  I  most  seek  Saint  Thomas-land,  and  leare 

the  land  that's  mine ; 
Hflra  dialt  tboa  dwell  the  while  in  state,  so  tboa 

wilt  pledge  thy  by. 
Thai  tlicm  for  my  return  wilt  wait  seven  twelve- 

mooths  and  a  day." 

1  lis  bb«<Mtioii  to  «*  TiM  BvtrotlMd,**  WkvmWj  Nvf^H 
vol.  zssvii 


m. 

Then  ont  and  spoke  that  ImAj  bright 

led  in  her  cheer, 
*"  Now  tell  me  true,  thon  noble  knigiit^  wkni  order 

takest  thou  here ; 
And  who  shall  lead  thy  vassd  band,  and  hold  thy 

lordly  sway. 
And  be  thy  lady  *s  guardian  true  when  thoa  ut  hi 

away !" 

IV. 
Out  spoke  the  noble  Moringer,  **  Of  that  bnT«  thoa 

no  care. 
There's  many  a  valiant  gentleman  of  ma  iM^ds 

living  fair ;  [my  state, 

The  trustiest  shall  rule  my  land,  mj  vassals  and 
And  be  a  guardian  tried  and  true  to  thee,  my 

lovely  mate. 

V. 
"As  Christian-man,  I  needs  must  keep  the  row 

which  I  have  plight, 
TSlicn  I  am  far  in  foreign  land,  rconember  thy  true 

knight ; 
And  cease,  my  dearest  dame,  to  grieve,  for  rain 

were  sorrow  now, 
But  grant  thy  Moringer  his  leave,  ainoe  Ged  bath 

heard  his  vow." 

VL 
It  was  the  noble  Moringer  from  bed  be  made  kbn 

boune. 
And  met  him  there  his  Chamberlain,  with  ever 

and  with  gown : 
He  flung  the  mantle  on  hia  back,  *twaa  fiiTT*d  with 

miniver, 
He  dipp*d  his  hand  in  water  oold,  and  bathed  hi» 

forehead  fiur. 

VIL 
**  Now  hear,**  he  said,  "  Sir  Chamberbun,  tme  vas- 

sal  art  thou  mine. 
And  such  the  trust  that  I  repose  in  thai  proved 

worth  of  thine. 
For  seven  years  shalt  thou  rule  mj  towerai^  and 

lead  my  vassal  train. 
And  pledge  thee  for  my  Lady's  fiuth  till  I  ntmn 

agam." 

vnL 

The  Chamberlain  was  blont  and  tme,  and  atordily 

said  he, 
"  Abide,  my  lord,  and  rule  your  ow^  and  take 

this  rede  from  me ; 
That  woman's  faith's   a   brittle    tmst — Sem 

twelve-months  didst  tfaoo  say  t 
rn  pledge  me  for  no  lady's  truth  beyopd  tt» 

ievoith  fair  day." 
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I  liikifli  Inm'd  him  rtnuid,  tus  h«art  wsa 
I  ftood  him  Bighf  be  was  HEr»- 


fc^ 


n'b  bflir, 
<  jpifc*  right  ftuxioualj,  *  Thon  tnuty 

t^uhra  this  weighty  tniit  when  I  un 
4  iir  ifes)  40E  T 


I  "vrard  my  Cftrile  stitxig,  and  to 

t  «r  the  host  to  teAd  m]f  rusal 

ihea  fbr  my  Udya  Mth  till  eeren 
^  yetu^  ar«  gone, 

\  hi^r  aa  Qm  I^dj  deaf  wai  guarded  by 
ijohnf 

XI 
iW«  beir  was  Icbd  and  true,  but  fieiy.hot, 

r  he  aiuwer  made  with  too  premimp- 

ItbTOfl  tn^e ; 
[  wM*f  ^<^p  c^t  care  away,  and  on  yoor  jour- 

tmy  wend,  [bare  end. 

L  Iniii  ihii  charge  to  me  until  your  pilgrunoge 

XIL 

f  upon  my  pb^ted  foitb,  wbich  shall  be  truly 
tried, 

your  UndS)  and  ward  your  towera,  and 
with  your  vasaala  ride  ; 
I  for  your  lovely  Lady'fl  Wth,  aa  virtuQUB  and 
ao  Jear^ 

my  head  it  knows  no  change,  be  absent 
thirty  yew  " 

xra 

flu  noble  Moringer  took   eheor  when  tbua  be 

bevd  him  £pe&k, 
And  doubt  foreftok  liU  troubled  brow,  and  Borrow 

left  his  cheek ; 
A  long  »dteu  he  bida  to  all — hoiata  topeealMt  and 

away, 
4Dd  wanders  in  Saint  Thomafirknd  wTsn  twelre- 

montha  and  a  day. 

XIY. 
It  waA  the  noble  Moringer  witbm  an   orchard 

alejyti 
When  fm  the  Barents  alumbering  aenae  n  boding 

tiakn  crept; 
And  whispered  in  hit  ear  »  Toioei, "  Tia  time,  Sir 

Enighti  to  wake^ 
Thy  tady  and  thy  heritage  anotber  matter  taka 


XT. 
"Hiy  tower  another  banner  kaowi^  thy  «teed« 

another  rein. 
And  Hioop  them  to  utother'i  will  thy  gallant  Ta«- 

saX  trein- 
And  Bhe,  the  Lady  of  thy  lore^  ao  £iutbfnl  once 

and  £uar, 
Una  night  within  thy  iSithora*  ball  abe  weda  Mara- 

tetien's  boir  " 

XVI 
It  i«  the  noble  Morif^t  fttazia  up  and  toara  bia 

beardp 
"Oh  would  that  I  had  ne*er  been  bornl  what 

tidings  have  I  heard  I 
To  loiM3  my  lordabip  snd  my  lands  the  leai  would 

be  toy  care, 
Bot,  God  I  that  e'er  a  aqnire  nntme  ahould  wed 

my  Lady  fair. 

XYIL 
*'0  good  Sfdnt  Thomaa,  hear,**  he  pray'd,  "my 

patron  Smut  art  tlioo, 
A  traitor  roba  me  of  my  laud  eren  while  I  pay  my 

vow  1  [tiauio, 

My  wife  be  brings  to  infamy  that  waa  so  pure  of 
And  I  tun  finr  in  foreign  hmd,  and  must  endure  the 

ahome." 

xym 

It  was  the  good  Saint  Thomftis  then,  who  heard 

bis  pU^m'a  prAjer, 
And  *ent  a  elcep  bo  deep  and  deed  tliat  it  o'er^ 

power'd  hi*  care ; 
Ho  waked  in  fair  Bohemian  land  ontatretch'd  be- 

Bide  a  riUf 
High  on  the  right  a  castle  stood,  low  on  the  left  a 

mill 

XTX. 

The  Moringor  be  started  up  aa  one  from  apc^U  un- 
bound, 

And  di^jEj  with  surprise  and  joy  gased  wildly  all 
around ; 

"  I  know  my  fathera^  ancient  tower^  the  mill,  the 
stream  t  know. 

Now  bles^d  be  my  patrc^  Saint  who  cheer'd  hit 
pilgrim's  woe  V* 

XX 

He  leant  upon  hii  [utgrim  stail^  and  to  the  mill  he 

drew^ 
So  alter 'd  waa  hij  goodly  form  that  none  their 

mafiter  knew ;  [charil^f 

The  Baron  to  the  miller  eoid,  **  Good  friend^  lor 
Toll  a  poor  palmer  in  your  lend  what  tidings  may 

there  be  V 
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Hie  miller  answered  him  again,  "He  knew  of  little 
news, 

Save  that  the  Lady  of  the  land  did  a  new  bride- 
groom chooee; 

Her  hoflband  died  in  distant  land,  such  is  the  oon- 
stant  word, 

His  death  sits  heavy  on  oar  sools,  he  was  a  worthy 
Lord. 

XXIL 
"Of  him  I  held  the  little  mill  which  wins  me  living 

free, 
Gkxi  rest  the  Baron  in  his  grave,  he  still  was  kind 

to  me  I 
And  when  Saint  Martinis  tide  comes  round,  and 

miUers  take  their  toll. 
The  priest  that  prays  for  Moringer  shall  have  both 

cope  and  stole." 

XXITL 
It  was  the  noble  Moringer  to  dimb  the  hill  began. 
And  stood  before  the  bolted  gate  a  woe  and 

weary  man; 
"  Now  help  me,  every  saint  in  heaven  that  can 

compassion  take, 
To  gain  the  entrance  of  my  hall  this  woeful  match 

to  hreakr 

XXIV. 
EQs  veiy  knock  it  sounded  sad,  his  call  was  sad 

and  slow, 
For  heart  and  head,  and  voice  and  hand,  were 

heavy  all  with  woe  ; 
And  to  the  warder  thus  he  spoke :  "  Friend,  to  thy 

Lady  say, 
A  pilgrim  from  Saint  Thomas-land  craves  harbor 

for  a  day. 

XXV. 

*  Tve  wandered  many  a  weary  step,  my  strength 
is  wellnigh  done. 

And  if  she  turn  me  from  her  gate  PU  see  no  mor- 
row's Sim; 

I  pray,  for  sweet  Saint  Thomas'  sake,  a  pilgrim's 
bed  and  dole. 

And  for  the  sake  of  Moringer's,  her  once-loved 
husband's  souL" 

XXVL 

It  was  the  stalwart  warder  then  he  came  his  dame 
before, 

"A  pflgrim,  worn  and  travel-toil'd,  stands  at  the 
oastle-door; 

And  prmys,  for  sweet  Saint  Thomas'  sake,  for  har- 
bor and  for  dole. 

And  for  the  sake  oi  Moringer,  thy  noble  husband's 


xxvn. 

The  Lady's  gentle  heart  was  moved,  "  Do  up  lh» 

gate,"  she  said, 
"And  bid  the  wanderer  wekome  be  to  bnoqiiel 

and  to  bed ; 
And  since  he  names  my  hnsbaDd's  naxoB,  ao  that 

he  lists  to  stay. 
These  towers  ahall  be  his  harborage  a  tw«lrt- 

month  and  a  day." 

xxvnL 

It  was  the  stalwart  warder  then  nndid  the  portid 

broad. 
It  was  the  noble  Moringer  that  o'er  the  tfareahold 

strode; 
"And  have  thou  thftpW,  land  heaven,**  he  Mid, 

"  though  from  a  man  of  sin. 
That  the  true  lord  stands  here  once  more  Us 

castle-gate  within." 

XXIX. 
Then  up  the  halls  paced  Moringer,  his  step  was  ma 

and  slow ;  [Lord  to  know; 

It  sat  full  heavy  on  his  heart,  none  eeem'd  their 
He  sat  him  on  a  lowly  bench,  oppreas*d  with  wot 

and  wrong. 
Short  space  he  sat,  but  ne'er  to  him  aeem'd  Uttb 

space  so  long. 

XXX. 
Now  spent  was  day,  and  feasting  o*er,  and  oomo 

was  evening  hour. 
The  time  was  nigh  when  new-made  brides  retire 

to  nuptial  bower ; 
**  Our  castle's  wont,"  a  brides-man  said,  "  hath  been 

both  firm  and  long. 
No  g^est  to  harbor  in  our  haUs  till  he  shall  chant 

a  song.** 

XXXL 
Then  spoke  the  youthful  bridegroom  there  aa  he 

sat  by  the  bride, 
''My  merry  minstrel  folk,'*  quoth  he,  "lay  siiaJm 

and  harp  aside ; 
Our  pilgrim  guest  must  sing  a  lay,  the  castle's  mle 

to  hold, 
And  well  his  guerdon  will  I  pay  with  garment  and 

with  gold." — 

XXXIL 
"  Chill  flows  the  Uy  of  frosen  age,"  'twas  thna  the 

pilgrim  sung, 
"Nor  golden  meed  nor  garment  gay,  nnlnckw  Im 

heavy  tongue ; 
Once  did  I  sit,  thou  bridegroom  gay,  at  board  as 

rich  as  thine, 
And  by  my  side  as  fair  a  bride  with  all  h» 

wasmina 


J 
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FROM  THE  GERICAN  OF  OOKTHi. 

{7'he  Erl'King  is  a  goblin  that  haunts  the  Black 
Forest  in  Thuringia. — To  be  read  by  a  candle 
particularly  long  in  the  snuff.) 

0,  WHO  rides  by  night  thro'  the  woodland  bo  wild  f 
It  is  the  fond  father  embracing  hia  child ; 
And  close  the  boy  nestles  within  his  loved  arm. 
To  hold  himself  fast,  and  to  keep  himself  warm. 

"  O  father,  see  yonder !  see  yonder !"  he  says ; 
•*  My  boy,  upon  what  dost  thou  fearfully  gaze  T — 
"  0,  'tis  the  Erl-King  with  his  crown  and  his  shroud.** 
**  No,  my  son,  it  is  but  a  dark  wreath  of  the  cloud." 

(The  Erl-King  speaks.)  • 

**  O  come  and  go  with  me,  thou  loveliest  child ; 
By  many  a  gay  sport  shall  thy  time  be  beguiled ; 
My  mother  keeps  for  thee  full  many  a  fair  toy, 
And  many  a  fine  flower  shall  she  pluck  for  my  boy.*** 

"  O,  father,  my  father,  and  did  you  not  hear 
The  Erl-King  whisper  so  low  in  my  ear  ?" — 

»  1T97.  "  T9  Mitt  Christian  Rutherford.— I  tend  a  gob- 
lin itorj.  Yoa  aee  I  have  not  altogether  lost  the  facoUy  of 
rh/ming.    I  aHun  yon  there  b  no  naall  impndenoe  fai  attempt-  | 


*Be  still,  my  hearths  chrling— my  diild,  be  at  eafc; 
It  WM  but  the  wild  blast  as  it  nii«  thro' the  tre«i.' 

Erl-King, 
"  O  wilt  thou  go  with  me,  thou  loveliest  boy  I 
My  dau^ter  shall  tend  thee  with  care  and  with  joy ; 
She  shall  bear  thee  so  lightly  thro^  wet  and  ihrd* 

wild. 
And  press  thee,  and  kiss  thee,  and  siog  to  mj  duld" 

"  0  father,  my  father,  and  aaw  you  not  plain. 
The  £rl-King's  pale  daughter  glide  past  thro  the 

rainT— 
**  O  yes,  my  loved  treasure,  I  knew  it  foil  soon ; 
It  was  the  gray  willow  that  danced  to  the  moon.* 

Erl'King. 
"  0  come  and  go  with  me,  no  longer  dehqr. 
Or  else,  silly  child,  I  will  drag  thee  away.** — 
**  O  father  I  O  father  I  now,  now  keep  your  hoM, 
The  Erl-King  has  seized  me — ^his  grasp  is  so  cold  T 

Sore  trembled  the  father ;  he  spair'd  thro'  the  wikl 
Clasping  close  to  ^  bosom  his  shuddering  child; 
He  readies  his  dwelling  in  doubt  and  in  dread, 
But,  dasp'd  to  his  bosom,  the  in&nt  was  deadT 

Log  a  venion  of  that  ballad,  a*  it  has  been  tnunluad  }sf  Lmu 
.    .    .    .    W.  B."'-Life,  ToL  L  p  378. 


XXD  OF  BALLADS  FBOM  THE  OSUUV 


Curical   anb   jMisttiiantons  l^xtcts, 

m  TAB  OBDEB  OF  THEIB  OOMPOSITIOir  OR  PUBLICATION. 


Sttlienflf  ].Ciies. 

FEOMYIROIL. 
1788.— iBTAT.  11. 


"  Scott's  aatobiography  tells  us  that  his  tr&nslA- 
tioDS  in  yerse  trom  Horace  and  Virgil  were  often 
approved  by  Dr.  Adams  [Rector  of  the  High  School, 
Eklinburgh].  One  of  these  little  pieoet»  written  in 
a  weak  boyish  scrawl,  within  pencilled  marks  still 
vLuble,  had  been  carefuUy  preserred  by  his  moth- 
er ;  it  was  found  folded  up  in  a  cover,  inscribed 
by  the  old  hMly—'ify  Walter'tfirH  lin^,  1182.'" 
-LocKHART,  Ja/b  of  ScoU,  yoL  L  p.  129. 

In  awful  ruins  i£tna  thunders  nigfa, 
And  sends  in  pitchy  whirlwinds  to  the  sky 
Block  clouds  of  smoke,  which,  still  as  they  aspire, 
From  their  dark  sides  there  bursts  the  glowing 

fire; 
At  other  times  huge  balls  of  fire  are  toss'd. 
That  lick  the  stars,  and  in  the  smoke  are  lost : 
Sometimes  the  mount,  with  vast  convulsions  torn, 
Emits  huge  rocks,  which  instantly  are  borne 
With  loud  explosions  to  the  starry  skies, 
The  stones  made  liquid  as  the  huge  mass  flies, 
Then  back  again  with  greater  weight  recoils^ 
While  ^tna  thundering  firom  the  bottom  boils. 


•  n  a  S^unlier  Sttrm. 


1788.— iEr.  12. 


'*  In  Scott's  Introduction  to  the  Lay,  he  alludes 
to  an  original  effusion  of  these  '  schoolboy  days,' 
prompted  by  a  thunder-storm,  which  he  says,  *  was 
much  approved  o^  until  a  malevcdent  critic  sprung 


1  «  f  t  mnit,  I  think,  btt  allowed  that  thcM  linca,  though 
af  tha  elan  to  whioh  Oa  poai  hfamalf  modaitljr  aaoribai 
ihem.  aad  not  to  ba  eoapaiad  with  tha  afforto  of  Popa,  ttfll 


up  in  the  shape  of  an  apothecary's  blue-buskined 
wife,'  itc  Ac  lliese  lines,  and  another  short  piece 
*  On  the  Setting  Sun,'  were  lately  found  wrapped 
up  in  a  cover,  inscribed  by  Dr.  Adam, '  Walter 
Scott,  July,  1788.'" 

Loud  o'er  my  head  though  awful  thunders  roll, 
And  vivid  lightnings  flash  from  pole  to  pole, 
Tet  'tis  thy  voice,  my  God,  that  bids  them  fly, 
Thy  arm  dhrects  those  lightnings  through  the  sky. 
Then  let  the  good  thy  mighty  name  revere. 
And  harden'd  sinners  thy  just  vengeance  fear. 


•  n  t)f  Aetttttfl  Amn. 


1788. 


Those  evening  clouds,  that  setting  ray, 
And  beauteous  tints,  serve  to  display 

Their  great  Creator's  praise ; 
Then  let  the  short-lived  thing  coll'd  man, 
Whose  life's  comprised  within  a  span, 

To  Him  his  homage  raise. 

We  often  praise  the  evening  douds, 

And  tints,  so  gay  and  bold. 
But  seldom  think  upon  our  Ood, 

Who  tinged  these  clouds  with  gold  I* 


8^8  Ff^lft. 


1797. 

It  appears  from  the  Life  of  Scott,  vol  l  p.  888, 
that  these  lineup  first  published  in  the  English 


kn  of  Oowlaj  at  tbaiama  period,  ihow,  oaTartheleM,  pcalia* 
worthf  daxtaihy  ftr  a  boy  of  twelTa.*>~X,<^«  ofSuU,  toL  L 
p.  19L 
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MinatreUy,  1810,  were  written  in  1797,  on  occa- 

When Clyde,  despite  his  shelteiii^  wood. 

sion  of  the  Poet's  disappointment  in  love. 

Must  leave  his  channel  dry  ; 

And  vainly  o'er  the  limpid  flood 

TTie  violet  in  her  green-wood  bower, 

The  angler  guides  his  fly  ; 

Where  birchen  boughs  with  hazels  mingle, 

May  boast  itself  the  fairest  flower 

If  chance  by  Bothwell's  lovely  bcBOS 

In  glen,  or  copse,  or  forest  dingle. 

A  wanderer  thou  hast  been. 

Or  hid  thee  from  the  summer's  blase 

Though  fair  her  gems  of  azure  hue, 

In  Blantyre*s  bowers  of  green. 

Beneath  the  dew-drop's  weight  reclining ; 

Pve  seen  an  eye  of  lovelier  blue, 

Poll  where  the  oopsewood  opens  wild 

More  sweet  through  wat'ry  lustre  shining. 

Thy  pilgrim  step  hath  staid. 

Where  Bothwell's  towers,  in  ruin  pila^ 

Hie  summer  sun  that  dew  shall  dry, 

O'erlook  the  verdant  glade ; 

Ere  yet  the  day  be  past  its  morrow ; 

Kor  longer  in  my  false  love's  eye 

And  many  a  tale  of  love  and  fear 

Remained  the  tear  of  parting  sorrow. 

Hath  mingled  with  the  soene — 

Of  BothweU's  banks  that  Uoom'd  so  dow. 

And  Bothwell's  bonny  Jean. 

00  a  JisHs. 

0,  if  with  rugged  minstrel  lays 

WITH  FLOWXB8  FaOM  A  BOMAX  WALT* 

Unsated  be  %  ear, 

And  thou  of  deeds  of  other  days 
Another  tale  wilt  hear, — 

1797. 

WanTEN  in  1797,  on  an  e.Tcnrsion  from  Gillsbnd, 

Then  all  beneath  the  spreadii^  beedi. 

in  Cumberland.    See  lAfe,  vol  L  p.  366. 

Flung  careless  on  the  lea, 

The  Gothic  muse  the  tale  shall  teacb 

Take  these  flowers  which,  purple  waving. 

Of  BothweU's  sisters  three. 

On  the  ruin'd  rampart  grew. 

Where,  the  sons  of  freedom  braving. 

He  Uew  his  bugle  roond. 

TiU  the  wild  buU  m  Cadyow  wood 

Warriors  from  the  breach  of  danger 

Has  started  at  the  sound. 

Pluck  no  longer  laurels  there ; 

They  but  yield  the  passing  stranger 

St  George's  cro8^  o'er  BotbweU  Imi^ 

Wild-flower  wreaths  for  Beauty's  hair. 

Was  waving  fiu-  and  wide. 

And  from  the  lofty  turret  flm^ 

Its  crimson  blaze  on  Clyde ; 

JragmtntB. 

And  rising  at  the  bogle  blast 

That  marked  the  Scotti^  foe» 

Old  England's  yeomen  mustered  fiwt» 

And  bent  the  Norman  bow. 

(1.)  BOTHWFJ.L  CASTLR 

Tall  in  the  midst  Sb*  AybneH  rose. 

Proud  Pembroke's  Earl  was  he — 

1799. 

While' 

Tn  following  fragment  of  a  ballad  written  at 

Bothwell  Castle,  in  the  autumn  of  1799,  was  first 
printed  in  the  Life  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  voL  iL  p.  28. 

(2.)  THE  SHEPHERD'S  TALB.« 

When  fruitful  Clydesdale's  apple-bowers 

1799. 

Are  mellowing  in  the  noon ; 

When  si^  round  Pembroke's  ruin'd  towers 

"Amothxr  imperfect  ballad,  m  wliidi  btt  1m 

The  sultry  breath  of  June; 

meant  to  blend  together  two  legends  f— wns^y  U 

18b  AyloOT  d«  Vateaee,  Bari  of  Ptombrolu,  Edwud  Um 

llBt*s  Gomnor  of  Boodand,  unany  iwid^d  at  BothwcU  Ca*- 

— Bb.                            >Lift«rBoott,i*aLa.pulL 
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eyery  reader  of  Soottiah  history  and  romance,  has 
been  found  in  the  same  portfolio^  and  the  hand- 
writing proTes  it  to  be  of  the  same  earlj  date." — 
LOCKUAET,  ToL  IL  pu  80. 


And  ne*er  but  once,  mj  son,  he  saja^ 

Was  yon  sad  cayem  trod, 
In  persecution's  iron  days. 

When  the  land  was  left  by  Qod 

From  Bewlie  bog,  with  slaughter  red, 

A  wanderer  hither  drew, 
And  oft  he  stopt  and  tum*d  his  head. 

As  by  fits  the  night  wind  blew ; 

For  trampling  round  by  Cheviot  edge 

Were  heard  the  troopers  keen. 
And  frequent  from  the  Whitelaw  ridge 

The  death-shot  flash'd  between. 

The  moonbeams  through  the  misty  shower 
On  yon  dark  cayem  fell ;  [white, 

Through  the  cloudy  night  the  snow  gleam'd 
Which  sunbeam  ne'er  could  quelL 

**  Yon  cavern  dark  is  rough  and  rude, 

And  cold  its  jaws  of  snow ; 
But  more  rough  and  rude  are  the  men  ot  blood, 

That  hunt  my  life  below  I 

"  Yon  spell-bound  den,  as  the  aged  tell. 

Was  hewn  by  demon*s  hands ; 
But  I  had  lourd*  melle  with  the  fiends  of  hell. 

Than  with  Clavers  and  his  band." 

He  heard  the  deep-mouth'd  bloodhound  bark, 

He  heard  the  horses  neigh. 
He  plunged  him  in  the  cavern  dark, 

And  downward  sped  his  way. 

Now  faintly  down  the  winding  path 
Came  the  cry  of  the  faulting  hound, 

And  the  muttered  oath  of  baulked  wrath 
Was  loet  in  hollow  sound. 

He  threw  him  on  the  flinted  floor. 

And  held  his  breath  for  fear ; 
He  roee  and  bitter  cursed  his  foes, 

As  the  sounds  died  on  his  ear. 

"  0  bare  thine  arm,  thou  battling  Lord, 

For  Scotland's  wandering  band ; 
Dash  from  the  oppressor's  grasp  the  sword, 

And  sweep  him  from  the  land ! 

1  T^ur4;^.t.l^eX^T—n^hvi. 


*  Forget  not  thou  thy  people's  groans 
From  dark  Dunnotter's  tower, 

Mix'd  with  the  seafowl's  shrilly  moans. 
And  ocean's  bursting  roar  1 

**  0.  in  fell  Olayen^  hour  of  pride, 

Even  in  his  mistiest  day. 
As  bold  he  strides  through  conquest's  tide, 

O  stretch  him  on  the  day ! 

"  His  widow  and  his  little  ones, 

0  may  their  tower  of  trust 
Remove  its  strong  foundation  stones, 

And  crush  them  in  the  dust  1*' — 

**  Bweet  prayers  to  me,"  a  vmce  replied, 
"Thrice  welcome,  guest  of  mine  I" 

And  glimmering  on  the  cavern  side, 
A  light  was  seen  to  shine. 


An  aged  man,  in  amice  brown. 
Stood  by  the  wanderer's  side, 

By  powerful  charm,  a  dead  man's  arm 
llie  torch's  light  supplied. 

From  each  stiff  finger,  stretch'd  upright^ 

Arose  a  ghastly  flame, 
Tliat  waved  not  in  the  blast  of  night 

Which  through  the  cavern  came. 

O,  deadly  blue  was  that  taper's  hue. 

That  flamed  the  cavern  o'er. 
But  more  deadly  blue  was  the  ghastly  hue 

Of  his  eyes  who  the  taper  bore. 

He  laid  on  his  head  a  hand  like  lead. 

As  heavy,  pale,  and  cold — 
**  Vengeance  be  tliine,  thou  guest  of  imne, 

If  thy  heart  be  firm  and  bold. 

"  But  if  faint  thy  heart,  and  caitiff  fear 

Thy  recreant  sinews  know. 
The  mountain  erne  thy  heart  shall  tear. 

Thy  nerves  the  hooded  crow." 

The  wanderer  raised  him  undismay'd : 

**  My  soul,  by  dangers  steel'd. 
Is  stubborn  as  my  border  blade, 

Which  never  knew  to  yield. 

**  And  if  thy  power  can  speed  the  hour 

Of  vengeance  on  my  foes, 
Theirs  be  the  fitte,  from  bridge  and  gate 

To  feed  the  hooded  crows." 

The  Brownie  looVd  him  in  the  face. 
And  his  color  fled  with  speed — 

**  I  fear  me,"  quoth  he,  "  uneath  it  will  be 
To  match  thy  word  and  deed. 
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"  In  ancient  days  when  SoglMh  bands 
Sore  ravaged  Scotland  &ir. 

The  sword  and  shield  of  Scottish  land 
Was  Ykliant  Halbert  Kerr. 

The  casque  hung  near  each  eaTslier; 

The  plumes  waved  monmfnUy 
At  every  tread  which  the  wanderer  mmdm 

Tlirough  the  hall  of  gramarye. 

"A  warlock  loved  the  warrior  weO, 

Sir  Michael  Scott  by  name. 
And  ho  sought  for  his  sake  a  spell  to  make. 

Should  the  Southern  foemen  tame. 

The  ruddy  beam  of  the  torches'  gleam 
That  glared  the  warriors  on. 

Reflected  light  from  armor  brig^ 
In  noontide  splendor  shone. 

**  *  Look  thou,'  he  said,  <from  Cesslbrd  head. 

As  the  July  sun  sinks  low, 
And  when  glimmering  white  on  Cheriot's  height 

lliou  shalt  spy  a  wreath  of  snow. 
The  spell  is  complete  which  shall  bring  to  thy 
feet 

The  haughty  Saxon  foe.' 

«*  For  many  a  year  wrought  the  wizard  here, 

In  Cheviot's  bosom  low, 
Till  the  spell  was  complete,  and  in  July's  heat 

Appeared  Decembei^s  snow : 
But  Ce.«^ford*8  Halbert  never  came 

The  wondrous  cause  to  know. 

And  onward  seen  in  lustre  sheen. 

Still  lengthening  on  the  sight. 
Through  the  boundless  hall  stood  steeds  in  stall 

And  by  each  lay  a  saUe  knigfai. 

Still  as  the  dead  hiy  each  horseman  dread. 
And  moved  nor  limb  nor  tongue ; 

TMh  steed  stood  stiff  as  an  earthfisst  dif^ 
Nor  hoof  nor  bridle  nmg. 

No  sounds  through  all  the  spacioas  baU 

The  deadly  stiU  divide. 
Save  where  echoes  aloof  from  the  TMilted  root 

To  the  wanderer's  step  replied. 

**  For  years  before  in  Bowden  aisle 
Tlie  warrior's  bones  had  lain. 

And  after  rfiort  while,  by  female  guile, 
Sir  Michael  Scott  was  slain. 

At  length  before  his  wondering  ey^a, 

On  an  iron  column  borne. 
Of  antique  shape,  and  giant  size, 

Appear'd  a  sword  and  horn. 

«  But  me  and  my  brethren  in  this  cell 

His  mighty  charms  retain, — 
And  he  that  can  quell  the  powerful  spell 

Shall  o'er  broad  Scotland  reiga* 

"Now  choose  thee  here,"  quoth  hia  leader* 

«  Thy  venturous  fortune  try ; 
Thy  woe  and  weal,  thy  boot  and  bale. 

In  yon  brand  and  bugle  lie." 

He  led  him  through  an  iron  door 

And  up  a  winding  stair. 
And  in  wild  amaze  did  the  wanderer  gace 

On  the  sight  whidi  open'd  there. 

To  the  &tal  brand  he  mounted  his  band. 
But  his  soul  did  quiver  and  quail ; 

The  life-blood  did  start  to  his  shuddering  heart 
And  left  him  wan  and  pale. 

Tlirough  the  gloomy  night  flaah'd  niddy  light, — 

A  thousand  torches  glow ; 
Tlic  cave  rose  high,  like  the  vaulted  sky. 

O'er  stalls  in  double  row. 

The  brand  he  forsook,  and  the  ham  he  took 

To  'say  a  gentle  sound; 
But  so  wild  a  blast  from  the  bugle  braat. 

That  the  Cheviot  rock'd  around. 

In  every  stall  of  that  endless  hall 

Stooii  a  steed  in  barbing  bright ; 
At  the  foot  of  each  steed,  all  arm'd  save  the  head. 

Lay  stretch'd  a  stalwart  knight 

From  Forth  to  Tee^  from  seas  to  aea^ 

The  awful  bugle  rung; 
On  Carlisle  wall,  and  Berwick  withal. 

To  arms  the  warders  qimi^ 

In  each  mail'd  hand  was  a  naked  brand ; 

As  they  lay  on  the  black  bull's  hide, 
Eac-h  visage  stem  did  upwards  turn. 

With  eyeballs  fix'd  and  wide. 

With  dank  and  dang  the  caveni  m^ 
The  steeds  did  stamp  and  neigfa ; 

And  loud  was  the  yell  as  each  warrior  fi^ 
Sterte  up  with  hoop  and  cry. 

A  launcegay  strong,  full  twelve  ells  kng. 

By  every  warrior  hung ; 
At  each  pommel  there,  for  battle  yare, 

A  Jedwood  aze  was  t^ung. 

«  Woe,  woe,"  they  cried,  « thon  adtiff  oo«ir< 

That  ever  thou  wert  bom ! 
Why  drew  ye  not  the  knightly  sword 

Before  ye  blew  the  horn  P 

- 
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The  morniiig  on  the  mocmtMii  (dune, 

And  on  the  bloody  ground 
HurFd  finom  the  caTe  with  ahtrer^d  bcBe» 

The  mangled  wretdi  was  found. 

And  still  beneath  the  oayeni  dread, 

Among  the  gliddera  gray, 
A  shapeless  stone  with  lidhens  spread 

Marks  where  the  wanderer  lay.' 


(8.)  CHEVIOT. 


1799. 


Go  ait  old  Oheviot^s  erest  b«iow, 
And  pensive  mark  the  lingering  snow 

In  all  his  scaurs  abide, 
And  slow  dissolving  from  the  hUl 
In  many  a  sightless,  soundless  rill. 

Feed  sparkUng  BowmonVs  tide. 

Fair  shines  the  stream  by  bank  and  lea» 
As  wimpling  to  the  eastern  sea 

She  seeks  Till*s  sullen  bed, 
Indenting  deep  the  fatal  plain, 
Wliero  Scotland's  noblest,  brave  in  vain, 

Around  their  monarch  bled. 

And  westward  hills  on  hiUs  you  see, 
Even  as  old  Ocean's  mightiest  sea 

Heaves  high  her  waves  of  foam. 
Dark  and  snow-ridged  from  Cutsfeld*s  wold ' 
To  the  proud  foot  of  Cheviot  roU'd, 

Earth's  mountain  billows  come. 


I  "  The  reader  may  be  interested  by  comparing  with  this 
ballad  the  author's  proee  Temon  of  part  of  ita  legend,  as  given 
iu  one  of  the  last  works  of  his  pen.  He  says,  in  the  Letters 
on  Demonologr  and  Witchcraft,  1830  :— '  Thomas  of  Ercil- 
downe,  during  his  retireoynt,  has  been  supposed,  from  time  to 
time,  to  be  levying  forces  to  take  the  field  in  some  crisis  of 
his  country's  fate.  The  story  has  often  been  told  of  a  daring 
horse-Jockey  having  sold  a  black  horse  to  a  man  of  venerable 
and  antique  appeanmot,  who  appointed  the  remarkable  hil- 
lock upon  Eildon  hills,  called  the  Lneken-hare,  as  the  place 
where,  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night,  he  should  receive  the  price. 
He  came,  his  money  was  paid  in  ancient  coin,  and  he  was  in- 
vited by  his  customer  to  view  his  iesidene«>.  The  trader  in 
liorses  followed  his  guide  in  the  deepest  astonishment  through 
several  long  ranges  of  stalls,  in  each  of  which  a  horse  stood 
motionless,  while  aa  armed  warrior  lay  equally  still  at  the 
charger's  feet,  *  All  thseo  bmu,'  said  the  wixard  in  a  whisper, 
'  will  awaken  at  the  battle  of  SherifloiBhr.*  At  the  extremity 
of  thiit  extraordinary  depot  hung  a  sword  and  a  horn,  which 


(4.)  THE  RSnrER*S  WEDDING. 


1802. 


In  "The  Beivei'a  Wedding,"  the  Poet  had  evi- 
dently designed  to  Uend  together  two  traditional 
stories  coDoeniing  his  own  foreiathers,  tlio  Scots 
of  Harden,  which  are  detailed  in  the  first  cliap- 
ters  of  his  Id/e.  The  biographer  adds : — "  I  know 
not  for  what  reaaoD,  Lochwood,  the  aiicicnt  for- 
tress of  the'Jdhnstones  in  Annandale,  lias  been 
substituted  lor  the  real  locality  of  his  ancestor's 
drumhead  Wedding  Oontraet"— Xt/e,  vol  il  p.  94. 


O  will  ye  hear  a  mirthful  bourd  9' 

Or  will  ye  hear  of  ootirtesie  f 
Or  will  hear  how  a  gallant  lord 

Was  wedded  to  a  gay  ladye  ? 

"  Oa'  ont  the  kye,"  quo'  the  village  herd. 

As  he  stood  on  the  knowe, 
**  Ca'  this  ane*s  mne  and  tliat  ane's  ten, 

And  banld  Lord  Willuun's  cow." — 

"  Ah  I  by  my  sooth,"  quoth  William  then, 

**  And  stands  it  that  way  now, 
When  knave  and  churl  have  nine  and  ten, 
^  That  the  Lord  has  but  his  cow  ? 

**  I  swear  by  the  light  of  the  Michaelmas  moon. 

And  the  might  of  Mary  high, 
And  by  the  edge  of  my  braidsword  brown. 

They  shall  soon  say  Harden's  kye." 

He  took  a  bugle  frae  his  side. 

With  names  carved  o'er  and  o*er — 

Full  many  a  chief  of  meikle  pride 
That  Border  bugle  bore — * 


the  prophet  pointed  out  to  the  hone-dealer  as  containing  the 
mAns  of  dissolving  the  spell.  The  man  in  confusion  took 
the  horn  and  attempted  to  wind  it.  The  hortu'^  instantljr 
started  in  thdr  stalls,  stamped,  and  shook  their  Iridlu*.  ihe 
men  aroee  and  dashed  their  armor*  and  the  mortal,  territifd  ai 
the  tumult  he  had  excited,  dropped  the  horn  from  hiK  baud. 
A  voice  like  that  of  a  giant,  louder  even  than  the  tumult 
aiound,  pronounced  these  words : — 

'  Woe  lo  tho  eowaid  that  aver  ho  was  bom, 
That  did  not  draw  the  swonl  before  he  blew  the  bom.' 

A  whiriwind  expellod  tb«  horse-dealer  from  the  cavern,  the 
entrance  to  which  he  oouM  never  again  find.  A  moral  might 
be  perhaps  extracted  from  the  legend,  namely,  that  it  is  better 
to  be  armed  against  danger  befoie  bidding  it  defiance." 

s  This  eelehratad  bora  is  still  in  the  possession  of  the  eUef 
of  the  Harden  family.  Lord  Piolwanh. 
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He  blew  a  note  batth  ahurp  and  hie» 
Till  rock  and  water  rang  around — 

Three  score  of  mom-troopers  and  three 
Have  mounted  at  that  bugle  sound. 

Hie  aster,  Jean,  had  a  foil  Csir  skin. 

But  the  leal&st  heart  her  breaat  within 
It  weel  was  worth  them  m'. 

The  MiehaelmaB  mooo  had  enter*d  then, 

And  ere  she  wan  the  full. 
Ye  might  see  by  her  light  in  Harden  glen 

A  bow  o*  kje  and  a  basaen^d  bull 

Her  fiitfaer'a  pranked  her  siBterB  twa 

With  meikle  joy  and  pride ; 
Bat  Margaret  maun  seek  Dimdremuui'a  wm*«* 

She  ne'er  can  be  a  bride. 

And  loud  and  loud  in  Harden  tower 
The  quaigh  gaed  round  wi'  meikle  glee ; 

For  the  Euglisih  beef  was  brought  in  bower, 
And  the  English  ale  flow'd  merrilie. 

On  spear  and  casque  by  gallants  gent 
Her  sisters'  scarfs  were  borne. 

But  never  at  tilt  or  tournament 
Were  Margaret's  colors  worn. 

And  monj  a  guest  from  Teviotside 
And  Yarrow's  Braes  were  there ; 

Was  never  a  lord  in  Scotland  wide 
lliat  made  more  daintj  fare. 

Her  sisters  rode  to  lliirlstane  bower. 

But  she  was  left  at  hame 
To  wander  round  the  gloomj  tower. 

And  sigh  young  Eburden's  "f»"i» 

They  ate,  they  laugh'd,  they  sang  and  quaff 'd. 

Till  naught  on  board  was  seen, 
When  knight  and  squire  were  boune  to  dine, 

But  a  spur  of  silver  sheen. 

**0f  all  the  knights,  the  knight  UMMt  fiur. 

From  Yarrow  to  the  'Tyne," 
Soft  sigh'd  the  maid,  ''is  Harden'a  beir. 

But  ne'er  can  he  be  mine ; 

Iiord  William  has  ta*en  his  berry  brown  steed — 

A  sore  shent  man  was  he ; 
**  Wait  ye,  my  guests,  a  little  speed — 
•Weel  feasted  ye  shaU  be." 

"Of  all  the  maids,  the  foulest  maid 

From  Teviot  to  the  Dee, 
Ah!"  sighing  sad,  that  lady  mid, 

•*  Can  ne'er  young  Harden'a  be," — 

He  rode  him  down  by  Falsehope  bum, 

His  cousin  dear  to  see. 
With  him  to  take  a  riding  turn — 

Wat-draw-the-fiword  was  he. 

She  looked  up  the  briery  glen. 

And  up  the  mossy  brae. 
And  she  saw  a  score  of  her  father'a  meo 

Yclad  in  ihe  Johnstone  gray. 

And  when  he  came  to  Falsehope  glen. 

Beneath  the  trysting-tree. 
On  the  smooth  green  was  carved  plain,' 

**  To  Lochwood  bound  are  we." 

0  fast  and  fast  they  downwards  ^>ed 
The  moss  and  briers  amoog. 

And  in  the  midst  the  troopers  led 
A  shackled  knight  aloi^. 

«0  If  they  be  gane  to  dark  Lochwood 

To  drive  the  Warden's  gear, 
Betwixt  our  names,  I  ween,  there's  feud ; 

m  go  and  have  my  share : 

8^t  Ssvlr's  Incantstras 

"  For  UtUe  reck  I  for  J(dmstone*s  fend, 

Tbe  Warden  though  he  be." 
80  Lord  William  is  away  to  dark  Lochwood, 

With  riders  barely  three. 

Tlie  Warden's  daughters  in  Lochwood  nato. 

Were  all  both  fair  and  gay. 
All  save  the  Lady  Margaret, 

And  she  was  wan  and  wae. 

VHtOTEH  UHDKa  THB  THaXAT  OF  INTJkSIQV   IS    ^Sl 
AOTUMNOV  1804. 

Ths  forest  of  Qlenmore  is  drear. 

It  is  aU  of  Uack  pine  and  the  dark  oak-tree ; 
And  the  midnight  wind,  to  the  mountain  deer, 

U  whistling  the  forest  lullaby: 
The  moon  looks  through  the  drifUi^  ttonn. 
But  the  troubled  Uke  reflects  not  ker  fomi, 

lunmndiof  a  unooch  plot  of  turf,  caUed  the  7>y*£,  or  pUoa 
desTOBi  of  the  neij^hbortas  wairion.    The  name  of  the  1<^flcr 

WM  eat  fai  the  turf,  and  tbe  anrni^eaMM  of  Jho  Imm  W> 
AUreAMtim  to  Oe  MinHnUw,  P-  US. 
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For  the  waves  roll  whitening  to  the  land, 
And  dash  against  the  aheivy  strand. 
There  is  a  voice  among  the  trees, 

That  mingles  with  the  groaning  oak — 
That  mingles  with  the  stormy  breeze, 

And  the  lake-waves  dashing  against  the  rock ; — 
There  is  a  voice  within  the  wood. 
The  voice  of  the  bard  m  fitful  mood ; 
His  song  was  louder  than  the  blast. 
As  the  bard  of  Qlenmore  through  the  forest  past. 

"  "Wake  ye  from  your  sleep  of  death, 
Minstrels  and  bards  of  other  days  I 
For  the  midnight  wind  is  on  the  heath, 

And  the  midnight  meteors  dimly  blaze : 
The  Spectre  with  his  Bloody  Hand,* 
Is  wandering  through  the  wild  woodland ; 
Tlie  owl  and  the  raven  are  mute  for  dread, 
And  the  time  is  meet  to  awake  the  dead  I 

**  Souls  of  the  mighty,  wake  and  say. 

To  wliut  high  strain  your  harps  were  strung, 
When  Lochlin  plow'd  her  billowy  way. 

And  on  your  sliores  her  Norsemen  flung  ! 
Her  Nori*cmen  train'd  to  spoil  and  blood, 
SkillM  to  prepare  the  Raven's  food, 
All,  by  your  harpings,  doom'd  to  die 
On  bloody  Largs  and  Loncarty.' 

**  Mute  arc  ye  all  t    No  murmurs  strange 
Upon  the  midnight  breeze  sail  by ; 

Nor  tlirough  the  pines,  with  whistling  change 
Mimic  the  harp's  wild  harmony  1 

Mute  are  ye  now  ? — Ye  ne'er  were  mute. 

When  Ahirder  with  his  bloody  foot, 

And  Unpine  with  his  iron  hand. 

Were  hovering  near  yon  mountain  strand. 

**  0  y(5t  awake  the  strain  to  tell. 

By  every  deed  in  song  enroll'd, 
By  every  chief  who  fought  or  fell, 

For  Albion's  weal  in  battle  bold : — 
From  Coilgacli,'  first  who  roll'd  his  car 
Through  the  deep  ranks  of  Roman  war, 
To  him,  of  vet^jran  memory  dear. 
Who  victor  died  on  Aboukir. 

*  By  all  their  swords,  by  all  their  scars, 

By  all  their  names,  a  mighty  spell  I 
By  all  their  wounds,  by  all  their  wars, 

Arife,  the  mighty  strain  to  tell  1 
For  fiercer  than  fierce  Hengist's  strain. 
More  impious  than  the  heatlien  Dane, 
More  grasping  than  all-grasping  Rome, 
Gaul's  ravening  legions  hither  come  T 

•  The  foTMt  or  Glenmon  k  haanted  bj  a  fpirii  called  Lbam- 
^yrf  or  Reti-hanH. 
HO 


Hie  wind  is  hush*d,  and  still  the  lake — 
Strange  murmurs  fill  my  tinkling  ears, 
Bristles  my  hair,  my  sinews  quake, 

At  the  dread  voice  of  other  years — 
**  When  targets  clash'd,  and  bugles  rung, 
And  blades  round  warriors'  heads  were  flung, 
The  foremost  of  the  band  were  we. 
And  hymn'd  the  joys  of  Liberty  I'* 


Itellbellsn. 
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In  the  spring  of  1805,  a  y<mng  gentUtnan  of  tal^ 
enU,  and  of  a  most  amiable  diMpontion^  perithed 
by  losing  his  toag  on  the  tnountain  Uellvdlgn, 
His  remains  toere  not  discovered  till  three  months 
afterwards,  when  they  were  found  guarded  by  a 
faithful  terrier-bitch,  his  constant  attendant  du- 
ring freqment  solitary  rambles  through  the  wilds 
of  Cumberland  and  Westmoreland 


I  climb'd  the  dark  brow  of  the  mighty  Hellvellyn, 

Lakes  and  mountains  beneath  me  gloam'd  misty 

and  wide ;  [ling. 

All  was  still,  save  by  fits,  when  the  eagle  was  yel- 

And  starting  around  me  the  echoes  replied. 
On  the  right,  Striden-edge  round  the  Red-tarn  was 

bending, 
And  Catchedicam  its  left  verge  was  defending, 
One  huge  nameless  rock  in  the  front  was  ascending. 
When  I  mark'd  the  sad  spot  where  the  wan- 
derer had  died. 

Dark  green  was  that  spot  *mid  the  brown  moun- 
tain-heather, 
Where  the  Pilgrim  of  Nature  lay  stretcli'd  in 
decay, 
Like  the  corpse  of  an  outcast  abandon'd  to  weather, 
Till  the  mountain  winds  wasted  the  tenantleaa 
day. 
Nor  yet  quite  deserted,  though  lonely  extended. 
For,  faithful  in  death,  his  mute  favorite  attended, 
The  much-loved  remains  of  her  master  defended. 
And  chased  the  hill-foz  aad  the  raven  away. 

How  long  didst  thou  think  that  his  silence  was 
slumber  t 
When  the  wind  waved  hia  garment,  how  oft 
didst  thou  start  t 


•  When  the  Norwefian  inTader  of  Scotland  receiired  two 
bloody  defeats.  *  The  Gal^co^  of  Taeita*. 
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I  Tow  mKny  long  days  and  long  weeks  didst  thou 

number. 
Ere  he  faded  before  thee,  the   friend  of  thy 

heart  f 
And,  oil,  was  it  meet,  that — ^no  requiem  read  o'er 

him — 
No  mother  to  weep,  and  no  friend  to  deplore  him, 
^d  thou,  little  guardian,  alone  strctch'd  before 

him — 
Unhonor  d  the  Pilgrim  from  life  should  depart  ? 

When  a  Prince  to  the  fate   of  the   Peasant  has 
yielded. 
The  tapestry  waves  dark  round  the  dim-lighted 
hall; 
With  scutcheons  of  silver  the  coffin  is  shielded, 
And  pages  stand  nmte  by  the  canopied  pall : 
Through  the  courts,  at  deep  midnight,  the  torches 

are  gleaming ; 
In  the  proudly-arch'd  chapel   the  banners    are 

beaming. 
Far  adown  the  long  aisle  sacred  music  is  streaming. 
Lamenting  a  Chief  of  the  people  should  fall 

But  meeter  for  thee,  gentle  lover  of  nature. 
To  lay  down  thy  head  like  the  meek  mountain 
lamb, 
When,  wilder'd,  he  drops  from  some  cliff  huge  in 
stature, 
And  draws  his  last  sob  by  the  side  of  his  dam. 
And  UK. 're  stately  thy  couch  by  tliis  desert  lake 

lyin;r. 
Thy  obsequies  sung  by  the  gray  plover  flying, 
With  one  faithful  friend  but  to  witness  thy  dying, 
In  the  arms  of  Hellvellyn  and  Catchedicam. 


Sl^e  JisCnfl  SSartr.' 


No  more  by  sweet  Tcivi  Cadwallon  shall  raTe. 
And  mix  liis  wild  notes  with  the  wild   dswhing 
wave. 

IL 

In  spring  and  in  autumn  thy  glorie.*  of  shade 
Unhonor'd  shall  flourish,  unhonorM  ^haIl  fade ; 
For  soon  shall  be  lifeless  the  eye  and  the  tongue, 
lliat  view'd  them  with  rapture,  with  rapture  that 
sung. 

ni. 

Thy  sons,  Dinas  Emlinn,  may  marcli  in  their  pride, 
And  chase  the  proud  Saxon  from  Prestatyn's  $ide; 
But  where  is  the  harp  shall  give  life  to  their  Dame  f 
And  where  is  the  hard  shall  give  heroes  their  iame  t 

IV. 
And  oh,  Dinas  Emlinn !  thy  daughters  so  fair. 
Who  heave  the  white  bosom,  and  wave  the  dark 

hair; 
What  tuneful  enthusiast  sliall  woTj^liip  their  ere. 
When  half  of  their  charms  with  CadwalK4i  £hail 

diet 

V. 

I  Then  adieu,  silver  Teivi!  I  quit  thy  love.  I  scene. 
To  join  the  dim  choir  of  the  bards  w1k>  kivi*  been 

I  With  Lewarch,  and  Meilor,  and  Merlin  the  Old, 
And  sage  Taliessin,  high  harping  to  hold. 

VL 

And  adieu,  Dinas  Emlinn  1  still  green  be  thy  •ithadea, 

Unconquer'd  thy  warriors,  and  niutchless  thv 
maids ! 

And  thou,  whose  faint  warbliiigs  niv  weakness  cac 
tell. 

Farewell,  my  loved  Harp  I  my  last  treasure,  fare- 
well! 


1806. 


AiK—Daffifdz  Oangwe*. 
The  Welsh  tradition  bears,  that  a  JBardf  on  his 
death-bed,  detnanded  his  harp,  and  played  the  air 
to  which  these  verses  are  adapted;   requesting 
that  it  might  be  performed  at  his  funeral. 


L 
Uiif  iOi  Emlinn,  lament ;  for  the  moment  is  nigh. 
When  mute  in  the  woodlands  thine  echoes  shall  die : 

1  Thh  and  the  Tollowini;  weie  wriUen  fw  Mr.  G«oifeTbom- 
ma'g  Welsh  Ain,  and  are  contained  in  hti  Select  Melodiee, 
vol.L 


B^t  Gorman  Aorse««|oe. 


iboe. 


Am— The  rf^iarSng'  •f  tke  Men  cf  O/ammrj^m. 

7^e  Welsh,  inhabiting  a  mountaiium*  emtnfrv,  and 
possessing  only  an  inferior  breed  of  horse-ji,  vrrr 
usually  unable  to  encounter  the  shoeA'  of  the 
Anglo-Norman  cavalry.  Occasionally^  hftvrrrr, 
they  were  successful  in  repelling  the  inraders; 
and  the  following  verses  are  suppoited  to  celehrate 
the  defeat  of  Clark,  Earl  of  Strifpeil  and  Pem- 
broke, atid  of  Neville,  Baron  of  Ckeptfom, 
Lords-Marchers  of  Monmouthshire^  J?yM«jr  is 
a  stream  which  divides  the  countiet  of  Momi 
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and  Olamorgan :  Caerphili^  the  icene  of  the  tup- 
poied  battle,  U  a  vale  upon  U»  iKmks^  ^gnified  by 
the  rut  fM  of  a  very  ancient  castle. 


Red  glows  the  forge  in  Striguil's  boondB, 
And  hammers  din,  and  anvil  somids, 
And  armorers,  with  iron  toil. 
Barb  many  a  steed  for  battle's  broiL 
Foul  fall  the  hand  which  bends  the  steel 
Around  the  courser's  thundering  heel, 
That  e'er  shall  dint  a  sable  wound 
On  fair  Glamorgan's  velvet  ground  I 

n. 

From  Chepstow's  towers,  ere  dawn  of  mom, 
Was  heard  afar  the  bugle-horn ; 
And  forth,  in  banded  pomp  and  pride, 
Stout  Clare  and  fiery  Neville  ride. 
They  swore,  their  banners  broad  should  gleam, 
In 'crimson  light,  on  RymnyV  stream ; 
They  vow'd,  Caerphili's  sod  should  feel 
The  Norman  charger's  spur/dng  heeL 

IIL 
And  sooth  they  swore — ^the  sun  arose, 
And  Rymny's  wave  vnOi  crimson  glows ; 
For  Clare's  red  banner,  floating  wide, 
RoU'd  down  the  stream  to  Severn's  tide ! 
And  sooth  they  vow'd — the  trampled  green 
Show'd  where  hot  Neville's  charge  had  been : 
In  every  sable  hoof-tramp  stood 
A  Norman  horseman's  curdling  blood  1 

IV. 

Old  Chepstow's  brides  may  curse  the  toil, 
Tliat  arm'd  stout  Clare  for  Cambrian  broil ; 
Their  orphans  long  the  art  may  rue. 
For  Neville's  war-horse  ftirged  the  shoe. 
No  more  the  stamp  of  armed  steed 
Shall  dint  Glamorgan's  velvet  mead ; 
Nor  trace  be  there,  in  early  spring, 
Save  of  the  Fairies'  emerald  ring. 


eiie  »uin  of  9oro.' 


1806. 


O,  LOW  shone  the  sun  on  the  fair  lake  of  Toro, 
And  weak  were  the  whispers  that  waved  the 
dark  wood, 

1  Thia,  and  the  three  fotlowinf ,  were  fiort  pablUiad  ia  H»- 
dyn'i  Collection  of  Pcottiali  Ain.    Edin.  1806. 


All  as  a  fair  maiden,  bewilder'd  in  sorrow, 
Sorely  si^'d  to  the  breezes,  and  wept  to  the 
flood. 
**  O  saints  1  from  the  mansioDfl  of  bliss  lowly  bend 

Sweet  Virgin  I  who  hearest  the  suppliant's  cry, 
Now  grant  my  petition,  in  anguish  ascending, 
My  Henry  restore,  or  let  Eleanor  die !" 

All  distant  and  famt  were  the  sounds  of  the  b;ittl<! 
With  the  breezes  they  rise,  with  the  brcc^A;^ 
they  fail, 
TiU  the  shout,  and  the  groan,  and  the  conflict's 
dread  rattle,  - 
And  the  chase's  wUd  clamor,  came  loading  tlic 
gale. 
Breathless  she  gazed  on  the  woodlands  so  dreary  ; 

Slowly  approaching  a  warrior  was  seen ; 
Dfe's  ebbing  tide  mark'd  his  footsteps  so  weary. 
Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  his  mien. 

"  0  save  thee,  fiur  maid,  for  our  armies  are  flying? ! 

0  save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  i:^  lt>w  ! 
Deadly  cold  on  yon  heath  thy  brave  Henry  is  lying, 

And  fast  through  the  woodland  approachen  the 
foe." 
Scarce  could  he  falter  the  tidings  of  sorrow. 

And  scarce  could  she  hear  them,  benumb'd  with 
despair; 
And  when  the  sim  sank  on  the  sweet  lake  of  Toro^ 

For  ever  he  set  to  the  Brave  and  the  Fair. 


Stie  l^Klmtx, 
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"  0  OPEN  the  door,  some  pity  to  shoxr 
Keen  blows  the  northern  wind  1 

The  glen  is  white  with  the  drifted  snow. 
And  the  path  is  hard  to  find. 

**  No  outlaw  seeks  your  castle  gate. 
From  chasing  the  King's  deer. 

Though  even  an  outlaw's  wretched  state 
Might  claim  compassion  here. 

*•  A  weary  Palmer,  worn  and  weak, 

I  wander  for  my  sin ; 
0  open,  for  Our  Lady's  sake  I 

A  pilgrim's  blessing  win  I 

"  m  give  you  pardons  from  the  Pope, 
And  reliques  from  o'er  the  sea ; 

Or  if  for  these  yon  will  not  opQ 
Yet  open  for  charity. 
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"  The  hare  is  crouchii^  in  her  fom. 

expecting  to  see  her  in  that  piaee^  rod*  otswHimd 

The  hart  beaide  the  hind  ; 

An  aged  man,  amid  the  storm. 

No  shelter  can  I  find. 

a  short  struggle,  died  in  the  anna  of  her  attend- 

ants.    There  is  an  incident  simiiwr  to  this  tTa£- 

"  Yon  hear  the  Ettrick's  sullen  roar 

ti4maltaUin  Count  EwnUUm^s  **  FTettr  d'Epimc' 

Dark,  deep,  and  strong  is  he. 

And  I  must  ford  the  Ettrick  o'er, 
Unless  you  pity  me. 

0  LOTKBs*  eyes  are  sharp  to  see. 

*"nie  iron  gate  is  bolted  hard. 

And  lovers'  ears  in  heariz^ ; 

At  which  I  knock  in  vain ; 

And  love,  in  life's  extremity. 

The  owner's  heart  is  closer  barr'd. 

Can  lend  an  hour  of  cheering. 

Who  hears  me  thus  complain. 

And  slow  decay  from  mourning. 

•*  Farewell,  farewell  I  and  Mary  grants 

Though  now  she  sits  on  Neidpatfa's  tower. 

When  old  and  frail  you  be. 

To  watch  her  love's  returning. 

You  never  may  the  slielter  want, 

That's  now  denied  to  me." 

All  sunk  and  dim  her  eyes  so  bright. 

Her  form  decay'd  by  pining, 

The  Ranger  on  his  couch  lay  warm. 

Till  through  her  wasted  band,  at  niglit, 

And  heard  him  plead  in  vain ; 

You  saw  the  taper  shining ; 

But  oft  amid  December's  storm. 

By  fit^  a  sultry  hectic  hue 

He'll  hear  that  voice  again : 

Across  her  cheek  was  flying  ; 

By  fits,  so  ashy  pale  she  grew. 

For  lo,  when  tlurough  the  vapors  dank. 

Her  maidens  thought  her  dying. 

Mom  shone  on  Ettrick  fair. 

A  corpse  amid  the  alders  rank, 

Yet  keenest  powers  to  see  and  hear. 

The  Palmer  welter'd  there. 

Seem'd  in  her  frame  residing ; 

Before  the  watch-dog  prick'd  his  ear. 

She  heard  her  lover's  nding : 

Ere  scarce  a  distant  form  was  ken^d. 

She  knew,  and  waved  to  greet  him ; 

Ste  fUtLin  ot  Ne(li98t^. 

And  o'er  the  battlement  did  bend. 

As  on  the  wing  to  meet  him. 

1806. 

He  came — he  pass'd — a  heedless  gaze. 

As  o'er  some  stranger  glancing ; 

TTiere  U  a  tradition  in  Tweeddale,  that,  when  Neid- 

Her  welcome,  spoke  in  faltering  phraae. 

path  Cattle,  near  Feeble*,  was  inhabited  by  the 

Lost  in  his  courser's  prandng — 

Earls  of  March,  a  Mutual  passion  subsisted  be- 

The  castle  arch,  whose  hollow  tone 

ttoeen  a  daughter  of  that  noUe  family,  and  a  son 

Returns  each  whisper  spoken. 

of  the  Laird  of  Tusfiielaw,  in  Ettrick  Forest.    As 

Could  scarcely  catch  the  feeble  moan, 

the  alliance  was  thought  unsuitable  by  her  pa- 

Which told  her  heart  was  broken. 

rents,  the  young  man  went  abroad    During  his 

absence,  the  lady  fell  into  a  consumption  ;  and 

at  length,  as  the  only  means  of  saving  her  life. 

her  father  consented  tftat  her  lover  should  be  re- 

called    On  the  day  when  he  was  expected  to  pass 

nanHetfnii  OTdlft. 

through  Feebles,  on  the  road  to  7\ishfelaw,  the 

young  lady,  though  much  exhausted,  caused  lier- 

1806. 

self  to  be  carried  to  the  balcony  of  a  house  in 
Feebles,  belonging  to  the  family,  that  she  might 

see  him  as  he  rode  past.    Her  anxiety  and  eager- 

All joy  was  bereft  me  the  day  that  yon  left  m& 

ness  gave  such  force  to  Jier  organs,  that  she  is 

And  climb'd  the  tall  vessel  to  aafl  yvn  wide 

§aid  to  have  distinguished  his  horst^s  footsteps  at 

tea; 

0M  incredible  distance.     But  Tunhielaw,  unpre- 

0  weary  betide  it  1  I  wander'd  beeade  ii, 

pnrfd  for  th^  rhnirjf  in  her  nvji^nm^r^,  and  not 

And  bnmM  it  for  partinfr  my  Willie  and  na 
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Far  o*er  the  wave  hast  thou  foIloVd  thy  fortune, 
Oft  fought  the  squadrons  of  France  and  of  Spain ; 

Ae  kiss  of  welcome's  worth  twenty  at  partings 
Now  I  hae  gotten  my  Willie  agfdn. 

When  the  sky  it  was  mirk,  and  the  winds  they 
were  wailing, 
I  sat  on  the  beach  wi'  the  tear  in  my  ee, 
And  thought  o'  the  bark  where  my  Willie  Vas 
sailing, 
And  wiah'd  that  the  tempest  could  a'  blow 
on  me. 

Now  that  thy  gallant  ship  rides  at  her  mooring, 
Now  that  my  wanderer's  in  safety  at  hame, 

Music  to  me  were  the  wildest  winds'  roaring, 
That  e'er  o'er  Inch-Keith  droTe  the  dark  ocean 
faem. 

When  the  lights  they  did  blaze,  and  the  guns  they 
did  rattle. 

And  blithe  was  each  heart  for  the  great  victory. 
In  secret  I  wept  for  the  dangers  of  battle, 

And  thy  glory  itself  was  scarce  comfort  to  me. 

But  now  shalt  thou  tell,  while  I  eagerly  listen, 
Of  each  bold  adventure,  and  every  brave  scar ; 

And  trust  me,  TVL  smile,  though  my  een  they  may 
glisten ; 
For  sweet  after  danger's  the  tale  of  the  war. 

And  oh,  how  we  doubt  when  there's  distance 
'tween  lovers. 
When  there's  naething  to  speak  to  the  heart 
thro'  the  ee ; 
How  often  the  kindest  and  warmest  prove  rovers, 
And  the  love  of  the  faithfullest  ebbs  like  ihe  sea. 

Till,  at  times— could  I  help  it? — I  pined  and  I 

ponder*d. 

If  love  could  change  notes  like  the  bird  on  the 

tree — 

Now  m  ne'er  ask  if  thine  eyes  may  hae  wander'd, 

Enough,  thy  leal  heart  has  been  constant  to  me. 

Welcome,  from  sweeping  o'er  sea  and  through 
channel. 
Hardships  and  danger  despising  for  fame. 
Furnishing  story  for  glory's  bright  annal, 
•    Welcome,  my  wanderer,  to  Jeanie  and  hame  I 

Enough,  now  thy  story  in  annals  of  glory 
Has  humbled  the  pride  of  France,  Holland,  and 
Spain; 
No  more  shalt  thou  grieve  me,  no  more  shalt  thou 
leave  me, 
I  never  will  part  with  my  Willie  again. 


Mealtl  to  2or)  JKelbdU.' 


1806. 


An — Ourriekfergut. 

"  Ths  impeachment  of  Lord  Melville  was  among 
the  first  measures  of  the  new  (Whig)  Government; 
and  personal  affectian  and  gratitude  graced  as  well 
as  heightened  the  zeal  with  which  Scott  watched 
the  issue  of  this,  in  his  eyes,  vindictive  proceeding ; 
but,  though  the  ex-minister's  ultimate  acquittal 
was,  as  to  aU  the  charges  involving  his  personal 
honor,  complete,  it  must  now  be  allowed  that  the 
investigation  brought  out  many  circumstances  by 
no  means  creditable  to  his  discretion ;  and  the  re- 
joicings of  his  friends  ought  not,  therefore,  to  have 
been  scornfully  jubilant.  Such  they  were,  how- 
ever— at  least  in  Edinburgh ;  and  Scott  took  his 
share  in  them  by  inditing  a  song,  which  was  sung 
by  James  Ballantyne,  and  received  with  clamorous 
applauses,  at  a  public  dinner  given  in  honor  of  the 
event,  on  the  27th  of  June,  1806." — Life,  vol  il  p. 
822. 


Snros  here  we  are  set  in  array  round  the  table. 
Five  hundred  good  fellows  well  met  in  a  hall. 
Come  listen,  brave  boys,  and  Fll  sing  as  Fm  able 
How  innocence  triumph'd  and  pride  got  a  falL 

But  push  round  the  claret — 

Come,  stewards,  don't  spare  it — 
With  rapture  you'll  drink  to  the  toast  that  I  give : 

Here,  boys. 

Off  with  it  merrily — 
Melville  for  ever,  and  long  may  he  live  i 

What  were  the  Whigs  doing,  when  boldly  pursuing, 

Pitt  banish'd  Rebellion,  gave  Treason  a  string  f 

Why,  they  swore  on  their  honor,  for  Arthur 

O'Connor, 

And  fought  hard  for  Dksfard  against  country 

and  king. 

Well,  then,  we  knew,  boys, 
Pnr  and  Melvillk  were  true  boye, 
And  the  tempest  was  raised  by  the.  friends  of 
Reform. 
Ah,  woe  I 

Weep  to  his  memory ; 
Low  lies  the  pilot  that  weather'd  the  storm  I 

And  pray,  don't  you  mind  when  the  Blues  first 
were  raising, 
And  we  /K»rcely  could  think  the  house  safe  o'er 
our  heads  I 


1  PnblifllMd  on  a  bnwddde,  and  ninintod  in  th*  LUa  of 
Scott,  1837. 
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When    Tillains    and    coxcombs,    French    politics 
praidiiig,  [beds  t 

Drove  peace  from  our  tables  and  sleep  from  our 
Our  hearts  they  grew  l^lder 
When,  musket  on  shoulder, 
Stepp'd  forth  our  old  Statesmen  exiimple  to  give. 
Come,  boys,  never  fear, 
Drink  the  Blue  grenadier — 
Here's  to  old  Haert,  and  long  may  he  live  i 

They  would  turn  us  adrift ;  though  rely,  sir,  upon 
it— 
Our  own  faithful  chnniioles  warrant  us  that 
The  free  mountaineer  and  his  b«)nuy  blue  bonnet 
Have  oft  gone  as  far  as  tlie  regular's  hat 
We  laugh  at  their  taujiting. 
For  all  we  are  wanting 
Is  license  our  life  for  our  ciiuntry  to  give. 
Off  with  it  merrily. 
Horse,  foot  and  artillery. 
Each  loyal  Volunteer,  long  may  he  live ! 

Tis  not  us  alone,  boys — the  Army  and  Navy 

Have  each  got  a  slup  'mid  thi-ir  jwlitic  pranks ; 
CoBNWALUs  casliier'd,   that   watcli'd  winters   to 
save  ye. 
And  the  Cape  caird  a  bauble,  unworthy  of  thanks. 
But  vain  is  their  taunt. 
No  soldier  sliall  want 
The  thanks  that  hir«  cimntry  to  valor  can  give : 
Come,  boys, 
Drink  it  off  merrily, — 
Sir  David  and  Popiiam,  and  long  may  they  live ! 

And  then  our  revenue — Lord  knows  how  they 
view'd  it, 
While  each  petty  statesnum  talk'd  lofty  and  big ; 
But  tlio  beer-tax  was  weak,  as  if  Whitbread  had 
brew'd  it, 
And  the  pig-iron  duty  a  sliame  to  a  pig. 
In  vain  is  their  vaunting. 
Too  surely  there's  wanting 
What  judgment,  experience,  and  steadiness  give : 
Come,  Ixjys, 
Druik  about  merrily, — 
Health  to  sage  Melville,  and  long  may  he  live ! 

Our  King,  too — our  Princess — I  dare  not  say  more, 

sir,— 
May  Providence  watch  them  with  mercy  and 

might! 
While  there's  one  Scottish  hand  that  can  wag  a 

daymore,  sir, 

I  Tb«  Magiftratea  of  Edinbnrgh  had  rpjpcted  mn  appHcatioB 
for  nianilnation  of  th«  town,  on  the  arriral  of  the  new*  of 
Lafd  Mdvfll***  aeqaiuml. 

*  First  |MibIi«lied  in  thv  cotitinuaiion  of  Stnitt**  Qncenhoo- 


Thej  shall  ne'er  want  a  friend  to  stand  vp  ftr 

their  right. 

Be  damn'd  be  that  dare  not,— *> 

For  my  part,  Fll  spare  not 
To  beauty  afflicted  a  tribute  to  givo : 

Fill  it  up  steadily. 

Drink  it  off  readily — 
Here's  to  the  Princess,  and  ]c>n^  mar  ahe  lire  t 

And  since  we  must  not  set  Auld  Reekie  in  glory. 
And  make  her  brown  visage    as  light  as  hei 
heart  ;* 
Till  each  man  illumine  his  own  upper  story. 
Nor  law-book  nor  lawyer  shall  force  ua  to  part 
In  Grkkville  and  Spenceb, 
And  some  few  good  men,  sir. 
High  talents  we  honor,  slight  difference  ibrgire; 
But  the  Brewer  we'll  hoax, 
Tallyho  to  the  Fox, 
And  drink  Melville  for  ever,  at  long  as  we  lifaT 


IQuntCiiji  Aoiiii.* 


1808. 


Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 

On  the  mountain  dawns  the  daj. 

All  the  jolly  cha:*^  is  here. 

With  hawk,  and  horse,  and  hunting^spuxr! 

Hounds  are  in  their  couples  yelling. 

Hawks  are  whistling,  horns  are  knelling. 

Merrily,  merrily,  mingle  they, 

"  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay."  • 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay. 

The  mist  has  left  the  mountain  gray, 

Springlets  in  the  dawn  are  steaming. 

Diamonds  on  the  brake  are  gloaming: 

And  foresters  have  busy  been. 

To  track  the  buck  in  thicket  green ; 

Now  we  come  to  chant  our  lay, 

"  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay." 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 
To  the  green-wood  haste  away , 
We  can  show  yon  where  he  liea^ 
Fleet  of  foot,  and  tall  of  size ; 
We  can  show  the  marks  he  made. 
When  'gainst  the  oak  his  antlers  fray*d ; 
You  shall  see  him  brought  to  bay, 
**  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay* 

hall.  1806,  laMfted  in  th*  Edinburgh  Auoal  BcfistvaT  A 
Mine  remr,  and  tK  to  a  WeUh  air  ia  Tbowwoa't  Sttmt  JU 
tfiff,  vol.  ui.    1817. 
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Loader,  louder  diant  the  lay, 
Waken,  lorde  and  ladies  gay  I 
Tell  them  youth,  and  mirth,  and  glee, 
Run  a  course  at  well  aa  we ; 
Time,  stem  huntiman  1  who  can  baulk, 
Stauch  as  hound,  and  fleet  as  hawk ; 
Think  of  thi^  and  rise  with  day, 
Gentle  lords  and  ladies  gay. 


IN  IMTTATION  OP  AN  OLD  XNOLIBH  POEIC. 

1808. 


My  wayward  fate  I  needs  must  plain. 

Though  bootlem  be  the  theme ; 
I  loved,  and  was  beloyed  again, 

Yet  all  was  but  a  dream :. 
For,  as  her  love  was  quickly  got. 

So  it  was  quickly  gone ; 
No  more  I'll  bask  in  flame  so  hot. 

But  coldly  dwell  alone. 

Not  mai<l  more  bright  than  maid  was  o*er 

My  fancy  shall  beguile. 
By  fluttering  word,  or  feigned  tear. 

By  gesture,  look,  or  smile : 
No  more  FU  call  the«haft  fiur  shot. 

Till  it  has  fairly  flown. 
Nor  scorch  me  at  a  flame  so  hot ; — 

I'll  rather  freeze  alone. 

Each  ambush'd  Cupid  FU  defy, 

In  cheek,  or  chin,  or  brow, 
And  deem  the  glance  of  woman's  eye 

As  weak  as  woman's  vow : 
Fll  lightly  hold  the  lady's  heart. 

That  is  but  lightly  won ; 
Fll  steel  my  breast  to  beauty's  art. 

And  learu  to  live  alone. 

The  flaunting  torch  soon  blazes  out, 

The  diamond's  ray  abides ; 
The  flame  its  glory  hurls  about^ 

The  gem  its  lustre  hides ; 
Such  gem  I  fondly  deem'd  was  mine, 

And  glow'd  a  diamond  stone, 
But,  since  each  eye  may  see  it  shine, 

Fll  darkling  dwell  alone. 

1  Published  anonymoiuly  In  the  Edinbnifh  Annual  Regw- 
ter  of  1806.  Writing;  to  bit  brother  Thomu,  the  aathor  taya, 
**  The  Re«olTP  i«  mine ;  and  it  ia  not— or,  to  be  lev  enigmati* 
'*al.  it  is  an  old  fraf  ment,  whioh  I  coo|)ered  np  into  ita  present 
ttate  with  the  par|xi«e  of  qaizsinf  certain  jadges  of  poetry, 
who  have  been  extremely  delighted,  and  declare  that  no  living 


No  waldag  dream  shall  tinge  my  thought 

With  dyes  so  bright  and  vain. 
No  silken  net,  to  slightly  wrought. 

Shall  tangle  me  again : 
No  more  FU  pay  so  dear  for  wit^ 

Fll  live  upon  mine  own, 
Nor  shall  wild  passion  trouble  it, — 

Fll  rather  dwell  alone. 

And  thus  Fll  hush  my  heart  to  rest, — 

"  Thy  loving  labor's  lost ; 
Thou  shalt  no  more  be  wildly  blest. 

To  be  so  strangely  croet ; 
The  widow'd  turtles  mateless  die. 

The  phceniz  is  but  one ; 
They  seek  no  loves — no  more  wDl  I — 

Fll  rather  dwell  alone." 


DX8IONEO    FOa    A    MONUMENT 

IN  UCHTIELD   CATHEDaAL,   AT  THE   BUaiAL-PLACE  OP 

THE  FAMILY  OF  MISS  8EWAUD. 

Amid  these  aisles,  where  once  his  precepts  show'd 
The  Heavenward  pathway  which  in  life  he  trod, 
This  simple  tablet  marks  a  Father's  bier, 
And  those  he  loved  in  life,  in  death  are  near ; 
For  him,  for  them,  a  Daughter  bade  it  rise. 
Memorial  of  domestic  charities.  [spread. 

Still  wouldst   thou  know  why  o'er  the  marble 
In  female  grace  the  willow  droops  her  head ; 
Why  on  her  branches,  silent  and  unstrung, 
The  minstrel  harp  is  emblematic  hung ; 
What  poet's  voice  is  smother'd  here  in  dust 

Till  waked  to  join  the  chorus  of  the  just, 

Lo  1  one  brief  line  an  answer  sad  supplies, 
Honor'd,  beloved,  and  moum'd,  here  Seward  lies : 
Her  worth,  her  warmth  of  heart,  let  friendship  say ; 
Go  seek  her  genius  in  her  living  lay. 


TO  miss  BAILLIe's  plat  of  THE  FAMILY  LEGEND.* 


1809. 


Tib  sweet  to  hear  expiring  Summer's  sigh. 
Through  forests  tinged  with  russet,  wuil  and  die ; 

poet  coald  write  in  the  aame  exquisite  taste." — Life  of  Sectt^ 
vol.  iii.  p.  330.  *  Edinburgh  Annnal  Register,  1809. 

>  Misa  Baillie'i  Fhmiljf  i^^end  was  producefl  with  consid- 
erable soecesa  on  the  Edinburgh  stage  in  the  winter  of  1800-10. 
This  prologue  was  spoken  on  that  occasion  by  the  Author^i 
friend,  Mr.  Daniel  Terry. 
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*Tvi  sweet  and  sad  the  latest  notes  to  hear 
Of  distant  music,  dying  on  the  ear ; 
But  far  more  sadly  sweet,  on  foreign  strand, 
"We  list  the  legends  of  our  native  land, 
Link'd  as  they  come  with  every  tender  tie, 
Memorials  dear  of  youth  and  infancy. 

Chief,  thy  wild  tales,  romantic  Caledon, 
Woke  keen  remembrance  in  each  hardy  son. 
Wliethcr  on  Indians  burning  coasts  he  toil. 
Or  till  Acadia's'  winter-fetter'd  soil. 
He  hears  with  throbbing  heart  and  moUten'd  eyes, 
And,  as  he  hears,  what  dear  illusions  rise ! 
It  opens  on  his  soul  his  native  dell. 
The  woods  wild  waving,  and  the  water's  swell ; 
Tradition's  theme,  the  tower  that  threats  the  plain. 
The  mossy  cairn  that  hides  the  hero  slain ; 
The  cot,  beneath  whose  simple  porcli  were  told, 
By  gray -hair  d  patriarch,  the  tales  of  old, 
ITie  infant  group,  that  hush*d  their  spurts   the 

while. 
And  the  dear  maid  who  listened  with  a  smile. 
The  wanderer,  while  the  vision  warms  his  brain. 
Is  denizen  of  Scotland  once  again. 

Are  such  keen  feelings  to  the  crowd  confined. 
And  sleep  they  in  the  Poet's  gifted  mind  ? 
Oh  no !  For  She,  within  whose  mighty  page 
Elach  tyrant  Passion  shows  his  woe  and  rage. 
Has  felt  the  wizard  influence  they  inspire, 
And  to  your  own  traditions  timed  her  lyre. 
Yourselves  shiiU  judge — whoe'er  has  raised  the  sail 
By  Mull's  dark  coast,  has  heard  this  eveuiiig's  tale. 
Hie  plaided  boatman,  resting  on  his  oar, 
Points  to  tlie  fatal  rock  amid  the  roar 
Of  whitening  waves,  and  tells  whatc'er  to-night 
Our  humble  stage  shall  offer  to  yc>ur  sight ; 
Proudly  preferr*d  that  first  our  efforts  give 
Scenes  glowing  from  her  pen  to  breathe  and  live ; 
More  proudly  yet,  should  Caledon  approve 
The  filial  token  of  a  Daughter's  love. 


w&rrrEK  in  dotation  or  crabbe,  and  publisoed 

IN  THE  KDINBUE6H  ANNUAL  EEGISTEB  OF  1809.' 

Welcome,  grave  Stranger  to  our  green  retreats, 
Where  health  with  exercise  and  freedom  meets ! 
Tlirice  welcome.  Sage,  whose  philosophic  plan 
By  nature's  limits  metes  the  rights  of  man ; 
Qenerous  as  he,  who  now  for  freedom  bawls, 
Ncfw  gires  full  value  for  true  Indian  shawls : 
0*er  court,  o*er  customhouse,  his  shoe  who  flings, 

1  AeadU,  or  Nova  Scotia. 


Now  bilks  excisemen,  and  now  bullies  khigs. 
Like  his,  I  ween,  thy  comprehensiTe  mind 
Holds  laws  as  mouse-trape  baited  for 
Thine  eye,  applausive,  each  sly  yerixiia 
That  baulks  the  snare,  yet  battens  uti  the  cbeew 
Thine  ear  has  heard,  with  scom  instead  of  awe. 
Our  buckskinn'd  justices  expc>und  the  law. 
Wire-draw  the  acts  that  fix  for  wires  the  pain. 
And  for  the  netted  partridge  noose  the  swain ; 
And  thy  vindictive  arm  would  fain  have  broke 
The  last  light  fetter  of  the  feudal  yoke. 
To  give  tlie  denizens  of  wood  and  wild. 
Nature's  free  race,  to  each  her  free-bom  child. 
Hence  hast  thou  mark'd,  with  grief,  iair  Looduo'i 

race, 
Mock'd  with  the  boon  of  one  poor  Easter  chase. 
And  longed  to  send  them  fortli  as  free  as  when 
Pour'd  o'er  Chantilly  the  Parisian  train,  | 

Wlien  musket,  pistol,  blunderbuss,  combiDed,  j 

And  scarce  the  field-pieces  were  left  behind !  I 

A  squadron's  charge  each  leveret's  heart  dismay  d   i 
On  every  covey  fired  a  bold  brigade  ; 
La  Douce  Humanity  approved  the  sport,  ' 

For  great  the  alarm  indeed,  yet  small  the  hurt , 
Shouts  patriotic  solemnized  the  day. 
And  Seine  re-echo'd  Vh'e  la  Liberie  ! 
But  mad  Citoyeriy  meek  Monsieur  again, 
With  some  few  added  links  resumes  his  diain. 
Then,  since  such  scenes  to  France  do  more  are 

known. 
Come,  view  with  me  a  hero  of  thine  own ! 
One,  whose  free  actions  vindicate  the  cause 
Of  silvan  liberty  o*er  feudal  laws. 

Seek  we  yon  glades,  where  the  proud  oak  over- 
tops 
Wide-waving  seas  of  birch  and  hazel  copse. 
Leaving  between  deserted  isles  of  land. 
Where  stunted  heath  i^patch'd  with  raddj  sand : 
And  lonely  on  the  waste  the  yew  is  seen. 
Or  straggling  hollies  spread  a  brighter  green. 
Here,  little  worn,  and  winding  dark  and  steep. 
Our  scarce mark'd  path  descends  yon  dii^^lv  deep: 
Follow — but  heedful,  cautious  of  a  trip, — 
In  earthly  mire  philosophy  may  slip^ 
Step  slow  and  wary  o'er  that  swampy  stream. 
Till,  guided  by  the  charcoal^s  smothering  steam. 
We  reach  the  frail  yet  barricaded  door 
Of  hovel  form'd  for  poorest  of  the  ptor ; 
No  hearth  the  fire,  no  vent  the  smoke  receirea* 
The  walls  are  wattles,  and  the  coTering  leares ; 
For,  if  such  hut,  our  forest  statutes  say. 
Rise  in  the  progress  of  one  night  and  day 
(Though  placed  where  still  the  Conqueror's  Keatr 

o'erawc, 
And  his  son's  stirmp  shiiies  the  badge  of  lavX 

•  8m /V«  •/ Sle«f f  vol.  iii.  p.  San 
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The  buQder  dainu  the  unenviable  boon, 
To  tenant  dwelling,  framed  as  slight  and  soon 
As  wigwam  wild,  that  shrouds  the  native  firore 
On  the  bleak  coast  of  frost-barred  Labrador.* 

Approach,  and  through  the  unlatticed  window 

peep- 
Nay,  shrink  not  back,  the  inmate  is  asleep ; 
Sunk  'mid  yon  sordid  blankets,  till  the  sun 
Stoop  to  the  west,  the  plunderer's  toils  are  daae. 
Loaded  and  primed,  and  prompt  for  desperate 

hand. 
Rifle  and  fowling-piece  beside  him  stand ; 
While  round  the  hut  are  in  disorder  laid 
The  tools  and  booty  of  his  lawless  trade ; 
For  force  or  fraud,  resistance  or  escape. 
The  crow,  the  saw,  the  bludgeon,  and  the  crape. 
His  pilfer'd  powder  in  yon  nook  he  hoards, 
And  the  filch'd  lead  the  church's  roof  affords — 
(Hence  shall  the  rector's  congregation  fret, 
That  while  his  sermon's  dry  his  walls  are  wet.) 
The  fish-spear  barVd,  the  sweeping  net  are  there. 
Doe-hides,  and  pheasant  plumes,  and  skins  of  hare. 
Cordage  for  toils,  and  wiring  for  the  snare. 
Barter'd  for  game  from  chase  or  warren  won, 
Yon  cask  holds  moonlight,'  run  when  moon  was 

none ; 
And  late-snatched  spoils  lie  stowed  in  hutch  apart. 
To  wait  the  associate  higgler's  evening  cart. 


Look  on  his  pallet  foul«  and  mark  his  rest : 
What  scenes  perturVd  are  acting  in  his  breast  I 
His  sable  brow  is  wet  and  wrung  with  pain, 
And  his  dilated  nostril  toils  in  vain ; 
For  short  and  scant  the  breath  each  effort  draws. 
And  'twixt  each  effort  Nature  claims  a  pause. 
Beyond  the  loose  and  sable  neckcloth  stretch'd, 
His  sinewy  throat  seems  by  convuhdon  twitch'd, 
While  the  tongue  falters,  as  to  utterance  loth. 
Sounds  of  dire  import — watchword,  threat,  and 

oath. 
Though,  stupefied  by  toil,  and  drugged  with  gin. 
The  body  sleep,  the  restless  guest  within 
Now  plies  on  wood  and  wold  his  lawless  trade. 
Now  in  the  fangs  of  justice  wakes  dismay'd. — 

"  Was  that  wild  start  of  terror  and  despair, 
Tliose  bursting  eyeballs,  and  that  wilder'd  air. 
Signs  of  compunction  for  a  murder'd  hare  ? 
Do  the  locks  bristle  and  the  eyebrows  arch. 
For  grouse  or  partridge  massacred  in  March  T — 

No,  scoffer,  no  I  Attend,  and  mark  with  awe, 
There  is  no  wicket  in  the  gate  of  law  1 

1  Soch  u  tiw  law  in  the  New  Fomt,  Hanpahira,  tending 

greatly  to  incraue  the  variom  ■ettlementa  of  thievce,  iinof- 

j[leis,  and  deeiHitealen,  who  infnt  it.     In  the  foreet  ooana 

presiding  jndge  wean  aa  a  badge  of  olllee  an  antique  itif' 


He,  that  would  e*er  so  lightly  set  ajar 
Iliat  awful  portal,  must  undo  each  bar : 
Tempting  ocoasioo,  habit,  passion,  pride. 
Will  join  to  stonn  the  breach,  and  force  the  barriei 
wide. 

That  ruffian,  whom  true  men  avoid  and  dreao. 
Whom  bruisers,  poachers,  smugglers,  call  Black 

Ned, 
Was  Edward  Mansell  once ; — ^the  lightest  heart, 
That  ever  play'd  on  holiday  his  port  1 
The  leader  he  in  every  Christmas  game. 
The  harvest  feast  grew  blither  when  he  came. 
And  liveliest  on  the  chords  the  bow  did  glance, 
When  Edward  named  the  tune  and  led  the  dance. 
Kind  was  his  heart,  his  passions  quick  and  strong. 
Hearty  his  laugh,  and  jovial  was  his  song ; 
And  if  he  loved  a  gun,  his  father  swore, 
"  'Twas  but  a  trick  of  youth  would  soon  be  o'er, 
Himself  had  done  the  same  some  thirty  years  bo- 
fore.'* 

But  he  whose  humors  spurn  law's  awful  yoke. 
Must  herd  with  those  by  whom  law's  bonds  are 

broke, 
The  conmion  dread  of  justice  soon  allies 
The  clown,  who  robs  the  warren,  or  excise, 
With  sterner  felons  train'd  to  act  more  dread. 
Even  with  the  wretch  by  whom  his  fellow  bled. 
Then,  as  in  plagues  the  foul  contagions  pass. 
Leavening  and  festering  the  corrupted  mass, — 
Guilt  leagues  with  guilt,  while  mutual  motives 

draw. 
Their,  hope  impunity,  their  fear  the  law ; 
Tlieir  foes,  their  friends,  their  rendezvous  the  same, 
Till  the  revenue  baulk'd,  or  pilfer'd  game, 
Flesh  the  young  culprit,  and  example  leads 
To  darker  viUany,  and  direr  deeds. 

Wild  howVd  the  wind  the  forest  glades  along. 
And  oft  the  owl  renew'd  her  dismal  song ; 
Around  the  spot  where  erst  he  felt  the  wound. 
Red  William's  spectre  walk'd  his  midnight  round. 
When  o'er  the  swamp  he  cast  his  blighting  look. 
From  the  green  marshes  of  the  stagnant  brook 
The  bittern's  sullen  shout  the  sedges  shook  1 
The  waning  moon,  with  storm  presaging  gleam. 
Now  gave  and  now  withheld  her  doubtful  beam ; 
The  old  Oak  stoop'd  his  arms,  then  flung  them  high, 
Bellowing  and  groaning  to  the  troubled  sky — 
'Twas  then,  that,  couch'd  amid  the  brushwood  sere, 
In  Malwood-walk  young  Mansell  watch'd  the  deer : 
The  fattest  buck  received  his  deadly  shot — 
The  watchful  keeper  heard,  and  sought  the  spot 

rap,  nid  to  hava  been  that  of  William  Rnfns.     See  Mr 
William  Roee'a  apirited  poem,  entitled  **  The  Red  King.'* 

'*  To  the  bleak  coast  oT savage  Labrador."— Faloonbe 

*  A  eant  term  for  imoggled  spiritt. 


(i42 


sccxrrs  poetical  works. 


Stout  were  their  hearts^  and  sinbboni  ma  their 

strife, 
O'erpower'd  at  lens^th  the  Outlaw  drew  his  knifo. 
Next  DMirn  a  eorp^  waa  found  upon  the  full — 
T)ie  re*t  his  waking  agony  may  tell ! 


i6  0  n  g* 


Oh,  say  not,  my  love,  with  that  mortified  air, 
lluit  your  spring-time  of  pleasure  is  flown, 

Xor  bid  nie  to  maids  that  are  yoiXbger  repair, 
For  tliose  raptures  that  still  are  thine  own. 

Though  April  his  temples  may  wreathe  with  the 
vine, 

Its  tendrils  in  infancy  curl'd, 
Tis  the  ardor  of  August  matures  us  the  wine, 

Whoso  life-blood  enlivens  the  world. 

Thougli  thy  form,  that  was  fashion'd  as  light  as  a 
fay's, 

Has  assumed  a  proportion  more  round. 
And  thy  glance,  tliat  was  bright  as  a  fiilcon's,  at  gaze 

Looks  soberly  now  on  the  ground, — 

Enough,  after  absence  to  meet  me  again, 

Thy  steps  still  with  ecstasy  move ; 
Enough,  that  those  dear  sober  glances  retain 

For  me  the  kind  language  of  love. 


€te  3Solti  Svsfloon;' 

OE, 

THE  PLAIN  OF  BADAJOS. 


1812. 


TwAs  a  Marechal  of  France,  and  he  fain  would 

honor  gain, 
And  he  long'd  to  take  a  passing  glance  at  Portu- 
gal from  Spain ; 
With  his  flying  guns  this  gallant  gay, 
And  boasted  corps  d'arm^e — 
0  he  fear*d  not  our  dragoons,  with  their  long  swords, 
boldly  riding, 
Whack,  fid  de  ral,  dbc. 

To  Campo  Mayor  come,  he  had  quietly  sat  down. 
Just  a  fricassee  to  pick,  while  his  soldiers  sack'd  the 
town, 

1  TUa  fonf  was  written  vhortly  afler  the  battle  of  Bmdajoi 
(April,  1813),  for  a  Yeomanry  CaTalry  dinner.  It  waa  ftnt 
iNrintfld  in  Mr.  George  Thonuon's  Cktlleetion  of  Select  Melo- 
•lie«.  and  stand*  in  vol.  vi.  ofthft  lant  edition  of  that  work. 


Whoi, 'twas  pestc  I  morbleii ! 
Hour  the  Ekq^  bf^le-oftll! 
And  behold  the  light  dragoooa^  with  thdr  k^g 
■words,  boldly  riding. 
Whack,  fid  de  nl,  d:c 

Right  about  went  horse  and  foot»  ariillerj  and  all. 
And,  as  the  devil  leares  a  haoMe^  thej  *^nnhi^ 
throogfa  the  wall^ 
They  took  no  time  to  seek  tbe  door. 
But,  best  foot  set  before — 
O  they  ran  from  our  dragoon^  with  their  k^g 
swords»  boldly  riding. 
Whack,  fid  de  nl,  Ac: 

Those  yaliant  men  oi  Fnnoe  they  hmd  acarody  lad 

a  mile. 
When  on  their  flank  there  8cras*d  «t  oooe  the  Brit- 
ish rank  and  file ; 
For  Long,  De  Orey,  and  Otwmj,  then 
Ne*er  nunded  one  to  ten. 
But  came  on  like  light  dragoooa^  with  their  laag 
swords,  boldly  riding. 
Whack,  fid  de  lal,  Ac. 

Three  Irandred  British  lads  they  made  three  thov- 

sand  reel. 
Their  hearts  were  made  of  Riglish  oak,  their  srodi 
of  Sheffield  steel. 
Their  horses  were  in  Yorkshire  bred. 
And  Beresford  them  led ; 
So  huzza  for  Inrave  dragoons,  with  their  long  awordi^ 
boldly  riding. 
Whack,  fid  de  ral,  Ac 

Then  here's  a  health  to  Welliogtoo,  to  Bererfbtd, 

to  Long, 
And  a  single  word  of  Bonaparte  before  I  doae  mj 
song: 
Tlie  eagles  that  to  fight  be  bringa 
Should  serve  his  men  with  wing% 
When  they  meet  the  bold  dragoons^  with  thsv 
long  swords,  boldly  riding. 
Whack,  fal  de  ral,  Ac; 


•  n  t^t  iHif facte  at  €rUnr«t." 


1814. 


*  Lr  the  begiiming  of  the  year  1602,  an 
unexampled  barbarity  disgraced  tbe  gon 


*  la  thiir  baaty  evaeaatioB  of  Oampo  Major. 
psUod  down  a  p«it  of  the  nunput,  mad  aarchod  a 
flacaa 

*  Twft  pnUMird  b  Tliomoa*a  Selcet  MiUBii,  IfllC 
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af  King  William  IIL  in  Sootland.  In  the  August 
precediiig,  a  prodamatkm  had  been  iMaed,  offering 
an  indemnity  to  such  insurgents  as  should  take  the 
oaths  to  the  King  and  Queen,  oo  or  before  the  last 
(lay  of  December ;  and  the  chie&  of  such  tribes  as 
had  been  in  arms  for  James,  soon  after  took  adran- 
tage  of  the  proclamation.  But  Macdonald  of  Glen- 
coe  was  prevented  by  accident,  rather  than  by  de- 
sign, from  tendering  his  submission  within  the  lim- 
ited time.  In  the  end  of  December  he  went  to 
Colonul  Hill,  who  commanded  the  garrison  in  Fort 
William,  to  take  the  oaths  of  allegiance  to  the  gov- 
ernment ;  and  the  latter  having  furnished  him  with 
a  letter  to  Sir  Colin  Campbell,  sheriff  of  the  county 
of  Argyll,  directed  him  to  repair  inmiediately  to 
Inverary,  to  make  his  submission  in  a  legal  manner 
before  that  magistrate.  But  the  way  to  Inverary 
lay  through  almost  impasaaUe  mountains,  tiie  sea- 
son was  extremely  rigorous,  and  the  whole  coun- 
try was  covered  with  a  deep  snow.  So  eager, 
however,  was  Macdonald  to  take  the  oaths  before 
the  limited  time  should  expire,  that,  though  the 
road  lay  within  half  a  mile  of  his  own  house,  he 
stopped  not  to  visit  his  family,  and  after  various 
obstructions,  arrived  at  Inverary.  The  time  had 
elapsed,  and  the  sheriff  hesitated  to  receive  his 
submission ;  but  Macdonald  prevailed  by  his  im- 
portunities, and  even  tears,  in  inducmg  that  func- 
tionary to  administer  to  him  the  oath  of  allegiance, 
and  to  certify  the  cause  of  his  delay.  At  this  time 
,  Sir  John  Dalrymple,  afterwards  Earl  of  Stair,  being 
in  attendance  upon  William  as  Secretary  of  State 
for  Scotland,  took  advantage  of  Maodonald's  neg- 
lecting to  take  the  oath  within  the  time  prescribed, 
and  procured  from  the  king  a  warrant  of  military 
execution  against  that  chief  and  his  whole  clan. 
Tliis  was  done  at  the  instigation  of  the  Earl  of 
Breadalbane,  whose  lands  the  Glencoe  men  had 
plundered,  and  whose  treachery  to  government  in 
negotiating  with  the  Highland  clans,  Macdonald 
himself  had  exposed.  The  King  was  accordingly 
persuaded  that  Glencoe  was  the  main  obstacle  to 
the  pacification  of  the  Highlands ;  and  the  fact  of 
the  unfortunate  chief's  submission  having  been  con- 
cealed, the  sanguinary  orders  for  proceeding  to 
military  execution  against  his  clan  were  in  conse- 
quence obtained.  The  warrant  was  both  signed 
and  countersigned  by  the  King's  own  hand,  and 
the  Secretary  urged  the  officers  who  commanded 
in  the  Highlands  to  execute  their  orders  with  the 
utmost  rigor.  Campbell  of  Glenlyon,  a  captain  in 
Argyle's  regiment,  and  two  subalterns,  were  or- 
dered to  repair  to  Glencoe  on  the  first  of  Febru- 
ary with  a  hundred  and  twenty  mea  Campbell, 
being  uncle  to  young  Macdonald's  wife,  was  re- 
ceived by  the  father  with  all  manner  of  friendship 
and  hospitality.  The  men  were  lodged  at  free 
quarters  in  the  houses  of  his  tenants,  and  received 


the  kindest  entertainment  Till  the  18th  of  the 
month  the  troops  lived  in  the  utmost  harmony  and 
fiuniliarity  with  the  people ;  and  on  the  very  night 
of  the  massacre  the  tiffioers  passed  the  evening  at 
cards  in  Macdonald's  house.  In  the  night.  Lieu- 
tenant Lindsay,  with  a  party  of  soldiers,  called  in 
a  friendly  manner  at  his  door,  and  was  instantly 
admitted.  Macdcnald,  while  in  the  act  of  rising 
to  receive  his  guest,  was  shot  dead  through  the 
back  with  two  bulletsw  His  wife  had  already 
dressed ;  but  she  was  stripped  naked  by  the  sol- 
diers, who  tore  the  rings  off  her  fingers  with  their 
teeth  The  slaughter  now  became  general,  and 
neither  age  nor  infirmity  was  spared.  Some  wo- 
men, in  defending  then*  children,  were  killed ;  boys 
imploring  mercy  were  shot  dead  by  officers  on 
whose  knees  they  hung.  In  one  place  nine  per- 
sons, as  they  sat  enjoying  themselves  at  table,  were 
butchered  by  the  soldiers.  In  Inverriggon,  Camp- 
bell's own  quarters,  nine  men  were  first  bound  by 
the  soldiers,  and  then  shot  at  intervals,  one  by  one. 
Nearly  forty  persons  were  massacred  by  the  troops ; 
and  several  who  fled  to  the  mountains  perished  by 
famine  and  the  inclemency  of  the  season,  lliose 
who  escaped  owed  their  lives  to  a  tempestuous 
night.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Hamilton,  who  had  re- 
ceived the  charge  of  the  execution  from  Dalrym- 
ple, was  on  his  march  with  four  hundred  men,  to 
guard  all  the  passes  from  the  valley  of  Glencoe ; 
but  he  was  obliged  to  stop  by  the  severity  of  the 
weather,  which  proved  the  safety  of  the  unfortu- 
nate claa  Next  day  he  entered  the  valley,  laid 
the  houses  in  ashes,  and  carried  away  the  cattU 
and  spoil,  wliich  were  divided  among  the  officers 
and  soldiers." — Article  "Britain;"  Encyc.  Britain 
nica — New  Edition, 


"  0  TELL  me,  Harper,  wherefore  flow 
Thy  wayward  notes  of  wail  and  woe, 
Far  down  the  desert  of  Glencoe, 

Where  none  may  list  their  melody  f 
Say,  harp'st  thou  to  the  mists  that  fly, 
Or  to  the  dun-deer  glancing  by. 
Or  to  the  eagle,  that  from  high 

Screams  chorus  to  thy  minstrelsy  ?** 

**  No,  not  to  these,  for  they  have  rest, — 
The  mist-wreath  has  the  mountain-crest, 
Tlie  stag  his  lair,  the  erne  her  nest, 

Abode  of  lone  security. 
But  those  for  whom  I  pour  the  lay, 
Not  wild-wood  deep,  nor  mountain-gray. 
Not  this  deep  dell,  that  shrouds  from  day, 

Could  screen  from  treach'rous  cruelty. 

**  Theb  flag  was  furl'd,  and  mute  their  drum, 
He  very  household  dogs  were  dumb. 
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Unwoot  to  bay  at  guests  that  oome 

The  Thistle,  though  her  leaf  be  mda^ 

In  guise  of  hospitality. 

Yet  faith  well  no  misca'  that. 

His  bUthest  notes  the  piper  pUed, 

,  She  sheltered  in  her  Balhade 

Her  gayest  snood  the  maiden  tied. 

The  Fleur-de-lis,  for  a'  that. 

The  dame  her  distaff  flung  aside, 

To  toid  her  kindly  housewifery. 

The  Austrian  Vine,  the  Pmsaian  Pina 

(For  Bludier's  sakp  hurra  tbatX 

'  The  hand  that  mingled  in  the  meal. 

The  Spanish  Olive,  toe,  shall  join. 

At  midnight  drew  the  felon  steel. 

And  bloom  in  peace  for  a'  that. 

And  gave  the  host's  kind  breast  to  feel 

Stout  Russia's  Hemp,  so  surely  twined 

Meed  for  his  hospitality  ! 

Around  our  wreath  we'll  draw  that. 

-     The  friendly  hearth  which  warm'd  that  hand, 

And  he  that  would  the  cord  nnfamd. 

At  midnight  arm'd  it  with  the  brand, 

Shall  have  it  for  hia  gra-rat  I 

That  bade  destruction  s  flames  expand 

Then:  red  and  fearful  bUzonry. 

Or,  if  to  choke  sae  puir  a  sot. 

Tour  pity  soom  to  thraw  that. 

•Then  woman's  shriek  was  heard  in  vain, 

The  Devil's  elbow  be  his  lot. 

Nor  infancy's  unpiticd  plain. 

Where  he  may  sit  and  daw  that. 

More  than  the  warrior's  groan,  could  gain 

In  spite  of  slight,  in  spite  of  might. 

Respite  from  ruthless  butchery  I 

In  spite  of  brags,  an'  a*  that. 

ITie  winter  wind  that  whistled  shrill. 

The  lads  that  battled  for  the  right. 

The  snows  that  night  that  clokcd  the  hill, 

Have  won  the  day,  an*  a*  that  1 

Tliough  wild  and  pitiless,  had  still 

Far  more  than  Southern  clemency. 

There's  ae  bit  spot  I  had  forgot. 

America  thev  ca'  that  I 

•  T/mg  have  mv  harp's  best  notes  been  gone, 

A  coward  plot  her  rats  had  got 

Few  are  its  strings,  and  faint  their  tone. 

Their  fether's  flag  to  gnaw  that : 

They  can  but  sound  in  desert  lone 

Now  see  it  fly  topgallant  high,          • 

Their  gray-hair'd  master  s  misery. 

Atlantic  winds  shaU  bUw  that, 

Were  each  gray  hair  a  minstrel  string, 

And  Yankee  loon,  beware  yoor  croim. 

Each  chord  sliould  imprecations  fling. 

There's  kames  m  hand  to  claw  that ! 

Till  startled  Scotland  loud  should  ring 

'Revenge  for  blood  and  treachery  !' " 

For  on  the  land,  or  on  the  sea, 

Where'er  the  breezes  blaw  that. 

The  British  FUg  shall  bear  the  grie. 

And  win  the  day  for  a'  that  1 

^or  a'  tliat  an*  a'  tfiat.' 

k  NEW  BONO  TO  AN  OLD  TUNE. 

1814. 

Atllfl. 

Though  right  be  aft  put  down  by  strength, 

0F800TLANO. 

As  mony  a  day  we  saw  that, 

The  true  and  Icilfu'  cause  at  length 

1814. 

ShaU  bear  the  grie  for  a'  that 
Tor  a'  that  an'  a'  that. 

Guns,  guillotines,  and  a*  that. 
The  Fleur-de-lis,  that  lost  her  right, 

0,  DEEAD  was  the  time,  and  more  dreadfbl  theomei 
When  the  brave  on  Marengo  lay  •lahghter'd  i 

Is  queen  again  for  a'  that ! 

vain. 
And  beholding  broad  Europe  bow'd  down  hj  he 

We'll  twine  her  in  a  friendly  knot 

foemen. 

With  Enghmd's  Rose,  and  a'  that; 

Pitt  closed  in  hu  anguish  the  map  of  her  re^ 

Xlie  Shamrock  shall  not  be  forgot, 

Not  the  fiite  of  broad  Europe  could  bend  hisbn 

For  WelliugtoD  made  braw  that 

spirit. 

To  take  for  his  country  the  safety  of  riuuDM ; 

iBvnf  at  the  fint  meeting  of  UiePiuClnb  of  BeoUsBil;  and 

0,  then  in  her  triumph  remember  his  maiit. 

Mblkbed  ia  tlw  Boots  Magmziiw  for  J11I7.  1814. 

And  hallow  the  goUet  that  flowa  to  hk  OMMk 
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Round  the  hmbandman's  head,  while  he  traces  the 
furrow, 
The  mists  of  the  winter  may  mingle  with  rain, 
He  may  plough  it  with  labor,  and  sow  it  in  sorrow, 
And  sigh  idiile  he  fears  he  has  sow'd  it  in  vain ; 
He  may  die  ere  his  children  shall  reap  in  their 
gladness, 
But  the  blithe  haryest-home  shall  remember  his 

fflllini  ; 

And  their  jubilee-shout  shall  be  softened  with  sad- 
ness, 
While  they  hallow  the  goblet  that  flows  to  his 
name. 

Though  anxious  and  timeless  his  life  was  expended^ 

In  toils  for  our  country  preserved  by  his  care, 
Though  he  died  ere  one  ray  o'er  the  nations  as- 
cended. 

To  light  the  long  darkness  of  doubt  and  despair ; 
The  storms  he  endured  in  our  Britain's  December, 

The  perils  his  wisdom  foresaw  and  o'ercame, 
In  her  glory's  rich  harvest  shall  Britain  remember. 

And  hallow  the  goblet  that  flows  to  his  name. 

Nor  forget  His  gray  head,who^  all  dark  in  affljction, 

Is  deaf  to  the  tale  of  our  victories  won. 
And  to  sounds  the  most  dear  to  paternal  affection, 

The  shout  of  his  people  applauding  liis  Son  ; 
By  his  firmness  unmoved  in  success  and  disaster, 

By  Iiis  long  reign  of  virtue,  remember  his  claim ; 
With  our  tribute  to  Pnr  join  the  praise  of  his 
Master, 

Though  a  tear  stain  the  goblet  that  flows  to  his 


Yet  again  fill  the  wine-cup,  and  change  the  sad 
measure. 
The  rites  of  our  grief  and  our  gratitude  paid. 
To  our  Prince,  to  our  Heroes,  devpto  the  bright 
treasure. 
The  wisdom  that  planned,  and  the  zeal   that 
obey'd ; 
Fill  Welungton's  cup  till  it  beam  like  his  glory. 
Forget  not  our    own    brave    Dalhousue    and 

GRiKME; 

A  thousand  years  hence  hearts  shall  bound  at  their 
story. 
And  hallow  the  goblet  that  flows  to  their  fame. 

1  ••  On  tbe  30th of  Jvly,  1814,  Mr.  Hamilton/ Mr.  Erakine.f 
and  Mr.  Dofl*4  Ck>miiiiauoDeri,  along  witli  Mr.  (now  Sir)  Wal- 
ter Scott,  and  the  writer,  Tidted  the  Lighthouse ;  the  Com- 
misioners  being  then  on  one  of  their  voyagei  of  Inspection, 
noticed  in  the  Introdnction.  They  breakfasted  in  the  Library, 
when  Sir  Walter,  at  the  entreaty  of  the  party,  npon  inscribing 
his  name  in  the  Albnm,  added  theae  interesting  lines.'*— Sri- 
rKNSON's  Account  •/  CAe  BeU'Jlock  Ligktlunue,  1834. 
Scott's  Diary  of  the  Voyage  it  now  pabliahed  in  the  4th  volume 
of  his  Life. 

9  These  lines  were  written  In  the  Albnm,  kept  at  the  Soand 
of  TTlra  Tnn    in  the  mnnth  of  Aa;;n«t,  1814. 


3l|avo«   Jioquttttr.' 

Fab  in  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 

O'er  these  wide  shelves  my  watch  I  keep ; 

A  ruddy  gem  of  changeful  light. 

Bound  on  the  dusky  brow  of  night. 

The  seaman  bids  my  lustre  hail, 

And  scoms  to  strike  his  timorous  sail 


l.(nt8,' 


ADD&nftXD  TO  &ANALO  ICACDONALD,  KHQ.,  OF  8TAFFA.* 


1814. 


Stafta,  sprung  from  high  Macdonald, 
Worthy  branch  of  old  Clan-Ranald  1 
Staffa  I  king  of  all  kind  fellows  I 
Well  befall  thy  hills  and  valleys. 
Lakes  and  inlets,  deeps  and  shallows— 
Clifib  of  darkness,  caves  of  wonder. 
Echoing  the  Atlantic  thunder ; 
Mountains  which  the  gray  mist  covers, 
Where  the  Chieftain  spirit  hovers. 
Pausing  while  his  pinions  quiver, 
Stretch'd  to  quit  our  land  for  ever ! 
Each  kind  influence  reign  above  tlioe  I 
Warmer  heart,  'twixt  this  and  StafEn 
Beats  not,  than  in  heart  of  Staffii  1 


Setter  (n  Verse 

ON  THE  VOTAGK  WITH   THE   COMMISSIONERS   OF 
NORTHERN   LIGHTS. 

"  Of  the  letters  which  Scott  wrote  to  hia  friendp 
during  those  happy  six  weeks,  I  have  recovereil 
only  one,  and  it  is,  thanks  to  the  leisure  of  the 
yadit,  in  verse.  Tlie  strong  and  easy  heruics  of 
the  first  section  prove,  I  think,  that  Mr.  Canning 
did  not  err  when  he  told  him  that  if  he  chose  lie 
might  emulate  even  Dryden's  command  of  that 

*  Afterwards  Sir  Re^nald  Macdonald  Stewart  Seton  of 
Staifa,  Allanton,  and  Tonch,  Baronet.  He  died  16th  April, 
1838,  in  his  01st  rear.  The  reader  will  find  a  warm  tribaie  to 
Staffa's  character  as  a  Highland  landlord,  in  Scott's  article  on 
Sir  John  Carr's  Caledonian  Sketches. — Misetllaneous  Prott 
JTorks,  vol.  xiz. 


*  The  late  Robwt  Hsmllton,  Esq.,  AdTO<»t«,  long  Skeriff-Drpate  «: 
Lanarkbslrs,  sad  afterwards  oos  of  tbs  Principal  Clerks  of  Sewion  in  Sooi- 
laiid-<U«d  in  18S1. 

t  Afterwards  Lord  Kinaeder. 

I  The  Into  Adam  DnfT.  Esq.,  ShsrifT-Dsppts  of  ih«  eooaty  of  Ediabnrih. 


<uo 


SCOn"S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


noble  measure ;  and  the  dancing  anapasiits  of  the 
second,  show  that  he  could  with  equal  facility 
luive  rivalled  the  gay  graces  of  Cotton,  An»t<}y,  or 
Moore/' — Logkhart,  X»/<p,  vol  iv.  p.  872. 


TO  HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCCLEUCH, 
<i:c.  dec,  d'c. 

Lighthooie  Yacht  in  thf  Soand  of  Lerwick, 
Zetland,  8tli  Angnst,  1814. 
Health  to  the  cliicftain  from  his  clansman  true  1 
From  her  true  minstrel,  health  to  fair  Buccleuch ! 
IToalth  from  the  isles,  where  dewy  M(»niing  weaves 
Her  chaplet  with  the  tints  that  Twilight  leaves ; 
Where  late  the  sun  scarce  vamsh'd  from  the  sight, 
And  his  bright  pathway  graced  the  sliort-hved 

night, 
Though  darker  now  as  autunm's  shades  extend, 
The  north  wmds  whistle  and  the  mists  ascend ! 
Health  from  the  land  where  eddying  whirlwinds 

toss 
The  storm -rock'd  cradle  of  the  Cape  of  Noss ; 
On  outstretchM  cords  the  giddy  engine  slides, 
His  own  strong  arm  the  bold  adventurer  guides, 
And  he  that  lists  such  desperate  feat  to  tr}', 
May,  like  the  sea-mew,  skim  'twixt  surf  and  sky, 
And  feel  the  mid-air  gales  around  him  blow, 
And  see  tlie  billows  rage  five  hundred  feet  below. 

Here,  by  each  stormy  peak  and  desert  shore, 
The  hardy  islesman  tugs  the  daring  oar. 
Practised  alike  his  venturous  course  to  keep, 
Tlirough  the  wliite  breakers  or  the  patlilcFs  deep. 
By  ceaseless  peril  ami  by  toil  to  gain 
A  wretched  pittance  from  the  nigijard  main. 
And  when  the  worn-out  drudge  old  ocesm  leaves, 
What  comfort  greets  him,  and  what  hut  receives  ? 
Lady  I  the  worst  your  presence  ere  has  cheer'd 
(When  want  and  sorrow  fled  as  you  appear'd) 
Were  to  a  Zetland er  as  the  high  dome 
Of  proud  Drumlam-ig  to  my  humble  home. 
Here  rise  no  groves,  and  here  no  gardens  blow, 
Here  even  the  hardy  heath  scarce  dares  to  grow ; 
But  rocks  on  rocks,  in  mist  and  storm  array'd, 
Stretch  fur  to  sea  their  giant  colonnade, 
With  many  a  cavern  seamed,  the  dreary  haunt 
Of  the  dim  seal  and  swarthy  cormorant 
Wild  round  their  rifted  brows,  with  frequent  cry 
Ab  of  lament,  tlie  gulls  and  gannets  fly. 
And  from  their  sable  base,  with  sullen  sound. 
In  sheets  of  whitening  foam  the  waves  rebound. 

Yet  even  these  coasts  a  touch  of  envy  gain 
From  those  whoso  land  has  known  oppression's 

chain; 
For  here  the  industrious  Dutchman  comes  once 
more 


To  moor  his  fishing-craft  by  BreMaj's  shore , 
Greets  every  former  mate  and  brother  tar, 
Mar\'els  how  Lerwick  'scaped  the  rage  of  war, 
Tells  many  a  tale  of  Gallic  outrage  done. 
And  ends  by  blessing  God  and  WeUingtoo. 
Here  too  the  Greenland  tar,  a  fiercer  ^eat^ 
Claims  a  brief  hour  of  riot,  not  of  rest ; 
Proves  each  wild  frolic  that  in  -wine  haa  bhih. 
And  wakes  the  land  with  brawU  and  bobterv>ck 

mirth. 
A  sadder  sight  on  yon  poor  vessel's  prow 
The  captive  Norseman  sits  in  silent  woe. 
And  eyes  the  flags  of  Britain  as  they  flow. 
Hard  fate  of  war,  which  bade  her  t^rror^  sway 
His  destined  course,  and  seize  so  mean  a  pn*y ; 
A  bark  with  planks  so  warp'd  and  seams  so  riren, 
She  scarce  might  £(ice  the  gentlest  airs  of  heaven  : 
Pensive  he  sits,  and  questions  oft  if  none 
Can  list  his  speecli,  and  understand  his  moan ; 

I  In  vain — no  Islesman  now  can  use  the  tongue 

I  Of  the  bold   Norse,  from  wIknh   their   linease 

I  spnmg. 

I  Not  thus  of  old  the  Norsemen  hither  came, 

I  Won  by  the  love  of  danger  or  of  fxune ; 

<  On  ever)'  storm-beat  cape  a  shapeless  tower 

I  Tells  of  their  wars,  their  conquests,  and  their 

I  power ; 

For  ne'er  for  Grecia's  vales,  nor  Tjitinn  land. 
Was  fiercer  strife  than  for  tliis  barren  stran*! ; 
A  race  severe — the  isle  and  ocean  lords. 

j  Loved  for  its  own  delight  the  strife  of  sword*; 

•  With  scornful  laugh  the  mortal  pang  defle<l. 

j  And  blest  their  gods  that  they  m  battle  died. 

j  Such  were  the  sires  of  2^tland  9  simple  rare, 
I  And  still  the  eye  may  faint  resemblance  truce 
'  In  the  blue  eye,  tall  form,  proportinn  fcir, 

Tlie  limbs  athletic,  and  the  long  U^t  Iwir 

(Such  was  the  mien,  as  Scald  and  Minstrel  sinj^i, 
I  Of  fair-hair'd  Harold,  first  of  Norway's  Kiiijfi*) ; 
j  But  their  high  deeds  to  scale  these  cnur«  ci»ntined, 
Their  only  warfare  is  with  waves  and  wind. 

Wliy  should  I  talk  of  Monsa's  cn.-tled  coa^t  ? 
Why  of  the  horrors  of  the  Sumburgh  Rost  f 
May  not  these  bald  disjointed  lines  suflSce. 
Peim'd  while   my   comrades  whirl   the   rattling 

dice — 
WhUe  down  the  cabm  skylight  lessetting  shine 
The  rays,  and  eve  is  chased  with  mirth  and  wine  I 
Imagined,  wliile  down  Mousa*s  desert  day 
Our  well-trimm'd  vessel  urged  lier  nimble  way. 
While  to  the  freshening  breexe  she  leaD*d  ber  side 
And  bade  her  bowsprit  Idas  the  loamy  tide  I 

Such  are  the  lays  that  Zetland  Isles  rapply ; 
Drench'd  with  the  driazly  spray  and  dropping  sky 
Weary  and  wet,  a  searsick  minstrel  L — W.  Srurr 
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FOflBOBIFnTM. 

KirkwaU,  Orknej,  Aug.  13, 1814. 
Is  respect  tbat  your  Grace  htm  comnuMioa'd  a 
Kraken, 
You  will  please  be  iziform'd  that  they  sekknn  are 

taken; 
It  is  January  two  yeara,  the  Zetland  folks  say, 
Since  they  saw  the  last  Eraken  in  Scalloway  bay ; 
Uo  lay  in  the  offing  a  fortnight  or  more, 
But  the  devU  a  Zetlander  put  from  the  shore, 
Though  bold  in  the  seas  of  the  North  to  assail 
The  morse  and  the  sea-horse,  the  grampus  and 

whale. 
If  your  Grace  thinks  Fm  writing  the  thing  that  is 

not, 
You  may  ask  at  a  namesake  of  ours,  Mr.  Scott — 
(He's  not  from  our  clan,  though  his  merits  de- 
serve it^ 
But  springs,  Fm  informVl,  from  the  Scotts  of  Scot- 

starvet)  ;* 
He  question'd  the  folks  who  beheld  it  with  eyes. 
But  they  diffor'd  confoundedly  as  to  its  size. 
For  instance,  the  modest  and  diffident  swore 
That  it  seem'd  like  the  keel  of  a  ship,  and  no 

more — 
Those  of  eyesight  more  dear,  or  of  fimcy  more 

high. 
Said  it  rose  lik  an  island  'twixt  ocean  and  sky — 
But  all  of  the  hulk  had  a  steady  opinion 
That  'twas  sure  a  live  subject  of  Neptune's  do- 

mmion — 
And  I  think,  my  Lord  Duke,  your  Grace  hardly 

would  wish, 
To  cumber  your  house,  such  a  kettle  of  fish. 
Had  yoiir  order  related  to  night-caps  or  hose. 
Or  mittens  of  worsted,  there's  plenty  of  those. 
Or  would  you  be  pleased  but  to  foncy  a  whole  ? 
Anil  direct  me  to  send  it — by  sea  or  by  mail  ? 
The  season,  I'm  told,  is  nigh  over,  but  still 
I  could  get  you  one  fit  for  the  lake  at  Bowhill. 
Inax;ed,  as  to  whales,  there's  no  need  to  be  thrifty, 
Since  one  day  last  fortnight  two  hundred  and  fifty. 
Pursued  by  seven  Orkneymen's  boats  and  no  more, 
Betwixt  Truifnesa  and  LuSness  were  drawn  on  the 

shore  I 
You'll  ask  if  I  saw  this  same  wonderful  sight ; 
I  own  tliat  I  did  not,  but  easily  might — 
For  tliis  mighty  shoal  of  leviathans  lay 
On  our  lee-beam  a  mile,  in  the  loop  of  the  bay, 
And  the  islesmen  of  Sanda  were  all  at  the  spoil, 
And /inching  (so  term  it)  the  blubber  to  boil ; 
(Ye  spirits  of  lavender,  drown  the  reflection 
That  awakes  at  the  thoughts  of  this  odorous  dis- 
section). 

I  The  Scotta  of  Bcotftanret,  and  other  famiflei  of  the  name 
^1  File  and  elMwhen,  elaim  no  kindred  with  the  great  clan 
>f  t'<e  Utwfor,— and  their  armorial  bearings  are  different 


To  see  thia  hnge  marvel  full  fain  would  we  go^ 
Bat  WilaoD,  the  wind,  and  the  ciurrent,  said  no. 
We  have  nour  got  to  Kirkwall,  and  needs  I  must 

stare 
When  I  thmk  that  in  verse  I  have  once  call'd  it 

fair; 
lis  a  base  little  borough,  both  dirty  and  mean — 
There  is  nothing  to  hear,  and  there's  naught  to  \y 

seen. 
Save  a  church,  where,  of  old  times,  a  prelate  ha 

rangued. 
And  a  palace  that's  built  by  an  earl  that  was 

hang'd. 
But,  farewell  to  Kirkwall — aboard  we  arc  going. 
The  anchor's  a-peak,  and  the  breezos^aru  blowing: 
Onr  commodore  calls  all  his  band  to  tlu'ir  places. 
And  'tis  time  to  release  you — goo<l  night  to  your 

Graces! 


))txBtB  from   illaDcrleg. 


1814. 


**  Thk  following  song,  which  has  been  since  bor- 
rowed by  the  worshipful  autlior  of  the  famous 
'  History  of  Fryar  Bacon,'  Was  been  with  difficulty 
deciphered.  It  seems  to  have  been  sung  on  occa- 
sion of  carrying  home  the  bride." 

(1.>-BRIDAL  SOXG. 

To  the  tune  of  "  I  have  been  a  Fiddler,'*  «$-«, 

And  did  ye  not  hear  of  a  mirth  befell 
The  morrow  after  a  wedding  day. 

And  carrying  a  bride  at  home  to  dwell  ? 
And  away  to  Tewin,  away,  away  1 

The  quintain  was  set,  and  the  garlands  were 
made, 

'Tis  pity  old  customs  should  ever  decay ; 
And  woe  be  to  him  that  was  horsed  on  a  jade, 

For  he  carried  no  credit  away,  away. 

We  met  a  concert  of  fidille-de-dees ; 

We  set  them  a  cockhorse,  and  made  them 
phiy 
The  winning  of  BuUen,  and  Upsey-frees, 

And  away  to  Tewin,  away,  away  I 

There  was  ne'er  a  lad  in  all  the  parish 
That  would  go  to  the  plough  that  day ; 

But  on  his  fore-horse  his  wench  he  carries. 
And  away  to  Tewm,  away  away  I 
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The  butler  was  quick,  and  the  ale  he  did  tap^ 

Yet^  with  a  stem  delist  and  stnuige, 

The  maidens  did  make  the  chamber  full  gaj ; 

I  saw  the  spirit-stirring  change. 

The  servante  did  give  me  a  fuddling  cup, 

As  warr*d  the  wind  with  ware  and  wwid. 

And  I  did  carry't  awaj,  awaj. 

Upon  the  ruined  tower  I  stood. 

And  felt  my  heart  more  stroi^lj  bound. 

The  smith  of  the  town  his  liquor  so  took, 

Responsive  to  the  lofty  sound. 

That  he  was  persuaded  that  the  ground  look'd 

While,  joying  in  the  mighty  roar. 

blue; 

I  mourn'd  that  tranquil  loene  no  mmL 

And  I  dare  boldly  be  sworn  on  a  book. 

Such  smiths  as  he  there's  but  a  few. 

So,  CD  the  idle  dreams  of  yonth 

Breaks  the  loud  trumpet-call  of  truth. 

A  po!«f>et  was  made,  and  the  women  did  up, 

Bids  each  fair  vision  paaa  awar, 

And  simpering  said,  they  could  cat  no  more  ; 

Like  landscape  on  the  lake  that  lay. 

Full  many  a  maiden  was  laid  on  the  Up, — 

As  fair,  as  flitting,  and  aa  frail. 

m  say  no  more,  but  give  o'er  (give  o'er). 

As  that  which  fled  the  aatmnn  gale — 
For  ever  dead  to  fancy's  eye 

Appendix  to  the  Oeneral  Preface, 

Be  each  gay  form  that  glided  by. 

While  dreams  of  love  and  lady's  charms 

Give  place  to  honor  and  to  arms! 

CJkmp^w. 

(2.)— WAVERLEY. 

"  Ox  receiving  intellijfcnce  of  his  commission  as 

captain  of  a  troop  of  horse  in  Colonel  Gardiner's 

regiment,  liis  tutor,  Mr.  Pembroke,  picked  up  about 

Edward's  room  some  fragments  of  irregular  verse. 

(8.)— DAVJLK  GKLLATLEyS  SONG. 

which  he  appeared  to  have  composed  under  the 

influence  of  the  agitating  feelings  occasioned  by 

**Hk  (Daft  Davie  Gellatley)  snng  with  grea* 

this  sudden  page  being  turned  up  to  him  in  the 

earnestness,  and  not  without  some  taate,  a  fin^ 

book  of  life." 

ment  of  an  old  Scotch  ditty :" 

Late,  when  the  autumn  evening  fell 

False  love,  and  hast  thou  plav'd  me  thia 

On  Mirkwootl-Merc's  romantic  dell. 

In  summer  among  the  flowers ! 

The  lake  return'd,  in  chastened  gleam. 

I  will  repay  thee  back  again 

The  purple  cloud,  the  golden  beam : 

*  In  winter  among  the  showers. 

Reflected  in  the  crystal  pool. 

Unless  again,  again,  my  lore. 

Headland  and  bank  lay  fair  and  cool ; 

Unless  you  turn  again  ; 

Tlie  weather-tinted  rock  and  tower. 

Ab  you  with  other  maidena  rare. 

Each  drooping  tree,  each  fairy  flower, 

ni  smile  on  other  men. 

So  true,  so  soft,  the  mirror  gave. 

As  if  there  lay  beneath  the  wave, 

**  This  is  a  genuine  ancient  fragment,  with  sooif 

Secure  from  trouble,  toil,  and  care. 

alteration  in  the  last  two  lines." 

A  world  than  exurthly  world  more  lair. 
But  distant  winds  began  to  wake. 

And  roused  the  Genius  of  the  Lake  I 

He  heard  the  groaning  of  the  oak. 

« The  questioned  party  replied, — and,  like 

And  donn'd  at  once  his  sable  doak, 

the  witch  of  Thalaba, ' stiU  bu  speech  waa  mx^*' 

As  warrior,  at  the  battle  cry, 

Invests  him  with  his  panoply : 

Ths  Knight's  to  the  mountam 

Then,  as  the  whurlwind  nearer  pressed, 

His  bugle  to  wind; 

He  'gan  to  shake  his  foamy  crest 

The  lady's  to  greenwood 

O'er  furrowed  brow  and  blacken'd  dieek, 

Her  garland  to  bind. 

And  bade  his  surge  in  thunder  speak. 

The  bower  of  Bnrd  Ellen 

In  wild  and  broken  eddies  whirl'd, 

Has  moss  on  the  floor. 

Flitted  that  fend  ideal  world ; 

That  the  step  of  Lord  Wiltiam 

And,  to  the  shore  in  tumult  tost» 

Be  silent  and  sore. 

The  realms  i.f  fniry  Wi<«  wrrp  Irvst. 

Okap^ic 
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(4.)-S0ENE 

IN  LUCUS  MAOUBABT's  TAVKRV. 

"  Tn  the  middle  of  this  din,  the  Banm  repeatedly 
implored  silence ;  and  when  at  length  the  instinct 
of  polite  discipline  so  far  prevailed,  that  for  a  mo- 
ment he  obtained  it,  he  hastened  to  beseech  their 
attention  'unto  a  military  ariette,  which  was  a 
particular  favorite  of  the  Mardchal  Due  de  Ber- 
wick ;'  then,  imitating,  as  well  as  he  could,  the 
maimer  and  tone  of  a  French  musquetaire,  he  im- 
mediately conunenoed,** 

Hon  ooBur  volage,  dit-elle, 
ITest  pas  pour  yous»  gar9oa, 

Est  pour  on  homme  de  guerre, 
Qui  a  borbe  au  mentoa 

LoD,  LoD,  LaridooL 

Qui  porta  chapean  a  plume, 

Soulier  a  rouge  talon. 
Qui  joue  de  la  flute, 

Aussi  de  violon. 

Lon,  Loo,  Laridon. 

"  Bnlmawhapple  could  hold  no  longer,  but  break 
in  with  what  he  called  a  d — d  good  song,  com- 
posed by  Gibby  Gaethrowit,  the  Piper  of  Cupar ; 
and,  without  wastir  g  more  time,  struck  up—" 

It's  up  Glenbarchan's  braes  I  gaed. 
And  o'er  the  bent  of  KilUebraid, 
And  mony  a  weary  cast  I  made. 
To  cuittle  the  moor-fowl's  taiL 

If  up  a  bonny  black-cock  should  spring. 
To  wliistle  him  down  wi'  a  slug  in  his  wing, 
And  strap  him  on  to  my  lunzie  string. 
Eight  seldom  would  I  fail 

Chap,jL 


(6.)— "HIE  AW  AT,  HIE  AWAY." 

"  The  stamping  of  horses  was  now  heard  in  the  *  ^ 
court,  and  Davie  Gellatley's  v<Hce  singing  to  the 
two  large  deer  greyhounds," 

Hie  away,  hie  away. 
Over  bank  and  over  brae, 
Wltere  the  copsewood  is  the  greenest, 
Where  the  fountains  glisten  sheenest. 
Where  the  lady-fern  grows  strongest, 
Where  the  morning  dew  lies  longest, 
Where  the  black-cock  sweetest  sipe  it^ 
Where  the  fiury  latest  tripe  it: 


JEGe  to  haunts  right  seldom  seen, 
Lovely,  lonesome,  cool,  and  green, 
Over  bank  and  over  brae. 
Hie  away,  hie  away. 

OhofKxL 


(6.)— ST.  SWrrHDTS  CHAIR. 

"  Thx  view  of  the  old  tower,  or  fortalioe,  intro- 
duced some  fiunily  anecdotes  and  tales  of  Scottish 
diivaliy,  which  the  Baron  told  with  grcnt  nnthu- 
siasnL  The  projecting  peak  of  an  impending  cnig, 
which  rose  near  it,  had  acquired  the  name  of  St 
Swithin's  Chair.  It  was  the  scene  of  a  peculiar 
superstition,  of  whidi  Mr.  Kubrick  mentioned  some 
curious  particulars,  which  reminded  Waverley  of  a 
riiyme  quoted  by  Edgar  in  King  Lear ;  and  Rose 
was  called  upon  to  sing  a  little  legend,  in  which 
they  had  been  interwoven  by  some  village  poet. 

Who,  notolea  u  the  nee  from  which  he  tprang, 
Saved  oUmh*  namee,  bat  left  hb  own  ansang. 

''The- sweetness  of  her  voice,  and  the  simple 
beauty  of  her  music,  gave  all  the  advantage  which 
the  minstrel  could  have  desired,  and  which  hia 
poetry  so  much  wanted." 

On  Hallow-Mass  Eve,  ere  you  boune  ye  to  rest,  • 
Ever  beware  that  your  couch  be  blessed ; 
Sign  it  with  croes,  and  sain  it  with  bead, 
Sing  the  Ave,  and  say  the  Creed. 

For  on  Hallow-Mass  Eve  the  Night-Hag  will 

ride. 
And  all  her  nine-fold  sweeping  on  by  her  side, 
Whether  the  wind  sing  lowly  or  loud. 
Sailing  through  moonshine  or  swath'd  in  Hie 

cloud. 

Tlie  Lady  she  sate  in  St  Swithin's  Chair, 
The  dew  of  the  night  has  damp'd  her  hair : 
[Her  cheek  was  pale — ^but  resolved  and  high 
\Was  the  word  of  her  lip  and  the  glance  of  her 
eye. 

She  muttered  the  spell  of  Swithin  bold, 
-  When  his  naked  foot  traced  the  midnight  wold. 
When  he  stopp'd  the  Hag  as  she  rode  the  nighty 
And  bade  her  descend,  and  her  promise  plight 

He  that  dare  sit  on  St  Swithin's  Chair, 
When  the  N^ght-Hag  wings  the  troubled  air. 
Questions  three,  when  he  ^)eakB  the  s^jell^ 
He  may  ask,  and  she  must  tell 


\ 
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Tlie  Baron   has   been  with  Kmg   Robert   his 

liege, 
Thi}»e  three  long  years  in  battle  and  siege ; 
Xi>\rg  ore  there  none  of  his  weal  oi  his  woe, 
And  fidu  the  Lady  his  fate  would  know. 

She   shudders   and   stops   as   the   charm   she 

speaks ; — 
Is  it  the  moody  owl  that  shrieks  f 
Or  is  that  sound,  betwixt  laughter  and  scream, 
;»  The  voice  of  the  Demon  who  haunts  the  stream  f 

Hie  moan  of  the  wmd  sunk  silent  and  low, 
And  the  roaring  torrent  had  ceased  to  flow ; 
The    calm    was    more    dreadful    than    raging 

storm. 
When  the  cold  g^ay  mist  brought  the  ghastly 

form  I 

Chap.  ziiL 


(7.)— DAVIE  GELLATLEY^  SONG. 

"The  next  day  Edward  arose  betimes,  and  in  a 
morning  walk  around  the  house  and  its  vicinity, 
came  suddenly  upon  a  small  court  in  front  of  the 
dopr-konnel,  where  hia  friend  Davie  was  employed 
about  liis  four-footed  charge.  One  quick  glance 
of  his  eye  recf^iized  Waverlcy,  when,  instantly 
tuniincr  his  bock,  as  if  he  had  not  observed  him, 
he  began  to  sing  part  of  an  old  ballad/* 

Young  men  will  love  thee  more  fair  and  more 
fast; 

Heard  ye  to  merry  the  Utile  bird  ting  f 
Old  men's  love  the  longest  will  last, 

And  the  throstU-coek't  head  is  binder  his  teing. 

The   young  man*8  wrath  is  like  light  straw  on 
fire; 

Heard  ye  so  merry  the  little  bird  sing  f 
But  like  red-hot  steel  is  the  old  man's  ire, 

And  the  throsile-coek^s  Itead  is  under  his  wing. 

The  young  man  will  brawl  at  the  evMiing  board ; 

Heard  ye  so  merry  the  little  bird  sing  f 
Bat  the  old  man  will  draw  at  the  dawning  the 
sword. 

And  the  throsUe-coeVs  head  is  under  his  wing. 

[This  song  has  allusion  to  the  Baron  of  Braid- 
wardine*8  personal  encounter  with  Balmawhapple 
early  next  morning,  after  the  evening  quarrel  be- 
twixt the  latter  and  Waverley.] 

Chap.  xiv. 


(8.)-JANET  GELLATLEY^  ALLEGED 
WITCHCRAFT. 

**  Tms  anecdote  led  into  a  hxig  diseusBioQ  oC* 

All  those  idle  thoughts  and  phantasies^ 

Devices,  dreams,  opinions  unsound. 
Shows,  visions,  soothsays,  and  propheciea. 
And  iJl  that  feigned  is,  as  leasings,  tales,  and  fiei 

Chap.  ZUL 


(9.)— FLORA  MACn'OR'S  80X0. 

**  Flora  had  exchanged  the  measored  and  mo 
notonous  recitative  of  the  bard  for  a  lofty  and 
uncommon  Highland  air,  which  had  been  a  battle 
song  in  former  ages.  A  few  irregular  strains  in 
troduced  a  prelude  of  wild  and  peculiar  toot, 
which  harmonized  well  with  the  distant  water- 
fall, and  the  soft  sigh  of  the  evening  breeze  in 
the  rustling  leaves  of  an  aspen  which  averbnng 
the  seat  of  the  fair  harpress.  The  following  venei 
convey  but  little  idea  of  the  feelings  with  which, 
so  sung  and  accompanied,  they  were  heard  by 
Waverley :" 

There  is  mist  on  the  mountain,  and  night  oo  the 

vale, 
But  more  dark  is  the  sleep  of  the  sons  of  the  Gad. 
A  stranger  commanded — it  sunk  on  the  land. 
It  has  frozen   eadi  heart,  and   benumb'd  every 

hand ! 

The  dirk  and  the  target  lie  sordid  with  dust, 
Thfc  bloodless  claymore  is  but  redden  d  with  rust ; 
On  the  hill  or  the  glen  if  a  gun  should  appear. 
It  Is  only  to  war  with  the  heath-cock  or  deer. 

The  deeds  of  our  sires   if  our  bards  should  re- 
hearse, 
Let  a  blush  or  a  blow  be  the  meed  .»f  their  verse  I 
Be  mute  every  string,  and  be  hu»h'd  cver\'  tone. 
That  shall  bid  us  remember  the  fame  that  is  flowiL 

But  the  dark  hours  of  night  and  of  slumber  are 

past. 
The  mom  on  our  mountains  is  dawning  at  last ; 
Glenaladale's  peaks  are  illumed  witli  the  rays. 
And  the  streams  of  Glenfinnan  leap  bright  in  the 

Uaze. 

0  high-mmded  Moray ! — ^the  exiled-  the  dear  \^ 
In  the  blush  of  the  dawning  the  Staxdau)  aprearl 
Wide,  wide  on  thu  winds  of  the  north  let  it  ftj^ 
like  the  sun's  latest  flash  when  the  tempenA  If 

nij^h ! 
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Ye  sona  of  the  strong,  when  that  dftwning  shall 

break, 
Need  the  harp  of  the  aged  retmnd  jcm  to  wake  f 
That  dawn  never  beam'd  oo  your  forefathers'  eje, 
But  it  roused  each  high  chieftain  to  vanquish  or 

die. 

O  sprtmg  firom  the  Kings  who  n  Italy  kept  state, 
Proud  chiefs  of  Clan-Ranald,  Qlengary,  and  sleat  I 
Combine  like  three  streams  from  one  mountain  of 

snow, 
And  resistless  in  union  rush  down  on  the  foe  1 

True  son  of  Sir  Eyan,  undaunted  Iiochiel, 

Place  thy  targe  on  thy  shoulder  and  burnish  thy 

steel! 
Rough  Eeppoch,  giye  breath  to  thy  bugle's  hcAd 

swell. 
Till  far  Coryarrick  resound  io  the  knell  1 

Stem  son  of  Lord  Kenneth,  high  chief  of  Kmtail, 
Let  the  stag  in  thy  standard  bound  wild  in  the 

galel 
May  the  race  of  Clan-Gillian,  the  fearless  and  free. 
Remember  Glenliyat,  Harlaw,  and  Dundee ! 

Let  the  clan  of  gray  Plngon,  wh^  oflspring  has 

given 
Such  heroes  to  earth,  and-such  martyrs  to  heaven. 
Unite  with  the  race  of  renown'd  Rorri  More, 
To  launch  the  long  galley,  and  stretch  to  the  oar  1 

How  Mac-Shimei  will  joy  when  their  chief  shall 

display 
The  yew-crested  bonnet  o*er  tresses  of  gray  I 
How  the  race  of  wronged  Alpine  and  murder'd 

Glencoe 
Shall  shout  for  revenge  when  they  pour  on  the  foe  1 

Ye  sons  of  brown  Dermid,  who  slew  the  wild 

boar, 
Resume  the  pure  faith  of  the  great  Callum-More  1 
Mac-Niel  of  the  Islands,  and  Moy  of  the  Lake, 
For  honor,  for  freedom,  for  vengeance  awake  I 

Awake  on  your  hills,  on  your  islands  awake, 
Brave  sons  of  the  mountain,  the  frith,  and  the 

lake! 
Tie  the  bugle — ^but  not  for  the  chase  is  ihe  call ; 
'Tis  the  pibroch's  shrill  summons — but  not  to  the 

halL 

'Tis  the  simmions  of  heroes  for  conquest  or  death, 
When  the  banners  are  blazing  on  mountam  and 

heath ; 
They  call  to  the  dirk,  the  claymore,  and  the  targe. 
To  the  march  and  Uie  muster,  the  line  and  the 

chnr^e. 


Be  the  brand  of  each  chieftain  like  Fin's  m  his 

irel 
May  the  blood  through  his  veins  ikmr  like  cuxreota 

of  fire  I 
Burst  the  base  foreign  yoke  as  your  sires  did  of 

yore  I 
Or  die,  like  ytyor  sires»  and  endure  it  no  more  ^ 

**  As  Flora  concluded  her  song,  Fergus  stood  be- 
fore them,  and  immediately  oommenced  with  a 
theatrical  air," 

0  Lady  of  the  deseft,  hail  1 
That  lovest  the  harpmg  of  the  Gael, 
Through  fair  and  fertile  regions  borne. 
Where  never  yet  grew  grass  or  corr. 

"  But  English  poetry  will  never  succeed  under 
the  influence  of  a  Highland  Helicon — Allons, 
eofwragi* — 

0  vous,  qui  buvez  k  tasse  pleine, 

A  cette  heureuse  fontaine, 
Oti  on  ne  voit  sur  le  rivage 

Que  quelques  vilains  troupeaux, 
Suivis  de  nymphes  de  village,' 

Qui  les  escortcnt  sans  sabots 

Chap, -rax. 


(10.)— LINES  ON  CAPTAIN  WOGAN. 

"The  letter  from  the  Chief  contained  Flora's 
lines  on  the  fate  of  Captain  Wogan,  whose  enter- 
prising character  is  so  well  drawn  by  Clarendon 
He  had  originally  engaged  in  the  service  of  the 
Parliament,  but  had  abjured  that  ]>arty  upon  the 
execution  of  Cliarles  I.;  and  upon  hearing  that 
the  royal  standard  was  set  up  by  the  Earl  of 
Glencaim  and  General  Middleton  in  the  High- 
lands of  Scotland,  took  leave  of  Charles  II.,  who 
was  then  at  ParU,  passed  into  England,  assembled 
a  body  of  cavaliers  in  the  neighborhood  of  Lon- 
don, and  traversed  the  kingdom,  which  had  been 
so  long  under  domination  of  the  usurper,  by 
marches  conducted  with  such  skill,  dexterity,  and 
spirit,  that  he  safely  united  his  handful  of  horse- 
men with  the  body  of  Higlilanders  then  in  arms. 
After  several  months  of  desultory  warfare,  in 
which  Wogan's  skill  and  courage  ginned  him  the 
highest  reputation,  he  had  the  nu&CatVNov^  Vk^  V^^ 
wounded  in  a  dangerous  manner,  auaA.  xtfi  ^ca^e*^ 
assistance  bemg  withm  roach,  ho  't.«rxssss«^^^>sa. 
short  but  glotvovA  csx^^xr 

The  VeT«e%  'wet^  Vxayor^^^ 
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TO  AN  OAK  TREE, 


ni  THB  CBVBCBTAED  OF  • 


-,  IN  THK  HIGHLAirDS 
OP  8CX)TLAKD,  SAID  TO  MARK  THE  GRAVE  OF  CAP- 
TAIN WOOAN,  KILLED  IN  1649. 

Emblxm  of  Englaod's  ancient  faith. 
Full  proudly  may  thy  branches  waye, 

Where  loyalty  lies  low  in  death, 
AjhI  valor  fills  a  timeless  grave. 

And  thou,  brave  tenant  of  the  tomb  I 

Repine  not  if  our  clime  deny, 
Above  thine  hoiKw^d  sod  to  bloom, 

The  flowrets  of  a  milder  sky. 

These  owe  thoii  birth  to  genial  May ; 

Beneath  a  fiercer  sim  they  pine. 
Before  the  winter  storm  decay — 

And  can  their  worth  be  type  of  thine  t 

No !  for,  'mid  storms  of  Fate  opposing, 
Still  higher  swell'd  thy  dauntless  heart, 

And,  while  Despair  the  scene  was  closing, 
Commenced  thy  brief  but  brilliant  part 

Twas  then  thou  sought'st  on  Albyn*s  hill 
(When  England's  eons  the  strife  resigned), 

A  rugged  race  resisting  still. 

And  unsubdued  though  unrefined. 

Thy  death's  hour  heard  no  kindred  wail. 

No  holy  knell  thy  requiem  rung ; 
Thy  mourners  were  the  plaided  Oael, 

Thy  dirge  the  clamorous  pibroch  sung. 

Tet  who,  in  Fortune's  summer-shine 
To  waste  life's  longest  term  away. 

Would  change  that  glorious  dawn  of  thine, 
Tliough  darken'd  ere  its  noontide  day  t 

Be  thine  the  Tree  whose  dauntless  boughs 
Brave  summer's  drought  and  winter's  gloom ! 

Rome  bound  with  oak  her  patriots*  brows, 
Aa  Albyn  shadows  Wogan's  tomK 

Chap.  jjooL 


(11.)— -FOLLOW  ME,  FOLLOW  ME." 

"'Who-  are  deadf   said  Waverley,  forgetting 
the  Inci^Hbcity  of  Davie  to  hold  any  connected  dis- 


*■  Baron — and  Baillie — and  Sanders  Sanderson 
— and  Lady  Rose,  that  sang  sae  sweet — ^A'  dead 
and  gane— dead  and  gane  (said  Davie) — 


But  follow,  follow  me. 

While  glow-worms  light  the  lea, 

m  show  ye  where  the  dead  ahcNild  be — 

Each  in  his  shroud. 

While  winds  pipe  loud. 

And  the  red  moon  peeps  dim  throng^  the  clood 

FoUow,  follow  me ; 
Bril^e  should  he  be 
Tliat  treads  by  the  night  the  dead  iiuui*a  lea." 


C^e  aut^av  of  Waberlcf. 

["  I  AM  not  able  to  give  the  exact  date  of  tiha 
following  reply  to  one  of  J(^  BaUantjne*!  expos- 
tulations on  the  subject  of  ths'aecretT* — Iiije,  voL 
iv.  p.  179.] 

"  No,  John,  I  will  not  own  the  book — 
I  won't,  you  Piocaroon. 
When  next  I  try  St  Grubbj's  brook. 
The  A  of  Wa-— shall  bait  the  hook — 

And  flat-fish  bite  as  soon. 
As  if  before  them  they  had  got 
Tbe  worn-oat  wriggler 

Waltiek  SOQfR." 


#ireteell   to  JKsckfnffc* 

HIGH  CHIEF  OF  KDrTAIL. 
FBOKTHX  GAXLia 

1816.— i£T.  44. 


The  original  ver^et  art  arranged  to  a  bemmii/al 
Oadie  osr,  of  which  the  chorue  ie  adapted  to  the 
double  puU  upon  the  oare  of  a  ffoUey^  and  wkieh 
it  therefore  dietinet  from  the  ordimeny  jorrame, 
or  boat-eongi.  Thejf  were  eompooed  by  the  /bn- 
il}f  Bard  upon  the  departure  of  the  Sari  ^Se^ 
forth,  tsAo  woe  obliged  to  take  refuge  m  Spenm^ 
after  am  unauceeeeful  effort  ai  ineurtwetiom  in 
fmor  of  the  Siuart  family,  in  tke  year  17ia. 


Fabxwxll  to  Mackenneth,  great  Earl  of  tlie  North, 
The  Lord  of  Lochcarron,  Olensfaiel,  and  SeafMih; 
To  the  Chieftain  this  mommg  his  course  who  1 
T.^nwiiing  forth  on  the  biUowt  his  bark  like  ai 
For  a  fiur  foreign  land  be  hv  hoisted  hia  aai^ 
Farewell  to  Marfwnae,  HigfaCaiierof  Xintail 
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O  swift  be  the  galley,  and  hardy  her  crew. 
May  her  captam  be  skilfiil,  her  marinera  true, 
Id  danger  undaunted,  unwearied  by  toil, 
lliough  the  whirlwind  should  rise,  and  the  ocean 

should  bdl : 
On  the  brave  Tessel's  gunnel  I  drank  his  bonail,' 
And  flEurewell  to  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Kintail  1 

Awake  in  thy  chamber,  thou  sweet  southland  gale  I 
Like  the  sighs  of  his  people,  breathe  soft  on  his  sail ; 
Be  prolong'd  as  regret,  that  his  yassals  must  know. 
Be  fair  as  their  fiiith,  and  sincere  as  their  woe : 
Be  so  soft,  and  so  fair,  and  so  faithful,  sweet  gale. 
Wafting  onward  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Elintail  I 

Be  his  pilot  experienced,  and  trusty,  and  wise, 
To  measure  the  seas  and  to  study  the  skies : 
May  he  hoist  all  his  canvas  from  streamer  to  deck, 
But  0 1  crowd  it  higher  when  wafting  him  back — 
Till  the  clifib  of  Skooroora,  and  Conan's  gUd  vale. 
Shall  welcome  Mackenzie,  High  Chief  of  Entail  1 


IMITATION  OF  THE  PRECEDINO  SONG* 

So  sung  the  old  Bard,  in  the  grief  of  his  heart. 
When  he  saw  his  loved  Lord  from  liis  people  depart 
Now  mute  on  thy  mountains,  O  Albyn,  are  heard 
Nor  the  voice  of  the  song,  nor  the  harp  of  the  bard ; 
Or  its  strings  are  but  waked  by  the  stem  winter 

gale. 
As  they  mourn  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  EintaiL 

From  the  far  Southland  Border  a  Minstrel  came 

forth. 
And  he  waited  the  hour  that  some  Bard  of  the  north 
His  hand  on  the  harp  of  the  ancient  should  cast, 
And  bid  its  wild  numbers  mix  high  with  the  blast ; 
But  no  bard  was  there  left  in  the  land  of  the  Gael, 
To  lament  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  KintaiL 

And  shalt  thou  then  sleep,  .did  the  Minstrel  exclaim. 
Like  the  son  of  the  lowly,  unnoticed  by  £une  t 
No,  son  of  Fitzgerald  I  in  accents  of  woe. 
The  song  thou  hast  loved  o'er  thy  coffin  shall  flow. 
And  teach  thy  wild  mountains  to  join  in  the  wail 
That  laments  for  Mackenzie,  last  Chief  of  EintaiL 

In  vain,  the  bright  course  of  thy  talents  to  wrong. 
Fate  deaden'd  thine  ear  and  imprison'd  thy  tongue ; 
For  brighter  o*er  all  her  obstructions  arose . 

1  Bonafl,  or  Bonallm,  the  old  Scottish  phram  for  a  feast  at 
partini:  with  a  friend. 

3  These  verses  were  written  shortly  after  the  death  of  Lord 
Seaforth,  the  lant  male  represenutive  of  his  iUostrions  house, 
lie  was  a  nobleman  of  extraordinary  talents,  who  mnst  have 
roaJs  for  himself  a  lasting  repatalioii,  had  not  Iris  political  ez- 


The  glow  of  the  genius  they  could  not  oppose ; 
And  who  in  the  land  of  the  Saxon  or  Gkiel, 
Might  matdi  with  Mackenzie,  Hi^  Chief  of  Kin- 

taat 

Thy  sons  rose  around  thee  in  light  and  in  love. 
All  a  &ther  could  hope,  all  a  friend  could  approve ; 
What  Vails  it  the  tale  of  thy  sorrows  to  teU, — 
In  the  spring-time  of  youth  and  of  promise  they 

feUl 
Of  the  line  of  Fitzgerald  remains  not  a  male. 
To  bear  the  proud  name  of  the  Chief  of  Kintail. 

And  thou,  gentle  Dame,who  must  bear,  to  thy  grief| 
For  thy  dan  and  thy  country  the  cares  of  a  Chief, 
Whom  brief  rolling  moons  in  six  changes  have  left. 
Of  thy  husband,  and  father,  and  brethren  bereft. 
To  thine  ear  of  affection,  how  sad  is  the  hail. 
That  salutes  thee  the  Heir  of  the  line  of  Kintail  !* 


rat'Aotig  of  %Kt^lun, 

HIGH  CHIEF  OF  MACLEAN. 


FROM  THE  GAELIC. 


1816. 


This  Bong  appears  to  he  imperfect^  or,  at  least,  like 
many  of  the  early  Gaelic  poems,  makes  a  rapid 
transition  from  one  subject  to  another  ;  from  tht 
situation,  namely,  of  one  of  the  daughters  of  the 
elan,  who  opens  the  song  by  lamenting  the  ab- 
sence of  lier  lover,  to  an  etilogium  over  the  mili- 
tary glories  of  the  Chieftain,  The  translator 
has  endeavored  to  imitate  the  abrupt  style  of  the 
original. 


A  WEART  month  has  wander'd  o'ei. 
Since  last  we  parted  on  the  shore ; 
Heaven  1  that  I  saw  thee.  Love,  oi^  more. 

Safe  on  that  shore  again  I — 
TTwas  valiant  Lachlan  gave  the  word  : 
Lachlan,  of  many  a  galley  lord : 
He  call'd  his  kindred  bands  on  board, 

And  launched  them  on  the  main. 

Clan-Gillian^  is  to  ocean  gone ; 
Clan-Gillian,  fierce  in  foray  known  ; 


ertions  been  cheeked  by  the  painfnl  natural  infirmities  alluded 
to  in  the  fourth  sUnza.— See  Life  of  ScoW,^^.'*  .>¥s».>S»0^^ 

>  The  Honorable  Lady  Hood.  dangl^\*T  ^^  ^*>«>^X«A.^«^ 
forth,  widow  of  Admiral  8ir  Samnei  ll.ocA,xiW«'»«».^>»*>«- 
Mackenzie  of  Seaforth  and  QVaMWVOTv  .  — ^SSS^.         cvNia» 

«  «.  e.  Ths»  <^«n  ot  MmftXwvAvNwWXV*  0:^*^«»«^  ^^ 
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scorrs  FOJbrnoAL  woitKa 


RajoiciDg  in  tlie  glory  woo 

Though  mnsMfa  aelf  wai  waai  to  mM* 

In  many  a  bloody  broU : 

With  Priiicea  at  S«iit  GkiQd. 

The  rout^  the  ruin,  the  dismay, 

Kor  then,  with  mm  deUghtad  ear. 

When  from  the  twilight  glens  away 

The  circle  rotmd  her  drew. 

Clan-Qillian  driTes  the  spoil 

Ihan  oiira,  when  gathered  luand  to  hear 

Our  aot^^streas*  at  Saiii  Ckmd. 

Woe  to  the  hills  that  shall  rebound 

Our  banner'd  bag-pipes'  maddening  sound ; 

Few  happy  hoars  poor  mortab  pOHk— 

Clan-Gillian*s  onset  echoing  rotmd, 

Then  give  those  hours  their  due. 

Shall  shake  their  inmost  cclL 

And  rank  among  the  foremost  cbua 

Woe  to  the  bark  whose  crew  shall  gaze, 

Our  evenings  at  Saint  Gkmd. 

Where  Lachlan's  silken  streamer  pkys ! 

Hie  fools  might  fiice  the  lightning  s  blace 

As  H'sely  and  as  well  I 

Cfte  llsmce  •{  9rct|.« 

1816. 

SSsfnt    eiottH. 

[Farit,  6th  September,  1815.] 

I 

NiOBT  and  morning*  were  at  meeting 

Soft  spread  the  southern  summer  night 

Over  Waterloo ; 

Her  veil  of  darksome  blue  ; 

Cocks  had  sung  their  earliest  greeting ; 

Ten  thousand  stars  combined  to  light 

Faint  and  low  they  crew ; 

The  terrace  of  Saint  Cloud. 

For  no  paly  beam  yet  shaiie 

On  the  heights  of  Mount  Saint  John ; 

The  eyening  breezes  gently  sigh'd, 

Tempest-clouds  prolonged  the  sway 

Like  breath  of  lover  true, 

Of  timeless  darlmess  over  day ; 

Bewailing  the  deserted  pride 

Whirlwind,  thunder-dap,  and  diower. 

And  wreck  of  sweet  Saint  Cloud. 

Mark'd  it  a  predestined  hour. 

Broad  and  frequent  throu^  the  ni^t 

The  drum's  deep  roll  was  heard  afar, 

Flash'd  the  sheets  of  levm-light ; 

The  bugle  wildly  blew 

Muskets,  glancing  lightnings  back. 

Good-night  to  Hulan  and  Hussar, 

Show'd  the  dreary  bivouac 

That  garrison  Saint  Cloud. 

Where  the  soldier  lay. 

Chill  and  stiff;  and  drench'd  with  rain. 

The  startled  Naiads  from  the  shade 

Wishing  dawn  of  mom  again, 

With  broken  urns  withdrew, 

Though  death  should  come  with  day. 

And  silenced  was  that  proud  cascade. 

The  glory  of  Saint  Cloud. 

XL 

'Tis  at  such  a  tide  and  hour. 

We  sate  upon  its  steps  of  stone, 

Wizard,  witcli,  and  fiend  have  power, 

Nor  could  its  flilence*  rue. 

And  ghastly  forms  through  mist  and  shower 

Wl#n  waked,  to  music  of  our  own. 

Gleam  on  the  gifted  ken ;     * 

The  echoes  of  Saint  Cloud. 

And  then  the  affrighted  propheVs  ear 

Drinks  whispers  strange  of  fete  and  fear 

Slow  Seine  might  hear  each  lovely  note 

Presaging  deatli  and  ruin  near 

Fall  light  as  summer  dew, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; — 

While  through  the  moonless*  air  they  float. 

Apart  from  Albyn's  war-array, 

Prdong'd  from  fair  Saint  Cloud. 

*Twa8  then  gray  Allan  sleepless  lay ; 

Gray  Allan,  who,  for  many  a  day, 

And  sure  a  melody  more  sweet 

Had  followed  stout  and  stem. 

His  waters  never  knew, 

Where,  through  battle's  rout  and  reel. 

>  MS.—"  Abwnoe."               MS.—"  Midnight." 

«  Orifinally  poblkhed  is  1815,  in  the  Edinbuf b  AnM 

>  TImm  lines  were  wriuen  after  an  evening  ipent  at  Saint 

Refiirter,  voL  t. 

Olood  with  the  late  Lady  Alvanlejr  and  her  daof  hten,  one  of 

•  MS.-"  Dawn  and  daikiMi." 
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Storm  of  abot  and  hedge  of  steel, 

Oar  airy  feet. 

Led  the  grandaoD  of  Lochiel, 

So  light  and  fleet, 

Valiant  Faaaiefern. 

They  do  not  bend  the  rye 

Through  steel  and  shot  he  leads  no  more, 

That  sinks  its  head  when  whirlwinds 

Low  laid  'mid  friends'  and  foemen's  gore-— 

rave. 

But  long  his  natiye  lake's  wild  shore. 

And  swells  again  in  eddying  wave, 

An<l  Sunart  rou^  and  high  Ardgower, 

As  eadi  wild  gust  blows  by ; 

And  Morven  long  shaU  tell. 

But  still  the  com. 

And  proud  Bennevis  hear  with  awe, 

At  dawn  of  mom. 

How,  upon  hloody  Quatre-Bras, 

Our  £M4a  steps  thai  hare. 

Braye  Cameron  heard  the  wild  hurra 

At  eve  lies  waste. 

Of  conquest  as  he  fell' 

A  trampled  paste 

m. 

Of  blackening  mad  and  gore. 

Tone  on  the  outskirts  of  the  hoet^ 

V. 

The  weary  sentinel  held  post, 

''Wheel  the  wild  dance 

And  heard,  through  darkness  &r  alooi; 

The  frequent  clang"  of  courser's  hoofi 

And  thunders  rattle  loud. 

Where  held  the  cloak'd  patrol  their  course. 

And  call  the  brave 

And  spurr'd  'gainst  storm  the   swerving 

To  bloody  grave, 

horse; 

To  sleep  without  a  shroud. 

Patrol  nor  sentinel  may  hear. 

.Wheel  the  wild  dance! 

And  sights  before  his  eye  aghast 

Brave  sons  of  France, 

Invisible  to  them  have  pass'd. 

For  you  our  ring  makes  room ; 

When  down  the  destined  plain. 

Make  space  full  wide 

'Twizt  Britain  and  the  bands  of  France, 

For  martial  pride, 

Wild  as  marfih-bome  meteor's  glance. 

For  banner,  spear,  and  plume. 

Strange  phantoms  wheel'd  a  reVel  dance, 

Approach,  draw  near. 

And  doom'd  the  future  slauL — 

Proud  cuirassier  I 

Such  forms  were  seen,  such  sounds  were 

Room  for  the  men  of  steel  1 

heard, 

Through  crest  and  plate 

When  Scotland's  James  his  march  prepared. 

Tlie  broadsword's  weight 

For  Flodden's  fatal  plain  ;■ 

Both  head  and  heart  shall  feel 

Such,  when  he  drew  his  ruthless  sword, 

As  Choosers  of  the  Slam,  adored 

VL 

The  yet  unchristen'd  Dane. 

«  Wheel  the  wild  dance 

An  indistinct  and  phantom  band. 

While  lightnings  glance, 

They  wheel'd  their  ring-dance  hand  in  hand. 

And  thunders  rattle  loud, 

With  gestures  wild  and  dread ; 

And  call  the  brave 

The  Seer,  who  watch'd  them  ride  the  storm. 

To  bloody  grave, 

Saw  through  their  faint  and  shadowy  form 

To  sleep  without  a  shroud. 

The  lightning's  flash  more  red ; 

And  stiU  their  ghastly  roundelay 

Sons  of  the  spear  1 

Was  of  the  coming  battle-fray. 

You  feel  us  near 

And  of  the  destined  dead. 

In  many  a  ghastly  dream ; 

IV. 

With  fency's  eye 

Our  forms  you  spy, 

Sonfl. 

And  hear  our  fatal  scream. 

*<  Wheel  the  wUdHance 

With  clearer  sight 

While  lightnings  ghmce. 

Ere  &lls  the  night. 

And  thunders  rattle  loud. 

Just  when  to  weal  or  woe 

And  call  the  brave 

Your  disembodied  souU  take  flight 

To  bloody  grave. 

On  trembling  wing— -each  startled  sprite 

To  sleep  without  a  sfaroad. 

Our  choir  of  dea^^a.  ^^^ssww . 

>Beeiioto,«iite,p.50B. 

1  MS.-"  Oa  euae  th*  eUnf  '» Ifce. 

pmdix,T»<rt»\K»v.YR                             . 
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vn. 

-Wheel  the  wild  dance 
While  lightnlngB  glance, 

And  thunders  rattle  kfod, 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grtLve, 

To  deep  without  a  ahroad. 

Burst,  ye  clouds,  in  tempest  showers^ 
Redder  nun  shall  soon  be  ours — 

See  the  east  grows  wan — 
Yield  we  place  to  sterner  game, 
Ere  deadlier  bolts  and  direr  flame 
Shall  the  welkin's  thunders  shame : 
Elemental  rage  is  tame 

To  the  wrath  of  man.** 

vm. 

At  mom,  gray  Allan's  mates  with  awe 
Heard  of  the  yision'd  sights  he  saw. 

The  legend  heard  him  say ; 
But  the  Seer's  gifted  eye  was  dim, 
Deafen'd  his  ear,  and  stark  his  limb^ 

Ere  closed  that  bloody  day — 
He  sleeps  Uar  from  hia  Highland  heath, — 
But  often  of  the  Dance  of  Death 

His  comrades  tell  the  tale, 
On  picquet-post^  when  ebbs  the  night, 
And  waning  watch-fires  glow  less  bright. 

And  dawn  is  glimmering  pale. 


SBtemance  tt  9uno(0.> 

nOX  THE  FEKKCH. 


1816. 


The  original  of  thtM  little  Romance  makes  part  of 
a  manueeript  eolleetion  of  French  S<mgs,  proba- 
bly compiled  by  tome  young  officer,  which  tmu 
found  on  the  field  of  Waterlwi^  to  much  stained 
leith  clay  and  with  bloody  as  sufficiently  to  indi- 
cate the  fate  of  its  late  mener.  The  song  is  popu- 
lar in  France,  and  is  rather  «  good  specimen  of 
the  style  of  composition  to  vhieh  it  belongs.  The 
translation  is  strictly  literal.* 


't  was  Dunois,  the  young  and  brave,  was  bound 

for  Palestine, 
3at  first  he  made  his  orisons  before  Saint  Mary's 

■hrine: 

1  Thb  Unad  appMrad  in  1815.  in  TmaVu  Letten,  and  in  Uie 
Bdhibaii^  Asnaal  Rcfwter.    It  bw  mace  been  let  to  mwdc 
bj  O.  F.  Gnbnin.  Em}.,  in  Mr.  Thonna'f  Select  Melodiei,  fte. 
*  Tbe  flriginal  ronnnce, 

•'  Pnrtant  ponr  In  Sjiie, 
Le  jenne  at  bniTn  Dnnois,*'  Ifcn. 


*  And  grant»  immortal  Queen  of  HemTet^"  wdl 

the  S(ddier*s  pnyer, 
"That  I  may  prove  the  bravest  knight^  and  Ion 

the  fiurest  hk,^ 

His  oath  of  honor  oo  the  ahrine  he  graTed  H  with 

his  sword. 
And  foQow'd  to  the  Holy  ImBd  the  banner  of  Us 

Lord; 
Where,  faithful  to  his  noUe  vow,  his  war-cfy  flTd 

the  air, 
"  Be  hooor'd  aye  the  bravest  knight,  hekyred  the 

fiurest  fiiir." 

They  owed  the  conquest  to  his  arm,  and  then  Ui 

liege-Lord  said, 
*"nie  heart  that  has  for  honor  beat  by  hiiai  mvt 

be  repaid. — 
My  dau^ter  Isabel  and  thoa  shall  be  a  wedded 

pair. 
For  thou  art  bravest  of  the  brave,  she  fiureit  of 

thefiiir." 

And  then  they  bound  the  holy  knot  be^pre  Saint 

Mary's  shrine. 
That  makes  a  paradise  on  earth,  if  hearts  and  haadi 

combine; 
And  every  lord  and  lady  bright,  that  were  in  chapel 

there. 
Cried,  **  Honor*d  be  the  bravest  knight»  beloved  the 

fiurest  £urr 


FROM  THE  SAME   COLLBCTIOV 


1815. 


GLOwnro  with  love,  on  fire  tor  fiune, 

A  Troubadour  that  hated  sorrow. 
Beneath  his  lady's  window  canx. 

And  thus  he  sung  his  last  good-motrow: 
"  My  arm  it  is  my  coontiy's  right. 

My  heart  is  io  my  true-]ove*s  bower 
Gayly  for  love  and  fiune  to  fight 

Befits  the  gallant  Troabadour." 

And  while  he  mardh*d  with  helm  on  head 
And  harp  in  hand,  the  descant  mng; 

As,  &ithful  to  his  fitvocite  maid. 
The  minstrel-burden  still  he  sang : 

wu  written,  nnd  wt  to  mnrie  nkn,  bj  Hartam  Bnaabami 


Dncbcae  de  St.  Len.  Ez-anee«  of  Holluid. 

s  The  orif  innl  of  tbk  bnllnd  aho  vm  writta 
bjr  tbe  DncbeMe  de  St.  Len.  The  tfinriaiinn  I 
nnriebflfr.  TbooMO.   SwUiOolbeliMiri 
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*Mj  arm  it  is  mj  eofoairfB  rights 
My  heart  ia  in  mv  Uuljr*a  bower ; 

Resolved  for  love  and  fame  to  fight^ 
I  come,  a  gallant  Troubadour ." 

£yen  when  the  battle-roar  was  deep, 

With  dauntleaa  heart  he  hew'd  hb  way, 
'Mid  splintering  lance  and  £ilchion-8weep^ 

And  still  was  heard  his  warrior-lay : 
^  My  life  it  is  my  country's  right, 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower; 
For  love  to  die,  for  fiune  to  fight, 

Becomes  the  valiant  Troubadour." 

Alas  I  upon  the  bloody  field 

He  fell  beneath  the  foeman's  glaive, 
But  still  reclining  on  his  shield, 

Expiring  sung  the  exulting  stave : — 
"  My  life  it  is  my  country's  right, 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower; 
For  love  and  fame  to  fall  in  fight 

Becomes  the  valiant  Troubadour." 


fvom  tile  #tencj[i.' 


1815. 


It  chanced  that  Cupid  on  a  f 
By  Fancy  urged,  resolved  to  wed, 

But  could  not  settle  whether  Reason 
Or  Folly  should  partake  his  bed. 

WhAt  does  he  then  ? — Upon  my  life, 
'Twos  bad  example  for  a  deity — 

He  takes  me  Reason  for  a  wife, 
And  Folly  for  his  hours  of  gayety. 

Though  thus  he  dealt  in  petty  treason. 
He  loved  them  both  in  equal  measure ; 

Fidelity  was  born  of  Reason, 
And  Folly  brought  to  bed  of  Pleasure. 


OK  THIS  LIfTING  OF  THE  BAVNCB  OF  THX 

HOUBS  OF  BUUCLEUCH,  AT  A  OaSAT  FOOT-BALL  MATOH 

ON  CAaTEaUAUGH.* 


1816. 


From  the  brown  crest  of  Newark  its  summons 
extending, 
Our  signal  is  waving  in  smoke  and  in  flame ; 

I  This  trifle  aUo  it  from  the  Franoh  Collection,  found  at 
Waterloo.— See  Panl'a  Letten. 

•  I'hb  urns  appean  with  Mode  In  Mr.  O.  Thomaon'f  Col- 
lection—1628.    The  fooc-faall  mateh  on  whieh  it  waa  written 


And  eadi  forester  Uithe,  fix>m  his  mountain  de- 
scending, 
Bounds  light  o^er  the  heather  to  join  in  the 
game. 


Then  up  with  th$  Banner ^  Ut  forest  winds  fan  her. 
She  hat  blazed  over  Ettriek  eight  ages  and  mure  ; 

In  sport  w^ll  attend  her^  in  battle  defend  lier, 
With  heart  and  with  hand,  like  our  fathers  before. 

When  the  Southern  invader  spread  waste  and 
disorder, 
At  the  glance  of  her  crescents  he  paused  and 
withdrew, 
For  around  them  were  marshall'd  the  pride  of  the 
Border, 
The  Flowers  of  the  Forest,  the  Bands  of  Buo- 

GLEUCH. 

Then  up  with  the  Banner,  Ac 

A  Stripling's  weak  hand*  to  our  revel  has  borne  her, 
No  mail-glove  has  grasp'd  her,  no  spearmen  sur- 
round ; 
But  ere  a  bold  foeman  should  scathe  or  should 
scorn  her, 
A  thousand  true  hearts  would  be  cold  on  the 
ground. 

Then  up  with  tho  Banner,  ^ 

We  forget  each  contention  of  civil  dissension, 
And  hail,  like  our  brethren,  Home,  Douglas,  ano 
Car: 
AAl  Elliot  and  Prinole  in  pastime  shall  mingle. 
As  welcome  in  peace  as  their  fathers  in  war. 
Then  up  with  the  Banner,  Ac 

Then  strip,  lads,  and  to  it,  though  sharp  be  the 
weather, 
And  if,  by  mischance,  you  shimld  happen  to  &11, 
There  are  worse  things  in  life  than  a  tumble  on 
heather, 
And  life  is  itself  but  a  game  at  foot-balL 
Then  up  with  the  Banner,  Ac 

And  when  it  is  over,  well  drink  a  blithe  measure 
To  each  Laird  and  each  Lady  that  witness'd  our 
fbn, 
And  to  every  blithe  heart  that  took  part  in  our 
pleasure. 
To  the  lads  that  have  lost  and  the  ladi^'<^c>a^ 
have  won. 
Then  up  with  the  Banner,  Ac 

took  plaoe  on  DeoemberS,  l«V5k,*sA'«'Mk  ^fca«»  ^^   ^^ 

the  Ettriek  Shepherd.    See     X-iJ*  •!  ^Ml^X^^«?^- 

116,  Wa.  .  ^,  ^  rffc.Aje^*- 
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May  the  Forest  still  flouriab,  both  Borough  and 
Landward, 

\)ttBtB  from  <ftsg  iUannenng. 

From  the  hall  of  the  Peer  to  the  Herd's  ingle- 
nook  ; 

1816. 

And  huzza  1  my  brave  hearts,  for  Buccleuch  and 

hit)  Btimdard, 

a>-SOKGS  OF  KEG  ITERRIUlSi 

-  For  the  King  and  the  Country,  the  Chm,  and 

the  Duke  1 

NATivrrr  of  harry  bertrah 

Thfti  ftp  with  the  Banner,  let  forevt  mttda  fan 

Oannt  moment,  lucky  fit ; 

her. 

Is  the  Uidy  lighter  yet  f 

She  hoe  blazed  over  Ettriek  eight  age9  and 

Be  it  Ud,  or  be  it  hiss, 

more ; 

Sign  wi'  cross,  and  sain  wf  mass. 

In  itport  tee'll  attend  her^  in  battle  defend  her^ 

With  heart  and  with  hand,  like  our  fathers 

Trefoil,  vervain,  JohnVwort,  dill. 

before. 

Hinders  witches  of  tlieir  will ; 

Weel  is  them,  that  weel  may 

Fast  upon  St  Andrew**  day. 

EttUabs  of  an  Snfant  ^|)(ef. 

Saint  Bride  and  her  brat. 

Saint  Colme  and  her  cat. 

AiK-"  Cadul^lo.''^ 

Samt  Michael  and  his  spear, 

Keep  the  house  frae  reif  and  wear. 

ClkajKiBL 

1815. 

I 
0,  Husn  thee,  my  babie,  thy  sire  was  a  knight. 

-TWIST  YE,  TWINE  YE.'' 

Iliy  motlier  a  lady,  both  lovely  and  bright ; 

Twm  ye,  twine  ye !  even  so, 

The  woods  and  the  glens,  from  the  towers  wliich 

Mmgle  shades  of  joy  and  woe. 

we  see. 

Hope,  and  fear,  and  peace,  and  strife. 

They  all  are  belonging,  dear  babie,  to  thee. 

In  the  thread  of  human  life. 

0  ho  ro,  i  ri  ri,  cadul  gu  lo, 

0  ho  ro,  i  ri  ri,  <tc 

While  the  mystic  twist  is  spinning, 

TT                                  • 

And  the  infimt's  life  beginning. 

II. 

Dimly  seen  through  twilight  bvuding, 

0,  fear  not  the  bugle,  though  loudly  it  blows, 

Lo,  what  varied  shapes  attending  1 

It  calls  but   the   warders    that    guard   thy  re- 

pose; 

Passions  wild,  and  follies  vain. 

Their  bows  would  be  bended,  their  bbides  would 

Pleasures  soon  exchanged  fiv  pain ; 

be  red. 

Doubt,  and  jealousy,  and  fear. 

Ere  the  step  of  a  foeman  draws  near  to  thy  bed. 

In  the  magic  dance  appear. 

0  ho  ro^  1  ri  ri,  ^ 

Now  they  wax  and  now  they  dwindle, 

III 

Whirling  with  the  whiriii^  spindle. 

0,  hush  thee,  my  babie,  the  time  soon  will  come, 

Twist  ye,  twine  ye  I  even  ao^ 

When  thy  sleep  shall  be  broken  by  tnunpet  and 

Mingle  human  bliss  and  wcml 

drum ; 

iM 

Then  hush  thee,  my  darling,  take  rest  while  you 
may, 

For  strife  comes  with  manhood,  and  waking  with 

THE  DYING  GIPSY  SMUGGLER 

day. 

0  ho  ro,  i  ri  ri,  ^ 

WisTKD,  weary,  wherefore  stay, 

Wrestling  thus  with  earth  and  daj  1 

F^ram  the  body  pass  away ;— • 

>  •*  entep  on  tin  day.**    TbeM  words,  adapCad  to  a  mehdj 

Harkl  the  mass  is  amgii^ 

nnMwbat  diflercnt  from  tb«  ori^nal.  are  Pnog  io  my  frimid 

WW  flnc  printed  in  Mr.  Trrrr't  drama :  it  was  aiierwanb  aet 

From  thee  doff  thy  mortal  weed, 

to  BBrio  hi  Tboaww'a  Collection.    1823.] 

Mary  Mother  be  thy  speed. 
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Samti  to  help  thee  at  thy  aeed  ;— 

Harkl  the  knell  b  riii^iii^. 

Fear  not  snow-drift  drhring  &st, 
Sleeti  or  hail,  or  levin  Uaat ; 
Soon  the  ahrood  shall  kp  tkee  iast^ 
And  the  sleep  be  on  thee  crjst 

Tliat  shall  ne'er  know  waking. 

Haste  thee,  haste  thee,  to  be  gone, 
Earth  flits  lasV  and  time  draws  on, — 
Qasp  thy  gasp,  and  groan  thj  groan, 
Day  is  near  the  breaking. 

"  The  songstress  paused^  and  was  answered  by 
one  or  two  deep  and  Im^ow  groans,  that  seemed 
to  proceed  from  the  yery  agony  of  the  mortal 
strife.  '  It  will  not  be,'  ^e  muttered  to  herself 
'  He  cannot  pass  away  with  that  on  his  mind ;  it 
tethers  him  hero. 


H«aT«n  oaaaot  abide  it ; 
Eitfth  nNam  to  hid*  h. 

I  must  <^n  the  door.* 
**  — *-  She  lifted  the  latch,  saying, 


•  Op«  locks,  rad  itriro, 
Goao  dMUh,  and  pM  life.' 


Ckap,:DmL 


THE  PROPHECY. 

The  dark  shall  be  light. 

And  the  wrong  made  right, 

When  Bertram's  right  and  Bertram's  might 

Shall  meet  on  EUangowan's  keight 

Chap.jh. 


(2.)— SONGS  OF  DIRK  HATTERAIOK  AND 
GLOSSIN. 

" '  Akd  now  I  hare  brought  yon  some  breakfast,' 
said  Glossin,  producing  some  cold  meat  and  a  flask 
of  spirits.  The  latter  Hatteraick  eagerly  "seized 
upon,  and  applied  to  his  mouth ;  and,  after  a  hearty 
draught,  he  exclaimed  with  great  rapture,  'Das 
schmeckt  I — That  is  good — that  warms  the  liver  Y 
— Then  brdce  into  the  fragment  of  a  High-Dutch 
song:"— 

Saufen  bier,  und  branta-wein, 
Schmeissen  alle  die  fenstem  ein ; 
Ich  ben  liederlich, 


FInt  iwbUilMd  ia  Mr.  G.  Tl 
n.    1B16. 


•  CWbotbaofliUi 


Da  hist  liederlich, 

Siod  wir  nicht  liederlich  leute  a 

« '  Well  said,  my  hearty  Captain  !*  cried  Glossin, 
andeaTorii^  to  oatdi  the  tone  of  revelry,** — 

Gin  by  pailfuls,  wine  in  rivers, 

Dash  the  window-glass  to  shivers  I 

For  three  wild  lads  were  we,  brave  boy-s 

And  three  wild  lads  were  we ; 

Thou  on  the  land,  and  I  on  the  sand. 

And  Jack  on  the  gaUows-tree  I 

Cfiap.  xzxiv. 


9tf  Iteturn  to   SUter.' 


1816. 


Onoe  again, — but  how  dumged  since  my  wand'- 

rings  began — 
I  have  heard  the  deep  voice  of  the  Lagan  and  Bonn, 
And  the  pines  of  Clanbrassil  resound  to  the  roar 
That  wearies  the  echoes  of  fiiir  Tullamore. 
Alas  I  my  poor  bosom,  and  why  shouldst  thou  bum  f 
With  the  scenes  of  my  youth  can  its  raptures  return  7 
Can  I  live  the  dear  lifo  of  delusion  again,    [strain  ( 
That  floVd  when  these  echoes  first  mix'd  with  my 

It  was  then  that  around  me,  though  poor  and  un- 
known, [thrown ; 
High  spells  of  mysterious  enchantment  were 
The  streams  were  of  silver,  of  diamond  the  dew, 
The  land  was  an  Eden,  for  fancy  was  new. 
I  had  heard  of  our  bards,  and  my  soul  was  on  fire 
At  the  rush  of  their  verse,  and  the  sweep  of  their 

lyre: 
To  me  'twas  not  legend,  nor  tale  to  the  car, 
But  a  vision  of  noontide,  distinguished  and  clear. 

Ultonia's  old  heroes  awoke  at  the  call,  [hall ; 

And  renew'd  the  wild  pomp  of  the  chase  and  the 
And  the  standard  of  Fion  flashed  fierce  from  on  high, 
Like  the  burst  of  the  sun  when  the  tempest  is  nigh.* 
It  seem'd  that  the  harp  of  green  Erin  once  mon* 
Could  renew  all  the  glories  she  boasted  of  yore.» 
Yet  why  at  rememlnrance,  fond  heart,  shouldsv 

thou  burn! 
They  were  days  of  delusioii,  and  cannot  return. 

But  was  she,  too^  a  phantom,  the  Biaid  who  stood  by, 
And  listed  my  lay,  while  she  tum'd  from  mine  eye  f 
Was  she  too,  a  vision.  Just  glancing  to  view, 
Ulan  dispersed  m  the  sunbeam,  or  melted  to  dew  f 


•  la 

saDvltha 


podry,  tbo  staadaid  of  Flon,  or  Fli^,  li 
ao  opitlMC  laabljr  WMUnd  bj  tbo  An* 
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Oh !  would  it  had  been  so, — Oh  1  would  that  her  eye 
Had  been  but  a  star-glance  that  shot  through  the 

sky, 
And  her  voice  that  was  moulded  to  melody *&  thrill, 
Had  been  but  a  zephyr,  that  sigh'd  and  was  still  I 

Oh !  would  it  had  been  so, — ^not  then  this  poor  heart 
Had  learnd  the  sad  lesson,  to  love  and  to  part ; 
To  bear,  unassisted,  its  burthen  of  care, 
%njile  I  toird  for  the  wealth  I  had  no  one  to  share. 
Not  then  had  I  said,  when  life's  summer  was  done. 
And  the  hours  of  hur  autumn  were  fast  speeding  on, 
"  Take  the  fame  and  the  riches  ye  brought  in  your 

train, 
And  restore  mc  the  dream  of  my  spring-tide  again." 


Socit   of  IQsielHean. 

AiK—jf  Border  Mdeiff, 


1816. 


The  first  stanza  of  thin  Ballad  is  ancient.  The 
others  were  written  for  Mr,  Campheirs  Albyn*s 
Anthology. 


**  Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide,  ladie  f 

"Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide  I 
m  wed  ye  to  my  youngest  son, 

And  ye  sail  be  his  bride : 
And  ye  sail  be  his  bride,  ladie, 

Sae  comely  to  be  seen" — 
But  aye  she  loot  the  tears  down  fa' 

For  Jock  of  Hazeldean. 

IL 
**  Now  let  this  wilfu'  grief  be  done, 

And  dry  that  cheek  so  pale ; 
Young  Frank  is  chief  of  Errington, 

And  lord  of  Langley-dale ; 
His  step  is  first  in  peaceful  ha\ 

His  sword  in  battle  keen  " — 
But  aye  she  loot  the  tears  down  fa' 

For  Jock  of  Hazeldean. 

HL 
**  A  chain  of  gold  ye  sail  not  lack, 

Nor  braid  to  bind  your  hair ; 
Nor  mettled  hound,  nor  managed  hawk, 

Nor  palfrey  fresh  and  fair ; 
And  you,  the  foremost  o*  them  a' 

Shall  ride  our  forest  queen  " — 

1  '«Tlw  pHifocb  of  Donalil  the  Black.*'  This  loaf  wm 
vrittMi  for  CunpbeU*!  AIbjn*a  Anthology,  1816.  It  may  aln 
to  Hoa,  nt  to  ranne,  la  Tbomwo't  Colleetion,  1830. 


But  aye  she  loot  the  tean  down  tf 
For  Jock  of  Haxeldean. 

IV. 
Hie  kirk  was  decked  at  monung-tide. 

The  tapers  glimmer'd  fair ; 
The  priest  and  bridegroom  wait  the  hridi^ 

And  dame  and  knight  are  there. 
They  sought  her  baith  by  bower  and  faa*; 

The  ladie  was  not  seen  1 
She's  o*er  the  Border,  and  awa 

Wi'  Jock  of  Hazeldean. 


9(ftroc^  of  901ISU  9»m. 

An—"  FMmt  ^f  D0nma  X>A«Mft."» 
1816. 


This  is  a  very  aneient  pibroch  belonging  to  (Jam 
MacDonald^  and  supposed  to  refer  to  the  sxpsA- 
tion  of  Donald  Balloch,  who,  in  1431,  tatmehed 
from  the  Isles  with  a  considerable  force,  imroM 
Lochaber,  and  at  Inverloehy  defeated  and  jntt  to 
fight  the  Earls  of  Mar  and  Caitkneta^  thomnk 
at  the  head  of  an  army  supcritir  to  his  own.  The 
words  of  the  set^  thetne,  or  melody,  to  which  the 
pipe  variations  are  applied^  run  thus  in  Gaeiit : — 


Piobaireachd  Dhooail  Dhaidh,  pk>baii««ehd 
Piub&ireachd  Dhonoil  Dhaidh.  iHobaireaebd 
Piobaireachd  Dhooail  Dhaidh,  piobaireaehd 
Piob  agoa  bratach  air  faiche  Envcflocbi. 
The  pipe-sammoiw  of  Dooald  tb«  Black, 
The  pipe^nmnaoB*  of  DoaaJd  the  Black, 
The  war-pipe  and  the  pennoo  are  on  the 
Inveflochy.* 


Pdroch  of  DoDoil  Jihu, 

Pibroch  of  Doauil, 
Wake  thy  wild  voioo  anew. 

Summon  Clan-Ooouil. 
Come  away,  come  away. 

Hark  to  the  summons  I 
CJome  in  your  war^array. 

Gentles  and  < 


Gome  from  deep  glen,  and 
From  mountain  so  rod^, 

Tlie  war-pipe  and  peonon 
Are  at  Jarerlodij. 

Come  every  hill-plaid,  and 
True  heart  that  wean  on^ 

•  Oorapaie  tkfa  whh  the  fthwii^  wn^  fa  th»  tIM  i 
the  Lady  of  the  Lake,  «■<«. 
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Come  everj  ateel  blade,  and 

For  all  the  gold,  for  all  the  gear, 

Strong  haad  that  bears  one. 

And  aU  Ute  lands  both  far  and  near, 

That  ever  valor  lost  or  won. 

Leave  untended  the  herd, 

I  would  not  wed  the  £arlie*s  son."— 

The  flock  without  shelter ; 

Leave  the  corpse  uniaterr'd, 

IL 

The  bride  at  the  altar; 

«  A  maiden*8  vows,"  old  Callum  spoke, 

Leave  the  deer,  leave  the  steer. 

**  Are  lightly  made  and  lightly  broke ; 

Leave  nets  and  barges: 

The  heather  on  the  mountain's  height 

Come  with  your  fighting  gear. 

Begins  to  bloom  in  purple  light ; 

Broadswords  and  targes. 

The  frost- wind  soon  Hhall  sweep  away 

That  lustre  deep  from  glen  and  brae ; 

Come  as  the  winds  come,  when 

Yet  Nora,  ere  ito  bloom  be  gone. 

Forests  are  rended ; 

May  blithely  wed  the  EarUe's  son."— 

Come  as  the  waves  come,  when 

Navies  are  stranded: 

Ill 

Faster  come,  fiuter  come, 

**  The  swan,"  she  said,  '*  the  lake's  clear  breast 

Faster  and  faster, 

May  barter  for  the  ea^'s  nest ; 

Chief;  vassal  page  and  groom, 

The  Awe's  fierce  stream  may  backward  turn, 

Tenant  and  master. 

Bcn-Cruaichan  fall,  and  crush  Kilclium ; 

Our  kilted  clans,  when  blood  is  high. 

Fast  they  come,  fast  they  come  ; 

Before  their  foes  may  turn  and  fly ; 

See  how  they  gather  1 

But  I,  were  all  these  marvels  done, 

Wide  waves  the  eagle  plume, 

Would  never  wed  the  Eorlie's  son." 

Blended  with  heather. 

Cast  your  plaida,  draw  your  Uades, 

IV. 

Forward  each  man  set  I 

Still  in  the  water-lily's  shade                     * 

Pibroch  of  Donuil  Dhu, 

Her  wonted  nest  the  wild-swan  made ; 

Knell  for  the  onset  I 

Ben-Cruaichan  stands  as  Dftst  as  ever, 

Still  downward  foams  the  Awe's  fierce  river; 

To  shun  the  cbu^h  of  foeman's  steel. 

No  Highland  brogue  has  turu'd  the  heel ; 

Nats's  Vote* 

But  Nora's  heiirt  is  lost  and  won, 

—She's  wedded  to  the  Earlic's  son ! 

Aim—'*  CkmtMmiM^  •kM9idk."i 

wmirmr  Foa  albth*s  AimoLeoT  * 

1816. 

JUacgregoT's  Cratl^erfng. 

Aim—"  TJUuV  a  Origalack.''* 

tn  the  original  Gaeiie,  the  Lady  maken  protettatione 

WEiiTEN  roa  albtn's  antholoqt. 

thai  9he  wUl  not  go  with  the  Red  EartM  mm,  untU 

the  fwan  ehouid  build  in  the  cliffy  aitd  the  eagle 

1816. 

in  the  lake — until  one  mountain  ahould  change 
placet  with  another,  and  eo  forth.    It  ie  hut  fair 
to  add,  that  there  is  no  authoritg  for  ntpposing 
that  8he  altered  her  mind— except  the  vehemence 
of  her  proteetatum. 

The9e  vereee  are  adapted  to  a  very  xcild,  yet  lively 
gathering-tufte,  need  by  the  Mae  Gregory.     The 
eevere  treatfnetU  of  thie  Clan,  their  outlaury,  and 

the  protcription  of  their  very  name,  are  alluded 

Hkae  what  Highknd  Nora^aaid,— 

to  in  the  BaUad* 

Thk  moon's  on  the  bdce,  and  the  mist's  on  the  brae. 

"TheEarlie'ssonlilpinotwed,               * 

And  the  Clan  has  a  name  that  is  nameless  by  day ; 

Should  all  the  race  of  nature  die, 

Then  gather,  gather,  gather  Grigaladi  I 

And  none  be  left  but  he  and  L 

Gather,  gather,  gather,  Ac 

i'*IwiBMv«|owiailrfa.»' 

•  *'Tbe  MaeGngor  b  oooM." 

8Mskollr.T)ioaim'tPMCthliConMtiM.   \WBL 

trwtrttf  Jfkvde,  vol  vU 
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Our  signal  for  fight,  that  from  monardis  we  drew, 
Must  be  heard  but  by  night  in  our  rengeful  haloo ! 
Then  hal«K),  GriguUich !  haloo,  Grigalach  I 
lloloo,  lialoo,  haloo,  Grigaladi,  ^ 

Glen  Orcby's  proud  mountains,  Coalchuim  and  her 

towers, 
Glenstrae  and  Glenlyon  no  longer  are  oors ; 

We're  landless,  landless,  landless,  Grigaladi  1 

Landless,  landless,  landless,  dx. 

But  dooni'd  and  devoted  by  vassal  and  lord, 
MacGregor  has  still  both  his  heart  and  his  sword  1 

Tlien  courage,  courage,  courage,  Grigalach  1 

Courage,  ct^urage,  courage,  Ac. 

If  they  rob  us  of  name,  and  pursue  us  with  beagles, 
Give  tht^ir  roofs  to  the  flame,  and  their  flesh  to  the 
eaglos ! 
Tlion  vengeance,  vengeance,  vengeance,  Griga- 

bchl 
Vengeance,  vengeance,  vengeance,  Ac. 

While  thorc*s  leaves  in  the  forest,  and  foam  on  the 
river, 

MacGri'gtir,  despite  them,  sliall  flourish  for  ever  1 
(.\ino  tlu'u,  Grli^alaoh,  come  then,  Grigalach, 
Como  then,  come  then,  come  then,  Ac 

Thnuigh  the  depths  of  Loch  Katrine  the  steed 

shall  career, 
0*cr  the  peak  of  Ben- Lomond  the  galley  shall  steer, 
And  the  rocks  i»f  Craig-Royston'  like  icicles  melt, 
Kre  our  wrongs  Ix;  forgot,  or  our  vengeance  unfelt! 

Then  gather,  gjither,  gather,  Grigalach  1 

Gather,  gather,  gather,  Ac 


VtXStSf 

OOMFOSED  FOB  THE  OCX^ASION,  ADAPTED  TO  HAYDN's 

AIR, 

"  Ood  Sarr  the  Emperor  FV^mei*," 

43fD  Sl^N'G  BY  A  SF.LKCT  BAND  AFTER  THE  DINNER  GIVEN 
BY  THE  LORD  PUOVOST  OF  EDINBURGB  TO  THE 

GRAND-DL'KR  NICHOLAS  OF  RUSSIA, 

AND  HIS  SUITE,  I'JtII  DECEMBER,  1816. 

GoD  protect  brave  Alexander, 
Heaven  defend  the  noble  Czar, 
Mighty  Russia's  high  Commxuider, 

1  *'  Rob  Roy  Mactvrpfor**  own  dni^ation  was  of  (nner- 
naid  ;  but  he  apppnn  to  havp  acquired  a  right  of  tome  kind  or 
Hktr  to  the  propcrtif  or  potsestion  of  Craig-Ropton,  a  do- 
■ain  of  rock  and  i'orriit.  lyinp  on  the  east  vide  of  Loch  Lomond, 
where  that  braatifbi  lake  ttiriche*  into  the  da»ky  monntaim 
ii«  nkttfalloch.**— /Rtrotf.  to  Hob  Roy,  Woro.  Jfofi.  tH.  31. 


First  in  Europe's  banded  war ; 
For  the  realms  be  did  delivcdr 
From  the  tyrant  overthrown, 
TTiou,  of  every  good  the  Girer, 
Grant  him  long  to  blesa  bis  awn  t 
Bless  him,  'mid  his  land's  disaster. 
For  her  rights  who  battled  brsTe, 
Of  the  land  of  foemen  master. 
Bless  him  who  their  wrongs  foffgare. 

0*er  his  just  resentment  victor, 
Victor  over  £urope*B  foes, 
Late  and  long  supreme  director. 
Grant  in  peace  his  reign  may  doee. 
Hail !  then,  hail !  illustrious  stranger  I 
Welcome  to  ocur  mountain  strand ; 
Mutual  interests,  hopes^  and  danger 
Link  us  with  thy  native  land. 
Freemen's  force,  or  fidse  begoiling; 
ShaU  that  imion  ne'er  divide. 
Hand  in  hand  while  peace  is  amilii^ 
And  in  battle  side  by  side.* 


Jrom  tl)e  ^ntiqaors: 


1816. 


(1.>-TIMR 

"  The  wmdow  of  a  turret,  which  pnjected  at 
an  angle  with  the  wall,  and  thus  came  to  be  very 
near  Lovel's  apartment,  was  half  open,  and  from 
that  quarter  he  heard  again  the  same  music  which 
had  probably  broken  short  his  dream.  With  its 
visionaiy  character  it  had  lost  much  of  its  chanm 
— it  was  now  nothing  more  than  an  air  on  the 
harpsichord,  tolerably  weU  performed — sodi  is  the 
caprice  of  imagination  as  affecting  the  fine  artSL  A 
female  voice  sung,  with  some  taste  and  great  am- 
plicity,  something  between  a  aoog  and  a  hymi^  m 
words  to  the  following  effect  :** — 

**  Wht  sit'st  thou  by  that  min'd  hall. 
Thou  aged  carle  so  stem  and  gray  ff 

Dost  thou  its  former  pride  recall. 
Or  ponder  how  it  pa^s'd  away  P— - 


'  Know*st  thou  not  me  T  the  Deep  Voiea 
**  So  long  enjoy'd,  so  ^  misused — 


'«  Mr.,  afVerward*  Sir  Wnii«B  ArbstlnMl,  tiM  Lori  9nmm 
of  Edinbaigb,  who  had  the  bonor  to  cntatuw  tiM  Orsaj  Dafca, 
ikow  Enperor  of  Raaia,  waa  a  penonal  ftinwl  of  Sir  Wate 
FcottV ;  and  tbeM  F«r««#,  whh  tWr 
fimn  the  newcpapen  of  18U. 
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Alternate,  in  thy  fidde  pride. 

With  a  diafron  of  steel  on  each  horse's  head, 

Desired,  neglected,  and  aocoaedl 

And  a  good  knight  upon  his  back. 

**  Before  my  breath,  like  Uaang  flax, 

They  hadna  ridden  a  mile,  a  mile. 

Man  and  his  marvels  pass  away  I 

A  mile,  but  barely  ten. 

And  changing  empires  wane  and  wax, 

When  Donald  came  branking  down  the  brae 

Am  founded,  flourish,  and  decay. 

Wr  twenty  thousand  men. 

Redeem  mine  hours— the  space  is  brief- 

Their  tartans  they  were  waving  wide, 

While  in  my  glass  the  sand-grains  shiver, 

Their  glaives  were  glancing  clear, 

And  measureless  thy  joy  or  grie( 

The  pibrochs  rung  frae  side  to  side, 

When  TiMB  and  thou  shalt  part  for  ever  r 

Would  deafen  ye  to  hear. 

Chap,x. 

The  great  Earl  in  his  stnrups  stood, 

That  Highland  host  to  see : 

(2.)— EPITAPH  ON  JON  (y  YE  GIRNRT.T. 

"Now  here  a  knight  that's  stout  and  good 

May  prove  a  jeopardie: 

«  Beneath  an  old  oak-tree,  upon  a  hillock,  lay  a 

moss-grown  stone,  and,  in  memory  of  the  departed 

**  What  would'st  thou  do,  my  squire  so  gay, 

worthy,  it  bore  an  inscription,  of  which,  as  Mr. 

That  rides  beside  my  reyne, — 

Oldbuck  aflirmcd  (though  many  doubted),  the  de- 

Were ye  GlenaUan's  Earl  the  day. 

parted  clmractcrB  could  be  distinctly  traced  to  the 

And  I  were  Roland  Cheyne  f 

following  effect  :** — 

•*To  turn  the  rein  were  sin  and  shame. 

Heir  lyeth  J5n  o'  ye  GirnelL 

To  %ht  were  wond'rous  peril, — 

Erth  has  ye  nit  and  heuen  ye  kimeU 

What  would  ye  do  now,  Roland  Cheyne, 

In  hys  tyme  ilk  U7fe's  hennis  cl<^t, 

Were  ye  Glenallan's  Earl  T— 

Ilka  gud  nuinnis  herth  wi'  baimis  was  stokit. 

He  deled  a  boll  o*  bear  m  firlottis  fyve, 

•*  Were  I  Glenallan's  Earl  this  tide. 

Four  for  ye  halie  kirke  and  ane  iar  pure  mennis 

And  ye  were  Roland  Cheyne, 

wyvis. 

Hie  spear  should  be  in  my  horse's  side, 

Chap.TL 

And  the  bridle  upon  his  mune. 
**  If  they  hae  twenty  thousand  blades, 

(8.)— ELSPETffS  BALLAD. 

And  we  twice  ten  tunes  ten. 

Yet  they  hae  but  their  tartan  plaids, 

«  Ar  the  Antiquary  lifted  the  Utch  of  the  hut, 

And  we  are  nuiil-ckd  men. 

he  was  surprised  to  hear  tlie  shriU  tremulous  voice 

of  Klspeth  cluinting  forth  an  old  ballad  in  a  wild 

"  My  horse  shall  ride  through  ranks  sao  rude, 

and  doleful  recitative  f — 

As  through  the  moorland, feni, — 

Then  ne'er  let  the  gentle  Normiui  bludc 

The  herring  loves  tlie  merry  moon-Ugfat, 

Grow  cauld  for  Highland  kerne.** 

The  mackerel  loves  the  wind. 

But  the  oyster  loves  the  dredging  sang; 

For  they  come  of  a  gentle  land. 

Now  hand  your  tongue,  baith  wife  and  carle^ 

He  tum'd  him  right  and  round  again. 

And  Ibtten  great  and  sma'. 

Said,  Scorn  na  at  my  mither ; 

And  I  wm  sing  of  OlenaDan's  Earl 

Light  loves  I  may  get  mony  a  ane. 

That  fought  on  the  red  Harlaw. 

But  minnie  ne'er  anither. 

Chap,il 

The  cronadi's  cried  on  Bennachie, 
And  doun  the  Don  and  a', 

And  liiehmd  and  lawland  may  moomfu'  be 

For  the  sair  field  of  Harlaw. 

MOTTOES  IN  THE  ANTIQUARY. 

They  saddled  a  hundred  milk-white  steeds^ 

•The  scraps  of  poetry  which  have  btcii  in  iiirmt 

limy  liiio  bri<ll<'d  a  hundred  black. 

cases  tacked  to  the  beginning  of  diaptcr^  im  tli..-. 
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Korek,  are  Bometimes  quoted- either  from  reading 
or  from  memory,  but,  in  the  general  case,  are  pure 
invention.  I  found  it  too  troublesome  to  turn  to 
the  collection  of  the  British  Poets  to  discover  ap- 
posite mottoes,  and,  in  the  situation  of  the  theatri- 
cal mechanist,  who,  when  the  white  paper  which 
represented  his  shower  of  snow  was  exhausted, 
continued  the  shower  07  snowing  brown,  I  drew 
on  m  J  memory  as  long  as  I  could,  and  when  that 
fiiilcd,  ck^d  it  out  with  invention.  I  believe  that, 
in  some  cases,  where  actual  names  are  afiuced  to 
the  supposed  quotations,  it  would  be  to  little  pur- 
pose to  seek  them  in  the  works  of  the  authors  re- 
ferred to.  In  some  cases,  I  have  been  entertained 
when  Dr.  Watts  and  other  graver  authors  have 
been  ransacked  in  vain  for  stanzas  for  which  the 
novelist  alone  was  responsible." — Inirodttetion  to 
ChrofiicUt  of  the  Canongate, 

1. 
I  knew  Anselma    He  was  shrewd  and  prudent, 
Wisdom  and  cunning  had  their  shares  of  him ; 
But  he  was  shrewish  as  a  wayward  child. 
And  pleased  again  by  toys  which  childhood  please ; 
As — book  of  fables  graced  with  print  of  wood. 
Or  else  the  jingling  of  a  rusty  medal. 
Or  the  rare  melody  of  some  old  ditty, 
That  first  was  sung  to  please  King  Pepin's  cradle. 

(2.) — Chap,  el 
"  Be  brave,"  she  cried,  "you  yet  may  be  our  guest 
Our  haunted  room  was  ever  held  the  best : 
It  then,  your  valor  can  the  fight  sustain 
Of  rustling  curtains,  and  the  clinking  chain ; 
If  your  courageous  tongue  have  powers  to  talk, 
When  round  your  bed  the  horrid  ghost  sliall  walk ; 
If  you  dare  ask  it  why  it  leaves  its  tomb, 
m  see  your  sheets  well  air'd,  and  show  the  room." 

True  Story. 

(3.) — Chap,  xl 
Sometimes  he  tliinks  that  Heaven  this  vision  sent. 
And  order'd  all  the  pageants  as  they  went ; 
Sometimes  that  only  'twas  wild  Fancy's  play, — 
The  loose  and  scattcr'd  relics  of  the  day. 

(4.) — Chap.  xu. 
Beggar! — the  only  freemen  of  your   Conmion- 

wealth ; 
Free  above  Scot-free,  that  observe  no  laws, 
Obey  no  governor,  use  no  religion  [toms, 

But  what  they  draw  from  their  own  ancient  cus- 
Or  constitute  themselves,  yet  they  are  no  rebels. 

Brome. 

(6.)— Chap,  xix, 
'  been  such  a  stormy  encounter, 
ny  couoin  Cnptnin.  nnt\  tlM«»  soldier. 


About  I  know  not  what  I — nothmg,  indeed ; 
Competitioiia»  degrees^  and  oomptfatiTes 

Of  soldiership  I 

A  Faire  Quarrd. 

(ft.)— Chap.  xx. 
•  If  yoa  fiul  honor  here. 


Never  presume  to  serve  her  any  more ; 
Bid  fiurewell  to  the  int^rity  of  arms^ 
And  the  honorable  name  of  soldier 
FaU  from  you,  like  a  shiver'd  wreath  of  laurel 
By  thunder  struck  from  a  desertlesse  forehead. 
A  Faire  QuarreL 

(7.) — Chap,  xxl 
The  Lord  Abbot  had  a  soul 


Subtile  and  quick,  and  searching  as  the  fire : 
By  magic  stairs  he  went  as  deep  as  bell. 
And  if  in  devils'  possession  gold  be  kept, 
He  brought  some  sure  frtHn  thence — ^'tis  hid  in 
cares. 

Known,  save  to  me,  to  none 

The  Wonder  of  a  Kingdoms. 

(8.)— Chap.  xxvn. 
•  Many  great  ones 


Would  part  with  half  their  states,  to  have  the  plan 
And  credit  to  beg  in  the  first  style. — 

Beggar' 9  Buek. 

(9.) — Chap.  xxx. 
Who  is  he  f — One  that  for  the  lack  of  land 
Shall  fight  upon  the  water — he  hath  cliaUengcd 
Formerly  the  grand  whale  ;  and  by  his  titles 
Of  Leviathan,  Behemoth,  and  so  Airth. 
He  tilted  with  a  sword-fish — Marry,  sir, 
Th'  aquatic  had  the  best — the  argument 
Still  gaUs  our  champion's  breech. 

Old  Play. 


(10.)— Chap.  : 
TeU  me  not  of  it,  friend — ^when  the  young  weep, 
Their  tears  are  lukewarm  brine ; — from  our  old 

eyes 
Sorrow  falls  down  like  hail-drops  of  the  North, 
Chilling  the  furrows  of  our  withered  cheeks. 
Cold  as  'our  hopes,  and  harden*d  as  our  feeling — 
Theirs,  as  they  fall,  sink  sightless — ours  recoil. 
Heap  the  fair  plain,  and  bleaken  all  before  us. 

Old  Play, 

(1 1 .) — Chap.  xxxi»l 
Remorse — she  ne'er  forsakes  us  I — 
A  bloodhoimd  stanch — she  tracks  our  rapid  step 
Through  the  wild  labyrinth  of  youthful  pnrensy, 
Unheard,  perchance,  until  old  age  hath  tamed  us ; 
Then  in  our  lair,  when  Time  hath  chilled  our  joiota^ 
And  maim'd  our  hope  of  combat,  or  of  flight. 


LYRICAL  AND  MISCBLLANE0U8  PIECES. 


«eft 


We  bear  her  deep-moutb'd  bay,  luinowndng  all 
Of  wrath  and  woe  and  pnninhment  that  bidet  ua. 

OUFUy, 

(12.)— Chap,  zxzxy. 
Still  in  his  dead  hand  clench*d  remain  the  strings 
Tluit  thrill  his  father's  heart — e'en  as  the  limb, 
Jjopp'd  off  and  laid  in  grave,  retains,  they  tell  us, 
Stnui^e  commerce  with  the  mutilated  stump, 
Whose  nerves  are  twinging  still  in  maim'd  exist- 
ence. Old  Play. 

(18.) — Chap.  xxxt. 

Life,  with  you, 

OIows  in  the  brain  and  dances  in  the  arteries ; 
'TiA  like  the  wine  some  joyous  guest  hath  quaff 'd, 
That  glads  the  heart  and  elevates  the  fancy : — 
Mine  is  tlte  poor  residuum  of  the  cup, 
Vapid,  and  dull,  and  tasteless,  only  soiling 
With  its  base  dregs  the  vessel  that  contains  it 

Old  Play, 

(14.) — Chap,  xxxvil 
Yes !  I  love  Justice  well — as  well  as  you  do— 
Hut,  since  the  good  dame's  blind,  she  shall  excuse 

me, 
If,  time  and  reason  fitting,  I  prove  dumb ; — 
Tlic  breath  I  utter  now  shall  be  no  means 
To  take  away  from  me  my  breath  in  future. 

Old  Play, 

(15.) — Chap,  xxxvni. 
Well,  well,  at  worst,  'tis  neither  theft  nor  coinage, 
ffrantinp^  I  knew  all  that  you  charge  me  with. 
Wh.it,  tho'  the  tomb  hath  bom  a  second  birth. 
And  ^ivcn  the  wealth  to  one  that  knew  not  on't, 
Yet  fiiir  exchange  was  never  robbery, 
Ytkx  less  pure  bounty Old  Play. 

(16.)— Chap.  xl. 
Life  ebbs  from  such  old  age,  unmarVd  and  silent. 
As  the  slow  neap-tide  leaves  yon  stranded  g^cy. 
Late  she  rock'd  merrily  at  the  least  impulse 
Tliat  wind  or  wave  could  give ;  but  now  her  keel 
Is  settling  on  the  sand,  her  mast  has  ta'en 
An  angle  with  the  sky,  from  which  it  shifts  not 
Each  wave  receding  shakos  her  less  and  less. 
Till,  bedded  on  the  strand,  she  shall  remain 
Useless  as  motionlesa  Old  Play. 

(17.)— Chap.  xu. 
So,  while  the  Goose,  of  whom  the  fable  told. 
Incumbent,  brooded  o'er  her  eggi  of  gold. 
With  hand  outstretch'd,  impatient  to  destroy, 
Stole  on  her  secret  nest  the  cruel  Boy, 
Whose  gripe  rapacious  changed  her  splendid  dream, 
Vnr  wings  vain  fluttering,  and  for  dying  screanL 
Th$  Lorn  of  the  Sen-  WfM* 


(la)— Chap,  xlil 
Let- those  go  see  who  will — I  like  it  not — 
For,  say  ha  was  a  slave  to  rank  and  pomp, 
And  all  the  nothings  he  is  now  divorced  from 
By  the  hard  doom  of  stem  necessity  ; 
Yet  is  it  sad  to  mark  his  alter'd  brow, 
Where  Vanity  aidyusts  her  flimsy  veil 
(y&[  the  deep  wrinkles  of  repentant  Anguish. 

Old  Play. 

(19.) — Chap,  xuil 
Fortune,  you  say,  flies  from  us — She  but  circles, 
Like  the  fleet  sea-bird  round  the  fowler  s  skiff, — 
Lost  in  the  mist  one  moment,  and  the  next 
Brushing  the  white  sail  with  her  whiter  wing, 
As  if  to  court  the  aim. — Experience  watches. 
And  has  her  on  tho  wheel Old  Play. 

(20.)— Chap,  xliv 
Nay,  if  she  love  me  not,  I  care  not  for  her . 
Shall  I  look  pale  because  the  nuuden  blooms  t 
Or  sigh  because  she  smUes — and  smiles  on  others  t 
Not  I,  by  Heaven ! — I  hold  my  peace  too  dear, 
To  let  it^  like  the  plume  upon  her  cap. 
Shake  at  each  nod  that  her  caprice  shall  dictate. 

Old  Play. 

[**  It  may  be  worth  noting,  that  it  was  in  cor- 
recting the  proof-sheets  of  The  Antiquary  tliat 
Scott  first  took  to  equipping  his  chapters  with 
mottoes  of  his  own  fabrication.  On  one  occhmou 
he  liappened  to  ask  John  Ballautyne,  who  was  sit- 
ting by  him,  to  hunt  for  a  particular  piuutugo  in 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  John  did  as  he  was  bid, 
but  did  not  succeed  in  discovering  the  lines. 
*  Hang  it,  Johnnie,'  cried  Scott,  *  I  believe  I  can 
make  a  motto  sooner  than  you  will  find  one.'  He 
did  so  accordingly  ;  and  from  that  hour,  whenever 
memory  fiuled  to  suggest  an  appro])riutc  epi<n'Hph. 
he  had  recourse  to  the  inexhaustible  mines  uf '  old 
plaif  or  '  old  bailad^  to  which  we  owe  some  of  the 
most  exquisite  verses  that  ever  flowed  from  hu 
pen."— Xt/«,  vd.  v.  p^  145.] 


irom  tl)e  Blork  )9iDarf. 
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(1.)— Chap.v. 
Thi  bleakest  rock  upon  the  loneliest  heath 
Feelsy  in  its  barrenness,  some  touch  of  tpripf 
And.  in  the  April  dew,  tw  beam  of  Mav. 
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lis  moss  an<l  lichen  freshen  and  reviye  ; 

And  tims  tlic  heart,  most  sear'd  to  human  pleasure, 

Me^tH  at  the  tear,  joys  in  the  smile  of  woman. 

Beaumont 

(2.) — Chap.  xvi. 

Twas  time  and  griefig 

That  framed  him  thus :  Time,  with  his  fairer  hand, 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  fomKT  man  may  make  him — Bring  us  to  him. 
And  chanre  it  as  it  may.  Old  Play. 


irom  ©lb  iHortalita. 
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And  wVat  though  winter  will  puich  severe 
Tlu-ough  Ktoks  of  gray  and  a  cloak  that's  old, 

Yet  keep  up  thy  heart,  bold  cavalier, 
For  a  cup  of  sack  shall  fence  the  cold. 

For  time  will  rust  the  brightest  blade. 
And  years  will  break  the  strongest  bow ; 

Was  never  wight  so  starkly  made, 
But  time  and  years  would  overthrow  ? 

Chap.  xix. 


(2.)— VERSF^  FOUND  IN  BOTHWELL'S 
POCKET-BOOK. 

"  With  these  letter?  was  a  lock  of  hair  wrapped 
in  a  ct>[>y  of  verses,  written  obviously  with  a  feel- 
mg  which  atoned,  in  Morton's  opinion,  for  the 
roughness  of  the  poetry,  and  the  conceits  with 
which  it  alx>unded,  according  to  the  taste  of  the 
|»eri(Kl :" — 

Thy  hue,  dear  pledge,  is  pure  and  bright, 
As  in  that  well-runicmber'd  night, 
When  first  thy  mystic  bruid  was  wove, 
And  first  my  Agues  whisper'd  love. 

Since  then  how  oft^jn  hast  thou  press'd 
The  torrid  zone  of  this  wild  breast. 
Whose  wrath  and  hate  have  sworn  to  dwell 
With  the  first  sin  which  peopled  hell, 
A  breast  wh<»se  blood's  a  troubled  ocean. 
Each  throb  the  earthquake's  wild  commotion  !— 
O,  if  such  clime  thou  canst  endure. 
Yet  keep  thy  hue  unstain'd  and  pure. 


What  conquest  o'er  eadi  erring  thongbt 

Of  that  fierce  realm  had  Af^es  wrought  1 

I  had  not  wander'd  wild  and  wide. 

With  sudi  an  angel  for  my  i^de  ; 

Nor  heaven  nor  earth  could  then  reprove  me, 

If  she  had  lived,  and  lived  to  love  jne. 

Not  then  this  world's  wild  joys  had  be«B 
To  me  one  savage  hunting  scene. 
My  sole  delight  the  headlong  race. 
And  fituitic  hurry  of  the  chase  ; 
To  start,  pursue,  and  bring  to  bay. 
Rush  in,  dnig  down,  and  rend  my  prey. 
Then — from  the  carcass  turn  away  I 
Mine  ireful  mood  had  sweetness  tamed. 
And  soothed  each  wound  which  pride  inflamed 
Yes,  Ood  and  man  might  now  approve  me. 
If  thou  hadst  Uved,  and  lived  to  love  me. 

Chap.  xiitL 


(8.)— EPITAPH  ON  BALFOUR  OF  HURLEY 

"  Gentle  reader,  I  did  request  of  mine  honest 
friend  Peter  Proudfoot,  travelling  merchant,  ImovB 
to  many  of  this  land  for  his  faithful  and  jiut  deal- 
ings, as  well  in  muslins  and  cambrics  a^^  in  small 
wares,  to  procure  me,  on  his  next  peregriuatioDS  to 
that  vicinage,  a  co]>y  of  the  Epitaphioo  alluded  ta 
And,  according  to  liis  report,  which  I  see  do  groand 
to  discredit,  it  runneth  thus :" — 

Here  lyes  ane  saint  to  prelates  early. 
Being  John  Balfour,  sometime  of  Burlev 
Who,  stirred  up  t<»  vengeance  take. 
For  Solemn  Li>ague  and  Covenant's  sake, 
Up<in  the  Magus-Moor,  in  Fife, 
Did  tak'  Junies  Sharpc  the  apostate's  life ; 
By  Dutclmiau's  hands  was  hacked  and  shot^ 
Then  drowned  in  Clyde  near  thi»  aaam  spot 

CftopLzliv. 


MOTTOES. 


(1.)— Chap.  v. 
Arouse  thee,  youth ! — it  is  no  commoo  call, — 
God's  Church  is  leaguer*d — ^haste  to  man  the  wall ; 
ELaste  where  the  Red-cross  bamierB  wave  on  h^^ 
Signals  of  honored  death  or  victory. 

(2.) — Chap.  nv. 
My  hfmnds  may  a'  rin  masteries^ 
My  hawks  nmy  fly  Irae  tjreo  to  trae^ 
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Mj  lord  may  grip  my  ▼aaaal  lands, 
For  there  again  maun  I  never  be  1 

Old  Ballad. 

(8.)— Ohap.  xxziy. 
Sound,  sound  the  elarkm,  fill  the  fife  I 
To  all  the  sensual  world  prodaim, 
One  crowded  hour  of  glorious  life 
Is  worth  an  age  without  a  name. 

Aiumynunu, 


OB, 

THE   QUEST  OP  SULTAUN  SOLIMAIJN. 
1817. 


On  for  a  glance  of  that  gay  Muse's  eye, 
That  lighten'd  on  BandeUo's  laughing  tale. 
And  twinkled  with  a  lustre  shrewd  and  sly, 
When  Giam  Battasta  hade  her  vision  hail  1 — * 
Yet  fear  not,  ladies,  the  naive  detail 
Given  by  the  natives  of  that  land  canorous ; 
Italian  license  loves  to  leap  the  pale. 
We  Britons  have  the  fear  of  shame  before  us, 
And,  if  not  wise  in  mirth,  at  least  must  be  de- 
corous. 

IL 
In  the  fiEu*  eastern  clime,  no  great  while  since, 
Lived  Sultaun  Solimaun,  a  mighty  prince, 
Whose  eyes,  as  oft  as  they  perform'd  their  round. 
Beheld  all  others  fix'd  upon  the  ground ; 
Whose  ear8  received  the  same  unvaried  phrase, 
"  Sultuun  !  thy  vassal  hears,  and  he  obeys  T 
All  have  their  tastes — this  may  the  fancy  strike 
Of  Auch  grave  folks  as  pomp  and  grandeur  like ; 
For  mc,  I  love  the  honest  heart  and  warm 
Of  Monarch  who  can  amble  nmnd  his  farm. 
Or,  when  the  toil  of  state  no  more  annoys, 
In  chimney  comer  seek  domestic  joys — 
I  love  a  prince  will  bid  the  bottle  pass, 
Kxchanging  with  his  subjects  glance  and  ghiss ; 
In  fitting  time,  can,  gayest  of  the  gay, 
Keep  up  the  jest,  and  mingle  in  the  lay — 
Sucli  Monarchs  best  our  free-bom  humors  suit. 
But  Despots  must  be  stately,  stern,  and  mute. 


»  Kim  pnbliiilMd  in  "The  Smle  Room,  No.  V.,»»  Fabraarr 
I,  1HI7. 

«  Tiw  hint  of  Um  •Dowing  Ule  fa  toUn  rWrni  A«  CtmiteU 
Mf^rtca.  m  novel  o/  <3tinn  Rnitintii  Cii«ti. 


m 

This  Solimaun,  Serendib  had  in  sway — 

And  where*s  Serendib  ?  may  some  critic  nay. — 

Good  lack,  mine  honest  fiiend,  consult  the  chart, 

Scare  not  my  Pegasus  before  I  start  I 

If  Rennell  has  it  not,  you*U  find,  mayhap. 

The  isle  laid  down  in  Oaptam  Smdhftd's  map,-  - 

Famed  mariner  I  whose  merciless  narrations 

Drove  every  friend  and  kinsman  out  of  patiepr«. 

Till,  fain  to  fjnd  a  guest  who  thought  them  shorter 

He  deign'd  to  tell  them  over  to  a  porter — * 

The  last  edition  sec,  by  Long,  and  Co., 

Bees,  Hurst,  and  Orme,  our  fathers  in  the  Row 

IV. 
Serendib  found,  deem  not  my  tale  a  fiction — 
This  Sultaun,  whether  lacking  contradiction — 
(A  sort  of  stimulant  which  hath  its  u^cs. 
To  raise  the  spirits  and  reform  the  juices, 
— Sovereign  specific  for  all  sorts  of  cures 
In  my  wife's  practice,  and  periuips  in  yours). 
The  Sultaun  lacking  tliis  eame  wholesome  bitter, 
Or  cordiid  smooth  for  prince's  palate  fitter — 
Or  if  some  Mollah  had  hag-rid  his  dream? 
With  Degial,  Ginnistan,  and  such  wild  themes 
Belonging  to  the  MolUh's  subtle  craft, 
I  wot  not — but  the  Sultaun  never  laugh'd. 
Scarce  ate  or  drank,  and  took  a  melanclioly 
That  8Com*d  all  remedy — profane  or  holy ; 
In  his  long  list  of  melancholies,  mad. 
Or  mazed,  or  dumb,  hath  Burton  none  so  bad.* 


Physicians  soon  arrived,  sage,  ware,  and  tried. 
As  e'er  scrawl'd  jargon  in  a  darken'd  room ; 
With  heedful  glance  the  Sultaun's  tongue  they 

eyed, 
Peep'd  in  his  bath,  and  God  knows  where  beside 

And  then  in  solemn  accent  six)ke  their  doom, 
"  His  majesty  is  very  far  fn)m  well." 
Tlien  each  to  work  with  his  specific  fell : 
The  Hakim  Ibrahim  instanter  brought 
His  unguent  Mahozzim  al  Zerdukkaut, 
While  Roompot,  a  practitioner  more  wily. 
Relied  on  his  Munankif  al  filltily.  * 
More  and  yet  more  in  deep  array  appear. 
And  some  the  front  assail,  and  some  the  roar ; 
Their  remedies  to  reinforce  and  vary. 
Came  surgeon  eke,  and  eke  apothecary ; 
Till  the  tired  Monarch,  though  of  words  grown 

chary. 
Yet  dropt,  to  recompense  then-  fruitless  labor. 
Some  hint  about  a  bowstring  or  a  sabre. 


a  Boo  tbo  Aiabiaa  Nifhta'  EntnUlBmeats. 

*  8e«  B«iton*i  Anatomy  of  Melancholy. 

•  For  thcae  htid  wordi  see  D'Uerbelot,  or  the  teamed  cdHoi 
of  the  lb«lpc*  of  Ariccnna. 
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Tliere  lack'd,  I  promise  you,  do  longer  speeches 
To  rid  the  palace  of  those  learned  leeches. 

VL 
Then  was  the  council  called — by  their  advice 
(They  doem'd  the  matter  ticklish  all,  and  nice. 
And  sought  to  shift  it  off  from  their  own  shoul- 
ders), 
Tartars  and  couriers  in  all  speed  were  sent. 
To  call  a  sort  of  Earttem  Parliament 

Of  feudatory  cliieftains  and  freeholders — 
Such  have  the  Penuans  at  this  very  day, 
My  gallant  Malcolm  calls  them  eouroultai  ; — * 
Fm  not  prepared  to  show  in  thid  slir^lit  song 
That  to  Scrcndib  the  same  furins  belong, — 
E*en  let  the  learn'd  go  search,  and  tell  me  if  Fm 
wrong. 

VIL 
The  Omrahs,*  each  with  hand  on  scymitar, 
Gave,  like  Sempninius,  still  their  voice  for  war — 
"  The  sabre  of  the  Sultaun  in  its  sheath 
Too  long  has  slept,  nor  own'd  the  work  of  death ; 
Let  the  Tambuurgi  bid  his  signal  rattle, 
Bang  the  loud  gong,  and  raise  the  shout  of  bat- 
tle! 
This  dreary  cloud  tlmt  dims  our  sovereign's  day. 
Shall  from  his  kindled  bosom  flit  away. 
When  the  bold  Lootio  wheels  his  courser  round. 
And  the  arm'd  elephant  shall  shake  the  ground. 
Eadi  noble  pnnt4  to  own  the  glorious  summons — 
And    for  the  cliarges — Lo !    your    faithful  Com- 
mons 1" 
Tlic  RiotM  who  attcndod  in  their  places 

(Seffnclib  lanj^uagc  calls  a  farmer  Riot) 
Ij<K)k'<l  ruefully  in  one  anoiher'rt  fares. 

From  tliis  oration  aui^urini^  much  disquiet, 
Double  assessment,  forage,  and  free  quarters  ; 
And  fearing  these  as  China-men  the  Tartars, 
Or  as  the  whisker'd  vermin  fear  the  m(>us<»rs. 
Each  fumbled  hi  the  pocket  of  his  trowsers. 

VIII. 
And  next  came  forth  the  reverend  Convocation, 
Bald  heads,  white  bt»ards,  and  many  a  turban 
green, 
Imaum  and  Mollah  there  of  every  station, 
Santon,  Fakir,  and  Calendiur  were  seen. 
Their  votes  were  various — some  advised  a  Mosque 

With  fitting  revenues  should  be  erected, 
With  seemly  gardens  and  with  ^ay  Kiosque, 

To  recreate  a  band  of  priests  ^eleeted  ; 
Others  opined  that  through  the  realms  a  dole 
Be  made  to  holy  men,  whtwe  prayers  might 
profit 
The  Sultaun*s  weal  in  body  and  in  souL 


I 


J  g^  au  t^.  Malcolm'i  admirable  lUnurrj  of  Pmia. 


But  their  kx^headed  diief.  the  Sbefls  Ul-Sofit, 
More  dosely  ioocfa'd  the  point: — ^^llij  atudkras 

mood," 
Quoth   he,   "  O  Prince !   hath   thicken*d  mil  thr 

blood. 
And  dull*d  thy  brain  with  labor  beyuod  measuv ; 
Wherefore  relax  a  space  and  take  thy  pleasure. 
And  toy  with  beauty,  or  tell  o*er  thy  treasure; 
From  all  the  cares  of  state,  my  liege,  enkrgs 

thee, 
And  leave  the  burden  to  thy  fiuthful  dergj* 

IX. 

These  counsels  sage  availed  not  a  whit. 

And  so  the  patient  (as  is  not  unoommoD 
Where  grave  physicians  lose  their  time  and  wit) 

Resolved  to  take  advice  of  an  old  woman ; 
His  mother  she,  a  dame  who  once  was  beauteoo^ 
And  still  was  called  so  by  each  subject  duteoui^ 
Now,  whether  Fatima  was  witch  in  earnest, 

Or  only  made  believe,  I  cannot  say — 
But  she  profcss*d  to  cure  disease  the  sternest^ 

By  dint  of  magic  amulet  or  lay ; 
And,  when  all  other  skill  in  vain  was  shown. 
She  deem'd  it  fitting  time  to  use  her  own. 


"  Sympathia  magiea  hath  wonders  done" 
(Thus  did  old  Fatima  bespeak  her  son), 
"  It  works  upon  the  fibres  and  the  pores. 
And  thus,  insensibly,  our  health  restores, 
And  it  must  help  us  here. — ^Thou  must  endure 
The  ill,  my  son,  or  travel  for  the  cure. 
Search  land  and  sea,  and  get,  where'er  you  can. 
Tlie  inmost  vesture  of  a  hapi)y  man.  j 

I  mean  liis  shirt,  my  son ;  which,  taken  warm  i 
And  fresh  from  off  his  back,  shall  chase  your  liarm,  | 
Bid  every  current  of  your  veins  rejoice. 
And  your  dull  heart  leap  li^ht  as  shephenl-boyV 
Such  was  the  counsel  from  his  mc»thor  came ; — 
I  know  not  if  she  had  some  uii«ler-game. 
As  Doctors  have,  who  bid  their  ]>atients  n>am 
And  live  abroad,  when  sure  to  die  at  home ; 
Or  if  she  thought,  that,  somehow  or  another, 
Queen-Regent  sounded  better  than  Queen-Mo- 
ther ; 
But,  says  the  Chronicle  (who  will  go  look  it\ 
That  such  was  her  advice — the  Sultaun  took  it 

XI. 

All  are  on  board — the  Sultaun  and  his  train. 
In  gilded  galley  prompt  to  plough  the  main. 
The  old  Rais*  was  the  fiirst  who  questioned, 

-Whither?" 
They  paused — **  Arabia,"  thought  the    pensiTa 

Prince, 


<  Nobility. 


>  Maater  of  Uw 
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"  Was  call'd  The  Happy  many  ages  i 

For  Mokha,  Raia." — And  they  eame  lafely 
thither.  / 

But  not  in  Araby,  with  all  her  halm, 
N^ot  where  Judea  weeps  beneath  her  palm, 
Kot  in  rich  Egypt,  not  in  Nubian  waste. 
Could  there  the  step  of  happiness  be  traced. 
One  Copt  alone  profess'd  to  have  seen  her  smile, 
When  Bruce  his  goblet  fill*d  at  infant  Nile : 
She  bless'd  the  dauntless  traveller  as  he  quaffd. 
But  Tanlsh'd  from  him  with  the  ended  draught. 

XIL 
**  Enough  of  turbans,"  said  the  weary  King, 
"■  These  dolimans  of  ours  are  not  the  thing ; 
Try  we  the  Giaours,  these  men  of  coat  and  cap,  I 
Incline  to  think  some  of  them  must  be  happy; 
At  least,  they  have  as  fiur  a  cause  as  any  can, 
lliey  drink  good  wine  and  keep  no  Ramazan. 
Then  northward,  ho  I" — ^The  vetael  cuts  the  sea, 
And  fair  Italia  lies  upon  her  lee. — 
But  fair  Italia,  she  who  once  unfurFd 
Her  eagle  banners  o*er  a  conquer'd  world. 
Long  from  her  thrcme  of  domination  tumbled, 
I^iy,  by  her  quondam  Taasals,  sorely  humbled ; 
llic  Pope  himself  look'd  pcnsiye,  pale,  and  lean. 
And  was  not  half  the  man  he  once  had  been. 
"  While  these  the  priest  and  those  the  noble 

fleeces. 
Our  poor  old  boot,"'  they  said,  **  is  torn  to  piecea 
Its  tops'  the  vengcftil  claws  of  Austria  feel. 
And  the  Great  Devil  is  rending  toe  and  heeL' 
If  bippiness  you  seek,  to  tell  you  truly, 
We  think  she  dwells  with  one  Gioyanni  Bulli ; 
A  tramontane,  a  heretic, — the  buck, 
Potluredio  I  still  has  all  the  luck ; 
By  land  or  ocean  never*  strikes  his  flag — 
And  then — a  perfect  walking  money-bag." 
Off  set  our  Prince  to  seek  John  Bull*s  abode, 
But  firsit  took  France — it  lay  upon  the  road. 

XIIL 
Monsieur  Baboon,  after  much  late  commotion, 
Wn.<<  agitated  hke  a  settling  ocean. 
Quite  out  of  sorts,  and  could  not  tell  what  aiFd 

him. 
Only  the  glory  of  his  house  had  faiVd  him ; 
Benides,  some  tumors  on  his  noddle  biding, 
(rave  indication  of  a  recent  hiding.^ 
Our  Prince,  though  Sultauns  of  such  things  are 

heedless. 
Thought  it  a  thing  indelicate  and  needless 
I        To  ask,  if  at  that  moment  he  was  happy. 
j    And  Monsieur,  seeing  that  he  was  eomnu  ilfauL  a 

1  The  wdl-knoim  rewmbUnoe  of  Italj  in  th«  map. 
'  Florence.  Venice,  ke.  \ 

>  The  CftUbriaM.  infented  by  band*  of  iMudiM.     One  of  the  ' 
leaden  ww  called  Fra  Diavolo.  i.  r.  Brother  DeviL 


Loud  Toice  mastered  up,  for  **  Ftvtf  U  Roi  T 

Then  whisper'd,  "  Ave  you  any  news  of  Nappy  T 

The  Sultaun  answered  him  with  a  cross  question,— 

"  Pray,  can  you  tell  me  aught  of  one  John  Bull, 

That  dwells  somewhere  beyond  your  herring- 

pooir 

The  query  seem'd  of  difficult  digestion. 

The  party  shrugg'd,  and  grimi'd,  and  took  his  snuff 

And  found  his  whole  good-breedmg  scarce  enough 

XIV. 
Twitching  his  visage  into  as  many  puckers 
As  damsels  wont  to  put  into  tlieir  tuckers 
(Eire  Uberal  Fashion  danm'd  both  lace  and  lawn. 
And  bade  the  veil  of  Modesty  be  drawn). 
Replied  the  Frenchman,  after  a  brief  pause, 
**  Jean  Bool ! — I  vas  not  know  him — Yes,  I  vas — 
I  vas  remember  dat,  von  year  or  two, 
I  saw  him  at  von  place  call'd  Vaterloo— 
Ma  foi  I  il  s'est  tres  jolimcnt  battu, 
Dat  is  for  Englishman, — ^m'enteuflez-vous  ? 
But  den  he  had  wit  him  one  damn  son-gun. 
Rogue  I  no  like— dey  call  him  Vellington." 
Monsieur's  politeness  could  n(»t  hide  Iiis  fret, 
So  Solimaun  took  leave,  and  cross'd  the  straii. 

XV. 
John  Bull  was  in  his  very  worst  of  moods. 
Raving  of  sterile  farms  and  uniM)ld  g<K)ds ; 
His  sugar-loaves  and  bales  about  he  threw. 
And  on  his  counter  beat  the  devil's  tattoa 
His  wars  were  ended,  and  the  victory  won, 
But  then,  'twas  reckoning-day  with  honest  John ; 
And  authors  vouch,  'twas  still  this  Worthy's  way 
^  Never  to  grumble  till  he  came  to  pay ; 
And  then  he  always  thinks,  lii^  temper's  such, 
Tlic  work  too  little,  and  the  pay  too  much."* 

Yet,  grumbler  as  he  is,  so  kind  and  hearty. 
That  when  his  mortal  foe  was  on  the  floor. 
And  past  the  power  to  harm  his  quiet  more. 

Poor  John  bad  wellnigh  wept  for  Bonaparte  1 
Such  was  the  wight  whom  Solimaun  salam'd, — 
^'And   who  are  you,"  John  answer'd,   *'and  be 

d— dr 

XVL 
**  A  stranger,  come  to  see  the  happiest  man, — 
So,  signior,  all  avouch, — ^in  FrangUtan." — * 
**  Happy  f  my  tenants  breaking  on  my  hand ; 
Unstock'd  my  pastures, and  untill'd  my  land; 
Sugar  and  mm  a  drug,  and  mice  and  moths 
The  sole  consumers  of  my  good  broadcloths — 
Happy  I — Why.  cursed  war  and  racking  tax 
Have  left  us  scarcely  ndment  to  our  backs." — 

*  Or  dnibblng  ;  m  eaWed  \n  the  S^ang  Dictionary. 
I      *  Bca  the  Tr«*-1*«»  IBnglWhrnan,  by  Daniel  De  Yoo. 
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**  In  tliat  ca.Hc,  tu<^ior,  I  may  take  my  leave ; 

I  came  to  ask  u  fiiTor — but  I  grieve" 

**  Favor  ?**  ooid  Julrn,  aud  eyed  the  Sultuun  liard, 
"  It's  my  belief  you  come  to  break  the  yard  ! — 
But,  8ta,y,  you  look  like  some  poor  foreign  sinner, — 
Take  that  to  buy  yourself  a  shirt  and  dinner." — 
With  tliat  he  chuck'd  a  guinea  at  h\»  head ; 
But,  with  due  dignity,  the  Sultaun  said, 
"  Permit  me,  »ir,  your  bounty  to  tloeline ; 
A  ihiri  in(ieed  I  seek,  but  none  of  tliine. 
Signior,  I  kiss  your  liands,  so  fare  you  well." — 
"Kisa  and  be  d— d,"   quoth  John,   "and  go  to 
helir 

XVII. 
Next  door  to  John  there  dwelt  his  sister  Peg, 
Once  a  wild  lass  as  ever  HluM.ik  a  log 
When  the  blithe  l)ag[)ipe  blew — but,  solx^rer  now, 
Slie  doucelj/  l^ptin  her  flax  and  niilk'd  her  c<»w. 
And  wiiereaw  erst  she  waj*  a  needy  slattt-rn, 
Nor  now  of  wealth  or  cleanliness  a  ]xittem. 
Yet  once  u-month  her  house  was  partly  swept. 
And  once  a-week  a  phiut^jous  board  she  kept. 
And  whereas,  eke,  the  vixen  used  her  ehiwa 
And  teeth,  of  yore,  <»n  slemler  provocatitm. 
She  now  was  grown  amenable  to  laws, 
I         A  quiet  soul  as  any  in  the  nation ; 
The  sole  remembrance  of  her  warlike  jtjys 
Was  in  old  songs  she  siuig  to  please  her  boys. 
John  Bull,  whom,  in  their  years  <if  early  strife, 
She  wont  to  lead  a  cat-and-d<»ggish  life, 
Now  found  the  woman,  as  he  said,  a  ncighlxir. 
Who  look'd  to  the  main  clumce,  declined  no  labor, 
Loved  along  grace,  and  sj)oke  a  northern  jargon, 
An<l  was  d — d  close  in  making  of  a  bairguiii. 

XVIII. 
The  Sultaun  enter'd,  aud  he  made  his  leg. 
And  with  decorum  curtsy *d  bister  Peg  ; 
(She  love<l  a  book,  and  knew  a  thiiiij  or  two, 
And  guess'd  at  once  with  wli()m  t^he  had  to  do). 
She  batle  him  **  Sit  into  the  fire,"  and  t(H)k 
Her  dnim,  her  cake,  her  kobbuck  from  the  nook ; 
AskM  him  "  about  the  news  lr<»m  Kastern  part**; 
And  of  her  absent  bairns,  puir  Highland  hearts! 
If  peace  brouglit  down  the  price  of  tea  an«l  i)ejv 

per, 
And  if  the  uitwufjs  were  grown  oni/  cheaper ; — 

I     Were  there  nae  uprtrhiffn  of  our  Mungo  Park — 
Ye'll  be  the  gentleman  that  wants  the  sark  \ 
If  ye  wad  buy  a  web  o'  auld  wife's  sjunnin', 

!     ril  warrant  ye  it's  a  weel-wearing  linen." 


XIX. 


TUon  up  got  Peg,  and  round  the  house  'gan  scuttle 
j         In  Mardi  of  goods  her  customer  to  nail, 
I     rntil  tiia  Snltaun  strained  his  princely  throttle, 
I  -.**  Ma'am,  that  is  not  what  I  ail. 


Pray,  are  you  happy,  ma'am,  in  this  mug  glen  f'  - 
"  Happy  r   said  Peg:  "What  tor   dye  want  n 

ken! 
Besides,  just  think  upon  this  by-gane  year, 

Grain  wadna  pay  the  yoking  of  the  pleugfa."— 
"  What  say  you  to  the  present  f " — **  Meal's  t^a 

dear, 
To   mak*  their   hrote  my  bairns   hare   scan.* 

ancugh.*" — 
**  The  devil  take  the  shirty"  said  Solimaun, 
*"  I  think  my  quest  will  end  as  it  began. — 

Farewell,  ma'am ;  nay,  no  ceremony,  I  beg" 

"  Ye'll  no  be  for  the  linen,  then  T  said  Peg. 

XX 

Now,  for  the  land  of  vordant  Erin, 

Tlie  Sultaun's  royal  bark  is  steering, 

The  £merald  Isle,  where  honest  Paddy  dwclU, 

Tlie  cousin  of  John  Bull,  as  story  tellsL 

For  a  long  space  had  John,  with  words  of  thunder. 

Hard  looks,  and  harder  knocks,  kept  Paddy  under, 

Till  the  pM)r  lad,  like  boy  that's  flogg*d  unduly. 

Had  gotten  somewhat  restive  and  unruly. 

Hard  was  his  lot  and  lodging,  you'll  allow, 

A  wig^'am  that  would  hardly  serve  a  sow ; 

His  landlord,  and  of  middle-men  two  brace. 

Had  screw'd  his  rent  up  to  the  starving-place ; 

His  garment  was  a  top-cixit,  and  an  old  one. 

His  meal  was  a  potato,  anil  a  cold  one ; 

But  still  f(»r  fun  or  frolic,  and  all  that. 

In  the  round  world  was  not  the  match  of  Pitt 

XXL 

Tlie  Sultaun  saw  him  on  a  holiday,  ! 

Which  is  with  Paddy  still  a  jolly  day: 

Wlien  nut<s  is  ended,  and  his  load  of  sins 

Confess' d,  and  Mother  Church  hath  from  her  binns     ' 

Dealt  forth  a  litmus  of  hnputcd  merit. 

Then  is  Pat's  time  for  fancy,  whim,  and  spirit ! 

To  jest,  to  sing,  to  caper  fair  and  free. 

And  dance  as  light  as  leaf  upm  the  tree. 

"  By  Mahomet,"  said  Sultaun  Solimaun,  ■ 

"That  ragged  fifllow  is  oiu"  very  man  I 

Kush  in  and  seize  him — do  lot  do  him  hurt. 

But,  will  he  nill  he,  let  me  nave  his  shirt." — 

XXII.  I 

Shilela  their  plan  was  wellnigh  after  baulking 
(Much  less  provocation  will  set  it  a-walking). 
But  the  (Hlds  tlmt   foil'd  Hercules   foil'd  Paddv 

WTmck ; 
They  seized,  and  they  floor'd,  and  they  stripp'd 

him — Alack ! 
Up-bubboo !     Paddy  had  not a  diirt  to  his 

back  III" 
And   the    King,  disappointed,  with   sonrow   and   | 

shame, 
Went  back  to  Serendib  as  sa^l  as  he  came. 
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i9Lx.  memble*9  ^aretoeU  Sl^Hress/ 

ON  TAKING  UCAYX  Or  THE  EDINBURGH  STAGE. 


1817. 


As  the  worn  war-horae,  at  the  trumpet  s  soimd, 
EIrects    his    mane,   and   neighs,   and    paws    the 

ground — 
DiMlains  the  ease  his  generous  lord  assigns, 
And  longs  to  rush  on  the  embattled  lines, 
So  I,  your  plaudits  ringmg  on  mine  ear, 
Can  scarce  sustain  to  think  our  parting  near ; 
To  think  my  scenic  hour  for  ever  past. 
And  that  these  yalued  plaudits  are  my  lost 
Why  should  we  part,  while  still  some  powers 

remain. 
That  in  your  service  strive  not  yet  in  vain  t 
Cannot  high  zeal  the  strength  of  youth  supply. 
And  sense  of  duty  fire  the  fading  eye ; 
And  all  the  wrongs  of  age  remam  subdued 
Beneath  the  burning  glow  of  gratitude  f 
Ah,  no !  the  tap(>r,  wearing  to  its  close. 
Oft  for  a  space  in  fitful  lustre  glows ; 
But  idl  too  soon  the  transient  gleam  is  past, 
It  aumot  be  renewed,  and  will  not  last ; 
Even  duty,  zeal,  and  gratitude,  can  wage 
But  Bhort-lived  conflict  with  the  frosts  of  age. 
YcM !  It  were  poor,  remembering  what  I  was, 
To  live  a  pensioner  on  your  applause, 
To  <lrjiin  the  dregs  of  your  endurance  dry, 
And  take,  as  alms,  the  praise  I  once  could  buy ; 
Till  ov(Ty  sneering  youth  around  inquires, 
**Is  this  the   man  who  once  could  please   our 

bires  r 
And  scorn  assumes  compassion's  doubtful  mien, 
To  warn  me  olF  from  the  encumber'd  scene. 
Tliis  mu*t  not  be ; — and  higher  duties  crave, 
Some  »imcii  between  the  theatre  and  the  grave, 
That,  like  the  Roman  in  the  Capitol, 
I  may  adju^jt  my  mantle  ere  I  fall : 

1  Thme  linM  fint  appeared,  April  S,  1817,  io  a  weekly  nhert, 
called  the  "  t^ale  Room,"  comlucted  and  pobliihed  by  Memn. 
BallantyiKi  ami  Co.  at  Ediiiborf  h.  In  a  note  prefixed,  Mr. 
Jamo*  Rallantyiie  says,  **The  rharacter  ffxeil  a|ion,  with 
happy  projmety,  for  Kemble's  eloaing  scene,  wai  iMaebetb.  in 
which  he  took  hi*  final  leave  of  Scotland  on  the  e%'i'ninj{  of 
Satanlay.  thi*  'Jtttli  March,  1817.  He  had  labored  under  a 
•e\eR>  cold  for  a  few  days  before,  bat  on  this  memorable  ni|;ht 
the  phyaieal  annoyance  yielded  to  the  energy  of  hi*  mind. — 
'  He  wax,'  he  paid,  in  the  green-room,  imme«liately  before  the 
curtain  rente,  *  determined  to  hrave  behind  him  the  mort  pei^ 
fprt  ftpccimrn  of  his  art  which  he  had  erer  siiown,'  and  his 
snccesv  won  complete.  At  the  moment  of  the  tyrant's  death 
the  curtain  fell  by  the  nnivenal  acclamation  of  the  aadienee. 
The  applauMhi  were  vehement  and  prolonfvd  ;  iliey  ceased — 
were  resumed — rose  a^ain  -were  reiterated — and  again  were 
hushed.  In  a  few  minutaa  the  curtain  ascended,  and  Ifr. 
Kemble  came  forward  in  the  dress  of  Macbeth  (the  andieiujo 
ny  a  coosentaoeoas  moTeaocat  rbiuf  to  receive  htm),  to  dcUvef 


The  last^  the  dosing  scene,  must  be  my  own. 
Hy  life's  l»ief  act  in  public  service  flown. 

Here,  then,  adieu  I  while  yet  some  well-graced 

porta 
May  fix  an  ancient  fitvorite  in  your  hearts, 
Not  quite  to  bo  forgotten,  even  when 
You  look  on  better  aotors,  younger  men : 
And  if  your  bosoms  own  this  kindly  debt 
Of  old  remembrance,  how  shall  mine  forget — 
0,  how  forget  1 — how  oft  I  hither  came 
In  anxious  hope,  how  oft  retum'd  with  fame  I 
How  oft  around  your  circle  this  weak  hand 
Has  waved  immortal  Shakspeare's  magic  wand, 
Till  the  full  burst  of  inspiration  came, 
And  I  have  felt,  and  you  have  fanned  the  flame  I 
By  memVy  treasured,  while  her  reign  endures, 
Those  hours  must  live — and  all  their  cliarms  arc 

yours. 

O  favor'd  Land !  renown'd  for  arts  and  arms. 
For  manly  talent,  and  for  female  charms, 
Could  tliis  full  bosom  prompt  the  siiikiu^  line, 
What  fervent  benedictions  now  were  thine  ! 
But  my  last  part  is  play'd,  my  knell  is  rung, 
When  e'en  your  praise  falls  faltering  from  my 

tongue; 
And  all  that  you  can  hear,  or  I  can  tell. 
Is — Friends  and  Patrons,  hail,  and  park  tou  well. 


warrrxN  for  miss  sMrru. 


1817. 


Whxn  the  lone  pilgrim  views  afar 
The  shrine  tlmt  is  his  guiding  Htar, 
With  awe  his  footsteps  print  the  road 
Which  the  loved  saint  of  yore  Iia»  trod. 

his  farewell.'*  ....  **  Mr.  Kemble  deliver.*«l  thefi«  lines 
with  exquisite  beauty,  and  with  an  efleet  that  wax  nvidenred 
by  the  tears  and  sobe  of  many  of  the  audience.  Hi*  own  pimitions 
were  very  conspicuous.  When  bis  farewell  was  cl(^>e<I,  hv  lin- 
gered lonf  on  the  stage,  as  if  unable  to  retire.  Tla-  Iwtn  a^.'ain 
stood  up,  and  cheered  him  with  the  waring  of  hat*  nml  lunp 
shouts  of  applause.  At  length,  he  finally  rvtired,  .iiul,  n  so 
far  as  regards  ^'cotlaJld,  the  caitaia  dropped  upon  his  |irofe»- 
■ional  Ufa  for  over." 

«  Three  lines  were  first  printed  in  ••  The  Forge^M«»-Not.  for 
1834.**  They  were  written  for  recitation  by  the  di^iiiifjuiiihed 
aetrea.  Miss  Smith,  now  Mn.  Bartley,  on  the  night  of  hvr  ben- 
efit at  the  Edinburgh  Theatre,  in  It*!?  ;  bat  reachetl  her  too  late 
for  her  purpose.  In  a  letter  which  inclosed  them,  the  poet 
intimaied  that  tbey  wen  written  on  thi*  moraine  of  the  day  on 
which  tbey  wcm  •ant— that  he  thought  the  idea  better  than  tha 
oSMvUoa,  and  forwarded  them  with  tUe  ho-.te  of  tbetr  adding 
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As  near  he  draws,  and  yet  more  near, 
His  dim  eye  sparkles  with  a  tear ; 
Hie  Gothic  fano's  unwonted  show, 
The  choral  hymn,  the  tapers*  glow, 
Oppress  his  soul ;  while  they  delist 
And  chasten  rapture  with  affiright 
No  longer  dare  h€  think  his  toil 
Can  merit  aught  his  patron's  smile ; 
Too  light  appears  the  distant  way, 
The  chilly  eve,  the  sultry  day — 
All  these  endured  no  fiivor  claim. 
But  murmuring  forth  the  sainted  name, 
He  lays  his  little  offering  down. 
And  only  deprecates  a  frown. 

We  too,  who  ply  the  Thespian  art, 
Oft  feel  such  bodings  of  the  heart. 
And,  when  our  utmost  powers  are  strained. 
Dare  hardly  hope  your  favor  gain'd. 
She,  who  from  sister  climes  has  sought 
The  ancient  land  where  Wallace  fotight ; — 
Land  long  rcnown'd  for  amis  and  arts. 
And  conquering  eyes  and  dauntless  hearts ; — * 
She,  as  the  fluttcrings  h^re  avow, 
Feels  all  the  pilgrim's  terrors  now; 
Yet  sure  on  Caledonian  plain 
The  stranger  never  sued  in  vain. 
Tis  yours  the  hospitable  task 
To  give  the  applause  she  dare  not  ask ; 
And  they  who  bid  the  pilgrim  speed. 
The  pilgrim's  blessing  be  their  meed. 


Ste  dun  upon  t^t  d^efrDIato  ^fll. 


1817. 


["  ScoTT*8  enjoyment  of  his  new  territories  was, 
however,  interrupted  by  various  returui*  of  his 
cramp,  and  the  depression  of  spirit  wliich  always 
attended,  in  his  case,  the  use  of  opium,  the  only 
medicine  that  seemed  to  have  power  over  the  dis- 
ease. It  was  while  struggling  with  such  languor, 
on  one  lovely  evening  of  this  autumn,  that  he  com- 
posed the  following  beautiful  verses.  They  murk 
the  very  spot  of  their  birth, — namely,  the  then 
naked  height  overhanging  the  northern  side  of  the 
Cauldshiels  Loch,  from  which  Melrose  Abbey  to 
the  eastward,  and  the  hills  of  Ettrick  and  Yarrow 
to  the  west,  are  now  visible  over  a  wide  range  of 
rich  woodland, — all  the  work  of  the  poet's  hand.** 
— Xi/e,  voL  V.  p.  237.] 

>  **  O  favor'd  land !  rrnown'd  for  arts  and  arms. 
For  oiaaly  talent,  and  for  female  charms.  *' 

Lines  written  for  Mr.  J.  KewMe. 
«  '*  NathaiM  Gow  told  me  that  be  got  the  air  from  an  old 


Ajr— '<  Rimkiu  «/«m  *«Ctt  «m  r«m.'* 


The  an*,  eompoeed  br  the  Editor  of  Albya'a  Anthology.*  Th 
words  written  for  Mr.  Geoise  Thoouon*s  Scoitioh  Mrio^a 
[1822.] 


Thx  sun  upon  the  Weirdlaw  Hill, 

In  £ttrick*s  vale,  is  sinking  sweet ; 
The  westland  wind  is  hush  and  atiU, 

The  lake  lies  sleeping  at  my  feet. 
Yet  not  the  landscape  to  mine  eye 

Bears  those  bright  hues  that  once  it  bore ; 
Though  evening,  with  her  richest  dye. 

Flames  o'er  the  hills  of  £ttrick*8  shore. 

With  listless  lock  along  the  plain, 

I  see  Tweed's  silver  current  glide. 
And  coldly  mark  the  holy  fane 

Of  Melrose  rise  in  ruin'd  pride. 
The  quiet  lake,  the  balmy  air. 

The  hill,  the  stream,  the  tower,  the  tree,— 
Are  they  still  such  as  once  they  were  f 

Or  is  the  dreary  change  in  me  I 

Alas,  the  warp'd  and  broken  board. 

How  can  it  bear  the  painter's  dye  ! 
The  harp  of  strain'd  and  tuneless  chord. 

How  to  the  minstrel's  skill  reply ! 
To  aching  eyes  each  landscape  lowers. 

To  feverish  pulse  each  gale  blowa  diill ; 
And  Araby's  or  Eden's  bowers 

Were  barren  as  this  moorland  hill, 


Cfie  ftLontn  ot  3Sanj|or*s  iHarcl. 

Air—"  rmdaitk  Micnfe,** 
WUTTKN  FOa  Ma.  GEO.  THOMSON'S  WCLfiO  MKLODOi 


1817. 


ErHELFBrD  or  OLFain,  Kin^  of  KarikHmbeHani^ 
hamng  besieged  Chetter  tn  618,  anti  Brockmaex, 
a  British  Prince,  advancing  to  relieve  it^  the  re- 
Hgiwis  of  the  neighboring  Monasitiry  of  Bangor 
marched  in  proceuion,  to  pray  for  the  *uccr4t9  of 
their  countrymen.  But  the  Britith  being  totally 
defeated,  the  heathen  victor  put  th^  monht  to  the 
tword,  and  destroyed  their  nwnattery.  Tke  tune 
to  which  these  verses  are  adapted  is  called  tks 
Monkf^  March,  and  is  supposed  to  have  been 
played  at  their  ill-omened  processiotu 


WujEN  the  heathen  trumpet's  dang 
Round  beleaguer'd  Chester  rang, 

gentleman,  a  Mr.  Dafaymple  of  OrangefieM  (bo  Ihiaks),  wte 
had  it  ttom  a  fiiend  in  the  Wertoni  Uot,  m  on  old  Bi^Mi^ 
air.**-  Gbokob  Tbomsoh. 
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Veiled  nim  and  friar  gny 
Marcfa'd  from  Bangor's  fair  Abbaye ; 
High  their  holy  anthem  soands, 
Cestria's  rale  the  hyom  rebonndiy 
Floating  down  the  silyan  Dee, 

0  mUerer€,  Jhrnifu  I 

On  the  long  prooesaioD  goes, 
Olorj  round  their  oxMses  glows, 
And  the  Virgin-mother  mild 
In  their  peaoefnl  banner  smiled ; 
Who  could  think  such  saintly  band 
Doom'd  to  feel  unhallow'd  hand  f 
Such  was  the  Dirine  decree, 

0  mUerert^  Dcmine  I 

Bands  that  masses  only  sung. 
Hands  that  censers  only  swung, 
Met  the  northern  bow  and  bill. 
Heard  the  war-cry  wild  and  shrill ; 
Woe  to  Brockmael's  feeble  hand. 
Woe  to  Olfrid's  Woody  brand. 
Woe  to  Saxon  cruelty, 

O  mueren,  Domine  t 

Weltering  amid  warriors  slain, 
Spum'd  by  steeds  with  bloody  mane, 
Slaughtered  down  by  heathen  blade, 
Bangor's  peaceful  monks  are  laid : 
Word  of  parting  rest  unspoke. 
Mass  unsung,  and  bread  unbroke ; 
For  their  souls  for  charity, 

Sinff,  O  mUerer€,  Jkmimt  I 

Bangor  1  o'er  the  murder  wail ! 
Long  thy  ruins  told  the  tale, 
Shatter'd  towers  and  broken  arch 
Long  recaU'd  the  woeful  march :' 
On  thy  shrine  no  tapers  bum. 
Never  shall  thy  priests  return ; 
T1>e  pilgrim  sighs  and  sings  for  thee, 

O  mtMTtre^  Dcmim  I 


mtttet 


fo  HIS  oaAd  THE  nun  or  buoclxuch, 

DRUXLAiraiO  0A8TLS, 

BMqvkw,  9  o'ekwk,  Jnly  30, 1817. 
FaoM  Ross,  where  the  clouds  on  Benlomood  are 

sleeping — 
From  Oreenock,  where  Clyde  to  the  Ocean  is 
sweeping — 

>  WUli«inofMalaMl»w7«jt,tlistfaihta  UaM  Um  «st«aft  of 
*hf>  mini  oftlM  monaitCTy  bora  mipb  whawi  to  tiM 
I  bj  dw  PiMMen:— *«  lot  ModnU 
R5 


From  Laigs,  where  the  Scotch  gave  the  Northmen 
adriUiqg— 

From  Ardroasan,  whose  harbor  cost  many  a  shil- 
lings 

From  Old  Cumnock,  where  beds  are  as  hard  as  a 
plank,  sir — 

From  a  chop  and  green  pease,  and  a  chicken  in 
Sanquhar, 

This  eve,  please  the  Fates,  at  Drumlanrig  we  an 
chor.  W.  a 

[Sir  Walter's  companion  on  this  ezcursioo  was 
Captain,  now  Sir  Adam  Ferguson. — See  lAfe^  vol 
V.  p.  284.] 


Irom  flob  Rog. 


1817. 


(1.>-T0  THE  MEMORY  OF  EDWARD  THE 
BLACK  PRINCE. 

"  A  BLOTTKO  piece  of  paper  dropped  out  of  the 
book,  and,  being  taken  up  by  my  fiither,  he  inter- 
rupted a  hint  from  Owen,  on  the  propriety  of  se- 
curing loose  memoranda  with  a  little  paste,  by 
exclaiming, '  To  the  memory  of  Edward  tlio  Bhick 
Prince — What's  all  thist — verses! — By  Heaven, 
Frank,  you  are  a  greater  blockhead  than  I  sup- 
posed you  r  " 

O  for  the  voice  of'that  wild  horn. 
On  Fontarabian  edioes  borne. 

The  dying  hero's  call. 
That  told  imperial  Charlcnu&gne, 
How  Paynim  sons  of  swarthy  Spain 

Had  wrought  his  champion's  faU. 

***  Fontarabian  echoes  P  continued  my  father, 
interrupting  himself;  '  the  Fontarabian  Fair  would 
have  been  more  to  the  purpose. — Paynim  f — 
What's  Paynim  t — Could  you  not  say  Pagan  as 
well,  and  write  English,  at  least,  if  you  must 
Deeds  write  nonsense  t* " — 

Sad  over  earth  and  ocean  sounding. 
And  England*s  distant  cliffs  astounding. 

Such  are  the  notes  should  say 
How  Britain's  hope,  and  France's  fear, 
Victor  of  Cressy  and  Poitier, 

In  Bonrdeaux  dying  lay. 


»«»,  tsi  lalbetas  poithmm,  Unu  uib*  redcnim  qm«t«i 
iUbl«mH.** 


ifto 
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•  *  Poitiers,  by  the  way,  is  always  spelled  with 
an  «,  and  I  know  no  reason  why  orthography  should 
giTO  place  to  rhyme.* " 

**  Raise  my  faint  head,  my  squires,"  he  said, 
"  And  let  the  casement  be  dieplay'd, 
Tliat  I  may  see  once  more 
The  splendor  of  the  setting  sun 
Oleam  on  thy  mirror*d  wave,  Garonne, 
And  Blaye's  empurpled  shore." 

**  *  Garonne  and  ntn  is  a  bad  rhyme.  Why, 
Frank,  you  do  not  even  understand  the  beggarly 
trade  you  have  chosea* " 

"  Like  rac,  he  sinks  to  Glory*s  sleep, 
His  fall  the  dews  of  evening  steep, 

As  if  in  sorrow  shod. 
So  soft  shall  fall  the  trickling  tear, 
When  England's  maids  and  matrons  hear 

Of  their  Black  Edward  dead. 

"  And  though  my  sun  of  glory  set. 
Nor  France  nor  England  shall  forget 

The  terror  of  my  name  ; 
And  oft  Fhall  Britain's  heroes  rise, 
New  planets  in  these  southern  skies. 

Through  clouds  of  blood  and  flame." 

•**A  cloud  of  flame  is  something  new — Good- 
morrow,  my  masters  all,  and  a  merry  Christmas 
to  you  I — Why,  the  bellman  writes  better  lines  !' " 

Chap.  u. 


(2.)— TRANSLATION  FROM  ARIOSTO. 


1817. 


"  Miss  Vernon  proceeded  to  read  the  first  stanza, 
which  was  nearly  to  the  following  purpose  :** — 

Ladies,  and  knights,  and  arms,  and  love's  fair  flame. 

Deeds  of  emprize  and  courtesy,  I  smg ; 
What  time  the  Moors  from  sultry  Airick  came, 

Led  on  by  Agramant,  their  youthful  king — 
He  whom  revenge  and  hasty  ire  did  bring 

0*er  the  broad  wave,  in  France  to  waste  and  war ; 
Such  ills  from  old  Trojano*s  death  did  spring. 

Which  to  avenge  he  came  from  realms  a£ar, 
And  menaced  Christian  Charles,  the  Roman  Em- 
peror. 

Of  dauntless  Roland,  too,  my  strain  shall  sound. 
In  import  never  known  in  prose  or  rhyme, 


How  He,  the  chief  of  judgment  deem'd  ptoibiaJ, 
For  luckleas  love  was  CTaaed  apoo  a  tine — 

** '  Hiere  is  a  great  deal  of  iV  mid  sbe,  glaicia; 
along  the  paper,  and  interrupting  the  9wett<i«] 
sounds  which  mortal  ears  can  drink  in  ;  thaw  of  i 
youthful  poet's  verses,  namely,  read  by  the  lip 
which  are  dearest  to  them." 

C^^zvi 


(8.>-M0TTOES. 

(1.)— Chap.  x. 
In  the  wide  pOe,  by  others  heeded  not. 
Hers  was  one  sacred  solitary  spot, 
'\^liose  gloomy  aisles  and  bending  ahelres  contain 
For  moral  hunger  food,  and  cores  for  moral  pain. 

Anonf/moHM. 

**  The  Ubrary  at  Osbaldistooe  Hall  was  a  gk^civ 
room,"  Ac. 

(2.) — Chap,  xul 
Dire  was  his  thought,  who  first  in  poison  «reep'd 
The  weapon  form'd  for  slaughter — itirer  hi% 
And  worthier  of  damnation,  who  in^tilTd 
The  mortal  venom  in  the  social  cup. 
To  fill  the  veins  with  death  instead  of  life. 

AmmyimoutL 

(3.)— Chap,  xxtl 
Look  round  thee,  young  Astolpho:    Hcres  tfct 

place 
Which  men  (for  being  poor)  are  ^ent  to  etanre  in.— 
Rude  remedy,  I  trow,  for  sore  disease. 
Within  these  walls,  stifled  by  damp  and  stench. 
Doth  Hope's  fair  torch  expire ;  and  at  the  mufl^ 
Ere  yet  'tis  quite  extinct,  rude,  wild,  and  wayward, 
Tlie  desperate  revelries  of  wild  despair. 
Kindling  their  hell-bom  cressets,  light  to  aeeds 
That  the  poor  captive  would  have  died  ere  prac- 
tised, 
TUl  bondage  sunk  his  soul  to  his  condition. 

Ths Primm,  Scene  uL  Aeil 


(4.>-Chap. 

Far  as  the  eye  could  rcadi  no  tree  was  seta. 
Earth,  clad  in  russet^  scom'd  the  lively  green ; 
No  birds,  except  as  birds  of  paaaage,  flew ; 
No  bee  was  heard  to  hum,  no  dove  to  coo ; 
No  streams,  as  amber  snoooth,  as  ambcor  dear. 
Were  seen  to  glide,  or  heard  to  warble  hersL 
Propkeejf  i^fJ^amitm. 

(5.)— Chap,  xxxl 
"  Woe  to  the  vanquish'd  T  was  item  BronnoVwan^ 
When  sunk  pt  3ud  Rome  beneath  the  Galiieawflrd— 
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**  Woe  to  tbe  yanquiah'd  T  when  his  mawiTe  blade 
Bore  down  the  scale  against  her  ransom  weighed, 
And  on  the  field  of  foughten  battle  still, 
Who  knows  no  limit  save  the  victor's  wiU. 

*  2%«  OmUliad. 


(ft.)--CHAP. 

And  be  he  safe  restored  ere  evening  set, 
Or,  if  there's  vengeance  in  an  injured  hc^t, 
And  power  to  wreak  it  in  an  arm*d  hand, 
Your  land  shall  ache  for't. 

Old  Play, 

(7.) — Chap,  zzzvl 
Farewell  to  the  land  where  the  clouds  love  to  rest, 
Like  the  shroud  of  the  dead  oo  the  mountain's 

cold  breast; 
To  the  cataract's  roar  where  the  eagles  reply, 
And  the  lake  her  lone  bosom  expands  to  the  skj. 


SfCIojittf  to  t|f  0f peal.^ 

8P0KXN  BT  MB&  HKNRT  SIDDOirB, 

Feb.  16, 1818. 

A  CAT  of  yore  (or  else  old  .Aop  lied) 
Was  chai^ged  into  a  (air  and  Uooming  bride, 
But  spied  a  mouse  upon  her  marriage  day. 
Forgot  her  spouse,  and  seised  upon  her  prey ; 
ETcn  thus  my  bridegroom  lawyer,  as  you  saw. 
Threw  off  poor  me,  and  pounced  upon  papa. 
Hid  neck  from  Hymen's  mystic  knot  made  loose, 
He  twisted  round  my  sire's  the  literal  noose. 
Such  are  the  fruits  of  our  dramatic  labor 
Since  the  New  Jail  became  our  next-door  neighbor.* 

Yes,  times  are  changed ;  for,  in  your  fathers'  age, 
The  lawyers  were  the  patrons  of  the  stage ; 
However  high  advanced  by  future  fate. 
There  stands  the  bench  (poinU  to  the  Pit)  that  first 

received  their  weight 
The  future  legal  sage,  'twas  ours  to  see. 
Doom  though  unwigg'd,  and  plead  without  a  fee. 

But  now,  astounding  each  poor  mimic  cl^ 
Instead  of  lawyers  comes  the  law  herself; 
Tremendous  neighbor,  on  our  right  she  dwells, 
Builds  her  high  towers  and  excavates  her  cells ; 
While  on  the  left  she  agitates  the  town, 

1  *'  Tb«  AppMd,*'  s  Trtftdy,  bj  John  Oalt,  the  eeMmted 
utbor  oftlM  <*  Annsb  of  Um  PuWi,"  and  oUmt  Not«K  «« 
pUy«d  for  four  nif  hu  at  thb  Uom  la  Edinbaif  h. 

«  It  k  wwmwry  to  Bratkn,  tkat  tiM  alloiioaa  is  thto  pfoea 
m  aD  local,  and  addrMMd  only  to  tbo  Ediobnif  b  aadloooa. 
The  naw  prlHMM  of  tho  dtj,  OB  tha  OallOB  Hm,  an  oot  far  ftooi 
•bothaatra. 


With  the  tempestuous  question.  Up  or  down !' 
Twixt  Sc^Ua  and  Charybdis  thus  stand  we. 
Law's  final  end,  and  law's  uncertainty. 
But,  soft  I  who  lives  at  Rome  tbe  Pope  must  flutter. 
And  jails  and  lawsuits  are  no  jesting  matter, 
llien— just  fiurewell  1    We  wait  with  serious  awe 
Till  your  applause  or  censure  gives  the  law. 
Trusting  our  htmible  efforts  may  assure  yc. 
We  hold  you  Court  and  Ck>unsel,  Judge  aud  Jury. 


JUscltrfminoii's  Aarnent.* 


1818. 


Aia~"  Cka  tiU  mi  tuiUe.''* 

Maekrimmon,  hertditary  pipfr  to  (he  Laird  of 
Maeteody  is  said  to  have  composed  this  JM/nnU 
when  the  Clan  was  about  to  depart  upon  a  distant 
and  dangerous  expedition.  The  Miustrvl  tpas 
impressed  with  a  beliefs  which  the  event  wrrifit^ 
that  he  was  to  be  slain  in  the  approachi tiff  fend ; 
and  hence  the  Gaelic  wordsy  **  Cha  till  mi  tuillo ; 
ged  thillis  Madeod,  cha  till  Mackrimmoii,"  **/ 
shall  never  return;  although  Madeod  rHurnSy 
yet  Maekrimmon  shall  never  return  r  The  piect 
is  but  too  well  known,  from  its  being  tlw  strain 
with  which  the  emigrants  from  the  West  Highr 
lands  and  Isles  usually  take  lea»e  of  their  native 
shore. 


Maclxod's  wizard  flag  from  the  gray  castle  Millies, 
The  rowers  are  seated,  immoor'd  are  the  ^llevs ; 
Gleam  war-axe  and  broadsword,  clang  target  and 

quiver, 
As  Maekrimmon  sings,  ''Farewell  to  Dunvegan 

for  ever  I 
Farewell  to  each  dif^  on  which  breakers  are 

foaming; 
Farewell,  each  dark  glen,  in  which  red-deer  ai<s 

roaming; 
Farewell,  lonely  Skye,  to  lake,  mountain,  and  river  *> 
Madeod  may  return,  but  Maekrimmon  shall  nevei  I 

"  Farewell  the  bright  douds  that  on  Quillan  are 

sleeping; 
Farewell  the  bright  eyes  in  the  Dun  that  are 

weeping; 

*  At  tUi  tioBO  tbo  palUo  of  lidrabnif h  waa  mach  agiutcd  by 
a  lawaaH  battrixt  tho  lla^itraiM  and  many  of  tha  Inhabitant! 
of  tbo  City ,  eoooomlnc  »  »«f»  ^  »»^  bniWinp  on  the  warten 
aidaoftba  North  B«VAf» ;  ^btoh  tba  \auar  Inditwl  ibould  Vo 
mnorad  m  a  dafomalty. 

«  Wiliin  for  ibl%»yti'*  AHrtMtofi 
i     •"WsiUMiBa 


] 
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To  each  minstrel  deloaioo,  farewell ! — and  for  eyer ; 

Water-bailiffii.  imngcrsy  Imepen. 

Moekrinimon  deparU,  to  return  to  you  never  1 

He  can  wank  when  they   are 

Tlie  Bani^ieet  wUd  vuice  sings  the  death-dirge 

sleepers ; 

bi'fore  me,' 

Not  for  bountith  or  reward 

Tlie  ])all  of  the  dead  for  a  mantle  hangs  o*er  me ; 

Dare  ye  mell  wi'  Donald  Cafrd. 

But  my  heart  shall  not  flag,  and  my  nerves  shall 

not  shiver, 

Donald  Caird's  come  again.  I 

Though  devoted  T  go — to  return  again  never  I 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  ! 

^         Oar  the  bagpipes  Aicat  etmmin^ 

''Too  oft  shall  the  notes  of  Mackrinmion*s  be- 

Donald Caird's  come  again. 

wailing 

Be  hoard  when  the  Gael  on  their  exile  are  saiUng ; 

Donald  Caird  can  drink  a  gill 

Dear  hind !  to  the  shores,  whence  unwilling  we 

Fast  as  hostler-wife  can  fill ; 

sever, 

Uka  ane  that  sells  gude  liqaor 

Return— return— retiup  shall  we  never ! 

Kens  how  Donald  benda  a  bicker; 

Clui  till,  cbu  till,  cha  till  sin  tuiUe  I 

When  he*s  fou  he*8  stoat  and  aency. 

Clia  till,  cha  till,  cha  till  sin  tuille. 

Keeps  the  cantle  o*  the  cawsey ; 

Cha  till,  cha  till,  cha  tiU  sm  tuille. 

Hieland  chief  and  Lawland  laird 

Gea  thUlis  Macleod,  cha  till  Mackrimmon  T 

Maun  gie  room  to  Dooakl  Caird  T 
Donald  Cairns  come  again  I 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  ! 

SonalTi  CsftH's  dome  Agadi.' 

Tell  the  neM  in  brugh  and  glen, 

Donald  Caird's  come  again^ 

AiE— '*  Malcolm  Cairi't  eomt  a^n.*** 

Steek  the  amrie,  lock  the  kist, 

1818. 

Else  some  gear  may  weel  be  mis't ; 

Donald  Caird  finds  <»Ta  things 

CHOECS. 

Where  Allan  Gregor  fimd  the  tii^; 

Donald  Caird's  came  affain  1 

Dimts  of  kebbuck,  taits  o*  woo» 

Donald  CaircTs  come  affain  I 

Whiles  a  hen  and  whiles  a  sow. 

Tell  the  netcs  in  bruffh  and  glen. 

Webs  or  duds  frae  hedge  or  yu^— . 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  I 

'Ware  the  wuddie,  Donald  Caird ! 

Donald  Caird  can  lilt  and  sing. 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  ! 

Blithely  dance  the  Hieland  fling, 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  ! 

Drink  till  the  gudeman  be  blind. 

Dinna  let  the  Shirra  ken 

Fleech  till  the  gudewife  be  kind ; 

Donald  Caird's  come  again. 

Hoop  a  leglin,  clout  a  pan. 

•   Or  crack  a  pow  wi'  ony  man ; 

On  Donald  Caird  the  doom  waa  sAern, 

Tell  the  news  in  brugh  and  glen, 

Craig  to  tether,  legs  to  aim ; 

Donald  Caird  s  come  again. 

But  Donald  Caird,  wi'  mickle  siady. 

Caught  the  gift  to  cheat  the  wuddie ; 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  I 

Rings  of  aim,  and  bolts  of  steel. 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  I 

Fell  like  ice  frae  hand  and  heel  1 

Tell  the  news  in  brugh  and  gUn^ 

Watch  the  sheep  in  fauld  and  glen. 

Donald  Caird's  come  again. 

Donald  Caird's  come  again  1 

Donald  Caird's  eomeoffoinl 

Kens  the  wiles  o'  dun-deer  staukin'. 

Donald  Caird s  coma  again  1 

Leisters  kipper,  makes  a  shift 

Dinna  let  the  Justice  ken. 

To  shoot  a  muir-fowl  in  the  drift ; 

Donald  Caird's  come  again* 

1  Pee  a  note  on  Bansktt,  Lady  of  the  Lake,  ante,  p.  SSO. 

8b  Walter  Scott  nraaUjr  attended ;  aad  tlw  Fbet  wm  k%k| 

«  Written  for  Albm*i  Anthology,  vol.  ii..  1818,  and  wt  to 

amnMd  with  a  df  allonon  to  Ua  tw*4bU  chwadv  d 

BBde  In  Mr.  Thon»o»*t  Collection,  in  1833. 

>  Caiid  nimifiee  Tinker. 

«  Mr.  D.  TboaiMHi,  of  Galathieb.  nrodaoed,  a  parody  on  this 

"  7Am»  fe,  rfeM  t*«  aft^T*  ftm 
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irom  ti)t  fieort  of  Mtb'-£ott)ian. 


181& 


(1.>-MADGE  WILDFIRE'S  SONGS. 

When  the  gledd'sln  the  blue  doad. 
The  la^Tock  lies  still ;  t 

When  the  bound's  in  the  green-wood. 
The  hind  keeps  the  hill. 

O  sleep  ye  sound,  Sir  James,  she  said, 

When  ye  sold  rise  and  ride  ? 
There's  twenty  men,  wi*  bow  and  blade. 

Are  seeking  where  ye  hide. 

Hey  for  cavaUera^  ho  for  cavalierSk 

Dub  a  dub,  dub  a  dub; 

Have  at  old  Be€lzebub^— 
Oliver's  running  for  fear. — 

I  glance   like  the  wildfire   through  country  and 

town; 
Fm  seen  on  the  causeway — Fm  seen  on  the  down ; 
The  lightning  that  flashes  so  bri^t  and  so  free, 
Is  scarcely  so  blithe  or  so  bonny  as  me. 

What  did  ye  wi'  the  bridal  ring — bridal  ring — 

bridal  ring  f 
What  did  ye  wi'  your  wedding  ring,  ye  little  cutty 

quean,  O  t 
[  gied  it  till  a  sodger,  a  sodger,  a  sodger, 
I  giod  it  till  a  sodger,  an  auld  true  loye  o'  mine,  O. 

Good  even,  good  fair  moon,  good  eren  to  thee ; 
I  prithee,  dear  moon,  now  show  to  mo 
The  form  and  the  features,  the  speech  and  de- 
gree. 
Of  the  man  that  true  lorer  of  mine  shall  be. 

It  is  the  boony  butdier  lad. 
That  wears  the  sleeyes  of  blue, 

He  seUs  the  flesh  oo  Saturday, 
On  Friday  that  he  slew. 

There's  a  bloodhound  ranging  Tinwald  Wood, 

There's  harness  glancing  sheen ; 
There's  a  maiden  sits  on  Tinwald  brae. 

And  she  aings  loud  between. 

Up  in  the  an*, 

On  my  boonie  gray  mare. 

And  I  see,  and  I  see,  and  I  see  her  yet. 

In  the  bonnia  cells  of  Bedlam, 
Ere  I  waa  ane  and  twenfy, 
1  had  hempen  braoeleta  strong, 


And  merry  whips,  ding-dong, 
And  prayer  and  fiisting  plenty. 

My  banes  are  buried  in  yoo  kirk-yard 

Sae  far  ayont  tlie  sea, 
And  it*  is  but  my  blithsome  ghaist 

That's  speaking  now  to  thee. 

Fm  Bladge  of  the  country,  Fm  Madge  of  the  town, 
And  Fm  Madge  of  the  lad  I  am  blithest  to  own— - 
The  Lady  of  Beever  in  diamonds  may  shine, 
But  has  not  a  heart  half  so  lightsome  as  mine. 

I  am  Queen  of  the  Wake,  and  Fm  Lady  of  May, 
And  I  lead  the  blithe  ring  lound  the  May-pole  U> 

day; 
The  wild-fire  that  flashes  so  fiu-  and  so  free 
Was  never  so  bright,  or  so  bonnie  as  mc. 

He  that  is  down  need  fear  no  fall. 

He  that  is  low  no  pride ; 
He  that  is  humble  ever  shall 

Have  God  to  be  his  g^de. 

Fulness  to  such  a  burthen  is 

That  go  on  pilgrimage ; 
Here  little,  and  hereafter  bliss. 

Is  best  from  age  to  age. 

**  As  Jeanie  entered,  she  heard  first  the  nir,  and 
then  a  part  of  the  chorus  and  words  of  wluii  liad 
been,  perhaps,  the  song  of  a  jolly  harvest-homo." 

Our  work  is  over — over  now. 
The  goodman  wipes  his  weary  brow, 
The  last  long  wain  wends  slow  away, 
And  we  are  free  to  sport  and  pby. 

The  night  comes  on  when  sets  the  sun. 
And  labor  ends  when  day  is  done.  * 

When  Autumn's  gone,  and  Winter's  come, 
We  hold  our  jovial  harvest-home. 

**  The  attendant  on  the  hospital  arranged  her  in 
her  bed  as  she  desbred,  with  her  face  to  t)ie  wall, 
and  her  back  to  the  light  So  soon  as  site  wa» 
quiet  in  this  new  position,  she  began  agtiin  to  f^in^ 
in  the  same  low  and  modulated  strains,  U9  if  slio 
was  recovering  the  state  of  abstraction  wliich  the 
interruption  of  her  visitants  had  disturbed.  The 
strain,  however,  was  different,  and  rather  resem- 
bled the  music  of  the  methodint  hymns,  though 
the  measure  of  the  song  waa  similar  to  that  of  the 
fonnerf — 

When  the  fight  of  grace  i»  fought,— 
When  the  marriago  vest  la-wroM^^iV— 
i  When  ¥wth  has  chased  45«AA'5>««^^  away »— 
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voice  graclually  dying  awsy  m  tlie  diitnee  be- 
twixt them  increased." 

TmE  monk  must  arise  when  the  matiiiB  ring, 
The  abbot  may  sleep  to  their  diime ; 

But  the  jeoman  must  start  when  the  bogles  sing, 
Tis  time,  my  hearts^  *tis  time. 

There's  bucks  and  raes  on  BiUhope  braes, 
There's  a  herd  on  Shortwood  Shaw ; 

But  a  lily  white  doe  in  the  garden  goes, 
She's  fairly  worth  them  a'. 

Okap,  iiL 


(8.)— THE  PROPHECY. 

**  Wrm  a  quivering  voice,  and  a  cheek  pale  with 
apprehenMon,  Caleb  faltered  out  the  following 
lines  :"— 

Wmcx  the  hut  Lahrd  of  Rareikswood  to  Ravens- 
wood  shall  ride, 
And  wooe  a  dead  maiden  to  be  his  bride, 
He  shall  stable  his  steed  m  the  Kelpie*s  flow. 
And  his  name  shall  be  lost  for  evermoe  I 

Chap,  xviil 


(4.)— MOTTOES. 

(1.) — Chap.  vm. 
The  hearth  in  hall  was  bUck  and  dead. 
No  board  was  dight  in  bower  within, 
Xor  merry  bowi  nor  welcome  bed ; 
**  Here's  sorry  cheer,"  quoth  the  Heir  of  linne. 
Old  Ballad, 
[Altered from  -  The  Heir  of  Xinne."] 

(2.)— Chap.  xnr. 
A^  to  the  Autumn  breete*s  bugle-sound. 
Various  and  vague  the  dry  leaves  dance  their 

round; 
Or,  from  the  gamer-door,  on  ether  borne. 
The  chaff  flies  devious  from  the  winnow'd  corn ; 
So  vague,  so  devious,  at  the  breath  of  heaven. 
From  their  fix*d  aim  are  mortal  counsels  driven. 

Anonjfmout, 

(8.)— Chap,  xvil 

Here  is  a  finther  now. 

Will  truck  his  daughter  for  a  foreign  venture. 
Make  her  the  stop-gap  to  some  cankcr'd  feud, 
Or  fling  her  o*er,  like  Jonah,  to  the  fishes, 
To  appuase  the  sea  at  highest. 

Antmjfmout, 


(4.)— Chap,  xvul 
Sir,  stay  at  home  and  take  an  old  man*l^x>unsol . 
Seek  not  to  bask  you  by  a  stranger's  hearth ; 
Our  own  Una  smoke  is  warmer  tlian  their  fiie. 
Domestic  food  is  wholesome,  though  'tis  homely. 
And  foreign  dainties  poisonous,  though  tasteful. 
The  French  Courtezan, 

(6.)— Chap.  xxv. 
True-love,  an'  thou  bo  true, 

Thou  has  ane  kittle  part  to  play, 
For  fortune,  fashion,  fimcy,  and  thou 

Maun  strive  for  many  a  day. 

Fve  kend  by  mony  friend's  talc, 
Far  better  by  this  heart  of  mine. 

What  time  and  change  of  fancy  avail, 
A  true  love-knote  to  untwine. 

Uendersoun. 

(6.)— Chap,  xrvii. 

Why,  now  I  have  Dame  Fortune  by  the  forelock. 
And  if  she  'scapes  my  grasp,  the  fault  is  Liinit ; 
He  that  hath  buffeted  with  stem  adversity, 
Best  knows  to  shape  his  course  to  favoruii^  breezes. 

aid  Play. 


Jrom  tl)e  Ccgetib  of  fHontrosc. 

(1.)— ANCIENT  GAELIC  MELODY. 

"  So  saying,  Annot  Lyle  sate  down  at  a  little 
distance  upon  the  bench  on  which  Allan  M'/Vulny 
was  placed,  and  tuning  h(>r  cliiiri^hoch,  a  Kniull 
harp,  about  thirty  inches  in  lu-ij^ht,  h\\m  accNunpu- 
nied  it  with  her  voice.  Tlu*  air  wn.'<  an  ancient 
Gaelic  melody,  and  the  word.s  whicli  were  niip- 
posed  to  be  very  old,  were  in  th«  wuiu*  laiii^uajre ; 
but  we  subjoin  a  translation  of  them,  by  StTundus 
M'Pherson,  Esq,  of  Glenfbrgen ;  which,  althou^ 
submitted  to  the  fetters  of  Eii!fli.4h  rhytlun,  we 
tmst  will  be  found  nearly  an  f^cnuino  as  the  ver- 
sion of  Ossian  by  his  celebrated  nanie^akc." 


BaiDe  of  omen  dark  and  foul. 
Night-crow,  raven,  bat,  and  owl, 
Leave  the  sick  man  to  his  dreum — 
All  night  long  he  hoard  y<m  scream. 
Haste  to  cave  and  minVl  tf>wer, 
Ivy  iod,  or  dinglcd-bnwer. 
There  to  wink  and  mop,  tor.  bark\ 
In  the  mid  tir  ung*  ^^  ^^ 
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2. 

The  lady  said,  **  An  orphan's  rtate 

Hie  to  moorish  gills  and  rocks. 

Is  hard  and  sad  to  bear ; 

Prowling  wolf  and  wily  fox, — 

Yet  worse  the  widow'd  mother's  fate. 

Hie  je  fast,  nor  turn  your  view, 

Who  mounis  both  lord  and  heir. 

Though  the  Iamb  bleats  to  the  ewe. 

Couch  your  trains,  and  speed  yoin:  flighty 

•*  Twelve  times  the  rolling  year  has  speiJ, 

Safety  parts  with  parting  night ; 

Since,  while  from  Tengeance  wild 

And  on  distant  echo  borne, 

Of  fierce  Strathallan's  chief  I  fled. 

Comes  the  hunter's  early  horn. 

Perth's  eddies  whelm'd  my  child.** — 

8. 

**  Twelve  tunes  the  year  its  oourae  has  bani«.' 

TTie  moon's  wan  crescent  scarcely  gleams, 

The  wandering  maid  replied. 

Ghost-like  she  fades  in  morning  beams ; 

**  Since  fishers  on  St.  Bridget's  mom 

Hie  hence,  each  peevish  imp  and  fay 

Brew  nets  on  Campsie  side. 

Tliat  scare  the  pilgrim  on  his  way. — 

Quench,  kelpy  I  quench,  in  bog  and  fen. 

**  St.  Bridget  sent  no  scaly  spoil ; 

Thy  torch,  that  cheats  benighted  men ; 

An  infant,  well  nigh  dead. 

Thy  dance  is  o'er,  thy  reign  is  done, 

They  saved,  and  rear'd  in  want  and  toil. 

For  Benyieglo  hath  seen  the  sun. 

To  beg  from  you  her  bread." 

4. 

That  orphan  maid  the  lady  kiss'd, — 

wad  thoughts,  that,  sinful,  dark,  and  deep. 

**  My  husband's  looks  you  bear ; 

O'erpower  the  passive  mind  in  sleep. 

Saint  Bridget  and  her  mom  be  bleii'd  I 

Pass  from  the  slumberer's  soul  away. 

You  are  his  widow's  heir." 

Like  night-mists  from  the  brow  of  day : 

Foul  hftg,  whose  blasted  visage  grim 

They've  robed  that  maid,  so  poor  and  pale. 

Smothers  the  pulse,  unnerves  the  limb. 

Spur  thy  dark  palfrey,  and  begone  1 

And  pearls,  for  drops  of  frozen  haH, 

Tliou  diu-est  not  face  the  godlike  sun. 

Are  glistening  in  her  hair. 

Chap,  vi 

Chttp.'VL 

(8.)— MOTTOES. 

(2.}— THE  ORPHAN  MAID. 

(1.)— Chap.  x. 

Dark  on  their  journey  lour'd  the  gloomy  day, 

"Tuning  her  instrument,  and  receiving  an  as- 

Wild were  the  hills,  and  doubtful  grew  the  way ; 

senting  look  from  Lord  Monteith  and  Allan,  Aimot 

More  dark,  more   gloomy,  and  more  doubtful 

Lyle  executed   the   following   ballad,  which  our 

show'd 

friend,  Mr.  Sccundus  M'Pherson,  whose  g(K>diies3 

The  mansion  which  received  them  from  the  road 

we  had  before  to  acknowledge,  lias  tlius  translated 
mtf)  the  English  tongue :" — 

November's  hail-cloud  drifts  away, 

November's  sunbeam  wan 
Looks  coldly  on  the  castle  gray, 

When  forth  comes  Lady  Anne. 

The  orplian  by  the  oak  waa  set, 
Her  arms,  her  feet,  were  bare  ; 

iTie  hail-drops  Iiad  not  melted  yet, 
Amid  her  raven  hair. 

*  And  dame,"  she  said,  "  by  all  the  ties 

That  cliild  and  mother  know. 
Aid  one  who  never  knew  these  joys, — 

Relieve  an  orphan's  woe." 


The  Traveller,  a  Jiomanet.   ! 

I 

(2.)— Chap.  xi.  | 

Is  this  thy  castle,  Baldwin  t    Melancholy  ! 

Displays  her  sable  banner  from  the  donjon, 
Dark'ning  the  foam  of  the  whole  surge  beiie.\tL 
Were  I  a  habitant,  to  see  this  gloom 
Pollute  the  face  of  nature,  and  to  hear  ' 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  wave  and  sea-bird's  scicau.    i 
rd  wish  me  in  the  hut  that  poorest  peasant  • 

Ere  framed  to  give  him  temporary  shelter. 

jBnncne.       ' 

(8.) — Chap.  xiv. 
This  was  the  entry,  then,  these  stairs — ^but  whithei    i 
after!  i 

Yet  he  that's  sure  to  perish  on  the  land 
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Sbkj  quit  the  nicety  of  card  and  oompaas, 
And  trust  the  open  sea  without  a  pQot. 


(1.)— THE  CRUSADER'S  RETURN. 

1. 
High  deeds  achieved  of  knightly  &me, 
From  Palestine  the  champion  came ; 
The  cross  upon  his  shoulders  borne, 
Battle  and  blast  had  dimmed  and  torn. 
Each  dint  upon  his  batter'd  shield 
Was  token  of  a  foughten  field ; 
And  thu^  beneath  his  lady's  bower, 
He  sung,  as  fell  the  twilight  hour : 

2. 
*  Joy  to  the  fair ! — thy  knight  behold, 
Retum'd  from  yondler  land  of  gold ; 
No  wealth  he  brings,  nor  wealth  can  need. 
Save  liis  good  arms  and  battle-steed ; 
HL«  spurs  to  dash  against  a  foe, 
His  lance  and  sword  to  lay  him  low ; 
Such  all  the  trophies  of  his  toil. 
Such — and  the  hope  of  Tekla's  smile  1 


**  Joy  to  the  fair  I  whose  constant  knight 
Her  favor  fu'ed  to  feats  of  might  I 
Unnoted  shall  she  not  remain 
Where  meet  the  bright  and  noble  train ; 
Minstrel  shall  sing,  and  herald  tell —  * 

'  Mark  yonder  maid  of  beauty  well, 
Tis  she  for  whose  bright  qjob  was  wou 
The  listed  field  of  Ascalon  1 

4. 

" '  Note  well  her  smile ! — ^it  edged  the  blade 
Which  fifty  wive^  to  widows  miade. 
When,  vain  his  strength  and  Mahound*s  spell, 
loonium's  turbanVl  Soldan  fell. 
See'st  thou  her  locks,  whose  sunny  glow 
Half  shows,  half  shades,  her  neck  of  snow  t 
Twines  not  of  them  one  golden  thread. 
But  for  its  sake  a  Paynim  bled.' 

6. 
"  Joy  to  the  fair  1 — my  name  unknown. 
Each  deed,  and  all  its  praise,  thine  own ; 
Then,  oh  I  unbar  this  diorlish  gate. 
The  night-dew  falls,  the  hour  is  late. 
Inured  to  Syria's  glowing  breath, 
T  feel  the  north  breexe  lAaSL  as  death; 


Let  gratef^  love  quell  maiden  shame. 
And  grant  him  bUss  who  brings  thee  fame." 
Chap,  xviiL 


(8.)— THE  BAREFOOTED  FRIAR. 

1 
Fll  give  thee,  good  fellow,  a  twelvemonth  or  twain, 
To  search  Europe  through  firom   Byzantium  to 

Spain; 
But  ne'er  shall  you  find,  should  you  search  till  you 

tire. 
So  happy  a  man  as  the  Barefooted  Friar. 

2. 
Tour  knight  for  his  lady  pricks  fortli  in  career, 
And  is  brought  home  at  even-song  prick'd  through 

with  a  spear ; 
I  confess  him  in  haste — ioft  his  lady  desires 
No  comfort  on  earth  save  the  Barefooted  Friar's. 

8. 
Your  monarch  I — Pshaw  t  many  a  prince  has  been 

known 
To  barter  his  robes  for  oar  cowl  and  our  gown ; 
But  which  of  us  e'er  felt  the  idle  desire 
To  exchange  for  a  crown  the  gray  hood  of  a  Friar  t 


The  Friar  has  walk'd  out,  and  where'er  he  hns  gone. 
The  land  and  its  fatness  is  mark'd  for  liit  own ; 
He  can  roam  where  he  lists,  he  can  stop  where  he 

tires^ 
For  every  nuin's  houae  is  the  Barefooted  Friar'a 


He's  expected  at  noon,  and  no  wight,  till  he  comes. 
May  profane  the  great  chair,  or  the  porridge  of 

plums; 
For  the  best  of  the  cheer,  and  the  seat  by  tlic  fire. 
Is  the  undenied  right  of  the  Barefooted  Friar. 

6.  / 

He's  expected  at  night,  and  the  pasty's  mode  hot. 
They  broach  the  brown  ale,  and  they  fill  the  black 

pot; 
And  the  good-wife  would  wish  the  good-man  in  the 

mire. 
Ere  he  lack'd  a  ioft  pillow,  the  Barefooted  Friar. 

1. 

Long  flooriifti  the  laiidmL,  the  cord,  and  the  cope, 
The  dread  ol  the  devil  and  iruat  ot  l\ie  Pope  \ 
For  to  gather  Ufe'e  roees,  >M»ca\la»d\)y  the  briei. 
It  moted  alooe  to  tha  Baietoolt.^  ¥mi. 
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scorr's  poeiioal  works. 


(3.)-.SAX0N  WAI^SONG. 

"Thk  fire  w'lis  sprcadiDg  rapidly  through  all 
pfirtj*  of  the  custlf,  when  Ulrica,  who  liad  first 
Kindled  it,  appeared  on  a  turret,  in  the  guise  of 
one  of  the  ancient  furies,  yelling  forth  a  war-song, 
sui^h  a«t  was  of  yore  chanted  on  the  field  of  battle 
by  the  yet  heathen  Saxons.  Her  long  dishevelled 
gray  Iniir  flew  biick  from  her  uncovered  head ;  the 
inebriating  delight  (»f  gratified  vengeance  contend- 
ed in  her  eyes  with  the  fire  of  insanity ;  and  she 
brandi^heil  the  distaff  which  she  held  in  her  hand, 
as  if  she  luid  lx»en  one  of  the  Fatal  Sisters,  who 
spin  and  abridge  the  thread  of  human  life.  Tra- 
dition lias  preserved  some  wild  strophes  of  the 
barlxirous  hymn  which  she  chanted  wildly  amid 
that  srene  t^  fire  and  slaughter  :" — 

1. 
Whet  the  bright  steel. 
Sons  of  the  WTiite  Dragon  I 
Kindle  the  torch, 

Daughter  of  Ilengist !  [banquet, 

Tlie  steel  glimmers  not  for  the  carving  of  the 
It  is  hard,  broad,  and  sharply  [M)inted  ; 
The  torch  goeth  not  to  the  bridal  chamber. 
It  steams  and  glitters  blue  with  sulphur. 
Wliet  the  steel,  the  raven  croaks ! 
Light  the  torcli,  Zeniebock  is  yelling ! 
Whet  the  steel,  sons  of  the  Dnigon ! 
Khidlo  tlie  torch,  daughtiir  of  Heugistl 

2. 
Tlie  black  clouds  are  low  over  the  thane's  castle  : 
Tlie  eagle  screams — he  rides  on  their  bosom. 
Scream  not,  gray  rider  of  the  sable  cloud, 
Thy  baiupiet  is  prepared  ! 
Tlie  maidens  of  Valhalla  look  forth. 
The  nice  of  Hengist  will  send  them  guests. 
Shak«>  your  black  tresses,  maidens  of  Valhalla  1 
And  strike  your  loud  timbrels  for  joy  ! 
Many  a  haughty  step  bends  to  your  haUs, 
Manv  a  helmed  head. 


Dark  sits  the  evening  upon  the  thane's  castle. 
The  black  clouds  gather  round ; 
Soon  shall  they  be  red  as  the  blood  of  the  valiant  I 
Tlie  destroyer  of  forests  shall  shake  his  red  crest 

agahist  them ; 
He,  the  bright  consumer  of  palaces, 
Broad  waves  he  his  blazing  baiuier, 
Rod,  wide,  and  dusky. 
Oyer  the  strife  of  the  valiant ; 
His  joy  is  in  the  clashing  swords  and  broken 

bucklers ; 
He  loves  to  lick  the  hissing  blood  as  it  bursts 

warm  from  the  wound  ! 


All  must  perish  1 

Hie  sword  cleavetli  the  hcbnet ; 

The  strong  armor  is  pierced  by  the  lanoe: 

Fire  devoureth  the  dwelling  of  princes. 

Engines  break  down  the  fences  of  the  battle: 

All  must  perish  1 

The  race  of  Hengist  is  gone — 

The  name  of  Uorsa  is  no  more  1 

Shrink  not  then  from  your  doom,  som  of  the 

sword  I 
Let  your  blades  drink  blood  like  wine : 
Feast  ye  in  the  banquet  of  slaughter. 
By  the  light  of  the  blazing  halU  I 
Strong  be  your  swords  while  your  blood  is  winn. 
And  spare  neither  for  pity  nor  fear, 
For  vengeance  hath  but  an  hour ; 
Strong  liate  itself  shall  expire  ! 
I  also  must  perish. 


Note. — **  It  will  readily  occur  to  the  antiquirr, 
that  these  verses  are  intended  to  imitate  the  an- 
tique poetry  of  the  Scalds — the  minstrels  of  the 
old  Scandinavians — ^the  race,  as  the  Laureate  so 
happily  terms  them, 

*  Stern  to  inflict,  and  ttobbom  to  eiid«fl«» 
Who  smiled  in  death.* 

The  poetry  of  the  Anglo-Saxony  after  their  drili- 
zation  and  conversion,  was  of  a  difTerent  and  softer 
cliaracter  ;  but,  in  the  circumstances  of  Ulrica,  ahe 
may  be  not  unnaturally  suppoMnl  to  return  to  the 
wild  strains  which  animated  her  forefather?  during 
the  times  of  Paganism  and  untamed  ferochj.* 

Chap. : 


I 


(4.)— REBEOCA'S  HYMN. 

"  It  was  in  the  twilight  of  the  day  -when  her 
trial,  if  it  could  be  called  sudi,  had  taken  place, 
that  a  low  knock  was  heard  at  the  door  oi  Re- 
becca's prisoi  chamber.  It  disturbed  not  the  in- 
mate, who  was  then  engaged  in  the  cvenii^  P**!^ 
recommended  by  her  religion,  and  which  oooclnded 
with  a  hymn,  wliich  we  haTo  Tentured  thus  ta 
translate  into  English  :"^ 

When  Israel,  of  the  Ltord  beloved. 

Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came. 
Her  fathers*  God  before  her  moved. 

An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 
By  day,  along  the  astonished  lands 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 
By  night)  Arabia's  crimson'd  sands  1 

RetumM  the  fiery  c(dumn*a  ^ow.  I 
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There  rose  the  choral  hymn  of  praiae, 

And  trump  and  timbrel  answered  keen, 
And  Zion*8  daugliters  pour*d  their  lajB, 

With  prie«t*B  and  warrior's  voice  between. 
No  portents  now  our  foes  amaze, 

Forsaken  Israel  wanders  lone : 
Our  fathers  would  not  know  Tht  waya^ 

And  Thou  hast  left  them  to  their  owa 

But  present  still,  though  now  unseen  I 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day, 
Be  thoughts  of  Theb  a  cloudy  screen 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray. 
And  oh,  when  stoops  on  Judah's  path 

In  shade  and  storm  the  frequent  nighty 
Be  Thou,  long-suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 

A  burning  and  a  shining  light  I 

Our  harps  we  lef^  by  BabeFs  streams, 

The  tyrant's  jest,  the  Gentile's  scorn ; 
No  censer  round  our  altar  beams, 

And  mute  are  timbrel,  harp,  and  horn. 
But  Thou  hast  said.  The  blood  of  goat, 

The  flesh  of  rams  I  will  not  price ; 
A  contrite  heart,  a  humble  thought, 

Are  mine  accepted  sacrifice. 

CAap.  zL 


(6.)— THE  BLACK  KNIGHTS  SONG. 

"  At  the  point  of  their  journey  at  which  we  take 
tliora  up,  this  joyous  pair  were  engaged  in  singing 
a  virelai,  as  it  was  called,  in  which  the  clown  bore 
ft  stiff  and  mellow  burden  to  the  better  instructed 
Knight  of  the  Fetterlock.  And  thus  ran  the  ditty :" 

Anna-Marie,  love,  up  is  the  sun, 

Anna-Marie,  love,  mom  is  begim, 

Mists  are  dispersing,  love,  birds  singing  free. 

Up  in  the  morning,  love,  Anna-Marie. 

Anna-Marie,  love,  up  in  the  mom. 

The  hunter  is  winding  blithe  sounds  on  his  horn, 

The  echo  rings  merry  from  rock  and  from  tree, 

'Tis  time  to  arouse  thee,  love,  Anna-Marie. 


0  Tybalt,  love,  Tybalt,  awake  me  not  yet, 
Around  my  soft  pillow  while  softer  dreams  flit ; 
For  what  are  the  joys  that  in  waking  we  prove, 
Compared  with  these  visions,  O  Tybalt  I  my  love  f 
Let  the  birds  to  the  rise  of  the  mi^t  carol  shrill, 
Let  the  hunter  blow  out  his  loud  hom  on  the  hill. 
Softer  sounds,  softer  pleasures,  in  slumber   I 

prove. 
But  think  not  I  dream'd  of  thee,  Tybalt,  my  love. 

Chap,  xli 


(«.)— SONG. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT  AMD  WAMBA. 

''The  Jester  next  struck  into  another  carol,  a 
sort  of  comic  ditty,  to  which  the  Knight,  catching 
up  the  tune,  replied  in  the  like  manner.'' 

KNIGHT  AND  WAMBA. 

There  came  three  merry  men  from  south,  west^ 
and  north. 

Ever  more  sing  the  roundelay ; 
To  win  the  Widow  of  Wycombe  forth. 

And  where  was  the  widow  might  say  them  nay  t 

The  first  was  a  knight,  and  from  Tynedale  he  came, 

Ever  more  sing  the  roundelay ; 
And  his  fathers,  God  save  us,  were  men  of  great 
fame, 

And  where  was  the  widow  might  say  him  nay  I 

Of  his  father  the  laird,  of  his  uncle  the  squire, 
He  boasted  in  rhyme  and  in  roundelay ; 

She  bade  him  go  bask  by  his  sea-coal  fire. 
For  she  was  the  widow  would  say  him  nay. 

WAMBA. 

The  next  that  came  forth,  swore  by  blood  and  by 
nails, 
Merrily  sing  the  roundelay ; 
Hut's  a  gentleman,  Gkxl  wot,  and  bur's  lineage  was 
of  Wales, 
And  where  was  the  widow  might  say  him  nay  f 

Sir  David  ap  Morgan  ap  Griffith  ap  Hugh 
Ap  Tudor  ap  Rbicc,  quoth  liis  roundelay ; 

She  said  that  one  widow  for  so  many  was  too  few, 
And  she  bade  the  Welshman  wend  his  way. 

But  then  next  came  a  yeoman,  a  yeoman  of  Kent, 

Jollily  singing  his  roundelay ; 
He  spoke  to  the  widow  of  living  and  rent, 

And  where  was  the  widow  could  say  him  nay  f 

BOTH. 

So  the  knight  and  the  squire  were  both  left  m  the 
mire, 
There  for  to  sing  their  roundelay ; 
For  a  yeoman  of  Kent,  with  his  yearly  rent. 
There  ne'er  was  a  widow  could  say  him  nay. 

Chap,  za 


(•7.)— FUNERAL  HYMN. 

"Four  maidens,  Rowena  leading  the  choir, 
raised  a  hymn  for  the  soul  of  the  deceased,  of  which 
we  have  only  been  able  to  decipher  two  or  three 
stanzas:" — 
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Dust  unto  dost) 
To  this  fOl  most ; 

The  teoADt  hath  redgn'd 
The  fSEuled  form 
To  waete  and  worm — 

Corruption  claimB  her  kind. 

Through  paths  unknown 
Tliy  soul  hath  flown, 

To  seek  the  reahns  of  woe, 
Where  fiery  pain 
Shall  purge  the  stain 

Of  actions  done  below. 

In  that  sad  place, 
By  Mary's  grace, 

Brief  may  thy  dwelling  be ! 
Till  prayers  and  alms, 
And  holy  psalms, 

Shall  set  the  captiye  free. 

Chap,  xliil 


(8.)— MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Chap.  ra. 

Away  !  our  journey  lies  through  dell  and  dingle, 
Where  the  blithe  fiiwn  trips  by  its  timid  mother, 
Where  the  broad  oak,  with  intercepting  boughs. 
Checkers  the  sunbeam  in  the  green  sward  al- 
ley— 
Up  and  away  1 — for  lovely  paths  are  these 
To  tread,  when  the  glad  sun  is  on  liis  throne : 
Less  pleasant^   and   less   safe,  when   Cynthia's 

lamp 
With  doubtful  glimmer  lights  the  dreary  forest. 

Ettriek  Forett, 

(2.) — Chap,  xxl 
When  autumn  nights  were  long  and  drear, 

And  forest  walks  were  dark  and  dim. 
How  sweetly  on  the  pilgrim's  ear 

Was  wont  to  steal  the  hermit's  hymn ! 

DoYOtion  borrows  Music's  tone. 
And  Music  took  Devotion's  wing, 

And,  like  the  bird  that  hails  the  sun, 
Thej  soar  to  heaven,  and  soaring  sing. 

The  Hermit  of  St.  CUmenf»  WeU. 

(8.) — Chap.  xxvu. 
The  hottest  horse  will  oft  be  cool. 

Hie  dullest  will  show  fire ; 
The  friar  will  often  play  the  fix^ 

Tbe  fod  will  i^y  the  friar. 


(i.)— Chat.  : 
This  wandermg  race,  serer'd  from  other  nMii 
Boast  yet  their  intercourse  with  human  arts; 
The  seas,  the  woodsy  the  deserte   which   tlwT 

haunt, 
Find  them  acquamted  with  their  secret  1 
And  unregarded  herba»  and  flowers,  and  1 
Display  midream'd-<tf  powers  wlien  gatlier'd  by 

thenL 

TTktJtm, 


(6.)— Ohaf. 
Approach  the  chamber,  look  npob  h»  bed. 
His  is  the  passing  of  no  peaeefol  ghosts 
Which,  as  the  lark  arises  to  the  sky, 
'Mid  moming^s  sweetest  breese  and  softest  dew. 
Is  winged  to  heaven  by  good  men*s  siglis  and  tesnl 
Anselm  parts  otherwise. 

OUP/eyL 


(6.>-Cha 

Trust  me,  each  state  must  have  its  polides : 
Kingdoms  have  edicts,  cities  have  their  charten; 
Even  the  wild  outlaw,  in  his  forest-walk. 
Keeps  yet  some  touch  of  civil  discipline. 
For  not  since  Adam  wore  his  rerdant  uproa. 
Hath  man  and  man  in  social  union  dwelt. 
But  laws  were  made  to  draw  that  union  closer. 

OUFlay, 


(7.)— Chap. 

Arouse  the  tiger  of  Hyrcanian  deserts, 
Strive  with  th^half-starved  lion  for  his  prey ; 
Lesser  the  risk,  than  rouse  the  alumberiiig  fire 
Of  wild  Fanaticism. 

^iMm,yiiw«ii. 

(8.) — Chap,  zxxvil 

Say  not  my  art  is  fraud — all  live  by  ewiming 
The  beggar  begs  with  it,  and  the  ga j  onvrtier 
Oains  hmd  and  title,  rank  and  rule,  by  teema^: 
The  clergy  soom  it  not,  and  the  bold  soldier 
Will  eke  with  it  his  service^ — All  admit  it» 
All  practise  it ;  and  he  who  is  ooatent 
With  showing  what  he  is,  shall  hare  small  credit 
In  church,  or  camp,  or  state. — So  wags  the  wiirld 

(9.)— Chap,  zxxviil 
Stem  was  the  law  which  bade  its  vot'riea  leave 
At  human  woes  with  human  hearts  to  griew; 
Stem  was  the  Uw,  which  at  the  wianin^  wile 
Of  frank  and  harmless  mirth  forbade  to  smile; 
But  sterner  still,  when  Ugh  the  iron-rod 
Of  tyraai  power  she  shook,  and  call*d  thai  powv 
of  God. 
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S9ft89li  on  jut*.  Svsftlne.' 


1819. 


Plain,  m  her  native  dignity  of  mind, 
Arise  the  tomb  of  her  we  have  retign*d ; 
Unflaw*d  and  stainleaa  be  the  marble  tcroD, 
Emblem  of  lovely  form  and  candid  souL — 
But,  oh  1  what  symbol  may  avail,  to  tell 
The  kindness,  wit,  and  sense,  we  loved  so  well  1 
What  sctdpture  show  the  broken  ties  of  life. 
Here  buried  with  the  parent,  friend,  and  wife  1 
Or  on  the  tablet  stamp  each  title  dear, 
By  which  thine  urn,  Euphsmia,  ^^l^imf  the  tear  t 
Yet  taught,  by  thy  meek  sufferance,  to  assume 
Patience  in  anguish,  hope  beyond  the  tomb. 
Resigned,  though  sad,  this  votive  verse  shall  flow. 
And  brief^  alas  1  as  thy  brief  span  below. 


irom  tl)e  JSEionaBttrQ. 


1820. 


(l.)-«)NOS  OP  THE  WHITE  UDY  OP  AVENEL 


ON  TWEED  RIVER. 

1. 
Merrilt  swim  we,  the  moon  shines  bright, 
Both  current  and  ripple  are  dancing  in  light 
We  have  roused  the  night  raven,  I  heard  him 

croak. 
As  we  plash'd  along  beneath  the  oak 
That  flings  its  broad  branches  so  far  and  so  wide, 
Theu-  shadows  are  dancing  in  midst  of  the  tide. 
**  Who  wakens  my  nestlings  V*  the  raven  he  said, 
"  My  beak  shall  ere  mom  in  his  blood  be  red  I 
For  a  blue  swollen  corpse  is  a  dainty  meal. 
And  111  htive  my  share  with  the  pike  and  the  eeL** 


Merrily  swim  we,  the  moon  shines  bright. 
There's  a  golden  gleam  on  the  distant  height : 
There's  a  silver  shower  on  the  alders  dank. 
And  the  drooping  willows  that  wave  on  the  bank. 
I  see  the  Abbey,  both  turret  and  tower. 
It  is  all  astir  for  the  vesper  hour ; 
The  Monks  for  the  chapel  are  leaving  each  oeU, 
But  Where's  Father  Philip  should  toll  the  bell  ? 

1  Mn.  Eophemia  Robinaon,  wife  of  Willian  Enkine,  E*q. 
CaOerwanb  Ixird  KiiMcldtr),  di«l  Ekptmnber,  1819,  and  wm 


Merrily  swim  we,  the  moon  shines  bright, 
Downward  we  drift  through  shadow  and  light 
Under  yon  rock  the  eddies  sleeps 
Calm  and  silent,  dark  and  deep. 
The  Kelpy  has  risen  from  the  fathomless  pool. 
He  has  lighted  his  candle  of  death  and  of  dool : 
Look,  Father,  look,  and  you'll  laugh  to  see 
How  he  gapes  and  glares  with  his  eyes  on  thee  I 

4. 
Good  luck  to  your  fishing,  whom  watch  ye  to- 
night! 
A  man  of  mean  or  a  man  of  might  ? 
Is  it  layman  or  priest  that  must  float  in  your  cove, 
Or  lover  who  crosses  to  visit  his  love  I 
Hark !  heard  ye  theiCelpy  reply  as  we  pa8S*d, — 
"Ood's  blessing  on  the  warder,  he  lock'd  the 

bridge  &st  1 
All  that  come  to  my  cove  are  sunk. 
Priest  or  laynum,  lover  or  monk," 

Landed — ^landed  1  the  black  book  hath  won. 
Else  had  you  seen  Berwick  with  morning  sun  I 
Sain  ye,  and  save  ye,  and  blithe  mot  ye  be, 
For  seldom  they  land  that  go  swimming  with  me. 

Chap.  V. 

TO  THE  SUB-PRIOR. 

Good  evening,  Sir  Iciest,  and  so  late  as  you  ride. 
With  yoiu-  mule  so  fair,  and  your  mantle  so  wide ; 
But  ride  you  through  valley,  or  ride  you  o'er  hill. 
There  is  one  that  has  warrant  to  wait  on  you  stilL 

Back,  back, 

The  volume  black  I 
I  have  a  warrant  to  carry  it  back. 

What,  ho  I  Sub-Prior,  and  came  you  but  here 
To  conjure  a  book  from  a  dead  woman's  bier  I 
Sain  you,  and  save  you,  be  wary  and  wise. 
Ride  back  with  the  book,  or  you'll  pay  for  your 
prize. 

Back,  back. 

There's  death  in  the  track  I 
In  the  name  of  my  master,  I  bid  thee  bear  back. 

**  In  the  name  of  mt  Master,"  said  the  astonished 
Monk,  "  that  name  before  which  all  things  created 
tremble,  1  conjure  thee  to  say  what  thou  art  that 
hauntest  me  thus  T 

The  same  voice  replied, — 

That  which  is  neither  ill  nor  well. 

That  which  belongs  not  to  heaven  nor  to  hcU, 

boned  at  Saline,  in  the  ooonty  of  Fife,  where  these  liaee  art 
inicribed  oif  the  tombetono. 
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A  wreath  of  the  mist,  a  bubble  of  the  stream, 
Twixt  a  waking  thought  and  a  sleeping  dream ; 
A  form  that  men  spy 
With  the  half-shut  eye 
In  the  beams  of  the  setting  sun,  am  L 

Vainly,  Sir  Prior,  wouldst  thou  bar  me  my  right  I 
Like  the  star  when  it  shoots,  I  can  dart  through 

the  night ; 
I  can  dance  on  the  torrent,  and  ride  on  the  air. 
And  travel  the  world  with  the  bonny  night-mare. 
Again,  again. 
At  the  crook  of  the  glen. 
Where  bickers  the  bumie,  Til  meet  thee  again. 

Men  of  good  are  bold  as  sacklcss,* 

Men  of  rude  are  wild  and  reckh^ss. 
Lie  thou  still 
In  the  nook  of  the  hill, 

For  those  be  before  thee  that  wi^  thee  ill 

Chap.  iz. 


HALBERTS  INCANTATION. 

Thhioe  to  the  holly  brake — 
Thrice  to  the  well : — 

I  bid  tbee  awake, 
White  Maid  of  Avencl  1 

Noon  gleams  on  the  Lake — 
Noon  glows  on  the  Fell — 

Wake  thee,  O  wake, 
White  Maid  of  AveiieL 


TO  HALBERT. 


Youth  of  the  dark  eye,  wherofore  didst  thou  call 

me? 
Wherefore  art  thou  here,  if  terrors  can  nppal  thee  ? 
He  that  seeks  to  deal  with  us  must  know  nor  fear, 

nor  failing ; 
To  coward  and  churl  our  speech  is  dark,  our  gifts 

are  unavailing. 
The  breeze  that  brought  me  hither  now  must 

sweep  Egyptixui  ground, 
The  fleecy  doud  on  which  I  ride  for  Araby  is 

bound ; 
The  fleecy  cloud  is  drifting  by,  the  breeze  sighs  for 

my  stay, 
For  I  must  sail  a  thousand  miles  before  the  close 

of  day. 

What  I  am  I  must  not  show — 
What  I  am  thou  couldst  not  know — 

1  Sacklett — Innocent. 


Something  betwixt  heaven  and  hell — 
Something  that  neither  stood  nor  fell — 
Something  that  through  thy  wit  or  will 
May  work  thee  good — may  work  thee  ill 
Neither  substance  quite,  nor  abaduw. 
Haunting  lonely  moor  and  meadow. 
Dancing  by  the  haunted  spring. 
Biding  on  the  whirlwind's  wing ; 
Aping  in  fantastic  fashioo 
Every  change  of  human  passioo. 
While  o'er  our  frozen  minds  they  paas^ 
Like  shadows  from  the  mirror*d  glasi. 
Wayward,  fickle,  is  our  mood. 
Hovering  betwixt  bad  and  good. 
Happier  than  brief-dated  man. 
Living  ten  times  o'er  his  span ; 
Far  less  happy,  for  we  have 
Help  nor  hope  beyond  the  grave ! 
Man  awakes  to  joy  or  sorrow  ; 
Ours  the  sleep  that  knows  no  morrow. 
This  is  all  that  I  can  show — 
This  is  all  that  thou  may'st  know. 

Ay  I  and  I  taught  thee  the  word  and  the  spell, 
To  waken  me  here  by  the  Fairies*  WelL 
But  thou  hast  loved  the  heron  and  hawk, 
More  than  to  seek  my  haunted  walk ; 
And  thou  hast  loved  the  lance  and  the  sword. 
More  than  good  text  and  holy  word ; 
And  thou  hast  loved  the  deer  to  track, 
More  than  the  lines  and  the  letters  black; 
And  thou  art  a  ranger  of  moss  and  wood. 
And  scomest  the  nurture  of  gentle  blood. 

Tliy  craven  fear  my  truth  accused, 

Tliine  idlehood  my  trust  abused  ; 

He  that  draws  to  harbor  late, 

MuvSt  sleep  without,  or  burst  the  gate. 

Tliere  is  a  star  for  thee  which  burn'd. 

Its  influence  wanes,  its  course  is  tum*d ; 

Valor  and  constancy  alone 

Can  bring  thee  back  the  chance  that's  flown. 

Within  that  awful  volume  lies 
The  mystery  of  mysteries ! 
Happiest  they  of  human  race. 
To  whom  God  has  granted  grace 
To  read,  to  fear,  to  hope,  to  pray. 
To  lift  the  latcli,  and  force  the  way ; 
And  better  liad  they  ne'er  been  born. 
Who  read  to  doubt,  or  read  to  scorn. 

Many  a  fathom  dark  and  deep 
I  have  laid  the  book  to  sleep ; 
Ethereal  fires  around  it  glowing — 
Ethereal  music  ever  flowing — 
The  sacred  pledge,  of  Heav'n 
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All  things  reyere, 
Each  in  hia  sphere, 

Save  man  for  whom  'twas  giVn : 
Lend  thj  hand,  and  thou  shalt  spy 
Things  ne'er  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

Fearest  thou  to  go  with  me  t 
Still  it  is  free  to  thee 

A  peasant  to  dwell ; 
Thou  may'st  drive  the  dull  steer, 
And  chase  the  king's  deer, 
But  never  more  come  near 

This  haimted  welL 

Here  lies  the  volume  thou  boldly  hast  sought ; 
Touch  it,  and  take  it,  'twill  dearly  be  bought. 

Rash  thy  deed, 
Mortal  weed 
To  immortal  flames  applying ; 
Rasher  trust 
Has  thing  of  dust. 
On  his  own  weak  worth  relying : 
Strip  thee  of  such  fences  vain. 
Strip,  and  prove  thy  luck  again. 

Mortal  war])  and  mortal  woof 
Camiut  brook  this  charmed  roof; 
All  that  mortal  art  hath  wrought 
In  our  cell  returns  to  naught 
The  molten  gold  returns  to  clay, 
Tlie  poUtih'd  diamond  melts  away ; 
All  is  altered,  all  is  flown. 
Naught  stands  £Bst  but  truth  alone. 
Nut  for  that  thy  quest  give  o'er : 
Courage  I  prove  thy  chance  once  more. 

Alas!  alasl 

Not  ours  the  grace 

llicse  huly  characters  to  trace : 

Idle  forms  of  painted  air, 

Not  to  us  is  given  to  share 
The  boon  bestow'd  on  Adam's  race. 

With  patience  bide. 

Heaven  will  provide 
The  fitting  time,  the  fitting  guide. 

Ckap.ju, 


HALBERTS  SECOND  INTERVIEW  WITH 
THE  WHITE  LADY  OF  AVENEL 

"She  spoke,  and  her  speech  Iras  still  song,  or 
rather  measured  chant;  bat  i^  as  now, more  famil- 
iar, it  flowed  occasionally  in  modulated  blank-verse, 
an^l,  at  other  times,  in  the  lyrical  measure  which 
riHs  had  used  at  their  former  meetiofc." 


This  is  the  day  when  the  fiury  kind 

Sit  weeping  alone  for  their  hopeless  lot, 

And   the  wood-maiden   sighs  to    the    sighing 

wind. 
And  the  mermaiden  weeps  in  her  crystal  grot ; 
For  thb  is  a  day  that  the  deed  was  wrought, 
In  which  we  have  neither  part  n<Mr  share. 
For  the  diildren  of  clay  was  salvation  bought, 
But  not  for  the  forms  of  sea  or  air  I 
And  ever  the  mortal  is  most  forlorn. 
Who  meeteth  our  race  on  the  Friday  mom. 

Daring  youth  1  for  thee  it  is  well. 

Here  calling  me  in  haunted  dell. 

That  thy  heart  has  not  quail'd. 

Nor  thy  courage  fail'd. 

And  that  thou  couldst  brook 

The  angry  look 

Of  Her  of  AveneL 

Did  one  limb  shiver 

Or  an  eyelid  quiver. 

Thou  wert  lost  for  ever. 

Though  I  am  form'd  from  the  ether  blue, 

And  my  blood  is  of  the  unfallen  dew. 

And  thou  art  framed  of  mud  and  dust, 

Tis  thine  to  speak,  reply  I  must 

A  mightier  wizard  far  than  I 
Wields  o'er  the  universe  his  power ; 
Him  owns  the  eagle  in  the  sky. 
The  turtle  in  the  bower. 
Changeful  in  shape,  yet  mightiest  still. 
He  wields  the  heart  of  man  at  will, 
From  ill  to  good,  from  good  to  ill. 
In  cot  and  castle-tower. 

Ask  thy  heart  whose  secret  cell 
Is  fill'd  with  Mary  Avenel  I 
Ask  thy  pride,  why  scornful  look 
In  Maiy^s  view  it  will  not  brook  ? 
Ask  it,  why  thou  scek'st  to  ri^je 
Among  the  mighty  and  the  wise, — 
Why  thou  spurn'st  thy  lowly  lot — 
Why  thy  pastimes  are  forgot, — 
Why  thou  wouldst  in  bloody  strife 
Mend  thy  luck  or  lose  thy  life  f 
Ask  thy  heart,  and  it  shall  tell. 
Sighing  from  its  secret  cell, 
lis  for  Mary  AveneL 

Do  not  ask  me ; 

On  doubts  like  these  thou  canst  not  task  me 

We  only  see  the  passing  show 

Of  human  passions'  ebb  and  flow ; 

And  view  the  pageant's  idle  glance 

As  mortals  eye  the  northern  dance, 

When  thousand  streamers,  flashing  bright 

Career  it  o'er  the  brow  of  night 
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And  gazen  mark  thair  diaiigefiil  gleama^ 
But  feel  DO  influence  from  their  beama. 

Bj  tics  mysterious  link'd,  our  fated  race 
"HxAdB  strai^  connection  with  the  sons  of  men. 
The  star  that  rose  upon  the  House  of  Ayeoel, 
When  Norman  Ulric  first  assumed  the  name, 
That  star,  when  culminating  in  its  orbit, 
Shot  from  its  sphere  a  drop  of  diamond  dew, 
And  this  bright  font  receiyed  it — and  a  Spirit 
Rose  from  the  fountain,  and  her  date  of  life 
Hath  coexistence  with  the  House  of  Avenel, 
And  with  tlv)  star  that  rules  it. 

Look  on  my  girdle — on  this  thread  of  gold — 
Tis  fine  as  web  of  lightest  gossamer, 
And,  but  there  is  a  spell  on't,  would  not  bmd. 
Light  AS  they  are,  the  folds  of  mj  thin  robe. 
But  whcu  'twas  donn'd,  it  was  a  massiye  chain. 
Such  as  might  bin  1  the  champion  of  the  Jews, 
Eyen  when   his  locks  were  longest  —  it  hath 

dwindled, 
Hath  *minish*d  in  its  substance  and  its  strength. 
As  sunk  the  greatness  of  the  House  of  AyeneL 
When  this  trail  thread  giyes  way,  I  to  the  ele- 
ments 
Resign  the  principles  of  life  they  lent  me. 
Ask  me  no  more  of  this ! — ^the  stars  forbid  it 

Dim  bums  the  once  bright  star  of  Ayenel, 
Dim  as  the  beacon  when  the  mom  is  nigh. 
And  the  o'er-wearied  warder  leayes  the  light- 
house; 
There  is  an  influence  sorrowful  and  fearful. 
That   dogs   its   downward   course.     Disastrous 

passion. 
Fierce  hate  and  riyalrj,  are  in  the  aspect 
Hiat  lowers  upon  its  fortunes^ 

Complain  not  oo  me,  child  of  clay. 
If  to  thy  harm  I  yield  the  way. 
We,  who  soar  thy  sphere  aboye. 
Enow  not  aught  of  hate  or  loye ; 
As  will  or  wisdom  rules  thy  mood. 
My  gifts  to  eyil  turn  or  good. 

When  Pierde  Shafton  boasteth  high, 
Let  this  token  meet  his  eye, 
Tlie  sun  is  westering  ttom  the  dell. 
Thy  wish  is  granted — ^fare  thee  well ! 

Cfkap.  xyil 


THE  WHITE  LADY  TO  MARY  AVENEL. 

Maiddi,  whose  sorrows  wail  the  Liying  Dead, 
WhoM.  eyes  shall  commune  with  the  Dead  Aliye, 


Maiden,  attend  1  Beneath  my  foot  Um  Mil 

The  Word,  the  Law,  the  Pmih  whidi  tiMm  dM 
striye 
To  find,  and  canst  not  find^-^Vnild  Spnite  A&i 

Tears  for  their  lot,  it  were  mj  lot  to  we«[^ 
Showing  the  road  whidb  I  ahalX  never  tivad. 

niough  my  foot  points  it. — Sleep,  eternal  sleeps 
Dark,  long,  and  cold  forgetftilneas  my  lot ! — 

But  do  not  thou  at  human  ilia  repine ; 
Secure  there  lies  full  guerdon  in  this  sipot 

For  all  the  woes  that  wait  frail  Adam's  line — 
Stoop  then  and  make  it  yours, — I  ma j  not  maki 
it  mine  1 


THE  WHITE  LADY  TO  EDWARD 
GLENDINNDiG. 

Thou  who  seeVst  my  fonntaio  lone. 

With  tl  sights  and  hopes  thou  dar*st  not  own; 

Whoee  heart  within  leap*d  wildly  glad. 

When  most  his  brow  seem'd  dark  and  tad ; 

Hie  thee  back,  thou  find*st  not  here 

Corpse  or  coffin,  graye  or  bier  ; 

The  Dead  Allye  is  gone  and  fled — 

Gk>  thou,  and  join  the  Liviflg  Dead ! 

The  Liying  Dead,  whose  sober  brow 

Oft  shrouds  such  thoughts  as  thou  hast  now. 

Whose  hearts  within  are  seldom  cured 

Of  passions  by  their  vows  abjured  ; 

Where,  under  sad  and  solemn  show. 

Vain  hopes  are  nursed,  wild  wishes  glow. 

Seek  the  oooyent*s  vaulted  room. 

Prayer  and  vigil  be  thy  doom  ; 

Doff  the  green,  and  don  the  gray. 

To  the  cloister  hence  away ! 


THE  WHITE  LADY^  FAREWELL. 

Fare  thb  wbll,  thou  HoUy  green ! 

Thou  shalt  seldom  now  be  seen, 

With  all  thy  glittering  garlands  bending 

As  to  greet  my  slow  descending. 

Startling  the  bewilder*d  hind. 

Who  sees  thee  wave  withoat  a  wind. 

Farewell,  Fountain  I  now  not  kog 
Shalt  thou  murmor  to  my  aoag. 
While  thy  crystal  babbles  gUncng; 
Keep  the  time  in  mystic  dandn^,^ 
Rise  and  swell,  are  borst  and  kwt, 
like  mortal  schemes  by  IbrtuMi  nriMi^i^ 
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Hie  knot  of  &te  at  len^^  k  tied, 
The  Churl  is  Lord,  the  Maid  is  Bride  I 
Vainly  did  mj  magic  sleight 
Send  the  lover  from  her  sight ; 
Wither  bosh,  and  perish  well, 
Fall'n  is  lofty  Ayenel  I 

Ckap,  TXJYU, 


(2.)— BORDER  BALLAD. 

1. 
March,  march,  Ettrick  and  Teviotdale, 

Why  the  deil  dinna  ye  naarch  forward  in  ocder  t 
March,  march,  Eskdale  and  liddesdale, 
All  the  Blue  Bonnets  are  bound  for  the  Border. 
Many  a  banner  spread. 
Flutters  above  your  head. 
Many  a  crest  that  is  fiunous  in  story. 
Mount  and  make  ready  then. 
Sons  of  the  mountain  glen. 
Fight  for  the  Queen  and  our  <dd  Scottish  glory. 

2. 
Come  from  the  hills  where  your  hirsels  are  grazing, 

Come  from  the  glen  of  the  buck  and  the  roe  *, 
Come  to  the  crag  where  the  beacon  is  biasing. 
Come  with  the  buckler,  the  lance,  and  the  bow. 
Trumpets  are  sounding. 
War-steeds  are  bounding. 
Stand  to  your  arms,  and  march  in  good  order, 
England  shall  many  a  day 
Tell  of  the  bloody  fray. 
When  the  Blue  Bonnets  came  over  the  Border. 
Ckap.  zxy. 


(8.)— MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Chap.  i. 

0  AT  I  the  Monks,  the  Monks,  they  did  the  mia> 

chief] 
Theirs  all  the  grossness,  all  the  superstition 
Of  a  most  gross  and  superstitions  age. — 
May  Ks  be  praised  that  sent  the  healthful  tem- 
pest, 
And  scatter'd  all  these  pestilential  vapors ; 
But  that  we  owed  them  all  to  yonder  Harlot 
Throned  on  the  seven  hills  with  her  cup  of  gold, 

1  will  aa  soon  believe,  with  kind  Sir  Roger, 

That  old  MoU  White  took  wing  with  cat  and  broom- 
stick. 
And  raised  the  last  night's  thimder. 

Old  Play. 

87 


(2.)— Cbap.  n. 
In  yon  lone  vale  his  early  youth  was  bred. 
Not  solitary  then — the  bugle-horn 
Of  fell  Alecto  often  waked  its  windings, 
From  where  the  brook  joins  the  majestic  river, 
To  the  wild  northern  bog,  the  curlieu's  haimt, 
Where  oozes  forth  its  first  and  feeble  streamlet 

Old  Flay. 

(8.) — Chap.  v. 
A  priest,  ye  cry,  a  priest ! — lame  shepherds  they, 
How  shall  they  gather  in  the  straggling  flock  f 
Dumb  dogs  which  bark  not — how  shall  they  compel 
The  loitering  vagrants  to  the  Master's  fold  t 
Fitter  to  bask  before  the  blazing  fire. 
And  snuff  the  mess  neat-handed  Pbillis  dresses, 
Than  on  the  snow-wreath  battle  with  the  wolf. 

Reformation. 

(4.) — Chap,  vl 
Now  let  us  sit  in  conclave.    That  these  weeds 
Be  rooted  from  the  vineyard  of  the  Church, 
That  these  foul  tares  be  sever'd  from  the  wh^at. 
We  are,  I  trust,  agreed. — Yet  how  to  do  this, 
Nor  hurt  the  wholesome   crop  and  tender  vine- 
plants, 
Craves  good  advisement. 

The  RrformatUm, 

(6.)— Chap.  vra. 
Nay,  dally  not  with  time,  the  wise  man's  treasure, 
Though  fools  are  lavish  on't — the  fatal  Fisher 
Hooks  souls,  while  we  waste  moments. 

Old  Play. 

(6.)— Chap.  xi. 
You  call  this  education,  do  you  not  f 
Why,  'tis  the  forced  march  of  a  herd  of  bullocks 
Before  a  shouting  drover.    Tlie  glad  van 
Move  on  at  ease,  and  pause  a  while  to  snatch 
A  passing  morsel  fix>m  the  dewy  green-sward. 
While  all  the  blows,  the  oaths,  the  indignation. 
Fall  on  the  croupe  of  the  ill-fated  laggard 
That  cripples  in  the  rear. 

Old  Play. 

(7.) — Chap.  xn. 
There's  something  in  that  ancient  superstition. 
Which,  erring  as  it  is,  our  fancy  loves. 
The  spring  that,  with  its  thousand  crystal  bubbles. 
Bursts  from  the  bosom  of  some  desert  rock 
In  secret  solitude,  may  well  be  deem'd 
The  haunt  of  something  purer,  more  refined. 
And  mightier  than  ourselves.  Old  Play. 

(8.)— Chap.  xiv. 
Nay,  let  me  have  the  friends  who  eat  my  victual^ 
As  varioof  as  my  dishes.    The  feast's  naughty 
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Where  one  huge  phite  predominates. — John  Plain- 

(14)-Chap. xan. 

text, 

Tis  when  the  wound  is  sOffening  with  the  oold. 

He  shall  be  mighty  beet  om*  English  staple ; 

The  worthy  Alderman,  a  buttered  dumpling ; 

And  fiery  fever  of  his  soul  is  past. 

Yon  pair  of  whisker'd  Comets,  ruffs  and  rees ; 

The  sinner  feels  remorse. 

Their  friend  the  Dandy,  a  green  goose  in  sippets. 

OldPUy. 

And  so  the  board  is  spread  at  once  and  fill'd 

On  the  same  principle — Variety. 

(16.)— Chap.  xxnr. 

New  Play, 

m  walk  oo  tiptoe ;  arm  my  eye  with  caatioo. 

My  heart  with  coorage,  and  my  hand  with  weaptm 

(9.)— Chap.  xv. 

Like  him  who  ventures  oo  a  lino's  den. 

He  strikes  do  coin,  *\^5  true,  but  coins  new  phrases, 

OUPl^ 

And  vends  them  forth  as  knaves  vend  gilded 

counters. 

'     (16.)— Chap.  xxvn. 

Which  wise  men  scorn,  and  fools  accept  in  pay- 

Now, by  Our  Lady,  S^rifi;  'tis  hard  redmoii^ 
That  I,  with  every  odds  of  birth  and  barooy. 

ment 

Old  Play, 

Should  be  detained  here  for  the  casual  death 

Of  a  wild  forester,  whose  utmost  having 

(10.>-Chap.  XVI. 

Is  but  the  brasen  buckle  oCthe  belt 

A  courtier  extraordinary,  who  by  diet 

In  which  he  sticks  his  hedge-knife. 

Of  meats  and  drinks,  his  temperate  exercise. 

OldPimy, 

Choice  music,  frequent  bath,  his  horary  shifts 

Of  sfiirts  and  waistcoats,  means  to  immortalize 

(1'7.)-Chap.  xxr. 

Mortality  itself,  and  makes  the  essence 

You  call  it  an  ill  angel — it  may  be  so ; 

Of  his  whole  happiness  the  trim  of  court. 

But  sure  I  am,  among  the  ranks  which  fell. 

Magnetic  Lady. 

Tis  the  first  fiend  e'er  counsell'd  nuin  to  wue. 

And  win  the  bliss  the  sjmte  himself  had  foifeited 

(11.)— Chap.  xtt. 

OidPUf. 

Now  choose   thee,  gallant,  betwixt   wealth  and 

honor; 

(18.)— Chap.  rxxi. 

There  lies  the  pelf,  in  sum  to  bear  thee  through 

At  school  I  knew  him — a  sharp-witted  yaath. 

The  dance  of  youth,  and  the  turmoil  of  manhood. 

Grave,  thoughtful,  and  reserved  anxngut  his  mate^ 

Yet  leave  enough  for  age's  diiraney-comer ; 

Turning  the  hours  of  sport  and  food  to  labor. 

But  an  thou  grasp  to  it,  fSarewell  Ambition  1 

Starving  his  body  to  inform  his  mind. 

Farewell  each  hope  of  bettering  thy  condition. 

OidPUy. 

And  raising  thy  low  rank  above  the  churls 

That  till  the  earth  for  bread! 

(19.>-Chap.  xxxiii. 

Old  Play, 

Now  on  my  faith  this  gear  is  all  entangled. 

Like  to  the  yam-dew  of  the  drowsy  knitter. 

(12.>— Chap,  xxl 

Dragg'd  by  the  fiK>lic  kitten  through  the  cabin. 

Indifferent,  but  indifferent — ^pshaw!  he  doth  it 

While  the  good  dame  sits  nodding  o*er  the  fire — 

not 

Masters,  attend ;  'twill  crave  some  skill  to  dear  it 

like  one  who  is  his  craft's  master — ne'erthcless 

Old  Play, 

I  have  seen  a  clown  amfer  a  bloody  coxcomb 

On  one  who  was  a  master  of  defence. 

(2a)— Chap,  xxxrr. 

Old  Play. 

It  is  not  tezto  will  do  it— Church  arUDery 

Are  sQenoed  soon  by  real  ordnance. 

(13.)— Chap.  xxn. 

And  canons  are  bat  vain  opposed  to  eannoD. 

Yea,  life  hath  left  him— every  busy  thought, 

Go^  coin  yoor  crosier,  melt  your  church  plata 

Eadi  fiery  passion,  every  strong  affection, 

down, 

Hie  sense  of  outward  ill  and  inward  sorrow, 

Bid  the  starved  sddier  banquet  m  your  ladl^ 

Are  fled  at  once  from  the  pale  trunk  before  me ; 

And  quaff  your  long-saved  hogsheads— Tom  them 

And  I  have  given  that  which  spoke  and  moved, 

out 

Thought^  acted,  suffered,  as  a  livmg  man. 

Thus  primed  with  your  good  dieer,  to  gaud  jam 

To  be  a  ghastly  form  of  bloody  cUiy, 

wan. 

Soon  the  fool  food  for  reptiles. 

And  they  will  venture  for  *t 

Old  Play, 

oufm    J 
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Irom  tt)e  ^bbot. 


1820. 


(1.)— THE  PARDONER'S  ADVERTISEMENT. 

**  At  length  the  pardoner  pulled  from  his  scrip 
a  small  phial  of  clear  water,  of  which  he  vamited 
the  quality  in  the  following  yerses  f — 

Listneth,  gode  people,  everidie  one, 
For  in  the  londe  of  Babylone, 
Far  eastward  I  wot  it  lyeth. 
And  is  the  first  londe  the  sonne  espieth, 
Ther,  as  he  oometh  fxmcfai  the  86 ; 
In  this  ilk  londe,  as  thmketh  me. 
Right  as  hdie  legendes  tell, 
Snottreth  from  a  roke  a  well. 
And  falleth  into  ane  bath  of  ston, 
Wher  chast  Sosanne  in  times  long  gon. 
Was  wont  to Vash  her  b^^  and  lim — 
Mickle  yertae  hath  that  streme, 
As  ye  shall  se  er  that  ye  pas, 
Ensample  by  this  little  glas — 
Through  nights  cold  and  day^  bote, 
Hiderward  I  have  it  brought ; 
Hath  a  wife  made  slip  or  slide. 
Or  a  maiden  stepped  aside ; 
Putteth  this  water  under  her  nese. 
Wold  she  nold'she,  she  shall  snese. 

Chap,  zzviL 


(2).— MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Ohaf.  v. 
-In  the  wild  storm. 


The  seaman  hews  his  mast  down,  and  the  merchant 
Heaves  to  the  billows  wares  he  once  deem'd  pre- 
cious: 
So  prince  and  peer,  'mid  popular  contentions, 
Cast  off  their  fiivorites. 

,  Old  Play, 

(2.) — Ohaf.  vl 
Thxm  hast  each  secret  of  the  household,  Francia 
I  dare  be  sworn  thou  hast  been  in  the  buttery 
Steeping  thy  curious  humor  in  (at  ale, 
And  in  the  butler's  tattle — ay,  or  chatting 
With  the  glib  waiting-woman  o'er  her  oomfits— 
Hiese  bear  the  key  to  each  domestic  mystery. 

Old  Play. 

(8.)— ^TbAP.  TZIL 

Hie  aacred  tapen^  lights  are  gone, 
Gray  moss  has  dad  the  ahar  stone, 
The  bdty  image  k  overthrown. 


The  bell  has  ceased  to  toU. 
The  long-ribb'd  aisles  are  burst  and  shrunk. 
The  holy  shrines  to  ruin  sunk. 
Departed  is  the  pious  monk, 

Ood's  blessing  on  his  soul ! 

Rediviva 

(4.) — Chap.  xi. 
Life  hath  its  May,  and  all  is  mirthful  then : 
The  woods  are  vocal,  and  the  flowers  all  odor , 
Its  very  blast  has  mirth  in 't, — and  the  niaidciis, 
The  while  they  don  their  cloaks  to  skreen  their 

kirtles, 
Laugh  at  the  rain  that  wets  them. 

Old  Play, 

(6.)— Chap.  xn. 
Nay,  hear  me,  brother — I  am  elder,  wiser, 
And  holier  than  thou ;  and  age,  and  wisdom. 
And  holiness,  have  peremptory  claims, 
And  will  be  listen'd  ta  Old  Play. 

(6.) — Chap.  xiv. 
Not  the  wild  billow,  when  it  breaks  its  barrier — 
Not  the  wild  wind,  escaping  from  its  caveru — 
Not  the  wild  fiend,  that  mingles  both  together, 
And  pours  their  rage  upon  the  ripening  harvest. 
Can  match  the  wild  freaks  of  this  mirthful  meet- 
ing- 
Comic,  yet  fearful— droll,  and  yet  destructive. 
The  Con»piracy. 

(7.) — Chap,  xvl 
Youth  I  thou  wear'st  to  manhood  now. 
Darker  lip  and  darker  brow, 
Statelier  step,  more  pensive  mien. 
In  thy  &ce  and  gait  are  seen : 
Thou  must  now  brook  midnight  watches, 
Take  thy  food  and  sport  by  snatches  I 
For  the  gambol  and  the  jesdL 
Thou  wert  wont  to  love  the  best. 
Graver  follies  must  thou  follow, 
But  as  senseless,  fidse,  and  hollow. 

lAfe^  a  Poem. 

(8.) — Cbaf.xiz. 
It  is  and  is  not — ^"tis  tiie  thmg  I-mght  for, 
Have  kneel'd  for,  pray'd  for,  risk'd  my  fiune  and 

life  for, 
And  yet  it  is  not— no  more  than  the  shadow 
Upon  the  hard,  cold,  flat,  and  polish'd  murror. 
Is  the  warm,  graceful,  rounded,  living  substance 
Which  H  presents  in  form  and  lineament. 

OldPla^ 


(9.V-0HAP. : 
Gire  me  a  morsel  on  the  greensward  rather, 
Ooerae  m*  yoa  inSl  tbe  oobkong-— IaV  the  fredb 
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Bubble  beside  my  napkin — and  the  free  birda. 
Twittering    and    chirping,  hop   from    bough   to 

bough, 
To  claim  the  cnims  I  leave  for  perquisites — 
Your  prison-feasts  I  like  not. 

The  Woodman^  a  Drama, 

(10.) — Chap.  xxiv. 

Tis  a  weary  life  this 

Vaults  overhead,  and  grates  and  bars  aroimd  me. 
And  my  sad  hours  spent  with  as  sad  companions, 
Whose  thoughts  are  brooding  o*er  their  own  mis- 
chances, 
Far,  far  too  deeply  to  take  part  in  mine. 

77i«  Woodmtan, 

(11.)— Chap.  xxv. 
And  when  Lovers  torch  hath  set  the  heart  in  flame. 
Comes  Seignor  Reason,  with  his  saws  and  cautions, 
Givhig  such  aid  as  the  old  gray-beard  Sexton, 
Who  from  the  church- vault  drags  his  crazy  engine. 
To  ply  its  dribbling  ineffectual  streamlet 
Against  a  conflagration. 

Old  Play, 

(12.) — Chap,  zxviil 
Yes,  it  is  she  whose  eyes  look'd  on  thy  childhood. 
And  watch'd  with  trembling  hope  thy  dawn  of 

youth, 
That  now,  With  these  same  eye-balls,  dimm'd  with 

age, 
And  dimmer  yet  with  tears,  sees  thy  dishonor. 

Old  Play. 

(18.)— Chap.  xxx. 
In  some  breasts  passion  lies  cooceal'd  and  silent, 
like  war*s  twart  powder  in  a  castle  vault. 
Until  occasioB,  li)(e  the  linstock,  lights  it ; 
Then  comes  at|jfece  the  lightning  and  the  thun- 
der. 
And  distant  echoes  tell  that  all  ia  rent  asunder. 

Old  Play, 

(14.)— Chap.  xzzm. 
Death  distant  ? — ^Mo,  alas  I  he*8  ever  with  ns, 
And  shakes  thAiart  at  us  in  all  our  actings : 
He  lurks  within  our  cup,  while  we're  in  health ; 
Sits  by  our  sick-bed,  mocks  our  medidnet ; 
We  cannot  walk,  or  sit,  or  ride,  or  travel. 
But  death  is  by  to  seize  us  when  he  lists. 

The  Spaniih  Father, 

(16.)— Chap,  zxxiv. 
Ay,  Pedro, — Come  you  here  with  mask  and  lan- 
tern. 
Ladder  of  ropes,  and  other  moonshine  tools — 
Why,   yofkngster,    thoa   may'st    cheat   the    old 
Duenna, 


Flatter  the  waSting-woauui,  bribe  fhe  ralei  ; 
But  know,  that  I  her  fiither  play  the  QryphoB, 
Tameless  and  sleepless  proof  to  fraud  or  bribi^ 
And  guard  the  hidden  treasure  of  her  beftutj. 
The  Spaniah  Ikther. 


(16.)— Chap. 
It  is  a  time  of  danger,  not  of  revel. 
When  churchmen  tuxn  t<f  maaquera. 

7%e  SpaniMk  Faiker. 

(11.)— Chap,  zzzvti. 
Ay,  sir — our  ancient  crown,  in  tbeae  vfld  tbnes, 
Oft  stood  upoo  a  east — the  gamester^a  doflat^ 
So  often  staked,  and  kat,  and  then  regained. 
Scarce  knew  so  man^aiarda. 

The  Bptmitk  RAtr. 


'  SxQxa  KmUtDorti). 


1821. 


(1.)— OOLDTHRED^  SONG. 

*  Aftee  some  brief  interval.  Master  Goldthred, 
at  the  earnest  instigation  of  mine  boat,  and  the 
joyous  concurrence  of  his  guests,  indulged  the  oom* 
pany  with  the  following  mors^  of  melody  :** — 

Or  aU  the  burds  on  bush  or  treo^ 

Conunend  me  to  the  owl. 
Since  he  may  beet  ensample  be 
To  those  the  cup  that  trowL 
For  when  the  sun  hath  left  the  west^ 
He  chooses  the  tree  that  he  lovea  the  beet^ 
And  he  whoope  out  his  song,  and  he  langbs  at  hb 

jest, 
Then,  though  hours  be  late,  and  weather  fool. 
Well  drink  to  the  health  of  the  boony,  baaiy 
owl. 

Hie  lark  is  but  a  bumpkm  fowl. 

He  sleeps  in  his  nest  tiD  mom ; 
But  my  Uessing  upon  the  jdly  owl, 
niat  all  ni^t  blows  his  ham. 
Then  up  with  your  cup  till  you  stagger  in  ^eA, 
And  match  me  this  catch,  till  joa  awaggei  nd 

screech. 
And  drink  till  you  wink,  my  merry  men  eadi ; 
For,  though  hours  be  late,  and  weather  bo  fool, 
We*U  drink  to  the  health  of  the  banny,  hsma^ 
owL 
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(2.)— SP££CH  OF  THE  PORTER  AT 
KENILWORTa 

"At  the  approadi  of  the  Queen,  upon  sight 
of  whom,  as  struck  hy  some  heavenly  Tiaion,  the 
gigantic  warder  dropped  his  club,  resigned  his 
keys,  and  gare  open  wa^  to  the  Qoddess  of  the 
night,  and  all  her  magnffloent  traia" 

What  stir,  what  turmoil,  have  we  for  the  nones! 
Stand  back,  my  masters,  or  beware  your  bones  1 
Sirs,  Fm  a  wardered  no  man  of  straw ; 
My  voice  keeps  (Nrder,  and  my  dub  gives  law. 

Yet  soft — nay  stay — ^what  vision  have  we  here  t  • 
What  dainty  darling's  thi^what  peerless  peer  t 
What  loveliest  face,  that  lovuig  ranks  enfold. 
Like  brightest  diamond  chased  in  purest  gold  f 
Dazzled  and  blind,  mine  office  I  forsake, 
My  dub,  my  key,  my  knee,  my  honuige  take. 
Bright  paragon,  pass  on  in  joy  and  bliss ; — 
Beshrew  the  gate  that  opes  At  wide  at  such  a 
sight  as  this  1* 

Chap.  xzx. 


(8.)— MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Ohap.  rr. 

Not  serve  two  masters  t — Here  *s  a  youth  will 

try  it- 
Would  fain  serve  God,  yet  give  the  devil  his  due ; 
Says  grace  before  he  doth  a  deed  of  villany, 
And  returns  his  thanks  devoutly  when  'tis  acted. 

Old  Play, 

(2.)— Chap.  v. 

He  was  a  man 
Versed  in  the  world  as  pilot  in  his  compass. 
The  needle  pointed  ever  to  that  interest 
Wliich  was  his  loadstar,  and  he  spread  his  sails 
With  vantage  to  the  gale  of  others'  passion. 

The  Deceiver — a  JVagedy. 

(8.) — Chap.  vu. 

This  is  He 

Who  rides  on  the  court-gale ;  controls  its  tides ; 
Knows  all  their  secret  shoals  and  fatal  eddies ; 
Whose  frown  abases,  and  whose  smile  exalts. 
He  shines  like  any  rainbow — and,  perchance, 
His  colors  are  as  transient 

Old  Play, 

1  <•  Tiijg  y  ga  Imlutka  of  Oandfiw't  ▼«!«•,  spoken  by  tho 
Herculean  porter,  n  mentioned  in  the  text  [of  the  Norel]. 
Tlie  orifinal  may  be  fonnd  in  tbo  rtpablieation  of  the  Prinoelr 
Pleaaaret  of  Kenilwofth,  by  the  nae  anther,  in  tlw  Hiitory  of 
Keoilwoith.    Chinriek,  1881. 


(4.)— Chap.  xiv. 
This  is  rare  news  thou  tell'tt  me,  my  good  fellow ; 
There  are  two  bulls  fierce  battling  on  the  green 
For  one  fair  heifer — ^if  the  one  goes  down. 
The  dale  will  be  more  peaceful,  and  the  herd, 
Which  have  small  interest  in  their  brulziement. 
May  pasture  there  in  peace. 

Old  Play 

(5.) — Chap.  xvn. 
Well,  then,  our  course  is  chosen ;  spread  the  sail, — 
Heave  oft  the  lead,  and  mark  the  soundings  well ; 
Look  to  the  helm,  good  master ;  many  a  shoal 
Marks  this  stem  coast,  and  rocks  where  sits  the 

siren, 
Who,  like  ambition,  lures  men  to  their  ruin. 

The  Shipwreck, 

(6.>— Chap.  zxm. 
Now  Ood  be  good  to  me  in  this  wild  pilgrimage  I 
All  hope  in  human  aid  I  cast  behind  me. 
Oh,  who  would  be  a  woman  f  who  that  fool, 
A  weeping,  pming,  faithful,  loving  woman  ? 
She  hath  hard  measure  still  where  she  hopes 

kindest. 
And  all  her  bounties  only  make  ingratea 

Lowfi  Pilgrimage, 

(7.) — Chap.  xxv. 
Hark !  the  bells  summon,  and  the  bugle  calls. 
But  she  the  fairest  answers  not ;  the  tide 
Of  nobles  and  of  ladies  throngs  the  ludls, 
But  she  the  loveliest  must  in  secret  hide. 
What  eyes  were  thine,  proud  Prince,  wbidi  in  the 

gleam 
Of  yon  gay  meteors  lost  that  better  sense, 
That  o'er  the  glow-worm  doth  the  star  o^tecm. 
And  merit's  modest  blush  o'er  courtly  inAoIoncc  f 
The  Glass  Slipper. 

(8.) — Chap,  xxvin. 
What,  man,  ne'er  lack  a  draught,  when  the  full 

can 
Stands  at  thine  elbow,  and  craves  emptying ! — 
Nay,  fear  not  me,  for  I  have  no  delight 
To  watch  men's  vices,  since  I  ba^  myself 
Of  virtue  naught  to  boast  of. — ^Tm  a  striker. 
Would  have  the  world  strike  with  me,  pell-mell, 

all 

Pandamonitmu 

(9.) — Chap.  zxiz. 
Now  fare  thee  well,  my  master  1  if  true  service 
Be  guerdon'd  with  hard  looks,  e'en  cut  the  tow- 
line. 
And  let  our  barks  acroaa  the  pathless  flood 
Hold  diffurent  ooorses. 

Shipmrfck. 
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(10.) — Chap.  xxt. 
Now  bid  the  steeple  rock — ehe  cornea,  she  comes  I 
Speak  for  us,  bells !  speak  for  us,  shrili-tongaed 

tuckets  I 
Stand  to  the  linstock,  g-nnuer ;  let  thy  cannon 
Play  such  a  peal,  as  if  a  Paynim  foe 
Came  stretched  in  turban*d  ranks  to  storm  the 

ramparts. 
We  will  have  pageants  too ;  but  that  craves  wit, 
And  Fm  a  rough-hewn  soldier. 

The  VtrginrQucfn^  a  Trtiffi-Comedy, 


(11.)— Chap. 
The  wisest  sovereigns  err  like  private  men, 
Ajid  royal  hand  has  sometimes  laid  the  sword 
Of  chivalry  upon  a  worthless  shoulder, 
Which  better  had  been  branded  by  the  hangman. 
What  then  ?  Kings  do  their  best, — and  they  and  we 
Must  answer  for  the  intent^  and  not  the  event 

Old  Play, 

(12.)— Chap.  xxxm. 
Here  stands  the  victim — ^there  the  proud  betrayer, 
E*en  as  the  hind  pull'd  down  by  strangling  dogs 
Lies  at  the  hunter  s  feet,  who  courteous  proffers 
To  some  high  dame,  the  Dian  of  the  chase. 
To  whom  he  looks  for  guerdon,  his  sharp  blade. 
To  gash  the  sobbing  throat 

The  Woodmnatu 

(18.) — Chap,  xk 
High  o*er  the  eastern  steep  the  sun  is  beaming. 
And  darkness  flies  with  her  deceitful  shadows ; 
So  truth  prevails  o'er  £filsehood. 

Old  Play. 


irom  ti)e  {)iratt. 
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(1.)— THE  §ONG  OF  THE  TEMPEST. 

*  A  Norwegian  invocation,  stiD  preserved  in  the 
island  of  Unst,  under  the  name  of  the  Song  of  the 
Beim-kennar,  though  some  call  it  the  Song  of  the 
Tempest  The  following  is  a  free  translation,  it 
being  impossible  to  render  literally  many  of  the 
elliptical  and  metaphorical  terms  of  expression  pe- 
coliar  to  the  ancient  Northern  poetry  f — 

1. 
Steen  eagle  of  the  far  north-west, 
Hiou  that  Ibearest  in  thy  grasp  the  thunderbolt, 
llioa  whose  rushing  pinions  stir  ocean  to  madness, 


Thou  the  destroyer  of  herds,  thoa  the  scattenr  cf 

navies, 
Amidst  the  scream  of  thy  rage» 
Amidst  the  rushing  of  thy  onward  wings, 
Though  thy  scream  be  loud  as  the  cry  of  a  prriA 

ing  nation. 
Though  the  rushing  of  tfar  winga  be  like  the  nm 

of  ten  thousand  waves, 
Yet  hear,  in  thine  ire  and  thy  haste. 
Hear  thou  the  voice  of  the  Reim-keimar. 

2. 
Thou  hast  met  the  pine-trees  of  Drontheim, 
Tlieir  dark-green  heads  lie  prostrate  beaide  their 

uprooted  stem^ 
Thou  hast  met  the  rioVof  the  ocean. 
The  tall,  the  strong  bark  of  the  fearless  rorer. 
And  she  has  struck  to  thee  the  topsail 
That  she  had  not  veil*d  to  a  royal  armada : 
Thou  hast  met  the  tower  that  bears  its  crest  amoi^ 

the  clouds, «  V^J\ 

The  battled  massive  tower  of  the  Jarl  of  former 
And  the  cope-stone  of  the  turret 
Is  lying  upon  its  hospitable  hearth ; 
But  thou  too  shalt  stoop,  proud  conipeUer  of  cloudy 
When  thou  hearest  the  voice  of  the  Reiin-kennsr. 


There  are  verses  that  can  stop  the  stag  in  the 

forest. 
Ay,  and  when  the  dark-color'd  dog  is  opening  on 

his  track; 
There  are  verses  can  make  the  wild  hawk  pans* 

on  the  wing. 
Like  the  falcon  that  wears  the  hood  and  the  jesses, 
And  who  knows  the  shrill  whl«tle  of  the  fivwler. 
Thou  who  canst  mock  at -the  scream  of  the  drown- 
ing mariner. 
And  the  crash  of  the  ravaged  forest. 
And  the  groan  of  the  overwhelm'd  crowds, 
When  the  church  hath  fallen  in  the  moment  ol 

prayer ; 
There  are  sounds  which  tlion  also  mu!>t  list. 
When  they  are  chanted  by  the  roic^i  uf  the  Reim- 
kennar. 


Enough  of  woe  hast  thou  wi  ought  on  the  ocean, 

The  widows  wring  their  hands  on  the  beach ; 

Enough  of  woe  hast  thou  wrought  on  the  land. 

The  husbandman  folds  his  arms  in  despair ; 

Cease  thou  the  waving  of  thy  pinions. 

Let  the  ocean  repose  in  her  dark  strength ; 

Cease  thou  the  flashing  of  thine  eye. 

Let  the  thunderbolt  sleep  in  the  armory  of  Odin. 

Be  thou  still  at  my  biddfaig,  viewless  racer  of  the 

north-western  heaven, — 
Sleep  thoQ  at  the  voice  of  Noma  the  1 
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(8).— THE  SONG  OF  HAROLD  HARFAGER 

£agle  of  the  fiu*  north-vesteni  waten^ 

Tbou  hast  heard  the  Toioe  of  the  Retm-kemar, 

Thk  sun  is  rising  dimly  red, 

Thou  hast  dosed  thy  wide  aaile  at  her  hiddii^, 

The  wind  is  wailing  low  and  dread ; 

And  folded  them  in  peace  by  thy  aide. 

From  his  cliff  the  eagle  sallies, 

My  blessing  )>e  on  thy  retiring  path ; 

Leaves  the  wolf  his  darksome  valleys ; 

When  thou  stoopest  from  thy  place  on  high, 

In  the  mist  the  ravens  hover. 

Soft  be  thy  slumbers  in  the  caTems  of  the  unknown 

Peep  the  wild  dogs  from  the  cover, 

ocean, 

Screaming,  croaking,  baying,  yelling?. 

Rest  till  destiny  shall  again  awaken  thee ; 

Each  in  his  wild  accents  tellmg, 

Eagle  of  the  north-west,  thou  hast  heard  the  Toice 

**  Soon  we  feast  on  dead  and  dying, 

of  the  Reun-kennar. 

Fair-hair'd  Harold's  ^  is  flying." 

Oftop.  TL 

Many  a  crest  on  air  is  streaming, 

Many  a  helmet  darkly  gleaming, 
Many  an  arm  the  axe  uprears. 

Doom'd  to  hew  the  wood  of  spears. 

All  along  the  crowded  ranks 

Horses  neigh  and  armor  clanks ; 

(2.)-CLAUD  HALORCra  SONG. 

Chiefs  are  shouting,  clarions  ringing, 

Louder  still  the  bard  is  singing. 

MAar. 

**  Gather  footmen,  gather  horsemen. 

Farewkll  to  Northmaven, 

To  the  field,  ye  valiant  Norsemen  I 

Gray  Hillswicke,  fitfewelll 

To  the  cahiis  of  thy  haTen, 

•*  Halt  ye  not  for  food  or  slumber. 

Tlic  stornw  on  thy  fell — 

View  not  vantage,  count  not  number ; 

To  each  breere  that  can  yary 

Jolly  reapers,  forward  still. 

The  mood  of  thy  nuun, 

Grow  the  crop  on  vale  or  hill. 

And  to  thee,  bonny  Mary  1 

Thick  or  scattor'd,  stiff  or  lithe, 

We  meet  not  again  1 

It  shall  down  before  tlie  scythe. 

Forward  with  your  sickles  bright. 

Farewell  Uie  wUd  ferry. 

Reap  the  harvest  of  the  fight- 

Whicli  Ilacon  could  braye, 

Onward  footmen,  onward  horM>men, 

When  the  peaks  of  the  Skerry 

To  the  charge,  ye  gallant  Norsemen  1 

Were  white  in  the  waye. 

There's  a  maid  may  look  oyer 

**  Fatal  Choosers  of  the  Shiughter, 

Tliej«e  wild  wayes  in  yain, — 

O'er  you  hovers  Odin's  daughter ; 

For  the  nkiff  of  her  loyer — 

Hear  the  choice  she  spreads  before  ye, — 

He  comes  not  again  1 

Victory,  and  wealtli,  and  glory  ; 

Or  old  Valhalla's  roaring  liail. 

The  vow<  thou  hast  broke. 

Her  ever-circling  mead  and  ale, 

On  the  wild  currents  fling  them ; 

Where  for  eternity  unite 

On  the  qtiickwmd  and  rock 

The  joys  of  wassail  and  of  fight. 

Let  tlic  niermaidens  sing  them. 

Headlong  forward,  fcx)t  and  horsemen, 

New  sweetness  they^  giye  her 

Charge  and  fight»  and  die  like  Norsemen  1**^ 

Bewildering  strain ; 

Chap.  XV. 

But  there's  one  who  will  neyer 

Believe  them  again. 
0  were  there  an  island. 

Though  ever  so  wild. 

(4}-S0NG  OF  THE  MERMAIDS  AND 

Where  woman  oould  smile,  and 

MERMEN. 

No  man  be  beguiled — 

Too  tempting  a  snare 

MXaXAID. 

To  poor  mortals  were  g^en ; 

Fatboms  deep  beneath  the  wave, 

And  the  hope  would  fix  there. 
That  should  anchor  in  heaven. 

Chap,  xiL 


Stringing  beads  of  gVwtering  pearl. 
Singing  the  ndaievements  bravo 
Of  nijnr  an  <3^A  ^or«ro^^  earl ; 
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Dwelling  where  the  tempest*"  r&Ting^ 

Falls  OS  U{^ht  upoD  our  eas 
Am  the  sigh  of  lover,  craring 

Pity  from  his  lady  dear, 
Children  of  wild  Thule,  we, 
From  the  deep  caves  of  the  aea, 
As  the  lark  springs  from  the  lea, 
Hither  come,  to  share  your  glee. 


Fn>m  reining  of  the  wat^r-horse. 

That  bounded  till  the  waves  were   foam- 
ing, 
Watching  the  infant  temper's  course, 

Chasing  the  sea-snake  in  his  roaming; 
From  winding  charge-notes  on  the  shell, 

When  the  huge  whale  and  sword-fish  duel. 
Or  tolling  shroudless  seamen's  knell. 

When  the  winds  and  waves  are  cruel ; 
Children  of  wild  Thule,  we 
Have  plough'd  such  furrows  on  the  sea. 
As  the  steer  draws  on  the  lea, 
And  hither  we  come  to  share  your  glee. 

MERMAIDS  AKD  MERMKV. 

We  heard  you  in  our  twilight  oaves, 

A  hundred  fathom  deep  below. 
For  notes  of  joy  can  pierce  the  waves, 

That  drown  each  sound  of  war  and  woo. 
Those  who  dwell  beneath  the  sea 

Love  the  sons  of  Thule  well ; 
Thus,  to  aid  your  mirth,  bring  we 

Dance,  and  song,  and  sounding  shell 
Children  of  dark  Thule,  know. 
Those  who  dwell  by  haaf  and  voe, 
Where  your  daring  shallops  row. 
Gome  to  share  the  festal  show. 

Cfhap.Twl 


{6.>— NORNA'S  SONG. 

For  leagues  along  the  watery  way. 

Through  gulf  and  stream  my  course  has  been ; 
The  billows  know  my  Runic  lay. 

And  smooth  their  crests  to  silent  green. 

The  billows  know  my  Runic  lay, — 
The  gulf  grows  smooth,  the  stream  is  still; 

But  human  hearts,  more  wild  than  they, 
Enow  but  the  rule  of  wayward  will 

One  hour  is  mine,  in  all  the'  year. 
To  tell  my  woes, — and  one  alone ; 

When  gleams  this  magic  lamp^  'tis  here, — 
When  dies  the  mystic  Kghi,  'ti«  ^r^^e. 


Daughters  of  northern  Magniia,  hail  1 
The  lamp  is  lit^  the  flame  is  daar,*- 

To  you  I  come  to  tell  m j  tale. 
Awake,  arise,  my  tale  to  hnr  1 


(6.)— CLAUD  HALCRO  AND  NORNA. 

CXJkUD  HALCRQ. 

MoTHXR  darksome.  Mother  dread. 

Dweller  on  the  Fitful-head, 

Thou  canst  see  what  deeds  are  doDe 

Under  the  never-setting  sun. 

Look  through  sleet,  and  look  throu^  frost, 

Look  to  Greenland's  caves  and  ooaat, — 

By  the  ice-beig  is  a  sail 

Chasing  of  the  swarthy  whale ; 

Mother  doubtful.  Mother  dread. 

Tell  us,  has  the  good  ship  ^>ed  f 


The  thought  of  the  aged  is  ever  oo  gear, — 
On  his  fishing,  his  furrow,  his  flock,  and  his  steer: 
But  thrive  nuiy  his  fishiog,  flock,  farrow,  and  herd^ 
While  the  aged  for  anguish  shall  tear  hb  gray 

beard 
The  ship,  well-laden  as  berk  need  be. 
Lies  deep  in  the  furrow  of  the  Iceland  sea ; — 
The  breeze  for  Zetland  blows  fair  and  soft. 
And  gayly  the  garland  is  fluttering  aloft : 
Seven  good  fishes  have  spouted  th«ir  last. 
And  their  jaw-bones  are  hanging  to  yard  and  mast ; 
Two  are  for  Lerwick,  and  two  for  Kirkwall, — 
Three  for  Burgh  Westra,  the  dioicest  of  alL 

CLAUD  HALcaa 

Mother  doubtful.  Mother  dread. 
Dweller  of  the  Fitful-head, 
Hiou  hast  oonn'd  full  many  a  rhyme. 
That  lives  upon  the  surge  of  time : 
Tell  me,  shall  my  lays  be  sung, 
like  Haoon's  of  the  g<dden  toi^ae. 
Long  after  Halcro*s  dead  and  gone  f 
Or,  shall  Hialtland's  mmstrel  own 
One  note  to  rival  glorious  John! 


The  infimt  loves  the  rmttle'b  i 
Age,  double  diildhood,  hath  ita  toys ; 
But  diflerent  hi  the  descant  rings, 
As  strikes  a  different  hand  the  strings 
The  eagle  moipts  the  pcdar  akj — 
The  Imber-goose,  nnskill*d  to  fly. 
Must  be  content  to  glide  akng; 
Where  seal  mnd  sea-dog  list  his  snog. 
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Shall  she  marry,  ay  or  not? 

If  she  marry,  what's  her  lot  t 

And  bauot  lone  ^ye  and  silent  bay ; 

The  archer's  aim  so  shall  I  shun — 

NOUTA. 

So  sliall  I  'scape  the  levell'd  gun- 

Untouch'd  by  love,  the  maiden's  breast 

Content  my  Yeraes'  tuneless  jingle, 

Is  like  the  snow  on  Rona's  crest ; 

With  Thule  s  sounding  tides  to  mingle. 

So  pure,  so  free  from  earthy  dye. 

While,  to  the  ear  of  wondering  wight, 

It  seems,  whilst  leaning  on  the  sky, 

Upon  the  distant  headh&nd's  height. 

Part  of  the  heaven  to  which  'tis  nigh ; 

8often\l  by  murmur  of  the  sea, 

But  passion,  like  the  wild  March  rain. 

Tlie  rude  sounds  seem  like  harmony  t 

May  soil  the  wreath  with  many  a  stain. 

«            *            *            *            • 

We  gaze — the  lovely  vision's  gone — 

Mother  doubtful.  Mother  dread, 

A  torrent  fills  the  bed  of  stone. 

Dweller  of  the  Fitful-head, 

That  hurrying  to  destruction's  shock. 

A  gallant  bark  from  far  abroad, 

Leaps  headlong  from  the  lofty  rock. 

Saint  Magnus  hath  her  in  his  road. 

Chap.  XXL 

With  gutiM  and  firelocks  not  a  few — 
A  silken  and  a  scarlet  crew, 

Of  gold,  and  goods  of  rare  device — 

(7.)— SONG  OF  THE  ZETLAND  FISHERMAN. 

What  interest  hath  our  comrade  bold 

In  bark  and  crew,  in  goods  and  gold  t 

"  While  they  were  yet  within  hearing  of  the 

shore,  they  chanted  an  ancient  Norse  ditty,  appro- 

NORKA. 

priate  to  the  occasion,  of  which  Claud  Halcro  had 

Gold  is  ruddy,  fair,  and  free. 

executed  the  following  literal  translation :" — 

Bloo<l  is  crimson,  and  dark  to  see ; — 

I  l(x>k  (I  out  on  Saint  Magnus  Bay, 

Farewsll,  merry  maidens,  to  song,  and  to  laugh. 

And  I  «aw  a  falcon  that  struck  her  prey,^ 

For  the  brave  lads  of  Westra  are  bound  to  tlie 

A  gobbet  of  flesh  in  her  beak  she  bore, 

Haaf; 

And  talons  and  singles  are  dripping  with  gore  ; — 

And  we  must  have  labor,  and  hunger,  and  pain. 

IjGt  he  that  asks  after  them  look  on  his  hand. 

Ere  we  dance  with  the  maids  of  Duuroasnoas  agjiin. 

Ami  if  there  is  blood  on%  he's  one  of  their  bond. 

For  now,  in  our  trim  boats  of  Noroway  deal. 

CLAUD  HALCaO. 

Wo  must  dance  on  the  waves,  with  the  porpoise 

Mother  doubtful.  Mother  dread. 

and  seal; 

Dwtjller  of  the  Fitful-head, 

The  breeze  it  shall  pipe,  so  it  pipe  not  tpo  high, 

Well  thou  know'st  it  is  thy  task 

And  the  gull  be  our  songstress  whene'er  slie  flits  by. 

T(»  tell  what  Beauty  will  not  ask;— 

Tlien  steep  thy  words  in  wine  and  milk. 

Sing  on,  my  brave  bird,  while  we  follow,  like  theo. 

And  weave  a  doom  of  gold  and  silk, — 

By  bank,  shoal,  and  quicksand,  the  swarms  of  the 

¥oT  we  would  know,  sliall  Brenda  prove 

sea; 

In  l(»ve,  and  happy  in  her  love  f 

And  when  twenty-score  fishes  are  strainmg  our  line. 

NOaNA. 

Sing  louder,  brave  bird,  for  their  spoils  shall  bo  thine. 

Untouched  by  love,  the  maiden's  breast 

Well  sing  while  we  bait,  and  well  sing  while  we 

Irt  like  the  snow  on  Rona's  crest. 

haul, 

Ili^h  Heated  in  the  middle  sky. 

For  the  deeps  of  the  Haaf  have  enough  for  us  all : 

In  bri^fht  and  barren  purity ; 

There  is  torsk  for  the  gentle,  and  skate  for  the  carle. 

But  by  the  sunbeam  gently  kiss'd. 

And  there's  wealth  for  bold  Magnus,  the  son  of  the 

Scarce  by  the  gazing  eye  'tis  miss'd. 

earL 

Ere,  down  the  lonely  valley  stealing. 

Fresh  grass  and  growth  its  course  revealing, 

Huzza!  my  brav«  comrades,  give  way  for  the 

It  cheers  the  flock,  revives  the  flower, 

Haai; 

And  decks  some  happy  shepherd's  bower. 

We  shall  sooner  oome  back  to  the  dance  and  the 

laugh ; 

ItAOmm  TROIL. 

For  light  without  mirth  is  a  lamp  without  oil ; 

Mother  speak,  and  do  not  tarry, 

Then,  mirth  and  k«g  life  to  the  bold  Magnus  Trofl  1 

Here's  a  maiden  fabi  wmld  marry. 

Chap.  xxb. 
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(8.)— ^JLEVELANiyS  SOKOa 


Love  wakes  and  weeps 
WhileBeaatjaleeptl 

O  fcr  Mitfic**  softest  numbersi 
To  prompt  a  theme. 
For  Beauty's  dream. 

Soft  as  the  pillow  of  her  slumbers  1 


And  joQ  ahaU  deal  mj  lands  ao  wide. 
And  deal  my  castles  nme. 

But  deal  not  Teogeanoe  fiir  the  deed. 

And  deal  not  for  the  crime ; 
The  body  to  its  place,  and  the  seed  to  Heavca^s 
grace. 

And  the  rest  in  God's  own  time. 

Saint  Magnus  oontrol  thee,  that  martyr  of  trear 


Through  groves  of  palm 

Saint  Ronan  rebuke  thee,  with  rhyme  and  with 

Sigh  gales  of  balm. 

reason; 

Fire-flies  on  the  air  are  wheeUng; 

By  the  mass  of  Saint  Martin,  the  mi^t  of  Sent 

While  through  the  gloom 

Mary, 

Comes  toft  perfume, 

The  distant  beds  of  flowers  revealing. 

thou  tarry ! 

If  of  go<xi,  go  hence  and  hallow  thee ; — 

8. 

If  of  ill,  let  the  earth  swallow  thee  ;— 

0  wake  and  live  1 

If  thou'rt  of  air,  let  the  gray  mist  fold  thee  ;-* 

No  dream  can  give 

If  of  earth,  let  the  swart  mine  hoM  thee;— 

A  shadowed  bliss,  the  real  excelling ; 

If  a  Pixie,  seek  thy  ring ; — 

No  longer  sleep, 

If  a  Nixie,  seek  thy  spring ; — 

From  lattice  peep. 

If  on  midille  earth  thou'st  been 

And  list  the  tale  that  Loye  is  telling. 

Slave  of  sorrow,  shame,  and  sin. 

Hast  eat  the  bread  of  toO  and  strife. 

Farewell !  Farewell  I  the  voice  you  hear. 

And  dree'd  the  lot  which  men  call  life ; 

Has  left  its  last  soft  tone  with  you,— 

Begone  to  thy  stone !  fur  tliy  coffin  is  scant  of 

Its  next  must  join  the  seaward  cheer, 

thee. 

And  shout  among  the  shouting  crew. 

The  worm,  thy  play-fellow,  wails  for  the  want 

of  thee: 

The  accents  which  I  scarce  could  form 

Hence,  houseless  ghost  1  let  the  earth  hide  thee, 

Beneath  your  frown's  controlling  check. 

HU  Miclmel  shall  blow  the  bhi:«t,  see  tliat  there 

MuMt  give  the  word,  above  the  storm, 

thou  bide  thee  I — 

To  cut  the  ma«t,  and  clear  the  wreck. 

Phantom,  fly  hence  I  take  the  Cms*  for  a  token, 

Hence  pass  till  Hallowma!«s ! — my  si>eli  i*  i^poken 

The  timid  eve  I  dared  not  raise, — 

Tlie  hand,  tliat  t«h(K)k  when  pressed  to  thine, 

Where  corpse-light 

Must  jKiint  the  giiiw  upm  the  chase — 

Dances  bright^ 

Must  bid  the  deadly  cutlass  shine. 

Be  it  by  day  or  night, 

Be  it  by  light  or  dark, 

To  all  I  love,  or  hope,  or  fear, — 

There  shall  cwpse  lie  stiff  and  stark. 

Honi)r,  or  own,  a  long  adieu ! 

To  all  that  life  has  soft  and  dear, 

Menseful  maiden  ne'er  should  rise. 

Farewell  1  save  memory  of  you  1 

Till  the  first  beam  tinge  the  skic.* ; 

Chap,iajiL 

SUk-fringed  eyelids  still  should  close. 

Till  the  sun  has  kiss'd  the  rose  ; 

Maiden's  foot  we  should  not  view, 

Mark\l  with  tiny  print  on  dew. 

(9.)— CLAUD  HALCRCyS  VERSEa 

Till  the  opening  flowerets  spread 

Carpet  meet  for  beaoty's  tread. 

And  you  shall  deal  the  funeral  dole ; 

CAapwDM. 

Ay,  deal  it,  mother  mine. 
To  weary  body,  and  to  heavy  soul. 

The  white  bread  and  the  wine. 

(10.)— NORNA'S  INCAN  fATlONa 

And  you  shall  deal  my  horses  of  pride ; 

Champion,  famed  for  warlike  toil, 

Ay,  deal  them,  mother  mine ; 

Art  thou  silent,  Ribolt  Trodl 
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Sand,  and  dvusty  and  pebblj  stonea, 

Old  Reim-kennar,  to  thy  art 

Are  leaving  bare  thj  giant  bones. 

Mother  Hertha  sends  her  part ; 

Who  dared  touch  the  wild  bear's  skii 

She,  whose  gracious  bounty  gives 

Ye  slumbered  on,  while  life  was  in  f — 

Needful  food  for  aU  that  lives, 

A  woman  now,  or  babe,  may  come 

From  the  deep  mine  of  the  North 

And  cast  the  covering  firom  thy  tomK 

Came  the  mystic  metal  forth. 

Doom'd  amidst  disjointed  stones, 

Yet  be  not  wrathful.  Chief,  nor  blight 

Long  to  cere  a  champion's  bones. 

Mine  eyes  or  ears  with  sound  or  sight ! 

Disinhumed  my  charms  to  aid — 

I  come  not,  with  mihallow*d  tread, 

Mother  Earth,  my  thanks  are  paid. 

To  wake  the  slumbers  of  the  dead, 

Or  lay  thy  giant  reliques  bare ; 

Girdle  of  our  islands  dear. 

But  what  I  seek  thou  well  canst  spare. 

Element  of  Water,  hear  1 

Be  it  to  my  hand  allowed 

Thou  whose  power  can  overwhelm 

To  bhear  a  merk's  weight  from  thy  shroud ; 

Broken  mounds  and  rui^'d  realm 

Yet  leave  thee  sheeted  lead  enough 

On  the  lowly  Belgian  strand  , 

To  shield  thy  bones  from  weather  rough. 

All  thy  fiercest  rage  can  never 

Of  our  soil  a  furlong  sever 

See,  I  draw  my  magic  knife — 

From  our  ruck-defended  land ; 

Never,  while  thou  wert  in  life, 

Play  then  gently  thou  thy  part, 

Laidst  thou  still  for  sloth  or  fear, 

To  assist  old  Nomas  art 

When  point  and  edge  were  glittering  near; 

See,  the  cerements  now  I  sever — 

Elements,  each  other  greeting. 

Wakeu  now,  or  sleep  for  ever  I 

Gifts  and  power  attend  your  meeting  1 

Thou  wilt  not  wake— the  deed  is  done ! — 

The  prize  I  sought  is  lairly  woa 

Thou,  that  over  billows  dark 

Safely  send'st  the  fisher's  bark,— 

Thanks,  Ribolt,  thanks,— for  this  the  sea 

Giving  him  a  path  and  motion 

Through  the  wildemess  of  ocean ; 

And  while  afar  its  billows  foam. 

Thou,  that  when  the  billows  brave  yop 

Subside  to  peace  near  Kibolt's  tomb. 

O'er  the  shelves  canst  drive  the  navy,— 

Thanks,  Ribolt,  thanks— for  this  the  might 

Didst  thou  chafe  as  one  neglected. 

Of  wild  winds  raging  at  their  height. 

While  thy  brethren  were  respected  ? 

When  to  thy  place  of  slumber  ni^. 

To  appease  thee,  see,  I  tear 

Shall  soften  to  a  lullaby. 

This  full  grasp  of  grizzled  hair ; 

Oft  thy  breath  hath  through  it  sung. 

She,  the  dame  of  doubt  and  dread, 

Softening  to  my  magic  tongue, — 

Noma  of  the  Fitful-head, 

Now,  'tis  thine  to  bid  it  fly 

Mighty  in  her  own  despite, — 

Through  the  wide  expanse  of  sky. 

Miserable  in  her  might ; 

'Mid  the  countless  swarms  to  sail 

In  despair  and  phrensy  great, 

Of  wild-fowl  wheeling  on  thy  gale ; 

In  her  greatness  desolate ; 

Take  thy  portion  and  rejoice, — 

Wisest,  wickedest  who  lives, — 

Spirit,  thou  hast  heard  my  voice  1 

Well  can  keep  the  word  she  gives. 

Chap,  zzv. 

She  who  sits  by  haunted  well. 

Is  subject  to  the  Nijdes'  spell; 

[at  iwratviEW  with  Mum a.] 

She  who  walks  on  lonely  beach. 

Thou,  so  needful,  yet  so  dread, 

To  the  Mermaid's  charmed  speech ; 

With  cloudy  crest,  and  wing  of  red ; 

She  who  walks  round  ring  of  green. 

Thou,  without  whose  genial  teeath 

Offends  the  peevish  Fairy  Queen ; 

The  North  would  sleep  the  sleep  of  death,— 

And  she  who  takes  rest  in  the  Dwarfie's  cave, 

Who  deign'st  to  warm  the  cottage  hearth. 

A  weary  weurd  of  woe  shall  have. 

Yet  hurls  proud  palaces  to  earth, — 

Brightest,  keenest  of  the  Powers, 

By  ring,  by  spring,  by  cave,  by  shore. 

Which  form  and  rule  tliis  world  of  ours. 

Mmna  Troil  has  braved  all  this  and  more ; 

With  my  rhyme  of  Runic,  I 

And  yet  hath  the  root  of  her  sorrow  and  ill. 

Thank  thee  for  thy  agency. 

A  source  that's  more  deep  and  more  mystical 
stia— 
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Tlioo  mrt  wHhin  a  demod's  hold. 

Mure  wile  tiuui  UeinM,  more  ttraig  UumlVoIld ; 

Ko  nren  hq^  to  «v«ei  m  be. — 

Ko  fkj  vprirj;^  U;i^t«r  <io  the  lem; 

No  elfin  puvet  hmtb  hmlf  the  mri 

To  MioCbe,  U»  nKure,  to  wrini|f  the  heart  — 

Life-Uoud  from  the  cheek  to  drmio, 

Dreuch  the  ere,  and  drj  the  reiB. 

Maiden,  ere  we  farther  go, 

Dost  thou  note  me,  a j  oroo  f 

unvA. 
I  mark  thee,  my  moUier,  both  word,  kiok,  and 

Mgn; 
Bpeak  on  with  ihj  riddle — to  read  it  be  mine. 


Mark  me !  for  the  word  I  ffpeak 

Shall  bring  the  color  to  thy  cheek. 

Thin  leaden  heart,  so  light  of  cost. 

The  BjmbiA  of  a  treamve  lo«t. 

Thou  slialt  wear  in  lH>pe  and  in  peace. 

That  the  cauae  of  your  cicluieM  and  eorrow  may 

eeaive. 
When  crimwin  foot  meets  crimson  hand 
In  the  Martyr's  Aisle,  and  in  Orkney  land. — 

Be  patient,  be  patient ;  fur  Patience  hath  power 

To  ward  ua  in  danger,  like  mantle  in  sliower ; 

A  fairy  gift  you  best  may  hold 

In  a  chain  of  fairy  gold  ! — 

Tlie  duiin  and  the  gift  are  each  a  true  token, 

Tliat  not  witlKmt  warrant  old  Noma  has  spoken ; 

But  tiiy  neureMt  and  dearest  must  never  behold 

theni, 
Till  time  sliall  accomplish  the  truths  I  liave  told 

tliem. 

Chap,  xxviii. 


(11.)— BRYCE  SNAILSFOOrS  ADVERTISE- 
MENT. 

Poor  sinners  whom  tlie  snake  deceives, 
Arc  fain  to  cover  tliem  with  leaves. 
Zetland  liath  no  leaves,  'tis  true, 
Because  that  trees  are  none,  or  few ; 
But  we  have  flax  and  taits  of  W(X)*, 
For  linen  cloth  and  wadmoal  blue ; 
And  we  have  many  of  forci^  knocks 
Of  finer  waft,  than  woo'  or  flax. 
Ye  gallanty  Lambnias  lads  appeiu*. 
And  bring  your  Lambmos  sisters  here, 
Bryoe  Snailsfoot  spares  not  cost  or  core, 
To  pleasure  every  gentle  pair. 

Chap,  xxxii. 


as.)— MOTTOES. 

(I^— CBar.o. 
T»  nat  alone  the  annw    th  n— .  Am 
The  man  finds  sjmpathies  m  theee  wild  i 
And  ruogfaly  tumbling  mm,  vhich  fiairer  wiewm 
And  snoother  wavet  denr  fabn. 


(S.)— CiULT.  m. 
She  doea  no  work  by  halTea,  yen  imTiny  oeean ; 
Engulphing  thoae  she  stranglea.  her  wild  womb 
Affords  the  mariners  whom  abe  hath  denlt  oi^ 
Their  death  at  ooee,  and  eepoldve. 

(S.) — Chap,  dl 
This  is  a  gentle  trader,  and  a  prudent — 
He*s  no  Autolycua.  to  blear  jcmr  ere. 
With  quips  of  worldly  gauds  and  gamcjomcoew; 
But  seasons  all  his  glittering  merchandise 
TV^ith  wholesome  doctrine  suited  to  Uie  oae. 
As  men  sauce  goose  with  sage  and  rotemarr. 

OUPU9. 

(4.)— Chap,  xl 
-All  your  ancient  costoma, 


And  long-descended  usages,  111  ch 
Ye  shall  not  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  speak,  nor  more, 
Tliink,  look,  or  walk,  as  ye  were  wool  to  do ; 
Even  yoiu*  marriage-beds  shall  know  mutatioo ; 
The  bride  shall  have  the  stock,  the  gmom  the  waD 
For  all  old  practice  will  I  turn  and  ofaai^e. 
And  call  it  ruformatiim — marry,  will  1 1 

Tis  £ven  that  wrW  at  OJtU 

(5.) COAP.  XIV. 

We'll  keep  our  customs — what  is  law  itself. 
But  old  establirth'd  custom  ?     What  religion 
(I  mean,  with  one-half  of  the  men  that  use  it). 
Save  the  good  use  and  wont  tlmt  carrier  them 
To  worship  how  and  where  their  fathers  w«  ir»hipp'dt 
All  things  resolve  in  custom — well  keep  our;*. 

Old  Play. 

(6.) — Chap.  xxv. 
1  do  love  these  ancient  ruins  1 


We  never  tread  up«>n  them  but  we  set 
Our  foot  upon  some  reverend  hij»t<»ry, 
And  questionless,  here  in  this  o(>en  court 
(Whid)  now  Tics  naked  to  the  injuries 
Of  stonny  weather),  some  men  lie  interrNl, 
Loved  the  Church  so  well,  and  gave  so  largely  to  h. 
They  thought  it  sliould  have  caitopied  their  booea 
Till  doomsday ; — but  all  things  have  tlieir  end — 
Churches  and  cities,  which  Imve  diseases  like  tomci^ 
Must  have  like  death  wldch  we  have. 

DuchcsM  of  Jfal/it, 
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(T.)— Cbap.  xxtx. 

The  robber's  quarrel  by  such  sounds  is  shown. 

See  yonder  woman,  whom  our  awains  revere, 

And  true  men  have  some  chance  to  gain  their  owa 

And  dread  in  secret,  while  they  take  her  oounsel 

Captivity,  a  Poem 

When  sweetheart  ahall  be  kind,  or  when  croes 

dame  shall  die ;                                     * 

(12.) — Chap,  xxxvn. 

Where  lurks  the  thief  who  stole  the  silver  tankard, 

Over  the  mountains  and  under  the  waves, 

And  how  the  pestilent  murrain  may  be  cured  ;— 

Over  the  fountains  and  imder  the  graves. 

This  sage  adviser's  mad,  stark  mad,  my  friend ; 

Over  floods  that  are  deepest, 

Yet,  in  her  madness,  hath  the  art  and  cunning 

Which  Neptune  obey, 

Over  rocks  that  are  steepest. 

And  pay  inquirers  with  the  coin  they  gave  her. 

Love  will  find  out  the  way. 

(MPUsif. 

Old  Song 

(8.)— Chap.  xxx. 

What  ho,  my  jovial  mates  1  come  on  1  we'll  frolic  it 

Like  fairies  frisking  in  the  merry  moonshine, 

0n  3Bttrfcft  :9nt8V8  Jttountafns  JBun ' 

Seen  by  the  curtal  friar,  who,  from  some  chris- 

tening, 

Or  some  blithe  bridal,  hies  belated  cell-ward— 

1822. 

He  starts,  and  changes  his  bold  bottle  swagger 

To  churchman's  pace  professional, — and,  ransacking 

On  Ettrick  Forest's  mountains  dun, 

His  treacherous  memory  for  some  holy  hymn, 

Tis  blithe  to  hear  the  sportsman's  gun. 

Finds  but  the  roundel  of  the  midnight  catch. 

And  seek  the  heath-frequenting  brood 

Old  Play, 

Far  through  the  noon-day  solitude : 

By  many  a  cairn  and  trenched  mound. 

(9.) — Chap.  xxxn. 

Where  chieft  of  yore  sleep  lone  and  sound. 

I  strive  like  to  the  vessel  in  the  tide-way, 

And  springs,  where  gray-hair'd  shepherds  tell, 

Which,  lacking  favoring  breeze,  hath  not  the  power 

That  stiU  the  fairies  love  to  dwell 

To  stem  the  powerful  current. — Even  so, 

Resolving  daily  to  forsake  my  vices, 

Along  the  silver  streams  of  Tweed, 

Habit,  strong  circumstance,  renew'd  temptation, 

'Tis  blithe  the  mimic  fly  to  lead. 

Sweep  me  to  sea  again. — 0  heavenly  breath, 

When  to  the  hook  tlie  salmon  springs, 

Fill  thou  my  sails,  and  aid  the  feeble  vessel. 

And  the  line  whistles  through  the  rings ; 

Which  ne'er  can  reach  the  blessed  port  without 

The  boiling  eddy  see  him  try. 

thee  I 

Then  dashing  from  the  current  high. 

'Tii  Odd*  when  Evens  meet. 

Till  watchful  eye  and  cautious  liand 

Have  led  his  wasted  strength  to  land. 

(10.) — Chap.  zxxnL 

Parental  love,  my  friend,  has  power  o'er  wisdom. 

Tis  blithe  along  the  midnight  tide. 

And  is  the  charm,  which,  like  the  falconer's  lure, 

With  stalwart  arm  the  boiit  to  guide ; 

Can  bring  from  heaven  the  highest  soaring  spir- 

On high  the  dazzling  blaze  to  rear. 

its.— 

And  heedful  plunge  the  barbed  spear ; 

So,  when  famed  Prosper  doff'd  his  magic  robe, 

Rock,  wood,  and  scaur,  emerging  bright. 

It  was  Miranda  pluck'd  it  from  his  shoulders. 

Fling  on  the  stream  their  ruddy  light, 

Old  Play. 

And  from  the  bank  our  band  appears 

like  Oenii,  arm'd  with  fiery  spears.* 

(11.)— Chap,  xxxrv.     • 

Hark  to  the  insult  loud,  the  bitter  sneer, 

'Tis  blithe  at  eve  to  tell  the  tala. 

The  fierce  threat  answering  to  the  brutal  jeer ; 

How  we  succeed,  and  how  we  fail. 

Oaths  fly  like  pistol-shots,  and  vengeful  words 

Whether  at  AlwynV  lordly  meal, 

Clash  with  each  other  like  conflicting  swords. — 

Or  lowlier  board  of  Ashestiel  * 

1  Written  after  a  wcek'i  ihootiiif  and  iUhinf ,  in  which  the 

a  Jilwyn,  the  wat  of  the  Lord  Somerville ;  now,  alas  (  msf 

tenanted,  by  the  lamented  death  of  that  kind  and  hospiUble 

the«e  Tenes  set  to  made  In  Mr.  ThomKm's  Scotdih  Melodies 

for  1882. 

Lord  8.  died  in  February,  1819. 

HTuverleff  Jfovels,  vol.  ilt.  p.  959-^. 

«  AMhetHel,  the  poet'*  residence  at  that  time. 
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WLUe  the  gaj  tapera  cheerly  eluDe, 
Bickers  the  fire,  and  flow«  the  wine — 
Daj«  free  from  thought,  and  nighta  from  care, 
Mjr  Ueeaing  en  the  Forest  lair ! 


1  Written,  daring  aincH,  for  Mr.  Thonuon'i  Scottinh  Col- 
ection,  and  first  pablinhed  in  1892,  united  to  an  air  compoaed 
jy  Goofge  Kinloch  of  Kinloch,  Esq. 


f STtiBfll  tt  tie  JKmsf.' 

1822. 

ExcBAimuEBS,  fiurewell,  who  so  oft  has  decoy*d  me,  I 
At  the  clone  (tf  the  evening  through  woodlands  ; 
to  roam,  { 

Where  the  forester,  lated,  with  wonder  e:$pied  me 
Explore  the  wild  scenes  he  was  quitting  for 
home. 
Farewell,  and  take  with  thee  thy  nimibers  wild 
speaking 
The  language  alternate  of  rapture  and  woe  : 
Oh  1  none  hut  some  lover,  whose  heart-strings  are  ■ 
breaking,  | 

The  pang  that  I  feel  at  our  parting  can  know,     j 

j 

Each  joy  thou  oouldst  double,  and  when  there  . 
came  sorrow, 
Or  pale  disappointment  to  darken  my  way,  ' 

What  voice  was  like  thine,  that  could  sing  of  to-  ! 

m<MTOW, 

Till  forgot  in  the  strain  was  the  grief  of  to- 
day! 
But  when  friends  drop  around  us  in  life's  weary 
waning. 
The  grief,  Queen  of  Numbers,  thou  caust  not 
assuage ; 
Nor  the  gradual  efltraugement  of  those  yet  re- 
maining, 
The  languor  of  pain,  and  the  chillness  of  age. 

Twas  thou  that  once  tauglit  me,  in  accents  be- 
wailing. 
To  sing  how  a  warrior  lay  stretch'd   on  the 
plain. 
And  a  maiden  hung  o'er  him  with  aid  unavailing, 

And  held  to  his  lips  the  cold  goblet  in  vain ; 
As  vain  thy  encliantments,  O  Queen  of  wild  Num- 
bers, 
To  a  bard  when  the  reign  of  his  fancy  is  o'er. 
And  the  quick  pulse  of  feeling  in  apathy  slum- 
bers— 
Farewell,  then,  Enchantress!  I  meet  thee  no 
morel 


e|c  JKaf)  at  Isle 

Aim— ^  7W  JKntf  4^  JMb** 
WBIim  FOft  MB.  GEOSaB  THQII80S  A 


1822. 


Oh,  Maid  of  Isla,  frtim  the  di£^ 

lliat  looks  oo  troubled  wave  and  wkf. 
Duet  thoo  not  see  yoa  little  skiff 

Contend  with  ocean  gallantly  i 
Now  beating  *gainst  the  breeze  and  sni^^ 

And  steep'd  her  leeward  deck  in  foam. 
Why  does  she  war  unequal  nr^  i — 

Oh,  lala's  maid,  she  seeks  her  home. 

Oh,  Isla*s  maid,  yoo  sea-bird  mark,  I'W 

Her  white  wing  gleams  through  nmt  and 
Against  the  storm-cloud,  loweriii^  dark. 

As  to  the  rock  she  wheels  away ; — 
Where  clouds  are  dark  and  billarws  raTe. 

Why  to  the  shelter  should  she  < 
Of  dif^  exposed  to  wind  and  wave  i 

Oh,  maid  of  Isla,  'tis  her  home  I 


As  breeze  and  tide  to  yonder  aki£^ 

Thou'rt  adverse  to  the  suit  I  brii^ 
And  cold  as  is  yon  wintry  diS, 

Where  sea-birds  dose  their  wearied 
Yet  cold  as  rock,  unkind  as  wave. 

Still,  Isla's  maid,  to  thee  I  oome ; 
For  in  thy  love,  or  in  his  grave. 

Must  Allan  Vourich  find  his  home. 


Carle,  note  t|e  Sfna's  come. 

BEING   NEW  WORDS  TO   AN  AULD  SPBIXO. 


1822. 


The  news  has  flown  frae  mouth  to  noouth. 
The  North  for  ance  has  baiig'd  the  South ; 
The  deil  a  Scotsman's  die  o'  droutii, 
jCarle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

CHORUS. 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome ! 
Thou  shalt  dance,  and  I  will  sing 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come ! 

s  Tkb  imitation  of  an  old  Jaeobito  ditty  waa  writtaa  Oi 
appearanoe,  in  tlie  Frith  of  Forth,  of  tb«  fleet  which  oaaw 
hia  Majflrtj  Kiof  Grocfe  the  Fourth  to  ScoUaiid,  ia  A^ 
18SS ;  aod  wai  pablished  as  a  broadaide. 
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Aold  England  held  him  hmg  and  &st ; 
And  Ireland  had  a  jayhC  cast ; 
But  Scotland's  turn  is  oome  at  last — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  1 

Anld  Reekie,  in  her  rokelay  gray, 
Thought  never  to  haye  seen  the  day ; 
He's  been  a  weary  time  away — 

But,  Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  1 

She's  skirling  frae  the  Castle-hill ; 
The  Carline's  Toice  is  grown  sae  shrill, 
Te'll  hear  hei;  at  the  Canon-mill — 

Carle,  now  the  Khig's  oome ! 

**  Up  bairns  I"  she  cries,  **  baith  grit  and  sma', 
And  bask  ye  for  the  weapon-shaw  I 
Stand  by  me,  and  well  bang  them  a' — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  I 

*'  Come  from  Newbattle's  ancient  spires, 
Bauld  Lothian,  with  your  knights  and  squires, 
And  match  the  mettle  of  your  sires — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  1 

"  You're  welcome  hame,  my  Montagu  I 
Bring  in  your  hand  the  young  Bucdeuch; 
I'm  missing  some  thai  I  may  me — 

Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  I* 

**  Come,  Haddington,  the  kind  and  gay, 
You've  graced  my  causeway  mony  a  day ; 
I'll  weep  the  cause  if  yon  should  stay — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  I' 

"  Come,  premier  Duke,*  and  carry  doun 
Frae  yonder  craig*  his  ancient  croun ; 
It's  had  a  lang  sleep  and  a  soim' — 

But,  Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

**  Come,  Athole,  from  the  hill  and  wood. 
Bring  down  your  clansmen  like  a  clud ; 
Come,  Morton,  show  the  Douglas'  blood, — ^ 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  I 

"  Come,  Tweeddale,  true  as  sword  to  sheath , 
Come,  Hopetoun,  fear'd  on  fields  of  death ; 


1  Lord  MonU; o,  nnel*  and  fsardiu  to  the  yonnf  1>nk«  of 
Boocleoeh,  pimeed  hb  Oraoo*a  iMidonee  of  Dalkeith  at  hb  M»- 
wty'a  tliflpoMl  during  hii  riiit  to  Scotland. 

s  Cbarira,  the  tenth  Earl  of  Haddington,  died  in  IfflB. 

s  The  Duke  of  HamiltOD,  ai  Earl  oT  Angna,  carried  the  ai»> 
•lent  rojral  crown  of  Scotland  on  horwbaok  in  King  Ooorga** 
procewion,  from  Holrrood  to  the  Caatle. 

«  The  Ca«tle. 

*  MS. — "  Come,  Athole,  from  jonr  hflb  and  woods, 

Bring  lown  yonr  Rielandraen  in  clnda. 
With  bannet,  brogna,  and  tartan  dndt." 

*  Sir  Oeotge  Clerk  of  rmnyevik.  Bait.  The  Baron  of  Pan- 
aycoik  u  bomi.l  liy  h\*  tPtiore.  whenever  the  King  comei  to 


Come,  Clerk,*  and  ghre  yonr  bugle  breath ; 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

•*  Oome,  Wemyss,  who  modest  merit  aids ; 
Come,  Rosebery,  from  Dalmeny  sliadcs ; 
Breadalbane,  bring  your  belted  plaids ; 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come ! 

**  C<nne,  stately  Niddrie,  anld  and  true. 
Girt  with  the  sword  that  Minden  knew ; 
We  have  o'er  few  such  lairds  as  you — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

"  King  Arthur's  grown  a  common  crier. 
He's  heard  in  Fife  and  far  Cantire, — 
*  Fie,  lads,  behold  my  crest  of  fire !' ' 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome  1 

**  Saint  Abb  roars  out,  *  I  see  him  pass, 
Between  Tantallon  and  the  Bass !' 
Calton,  get  out  your  keeking-glass — 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I" 

The  Carline  stopp'd ;  and,  sure  I  am, 
For  very  glee  had  ta'cn  a  dwam. 
But  Oman*  help'd  her  to  a  dram. — 

Cogie,  now  the  King's  come  I 

Cogie,  now  the  King's  oome  I 
Cog^  now  the  Eling's  come  1 
Tse  be  fou'  and  ye's  be  toom,* 
Cogie,  now  the  King's  come  1 


CARLE,  NOW  THE  KING'S  COME. 


PART  SECOND. 


A  Hawick  gill  of  mountain  dew, 
Heised  up  Auld  Reekie's  heart,  I  trow. 
It  minded  her  of  Waterloo- 
Carle,  now  the  King's  oome ! 

Again  I  heard  her  summons  swell, 
For,  sic  a  dirdum  and  a  yell, 

Vdinbnrgh,  to  reeeire  him  at  the  Haiettone  (in  winch  tht 
•tandard  of  Jamea  IV.  was  erected  when  his  army  encamped 
on  the  BoroQxhmnir,  before  hie  fkui  expedition  to  Enf^iand), 
BOW  built  into  the  park-wall  at  the  end  of  Tippi^in  Lone* 
near  the  Boroaffam«ir>head  ;  and,  itandinf  thetvon,  to  give 
three  blaeta  on  a  horn. 

V  MB. — *'  Brave  Aithsr's  Seat's  a  story  higher  ; 
Baint  Abbe  ie  ehootinf  to  KinUre,— 
*  Yoa  lion,  light  np  a  crest  or  fire.'  " 
A*  aera  firom  the  west,  the  ridge  or  Arthur's  Feat  beaia  a 
markod  leeemblanee  to  a  Hon  oonchant. 

•  Mr.  Oman,  landlofd  of  tho  Waterloo  UoteL 

•Smpty. 
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It  drowD'd  St  Gilefl's  jowing  bell— 
Carie,  DOW  the  King^s  come  I 

"Hy  tnuty  Proyoet^  tried  and  tight, 
Stand  forward  for  the  Good  Town*8  right, 
There's  waur  than  you  been  made  a  knight — ^ 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

"My  reyerend  Clergy,  look  ye  say 
The  best  of  thank^giyings  ye  ha'e, 
4nd  warstle  for  a  sunny  day — 

Carle,  now  the  Eing^s  come  I 

**  My  Doctors^  look  that  you  agree, 
Cure  a'  the  town  without  a  fee ; 
My  Lawyers,  dinna  pike  a  plea — 

Carle,  now  the  King*s  come  1 

*  Come  forth  each  sturdy  Burgher's  bairn, 
That  dints  on  wood  or  clanks  on  airn, 
Tha^  fires  the  o'en,  or  winds  the  pirn — 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come ! 

*  Come  forward  with  the  Blanket  Blue,' 
Your  sires  were  loyal  men  and  true, 
As  Scotland>  foemen  oft  might  rue — 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come ! 

"  Soots  downa  loup,  and  rin,  and  rave, 
"WeVe  steady  folks  and  something  grave. 
Well  keep  the  causeway  firm  and  brave — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  1 

*  Sir  Thomris,'  thunder  from  your  rock,* 
Till  Pcntlaiid  dinnlcs  wi'  the  shock, 

»  The  Lord  Provost  had  the  aifreeahle  ftnrpri.«e  to  hear  his 
health  pro|io»e«l,  at  the  civic  bani|aet  jriveii  to  Geor?e  IV.  in 
the  Parli.iment-HouM»,  as  "  Sir  William  Arbuthnot,  Bart." 

*  The  Bla«  Blanket  is  the  Ktandard  of  the  incorporated  trades 
of  Edinburgh,  and  i»  kept  by  their  convener,  "'  at  whose  a[>- 
pearance  therewith."  obwrve*  Maitland,  "  'tis  gaid.  that  not 
mly  the  artificen  of  Edinburgh  are  oblii^cMi  to  rep.'iir  to  it.  but 
all  the  artificerM  or  craftitnien  within  Scotland  ar*  h(nin  1  to  fol- 

ow  it,  and  fl<!ht  under  the  convener  of  E<linbarch  as  aforei?tid," 
According  to  an  old  tradition,  this  ^tamlard  was  used  in  the 
Holy  War"  by  a  boily  of  crn«ading  citir.ens  of  Edinburgh,  and 
was  the  first  that  was  planter]  on  the  walls  of  Jeru««:\lem,  when 
that  city  wan  stormed  by  the  Christian  army  under  the  famous 
Godfrey.  But  the  real  history  of  it  seems  to  be  this  : — James 
III.,  a  priuce  who  had  virtues  which  the  rude  age  in  which  ho 
lived  could  not  appreciate,  having  been  detained  for  nine 
months  in  the  Castle  of  Edinburgh  by  his  factious  nobles,  was 
relieved  by  tJie  citizens  of  Edinburgh,  who  a.ssaulted  the  castle 
«nd  took  it  by  surprise  ;  on  which  occasion  Jamet  presented 
the  citirens  with  this  banner,  "  with  a  jKiwer  to  display  the 
kame  in  defence  of  their  king,  country,  and  their  own  rights." 
•  -JVof  e  to  this  stanza  in  the  **  Account  of  the  King's  Visit,** 
fcc,  8vo.  1833. 

s  Sir  Thomas  Bradford,  then  commander  of  the  forces  in 
t?cotland. 

*  Edinburgh  Castle. 

*  Lord  Melville  was  colonel  of  the  Mid-Lothian  Yeomanry 
Cavalry  :  Sir  John  Hope  of  Pinkie,  Bart.,  Major ;  and  Robert 


And  laoe  wf  fire  my  oaood  o'  amoke— 
Carle,  now  the  Kiiig'a  oooie ! 


"  Helyille,  bring  oat  your  buids  of  blue, 
A'  Louden  lads,  baith  stout  and  true. 
With  Elcho,  Hope,  and  Cockbom,  too—* 
Carle,  now  the  King's  ocmie  ! 

"  And  you,  who  on  yon  bluidy  braes 
Compc^'d  the  yanquioh*d  Deatpot*8  pnuse. 
Rank  out — rank  out — my  gallant  Gray^ — ^ 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come ! 

«  Cock  o'  the  North,  my  Hontly  bra'. 
Where  are  you  with  the  Forty-twa  V 
Ah  I  wae*s  my  heart  that  ye're  awa'— 
Carle,  now  the  Song's  come  I 

**  But  yonder  come  my  canty  Celts, 
With  durk  and  pistols  at  their  belts, 
Thank  God,  weVe  still  some  plaids  and  kilt»-« 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come ! 

**  Lord,  how  the  pibrochs  groan  and  yell! 
Macdonnell's'  ta'en  the  field  himsell, 
Macleod  comes  branking  o*er  the  fell — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

**  Bend  up  your  bow,  each  Archer  spark. 
For  you're  to  guard  him  light  and  dark ; 
Faith,  lads,  for  ance  yeVe  hit  the  mark — 
Carle,  now  the  King's  come  1 

"  Young  Errol,*  take  the  sword  of  state, 
The  sceptre,  Pauie-Morarchate  ;*• 

Cockbum,  Esq.,  and  Lord  Elcho.  were  captains  in  th^  same 
corps,  to  which  Sir  Walter  Scott  had  formerly  be!one«J. 

«  The  Scots  Grays,  headed  by  their  gallant  co'oncl.  General 
Sir  James  Stewart  of  Coltnesa.  Bart.,  were  on  doty  at  Rlin- 
bnr<;h  during  the  King's  visit.  Bonaparte's  exclamation  at 
Waterloo  is  well  known :  "  Ces  lieaux  cbevanz  pris,  comme 
ils  travaillent !" 

T  Marquis  of  Huntly,  who  since  became  the  last  Dnke  of 
I  Gordon,  was  colonel  of  the  42d  Regiment,  and  died  in  1H36 
!       t"  Colonel  Ronaldson  Macdonell  of  Glengarry — who  died  in 
January.  1838. 

»  The  Earl  of  E^rrol  is  hereditary  Lord  High-Consuble  of 
Scotland. 

10  In  more  correct  Gaelic  orth<^raph7.  Banamkor^r'Ck'it, 
or  the  Great  Lady  (literally  Ftmale  lAtrd  of  tke  CkattA  :  Uie 
Celtic  title  of  the  Countess  of  Sutherland.  *'  Evin  unto  this 
day,  the  oountrey  of  Sutherland  is  yet  called  Cattey,  the  ia- 
habitants  Catteigh.  and  the  Earl  of  Sntheriand  Morweir  Cat- 
tey, in  old  Scottish  or  Irish  ;  which  kngoage  the  inhabitants 
of  this  conntrey  doe  still  use.'*— Gorimjji'i  Omealoffical  His- 
I  tory  of  the  Earls  of  Sutherland,  p.  18.  It  was  determined 
by  his  Majesty,  that  the  right  of  carrying  the  sceptre  lay  with 
this  noble  family  ;  and  Lord  Francis  Le%'e*on  Gower  <no» 
Egerton),  second  son  of  the  Counters  faftr*rwanls  Daclieas^  of 
Sutherland,  was  permitted  to  act  as  deputy  for  his  mother  in 
that  honorable  office.  After  obtaining  his  Maje<4T*t  lermii*- 
sion  to  depart  for  Danrobin  Cattle,  his  placf>  was  irtipplied  by 
the  Honorable  John  M.  Stnart,  wcond  son  of  the  Earl  of  Mo> 
ray.— En. 
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Knight  Mareflchal,*  see  ye  clemr  the  gate— 

His  metamorphosis  behold. 

Oarle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

From  Glasgow  freeze  to  cloth  of  gold ; 

His  back-sword  with  the  iron-hilt. 

«  Kind  cummer,  Leith.  ye've  been  miMet, 

To  rapier,  fiiirly  hatch'd  and  gUt ; 

But  dinnabe  upon  the  fret — 

Was  ever  seen  a  galbuit  braver  1 

Fti'se  hae  the  handsel  of  him  yet, 

His  very  bonnet's  grown  a  beaver. 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

The  Reformaium, 

«  My  daughters,  come  with  een  sae  blue. 

(2.)— Chap.  n. 

Vour  garlands  weave,  your  blossoms  strew ; 

This,  sir,  is  one  among  the  Seignory, 

He  ne'er  saw  fairer  flowerd  than  you — 

Has  wealth  at  will,  and  will  to  uae  his  wealth, 

Carle,  now  the  King's  cone  I 

And  wit  to  increase  it.    Marry,  his  worst  folly 

Lies  in  a  thriftless  sort  of  charity, 

«  What  shall  we  do  for  the  propine— 

That  goes  a-gadding  sometimes  after  objects, 

We  used  to  offer  something  fine, 

Which  wise  men  will  not  see  when  thrust  upoo 

But  ne'er  a  groat's  in  pouch  of  mine- 

them.                               The  Old  CoupU, 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  1 

(8.)— Chap.  iv. 

•  Deil  care— -for  that  Tse  never  start, 

Ay,  sir,  the  clouted  shoe  hath  ofttimes  craft  m\ 

We'll  welcome  him  with  Highland  heart ; 

As  says  the  rdstic  proverb  ;  and  your  citizen. 

Wliate'er  we  have  he's  get  a. part — 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I 

shoes, 

Bears  under  his  fiat  cap  ofttimes  a  brain 

■  I'll  Bhow  him  mason-work  this  day — 

Wiser  than  bums  beneath  the  cap  and  feather. 

Nanc  of  your  bricks  of  Babel  clay. 

Or  seethes  within  the  statesman's  velvet  nightcap^ 

But  towers  shall  stand  till  Time's  away — 

Bead  me  my  Riddle. 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  1 

(4.)— Chap.  v. 

«  m  show  him  wit,  TU  show  him  lair, 

Wherefore  come  ye  not  to  court  ? 

And  gaUant  lads  and  lasses  fair. 

Certain  'tis  the  rarest  sport ; 

And  what  wad  kind  heart  wish  for  mair  ? — 

There  are  silks  and  jewels  glistening. 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  1 

Prattling  fools  and  wise  men  listening. 

Bullies  among  brave  men  justling. 

"  Step  out,  Sir  John,'  of  projects  rife. 

Beggars  amongst  nobles  bustling ; 

Come  win  the  the  thanks  of  an  auld  wife. 

Low-breath'd  talkers,  minion  lispers. 

And  bring  him  health  and  length  of  life — 

Cutting  honest  throats  by  whispers ; 

Carle,  now  the  King's  come  I" 

Wherefore  come  ye  not  to  court  f 

Skelton  swears  'tis  glorious  sport. 

Skeltwi  SkeltanUeth, 

(6.)— Chap.  vi. 
0, 1  do  know  him — 'tis  the  mouldy  lemon 

iioiii  tl)e  ibrttinc0  of  ^i%tl. 

Which  our  court  wits  will  wet  their  lips  withal. 

1822. 

When  they  would  sauce  their  honeyed  conversa- 
tion 
With  somewhat  sharper  flavor. — Marry,  sir. 

MOTTOES. 

That  virtue's  wellnigh  left  him— all  the  juice 

(1.)— Chap.  i. 

That  was  so  sharp  and  poignant,  is  squeezed  out ; 

Now  Scot  and  English  are  agreed. 

While  the  poor  rind,  although  as  sour  as  ever. 

And  Saunders  hastes  to  cross  the  Tweed, 

Must  season  soon  the  draff  we  give  our  gruntera, 

Where,  such  the  splendors  that  attend  him. 

For  two-legg'd  things  are  weary  on't. 

His  very  mother  scarce  had  ken'd  him. 

The  Chamberlain— A  Comedy. 

1  The  Author*!  Mend  and  relation,  the  late  Sir  Alexander 

Keith,  of  Danottar  and  Ravebtone. 

«  MS.->"  RiM  np.  Sir  Joha,  of  project!  rife. 

patron  and  projector  of  national  and  patriotic  plans  and  im 

And  wna  him  health  and  length  oflife, 

And  win  the  thanks  of  an  anld  wife." 
89 

eighty  eecond  year.— Ed 
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(6.)— Chap.  ▼!!. 
Things  needful  we  hare  thought  on ;  but  the  thing 
Of  all  meet  needful — ^that  which  Scripture  tenns, 
Ab  if  alone  it  merited  regard. 
The  ONE  thing  needful — that's  yet  unconsidcr  d. 
,  The  Chamberlain. 

(7.) — Chap,  vol 
Ah  1  mark  the  matron  well — and  laugh  not,  Harry, 
At  her  old  steeple-hat  and  velvet  guard —  i 

I've  call'd  her  like  the  ear  of  Dionydus ;  \ 

I  mean  that  ear-form'd  vault,  built  o'er  the  dun- 
geon, 
To  catch  the  groans  and  discontented  murmurs       I 
Of  his  poor  bondsmen. — Even  so  doth  Martha 
Drink  up,  for  her  own  purpose,  all  that  passes, 
Or  is  supposed  to  pass,  in  this  wide  city — 
She  can  retail  it  too,  if  that  her  profit 
Shall  call  on  her  to  do  so ;  and  retail  it 
For  your  advantage,  so  that  you  can  make 
Your  profit  jump  with  hers. 

Thfi  Conspiracy, 

(8.)— Chap.  x. 

Bid  not  thy  fortune  troll  upon  the  wheels 
Of  yonder  dancing  cubs  of  mottled  bone ; 
And  drown  it  not,  like  Egypt's  royal  liarlot, 
Dissolving  her  rich  pearl  in  the  brimm'd  wmc-cup. 
These  are  the  arts,  Lothario,  which  shrink  acres 
Into  brief  yards — ^bring  sterling  pounds   to   far- 
things, 
Credit  to  infamy  ;  and  the  poor  gull, 
Wlio  might  have  lived  an  honor'd,  easy  life. 
To  riiin,  and  an  unregarded  grave. 

The  CJianges. 

(9.) — Chap.  xii. 

This  is  the  very  bum-yard, 

Where  muster  daily  the  prime  cocks  o'  the  game. 
Ruffle  tlieir  pinions,  crow  till  they  are  hoarse, 
And  spar  alx)ut  a  barley cora     Here,  ttK),  chickeas 
Tlie  callow,  unfledged  brood  of  forward  folly, 
Learn  first  to  rear  the  crest,  and  aim  the  sj)ur. 
And  tune  their  note  like  full-plumed  Clianticleer. 
The  Bear  Garden. 

(10.) — Chap.  xra. 
Let  the  proud  salmon  gorge  the  feather'd  hook, 
Then  strike,  and  then  you  have  him. — He  will 

wince ; 
Spin  out  your  line  that  it  shall  whistle  from  you 
Some  twenty  yards  or  so,  yet  you  shall  have  him— 
Marry  1  you  must  have  patience — the  stout  rock 
Whidi  is  his  trust,  hath  edges  something  sharp ; 
And  the  deep  pool  hath  ooze  and  sludge  enough 
To  mar  your  fishing — 'less  you  are  more  careful 
A  fhioft.,  or  thjf  D<mhle  Kings. 


(ll-V— Chap.  xn. 
Give  way — give  way — I  must  and  wS  huTe  joalioe 
And  tell  me  not  of  privilege  and  plaee  ; 
Where  I  am  injured,  there  IH  sue  redreaa. 
Look  to  it,  every  one  who  bars  mj  aooeas ; 
I  have  a  heart  to  feel  the  injury, 
A  hand  to  right  myself^  and,  by  mj  baonr. 
That  hand  shall  grasp  what  gray-beund  Law  deniM 
me.  The  Chamierimm. 

(12.) — Chap.  xvn. 
Come  hither,  young  one— Mark  me  I  Thoa  art  now 
'Moi^gst  men  o'  the  sword,  that  live  by  repdtatko 
More  than  by  constant  moome — Single-soited 
They  are,  I  grant  you ;  yet  each  sin^e  suit 
Maintains,  on  the  rough  guess,  a  thoosand  foDow- 


And  they  be  men,  who,  hazarding  their  all, 
Needful  apparel,  necessary  income. 
And  human  body,  and  immortal  soul. 
Do  in  the  very  deed  bat  hazard  nothing — 
So  strictly  is  that  all  bound  in  reversioo ; 
Clothes  to  the  broker,  income  to  the  usurer, — 
And  body  to  disease,  and  soul  to  the  finil  fieod; 
Who  laughs  to  see  Soldadoes  and  fooCaJoea, 
Play  better  than  himself  his  game  on  earth. 

TheJfokceU 

(18.) — Chap.  zvm. 
Mother.  What  1   dazzled  by  a  flash  of  Cnpid*! 
mirror, 
With  which  the  boy,  as  mortal  urchins  woot. 
Flings  back  the  sunbeam  in  the  eye  of  pasaengers— 
Then  laughs  to  see  them  stimible  I 

Daughter.  Mother  1  no — 
It  was  a  lightning-flash  which  dazzled  me. 
And  never  shall  these  eyes  see  true  again. 

Beef  and  Pudding — An  Old  English  Comedy. 

(14.)— Chap,  xdl 
By  this  good  light,  a  wench  of  matchless  mettle ! 
This  were  a  leaguer-lass  to  love  a  soldier. 
To  bind  his  wounds,  and  kiss  his  bloody  brow. 
And  sing  a  roundel  as  she  help'd  to  arm  him. 
Though  the  rough  foeman's  drums  were  beat  so  nigfa, 
They  seem'd  to  bear  the  burden. 

OldPl^ 

(16.) — ChaP.  XX. 
Credit  me,  friend,  it  hath  been  ever  thoa. 
Since  the  ark  rested  on  Mount  Ararat 
False  man  hath  sworn,  and  woman  hath  believed — 
Repented  and  reproach'd,  and  then  believed  coot 
more.  The  New  World. 

(16.) — Chap,  xxl 
Rove  not  from  pole  to  pole — the  man  lives  hert 
Who**e  razor's  only  oqiiall'd  by  his  beer ; 
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And  where  in  either  wnse,  the  eodmejr-pat 
liCaj,  if  h^  pleasea,  get  coofonnded  cut. 
On  the  Siffn  of  an  Aiehmu4  kept  by  a  Borbtr, 

(17.) — Ohap.  xxn. 
Chance  will  not  do  the  work — Chance  sendB  the 

fareeae; 
But  if  the  pilot  slnmher  at  the  helm. 
The  very  wind  that  wafts  ub  towards  the  port 
May  da^  us  on  the  shelves. — ^The  steersman's  part- 
is Tigilance, 
Blow  it  or  rough  or  smooth. 

OldPlm^ 

(18.) — Chap.  xjoy. 
This  is  the  time — Heaven's  maiden-sentinel 
Hath  quitted  her  high  watch — the  lesser  spangles 
Are  paling  one  by  one ;  give  me  the  ladder 
And  the  short  lever — bid  Anthony 
Keep  with  his  carabine  the  wicket-gate ; 
And  do  thou  bare  thy  knife  and  follow  me^ 
For  we  will  in  and  do  it — darkneaa  like  this 
Is  dawning  of  our  fortunes. 

Old  Play. 

(19.) — Chap.  xxv. 
Death  finds  us  'mid  our  playthings — snatches  us. 
As  a  cross  nurse  might  do  a  wayward  child. 
From  all  our  toys  and  baubles.    His  rough  call 
Unlooses  all  our  favorite  ties  on  earth ; 
And  well  if  they  are  such  as  may  be  answered 
In  yonder  world,  where  all  is  judged  of  truly. 

Old  Play. 

(20.) — Chap,  xxvl 
Oive  us  good  voyage,  gentle  stream — we  stun  not 
Thy  sober  ear  with  sounds  of  revelry ; 
Wake  not  the  slumbering  echoes  of  thy  banks 
TVith  voice  of  flute  and  horn — we  do  but  seek 
On  the  broad  pathway  of  thy  swelling  bosom 
To  glide  in  silent  safety. 

The  Double  Bridal, 

(21.) — Chap,  xxvil 
This  way  lie  safety  and  a  sure  retreat ; 
Yonder  lie  danger,  shame,  and  punishment. 
Most  welcome  danger  then — Nay,  let  me  say, 
Though  spoke  with  swelling  heart — welcome  e'en 

shame; 
And  welcome  punishment — for,  call  me  guilty, 
I  do  but  pay  the  tax  that's  due  to  justice ; 
And  call  me  guiltless,  then  that  punishment 
Is  shame  to  those  atone  who  do  inflict  it. 

TheTVibunaL 


(2S.>— Chap. 

How  lares  the  mn  on  whom  good  men  would  look 
With  eyea  wherv  aoorn  and  censure  combated, 


But  that  kind  Christian  love  hath  taught  the  le» 

That  they  who  merit  most  oootempt  and  hate. 
Do  most  deserve  our  pity Old  Play, 

(28.) — Chap.  xxxi. 
Marry,  come  up,  or,  with  your  gentle  blood  t 
Here's  a  red  stream  beneath  this  coarse  blu# 

doublet. 
That  warms  the  heart  as  kindly  as  if  drawn 
From  the  far  source  of  old  Assyrian  kings, 
Who  first  made  mankind  subject  to  their  sway. 

Old  Play. 


(24.)— Chap. 
We  are  not  worse  at  once — ^the  course  of  evil 
Begins  so  slowly,  and  from  such  slight  source, 
An  infant's  hand  might  stem  its  breach  with  clay; 
But  let  the  stream  get  deeper,  and  philosophy- 
Ay,  and  religion  too, — shall  strive  in  vain 
To  turn  the  headlong  toirent. 

Old  Play. 


irom  IJeDtril  of  tl)e  JJeaL 


1828. 


MOTTOES. 
(1.) — Chap.  n. 
Why  then,  we  will  have  bellowing  of  beeyes, 
Broaching  of  barrels,  brandishing  of  spigots  ; 
Blood  shall  flow  freely,  but  it  shall  be  gore 
Of  herds  and  flocks,  and  venison  and  poultry, 
Join'd  to  the  brave  heart's-Mood  of  John-a-Barley 
com  1  Old  Play. 

(2.) — Chap.  iv. 
No,  sir, — ^I  will  not  pledge— Fm  one  of  those 
Who  think  good  wine  needs  neither  bush  nor  preface 
To  make  it  welcome.    If  you  doubt  my  word. 
Fill  the  quart-cup,  and  see  if  I  will  choke  on't. 

Old  Play. 

(8.)— Ohap.  tl 
Yon  shall  have  no  worse  prison  than  my  chamber 
Nor  jailer  than  mysel£ 

The  Captain. 

(4) — Ohap.  xvl 

Aeeaaio.    Can  die  not  speak  t 

OmtMdd.    If  ipeech  be  only  in  accented  aomidi^ 
Framed  by  the  tongue  and  lips,  the  maiden's  dumb 
But  if  by  quick  and  apprehensive  look. 
By  motkm,  sign,  and  glance,  to  give  each  meaning 
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Rxpreas  as  clothed  in  langoage,  be  term'd  speedi, 
She  liath  that  wondrous  foculty ;  for  her  eyes, 
Like  the  bright  stars  of  heaven,  can  hold  discourse, 
Though  it  be  mute  and  soundless. 

Old  Play. 

(6.) — Chap.  xvn. 
This  is  a  love  meeting  t    See  the  maiden  mouras, 
And  the  sad  suitor  bends  his  looks  on  earth. 
There's  more  hath  pass'd  between  them  than  be- 
longs 
To  Love  8  sweet  sorrows 

Old  Play. 

(6.) — Chap.  xix. 
Now,  hoist  the  anchor,  mates — and  let  the  sails 
Give  their  broad  bosom  to  the  buxom  wind. 
Like  lass  that  woos  a  lover. 

Anonymous. 

(7.) — Chap.  xxn. 
He  was  a  fellow  in  a  peasant's  garb ; 
Yet  one  could  censure  you  a  woodcock's  carving. 
Like  any  courtier  at  the  ordinary. 

The  Ordinary. 

(8.)— Chap.  rnv. 
We  meet,  as  men  see  phantoms  in  a  dream, 
Wliich  glide  and  sigh,  and  sign,  and  move  their  Ups, 
But  make  no  sound ;  or,  if  they  utter  voice, 
Tis  but  a  low  and  undistinguish'd  moaning, 
Which  has  nor  word  nor  sense  of  utter'd  sound. 

The  Chieftain. 

(9.) — Chap.  xxv. 
The  course  of  human  hfe  is  changeful  still 
As  is  the  fickle  wind  and  wandering  rill ; 
Or,  like  the  light  dance  which  the  wild-breeze 

weaves 
Amidst  the  faded  race  of  fallen  leaves ; 
Which  now  its  breath  bears  down,  now  tosses  high. 
Beats  to  the  earth,  ox  wafts  to  middle  sky. 
Such,  and  so  varied,  the  precarious  play 
Of  fiite  with  man,  frail  tenant  of  a  day  I 

Anonynunu. 


(10.)— Chap. 
Necessity — ^thon  best  of  peacemakers, 
As  well  as  sorest  prompter  of  inventioD — 
Help  us  to  composition  1 

Anonymous. 

(11.)— Ohap.  zzyn. 
This  is  some  creature  of  the  elements 


Kost  like  your  sea-gulL    He  can  wheel  and  whistle 
His  Bcreaming  soog,  e'en  when  the  stonn  is  load- 


Take  for  Uii  sheeted  oracfa  the  restless  foam 


Of  the  wild  wave-crest — slnmber  in  the  ealin. 
And  dally  with  the  stOTm.    Tei  'tis  a  gnU, 
An  arrant  gull,  with  all  thia. 

ThB  Ckifftmm, 


(12.)— CttAF. 

I  fear  the  devil  worst  when  gown  and  ^^—nA, 
Or,  in  the  lack  of  them,  old  Calvin's  doak, 
(^noeals  his  cloven  hoot 

Anomy^komM, 


(18.)— CJhap. 

Tis  the  black  ban-dog  of  our  jail-^Prmy  look  oo  him, 
But  at  a  wary  distance — rouse  him  not — 
He  bays  not  till  he  worries. 

The  Blaek  Dog  o/A^ewpaU. 

(14.)— Chap,  zzxnn. 
''Speak  not  of  niceness,  when  there's  chance  ol 

wreck,'' 
The  captain  said,  as  ladies  writhed  their  nedc 
To  see  the  dying  dolphin  flap  the  deck : 
"  If  we  go  down,  on  us  these  gentry  sop ; 
We  dine  upon  them,  if  we  haul  them  up. 
Wise  men  applaud  us  when  we  eat  the  eaters, 
As  the  devil  laughs  when  keen  fc^ka  cheat  the 

cheaters." 

The  Sea  Voyrngti 

(15.)— Chap.  xl. 

Ckmtentions  fierce. 

Ardent,  and  dire,  spring  from  no  petty 


Alhicm. 

(16.)— -Chap.  xun. 
He  came  amongst  them  like  a  new-raised  spirit. 
To  speak  of  dreadful  judgments  that  impend. 
And  of  the  wrath  to  come. 

7%eJUfoi 


(17.) — Chap.  xliv. 
And  some  for  safety  took  the  dreadful  leap; 
Some  for  the  voice  of  Heaven  seemM  '^llSwg  as 

them; 
Some  for  advancement^  or  for  lucre's  naVe 
I  leap'd  in  frolia 

TkeDrtwn, 

(18.) — Ohaf.  xlv. 
High  feasting  was  there  there— the  gilded  took 
Rung  to  the  wassail-health — the  dancer's  step 
Sprung  to  the  chord  responsive — ^the  gay  gsmrst^sr 
To  fate's  disposal  flung  his  heap  of  gol«l. 
And  laugh'd  alike  when  it  increased  or  leseen'd: 
Such  virtue  hath  court-air  to  teach  as  fwtisnco 
Which  schoolmen  jn-esch  in  vain. 

Whyefmej^matUOmmii 


J 
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(19.)— Chap,  xlyl 
Here  fiand  I  tight  and  trim. 
Quick  of  eye,  though  little  of  limb; 
He  who  denieth  the  word  I  have  spoken, 
Betwixt  him  and  me  shall  Unces  be  brokea 

iMjf  oftlu  LUtU  John  de  8amirL 


Jrom  (Slntntin  IDanoarb. 


1823. 


(1.)— SONG^-COUNTY  GUY. 

Ah  I  County  Ouy,  the  hour  is  nigh, 

The  sun  has  left  the  lea. 
The  orange  flower  perftimes  the  bower. 

The  breeze  is  on  the  sea. 
The  lark,  his  Uy  who  thrilKd  all  day, 

Sits  hush'd  his  partner  nigh ; 
Breeze,  bird,  and  flower,  confess  the  hour, 

But  where  is  County  Ouy  f 

The  village  maid  steals  through  the  shade, 

Her  shepherd's  suit  to  hear ; 
To  beauty  shy,  by  lattice  high. 

Sings  high-born  Cavalier. 
The  star  of  Love,  all  stars  above. 

Now  reigns  o'er  earth  and  sky ; 
Aiid  high  and  low  the  influence  know — 

But  where  is  County  Guy  I 

Chap.  iv. 


(2.)— MOTTOES. 

(l.)-^HAP.  XI. 

PAnima  show  Cupid  blind — Hath  Hymen  eyes! 
Or  is  his  sight  warp'd  by  those  Hpectacles 
Which  parents,  guardians,  and  advisers,  lend  him. 
That  he  may  look  through  them  on  lands  and  man- 


On  jewels,  gold,  and  all  such  rich  donations, 
And  see  their  value  ten  times  magnified  ( — 
Methinks  'twill  brook  a  question. 

J%e  Muerin  of  Enforced  Marriagt, 

(2.) — Chaf.  xn. 
This  u  a  lecturer  so  skill'd  in  policy, 
That  (no  disparagement  to  Satan's  cunmng) 
He  well  might  read  a  leesoo  to  the  devil. 
And  teadi  the  old  seducer  new  temptatioiit. 

OldPUn9. 


(8.)— Chap.  xiv. 
I  see  thee  yet,  fair  France — thou  favor'd  land 
Of  art  and  nature — thou  art  still  before  me ; 
Thy  aoos,  to  whom  their  Ubor  is  a  sport, 
So  well  thy  grateful  soil  returns  its  tribute ; 
Thy  sun-burnt  daughters,  with  their  laughing  eyes 
And  gloesy  raven-locks.    But,  fiivor'd  France, 
Thou  hast  had  many  a  tale  of  woe  to  tell, 
In  ancient  times  as  now. 

Anonifmoiu, 

(4.)— Chap.  xv. 
He  was  a  son  of  Egypt,  as  he  told  me, 
And  one  descended  from  those  dread  magicians. 
Who  waged   rash   war,   when   Israel   dwelt   in 

Goshen, 
With  Israel  and  her  Prophet — matching  rod 
With  his  the  sons  of  Levi's — and  eucounteriiig 
Jehovah*temiracles  with  incantations. 
Till  upon  Egypt  came  tlic  avenging  Angel, 
And  those  proud  sages  wept  for  their  firstt-bom, 
As  wept  the  unlet ter'd  peasant 

Anouymout, 

(6.)— Chap.  xxrv. 
Rescue  or  none,  Sir  Knight,  I  am  your  captive ; 
Deal  with  me  what  your  nobleness  suggetits — 
Thinking  the  chance  of  war  may  one  day  place 

you 
Where  I  must  now  be  reckon'd — i'  the  roll 
Of  mehincholy  prisoners. 

Afumymoui, 

(6.)— Chap.  xxv. 
No  human  quality  is  so  well  wove 
In  warp  and  woot  but  there's  some  flaw  in  it ; 
I've  known  a  brave  man  fly  a  shepherd's  eur, 
A  wise  man  so  demean  him,  drivelling  idiocy 
Had  well   nigh   been   ashamed  on't.     For   your 

crafty, 
Your  worldly-wise  man,  he,  above  the  rest. 
Weaves  his  own  snares  so  fine,  he's  often  caught 

in  them. 

Old  Play. 

(7.)— Chap,  xxvl 
When  Princes  meet,  astrologers  may  mark  it 
An  ominous  oonjunctim,  full  of  boding, 
Like  that  of  Mars  with  Saturn. 

Old  Play, 

(8.) — Chap,  xxdl 
Thy  time  is  not  yet  out — the  devil  thou  servest 
Has  not  aa  yet  deeerted  thee.    He  aids 
The  friends  who  drudge  for  bun,  as  the  blind  man 
Was  aided  by  the  guide,  who  lent  his  shoulder 
O^er  rough  and  smooth,  until  be  reach'd  the  brink 
Of  tlM  f^  predpice— >ihen  VkuxV^Vmn  duwnwar^ 
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(9.)— Obap.  zxz. 
Our  ooonsels  waver  like  the  unsteady  bark» 
That  reels  amid  the  strife  of  meeting  ouirentsw 


(10.)— Chap. 
Hold   fast  thy  truth,   young   soldier.  —  Oenile 

maiden. 
Keep  you  your  promise  plight — leave  age  its  sub- 
tleties, 
And  gray-halr'd  policy  its  maze  of  falsehood ; 
But  be  you  candiil  as  the  morning  sky, 
Ere  the  high  sun  sucks  vapors  up  to  stain  it 

TheTVud, 


irom  0t.  Ronan*0  tDell. 


1828. 

MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Chap,  il— Thk  Gunr. 

Quia  novus  hie  hospes  f 

Dido  apud  Virgilimn, 

Ch*m-maid ! — The  German  in  the  front  parlor  1 
Boots's  fret  Tratulation  of  the  Eneid. 

(2.)— Chap.  ra. 
Hiere  must  be  government  in  all  society — 
Bees  have  their  Queen,  and  stag  herds  have  their 

leader ; 
Rome  had  her  Consuls,  Athens  had  her  Archons, 
And  we,  sir,  have  our  Managing  Committee. 

The  Albttm  of  St.  Ronane. 

(8.) — Chap.  x. 
Come,  let  me  have  thy  counsel,  for  I  need  it ; 
TIkni  art  of  tliose,  who  better  help  their  friends 
With  sage  advice,  than  usurers  with  gold. 
Or  brawlers  with  their  swords — Fll  trust  to  thee, 
For  I  ask  ooly  from  thee  words,  not  deed& 

The  Devil  hmih  mH  Ait  Mkieh. 

(4.)— Chap.  xi. 
Nearest  of  blood  should  still  be  next  in  love ; 
And  when  I  see  these  happy  children  playing, 
While  William  gathers  flowers  for  £llen*s  ringlets, 
And  Ellen  dresses  flies  Cor  William^s  angle, 
I  aearoe  can  think,  that  in  advancing  life, 
ColdnMSk  unkindness,  interest,  or  suspkion, 
Will  e*cr  divide  that  onitj  so  aaoned, 
Which  Nature  brand  at  faiith. 

Atumymout, 


(6.)— Gulp.: 
Oh !  yon  would  be  a  vestal  maid,  I 
The  bride  of  Heaven— Come — ^we  may  ahake  jam 

purpose: 
For  here  I  bring  in  hand  a  joOy  suitor 
Hath  ta*en  degrees  in  the  seven  acieooes 
That  ladies  love  best — He  is  young  aiKi  noble. 
Handsome  and  valiant,  gay  and  ridi,  and  liberal. 

TheSw%, 


(6.)-— Chap,  i 
It  oomes^t  wrings  me  in  my  parting  hour. 
The  long-hid  crime — ^the  well-disguised  guilt. 
Bring  me  some  holy  priest  to  lay  the  spectre  1 

OidPU^ 


(7.)— Chap. 
Sedet  poMt  equiiern  atra  cura 

StiU  though  the  headlong  cavaliei; 
O'er  rough  and  sDxwth,  in  wild  career. 

Seems  racing  with  the  wind ; 
His  sad  companion — ghastly  pale. 
And  darksome  as  a  widow's  veil, 

Caex— keeps  her  seat  behind. 

Hormct. 


(8.)— Chap,  xxzvm. 
What  sheeted  ghost  is  wandering  tbnmgfa 

storm  t 
For  never  did  a  maid  of  middle  earth 
Choose  such  a  time  or  spot  to  vent  ber  sorTOwa. 

OldPUy, 


the 


(9.)— Chap. 

Here  come  we  to  our  dose — for  that  whidi  foQowt 
Is  but  the  tale  of  dull,  unvaried  misery.  - 
Steep  crags  and  headlong  lins  may  otkurt  the  pencQ 
Like  sudden  haps,  dark  plots,  and  »trange  adven- 
tures; 
But  who  would  paint  the  dull  and  fog-wrapt  moor. 
In  its  long  tract  of  sterile  desulatioo  t 


8|f  Binnitfnf  Cluft." 


182t. 


Asanr  me,  ye  friends  of  Old  Books  and  Old  Wii 
To  sing  in  the  praises  of  sage  Bannatyne^ 


I  Sir  WalUr  SeoU  ww  thi  fint 
rote  ikM  Tcnc*  for  the 
JL(r«,  vdL  Til.  p.  137. 
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Who  left  such  a  treasure  of  old  Soottiah  lore 
As  enables  each  age  to  print  one  Tolume  more. 
One  Tolume  more,  mj  friends^  one  volmne 

more, 
Well  ransack  old  Bannj  for  one  ydnme 
more. 

n. 

And  first,  Allan  Ramsay,  was  eager  to  glean 
From  Bannatyne's  Harhu  his  bright  Evergreen ; 
Two  little  light  volumes  (intended  for  four) 
Still  leave  us  the  task  to  print  one  volume  more. 
One  volume  more,  Ac 

in. 

His  ways  were  not  ours,  for  he  cared  not  a  pin 
How  much  he  left  out,  or  how  much  he  put  in ; 
The  truth  of  the  reading  he  thought  was  a 

bc>re, 
So  this  accurate  age  calls  for  one  volume  more. 
One  Tolmne  more,  Ac 

IV. 

Correct  and  sagacious,  then  came  my  Lord  HaileS) 

And  wcigh'd  every Jetter  in  critical  scales, 

But  left  out  some  brief  words,  which  the  prudish 

abhdr, 
Ajid  castrated  Banny  in  one  volume  more. 

One  volume  more,  my  friends,  one  volume 

more. 
We'll  restore  Baxmy's  manhood  in  one  volume 
more. 

V. 

John  Pinkcrton  next,  and  Tm  truly  concerned 
1  can't  »iU  that  worthy  so  candid  as  leam*d ; 
He  mild  at  the  plaid  and  bla8phemed  the  clay- 
more, 
And   set  Scots  by  the  ears  in  his  one  volume 
more. 
One  volume  more,  my  friends,  one  volume 

more, 
Celt  and  Goth  shall  be  pleased  with  one  vol- 
ume more. 

1  In  accordance  with  hit  own  re^men,  Mr.  Ritson  pvblwhed 
A  Tolame  entitlfd,  **  An  Eway  on  AhvUnenoe  from  Animal 
Foo<l  a»  a  Mural  Datjr.     1802/* 

3  See  an  account  of  the  Metrical  Antiquarian  Renearcfaca  of 
Pinkerton,  R(tM>n,  and  Herd,  fcc.  in  the  Introdoctorj  Remarks 
on  Popular  Poetry,  aat«,  p.  544,  et  $eq. 

3  JameH  Sibbald.  editor  of  Scottifh  Poetry,  be.  "Tho 
Yediiur,"  was  the  name  given  him  by  the  late  Lord  Eldin, 
then  Mr.  John  Clerk,  advocate.  The  description  of  htm  heie 
is  very  accurate. 

4  Dnvid  Herd,  editor  of  Songs  and  Historical  Ballads.  S 
vols.  He  wa*  called  Orsyvted  by  hb  intimates,  from  having 
been  long  in  nnsBcctssfa!  qveat  of  the  romance  of  that 
lam-.         • 

s  Tht«  club  was  imtitnted  in  the  year  1099.  for  the  pablication 
sr  reprint  of  nn  and  corioos  works  connected  with  the  history 


VI. 
As  bitter  as  gall,  and  as  sharp  as  a  aassor. 
And  feeding  on  herbs  as  a  Nebuchadnezzar,' 
His  diet  too  acid,  his  temper  too  sour, 
Little  Ritson  came  out  with  his  two  volumes  more.* 
But  one  volume,  my  friends,  one  volimie  more. 
We'll  dine  on  roast-beef  and  print  one  volume 
more. 

VIL 
The  stout  Gothic  yeditur,  next  on  the  roll,* 
With  his  beard  like  a  brush  and  ns  black  as  a  coal , 
And  honest  Greysteel^  that  was  true  to  the  core, 
Lent  their  hearts  and  their  hands  each  to  one  vol- 
ume more. 

One  volume  more,  <&c. 

vin. 

Since  by  these  single  champions  what  wonders 

were  done. 
What  may  not  be  achieved  by  our  Thirty  and  One  f 
Law,  €k)spel,  and  Commerce,  we  count  in  our  corps. 
And  the  Trade  and  the  Press  join  for  one  voliune 

more. 

One  volume  more,  dtc 

IX. 
Ancient  libels  and  contraband  books,  I  aflsurc  ye, 
Well  print  as  secure  from  Exchequer  or  Jury ; 
Tlien  hear  your  Committee  and  let  them  count  o'ei 
The  Chiels  they  intend  in  their  tlu-ee  volumes  mora 
Three  vohunes  more,  Ac. 


TheyH  produce  you  King  Jamie,  the  sapient  and 

Sext, 
And  the  Rob  of  Dumblane  and  her  Bishops  come 

next; 
One  tome  miscellaneous  they'll  add  to  your  store, 
Resolving  next  year  to  print  ftmr  volumes  more. 
Fotu:  volmnes  more,  my  friends,  four  voliunes 

more; 
Pay  down  your  subscriptions  for  foiu:  volumea 
more.* 

and  antiquities  of  Scotland,  it  consisted,  at  fiist,  of  a  very  few 
membc«s,— gradually  extended  to  one  hundred,  at  which  nna>* 
ber  it  has  now  made  a  final  fianse.  They  amome  ihf  name  of 
the  Bannatyne  Club  from  George  Bannatyne,  o(  whom  little  is 
known  beyond  that  prodigious  cfTort  which  produced  his  pre^ 
ent  honors,  and  b,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  sin;;ular  instances 
of  its  kind  which  the  literature  of  any  country  eihibits.  His 
labofs  aa  an  amanuensu  were  undertaken  during  the  time  of 
pestilence,  in  1568.  The  dread  of  infection  had  induced  him 
to  retire  into  solitude,  and  nnder  such  circumstances  he  had 
the  energy  to  form  and  execute  the  plan  of  saving  Uie  literature 
of  the  whole  nation ;  and,  undisturbed  by  the  general  rooumr 
tug  for  the  dead,  and  general  fears  of  the  living,  to  devoto 
himself  to  the  task  of  collecting  and  reooiding  the  triumphs  of 
human  genius  in  the  poetry  of  his  age  and  country  ;--Ui«8, 
amid  the  wreck  of  all  that  was  mortal,  employing  himsrif  ii 
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€o  3.  «r.  ].oclt|)«rt»  Ssq. 
ON  THE  ooMPoemov  OF  maida's  epitaph. 


1824. 


"  Maids  Mwrmorm  donnb  inb  imapne  Maida  I 
Ad  iannam  domini  dt  tibi  terra  levis." 

See  Life  •/  Scott,  vol.  vii.  pp.  27:^281. 

"  Dbae  John, — I  some  time  ago  wrote  to  inform  his 

Fat  worship  of  Jacea^  misprinted  for  dannu ; 

But  that  Beveral  Southrons  assured  me  ihi^januam 

Was  a  twitch  to  both  cars  of  Ass  Priscian's  cra- 
nium. 

You,  perhaps,  may  obserre  that  one  Lionel  Bcr- 
guer, 

In  defence  of  our  blunder  appears  a  stout  arguer : 

But  at  length  I  have  settled,  I  hope,  all  these  , 
clatters,  I 

Bj  a  rowt  in  the  papers — ^fine  place  for  such 
matters.  | 

I  have,  therefore,  to  make  it  for  once  mj  com-  \ 
mand,  sir,  | 

Hut  my  gudeson  shall  leave  the  whole  thing  in 
my  hand,  sir. 

And  by  no  means  accomplish  what  James  says 
you  threaten. 

Some  banter  in  Blackwood  to  claim  your   dog- 
Latin. 

I  have  various  reasons  of  weight,  on  my  word,  sir, 

For  pronouncing  a  step  of  this  sort  were  absurd, 
sir. — 

Firstly,  erudite  sir,  'twas  against  your  advLUng 

I  adopted  the  lines  this  morwtrosity  Ilea  in ; 

For  you  modcfltly  hinted  my  English  translation 

Would  become  better  far  such  a  dignified  station. 

Second — how,  in  God's  name,  would  my  bacon  be 
saved, 

prenerrinf  the  lays  by  which  mortality  i>  at  once  given  to 
oiber4.  and  olitaiiiRd  Tor  the  writer  him<«elf.  He  informa  as  of 
■ome  of  tiie  nuinerooH  diffinalties  he  had  to  contnid  with  in 
tbb  aelf-im|>Ofied  ta«k.  The  volume  containing  his  labors, 
deposited  in  the  Library  of  the  Facalty  of  Advocates  at  Edin- 
baigh,  \»  no  leu  than  eight  hundred  pages  ia  length,  and  sery 
neatly  and  clowly  written,  containing  nearly  all  the  ancient 
poetry  of  Scotland  now  known  to  exist. 

Thin  Caledonian  aistiociatton,  wiitch  boasts  Beveral  nameti  of 
distinction,  both  from  rank  and  talent,  has  amumed  rather  a  ! 
broader  foundation  than  the  parent  society,  the  Roxbarghe   > 
Club  in  I^ondon,  which,  in  its  plan,  being  restricted  to  the 
reprinting  of  f<in;;le  tracts,  each  ezecated  at  the  expense  of  an 
Individ oal  member,  it  follows  as  almost  a  necessary  conse-  . 
qnenoe,  that  no  volume  of  conHiderabie  kize  has  emanated  from 
it,  and  its  range  ha<«  been  thus  far  limited  in  (loint  of  atility. 
The  Bannatyne,  holding  the  same  syntem  with  respect  to  the 
ordinary  species  of  club  reprints,  levies,  moreover,  a  fund 
among  its  members  of  about  X500  a  year,  expressly   to  be 
applied  for  tbe  editing  and  printing  of  worki  of  acknowledged 
importance,  and  likely  to  be  attended  with  expense  beyond 
the  leasonable  bonnds  of  an  individual's  contribution.     In  this 
«my  ei'.her  a  member  of  the  CInb,  or  a  competent  penton  under 


By  not  having  writ  what  I  dearly  cj^raved  t 

On  the  contrary,  I,  oo  the  whole,  think  it  better 

To  be  whipp'd  as  the  thie^  than  his  loiwy  re- 
setter. 

Thirdly — don*t  you  perceive  that  I  don't  care  a 
boddle 

Although  fifty  fidse  metres  were  flung  at  my 
noddle, 

For  my  back  is  as  broad  and  as  hard  as  Benlo- 
mon's. 

And  I  treat  as  I  please  both  the  Greeks  and  the 
Romans; 

Whereas  the  said  heathens  might  rather  look 
serious 

At  a  kick  on  then*  drum  from  the  scribe  of  Va- 
lerius. 

And,  fourthly  and  lastly — ^it  is  my  good  pleasure 

To  remain  the  sole  source  of  that  murderous 
measure. 

So  stet  pro  raiume  voltnUas — ^be  tractile. 

Invade  not,  I  say,  my  own  dear  little  dactyl ; 

If  you  do,  youll  occasion  a  breach  in  our  inter- 
course: 

To-morrow  will  see  me  in  town  for  the  winter- 
course, 

But  not  at  your  door,  at  the  usual  hour,  sir. 

My  own  pye-house  daughter's  good  {n-og  to  de- 
vour, sir. 

Ergo— peace !— on  your  duty,  your  squeamishncss 
throttle. 

And  we'll  soothe  Priscian's  spleen  with  a  canny 
third  bottle. 

A  fig  for  all  dactyls,  a  fig  for  all  spondees, 

A  fig  for  all  dunces  ami  dominie  Grundy* ; 

A  fig  ftir  dry  tlirapplea,  south,  north,  east,  antl 
west,  sir, 

Speates  and  raxes'  ere  five  for  a  famishiug  guest, 
sir; 

its  patronage,  superintends  a  particolar  rolame,  or  set  of  voW 
umes.  U|K>n  thene  occasions,  a  very  moderate  noraber  of  cofues 
are  thrown  ofl*  for  general  sale ;  and  thos«  belonging  lo  the 
Club  are  only  di>ttingoi«hed  from  the  others  by  being  pnr.!«<ri 
on  the  pa}ier,  and  ornamented  with  the  decorationa,  pecaltar  to 
the  Society.  In  this  way  several  nvefal  and  eminently  valua- 
ble works  have  recently  been  given  to  tlie  public  for  t.He  6nx 
time,  or  at  least  with  a  degree  of  accuracy  and  auiheotinty 
which  they  had  never  before  attained. — .Ihrutg-ed  frwm  the 
Quarterly  Revitw — Art.  Piteaim^t  Ancient  Criwunal  Trt- 
alg.     ftbruary,  1831. 

1  There  is  an  excellent  story  (but  tik  long  for  ^notation)  in  the 
Memoireof  the  Somervitlcs  (vol.  i.  p.  340)  about  an  old  liocd 
of  that  family,  who,  when  he  wished  preparations  to  be  maiie 
for  high  feasting  at  his  Castle  of  Cowthally.  used  lo  send  on  a 
billet  inscribed  with  this  laconic  phrase,  "  Speatet  snd  raret,** 
i.  e.  epits  and  ranges.  Upon  one  occasion,  Lady  Somen  ilW 
(being  newly  married,  and  not  yet  skilled  in  her  hiiftbaad's 
hieroglyphics)  read  the  mandates  as  tpeare  and  jmcks,  and 
sent  forth  200  armed  hor»emen,  whone  appearance  on  the 
moors  greatly  alarmed  Ijord  Somerville  and  bis  eoe«t,  wbo 
happened  to  be  no  Iom  a  person  than  King  James  IIL  Om  i 
Scott's  Mieedlaneoua  Prose,  vol.  xxiL  p.  31S.  I 
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And  OS  Fataman*  and  I  have  some  topics  for  ha- 
ver, he'll 

Be  invited,  I  hope,  to  meet  me  and  Dame  Pev- 
erU, 

Upon  whom,  to  saj  nothing  of  Oozy  and  Anne, 
you  a 

Dog  shall  be  deem'd  if  yon  £uten  your  Janua, 


%lntMf 


ADDRESSED    TO    MONSIEUR    ALEXANDRE,*    THE    CELE- 
BRATED VENTRILOQUIST. 


1824. 


Of  yore,  in  old  England,  it  was  not  thought  good 

To  carry  two  visages  under  one  hood ; 

What  should  folk  say  to  you  f  who  have  faces  such 

plenty, 
That  from  under  one  hood,  you  last  night  showed 

us  twenty  1 
Stand  fortli,  arch  deceiver,  and  tell  us  in  truth, 
Are  you  handsome  or  ugly,  in  age  or  in  youth  ff 
Man,  woman,  or  child — a  dog  or  a  mouse  f 
Or  are  you,  at  once,  eadi  live  thing  in  the  house  I 
Each  live  thing,  did  I  ask  ? — each  dead  implement, 

too, 
A  work-shop  in  your  person, — saw,  chisel,  and 

screw  1 
Above  all,  are  you  one  in<lividual  t  I  know 
You  must  be  at  least  Alexandre  and  Go. 
But  I  think  you're  a  troop— an  assemblage — a 

mob. 
And  that  I,  as  the  Sheriff  should  take  up  the 

job; 
And  instead  of  rehearsing  your  wonders  in  verse, 
Must  read  you   the  Riot-Act,  and  bid  yon  dis- 
perse. 
Abbotsford,  S3d  jSprU.* 

1  Fht$man  wu  one  of  Mr.  Jame«  Ballantyne*i  many  aliatet. 
Another  (to  which  Constable  mottly  adhered)  was  Mr.  **  Baa- 
kelfill"— an  allnsion  to  the  celebrated  printer  Baakerville. 

<  '*  fVken  Monsieur  Alexandre^  the  eeltbrated  vattHU- 
quijft,  vas  in  SccUcnd,  in  18S4,  ke  paid  a  viait  to  Mbots^ 
ford,  lehert  he  entertained  his  distinguished  AeaC,  arul  the 
other  visitors^  with  his  unrivalled  imitations.  Ifezt  mom^ 
ing,  lehen  he  was  about  to  depart^  Sir  IValter  felt  a  good 
deal  embarrassed  as  to  the  sort  of  acknowledgment  hs  should 
offer ;  but  at  lengthy  resolving  that  it  would  probdUy  bo  most 
agreeable  to  the  young  foreigner  to  bo  paid  in  professional 
eoiuj  if  in  anjf^  he  stopped  aside  for  a  few  minutes^  and  on 
returning,  presented  him  with  this  epigram.  The  reader 
need  hardly  be  reminded  that  Sir  Walter  Scott  held  the  of- 
fice of  Sheriff  of  the  eeunty  of  Selkirk,*  '—Scotch  newspaper, 
1830. 

»  The  Hnea,  with  tbia  data,  appealed  in  the  Ediobarf  h  An- 

n«  Register  of  1^4. 
HO 


S^fltflttt 


TO  TBS  DIRAICA  FOITiniXD  ON  **  8T.  BONAN  S  WELT  ' 


1824 


**Afier  the  play,  the  folhwiny  humorous  cddreat 
(cucribed  to  an  eminent  literary  character)  was 
spoken  with  injinite  effect  by  Mr.  Maekay  in  the 
character  of  Meg  Dodds." — Edinburgh  Weekly 
JownuU,  ^ih  June,  1824. 

Enter  Meg  Dodds,  encircled  by  a  crowd  of  unruly 
boys,  whom  a  tomCs-offieer  is  driviny  off. 

That's  rights  friend — drive  the  gaitlings  back, 
And  lend  yon  muckle  ane  a  whack ; 
Your  Embro'  bairns  are  g^wn  a  pack, 

Sae  proud  and  saucy. 
They  scarce  will  let  an  auld  wife  walk 

Upon  your  causey. 

Fve  seen  the  day  they  would  been  scaur'd, 
Wi'  the  Tolbooth,  or  wi'  the  Guard, 
Or  maybe  wud  hae  some  regard 

For  Jamie  Laing — * 
The  Water-hole*  was  right  weel  wared 

On  sic  a  gang. 

But  whar's  the  gnde  Tolbooth*  gane  now  ? 
Whar's  the  auld  Olanght,^  wi*  red  and  blue  f 
Whar's  Jamie  Laing  ?  and  whar's  John  Doo  I* 

And  whar*s  the  Wcigh-houael* 
Deil  l^*t  I  see  but  what  is  new, 

Except  the  Playhouse  I 

Yoursells  are  changed  frao  head  to  heel. 
There's  some  that  gar  the  causeway  reel 
With  clashing  hufe  and  rattling  wheel. 

And  horses  canterin', 
Wha's  fathers  daunder*d  hame  as  weel 

Wi'  lass  and  lantern. 

•  James  Lainf  waa  one  of  the  Depnte-Glerks  of  the  city  of 
Edinbnigh,  and  in  his  ofBdal  eonnection  with  the  Police  and 
the  Conncil-Chamber,  liis  name  waa  a  constant  terror  to  eT> 
doen.    He  died  in  Febmary,  1800. 

•  The  Watch-bole. 

•  The  Tolbooth  of  Edinburgh,  The  Heart  of  Mid-Lothiao, 
was  palled  down  in  1817. 

f  The  aaeieot  Town  Gnaid.  The  reduced  remnant  of  this 
body  of  police  waa  finally  diabanded  in  1817. 

*John  Doo,  or  Dhn— a  terrifio-looking  and  highnipirited 
member  of  the  Town  Guard,  and  of  whom  there  is  a  print  by 
Kay,  etched  in  1784. 

•  The  Weigb-Honse,  situated  at  the  head  of  the  Wcat  Bow, 
Lawnoaarket,  and  which  had  long  been  looked  upon  as  an  en- 
cnmbranee  to  the  street,  was  demolished  in  order  to  make  way 
for  the  royal  procession  to  the  Castle,  which  took  plaoa  oo  tb* 
S9d  of  August,  1832. 


:u 


SCOITS  POETICAL  WORKS. 


My«^ll  beiiiij  in  the  public  line, 

I  lti(»k  for  howfs  I  keiinM  IaH'^  5?yne, 

Wlmr  twenties  us4'^\  to  drink  mn  j.  vrinp_ 

And  eut  cheap  dinners ; 
But  deil  a  80ul  gangs  there  to  dine. 

Of  saints  or  sinners  1 

Fi>rtune*8*  and  Hunter's'  gane,  alas  1 
And  BayleV  is  lust  in  empty  space; 
And  now  if  folk  would  splice  a  brace, 

Tliey  gang  to  a  new-fon^kd  pUot 
Thej  c«*  ji  Hoitlti. 

The  deevil  bottle  them  for  Meg ! 
They  are  sae  gre<?cly  and  ptn?  gleg. 
That  if  ye*rc  served  but  wi'  an  egg 

(And  that's  puir  pickin*), 
In  comos  a  chiel  and  makes  a  leg, 

And  charges  chicken  1 

**  And  wha  may  ye  be,**  gin  ye  speer, 

**  Tliat  brings  your  auld-warld  clavers  here  T 

Troth,  if  there's  onybody  near 

That  kens  the  roads, 
ril  baud  ye  Burgundy  to  beer, 

He  kens  Meg  Dodds. 

I  came  a  piece  frae  we?t  o'  Ciirrie ; 
Am^  tiiire  I  sco  vfmYi;  in  a  hurry ^ 
Tour  patience  TK  uim  langvr  worry, 

But  h&  aaa  crouau 
Ab  (^pc-ok  a  word  Oir  ano  Will  ^I array,* 

That  keeps  this  liouse. 

Flnvi?  an;  auld-riii>hion'd  thin^,  in  truth. 
And  ye'vG  sc'un  wntidcrii  umr  uncouth; 
Yet  actors  ehtiuldua  sul^fer  ibryuth^ 

Or  wonl  of  drumodc. 
Although  th^y  Sj»eak  but  wi'  their  tnauth, 

Not  with  their  utamock 

But  yu  tnk  care  of  a'  tfAVf*  pnntry ; 

And  iurely  to  haj^  stoodt^u  f^entr^ 

OwCT  tUif.  big  hou»e  (tlmt's  fiir  frnu  rent-freft), 

For  a  lonu  iL*ter, 
Im  claims  oa  gudc  s  to  bo  a  ventri — 

How  st  cn'd — toquisteir^ 


Weel,  sbrs,  gude'en,  and  have  a  care. 
The  bairns  mak  fun  o'  Meg  nae  matt ; 
For  gin  they  do,  she  tells  ynu  fair. 

And  without  ikilzie, 
Ab  sure  as  ever  ye  sit  there, 

She'll  tell  the  Bailie 


Cpfloflttc/ 


1824. 


The  sages — for  authority,  j  r;;v  hx»k 
Seneca's  morals,  (»r  the  cf»py-li«Hik — 
The  sagos  to  di^^iwirage  womnn's  piwer. 
Say,  Iwanty  is  a  fair,  but  fading  flower ; — 
I  cannot  full— 1  ve  t-mnii  phih».-<»pliy — 
Yet,  if  it  fmli^  if  doe*  noi  RifAly  di<% 
But  like  tlie  violijt,  when  d*.*tiiyMl  in  blooii^ 
Survives  rhr*itj;xb  mrmv  it  yvixr  in  ridi  yxr-rfiiine. 
Witness  our  theme  to-niijh*,  two  :»'*i*s  L?nu\ 
A  third  wane*  fast,  .-intv  2»I;:rv  tii?*!  :*::.»  tbn^ie. 
Brief  wd?  lier  bloomt  with  >e«n*f  t'*u.*  x?:iny  day, 
'TwiKt  riiiJriVfl  tidd  and  fata!  Ft>i':«-ri;^ir.ty  : 
But  when,  while  Scottish  hc:;rt;.   hu  !  Min»d  yo 

boast. 
Shall  8yni|uithy  with  Mary's  w<»v<  K»  hwt  ( 
0'i*r  ikiry's  inorn'ry  tie  !i':iri>t-l  nu*»rri  i. 
By  Mary*s  grave  lh«i  poet  jlfint-^  bU  laitri-L 
Tim<?*«  cdni,  <dd  tniditifjn,  jiijlI;ck  h^r  luistie 
llie  conigttuii  burdtrt;^  of  h^  ^itik^rmg^  rht^in^  ; 
In  ^iinirli  M  luitl  hiA  gray -hair'd  brni)t]->^  toll 
Of  Mary'*  pictur*^,  anil  of  Mnry*>  ri-ll. 
And  sh(jw — -my  fiiigem  tiTt^li-  at  \\w  tlnrTicbt — 
Hie   londd  <if  tupeelry  wbhh    iLuit    yim^   Que« 

WTlTlJj^htj 

In  vttin  ditl  Dito  bellow  u  clrtjblc  tiiiwer 
Of  ev'ry  itl  tliat  wuit^  oti  mnk  and  pr^w'r, 
Of  t'vVv  iU  nn  liertuty  that  ntti^nd^^ — 
FaW  ministers,  fnls*  livrcfa^  oil  J  fiK*  fH*  ndi 
■!^pito  (if  tlirco  wedlocks  Mt  ^^flnpli'ti'iv  rt^'^it, 
Tlicy  rgsc  in  ill  fnwn  bad  t4>  wor^\  nnd  w**r*C 
Id  qiit<*  of  vTTf^ff' — t  *lnTv  nut  «iv  ml»Tt^ 
For  DuncAti  Tnrge  Inyt  Knnifl  tta  bi^^  i4ei%  jiiore.. 
In  spite  of  nlV  hoWL'Vi^r,  hatn<?ir»i  \at\\ 
Thero  i*  a  talL^man  m  that  w**rJ  Mjrv, 


)  Foffiane*!  TiTfefQ — m  hunpc  on  tbv  wpipt  liJa  of  tha  Old 

part  of  tit?  \3j^  rcnl^ry,  tlie  mui^iaii  orthc  B^rt  of  ^tinlami. 
— Tbi  l^onL  [li^rh  CanimiM«iaii^  tu  thtr  Ht^ncnl  Ai^embly  of 
Cfa«  dkj  held  liip<  k'Vt?«  lud  dlnivrTF  in  ilii*  r«veni. 
«  Hdnlff**— anoihpT  fl«i«  iBiicli-rreriBMiijfd  tiffcm^  in  Wri- 

*  iftft*%Tk^«fTi  ftpul  C^fiTptfluKiM,  bii^nqlly  on  the  N«tli 
Aij^,  vui  «kV,  nfVcrttViiii  in  Shnkipeftrr  Squur,  bit  ■*- 
■lew]  ttt  adail  of  dii^  «[tttiiu|f  tff  \Vhtcir1i»  Plarfs^.  Siieh  vis 
1|h  dicnifM  dmmcin  ^f  tb^  tttm^?.  ibai  the  waiter  ftlwmr* 


■i[ipe«n«l  Id  Fall  rlins,  and  nobodj'  vit«  tyI'miTtril  vha  liiJ  v 
%  «hite  tiivkeloili^tben  eoiMhlqvii  «»  lindfl^j.tHKat^F  u^.f^c 
of  ■  fpolieinmn, 

*  Mr*  William  Mnrnj  bccama  maitafq'  «r  ilir  CJiibM 
TbntA  in  16  L3, 


*  "  I  iwOTrml  tlM»  mbaa  irMh  foiiif-  rtillirBit)-.      |  )     _ 
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That  unto  Scottiflh  bosoms  all  and  some 
Is  found  the  genuine  open  »e9mnum  I 
In  hwtory,  ballad,  poetry,  or  novel, 
ft  charms  alike  the  castle  and  the  hov^l, 
Even  you — forgive  me — ^who,  demure  and  shy, 
Gorge  not  each  bait,  nor  stir  at  every  fly, 
Must  rise  to  this,  else  in  her  ancient  reign 
riie  Rose  of  Scotland  has  siurvived  in  vain. 


irom  EebganntUt. 


1824. 

"  It  was  but  three  nights  ago,  that,  worn 

out  by  the  unifurmity  of  my  confinement,  I  had 
miuiifested  more  symptoms  of  despondence  than  I 
had  before  exhibited,  which  I  conceive  may  have 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  domestics,  through 
whom  the  circumstance  might  transpire.  On  the 
next  morning,  the  following  lines  lay  on  my  table ; 
but  how  conveyed  there,  I  cannot  telL  The  hand 
in  which  they  are  written  is  a  beautiful  Italian 
manuscript'' — Bairsie  Latimer'a  Journal^  Chap.  x. 

As  lords  then:  laborers'  hire  delay, 
Fate  quits  our  toil  with  hopes  to  come, 

Which,  if  far  short  of  present  pay, 
Still  owns  a  debt  and  names  a  sum. 

Quit  not  the  pledge,  frail  sufferer,  then. 
Although  a  distant  date  be  given ; 

Despair  is  treason  towards  man, 
And  blasphemy  to  Heaven. 


irom  9II)c  Bctrotljeb. 


1825. 


(1.)— SONG— SOLDIER,  WAKEL 


Soldier,  wake — the  day  is  peeping. 
Honor  ne'er  was  won  in  sleeping. 
Never  when  the  sunbeams  still 
Lay  unreflected  on  the  hill : 
^Tis  when  they  are  glinted  back 
From  axe  and  armor,  spear  and  jack, 
That  they  promise  future  story 
Many  a  page  of  deathless  glory. 
Shields  that  are  tlio  foeman's  terror, 
Ever  are  the  morning's  mirror. 


n. 

Arm  and  up — the  morning  beam 
Hath  call'd  the  rustic  to  his  team, 
Hath  call'd  the  falc'ner  to  the  lake. 
Hath  call'd  the  huntsman  to  the  brake  * 
The  early  student  ponders  o'er 
His  dusty  tomes  of  ancient  lore. 
Soldier,  wake — ^thy  harvest,  fame ; 
Thy  study,  conquest ;  war,  thy  game. 
Shield,  that  would  bo  foeman's  terror. 
Still  should  gleam  the  morning's  mirror. 

IIL 
Poor  hire  repays  the  rustic's  pain ; 
More  paltry  still  the  sportsman's  gain : 
Vainest  of  all  the  student's  theme 
Ends  in  some  metaphysic  dream : 
Yet  eadi  is  up,  and  each  luis  toil*d 
Since  first  the  peep  of  dawn  has  smiled ; 
And  each  is  eagcrer  in  liis  aim 
Than  he  who  barters  life  for  fame. 
Up,  up,  and  arm  tlioc,  son  of  terror ! 
Be  thy  bright  shield  the  morning's  mirror. 

Chap.  xix. 


(2.)-S0NG— THE  TRUTH  OF  WOMAN. 


Woman's  faith,  and  wonum's  trust- 
Write  the  characters  in  dust ; 
Stamp  them  on  the  rumiing  stream. 
Print  them  on  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
And  each  evanescent  letter 
Shall  be  clearer,  firmer,  better, 
And  more  permanent,  I  ween. 
Than  the  thing  those  letters  mean. 

IL 
I  have  strain'd  the  spider's  thread 
'Gainst  the  promise  of  a  maid ; 
I  have  weigh'd  a  grain  of  sand 
'Gainst  her  plight  of  heart  and  hand  ; 
I  told  my  true-love  of  the  token. 
How  her  fuith  proved  light,  and  her  word  was 

bn)keu : 
Again  her  word  and  truth  she  plight, 
And  I  believed  them  again  ere  night. 

Chap.  XX 


(8.)— SONG— I  ASKED  OF  MY  HARP. 

•*The  minstrel  took  from  his  side  a  rots^ 

and  striking,  from  time  to  time,  a  Welsh  descant 
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■tmg  at  others  a  lay,  of  which  we  can  offer  ot  Jj  a 
few  fragments,  literally  translated  from  the  an- 
cieut  language  in  which  they  were  chanted,  pro- 
mif>ing  tiiat  they  are  in  that  excorsiye  symbolical 
style  of  poetry,  which  Taliessin,  Llewarch,  Hen, 
and  other  bards,  had  derived  perhaps  from  the 
time  of  the  Druids." 

I  ASK*D  of  my  harp, "  Who  hath  injured  thy  chords  f" 
And  she  repUed,  "The  crooked  finger,  which  I 

mocked  in  my  tune.** 
A  blade  of  silver  may  be  bended — a  blade  of  steel 

abideth — 
Kindness  fadeth  away,  but  vengeance  endurcth. 

The  sweet  taste  of  mead  passeth  from  the  lips. 

But  they  are  long  corroded  by  the  juice  of  worm- 
wood; 

The  lamb  is  brought  to  the  shambles,  but  the  wolf 
rangcth  the  mountain ; 

Kindness  fadeth  away,  but  vengeance  endureth. 

I  ask'd  the  red-hot  iron,  when  it  glimmer'd  on  the 
anvil, 

"Wherefore  glowest  thou  longer  than  the  fire- 
brand?*' 

**  I  was  bom  in  the  dark  mine,  and  the  brand  in 
the  pleasant  greenwood.'* 

Kindness  fadeth  away,  but  vengeance  endureth. 

I  ask'd  the  green  oak  of  the  assembly,  whcrcfiore 

its  boughs  were  dry  and  sear'd  like  the 

horns  of  the  stag ; 
And  it  show'd  mo  that  a  small  worm  had  gnaw'd 

its  roots. 
The  boy  who  remembered  the  scourge,  undid  the 

wicket  of  the  castle  at  midnight. 
Kindness  fadeth  away,  but  vengeance  endureth. 

Lightning  destroyeth  temples,  though  their  spires 

pierce  the  clouds ; 
Storms  destroy  armadas,  though  their  sails  inter- 
cept the  gale. 
He  that  is  in  his  glory  falleth,  and  that  by  a  cgq- 
temptible  enemy. 
\  fiideth  away,  but  vengeance  endureth. 
Chap. 


(4.)— MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Chap,  il  ' 
Iir  Madoc's  tent  the  clarion  sounds, 

With  n^id  clangor  hurried  far ; 
Eadi  hill  and  dale  the  note  rebounds. 

But  when  return  the  sons  of  war  1 
Tlion,  bom  of  stem  Necessity, 


Dun  Peace!  the  valley  yields  to  thee, 
And  owDB  thy  melancholy  away. 

WeUkPotm. 

(2.) — Chap.  vn. 
O,  aadly  shines  the  momli^  ton 

On  leaguer*d  castle  wall. 
When  bastion,  tower,  and  battlement 
Seem  nodding  to  their  falL 

(HdBalUd. 

(8.) — Chap.  xn. 
Now  all  ye  ladies  of  fidr  Scotland, 
And  ladies  of  England  that  happy  wooU 
prove, 
Marry  never  for  houses,  nor  marry  for  land. 
Nor  marry  for  nothing  but  only  love. 

Family  Quarrdt^ 

(4.)— Chap.  xra. 
Too  mndi  rest  is  nut. 

There's  ever  cheer  in  duu^oqg ; 
We  tyne  by  too  much  trust. 

So  well  be  up  and  rangimg. 

(6.) — Crap.  xvn. 
Ring  out  the  merry  bells,  the  bride  appraecbea. 
The  blush  upon  her  cheek  has  shamed  the  mornii^ 
For  that  is  dawning  palely.    Grant,  good  sainU, 
These  clouds  betoken  naught  of  evil  omen ! 

OldPim^ 


(6.)— Chap,  zznx 
Gentle  air, 


Julia. 

Tou  are  our  captive — ^but  well  uae  joa  m\ 
That  you  shall  thmk  your  prisoo  joys  may  m«ti4i 
Whate'er  your  liberty  hath  known  of  pleasure. 

Rodrrick.  No,  fairest,  we  have  trifled  here  tor. 
long; 
And,  lingeriog  to  see  ywa  roaes  hlnawiL 
Fve  let  my  laurels  wither. 


Sxtm  Sl)t  Solismaiu 


^"Soaaying,  the  Saracen  pttioeeded  tocteol 

verses, very  ancient  in  the  language  M*d  ■fnalmi. 
which  some  have  thought  derive  their  eoma  §nm 
the  worshippers  of  Arimanes,  the  K'wH 
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Dark  Ahriman,  whom  Irak  ftill 

Thou  rul'st  the  fate  of  men ; 

RoLda  origin  of  woe  and  ill  I 

Thine  are  the  pangs  of  life's  last  hour. 

When,  bending  at  thy  ahrine. 

And— who  dare  answer  t — is  thy  power. 

We  view  the  world  with  troubled  eye, 

Dark  Spirit  1  ended  Them  t 

Where  see  we  'neath  the  extended  iky, 

Chap,uL 

An  empire  matching  thine  1 
If  the  Benigner  Power  qm  yield 

A  fountain  in  the  desert  field, 

Where  weary  pilgrims  drink; 

(2.)— SONG  OF  BLONDEL— THE  BLOODY 

Thine  are  the  waves  that  lash  the  rock, 

VEST. 

Thine  the  tornado's  deadly  shoek, 

Where  countless  navies  sink  1 

"  The  song  of  Bloodcl  was,  of  course,  in  the  Nor- 

man  language ;   but  the  verses  which  follow  ex 

Or  if  He  bid  the  soU  dispense 

press  its  meaning  and  its  manner." 

Balsams  to  cheer  the  wnking  sense, 

How  few  can  tliey  deliver 

TwAS  near  the  fair  city  of  Bencvoiit, 

From  lingering  pains,  or  pang  intense. 

When  the  sun  was  setting  on  bou^h  and  bent. 

Red  Fever,  spotted  PestUence, 

And  knights  wore  preparing  in  bower  and  tent 

The  arrows  of  thy  quiver  1 

On  the  eve  of  the  Baptist's  tournament ; 

When  in  Lincoln-green  a  stripling  gent, 

Chief  in  Man's  bosom  sits  thy  sway, 

Well  seeming  a  page  by  a  princess  sent, 

And  frequent,  while  in  wordB  we  pray 

Wander'd  the  camp,  and,  still  a»  he  went. 

Before  another  throne, 

Inquired  for  the  EnglLJiman,  Tlioiuas  a  Kent 

Whatever  of  specious  form  be  there. 

The  secret  meaning  of  the  prayer 

Far  hath  he  fared,  and  fiirUior  must  fare. 

Ib,  Ahriman,  thine  own. 

TiU  he  finds  his  pavilion  nor  stately  nor  rare,— 

Little  save  iron  and  steol  was  there ; 

Say,  hast  thou  feeling,  sense,  and  form, 

And,  as  lacking  the  coin  to  pay  armorer's  care. 

Thunder  thy  voice,  thy  garments  storm. 

With  his  sinewy  arms  to  the  shoulders  bare. 

As  Eastern  Magi  say ; 

The  good  knight  with  liammer  and  file  did  repair 

With  sentient  soul  of  hate  and  wrath. 

The  mail  that  to-morrow  must  see  him  wear. 

And  wmgs  to  sweep  thy  deadly  path. 

For  the  honor  of  Saint  John  and  his  lady  Udr, 

And  fangs  to  tear  thy  prey  f 

**  Thus  speaks  my  kdy,"  the  page  said  he. 

Or  art  thou  mix*d  in  Nature's  source, 

And  the  knight  bent  lowly  both  hood  and  knee, 

An  ever-operating  force, 

"  She  is  Benevent's  Princess  so  hiijh  in  degree. 

Converting  good  to  ill ; 

And  thou  art  as  lowly  as  knight  may  well  be— 

An  evil  principle  innate, 

He  that  would  dimjb  so  lofty  a  tree. 

Contending  with  our  better  late. 

Or  spring  such  a  gulf  as  divides  her  from  thee. 

And  oh  I  victorious  still  f 

Must  dare  some  high  deed,  by  whicli  all  men  may 

Howe'er  it  be,  dispute  is  vaia 

see 
His  ambition  is  bacVd  by  his  high  chivahie. 

On  all  without  thou  hold'st  thy  reign. 

Nor  less  on  all  within ; 

**  Therefore  thus  speaks  my  lady,"  the  fair  page  he 

Each  mortal  passion's  fierce  career. 

said, 

Love,  hate,  ambition,  joy,  and  fear. 

And  the  knight  lowly  louted  with  hand  and  with 

Thou  goodest  into  sin. 

head. 

"  Fling  aside  the  good  armor  in  which  thou  art  clad, 

Whene'er  a  sunny  gleam  appears, 

And  don  thou  this  weed  of  her  night-gear  instead, 

To  brighten  up  our  vale  of  tears, 

For  a  hauberk  of  steel,  a  kirtle  of  thread ; 

Thou  art  not  distant  far ; 

And  charge,  thus  attired,  in  the  tournament  dread, 

'Mid  such  brief  solace  of  our  lives. 

And  fight  as  thy  wont  is  where  most  blood  is  shed. 

Thou  whett'st  our  very  banquet-knives 

And  bring  honor  away,  or  remam  with  the  dead." 

To  tools  of  death  and  war. 

Untroubled  in  his  look,  and  untroubled  in  his  1  reast, 

Thus,  from  the  moment  of  our  birth. 

Hie  knight  the  weed  hath  taken,  and  reverently 

Long  as  we  linger  on  the  earth, 

hathkiss'd: 
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"  Now  bless'd  be  the  momcut,  the  mesdenger  be 

blest! 
Much  honor  d  do  I  hold  me  iu  mj  lady's  Itigh  behest ! 
Aud  say  unto  my  lady,  m  this  dear  night  weed 

dres»*d, 
To  the  best  arm'd  champion  I  will  not  veil  my 

crest ; 
But  if  I  live  and  bear  me  well,  'tis  hor  turn  to  Uike 

the  teat" 
Here,  gentles,  ends  the  foremost  fytte  of  the  Lay 

of  the  Bloody  Vest. 


TEE  BLOODY  VEST. 


FYTTE  SECOND. 


The  Baptist's  fair  morrow  beheld  gallant  feats — 
There  was  winning  of  honor,  and  losing  of  .•»eats — 
There  was  hewing  with  falchions,  and  spliutiTing 

of  staves. 
The  victors  won  glory,  the  vanqui^hM  won  grave.?. 
O,  many  a  knight  tlu-re  fought  bravely  and  well. 
Yet  one  was  accounted  his  peurb  to  excel, 
(  And  *twas  he  whose  sole  armor  on  body  and  breast, 

>  I      Seem'dthe  weed  of  a  damsel  when  boune  for  her 

i  rest 

Tliere  were  some   dealt  him  wounds   that  were 

bloody  and  sore. 
But  others  respected  liis  plight,  and  forbore. 
•*  It  is  some  oatli  of  honor,*'  they  .-^iiid,  "  imd  I  trow, 
Twere  unknightly  to  slay  him  acliievinir  \i[^  vow." 
Then  the  Prince,  for  his  sake,  bade  the  tournament 

cease, 
He  flung  down  his  warder,  the    trumpets   sung 


And  now  must  1 
For  she  who  pro) 
Must  avoucli  hji 

"  *  I  restore,'  sa 

worn. 
And  I  claim  of 
For  its  stains  an 

more, 
Suice  by  sham< 

with  gor 
Then  deep  blusl 
Tlie  blood-spot  t 
"  Go  tell  my  trt 

show 
If  I  value  the  b 

And  when  it  Wi 
In  solemn  j)ri^ce 
The  first  walk'd 
But  the  blood-b 

aU; 
And  eke,  in  the 
When  she  knelt 
Over  all  her  ric 
Tlmt  wimple  ui 

Then  lords  whis 
And  ladies  repl 
And  the  Prince 

down, 
TurnM  at  leugtl 
**  X«^w  since  thoi 
E'eu  atone  witl: 

6j)ilt ; 
Yet  sore  for  yo 
When  you  waui 


And  the  judges  declare,  and  competitors  yield,       |  Then  out  spoki 
That  the  Knight  of  the  Night-gear  was  first  in  the 
fieUL 


The  feast  it  was  nigli,  and  the  mass  it  was  nigher, 
"When  before  the  fair  Princess  low  louieii  a  squire. 
And  delivered  a  garment  unseemly  to  view, 
W^ith  sword-cut  and  spear-thrust,  all  luick'd  and 

pierced  through ; 
All  rent  and  all  tatterVi,  all  clotted  with  bhxKl, 
With  foam  of  Uie  horses,  with  dust  and  with  mud, 
Not  the  point  of  that  huly's  small  finger,  I  ween. 
Could  have  rested  on  spot  was  misullied  aud  clean. 

*  This  ti^en  my  master.  Sir  Thomas  a  Kent, 
Restores  to  the  Princess  of  fan*  Benevent ;  ! 

He  that  climbs  ihe  (aII  tree  has  won  right  to  the 
fruit,  [suit ; 

He  that  leaps  the  wide  gulf  should  prevail  in  his  i 
llirough  life's  utmost  peril  the  prize  I  have  won, 


stood. 
Exhausted  and 
'  **  The  blood  tha 
'  I  pour  d  forth  a 
And  if  for  my  s; 
I  Do  Hot  doubt  I 
•  sliame ; 

1  And  light  will  t 
'  When  I  hail  her, 


This  is  the  Prin 
Cold  rheum,  ani 
And  quit  their  ( 
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(2.) — Chap,  xl 
Odo  thin^  is  certain  in  our  Northern  land. 
Allow  that  birth,  or  valor,  wealth,  or  wit, 
Give  each  precedence  to  their  poeseiwor. 
Envy,  that  follows  on  such  emuience. 
As  comes  the  lyiue-hound  on  tlie  roebuck's  traoe^ 
Shall  pull  them  down  each  one. 

Sir  David  LintUay, 

(3.) — Chap,  xiil 
You  talk  of  Gayety  and  Innocence  1 
The  moment  when  the  fatal  fruit  was  eaten, 
They  ported  ne*er  to  meet  again ;  and  Malice 
Has  ever  hiuce  been  playmate  to  light  Gayety 
From  the  tirst  moment  when  the  smiling  infamt 
Destroys  the  flower  or  butterfly  he  toys  with, 
To  the  last  chuckle  of  the  dying  miser, 
Who  on  his  deathbed  laughs  his  last  to  hear 
His  wealthy  neighbor  has  become  a  bankrupt. 

Old  Play. 

(4.) — CiiAP.  XVI. 
Tis  not  her  sensie — for  sure,  in  that 

Tlicn;'s  nothing  more  than  common ; 
And  all  her  wit  is  only  chat, 

Like  any  other  woman.  8<mg, 

(6.) — Chap.  xvn. 
Were  every  hair  upon  his  head  a  life. 
And  every  life  were  to  be  supplicated 
By  nunitxTs  equal  to  those  hairs  quadrupleil. 
Life  after  lite  should  out  like  waniii;^  ^•turs 
Before  the  (la\l>rtiak — or  as  festive  lumpn, 
Which  have  lent  lustre  to  the  midnight  revel. 
Each  after  each  are  quench'd  when  guots  depart. 

Old  Flay, 

(6.) — Chai*.  XIX. 
Must  wt»  then  hh«>ath  our  still  victorious  sword ; 
Turn  back  our  forward  step,  wliich  ever  tnnle 
O'er  fociiiens  necks  the  onward  jjath  of  glory  ; 
Unclasp  the  mail,  wliich  with  a  solemn  vow, 
In  GiHlV  own  housi^  we  hung  u]>on  our  Kh(»ulders ; 
That  vow,  HH  unuaH)mplishM  as  the  promirte 
Which  villairo  nurses  make  to  still  their  children. 

And  after  tliink  no  more  of  ? 

llu  Crutadr^  a  Trayedy. 

(7.) — CUAP.  XX.  I 

When  beauty  leads  the  lion  in  her  toils, 
Sudi  are  her  charms,  he  dare  not  raise  his  mane,     , 
Far  less  exixuid  the  terror  of  his  fangs, 
So  great  Alcides  matte  his  club  a  distal!) 
And  spun  to  please  fair  0mphal4        Anonymou9 

I 
(S.) — Chap.  xxiu. 

'Mid  these  wild  scenes  Enchantment  waves  lier 
hand, 
i    To  change  the  face  of  the  mysterious  land ; 


Till  the  bewildering  aceoes  around  us  seem 
The  vain  productions  of  a  feverisli  dream. 

AUdpho,  a  Romance, 

(9.) — Chap.  xxiv. 
>  A  grain  of  dui^t 


Soiling  our  cup,  will  make  our  sense  reject 
Fastidiously  the  draught  which  we  di»l  thirst  for , 
A  rusted  nail,  placed  near  the  faithful  compass, 
Will  sway  it  from  the  truth,  and  wreck  th«  argosy 
Even  this  small  cause  of  anger  and  disgust 
Will  break  the  bonds  of  amity  *mong»t  princes. 
And  wreck  theu:  noblest  purposes. 

77/e  Crunadf 

(10.) — Chap.  xxvi. 
The  tears  I  shed  must  ever  fall ! 

I  weep  not  for  an  absent  sr^-ain, 
For  time  may  happier  hours  recall. 

And  parted  lovers  meet  again. 

I  weep  not  for  the  silent  dead, 
Their  pains  are  jiast,  their  sorrow??  o\r. 

And  those  that  loved  their  stop^  must  rread. 
When  death  shall  join  to  ])art  no  more. 

But  worse  than  absence,  worse  than  death. 
She  wept  her  lover's  sullied  fiune, 

And,  fired  with  all  the  pride  of  birth, 
She  wept  a  soldier's  ii\jured  name. 

Ballad 


JlCfe  of  Xapoleon. 


June,  1825. 


While  Scott  was  engaged  in  writiiiir  tlm  life  of 
Napoleon,  Mr.  Lockhart  says,  —  "Tlic  r:;piil  ac- 
cumulation of  bcK>ks  and  MSS.  was  at  nii«<'  tlattcr- 
ing  and  alarming;  and  one  of  his  notiM  to  ]iiu, 
about  the  middle  of  June,  luid  tht^se  rhynios  by 
way  of  postscript : — 

Wlien  with  Poetry  dealing 
'  Iloom  enough  in  a  shieUng : 

,  Neither  cabin  nor  hovel. 

Too  small  for  a  novel : 
,  Though  my  back  I  slkould  rub 

On  Diogenes'  tub, 
How  my  fancy  could  prance 
In  a  dance  of  roouuice ! 
t  But  my  house  I  must  swap 

With  Bome  Brobt-lignag  cliap, 
Ere  1  grapple,  Owl  bless  me  !  with  Kmperof 
ISap." 

Lifty  vol.  vil  p.  891, 
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Ittm  tDoobstock 


1826. 


(1.)— AN  HOUR  WITH  THEB. 

Ah  honr  with  thee  I — ^When  earliest  daj 
Dapples  with  gold  the  eastern  graj. 
Oh,  what  can  frame  my  mind  to  beai 
The  toil  and  tunnoil,  cark  and  care. 
New  griefs,  which  coming  hours  mifold. 
And  sad  remembrance  of  the  oldf 

One  hoar  with  thee. 

One  hour  with  thee  I — When  burning  June 
WaTes  hid  red  flag  at  pitch  of  noon; 
What  shall  repay  the  faithful  swain. 
His  laboi  on  the  sultry  plain ; 
And  more  than  cave  or  sheltering  bough, 
Cool  fcTerish  blood,  and  throbbing  brow  f — 

One  hour  with  thee. 

One  hour  with  thee ! — When  sun  is  set^ 

O,  what  can  teacli  me  to  forget 

The  thankless  labors  of  the  day ; 

The  hopes,  the  wishes,  flung  away ; 

The  increasing  wants,  and  lessening  gains, 

The  mast^sr's  pride,  who  scorns  my  pains  ? — 

One  hour  with  thee. 
Chap,  xxvL 


(2.)— MOTTOES. 

(1.) — Ohap.  n. 

CoxB  forth,  old  man — ^Thy  daughter*s  side 
Is  now  the  fitting  place  for  thee  : 

When  Time  hath  quell*d  the  oak*s  bold  pride. 

The  youthful  tendril  yet  may  hide 
The  ruins  of  the  parent  tree. 

(2.) — Chap.  in. 
Now,  ye  wild  blades,  that  make  looee  inns  your 

stage. 
To  yapor  forth  the  acts  of  this  sod  age. 
Stout  Edgchill  fight,  the  Newberries  and   the 

West, 
And  northern  clashes,  where  you  still  fought  best; 
Your  strange  escapes,  your  dangers  void  of  fear, 
When  ballets  flew  between  the  head  and  ear. 
Whether  yoa  fought  by  Damme  or  the  Spirit, 
Ofyoa  Ispeak. 

Legend  of  Captain  J<mu, 


(S.)— Ohaf.  it. 
•  Ton  path  of  greensward 


Winds  round  by  qMrry  grot  and  gar  patrOion; 

There  is  no  flint  to  gall  thy  tender  foot* 

fliere's  ready  shelter  from  each  breeae  ar  show* 

er. — 
But  Duty  guides  not  that  way — see  her  stand. 
With  wand  entwined  with  amaranth,  near  yon 

rliflFJL 

0ft  where  she  leads  thy  Uood  most  mark  thy  foot- 

step^ 
Oft  where   she   leads  thy  head  moat  bear  the 

storm. 
And  thy  shrank   form   endore    beat,   oold,  and 

hunger; 
But  she  will  guide  thee  ap  to  noble  heighta, 
Which  he  who  gains  seems  native  of  the  sky. 
While  earthly  things  lie   stretched    beneath   \m 

feet, 
Diminish*d,  «hp^"k^  and  valaeless 

JLncmymau^ 

(4.)— Chap.  v. 
My  tongue  pads  slowly  under  this  new  language, 
And  starts  and  stumbles  at  thc«e  uncouth  phra- 
ses. 
They  may  be  great  in  worth  and  weight,  but  hang 
Upon  the  native  glibness  of  my  kuijb^uage 
Like  Saul's  pUt«-armor  on  the  shepherd  boy. 
Encumbering  and  not  arming  him. 

/.A 

(6.)— Chap,  x 
Here  we  have  one  head 


Upon  two  bodies — ^your  two-headed  bullock 

Is  but  an  ass  to  sudi  a  prodigy. 

These  two  have   but  one  meaning,  th<inght,  and 

counsel; 
And  when  the  single  noddle  has  spoke  out. 
The  four  legs  scrape  assent  to  it. 

Old  Play. 

(6.) — Chap.  xrv. 
•  Deeds  are  done  on  earth. 


Which    have   their    punishment    ere    the   earth 

doses 
Upon  the  perpetrators.    Be  it  the  working 
Of  the  remor8e-stirr*d  fimcy,  or  the  vision. 
Distinct  and  real,  of  unearthly  being. 
All  ages  witness,  that  beside  the  couch 
Of  the  fell  homicide  oft  stalks  the  ghost 
Of  him  he  slew,  and  shows  the  shadowy  wound. 

OldPU^ 

(7.) — Chap.  xvn. 
We  do  that  in  our  seal. 
Our  calmer  moments  are  afraid  to  ansvar. 

Annnmmmtk 
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(8.)— Chap.  xdv. 

The   deadliest  snakes  are  those  whiefa,  twined 
*mong8t  flowerSi 

Blend  thoir  bright  cdorfng  with  the  Taried  blos- 
soms, 

Their  fierce  eyes  glittering  like  the  spangled  dew- 
drop  ; 

In  all  so  like  what  nature  has  most  harmless, 

That  sportive  innocence,  which  dreads  no  danger, 

Is  poison'd  unawares. 

(HdPlay, 


JLfnes  to  Sbix  Cnt^btvt  Jllsty. 


1827. 


"  Sir  CimiBKET  Sharp,  who  had  been  particu- 
larly kind  and  attentire  to  Scott  when  at  Sunder- 
land, happened,  in  writing  to  him  on  some  matter 
of  lni8iiie!ia,  to  say  he  hoped  he  had  not  forgotten 
his  fHcnds  in  that  quarter.  Sir  Walter's  answer 
to  Sir  Cuthbcrt  (who  had  been  introduced  to  him 
by  his  old  and  dear  friend  Mr.  Surtees  of  liains- 
forth)  begins  thus :" — 

Forget  thee !  No !  my  worthy  fere  ! 
Forget  blithe  mirth  and  gallant  cheer  I 
Death  sooner  stretch  me  on  my  bier  I 

Forget  thee  f    Na 

Forget  the  universal  shout' 

When  "  canny  Sunderland"  spoke  out— - 

A  truth  which  knaves  affect  to  doubt — 

Forget  thee  f    Na 

Forget  you  ?    No— though  now-a-day 
Fve  heard  your  knowing  people  say, 
Disown  the  debt  yon  cannot  pay, 
Tou'U  find  it  £Eur  the  thriftiest  way — 

Butir— Ona 

Forget  your  kindness  found  for  all  room, 

In  what,  thougH  large,  seem'd  still  a  small 

room. 
Forget  my  Surtees  in  a  ball-room — 

Forget  you  f    Na 

Forget  your  sprightly  dumpty-diddles. 
And  beauty  tripping  to  the  fiddles, 
Forget  my  lovely  friends  the  Liddellt^ 

FcNTget  you  f    No. 

>  An  allndon  to  th*  mthodMlio  neepdoirof  the  Dak*  of 
Wellini^a  «t  Sanderland. — Eo. 
«  Thli  lay  hm  bam  Mt  to  bM«tifU  muio  b    a  lady  wboM 
•1 


^'So  much  tot  oblivion,  my  dear  Sir  0.;  and 
now,  having  dismounted  firom  my  Pegasus,  who  ia 
rather  spavinad,  I  charge  arfoot,  like  an  old  dra- 
goon as  I  am,**  Ac. 4c— Xt/tf  of  Scott^YdL ix. p.  165. 


irom  ({ri)rontrle0  of  ti)e  Canongatt. 


1827. 


MOTTOES. 

(1.)— THE  TWO  DROVERS. 

Chap.  n. 
Wkbs  ever  such  two  loving  friends ! — 

How  could  they  disagree  f 
O  thus  it  was  he  loved  him  dear. 

And  thought  how  to  requite  him. 
And  having  no  friend  left  but  he. 
He  did  resolve  to  fight  him. 

Duke  upon  Duke, 


(2.)— MT  AUNT  MARGARETS  MIRROR 

There  are  times 
When  Fancy  plays  her  gambols,  in  despite 
Even  of  our  watchful  senses,  when  in  sooth 
Substance  seems  shadow,  shadow  substance  seems, 
When  the  broaJppalpable,  and  nuirked  partition, 
Twixt  that  which  is  and  is  not,  seems  dissolved. 
As  if  the  mental  eye  gain*d  power  to  gaze 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  existing  world. 
Such  hours  of  shadowy  dreams  I  better  love 
Than  all  the  gross  reidities  of  life. 

Anonynume, 


irom  t|)t  Jair  iUaib  of  IJIcrtI), 


1828. 


(1.)— THE  LAY  OF  POOR  LOUISE.* 

Ab,  poor  Louise  1  the  livelong  day 
She  roams  from  cot  to  castle  gay ; 

oomfMMltlon,  to  tay  nothlnf  of  heriinflng,  mif^ht  maka  any 
poet  pnrad  of  hb  vanM,  Bin.  RoUit  Afkwdf  bt,  bora  Uim 
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And  stUl  her  voice  and  viol  eaj, 

2. 

Ah,  maids,  beware  the  woodland  way, 

Pause  upon  thy  pinion's  flight. 

Think  on  Louise. 

Be  thy  course  to  left  or  right ; 

Be  thou  doomed  to  soar  or  sink. 

Ah,  poor  Louise  I  Tlie  sun  was  high, 

Pause  upon  the  awful  brink. 

It  smirched  her  cheek,  it  dimni'd  her  eye. 

Tlie  woodland  walk  was  cool  and  nigh. 

8. 

Where  birds  with  chiming  streamlets  vie 

To  avenge  the  deed  expelling 

To  cheer  Louise. 

Thee  untimely  firom  thy  dwelling. 

Mvstic  force  thou  shalt  retain 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  The  savage  bear 

M»<1»>  iM»'»»r  thnt.  Involv  orrnvo  liia  Inir  • 

O'er  the  blood  and  o*er  the  brain. 

The  wolves  molest  not  paths  so  fair — 
But  better  far  had  such  been  there 

For  poor  Louise. 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  In  woody  wold 
She  met  a  huntsman  fair  and  bold ; 
Uis  baldric  was  of  silk  and  gold. 
And  many  a  witching  tale  he  told 

To  poor  Louise. 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  Small  cause  to  pine 
Hadst  thou  for  treasures  of  the  mine : 
For  peace  of  mind  that  gift  divine, 
And  spotless  innocence,  were  thine, 

Ah,  poor  Louise ! 

Ah,  poor  Louise  I  Thy  treasure's  reft ! 
I  know  not  if  by  force  or  theft. 
Or  part  by  violence,  part  by  gift ; 
But  nusery  is  all  that's  left 

To  poor  Louise. 

Let  poor  Louise  some  succor  have ! 
She  will  not  long  your  bouiwy  crave. 
Or  tire  the  gay  with  warning  stave — 
For  heaven  has  grace,  and  earth  a  grave, 
For  poor  Loui^te* 
Chap.: 


When  the  form  thou  shidt  e$py 
That  darkened  oo  thy  closing  eye ; 
When  the  footstep  thou  ahalt  hear. 
That  thrill'd  upon  thy  dying  e;ir ; 


Then  strange  sympathies  shall  wa^ 
The  flesh  shall  thrill,  the  nerves  (^U 
The  wounds  renew  their  dotter'd  £ 
And  every  drop  cry  \Aood  for  hhHM 

Ch 


(2.)— DEATH  CHANT. 

^"  Ere  he  guessed  where  he  was  going,  the 

leech  was  hurried  into  the  house  of  the  late  Oliver 
Proudfute,  from  wliich  he  heard  the  chant  of  the 
women,  as  they  swathed  and  dressed  the  corpse 
^f  the  umqulule  Bonnet-maker,  for  the  ceremony 
of  next  morning;  of  wliich  chant,  the  following 
verses  nuiy  be  received  as  a  modem  imitation  f — 

1. 
fiEWLCSS  Es!>ence,  thin  and  bare, 
Wellnigh  melted  into  air ; . 
Still  with  fondness  hovering  near 
Tlie  «»arthly  form  thou  once  didst  wear ; 


(8.)— SONG  OF  THE  GLEE-MAI 

<*Shx  sung  a  melancholy  dirge  ix 
French ;  the  words,  of  which  the  foU.-n 
unitation,  were  united  to  a  tune  as  dolej 
are  themselves.** 

1. 

Yes,  thou  mayst  sigh. 
And  look  once  more  at  all  aroond. 
At  stream  and  bank,  and  sky  and  i 
Thy  life  its  final  course  has  Ibund, 

And  thou  must  die. 


Yes,  lay  thee  down. 
And  while  thy  struggling  pulses  fli 
Bid  the  gray  monk  his  soul-maasi  n\ 
And  the  deep  bell  its  death-tone  u 

Thy  life  is  gone. 


Be  not  afiraid. 
"Hs  but  a  pang,  and  then  a  HaiSl^ 
A  fever  fit,  and  then  »^iill ; 
And  then  an  end  of  homao  ill. 

For  thou  art  dead. 
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(4.)— MOTTOES. 

( 1.) — INTEODUCrORT. 

The  aahes  here  of  murder'd  Ejngs 

Beneath  my  fooUteps  sleep ; 
And  yonder  lies  the  scene  of  death, 

Where  Mary  leam'd  to  weep. 

Captain  Marjoribank*, 

(2.)— Chap,  l 
**  Beliold  the  Tiber  I"  the  vain  Roman  cried. 
Viewing  the  ample  Tay  from  Baiglie's  side ; 
But  wliere's  the  Scot  that  would  the  vaunt  repay, 
And  hail  the  puny  Tiber  for  the  Tay  t 

Anonymoui, 

{S.)—CUAF,  XL 

Fair  is  the  damsel,  passing  fair — 
Sunny  at  distance  gleams  her  smile  1 

Approach — the  cloud  of  woeful  care 
Hangs  trembling  in  her  eye  the  while. 

Lueinda,  a  Ballad, 

(4.)— Chap.  xv. 
O  for  a  draught  of  power  to  steep 
The  soul  of  agony  in  sleep  I 

Bertha, 

(6.)— Chap.  xxm. 
Lo  I  where  he  lies  embalm'd  in  gore, 

His  wound  to  Heaven  cries ; 
The  floodgates  of  his  blood  implore 
For  vengeance  from  the  skies. 

Urantu  and  PByche, 


Clie  IBeatI)  of  SeelTiav 


1828. 


Percy  or  Percival  Rede  of  Trochend,  in  Redes- 
dale,  Northumberland,  is  celebrated  in  tradition  as 
a  huntsman,  and  a  soldier.  He  was,  upon  two 
occaftionn,  singularly  unfortunate ;  once,  when  an 
urrow,  which  he  had  discharged  at  a  deer,  killed 
his  celebrated  dog  Keoldar ;  and  again,  when,  be- 
ing on  a  hunting  party,  he  was  betrayed  into  the 
liands  of  a  clan  called  Croesar,  by  whom  he  was 
murdered.  Mr.  Cooper's  painting  of  the  first  of 
these  incidents,  suggested  the  following  stanzas.' 

1  ThcM  ttancM,  soeonpuijrinff  an  •ograTinf  from  Mr.  Coop- 
er's RQbject.  "  TlM  I>eiUh  of  Kaeldar,"  appMied  in  The  Oem 
of  1830,  a  literary  joomal  edited  by  Thomas  Hood,  E«q.  In 
the  acknowledgment  to  hh  oontribnton,  Mr.  Hood  aays,  "  To 
Sir  Walter  Scott— not  merely  a  lltemry  feather  in  my  cap,  bnt 


Up  rose  the  sun,  o^er  moor  and  mead ; 
Up  with  the  sun  rose  Percy  Rede ; 
Brave  Keeldar,  from  Iua  couples  freed, 

Career'd  along  the  lea ; 
Hie  Palftey  sprung  with  sprightly  bound, 
As  if  to  match  the  gamesomu  hound  ; 
His  horn  the  gallant  huntMuau  wound : 

They  were  a  jovial  throe ! 


Man,  hound,  or  horse,  of  higher  fame, 
To  wake  the  wild  deer  nevtjr  came, 
Since  Alnwick's  Earl  purHucd  the  gume 

On  Cheviot's  rueful  day  ; 
Keeldar  was  matchless  in  liis  speed. 
Than  Tarraa,  ne'er  was  standiur  steed, 
A  peerless  archer,  Percy  Rede : 

And  right  dear  friends  were  they. 

The  cliase  engross'd  their  joys  and  woes. 
Together  at  the  dawn  they  ruM3, 
Together  shared  the  noon's  repose, 

By  foimtain  or  by  stream ; 
And  oft,  when  evening  skies  were  red. 
The  heather  was  their  common  l>e<K 
Where  each,  as  wildering  fimcy  led. 

Still  hunted  in  his  dream. 

Now  is  the  thrilling  moment  near, 
Of  silvan  hope  and  silvan  fear, 
Yon  thicket  holds  the  liarbor'd  deer. 

The  signs  the  hwiters  know ; — 
With  eyes  of  flame,  and  quivering  ears. 
The  brake  sagacious  Keeldar  neurs ; 
The  restless  palfrey  paws  and  roars ; 

The  archer  strings  his  bow. 

The  game's  afoot !— .Halloo !  Halloo  I 
Hunter,  and  horse,  and  hound  puri^ue ; — 
.   But  woe  the  shaft  that  erring  flew — 

That  e'er  it  left  the  string  I 
And  ill  betiiie  the  faitldess  yew  1 
The  stag  bounds  scatheless  o  er  the  dew. 
And  gallant  Keeldar's  life-blood  true 

Has  drench'd  the  gray-goose  wing. 

The  noble  hound — ^he  dies,  he  dies, 
Death,  death  has  glazed  his  fixed  eyes. 
Stiff  on  the  bloody  heath  he  lies. 

Without  a  groan  or  quiver. 
Now  day  may  break  and  bugle  soimd. 
And  whoop  and  hollow  ring  around, 
And  o'er  his  conch  the  stag  may  bound, 

But  Keeldar  sleeps  for  ever. 

a  whole  plume  of  them — I  owe,  and  with  the  hand  of  my  heart 
acknowledfe,  a  deep  obligation.  A  poem  from  hi*  pen  is  lil(e> 
ly  to  confer  on  the  book  that  contains  it,  if  not  prrpetnity,  at 
least  a  rery  Old  Mortality."— /V<f/ac0,  p.  4.  The  oriflnal 
painting  by  Cooper,  remains  at  Abbotsford.   -Ed. 
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Dilated  noetnls,  staring  eyes, 

the  Black  Friars  of  Saint  Francia's  Ordor,  wearii^ 

Mark  the  poor  polfrej's  mute  surprise, 

their  cowls  drawn  over  their  head^  ao  as  to  eon- 

He  knows  not  that  his  comrade  diea^ 

ceal  their  features.    They  appeared  anzmasly  en- 

Nor what  is  death— but  still 

gaged  in  measuring  off  a  portjon  of  the  apaiimort; 

His  aspect  hath  expression  drear 

and,  while  occupied  in  that  employment,  they  soqg^ 

Of  grief  and  wonder,  miz'd  with  fear. 

Like  startled  children  when  they  hear 

than  Philipson  could  well  miderataiKi,  bat  wUck 

Some  mystic  tale  of  ilL 

may  be  imitated  tfaus:^— 

But  he  that  bent  the  fatal  bow, 

Measurers  of  good  and  evil. 

Can  well  the  sum  of  evil  know. 

Bring  the  square,  the  line,  the  lerel,— 

\nd  o'er  his  favorite,  bending  low, 

Bear  the  altar,  dig  the  trendi. 

In  Hpcechless  grief  rodine ; 

Bk)od  both  stone  and  ditch  ahaU  dlraidi. 

Can  think  he  hears  the  senseless  day, 

Cubits  aiz,  from  end  to  end. 

In  unreproachful  accents  say. 

Must  the  fatal  bench  extend,— 

«  The  liand  that  took  my  life  away. 

Cubits  six,  from  side  to  side. 

Judge  and  culprit  most  diride. 

On  the  east  the  Court  asaemblea. 

-And  if  it  be,  the  shaft  be  blessed. 

On  the  west  the  Aooused  tremblea-* 

Which  sure  some  erring  aim  addressed. 

Answer,  brethren,  all  and  one, 

Since  in  your  service  prized,  caress'd 

Is  the  ritual  righUy  donet 

I  in  your  service  die ; 

And  you  may  have  a  fleeter  hound. 

On  life  and  soul,  on  blood  and  bone. 

To  match  the  dun-deer's  merry  bound. 

One  for  all,  and  all  for  one. 

But  by  your  couch  will  ne'er  be  found 

We  warrant  this  is  rightly  done. 

So  true  a  guard  as  L" 

How  wears  the  nig^t  ? — ^Doth  momii^  shine 

And  to  his  last  stout  Percy  rued 

In  early  radiance  on  the  Rhine  f 

The  fatal  chance,  for  when  he  stood 

What  music  floats  upon  his  tide  f 

'Gainst  fearful  odds  in  deadly  feud. 

Do  birds  the  tardy  morning  chide  i 

And  fell  amid  the  fray. 

Brethren,  look  out  from  hill  and  height^ 

E*cn  v^iih  his  dying  voice  he  cried. 

And  answer  true,  how  wears  the  night  1 

*•  Hail  Keeldar  but  been  at  my  side, 

Your  Ireacherous  ambush  had  been  spied — 

The  night  is  old ;  on  Rhine's  broad  breast 

I  liad  not  died  to-day  T 

Glance  drowsy  stars  whidi  long  to  rest. 

■■ 

No  beams  are  twinkling  in  the  enat. 

RenH'nibrance  of  the  erring  bow 

There  is  a  voice  upon  the  flood. 

Lon-,'  hincc  had  join'd  the  tides  which  flow, 

The  stem  still  call  of  blood  for  blood ; 

Conveying  human  bliss  and  woe 

Tis  time  we  listen  the  behest 

Down  dark  oblivion's  river; 

But  Art  can  Time's  stern  doom  arrest. 

Up,  then,  up !     Wlien  day's  at  rest. 

A.n(i  snatch  his  spoil  from  Lethe's  breast, 

Tis  time  tliat  such  as  we  are  watchen ; 

And,  in  her  C(K)per'8  colors  drest, 

Rise  to  judgment,  brethren,  rise  1 

The  scene  shall  live  for  ever. 

Vengeance  knows  not  sleepy  eyea* 

He  and  night  are  matchers. 

Ckap^zz, 

irom  ^nne  of  ©eterstem. 

(2.)— MOTTOES 

(1.)— Chap.  m. 

1829. 

CuRixD  be  the  gold  and  silver,  which  permiade 

Weak  man  to  follow  far  fatiguing  trada 

(1.)— THE  SECRET  TRIBUNAL. 

The  hly,  peace,  outshines  the  silver  store. 

And  life  is  dearer  than  the  golden  ore. 

—  **  Philipson  could  perceive  that  the  lights 

Yet  money  tempts  us  o'er  the  desert  brown, 

proceeded  from  many  tordies,  borne  by  men  muf- 

To every  distant  mart  and  wealthy  town.              i 

fled  in  black  cloaks,  like  mourners  at  a  funeral,  or 

JSTasMtn,  or  the  Camel'Drimp, 
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(«.>— Gkat.  t. 


•  I  was  one 


/ 


Who  loved  tJie  greenTvtxxi  bank  and  lowing  herd. 
The  ruaset  pme,  the  lowly  peasant's  life, 
Seanon'd  with  sweet  oontent,  more  than  the  halls 
Where  revellers  feast  to  fever-height.    Believe  me, 
There  ne'er  was  poisoa  miz'd  in  maple  bowL 

(8.)— Chap,  vl 
When  we  two  meet,  we  meet  like  rushing  torrents ; 
Like  warring  winds,  like  flames  from  various  points^ 
That  mate  each  other's  fnrj — there  u  naught 
Of  elemental  strife,  were  fiends  to  guide  it^ 
Can  match  the  wrath  of  naa 

FnmmmL 

(4.)— Ohap.  X. 
We  know  not  when  we  sleep  nor  when  we  wake. 
ViMionA  (iiiitinct  and  perfect  cross  our  eye, 
Wliich  to  the  slumberer  seem  realities; 
.ind  while  they  waked,  some  men  have  seen  such 

sights 
As  set  at  naugLt  the  evidence  of  sense, 
And  left  them  well  persuaded  they  were  dreaming. 

An&nytnouB. 

(6.)— Chap,  tl 
These  be  the  adept's  doctrines — every  element    . 
Is  pe<»pled  with  its  separate  race  of  spirits. 
The  airy  Sylphs  on  the  blue  ether  float ; 
Deep  in  the  earthy  cavern  skulks  the  Gnome ; 
The  Hen-green  Naiad  skims  the  ocean-billow, 
And  the  fierce  fire  is  yet  a  friendly  home 
To  its  peculiar  sprite — ^the  Salamander. 

Anonymous, 

(6.)— Ohap.  xviii. 
Upon  the  Rhine,  upon  the  Rhine  they  cluster, 

The  grapes  of  juice  divine, 
Wliich  make  the  soldier's  jovial  courage  mp<*^nr ; 
0,  blessed  be  the  Rhine  I 

Drinking  Song} 

(7.) — Ohap.  jcol 
Tell  me  not  of  it — I  could  ne'er  abide 
The  mummery  of  all  that  forced  civility. 
•*  Pray,  seat  yourself  my  lord."  With  cringing  hams 
The  speech  is  spoken,  and  with  bended  knee. 
Heard  by  the  smiling  courtier. — **  Before  you,  sir  t 
It  must  be  on  the  earth,  then."    Hang  it  all ! 
The  pride  whidi  cloaks  itself  in  such  poor  fashion 
Is  scarcely  fit  to  swell  a  beggar's  bosom. 

Old  Play. 


1  Thfa  if  on*  of  Um  best  sad 
dittica  — 

**  Awn  Rhrin.  sm  Rheia,  dm 


BMit  popalir  of  ths 


(8.) — Ohap.  zxvm. 
A  mirthful  man  he  was — the  snows  of  age 
Fell,  but  they  did  not  chill  him.    Oayety, 
Even  in  life's  closing,  touch'd  his  teeming  brain 
With  such  wild  visions  as  the  setting  sun 
Raises  in  front  of  some  hoar  glacier. 
Painting  the  bleak  ice  with  a  thousand  hues. 

Old  Play. 

(9.) — Chap.  xxr. 
Ay,  this  is  he  who  wears  the  wreath  of  bays 
Wove  by  Apollo  and  the  Sisters  Nino, 
Which  Jove's  dread  %htning  scathes  not   He  hath 

doft 
The  cumbrous  helm  of  steel,  and  flung  aside 
The  yet  more  galling  diadem  of  gold ; 
While,  with  a  leafy  circlet  round  his  brows, 
He  reigns  the  King  of  Lovers  and  of  Poets. 

(10.) — Ohap.  yyxi. 
-  Want  you  a  man 


wsehnn  snaeio  Robea, 


Experienced  in  the  w(^ld  and  its  affiurs ! 
Here  he  is  for  your  purpose. — ^He's  a  monk. 
He  hath  forsworn  the  world  and  all  its  work — 
The  rather  that  he  knows  it  passing  well, 
'Special  the  worst  of  it,  for  he's  a  monk. 

Old  Play. 

(11.)— Chap.  zxzm. 
Toll,  toU  the  bell! 
Greatness  is  o'er. 
The  heart  has  broke. 
To  ache  no  more ; 
An  unsubstantial  pageant  all — 
Drop  o'er  the  scene  the  funeral  poll 

»  Old  Poem. 

(12.)— Chap.  xxxv. 

^Here's  a  weapon  now, 

Shall  shake  a  conquering  general  in  his  tent, 
A  monarch  on  his  throne,  or  reach  a  prelate, 
However  holy  be  his  offices, 
E'en  while  he  serves  the  altar. 

Old  Play 


ner  to  xobio  bt  johh  whitkfieli>,  hub.  doc.  oail 


1880. 


Thk  last  of  our  steers  on  the  board  has  been  spread, 
And  the  laat  flask  of  wine  in  our  goblet  is  red , 


GoMgnot  wA  dm  Rbatn,"  fto. 
s  Sot  to  mule  in  Mr.  Thomwn's  Soottith  CoIIeotkm,  p«b> 
UshedinlSaO. 
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Up !  np,  m J  brave  kinamen  1  belt  swords  and  be- 

gnoe. 
There  are  dangers  to  dare,  and  there's  spoil  to  be 

woo. 

The  eyeHf  that  so  lately  miz'd  glances  with  oors^ 
For  a  Hpace  must  be  dim,  as  thcj  gaze  from  the 

towers, 
And  strive  to  distinguish  through  tempest  and 

glfxim. 
The  prance  of  the  steed,  and  the  toss  of  the  plume. 

The  rain  is  descending;  the  wind  rises  loud ; 
And  the  moon  her  red  beacon  has  veiled  with  a 

cloud ; 
•Tis  the  better,  my  mates  1  for  the  warder's  dull 

eye 
Shall  in  confidence  slumber,  nor  dream  wc  are  nigh. 

Our  steeds  arc  impatient !  I  hear  my  blithe  Gray ! 
There  m  life  in  hin  hoof-clang,  and  hope  in  liL*  neigh ! 
Like  the  fiasli  of  a  meteor,  the  glance  of  his  mane 
Shall  morifhal  your  march  through  the  darkness 
and  rain. 

The  drawbridge  has  dropp'd,  the  bugle  has  blown ; 

One  pledge  h  to  quaff  yet — then  mount  and  be- 
gone I — 

To  their  Iionor  and  peace,  that  shall  rest  with  the 
slain ; 

To  their  health  and  their  glee,  that  see  Teviot 
again! 


Snscrf|)  tfon 

FOR  TUE  MONUMENT  OF  THE  REV.  GEORGE  BCOIT  * 


1830. 


To  youth,  to  a<je,  alike,  this  tablet  pale 
Tcll^*  th<j  hrh'f  moral  of  its  tragic  talc. 
Art  thou  u  |)iirentf  Reverence  this  bier, 
Tlie  j);irents'  fondest  hopes  lie  buried  here. 
Art  thou  a  youth,  prepared  on  life  to  st^irt, 
With  oju'iiinfj^  talents  and  a  generous  heart, 
Fair  ho|)es  an<l  flattering  prospects  all  thine  own? 
D) !  here  their  «;nil — a  monumental  «tone. 
But  let  submission  tame  each  sorrowing  thoucjht. 
Heaven  crown'd  its  champion  ere  the  light  was 
fought. 

1  Thii  Tonn<7  ^ntl(?niiin.  a  son  of  the  anthor's  friend  and 
relation,  Hu^jh  Si-ott  of  Hunleu.  Esq.  (now  Lord  Polwarth), 
became  Rector  of  K«'iin«lteare,  in  Di'vonflhiro,  in  1H38,  and 
died  thfru  the  9th  of  Jane,  1830.  Thi:!  epitaph  appears  on  his 
tomb  i-  tlie  chancel  there. 


Sfi 


"Bt  the  adv 
Walter  coosulte 
tune^  about  a  ooi 
limb,  which  had 
as  inooovenienci 
piece  of  handrn 
great  relief  froo 
spirits  rose  to  q 
me  upon  the  o 
plications  of  si 
Fortune.  *  Fof 
'  never  more  sin 

"  *  Fortune,  my 
And  will  my  F< 
WUt  thou,  I  sa: 
And  wilt  thou : 

No— let  my  < 

Fortune,  my  Fi 
A  kinder  Fortu 
Thou  propp'st 

pain, 
ni  walk,  rU  m 


irom  fie 


Othus. 

Of  the  earth's  i 
Stands  'midst  t 
The  last  eparec 
That  in  some  g 
Of  mighty  nati 
Doth  lift  aloft  i 
O'er  the  wild  -v 
In  lonely  majei 


3  '•  I  beliere  thi: 
luded  to  by  Khaka 
yet  been  recoverei 
p.  38. 
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(2.) — Chap.  ra. 

To  meet  a  lover's  onset. — But  though  Nature 

Here,  youth,  thy  foot  unbrace, 

Was  outraged  thus,  she  was  not  overcome. 

Here,  youth,  thy  brow  unbraid. 

Feudal  Timet 

Eacli  tribute  that  may  grace 

Tlie  threshold  here  be  paid. 

(8.)— Chap.  xi. 

Walk  with  the  stealthy  pace 

Without  a  ruin,  broken,  tangled,  cumbrous, 

Which  Nature  teaches  deer, 

Within  it  was  a  little  paradise. 

When,  echoing  in  the  chase, 

Where  Taste  had  made  her  dwelling.    Statuary, 

The  hunter's  horn  they  hear. 

First-bom  of  human  art,  moulded  her  images, 

Tfut  Court 

And  bade  men  mark  and  worship. 

•             Anonymoue, 

(8.)— Chap.  v. 

The  storm  increases — 'tis  no  sunny  shower, 

(9.) — Chap.  xit. 

Fostered  in  the  moist  breast  of  March  or  April, 

The  parties  met.    The  wily,  wordy  Greek, 

Or  such  as  parched  Smnmer  cools  bis  lip  with; 

Weighing  each  word,  and  canvassing  eaoli  syllable ; 

Heaven's  windows  arc   flung  wide;  the  inmost 

Evading,  arguing,  equivocating. 

deeps 

And  the  stem  Frank  came  with   his  two-hand 

Call  in  hoarse  greeting  one  upon  another ; 

sword. 

Watching  to  see  which  way  the  baknce  sways, 

And  Where's  the  dike  shall  stop  it  1 

That  he  may  throw  it  in,  and  turn  the  scales. 

The  Deluge,  a  Poem, 

Palestine, 

See  LiFB,  voL  x.  p.  87. 

(10.) — Chap.  xvi. 

(4.)— Chap,  tl 

Strange  ape  of  man  I  who  loathes  thee  while  he 

Vain  mnn  1  tliou  niuyst  esteem  thy  loye  as  fair 

scorns  thee ; 

As  fond  hyjKirlHileH  suffice  to  raise. 

Half  a  reproach  to  us  and  half  a  jest. 

She  may  be  all  that's  matcliless  in  her  person. 

What  fancies  can  be  ours  ere  we  have  pleasure 

And  all-<livine  in  soul  to  match  her  body ; 

In  viewing  our  own  form,  our  pride  ami  pa*>ion8» 

But  take  thi.-*  from  me — thou  shalt  never  call  her 

Reflected  in  a  shape  grotes<jue  an  thine ! 

Superior  to  her  sex,  while  one  survives, 

Anonjtmcue, 

And  I  am  her  true  votary. 

Old  Play, 

(11.) — Chap.  xvii. 

'Tis  strange  that,  in  the  dark  .•>ulpliurcous  minej 

(5.) — Chap.  viu. 

Where  wild  ambition  piles  its  ripening  stores 

Throui^h  tlio  vain  wt^b«  which  puzzle  sophists*  skill, 

Of  slumbcrmg  thunder,  Love  will  niterijost; 

Plain  sense  am!  honest  meaning  work  their  way; 

His  tiny  torch,  and  cause  the  .stt^ni  exjilusiou 

So  sink  the  varying  clouds  upon  the  hill. 

To  burst,  when  the  deviser's  lua.st  aware. 

When  the  clear  dawning  brightens  into  day. 

Anouymoue, 

Dr.  Watte, 

(12.)— Chap.  xxiv. 

(6.) — Cdap.  IX. 

All  is  prepared — ^the  cliambers  of  the  mine 

Between  the  foaming:  jaws  of  the  white  torrent. 

Are  cramm'd  with  the  combustible,  which,  harm- 

The skilful  arti*«t  draws  a  sudden  mound; 

less 

By  level  long  he  Kiilxlivides  their  strengtli, 

Wliile  yet  unkindled,  a-*  the  sable  sand. 

Stealing  the  waters  from  their  rocky  bed, 

Needs  but  a  spark  to  change  it-*  nature  ^o, 

First  to  diminish  wliat  he  means  to  conquer; 

That  he  who  wakes  it  from  its  slumbrous  mood, 

Then,  for  the  resiilue  he  forms  a  road, 

Dreads  scarce   the   exi)lo«i(»n   less  than  he  who 

Plasy  to  keej),  and  j>.iinful  to  desert. 

knows 

And  guidmg  to  the  end  the  planner  aim'd  at 

That  'tis  his  towers  which  meet  its  fury. 

The  Engineer. 

Aiumyinous, 

(7.)— Chap.  x. 

(18.) — Chap.  xxv. 

These  were  wild  times — the  antipodes  of  ours: 

Heaven  knows  its  time* ;  the  bulh't  has  its  billet^ 

Toadies  were  thi»rf,  who  oftener  sjiw  themselves 

Arrow  and  javelin  each  it>*  destined  pur]K>j»e ; 

In  til*'  broad  lustre  of  a  foeman's  shiehl 

The  fi&ted  beasts  of  Nature's  lower  strain 

Tluui  in  u  mirror,  and  who  rather  sought 

Have  each  their  separate  task. 

1    To  mutch  thornsclves  in  battle,  than  in  dalliance 

Old  Play. 
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MOTTOES. 

(1.)— Chaf.  t. 
A  TALK  of  Borrow,  for  your  eyes  may  weq) ; 
A  tale  of  horror,  for  your  flesh  may  tingle ; 
A  tale  of  wonder,  for  the  eyebrows  arch. 
And  the  flesh  curdles  if  you  read  it  rightly. 

OidPlay. 

(2.)— Chap.  an. 
Where  is  he  f  Has  the  deep  earth  swaDoVd  him  ? 
Or  hath  he  melted  like  some  airy  phantom 
That  bhims  the  approach  of  mom  and  the  young  sun  f 
Or  hath  he  wrapt  him  in  Cimmerian  darkness^ 
And  pass'd  beyond  the  circuit  of  the  sight 
With  things  of  the  night's  shadows  f 

AnonymouM, 

(8.) — Chap.  xiv. 
Tlie  way  is  long,  my  children,  long  and  rough — 
The  moors  are  dreary,  and  the  woods  are  dark; 


Bat  he  that  creeps  from  cradle  co  to  graven 
Unskiird  save  in  the  Teiret  oonrae  of  Inrtuiie, 
Hath  nuBird  the  disapline  of  noble  hearta. 

(HdPlmy. 

(4.) — Chap.  z¥iiL 
His  talk  was  of  another  world — his  bodemcnts 
Strange,  doahtfbl,  and  mysteriooa;    those  whc 

listen'd  as  to  a  man  in  fereriah  dreauM, 
Who  speaks  of  other  objects  than  the  present* 
And  mutters  like  to  him  who  sees  m  TieioiL 

OUFUf. 

(6.>~GukP.  zx. 
Cry  the  wild  war-note,  let  the  champMos  pii% 
Do  brarely  each,  and  God  defend  the  right : 
Upon  Saint  Andrew  thrioe  can  tfaiey  thna  cry, 
And  thrioe  they  shout  on  height. 
And  then  marked  them  on  the  EngUshnMn^ 
As  I  hare  UAd  yoa  right 
Saint  Oeorge  the  bri^t,  our  Udietf  kni^it, 
To  name  they  were  foil  fiun; 
Our  Englishmen  they  cried  on  heig^i, 
And  thrioe  they  shout  again. 

OUAalU 
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A  DRAMATIC   SKETCH   PROM   SCOTTISH  HISTORY. 


L 


PREFACE. 

Though  the  Public  seldom  feel  much  interest  in 
such  communications  (nor  is  there  any  rea.s(>n  why 
they  Fliould),  the  Author  takes  the  liberty  of  stat- 
ing, thiit  these  scenes  were  commenced  with  the 
pur]x>8o  of  contributing  to  a  miscellany  projected 
by  ji  much- esteemed  friend*  But  instead  of  being 
coiifinfMl  to  a  scene  or  two,  as  intended,  the  w(»rk 
gradually  swelled  to  the  size  of  an  indci)cndent 
publicittion.  It  is  designed  to  illustrate  military 
nntiquiticH,  and  the  manners  of  chivalry.  Tlie 
di'ania  (if  it  can  be  termed  one)  is,  in  nu  particular, 
either  dc'!*i«^ned  or  calculated  for  the  st^ige.' 

The  .subject  is  to  be  found  in  Sc<>tti>li  lji.«<t(»ry ; 
but  not  to  overload  so  slight  a  ])ubli('ati«»n  with 
antiquarian  research,  or  quotations  from  oljscure 
chronicles,  may  be  sufficiently  illustrattul  by  the 
following  pai*siige  from  Pixkerton*8  Jliston/  of 
Scotiaml^  vol.  i.  p.  72. 

"Th(;  Governor  (anno  1402)  dispatched  a  con- 
si.lerablc  force  under  Murdac,  his  oldest  son :  the 
Earls  of  Angus  and  Moray  also  joined  Dtmglas, 
who  entered  England  with  an  army  of  ten  thou- 
Ran<l  ine!i,  ciirrying  terror  and  devastation  to  the 
walls  of  Newcastle. 

"Henry  IV.  was  now  engaged  in  the  Welsh 
war   against  Owen  Glendour;   but  the  Earl  of 


1  Pabli«hed  by  Constable  &  Co.,  Jane,  1823.  in  8vo.    6i. 
s  The  author  allodei  to  a  collection  of  aroull  pieces  in  veise, 
e<liti*(l.  fur  a  charitable  parpose,  by  Mr^.  Joanna  Baillie. — See 
J.i/e  of  Scott,  vol.  vii.  pp.  7,  18,  169-70. 

'■>  III  the  firTtt  edition,  the  text  added,  "  In  case  any  attempt 
shall  l»e  made  to  prodace  it  in  action  (as  has  happened  in  simi- 
lar cnH*--),  the  aothor  takes  the  prment  op|K)rtnnity  to  in- 
I  tiaiai<%  that  it  shall  be  at  the  peril  ot  tho^e  who  make  sach 
I  an  cAiH'riin^rit."  Adverting  to  this  pama|;e,  the  A>w  Edin- 
,  burffh  RerUtjB  (Jnly,  1822)  said,—"  We,  nevertholess,  do  not. 
/  bc'Iirve  th.^i  any  thing  more  essentially  dramatic,  in  so  far  as 
/  it  ^Ofs.  more  capable  of  stage  effect,  has  appeared  in  England 
fincv  the  tinyn  ©f  her  greatest  genins  ;  and  giving  Sir  Walter, 
thcifforv,  full  credit  for  his  coyness  on  the  present  occasion, 
we  attlvntly  J,ope  that  he  ia  but  trying  his  atrengtJi  in  the 
fto*r  cr.fnr/rrfm  ^f  „n  Mternry  cnter;.riiie^.  and  tint.  rn>  long,  he 
iW 


Northumberland,  and  his  son,  the  Hotspur  Percy 
with  the  Earl  of  March,  collected  a  numerous  array 
and  awaited  the  return  of  the  Scots,  impeded  with 
spoil,  near  Milfield,  in  the  north  part  of  Northum- 
berland. Douglas  had  reached  Wooler,  in  his  re- 
turn ;  and,  perceiving  the  enemy,  seized  a  strong 
post  between  the  two  armies,  called  Uomildon- 
hilL  In  this  method  he  rivalled  his  prtidcccs?or  at 
the  battle  of  Otterbum,  but  not  with  like  sut^cesa. 
The  Engh'sh  advanced  to  the  assault,  and  Henry 
Percy  was  about  to  lead  them  up  the  hill,  when 
March  caught  his  bridle,  and  adfised  him  to  ad- 
vance no  farther,  but  to  pour  the  dreadful  shower 
of  English  arrows  into  the  enemy.  Tliis  advice 
was  followed  by  the  usual  fortmie ;  for  in  all  ages 
the  bow  was  the  English  instrument  of  victory ; 
and  though  the  Scots,  and  perhaps  the  French, 
were  superior  in  tlie  use  of  the  spear,  yet  this 
weapon  was  useless  after  the  distant  bow  had  de- 
cided the  combat.  Robert  the  Great,  sensible  of 
this  at  the  battle  of  Bannockbum,  ordered  a  pre- 
pared detachment  of  cavalry  to  rush  among  the 
English  archcjrs  at  the  conrunencement,  totally  to 
disperse  them,  and  stop  the  deadly  effusion.  But 
Douglas  now  used  no  such  precaution,  and  the  con- 
sequence was,  that  his  people,  drawn  up  on  the 
face  of  the  hill,  presented  one  general  mark  to  the 
enemy,  none  of  whose  arrows  descended  in  vain. 

will  demonst^^  his  right  to  the  highest  honors  of  the  tragic 
mase."  The  British  Critic,  for  October,  182i2,  says,  on  the 
same  head,  "  Thongh  we  may  not  accede  to  the  author'^  dec* 
laration,  that  it  is  '  in  no  particular  calculated  for  the  rtage.* 
we  most  not  lead  oar  readers  to  look  for  any  thing  amoontinK 
to  a  regular  drama.  It  wonld,  we  think,  form  an  underplot 
of  very  great  interest,  in  an  historical  play  of  customary  length  ; 
and  although  its  incidents  and  personages  are  mixed  up,  in 
these  scenes,  with  an  event  of  real  hbtory,  tliere  is  nothing  in 
either  to  prevent  their  being  interwoven  in  the  plot  of  any 
drama  of  which  the  action  should  lie  in  the  confines  of  Eoglan« 
and  Scotland,  at  any  of  the  very  numerous  periods  of  Border 
warfare.  The  whole  interest,  indeed,  of  the  story,  u  engrossed 
by  two  characters,  imagined,  as  it  appears  to  uk,  with  great 
force  and  probability,  and  contrasted  with  considerable  skill 
acil  I'flKt." 
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The  Scots  fell  without  fight,  and  unrevenged,  till 
a  spirite<l  kiiight,  Swinton,  ezdaimed  aloud,  *  0  my 
brave  c^r.iiitrvnien  I  what  fattcination  has  seized 
you  to-tl;iv,  that  \<m  stand  like  deer  to  be  shot,  in- 
Rteiid  of  inthil<(ing  your  ancient  coturajre,  and  meet- 
ing y<mr  (^ncmiies  hand  t(»  hand  ?  Let  those  who 
will,  dtjscend  with  uie,  that  we  may  gain  victory , 
or  life,  or  fiiU  like  men.'*  This  being  heard  by 
Arlam  Gordon,  between  whom  and  Swiutoa  there 
remained  an  ancient  deadly  feud,  attende<l  with 
the  mutual  slaughter  of  many  followers,  he  in- 
stantly fell  on  his  knees  before  Swinton,  begged 
hiA  juu-tlon,  and  desired  to  be  dubbed  a  knight  by 
him  whf)m  he  must  now  regard  as  the  wisest  and 
the  iKildest  of  thiit  order  in  Britain.  The  ceremony 
performed,  Swinton  and  Gordc«i  descended  the 
hill,  actrompanied  only  by  one  hundred  men ;  and 
a  desperate  valor  led  the  whole  body  to  death. 
Ilad  a  similar  spirit  been  shown  by  the  Scottish 
army,  it  is  probable  that  the  event  of  the  day 
would  have  been  different  Douglas,  who  was  cer- 
tainly (h'ficient  in  the  most  importimt  qualities  of 
a  general,  seeing  his  army  begin  to  disperse,  at 
length  attempted  to  descend  the  hill;  but  the 
English  iu-chers,  retiring  a  little,  sent  a  flight  of  ar- 
n)ws  so  sluu-p  and  strong,  that  no  armor  could 
withstimd  ;  luid  the  Scottish  leader  himself,  whose 
pant»ply  was  of  remarkable  tempter,  fell  under  five 
wounds,  though  not  mortal.  The  English  mcn-of- 
amiM,  knights,  or  squires,  did  not  strike  one  blow, 
but  remained  spectators  of  the  rout,  which  was 
now  complete.  Great  numbers  of  the  Scots  were 
slain,  and  neru-  five  hundred  perislied  in  the  river 
Tweed  ii]»«»Fi  their  flight.  Among  the  illustrious 
captives  wji>  Doughus,  whose  chief  \voun«l  deprived 
hill)  of  Jin  eye  ;  Munlac,  w»n  of  Albany  ;  the  Earls 
of  M<»ray  .-md  Angus;  and  about  twenty-four  gen- 
tloioeii  of  eminent  rank  and  power.  The  cliief 
slain  were,  Swinton,  Gordon.  Livingston  of  Calen- 
dar, Hjinii-MV  of  DuUiousie,  Walter  Sinelair,  Roger 
Gtrdon.  Walter  Scott,  and  others.  Such  was  the 
ishue  of  the  unfortunate  battle  of  Honiildon." 

Tt  niiiv  Ikj  proper  to  ol)serve,  that  the  scene  of 
action  has,  ui  the  following  pages,  been  transferred 
from  lloiiiildon  to  Halitlon  HilL  For  tliis  there 
wa."  an  obvious  rea.«<on ; — for  who  would^again  ven- 
ture to  intnxluce  upon  the  scene  the  celebrated 
Hotspur,  who  commanded  the  Englisli  at  the  for- 
mer battle  i  Tlwre  are,  however,  several  coinci- 
dences which  may  reconcile  (!vcn  the  severer  anti- 
quary to  the  pubatitution  of  Halidon  Hill  for 
Honiildon.  A  Scotti.^h  army  was  deft^ated  by  the 
English  on  both  occiu^ions,  ami  under  nearly  the 

1  '•  Mil»*H  mngnariiran?  doniinas  Johannes  Pwinton.  tanqaam 
YOOP  horritia  prrt-coiiis  oxirlamavit,  tlJceriH.  O  cuinmilitoiies 
Inclyti  !  qui*  vo«  hottie  fawinavit  non  iinlul;;rre  noliia-  probi- 
lati,  qaorJ  ucc  dextrin  coiiwriti's,  ni"c  ut  viri  conla  erieitis,  ad 
invadeiuiam  atmuloi,  qui  von,  taiMiaam  dainulon  vol  liiiinuloa 


Bame  drcomstances  of  address  on  the  part  of  tke 
Tictora,  and  mismanagement  on  that  of  the  Tan* 
qokhed,  fcM-  the  English  long-bow  decided  the  day 
in  lx»th  cases.  In  both  casea,  also,  a  Gordon  waa 
left  on  the  field  of  battle ;  and  at  Halidon,  as  at 
Homildon,  the  Scots  were  command  od  by  an  ill- 
fated  representative  of  the  great  bouse  of  Douglaa. 
He  of  Homildon  was  sumamed  Thieuian,  i  e.  Lote- 
9/Mfi,  from  his  repeated  defeats  and  miscarriages; 
and,  with  all  the  personal  valor  of  his  race,  seems 
to  have  enjoyed  so  small  a  px>rtion  of  their  Mga> 
city,  as  to  be  unable  to  learn  military  experienoe 
from  reiterated  calamity.  I  am  far,  however,  from 
intimating,  that  the  traits  of  imbecility  and  envy 
attributed  to  the  Regent  in  the  following  sketch 
are  to  be  historically  ascribed  either  to  the  elder 
Douglas  of  Halidon  Hill,  or  to  him  called  llnfman, 
who  seems  to  have  enjoyed  the  re.'spect  of  his 
coimtrymen,  notwithstanding  that,  like  the  cele- 
brated Anne  de  Montmorency,  he  waa  either  de- 
feated, or  wounded,  or  made  prisoner,  in  every 
battle  which  he  fought  The  Regent  of  the  eketdi 
is  a  character  purely  imaginary. 

The  tradition  of  the  Swinton  family,  which  still 
survives  in  a  lineal  descent,  and  to  which  the  au- 
thor lias  the  honor  to  be  related,  avers,  that  tba 
Swinton  who  fell  at  Homildon  in  the  manner  re- 
lated in  the  preceding  extract,  bad  shiin  Gordoo*s 
father ;  which  seems  suflicient  ground  for  adopting 
that  circumstance  into  the  following  dramatic 
sketch,  though  it  is  rendered  iinpn»bable  by  other 
authorities. 

If  any  reader  will  take  the  tr«mblc  of  looking  at 
Froi^wart,  Fordun,  or  other  historians  of  the  periixl, 
he  will  find,  that  the  chiuracter  of  the  l>'nl  of 
Swinton,  ft)r  strength,  courage,  and  conduct,  is  by 
no  means  exaggerated. 

W.  S. 

Abbotsford,  1822. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

SCOTTISH. 
The  Regent  of  ScoTLAxn. 
Gordon, 
Swinton, 
Lennox, 
Sutherland, 
Ross, 
^Iaxwell, 
Johnstone, 

LiNDESAT, 


iroparcatoa,  RSfittanim  jacnlis  pnd^ra  f«»«t{nant. 
dant  mevam  qui  wlint,  et  in  nomine  Domini  hoKte*  | 
bimaR,  nt  vel  mc  viu  |»oUamar,  vel  mIipih  at  milit»  caa  to* 
nore  occumb.iraQM,"  &cc.— FoRDVN.  5r«/r-(V.r0ffieMi,  toLI 
p.  4.-M. 


.  Scottish  Chiefs  and  A^'oUm, 


HALIDON  HILL. 


— r 
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Adam  de  Vipont,  a  Knight  Tet.tplar, 

Thk  Prior  or  Maison-Divu. 

Retnald,  8mfU<m*8  Sguire, 

Hob  Hattelt»  a  Border  Mou-Trooper, 

Heralds, 

ENGLISH. 
Knva  Edward  UL 
Chandos,  ^ 

Perot,  >  BnffHsh  and  Norman  NobUa. 

RlBADMONT,        ) 

The  Abbot  of  Walthamstow. 


i$altlron   i^ill. 


ACT  L— SCENE  L 

The  northern  aide  of  the  eminence  of  Haiidon,  The 
back  Scene  repreeente  the  eummit  of  the  aeeent, 
occupied  by  the  Jiear-guard  of  the  Seottieh  army. 
Bodies  of  armed  Men  appear  ae  advancing  from 
different  points^  to  join  the  main  Body. 

Enter  Db  Vipont  and  the  Prior  of  Maison-Dhv. 

ViP.  No  further,  Father — ^here  I  need  no  guid- 
ance— 
I  have  already  brought  your  peaceful  step 
Too  near  the  verge  of  battle. 

Pai.  Fain  would  I  see  you  join  some  Baron's 
bi  Winer, 
Before  I  say  farewelL     The  honor'd  sword 
Tliat  fought  so  well  in  Syria,  should  not  wave 
Auiid  the  ignoble  crowd. 

Vip.  Each  spot  is  noble  in  a  pitched  field. 
So  that  a  man  has  room  to  fight  and  fall  on't. 
But  I  shall  find  out  friends.    Tis  scarce  twelve 

years 
Since  I  left  Scotland  for  the  wars  of  Palestine, 
And  then  the  flower  of  all  the  Scottish  nobles 
Were  known  to  me ;  and  I,  in  my  degree, 
Not  all  unknown  to  them. 

Prl  Alas  I  there  have  been  changes  since  that 
time! 
The  Royal  Bruce,  with  Randolph,  Douglas,  Gra- 

hame, 
Tlien  sliook  in  field  tiie  banners  which  now  moulder 
Over  their  graves  i*  the  chanceL 

Vip.  And  thence  comes  it. 
That  while  I  look'd  on  many  a  well-known  crest 
And  blazon'd  shield,^  as  hitherward  we  c«me. 
The  faces  of  the  Barons  who  displayed  them 

>  M8.--"  I've  look'd  on  many  a  «dl-knowB  pennoo 
Plajing  Um  air,"  ftc 


Were  all  unknown  to  me.     Brave  youths  they 

seem'd ; 
Yet,  surely,  fitter  to  adorn  the  tilt-yard. 
Than  to  be  leaders  of  a  war.    Their  followers, 
Young  like  themselves,  seem  like  themselves  un- 
practised— 
Look  at  thenr  battle-rank. 

Prl  I  cannot  gaze  on't  with  undazzled  eye, 
So  thick  the  rays  dart  back  from  shield  and  hel* 

met. 
And  sword  and  battle-axe,  and  spear  and  pennoa 
Sure  'tis  a  gallant  show  1    The  Bruce  himself 
Hath  often  conquered  at  the  head  of  fewer 
And  worse  appointed  followers. 
Vip.  Ay,  but  'twas  Bruce  that  led  them.     Rev- 
erend Father, 
'Tis  not  the  falchion's  weight  decides  a  combat ; 
It  is  the  strong  and  skilful  hand  that  wields  it. 
ni  fate,  that  we  should  lack  the  noble  King, 
And  all  his  champions  now  I  Time  call'd  them  not, 
For  when  I  parted  hence  for  Palestine, 
The  brows  of  most  were  free  from  grizzled  hair. 
Prl  Too  true,  alas  I   But  well  you  know,  in  Scot- 
land 
Few  hairs  are  silver'd  underneath  the  helmet ; 
'Tis  cowls  like  mine  which  hide  them.     'Mongst 

the  laity. 
War's  the  rash  re^>er,  who  thrusts  in  his  sickle 
Before  the  grain  is  white.    In  threescore  yeava 
And  ten,  which  I  have  seen,  I  have  outlived 
Wcllnigh  two  generations  of  our  nobles. 
The  race  which  holds'  yon  summit  is  the  third. 
Vip.  Thou  mayst  outlive  them  also. 
Prl  Heaven  forfend  I 

My  prayer  shall  be,  that  Heaven  will  close  my 

eyes. 
Before  they  look  upon  the  wrath  to  come. 

Vip.  Retire,   retire,   good   Father  1  —  Pray  for 
Scotland — 
Think  not  on  me.    Here  comes  an  ancient  friend, 
Brotlier  in  arms,  with  whom  to-day  Pll  join  me. 
Back  to  your  choir,  assemble  all  your   brother- 
hood. 
And  weary  Heaven  with  prayers  for  victory.' 

Prl  Heaven's  blessing  rest  with  thee, 
Champion  of  Heaven,  and  of  thy  suffering  country  I 
[Exit  Prior.    Vipont  draws  a  little  aaide 
and  lets  down  the  heaver  of  his  helmet 

JSnter  SwnnoVf  folloiced  by  Retnald  and  others^  ta 
whom  he  speaks  as  he  enters. 

SwL  Halt  here,  and  plant  my  pennon,  till  the 
Regent 
Assign  onr  band  its  station  in  the  host. 


s  MS.—"  The  yoDtht  who  hold,"  fte.  "  ate." 
t  MS. •'  with  pnjen  for  BcoUand's  wmI  *' 
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Ret.  That  muai  be  bj  tbe  SlaodartL    We  hare 
had 
Tliat  right  hdc^  good  Saint  DuTid'ft  reign  at  least, 
Fiiin  irould  I  i^eo  tlie  Marcher  wcmjd  dispute  it. 
Stl  PeacCi  Rcjiud J !  Wbef c  the  genend  plunta 
\hQ  i^ldier, 
"n^ero  U  hi^  pb«:c  of  honar,  *ind  there  onl  j 
HU  Titlor  cau  ifriti  'nrHrdkip.    Thon>t  of  th{^9«, 
Wiiu  would  have  war  s  deep  art  bear  the  wild  sem- 
blance 
Of  some  dis*onler'd  hunting,  where,  pell-mell. 
Each  t  rusting  to  the  awlfllif^aa  of  his  horae, 
Gallants  press  tm  to  *ee  the  quarry  fidL 
Yon  steel-clad  SontLnmi*,  rieyntdd,  are  no  deer ; 
And  EDg^lftnJ*fl  Eilward  i*  no  stag  at  bay. 

ViP.    ftflvnnctftf;,)  Th^irrt.  needed  not,  to  blazon 
(orth  tbe  Swintnn, 
His  anoietit  bnrg«>iK'i,  the  sable  Boar 
Chained  to  the  gijarTd  oak,* — nor  his  proud  step, 
Nor  giiint  stature,  n<ir  the  ponderous  mace. 
Which  only  he,  of  Srjdlliui  J  s  rciLlni^  can  wield : 
His  (ii.<ciplinc  and  ^vl^Iiim  mark  tin'  leader. 
As  doth   his   frame  the  champion,      lluil,  brave 
Swintou ! 
Swi.  Brave  Tern f  lb Lr  tlianks!    Such  your  cross'd 
shuuldcr  F|'L!ak-i  \*m ; 
But  the  i^ltMud  visf>r  which  conceals  your  features*, 
Forbids  mwru  knowltntige.     Uinfraville,  perhaps — 
ViP.     unctommj  h h  htitiiH.)  No ;  one  less  worthy 
of  our  aocreLl  Orih-r. 
y«»t,  unless  Syrian  suns  have  scorch'd  my  features 
S^art  lu  my  wibl^  vist)r,  Alan  Swinton 
Wili  welcome  Symrm  Viponl 

Bwn.    nffhftmurt  Irtift     A^  tht'.  blithe  reapor 
Welaimes  a  practised  mate,  wlicn  the  rijx'  harvest 
Lies  tleep  before  him.  and  the  sun  is  hi^h ! 
Thou'lt  follow  ycm  old  pennon,  wilt  thou  not? 
*Tis  tatter'd  since   thou  saw'st  it,  and  the  Boar- 
heads 
Look  as  if  brought  from  oflf  some  Cliristmas  board, 
Where  knives  had  notili'd  them  deeply 

Vir.  Have  witli  them,  ne'erthelcss.  llie  Stuart's 
Glufquer, 
The  Bloody  Heart  of  Douglas,  Ross's  Lymphads, 
SotherliHid*?  \Vilil  ait-',  ii^r  the  royiil  Lion, 
Rj:iiii|Mij]t  in  ^(►ld(3ti    reii?^ure,  wins  me  from  them. 
Well  back  the  Boar-heads  bravely.     I  see  round 

them 
A  chosen  band  of  lances — some  well  known  to  me. 
Where  s  ihe  mrtin  Ixnly  of  thv^  ftslh>wers 

Swt  Syiiion  de  ^''ipont,  thim  do#t  see  them  all 
That  SwUitonV  bu^le-hom  am  call  to  battle, 
Howerex  hind  ir  rhi^^s.     There's  not  a  b<.)y 
Left  m  my  halls,  whose  arm  has  strength  enough 

1  *'  The  armorial  bcnrinj^  of  tbe  ancient  familr  of  SwinUw 
■re  aaUe,  a  cheveroo.  or.  between  three  boan*'  UcaiU  enued, 
mrfffnt.  Crbut— a  boar  chained  to  a  tree,  and  .ibove,  on  an 
e««ToM,  .Pt.fii'rr.     P''»PonTrR«— two   btvir  sf:i-iilinj;  on  a 


To  bear  a  sword — llurf  i  not  a  nun  ti^hlnrl^ 
However  old,  who  morefl  without  a  ataS. 
StrtpticgB  and  gniyheaf  dat,  crvrt  cm  i*  b9«r 
And  here  all  should  be — Seothuid  need*  tbeni-all 
And  marc  and  better  men,  were  each  a  HtTciiI*^ 
And  yonder  hamifid  centupUed, 

Vjf,  a  thouaand  fpllu/w^n^-'-awh,  witli  fii«iai« 

and  kmsmeo, 
Allic«  and  vasaals,  thou  wert  wcMii  to  lead — 
A  tbouBand  ft^owers  shrunk  to  suEty  lances 
In  twelve  years'  space  I — And  thy  brave  aooa.  Sir 

Alanf 
Alas  1  I  fear  to  ask. 

SwL  All  aUin,  De  Vipont.    In  my  empty  borne 
A  pimy  babe  lisps  to  a  widow'd  mother, 
**  Wliere    is    my  grandeire  !    wherefore    dc^  yoa 

weep  r 
But  for  that  prattler,  Lyulph*s  bouse  is  heirlew. 
Fn.  an  old  oak,  from  which  the  foresters 
Have  hew'd  four  goodly  boughs,  and  left  beside 

me 
Only  a  sapling,  which  the  fiiwn  may  crush 
As  he  springs  over  it 
Vip.  Allshiinf— alanl 

Swi.  Ay,  all,  Do  Vipont    And  their  attribute^ 
John  with  the  Long  Spear — ArdiibaUl  with  the 

Axe — 
llifltard  the  Ready — and  my  youngest  darlii^, 
My  Fidr  liuirM  WiUiiitti — do  but  now  survive 
ht  ii)cii-«ii.r^!i  whit'b  tlie  gray-hair'd  minstrels  ein^ 
Wlieii  tht^y  niikki;  luaidei^  weepL 
Vip.  Tliese  wars  with  England,  thoy  have  nxiCed 

out 
The  flowers  of  Christendom.     Ej^igbts,  who  mighi 

win 
The  scpulclve  of  Christ  firom  the  rude  licathen. 
Fall  in  imlioly  warfare ! 
SwL  Unliuly  warfare  ?  ay^-x-ell  hast  thou  named 

it; 
But  not  with  England — woijld  her  cloth-vard  slufki 
Had  Ixjred  ihuir  cuiraa^efc      Tlieir  live*  h;id  b^en 
Lost  like  their  gninciJ^r&X  in  the  bold  defence 
Uf  their  dear  couittry' — ^but  in  private  feud 
With   the  proud  Uordon,  fell    my  Loog-spcor'J 

John, 
He  with  the  Axe,  and  he  men  cal]*d  the  Readv. 
Ay,  and  my  Fab-<hair*d  Will — the  Gcrduo's  wrath 
Devoiur'd  my  gallant  issue. 

Vip.  buA»  thou  dost  weep,  their  death  i«  vb- 

avengcd  t 
S«x  Templar,  what   think*8t    thou  met    Sec 

yciufler  r<Kk, 
From  which  the  ft^imtain  gushes — ia  it  less 
Compact  of  adamxmt,  though  waters  fiofw  fttan  it  I 


oonpaitment,  wbetcoa  are  the  wwdi,  Jt 
Barmugt,  p.  133. 
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Firm    hearts    have    moirfter    eyes.  —  They  art 

ayenged ; 
I  wept  not  till  they  were — till  the  proud  (Gordon 
Hod  with  his  life-blood  dyed  my  fSather's  sword. 
In  guerdon  that  he  thinn'd  my  father's  lineage, 
And  then  I  wept  my  sons ;  and,  as  the  Gordon 
Lay  at  my  feet,  there  was  a  tear  for  him, 
Which    mingled  with  the  rest     We  had   been 

friends, 
Had  shared  the  banquet  and  the  chase  together. 
Fought  side  by  side, — and  our  cause  of  strife. 
Woe  to  the  pride  of  both,  was  but  a  light  one  I 
Yip.  Tou  are  at  feud,  then,  with  the  mighty 

Gordon  f 
Swi.  At  deadly  feud.     Here  in  this  Border- 
land, 
Where  the  sire's  quarrels  descend  upon  the  son. 
As  due  a  part  of  his  inheritance. 
As  the  strong  castle  and  the  ancient  blazon. 
Where  private  Vengeance  holds  the  scales  of  jus- 
tice, 
Weighing  each  drop  of  blood  as  scrupulously 
As  Jews  or  Lombards  balance  silver  pence, 
Not  in  this  land,  'twixt  Solway  and  Saint  Abb's, 
Rages  a  bitterer  feud  than  mine  and  theurs. 
The  Swiflton  and  the  Gordon. 

Vip.  Tou,  with  some  threescore  lances — ^and  the 
Gordon 
Leading  a  thousand  followers. 
Swi.   You  rate  him  fer  too  low.     Since  you 
sought  Palestine, 
He  hath  had  grants  of  baronies  and  lordships 
In  the  far-distant  North.     A  thousand  horse 
His  southern  friends  and  vassals  always  numbered. 
Add  Badenoch  kerne,  and  horse  from  Dey  and 

Spcy, 
Hell  count  a  thousand  more. — And  now,  De  Vi- 

pont, 
If  the  Boar-heads  seem  in  your  eyes  loss  worthy 
For  lack  of  followers — seek  yonder  standard — 
The  bounding  Stag,  "with  a  brave  host  around  it ; 
There  the  young  Gordon  makes  his  earliest  field. 
And  pants  to  win  his  spurs.     His  father's  friend. 
As  well  as  mine,  thou  wert — go,  join  his  pennon. 
And  grace  him  with  thy  presence. 
Vip.  When  you  were  friends,  I  was  the  friend 
of  both, 
And  now  I  can  be  enemy  to  neither ; 
But  my  poor  person,  though  but  slight  the  aid, 
Joins  on  this  field  the  banner  of  the  two 
Which  hath  the  smallest  following. 

SwL  Spoke  like  the  generous  Knight,  who  gave 
up  all, 
Leadmg  and  lordship,  in  a  heathen  land 
To  fi^hty  a  Christian  soldier  1    Yet,  in  earnest,' 

'  MS.—"  Sharply." 

«  MS.—"  A«  wc  do  pMt,"  aio. 


I  pray,  De  Vipont,  you  would  join  the  Gordon 

In  this  high  battle.    "Tis  a  noble  youth, — 

So  fame  doth  vouch  him, — amorous,  quick,  and 

valiant; 
Takes  knighthood,  too,  this  day,  and  well  may  use 
His  spurs  too  rashly*  in  the  wish  to  win  them. 
A  friend  like  thee  beside  him  in  the  figlit, 
Were  worth  a  hundred  spears  to  rein  his  valor 
And  temper  it  with  prudence : — 'tis  the  aged  eagle 
Teaches  his  brood  to  gaze  upon  the  sun. 
With  eye  undazzled. 
Vip.  Alas  1  brave  Swinton !  Wouldst  thou  train 

the  hunter 
That  soon  must  bring  thee  to  the  bay?    Your 

custom. 
Your  most  unchristian,  savage,  fiend-like  custom. 
Binds  Gordon  to  avenge  his  father's  death. 

Swi.  Why,  be  it  so !  I  look  for  nothing  else : 
My  part  was  acted  when  I  slew  his  father. 
Avenging  my  four  sons — Young  Gordon's  sword, 
If  it  should  find  my  heart,  can  ne'er  inflict  there 
A  pang  BO  poignant  as  his  father  s  did. 
But  I  would  perish  by  a  noble  hand, 
And  such  will  his  be  if  he  bear  him  nobly, 
Nobly  and  wisely  on  this  field  of  Halidon. 

Enter  a  Piirsdivant. 
Pur.  Sir  Knights,  to  Council  1 — ^'tis  the  Regent's 
order. 
That  knights  and  men  of  leading  meet  him  in- 
stantly 
Before  the  royal  standard.    Edward's  army 
Is  seen  from  the  hill-summit. 
SwL  Say  to  the  Regent,  we  obey  his  orders. 
[Exit  Pursuivant. 
[To  Reynald.]   Hold  thou  my  casque,  and  furl 
my  pennon  up 
Close  to  the  staft     I  will  not  show  my  crest, 
Nor  standard,  till  the  conunon  foe  shall  challenge 

them, 
ril  wake  no  civil  strife,  nor  tempt  the  Gordon 
With  aught  that's  like  defiance. 
Vip.  Will  he  not  know  your  features  ? 
Swi.  He  never  saw  me.    In  the  distant  North, 
Against  his  will,  'tis  said,  his  friends  detain'd  him 
During  his  nurture^-canng  not,  belike, 
T<^  trust  a  pledge  so  precious  near  the  Boar-tusks. 
It  was  a  natural  but  needless  caution : 
I  wage  no  war  with  children,  for  I  think 
Too  deeply  on  mine  own. 
Vip.  I  have  thought  on  it,  and  will  see  the 
Gordon 
As  we  go  hence*  to  council    I  do  bear 
A  cross,  which  binds  me  to  be  Christian  priest. 
As  well  as  Christian  champion.'    God  may  grants 

s  MS. — **  The  criMi  I  wmt  appoints  me  Christian  prieii 
As  wen  M  Christian  warrior,"  &o 
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in   'A*   ^^w.k^ro»r''L  <.•■-'/«  V*''  t'*nuouJt  'iW  /;'3ii- 
C'*/^Hcil   of  .";'••>'/ •  ^A    -\''^y ' '  f    '■•  I  4    ' .  A . *f>.       ^ ITH ES- 

LA5D,  K'j'vi.  Lf-.vnox,  ilAixi.L:.  «ji..i  #>r'i^r  -.W 

lA^.kof  %h*  h*nh''.tt  TftHh.tiT*  *"■;**  i;th-  KeOE>T« 
^fr**ff:  arkd  in  th*  a*:t  of  JL-";«  'U*t'ff».  Vip..>T 
irt/A  ijtrkiMfS  ai'd  o*ht.r*,  r^N"*'H  *:*•  f.'^i^ti  .jt  **.iui 
dittafkr^  on  th^  riijkt  hifd  of  .'Ax  .^''7<^•.  0»  ^A«* 
Uft.ktanding  aluo  oj^rt^  u  >.^i>UfS,  'I'-tn*'  .j^d 
bare-h^.  o/jUd.  T/i€  ytJjU Jt  a r*-  dr*: «*r«i  i  •«  //''.•/•  Aj nd 
or  Jy/yland  hnt/ktt^  n*  h'mt*/rifnl  €o*t»ini/.  rf^/uir^*. 
Tru/npett,  HrrtJti*,  dr..  nre  in  atttudance, 

Lmf.    Xav,  JyjpJiic'-,  put  no  hliaiue  up«jn  mv 

I  did  but  Kay,  if  we  r^-tirt-'J  a  little, 
We  hlKiiiIf]  Jiav«;  fairer  lii;!<i  an  1  br/ttor  viaita^. 
Tvc  »M;eii  Kiiiij  h'iU-rt — ay,  TL':  hrwi:  I.iniffelf — 
Jietreat  ^iz  lea'^uc-!  iu  it.-n^tL,  and  tliiiik  lo  ^llame 

Ml't. 

Kko.   A\\  but  Kin:;   (xiward  sent  a  bauglity 

Drfyin;,'  i/-  to  IjiittN;  f-n  tl.i-  fh-M, 
nii«  \»*ry  bill  of  iiali'lrm;  if  wt-  l..avt:  it 
Unfoii:,'lil  witlml.  it  -*jii:ir»r-  ii<-t  wirb  •.■;r  1.-  nor. 
Swi.  Injuirl.)  A  i«:iiIou-*  lioiior,  tljut  allnWrt  tbe 
eiHfiuy, 
And  i*ii'."h  an  eiHTiiy  a-*  tlii-  siine  Ed'AHpl, 
To  cbiKi-4;  tniT  Hold  of  battle- 1     lie  know-  how 
To  njaki;  mir  S(:otti^b  ]>ride  betray  it-  nia.-tcr 
Into  tbtf  pitfall. 

[^Jjuriftf/  thU  ^]><it:h  the  debate  among  the  Xo- 
hlf.n  in  routinn^d. 
.  Sl'TH.  {(ilond.)  W«;  will  not  back  one  furlong — 

not  one  yar<i, 
Xc,  nor  one  inch;  where  or  we  find  the  foe, 
Or  whrre  the  f'K!  find.i  us.  lher«'  will  we  fight  hiin. 
Retreat  will  dull  the  spirit  of  our  f«»llower.-*, 
Who  now  htatid  prompt  for  Uittle. 

llosH.  My  Lordn,  niethink«  great  Morarchdt*  has 
doubt  •*, 
That,  if  hi8  Northern  clans  once  turn  the  wjam 


:?a7  -5  \ZiJ 

W.fre  *jh  A£aaL>ri 
M'jre  than  th<  T-rli 

will  t>..t  p-ea 

Proc-i  M-  «roi^^  i 

Max.  Br.ti^:  I 

L*?.  I  zr.y  ti.  wcr*  € 
Acd  tbievicj  Azuca 

Joii>.  WL^.i  sp^d 

well  sUuiei 

The  gentle  Ho^ij*  i 

Reg.  Pea«.L*jr. 
Tl:e  Majesty  vf  Sou 
Brawlin;^  i*  treas«>c] 

SiTH.  Were  ii  ii 
What  should  prevc 


Lin.  You  must  d 
Parts  our  vanguartJ 
Bright  gleania  of  ar 
Like  stars  thruugl 
weapons  clfl 
And  arrows  S4.n.in  ^ 
Tliat  waits  on  Eng 

Ukg.  We  are  de 
E<Jward 
Half  <tf  the  gn.»unil 
Saint  Andrew  stril 
The  middle  ward  i 
Di-pby'd  W-ide  u 
Shall  the  young  gal 
Fight  for  their  gold 
And  wilt  obey  ct»n 

Lex.  The  rear  I- 
fitter 
For  him  who  fougl 

Swi.  (apart.)  Di 

tf N)  ! 

The  wisilom  he  wj 
,  Has  left  hini  in  an 
I  Even  to  witness  pi 
i  SuTii.  The  Regc 
j  rear 

i  Suits  him  the  beat 


»  In  the  MH.  thf  w-^nn  trrnjiniilr«  with  this  lin**.  |       '  Lochwood  CasUe 

«  Morarciiatfl  in  llip  amifiii  Cm-lie  dt-iignaiioa  of  the  Earb  ■   Ix)rdi  of  Annamiale. 
of  Hutlii*rlaii(l.     t»»<  flnf*-,  pnpe  704,  nwfr.  i 
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Lex.  Proud  Northern  Thane,  the  van  were  soon 
the  rear. 
Were  thy  di?order'd  followers  planted  there. 

SuTH.  Tlieu,  for  that  very  word,  I  make  a  vow 
By  my  broad  Earldom,  and  my  father's  Boal, 
That,  if  I  have  not  leading  of  the  van, 
[  will  not  fight  to-day ! 

Ross.  Morarchat !  thou  the  leading  of  the  van ! 
Not  whilst  MucDonnell  lives. 

Swi.  (apart.)  Nay,  then  a  stone  would  speak. 
[Adlresira  tlie  Reoent.]  May't  please  your  Grace, 
And  you,  great  Lords,  to  liear  an  old  man's  counsel, 
Tluit  hath  seen  fights  enow.   Those  open  bickcrmgs 
Dishearten  all  our  host.     If  that  your  Grace, 
With  tliesu  great  Earls  and  Lords,  must  needs 

debate. 
Let  the  chnted  tent  conceal  your  disagreement ; 
Else  'twill  bo  said,  ill  fares  it  with  the  flock. 
If  shepherds  wrangle,  when  the  wolf  is  nigh. 
Reo.  Tlie  old  Knight  counsels  well    Let  every 
Ixird, 
Or  Chief,  who  leads  Ave  himdred  men  or  more. 
Follow  to  council— others  are  excluded — 
We'll  have  no  vulgar  censurers  of  our  conduct — 

[Looking  at  Swinton. 
Young  Gordon,  your  high  rank  and  numerous  fol- 

Itjwing 
Give  you  a  seat  witli  us,  though  yet  unknighted. 
GoEDON.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me.    My  youth's 
unfit 
To  sit  in  council,  when  that  Enight*s  gray  hairs 
And  wisdom  wait  witliout. 

Reo.  Do  a«  you  will ;  we  deign  not  bid  you  twice. 
[The    Regent,   Rors,   Sutherland,    Lennox, 
Maxwell,  ctr.  enter  the  Tent,     The  rest  re- 
trta'ffi  grouped  about  the  Stage. 
Goa.   {observing    Swi.)     That    holmetlcss    old 
Knii^ht,  his  giant  stature. 
His  awful  accents  of  rebuke  and  wisdom. 
Have  cau<:ht  my  fancy  strangely.    He  doth  seem 
Like  to  some  vi.'>ion'd  f(»rm  which  I  liavo  droam'd  of, 
But  never  saw  with  waking  eyes  till  now. 
I  will  awoMt  him. 

Vip.  Pray  you.  do  not  so ; 
Anon  I'll  give  you  reason  why  you  should  not. 

Tl)ere*s  other  work  in  hand 

GoR.  I  will  but  ask  his  name.    There's  in  his 
pre«»enco 
Something  that  works  upon  me  like  a  spell. 
Or  like  the  feeling  made  my  childish  ear 
Dote  upf>n  tales  of  superstitious  dread, 
Attracting  while  they  chill'd  my  heart  with  fear. 
Now,  b«»rii  the  Gordon,  I  do  feel  right  well 
Tm  bound  tr>  fear  naught  earthly — and  I  fear 
naught. 


'  A  name  aninvRictl  to  Tobdsn  mis. 
And  hanh  in  •onod  to  thine.*' — C!&rialan%», 


rU  know  who  this  man  is- 


[Aeco9t9  SwiNTOjr. 
Sir  Knight,  I  pray  you,  of  your  gentle  courtesy, 
To  tell  your  honored  name.    I  am  ashamed, 
Bemg  unknown  in  arms,  to  say  that  mine 
Is  Adam  Gordon. 

Swinton  («Aoim  emotion^  but  instantly  subdues  it.) 
It  is  a  name  that  souudeth  in  my  ear 
Like  to  a  dcath-knell — ay,  and  like  the  call 
Of  the  shrill  trumpet  to  the  mortal  lints ; 
Yet,  'tis  a  name  which  ne'er  hath  been  dif^lionor'd. 
And  never  will,  I  trust — most  surely  never 
By  such  a  youth  as  thou. 

Gob.  There's  a  mysterious  courtesy  in  tliis. 
And  yet  it  yields  no  answer  to  my  question. 
I  trust  you  hold  the  Gordon  not  uuworthy 
To  know  the  name  he  asks  f 

Swi.  Worthy  of  all  that  openness  and  honor 
May  show  to  friend  or  foe — ^but  for  my  name, 
Vipont  will  show  it  you  ;  and,  if  it  sound 
Harsh  in  your  ear,*  remember  that  it  knells  there 
But  at  your  own  request.    Tliis  day,  at  least. 
Though  seldom  wont  to  keep  it  in  atnccidtnent, 
As  there's  no  cause  I  should,  you  had  not  heard  it 

Gob.  Tliis  strange 

Vip.  The  mystery  is  needful.     Follow  me. 

[They  retire  behind  the  side  ^cene. 

SwL  (looking  after  them.)  'Tis  a  bra  vis  youth. 
How  blush'd  his  noble  cheek, 
While  youthful  modesty,  and  the  embarrassment 
Of  curiosity,  combined  with  wonder, 
And  half  suspicifin  of  some  slight  intended. 
All  mingled  in  the  flush ;  but  soon  'twill  »le«?pen 
Into  revenge's  glow.     How  slow  i^  Vij><»nt ! — 
I  wait  the  issue,  as  I've  seen  s|K'ctators 
Suspend  the  motion  even  of  the  eyelids, 
When  the  slow  gunner,  with  his  lighted  iiuitch, 
Approach'd  the  charged  cannon,  in  tlu-  aot 
To  waken  its  dread  slumbers. — \<iw'ti«s  out; 
He  draws  his  sword,  and  rushes  towimU  me. 
Who  will  iKir  seek  nor  shun  liiin. 

Fnter  Gobdon,  withheld  by  Vipo.vr. 
Vip.  Hold,  for  the  sake  of  Heaven  I    O,  for  the 
sake  ry*>ur  fathec, 

Of  your  dear  country,  hold! — Has  Swintun  slain 
And  must  you,  therefore,  be  yourself  a  purricide. 
And  stand  recorded  as  the  selfi.-li  tniitor. 
Who,  in  her  hour  of  need,  his  country's  cause 
Deserts,  tliat  ho  ma^  wreak  a  private  wnnij^  ? 
Look  to  yon  banner — ^thai  is  Scoiiand's  ht:uhlard  ; 
Look  to  the  Regent— he  is  Scol\;vnd's  ^lu ra\ ; 
Look  to  the  English— they  are  V^cotlaniVs  fmmcnl 
Bethink  thee,  then,  thou  art  a  son  of  Scotlai\d. 
And  think  on  naught  \)C«>\d«> 
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A.nd,  pinoc  no  Lord  will  yield  one  jot  of  way 
To  tbift  high  urgency,  or  give  the  Tanguard 
Up  to  another's  guidance,  we  will  abide  them 
Even  on  tliis  bent ;  and  as  our  troops  are  rank'd, 
S4I  Hhall  they  meet  the  foe.    Chief^  nor  Thane, 
Nor  Noble,  can  complain  of  the  precedence 
Which  dianco  has  thus  assign'd  him. 

Swi.  (apart)  O,  sage  discipline, 
Thut  luHvcH  to  chance  the  marshalling  of  a  battle  1 

(^a.  Move  him  to  speech,  De  Vipont. 

Vip.  Move  him  ! — Move  whom ! 

OoR.  Even  him,  whom,  but  brief  space  since, 
My  hand  did  bum  to  put  to  utter  silence. 

Vip.  ril  move  it  to  him. — Swinton,  speak  to 
them. 
They  lack  thy  counsel  sorely. 

Swi.  Had  I  the  thousand  spears  which  once  I  led, 
I  had  not  thu9  been  silent.    But  men's  wisdom 
Is  rated  by  their  meoQs.    From  the  poor  leader 
Of  t^ixty  lanci's,  who  seeks  words  of  weight  ? 

GoK.  {ittrpa  forward)  Swinton,  there's  that  of 
wisdom  on  thy  brow, 
And  valor  in  thine  eye,  and  that  of  peril 
In  tliiM  most  urgent  hour,  that  bids  mo  say, — 
Bhh  ine,  thy  mortal  foe,  say, — Swinton,  speak. 
For  King  and  Country's  sake  1 

Swi.  Nay,  if  that  voice  commands  me,  speak  I 
will; 
It  sounds  as  if  the  dead  lays  charge  on  me. 

Keo.  (To  LE.NX0X,  with  whiom  he  hcu  hten  consult' 
iufj.) 
*Th  hctUiv  than  you  think.    This  broad  hill-side 
Aff«)rds  fair  compa^is  for  our  power's  display. 
Rank  alx>vc  rank  rising  in  seemly  tiers ; 
So  that  the  rearward  stands  as  fiiir  and  open 

S\vi.  As  e'er  stood  mark  before  an  English  archer. 

Reg.  "Who  dares  to  say  sof — Who  is't  dare  im- 
peach 
Our  nile  of  discipline  t 

Swi.  a  poor  Knight  of  these  Marches,  good  my 
Lord  ; 
Alan  of  Swinton,  who  hath  kept  a  house  here. 
Ho  and  his  ancestry,  smce  the  old  days 
Of  Malcolm,  called  the  Maid«i. 

Rko.  You  have  brought  here,  even  to  this  pitched 
field, 
In  which  the  Royal  Banner  is  display'd, 
I  think  Kome  sixty  spears,  Sir  Knight  of  Swinton ; 
Our  musters  name  no  more. 

Swi.  I  brought  each  man  I  had ;  and  Chief,  or 
F^l, 
Thane,  Duke,  or  dignitary,  brings  no  more ; 
And  with  them  brought  I  what  may  here  bo  use- 
ful— 
An  aged  eye ;  whkh,  what  in  England,  Scotland, 
Spain,  Franre,  and  Flanders,  hath  seen  fifty  battles, 
\nd  ta'en  srcae  jadgmcoii  of  thorn ;  a  stark  hand 


Which  plays  as  with  a  straw  with  this  same  mace, 
Which  if  a  young  arm  here  can  wield  more  lightly, 
I  never  more  will  offer  word  of  coun:«til. 

Len.  Hear  him,  my  Lord ;  it  is  the  noble  Swin- 
ton— 
He  hath  had  high  experience. 

Max.  Ho  is  noted 

The  wisest  warrior  'twixt  the  Tweed  and  Solway,— 
I  do  beseech  you,  hear  him. 

John.  Ay,  hear  the  Swinton — hear  stout  old  Sir 
Alan; 
Maxwell  and  Johnstone  both  agree  for  once 

Reo.  Where's  your  impatitjnce  now  ? 
Late  you  were  all  for  battle,  would  not  hear 
Ourself  pronounce  a  word — and  now  you  gaze 
On  yon  old  warrior  in  liis  antique  armor, 
As  if  he  were  arisen  from  the  dead, 
To  bring  us  Bruce's  counsel  for  the  battle. 

Swi.  'Tis  a  proud  word  to  8]>cak ;  but  he  whc 
fought 
Long  under  Robert  Bruce,  may  w»!ue thing  guess, 
Without  communication  with  tlu*  doud. 
At  what  he  would  have  counsell'd. — Bruce  had 

bidden  ye 
Review  your  battle-order,  niar^li.iUM  broadly 
Here  on  the  bare  hill-side,  and  })idd<>n  you  mark 
Yon  clouds  of  Southron  archerj»,  bearing  down 
To  the  green  meadow-lands  which  stretch  btnieath— 
Tlie  Bruce  had  wam'd  you,  not  a  8haft  tt>-day 
But  shall  find  mark  within  a  Scottish  Ihijuhii, 
If  tlms  our  fiehl  be  order'd.    The  caU(»w  Ixiys, 
Who  draw  but  four-foot  bows,  shall  gall  our  front, 
Wliile  on  our  mainward,  and  HiMin  the  n?ar, 
Tlie  cloth-yard  sluifts  shall  fall  like  death's  own 

darts. 
And,  though  blind  men  dischari;e  them,  find  a  mark. 
Tliuft  sliall  we  die  the  death  of  slaughter'd  deer, 
Whicli,  driven  into  the  toils,  are  shot  at  ease 
By  boys  and  women,  while  they  toss  aloft 
All  idly  and  in  vain  their  branchy  horn?*. 
As  we  shall  shake  our  unavailing  t«(K>ars. 

Reg.  Tu!*h,  tell  not  me !  If  thiiir  t^hot  fall  like 
hail. 
Our  men  have  Milan  coats  to  bear  it  out. 

Swi.  Never  did  armorer  temper  steel  on  Mtithy 
Tliat  made  sure  fence  against  an  Rn<?li.*«h  arrow : 
A  cobweb  gossamer  were  guard  as  gtHxl' 
Against  a  wasp-sting. 

Reg.  Who  fears  a  wasp-sting  t 

SwL  I,  my  Lord,  fear  none 

Yet  should  a  wise  man  brush  the  insect  off, 
Or  he  may  smart  for  it 

Reo.  We'll  keep  the  hill;  it  is  the  vantage- 
ground 
When  the  main  battle  joins. 

8wL  It  ne'er  will  join,  while  their  li^t  archan 
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Who  governs  io  .the  Sovereign's  name  is  Sover- 
eign;— 
Crave  the  Lord  Regent's  pardon. 

OoR.  You  task  me  justly,  and  I  crave  his  pardon, 
IBawa  to  the  Beqent. 
His  and  these  noble  Lords' ;  and  pray  them  all 
Boar  witness  to  my  words. — Te  noble  presence, 
Here  I  remit  unto  the  Knight  of  Swinton 
All  bitter  memory  of  my  father's  slaughter, 
All  thoughts  of  malice,  hatred,  and  revenge : 
By  no  Imie  fear  or  compositlcm  moved. 
But  by  the  thought,  that  in  our  country's  battle 
All  hearts  should  be  as  one.    I  do  forgive  him 
As  freely  as  I  pray  to  be  forgiven. 
And  once  more  kneel  to  him  to  sue  for  knighthood. 

Swi.  (affected,  and  drawing  his  sword.) 
Alas  I  brave  youth,  'tis  I  should  kneel  to  you. 
And,  tendering  thee  the  hilt  of  the  fell  sword 
That  made  thee  fatherless,  bid  thee  use  the  point 
After  thine  own  discretion.    For  thy  boon — 
Trumpets  be  ready — In  the  Holiest  name. 
And  in  Our  Lady's  and  Saint  Andrew's  name, 

[Touching  his  shoulder  with  his  sword 
I  dub  thee  Knight  I — Arise,  Sir  Adam  Gordon  1 
Be  faithful,  brave,  and  0,  be  fortunate, 
Should  this  ill  hour  permit  I 

[The  trumpets  sound;  the  Heralds  cry 
*"  Largesse,"  and  the  Attendants  shout 
«  A  Gordon  1    A  Gordon  T 

Reg.  Beggars  and  flatterers  I  Peace,  peace,  I  say  I 
We'll  to  the  Standard ;  knights  shall  there  be  made 
Who  will  with  better  reason  crave  your  clamor. 

Len.  What  of  Swinton's  counsel  ? 
Here's  Maxwell  and  myself  think  it  worth  noting. 

Reo.  {with  concentrated  indignation) 
liet  the  best  knight,  and  let  the  sagest  leader, — 
So  Gordon  quotes  the  man  who  slew  his  father, — 
With  his  old  pedigree  and  heavy  mace. 
Essay  the  adventure  if  it  pleases  him. 
With  his  fair  threescore  horse.     As  for  ourselves, 
We  will  not  peril  aught  upon  the  measure. 

Goa.  Lord  Regent,  you  mistake ;  for  if  Sir  Alan 
Shall  venture  such  attack,  each  man  who  calls 
The  Gordon  chief^  and  hopes  or  fears  from  him 
Or  good  or  evil,  follows  Swinton's  banner 
In  this  achievement. 

Reg.  Why,  God  ha*  mercy  I  This  is  of  a  piece. 
Let  young  and  old  e'en  follow  their  own  counsel. 
Since  none  will  list  to  mine. 

Ross.  The  Border  cockerel  fain  would  be  on 
horseback ; 
'Tis  safe  to  be  prepared  for  fight  or  flight : 
And  this  comes  of  it  to  give  Northern  lands 
To  the  false  Korman  blood. 

Goa.  Hearken,  proud  Chief  of  Isles  I    Within 
my  stalls 
r  have  two  hundred  horse ;  two  hundred  riders 
Afount  gnard  upon  my  castle,  who  would  tread 


Into  the  dust  a  thousand  of  your  Redshanks, 
Nor  coimt  it  a  day's  service. 

SwL  Hear  I  this 

From  thee,  young  man,  and  on  the  day  of  battle ! 
And  to  the  brave  MacDonuell  ? 
Goa.  Twaa  he  that  urged  me;  but  I  am  re- 
buked. 
Reg.  He  crouches  like  a  leash-hound  to  his  mas- 
ter I> 
SwL  Each  hound  must  do  so  that  would  head 
the  deer — 
'TIS  mongrel  curs  that  snatch  at  mate  or  master. 
Reg.  Too  much  of  this.   Sirs,  to  tlie  Royal  Stand- 
ard 1 
I  bid  you  in  the  name  of  good  King  David. 
Sound  trumpets — sound  for  Scotland  and  King 
David  1 
[The  Regent  and  the  rest  go  off,  and  tlie 
Scene  closes.     Manent  Gobdon,  Swin- 
TOX,  and  Vipont,  toith  Reynald  andfol- 
lowers.     Lennox  follows  tlie   Regent; 
but  returns,  and  addresses  Swinton. 
Len.  O,  were  my  western  horsemen  but  come  up^ 
I  would  take  part  with  you  I 

SwL  Better  that  you  remain. 

They  lack  discretion ;  such  gray  head  lus  yours 
May  best  supply  that  want 
Lennox,  mine  ancient  friend,  and  honor'd  lord. 
Farewell,  I  think,  for  ever  1 

Len.  Farewell,  brave    friend  I  —  and  farewelli 
noble  Gordon, 
Whose  sun  will  be  eclipsed  even  as  it  rL»es  I — 
The  Regent  will  not  aid  you. 
Swi.  We  will  so  bear  us,  that  as  soon  the  blood- 
hound 
Shall  halt,  and  take  no  part,  wluit  time  lus  com- 
rade 
Is  grappling  with  the  deer,  as  he  stand  still. 
And  see  us  overmatch'd. 

Len.  Alas  I  thou  dost  not  know  how  mean  his 
pride  is. 
How  strong  his  envy.  [him. 

Swi.  Then  we  will  die,  and  leave  the  shame  with 

[Exit  Lennox. 
ViP.  {to  GoEDON.)  What  afls  thee,  noble  youth  I 
What  means  this  pause  ? 
Thou  dost  not  rue  thy  generosity  ? 

Goa.  I  have  been  hiu-ried  on  by  strong  impulse, 
Like  to  a  bark  that  scuds  before  the  storm. 
Till  driven  upon  some  strange  and  distant  coast, 
Which  never  pilot  dream'd  ot — Have  I  not  for- 
given! 
And  am  I  not  still  fittherless  f 

SwL  Gordon,  no ; 

For  while  we  live  I  am  a  father  to  thee.  [be. 

Gob.  Thou,  Swinton  ? — ^no  I — that  cannot,  cannot 

>  In  tb*  MS.  thb  speeoh  and  the  next  ue  fnterpolated 
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SwL  Then   change   the  phraae,  and  eay,  that 
-wliile  we  live, 
Gordon  sliall  be  my  son.    If  thou  art  fatherless, 
Am  I  not  childless  too  ?     Bethink  thee,  Gordon, 
Our  death-feud  was  not  like  the  household  fire, 
Which  the  poor  peasant  hides  among  its  embers, 
To  smoulder  on,  and  wait  a  time  for  waking. 
Ours  was  the  cmifiagration  of  the  forest, 
Wlii'*ii,  in  its  fury,  spares  nor  sprout  nor  stem. 
Hoar  oak,  nor  sapling — not  to  be  extinguished, 
Till  Heaven,  in  mercy,  sends  down  all  her  waters ; 
But,  once  subdued,  its  flame  is  quench'd  for  ever ; 
And  spring  shall  hide  the  tract  of  devastation,* 
"With    foliiigc    and  with  flowers. — Give  me  thy 
hand. 
Gk)R.  My  hand  and  heart ! — And  fireely  now  1 — 

to  fight ! 
ViP.  How  will  you  act  ?  [TbSwnaoN.]  TheGoi^ 
don*8  band  and  thine 
Are  in  the  rearward  left>  I  think,  in  scorn — 
111  post  for  them  who  wish  to  charge  the  foremost  1 
SwL  Well  turn  that  scorn  to  vantage,  and  de- 
scend 
Sidelong  the  hill — some  winding  path  there  must 

be— 
O,  for  a  well-skiU'd  guide ! 

[HoB  Hattely  starts  up  from  a  Thicket 
Hob.  So  here  he  stands. — An  ancient  firiend.  Sir 
Alan. 
Hob  Hattely,  or,  if  you  like  it  better, 
Hob  of  tlie  Heron  Plume,  here  stands  your  guide. 
SwL  An   ancient    fi-iendf  —  a   most   notorious 
knave, 
Whnse  throat  Fve  destined  to  the  dodder'd  oak 
Before  my  castle,  these  ten  months  and  more. 
Was  it  not  you  who  drove  fi^om  Simprim-mains, 
And  Swinton-quarter,  sixty  head  of  cattle  ? 
Hob.  What  then,  if  now  I  lead    your  sixty 
lances 
Upon  the  English  flank,  where  they'll  find  spoil 
Is  worth  six  hundred  beeves  t 
Swi.  Why,  tliou  canst  do  it,  knave.   I  would  not 
trust  thee 
With  one  poor  bullock ;  yet  would  risk  my  life, 
And  all  my  followers,  on  thine  honest  guidance. 

Hob.  There  is  a  dingle,  and  a  most  discreet  one 
(Fve  trod  each  step  by  star-light),  that  sweeps 

round 
The  rearward  of  this  hUl,  and  opens  secretly 
Upon  the  archers*  flank. — Will  not  that  serve 
Your  present  turn.  Sir  Alan  ? 

SwL  Bravely,  l»iively  1 

Gob.  Mount,  sbs,  and  cry  my  slogan. 
Let  all  who  love  the  Gordon  follow  me  1 
8wL  Ay,  let  all  follow — ^bnt  in  silence  follow. 


•  MB.—"  But,  onoe  exdnyvishM,  it  k  qaencfa'd  for  ev«r, 
r  ilimU  bide  tlM  blackoMi  of  it»  a 


Scare  not  the  hare  that's  oouduuit  oq  ber  %nm 
The  cusliat  from  her  nest — \traAk  iioi«  if  pooab 
The  dew-drop  from  the  spray — 
Let  no  one  whisper,  until  I  cry,  **  Hatoc  r* 
Hien  shout  as  loud 's  ye  wHL — On,  on,  brave  I 
On,  thou  fiiilse  thief;  but  yet  most  fiuthlol  S 
mani 

[JE. 


ACT  IL— SCENE  L 

A  rising  Orottnd  immediateitf  in  front  of  ike  . 
tion  of  the  English  Main  Body.  Pebct,  Cba 
RiBAUMOxT,  and  other  English  and  SormoM 
hUSy  are  grouped  on  the  Stage. 

Per.  The  Scots  still  keep  the  hill — the  song 

high. 
Would  that  the  charge  would  snoDd. 
Cha,  Thou  scent'st  the  sUu^ter,  P«ct.— 

comes  here  t 

Enter  the  Abbot  or  Walthaxstow. 
Now,  by  my  life,  the  holy  priest  of  Walthami 
Like  to  a  lamb  among  a  herd  of  waived ! 
See,  he's  about  to  bleat. 

Ab.  Tlie  King,  me  thinks,  delays  the  onset  I 

Cha.  Your  general.  Father,  like  your  rat-cat< 
Pauses  to  bait  his  traps,  and  set  his  soaraa. 

Ab.  The  metaphor  is  decent. 

Cha.  Reverend  ar, 

I  will  uphold  it  just    Our  good  King  Edwan 
Will  presently  come  to  this  battle-field. 
And  speak  to  you  of  the  last  tilting  match. 
Or  of  some  feat  he  did  a  twenty  year«  rince ; 
But  not  a  word  of  the  day's  work  before  V™ 
Even  as  the  artist,  sir,  whose  name  offends  y^ 
Sits  prosing  o'er  his  can,  mitil  the  trap  fall,* 
Announcing  that  the  vermin  are  secured 
And  then  'tis  up,  and  on  them. 

Per.  Chandos,  you  give  your  tongue  too  tt 
license. 

Cha.  Percy,  I  am  a  necessary  eviL 
King  Edward  would  not  want  me,  if  he  could 
And  could  not,  if  he  would.     I  know  my  vih 
Hy  heavy  hand  excuses  my  light  toi^ae. 
So  men  wear  weighty  swords  in  their  defeaa 
Although  they  may  offend  the  tender  ^*hi 
When  the  steel-boot  is  doff 'd. 

Ab.  MyLordofClH 

This  is  but  idle  speech  on  brink  of  battle. 
When  Christian  men  should  think  opoa  their 
For  as  the  tree  falls,  so  the  trunk  must  fit; 
Be  it  for  good  or  eviL    Lord,  bethink  thM^ 
ThoQ  hast  withheld  from  our  moot  rermmai  h 
The  tithes  of  Everingfaam  and  Settlf*tai  ^ 
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Wilt  thou  make  aatufoction  to  the  Church 
Before  her  thunders  strike  thee  f    I  do  warn  thee 
[n  most  patemul  sort. 

CuA.  I  tliank  you,  Father,  filiallj. 
Dioui^h  but  a  truant  son  of  Holy  Church, 
[  would  not  choose  to  undergo  her  censures, 
When  Scott  isli  blades  are  waving  at  mj  throat, 
rn  make  fair  composition. 

An.  No  composition;  I'll  have  all,  or  none. 

CuA.  None,  then — 'tis  soonest  spoke.    Til  take 
my  chance. 
And  trust  my  sinful  soul  to  Heaven's  mercy, 
Rather  tliau  risk  my  worldly  goods  with  thee — 
My  hour  may  not  be  come. 

A&  Impious — ^impenitent — 

Feb.  Hush  I  the  King— the  Emg ! 

Enter  Kixo  Edwakd,  attended  hg  Bauol  and 
otKer$, 
Kino  {ajm't  to  Cha.)  Hark  hither,  Chandos ! — 
Have  the  Yorkshire  archers 
Yet  join'd  the  vanguard  ? 
Cha.  They  are  marcliing  thither. 
K.  £d.  lUd  them  make  haste,  for  shame — send 
a  quick  rider. 
The  loitering  knaves  I  were  it  to  steal  my  venison. 
Their  htepj*  were  light  enough. — How  now,  Sir 

Abbot? 
Say,  is  your  lleverence  come  to  study  with  us 
The  princely  art  of  war  f 

Ab.  I've  had  a  Icctiu'e  from  my  Lord  of  Chandos, 
In  which  be  term'd  your  Grace  a  nit-catcher. 
K.  Ei>.  0huu(lo9y  how's  this  ? 
Cha.  O,  I  will  prove  it,  sir! — These  skipping 
Scots 
Have  c) tanged  a  dozen  times  'twixt  Bruce  and 

Baliol, 
Quitting  each  House  when  it  began  to  totter ; 
They're  tierce  and  cunning,  trcaclierous,  too,  as 

ratH, 
And  we,  as  such,  will  smoke  them  ui  their  fast- 
nesses. 
K.  £d.  lliese  rats  have  seen  yoiu:  back,  my  Lord 
of  Cliandos, 
And  noble  Percy's  too. 
I*ER.  Ay  ;  but  the  mass  which  now  lies  welter- 
ing 
On  you  hill  side,  like  a  Leviathan 
That's  stranded  on  the  shallows,  then  had  soul 

in't, 
Order  and  discipline,  and  power  of  action. 
Now  'tis  a  headless  corpse,  which  only  shows. 
By  wild  convulsions,  that  some  life  remains  in't. 
K.  Kd.  True,  they  had  once  a  head ;  and  'twas  n 
wise. 
Although  a  rebel  head. 
Ab.  {hewing  to  the  Sjno.)  Would  he  were  here  1 
Twn  «hoiiM  find  one  to  match  him. 


K  Ed.  There's  something  m  that  wish  which 
wakes  an  echo 
Withm  my  bosom.    Yet  it  is  as  well. 
Or  better,  that  The  Bruce  is  in  his  grave. 
We  have  enough  of  powerful  foes  on  earth, — 
No  need  to  sunmion  them  from  other  worlds. 
Per.  Your  Grace  ne'er  met  The  Bruce ) 
K.  Ed.  Never  hunself ;  but  in  my  earliest  field, 
I  did  encounter  with  his  famous  captains, 
Douglas  and  Randolph.    Faith  I  they  press'd  me 
hard. 
Ab.  My  Liege,  if  I  might  urge  you  with  a  ques- 
tion. 
Will  the  Scots  fight  to-day  ? 
.  K  Ed.  {sharply.)  Go  look  your  breviary. 
Cha.  {apart^  The  Abbot  has  it — Edward  will 
not  answer 
On  that  nice  point.    We  must  observe  his  hu- 
mor.— 

[Addresses  the  Kino. 
Your  first  campaign,  my  Liege  ? — lliat  was  in 

Weardale, 
When  Douglas  gave  our  camp  yon  midui^'ht  ruffle. 
And  tum'd  men's  beds  to  biers  ? 

K.  Ed.  Ay,  by  Saint  Edward  ! — I  escaped  right 
nearly. 
I  was  a  soldier  then  for  holidays. 
And  slept  not  in  mine  armor :  my  safe  rest 
Was  startled  by  the  cry  of  "  Douglas !  Douglas  1" 
And  by  my  couch,  a  grisly  cliamberlain. 
Stood  Alan  Swinton,  with  his  bloo<ly  mace. 
It  was  a  churchman  saved  me — rw^  stout  chaplain, 
Heaven  quit  his  spirit !  caught  a  weajxni  up, 
And  grappled  with  the  giant. — How  now,  Louis  ? 

Enter  an  Officer j  who  whispers  thf  King. 

K.  Ed.  Say  to  him, — thus — ^d  thus 

[  ]\7n'f<pera. 
Ab.  That  Swinton's  dead.     A  monk  of  ours  re- 
ported. 
Bound  homeward  from  St.  Ninian'a  pilgrimage. 
The  Lord  of  Gordon  slow  liim. 

Per.  Father,  and  if  your  house  stood  on  om 
borders. 
You  might  have  cause  to  know  that  Swinton  lives, 
And  is  on  horseback  yet. 

Cha.  He  slew  the  Gordon, 

That's  all  the  difference — a  very  trifle. 

Ab.  Trifling  to  those  who  wage  a  war  more 
noble 
Than  with  the  arm  of  flesh. 

Cha.  {apart.)  The  Abbot's  vex'd.  Til  rub  the 
sore  for  him. — 
{Aioud.)  I  have  seen  priests  that  used  that  arm  of 


And  used  it  sturdily. — Most  reverend  Father, 
What  say  you  to  the  chaplain's  deed  of  arms 
In  the  King's  tent  at  Weardale  ? 
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Ab.  It  was  most  sinful,  being  against  the  canon 
Prohibiting  all  churchmen  to  bear  weapons ; 
And  as  he  fell  in  that  unseemly  guise, 
PercliHnce  his  soul  may  rue  it. 
K-  Ed.  (averliearing  the  last  words.)  Who  may 
rue? 
And  what  is  to  be  rued  t 
Cha.  {apart.)  I'll  match  his  Reverence  for  the 
tithes  of  Everingham. 
—The  Abbot  says,  my  Liege,  the  deed  was  sinful. 
By  which  your  chaphun,  wielding  secular  weap- 
ons, 
Secured  your  Grace's  life  and  hberty, 
And  that  he  suffers  for't  in  purgatory. 
K.  £o.  {to  the  Abbot.)  Say'st  thou  my  chaplain 

is  in  purgatory  ? 
Ab.  It  is  the  canon  speaks  it,  good  my  liege. 
K  Ed.  In  purgatory  I  thou  shalt  pray  him  out 
on't, 
Or  I  will  make  thee  wish  thyself  beside  him. 

Aa  My  Lord,  perchance  his  soul  is  past  the  aid 
Of  all  tlie  Church  may  do — there  is  a  place 
PVom  which  there's  no  redemption. 
K.  Ed.  And  if  I  tliought  my  faithfid  chaplain 
there, 
Tliou  fchouldst  there  join  him,  priest ! — Go,  watch, 

fast,  pray. 
And  let  me  have  such  prayers  as  will  storm  Heav- 
en— 
None  of  your  maim'd  and  mutter'd  hunting  masses. 
Aa  {apart  to  Cha.)  For  God's  sake  take  him  off. 
Cha,  Wilt  thdu  compound,  then, 
Tlie  tithes  of  Everingham  ? 

K.  Ed.  I  tell  thee,  if  thou  bear'st  the  keys  of 
Heaven, 
Abbot,  thou  shalt  not  turn  a  bolt  with  them 
'Gainst  any  well-de9erving  English  subject. 
Aa  (^oCha.)  We  will  compound,  and  grant  thee, 
too,  a  share 
r  the  next  indulgence.    Tliou  dost  need  it  much. 
And  greatly  'twill  avail  thee. 
CuA.  Enough — ^we're  friends,  and  when  occasion 
serves, 

I  will  strike  in. 

[Looks  €is  if  towards  the  Scottish  Army. 
E.  Ed.  Am>wer,  proud  Abbot ;  is  my  chaplain's 
soul. 
If  th«>u  knowest  aught  on't,  in  the  evil  place  f 
Cha.  My  Liege,  the  Yorkshire  men  have  gain'd 
tlie  meadow. 
I  see' the  pennon  green  of  merry  Sherwood 
K.  Ed.  Then  give  the  signal  instant  I  We  have 
ktft 
But  too  much  time  already. 

1  MS.—"  The  Tiewka,  Um  mdafi^mm  p)««ii«,"  fte. 

•  The  weU-knowB  e»|miion  bj  wlddi  Rotiert  Braee  eta- 


Aa  My  Liege,  your    holj   dtapkiDi  Um 

soul 

E.  Ed.  To  hell  with  it  and  tbee !  Ii  tka  aia 
To  speak  of  monks  and  cbaplama  f 

[Flourish  of  TrumpetM,  mnmniii 
distant  sound  o/JSvpUs. 
See,  Chandoa,  Percy — Ha,   Saint  0«<jigel  9i 

Edward! 
See  it  descending  now,  the  fatal  hafl'«biwa; 
The  storm  of  England'a  wratn — aun,  ewift,  im 

less, 
Which  no  mail-coat  can  broc^  —  Brave  Ei^^ 

hearts! 
How  close  they  shoot  together ! — as  one  ere 
Had  aim'd  five  thousand  shafts— as  if  noe'kiad 
Had  loosed  five  thousand  bow-strii^ ! 

^^^  The  thick  vofl 

Darkens  the  an-,  and  hides  the  sun  fi«m  u. 
K  Ed.  It  faUs  on  those   shall  nr^hr  wtm 
more. 
The  winged,  the  resistless  pla^e*  b  with  tha 
How  their  vcx'd  host  is  reeling  to  and  fro, 
Like  the  chafed  whale  with  fifty  lances  in  him, 
They  do  not  see,  and  cannctt  shun  the  wooikL 
Tlie  storm  is  viewless,  as  death's  sable  win^ 
Unerring  as  liis  scythe. 

PF-a  Horses  and  riders  are  going  down  ic^etk 
'Tis  almost  pity  to  see  nobles  fall. 
And  by  a  peasant's  arrow. 

Ba^-  I  could  weep  tht 

Although  they  are  my  rebels. 

Cha-  {amde  to  Per.)  His  conqueror^  he  mea 
who  cast  him  out 
From  his  usurped  Idngdom. — {Alo^)  Tk  i 

worst  of  it. 
That  knights  can  daun  small  honor  in  the  ^eM 
Which  archers  win,  unaided  by  our  lances^ 
K  Ed.  The  battle  is  not  ended.     [Loots  tow 
the  f eld. 
Not    ended?  —  scarce   begun  I     What  hone  i 

these, 
Rush  from  the  thicket  underneath  the  hill  I 
pEa  They're  Hainaulters," the  foUoweniofQiM 

Isabel 
K.  Ed.  {hastily.)  Hainaulters ! — thou  art  blind 
wear  Hainaulters 
Saint  Andrew's  silver   cross?  —  or   woold  tk 

charge 
Full  on  our  archer^  and  make  havoc  of  theml- 

Bruce  is  alive  again — ho,  rescue  !  rescue ! 

Who  was't  survey'd  the  grt>und  I 
Riba.  Most  royal  Liege — 
K.  £p.  A  rose  hath  fidlen  from   thj  ri»«j»iff 
Bibaumont. 

tmnd  the  MgligcDee  of  Bsadelph,  fiw  pmdtauf  am  B^ 
bodj  of  eevmlry  to  pea  liii  Asnk  ea  die  dmj  jninfltj  « 
beule  o'BenaOckbara 
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RniA.  m  win  it  back,  or  lay  my  head  beside  it. 

[Exit. 
K  Ed.  Saint  George  1  Saint  Edward  1  Gentle- 
men, to  horse, 
And  to  tlie  rescue  I — Percy,  lead  the  bill-men ; 
Chandos,  do  thou  bring  up  the  men-at-arms. — 
If  yonder  numerous  host  should  now  bear  down 
Bold  as  their  vanguard  {to  the  Abbot),  thou  mayst 

pray  fiir  us. 
We  may  need  good  men's  prayers. — ^To  the  rescue, 
Lordtf,  to  the  rescue  !  ha,  Saint  George  I  Saint  Ed- 
ward I* 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  n. 

A  part  of  the  Field  of  Battle  betwixt  tne  two  Main 
Amiles.  Tumults  behind  the  scenes;  alarums, 
and  cries  of  "  Gordon,  a  Gordon,"  "  Swinton,"  <fec. 

Enter,  as  victorious  over  the  English  vanguard, 
ViPOXT,  Reynald,  and  others. 

Vip.  Tis  sweet  to  hear  these  war-cries  sound 
together, — 
Gordon  and  Swinton. 

Key.  Tis    parsing    pleasant,  yet  'tis    strange 
withal. 
Faith,  when  at  first  I  heard  the  Gordon's  slogan 
Sounded  6<)  near  me,  1  had  nigh  struck  down 
The  knave  who  cried  it.' 

Enter  Swinton  and  Gordon. 

Swr.  Pitch  (h)wn  my  pennon  in  yon  holly  bush. 

Gor.  Mine  in  the  thoni  beside  it ;  let  them  wave. 
As  fou;j:ht  tliis  morn  their  masters,  aide  by  side. 

Swi.  Let  tlie  mtm  rally,  and  restore  their  ranks 
Here  io  this  vantj^je-ground— <lisorder*d  chase 
Leads   t<>  disorderd   flight;  we  have  done    our 

part, 
Ajid  if  we're  siiccor'd  now,  Plantagenet 
Must  turn  his  bridle  southward — 
Reynald,  spur  to  the  Regent  with  the  basnet 
Of  Htout  De  Grey,  the  leader  of  their  vanguard; 
Say,  tliat  in  batth?-front  the  Gordon  slew  him. 
And  by  that  token  bid  liira  send  us  succor. 


1  "  In  the  second  act,  after  the  EnflUih  noblei  have  amuwd 
(hem«clvea  in  some  trifling  vonvcnation  with  tlie  Abbot  of 
Walthani^tow,  Gdwapl  is  introdooed  ;  and  his  proad  coura- 
geous temper  aud  short  manner  are  very  admirably  delineated  ; 
though,  it'  oar  hi<(tori<*aI  recollections  do  not  fail  u«,  it  is  more 
completelj  the  pietoR  of  Longshanks  than  that  of  the  third 

Eilwani We  conceive  it  to  be  extremely  probable 

that  Sir  Walbr  Scott  had  resolved  to  commemorntc  some  of 
the  eveiitj*  iu  the  life  of  Wallace,  and  had  already  sketched 
that  hero,  and  a  Templar,  and  EdvranI  the  First,  wh«;n  bis 
eye  glauce«l  over  the  description  of  flomildon  Hill,  in  Pinkei^ 
Ion's  I{i:^tory  of  t-'coUand  ;  that,  being  pleased  with  the  char^ 
•ctert  of  Swinton  and  Gordon,  he  transferred  his  Wallace  to 
Hwinton  :  and  that,  for  t^  sake  of  mtaining  hb  portrait  of 


Gk)B.  And  tell  him  that  when  Selby's  headlong 
charge 
Had  wellnigh  borne  me  down.  Sir  Alan  smote  him 
I  cannot  send  his  helmet,  never  nutslie)] 
"Went  to  so  many  shivers. — Harkye,  grooms  1 

[To  those  behind  the  scenes 
Why  do  you  let  my  noble  steed  stand  stiffening 
After  so  hot  a  coursf  ? 
Swi.  Ay,  breathe  yoiu*  horses,  they'll  have  worl 
anon. 
For  Edward^s  men-at-arms  will  soon  be  on  us. 
The  flower  of  England,  Gascony,  and  Flanders ; 
But  with  swift  succor  we  will  bide  them  bravely.— 
De  Vipont,  thou  look'st  sad  I' 

Vip.  It  is  because  I  hold  a  Templar's  sword 
Wet  to  the  crossed  hilt  with  Christi^m  blood. 
Swi.  The  blood  of  English  ardiers — wluit  can 
gild 
A  Scottish  blade  more  bravely  ? 

Vip.  Even  therefore  grieve  I  for  those  gtdlan*. 
yeomen, 
England's  peculiar  and  appropriate  sons, 
Known  in  no  other  land.     Each  boasts  his  hearth 
And  field  as  free  as  the  best  lord  liis  barony, 
Owing  subjection  to  no  himian  vassalage, 
Save  to  their  Eling  and  law.     Hence  are  they  reso- 
lute. 
Leading  the  van  on  every  day  of  battle. 
As  men  who  know  the  blessings  they  defend. 
Hence  are  they  frank  and  generf»u.s  in  peace. 
As  men  who  have  their  portion  in  its  plenty. 
No  other  kingdom  shows  such  worth  aud  happi- 
ness 
Veil'd   in  such  low  estate — therefore   I  mourn 
them. 
Swi.  ril  keep  my  sorrow  for  our  native  Scots, 
Who,  spite  of  hardship,  poverty,  oppre^Hion, 
Still  follow  to  the  field  their  Chieftain's  banner. 
And  die  in  the  defence  on't.  • 

GoE.  And  if  I  hvo  mid  see  my  halls  agtiin, 
They  shall  have  portion  in  the  good  tht^y  fight 

for. 
Each  hardy  follower  shall  have  hi?*  fiehl, 
His  household  hearth  and  sod-built  home,  as  free 
As  ever  Southron  had    They  shall  be  happy  ! — 


Edward,  as  them  happened  to  be  a  Gorrlon  and  a  Doaglaa  at 
the  battle  of  Halidonn  iu  the  time  of  Edward  the  Tiiinl,  and 
there  was  so  mnch  similarity  in  the  circnraj^tanfm  of  the  con> 
test,  he  pmerved  hu  Edwanl  as  Eiiward  the  Thir.i,  retaining 
also  his  old  Knight  Templar,  in  defiance  ol'the  anachronism.'* 
— Monthly Rtmiew,  J0I7,  18(23. 

«  The  MS.  adds—'*  such  was  ray  surjmsc." 

'  "  While  thus  enjojrtng  a  breathing  time,  Fwinton  obserrea 
the  thonghtfal  countenance  of  De  Vi|K>iit.  See  what  follows 
Were  ever  England  and  Engliiihmen  more  nobly,  more  beanli- 
fnlly,  more  justly  characterized,  than  by  the  latter,  or  waa 
patriotic  feeling  ever  bettria  au^tainet)  than  by  the  former  and 
his  brave  companion  in  amM  f^^Xeto  Edinburgh  Review, 
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And  my  Elizabeth  shall  smile  to  see  it  I — * 
I  have  betray'd  myself. 

Swi.  Do  not  believe  it. — 

Vipont,  do  thou  l(M)k  out  from  yonder  height, 
And  see  what  motion  in  the  Scottish  host. 
And  in  King  Edward's. — 

[Exit  ViPONT. 
Now  will  I  counsel  thee ; 
The  Tnmplar's  ear  is  for  no  tale  of  love, 
Being  wedded  to  his  Order.     But  I  tell  thee, 
The  brave  young  knight  that  hath  no  laily-love 
Is  like  a  lamp  unlighted ;  his  brave  deeds. 
And  its  rich  painting,  do  seem  then  most  glorious. 
When  the  pure  ray  gleams  through  them. — 
Hath  thy  Elizabeth  no  other  mune  P 

GoR.  Must  I  then  speak  of  her  to  you,  Sir  Alan  ? 
The  thought  of  thee,  and  of  thy  mat^ihless  strength, 
Hatli  conjured  pliantoms  up  amongst  her  dreams. 
The  name  of  Swinton  hath  been  spell  sufficient 
To  cIuL^e  the  rich  bUiod  from  her  lovely  check. 
And  wouldst  thou  now  know  hers  ? 

Swi.  I  would,  nay  must. 

Thy  father  in  the  paths  of  chivalry. 
Should  know  the  load-star  thou  dost  rule  thy  course 

by. 

GoR.  Nay,  then,  her  name  is — ^hark 

[  Wliispers. 

Swi.  I  know  it  well,  that  ancient  northern  house. 

Gob.  O,  thou  shalt  see  its  fairest  grace  and  honor 
In  my  Elizabeth.     And  if  music  touch  thee 

Swi.  It  did,  before  disasters  had  untuned  me. 

GoE.  O,  her  notes 
Shall  huf^h  eacli  sad  remembrance  to  oblivion. 
Or  melt  tlunn  to  sucli  gentleness  of  feeling, 
Tliat  grief  shall  have  its  sweetness.    Who,  but  she, 
Knows  th(!  will!  liiir])ings  of  our  native  land? 
Whether  they  lull  the  shepherd  on  his  hill, 
Or  wake  the  knii^ht  to  battle ;  rouse  to  merriment, 
^r  WH)the  to  sadness ;  she  ciui  touch  each  mood. 
Prinees  and  state>men,  chiefs  renownM  hi  arms. 
And  gray-hair'd  bards,  contend  which  shall  the  first 
And  choice-^t  homage  render  to  the  enchantress. 

Swi.  You  speak  her  talent  bravel}'. 

GoE.  Though  you  smile, 

I  do  not  speak  it  half.     Iler  gift  creative, 
New  measures  adds  to  every  air  she  wakes ; 
Varying  auil  gracing  it  with  liquid  sweetness. 
Like  the  wild  m(»dulation  of  the  lark ; 
Now  leavin*^,  now  returning  to  the  strain ! 
To  listen  to  her,  is  to  seem  to  wander 
In  wmie  enchanted  labyruith  of  romance. 
Whence  nothing  but  the  lovely  fjiiry's  will, 

1  ♦*  Thne  wanted  but  a  little  of  the  tender  pM««ion  to  make 
diis  yoath  every  way  a  hero  of  romance.  Bui  the  poem  has 
no  ladies.  How  a<lmirably  is  thin  defect  ^•U{l  ilied  !  In  his 
eDthuliia^tic  an^it'lpation  of  pro^fierity,  he  allows  a  name  to 
••caiie  Idra."— AVw  Kdinburgh  Review. 

2  ••  Amid  tl.«  c<^:,f'ii,to:i  ;;,•.!  #t:i  of  '\\^  \.iii\\f.  \.\v  Tf-uler  «s 


Who  wove  the  sp 
Methinks  I  hear  1 

Swi. 
Of  youth!    There 
'Twixt  death  and 
Yet  all  his  thougl 
List'uing  her  harp 


ViP.  On  death- 
For  time  is  over  ^ 

Swi.  Tliere  mo 
aid. 
Of  all  that  flutter 

ViP.  From  the 
forward 
Pennons  enow — a 
But  ours  stand  ro 

Swi.  {to  hinise 

Young  Loi 

Spur  to  the  liege 

GoR.  I  penetra 

Swi.  Not  at  n 
airy — 
Thy  leader  in  the 

GoE.  No,  thou 
safety, — 
For  such  is  thy  ki 
Of  the  last  hope  ' 

land. 
While  I  abide,  no 
Will  turn  his  rein 
What  power  can 

persed, 
What  swords  shal 
And  siive  the  hitt 

ViP.  The  nobk 
he  gone. 
There  will  not  tw 

(lOtt.  No.  bravt 
So  let  us  tight  it  < 
More  certain  tliar 
Shall  see  us  stand 
Against  yon  burst 
If  not  for  warlike 
lie  must  bear  do^ 

Swi. 
And  am  I  forced  i 
Devoting  thy  you 
I  do  it  as  the  pati 
I  at  my  country's 
But  I  seek  vainly 

nnexpeclodly  greeted 
the  Bofl  sounds  of  tlie 
ly  Review. 

i  MS.—"  And  am  1 
That  tha 

*  M?.— "  O,  could 


HALIDON  HILL.                                               UH 

Rather  than  such  a  Tictim  1— (^Vump^.)    Hark, 

Just  kindled,  to  be  quencki  d  so  suddenly, 

thej  cornel 

Ere  Scotland  saw  its  splendor ! 

That  music  BouDds  not  like  thj  lady's  late. 

Goa.  Rve  thousand  horse  hung  idly  on  yon  hOl, 

GoR.  Yet  shall  my  lady's  name  mix  with  it 

Saw  us  o'erpower'd,  and  no  one  stirr'd  to  aid  us  I 

gayiy^ 

SwL  It  was  the  Regent's  envy.— Out !— alas  • 

Mount,  Tassal%  ocmcfa  your  lances,  and  ery,  "Gor- 

Why blame  I  hun ! — It  was  our  dvil  discord. 

don  I 

Our  selfish  vanity,  our  jealous  hatred. 

Gordon  for  Scotland  and  Elizabeth  1" 

Which  framed  this  day  of  dole  for  our  poor  ooun 

[Exeunt,    Jxnid  Alarums. 

try— 
Had  thy  brave  father  held  yon  leading  staff, 
As  well  his  rank  and  valor  might  have  claim'd  it, 

We  had  not  fall'n  unaided.-— How,  0  how 

SCENE  m. 

Is  he  to  answer  it,  whose  deed  prevented 

Goa.  Alas !  alas !  the  author  of  the  death-feud 

AnotJier  part  of  the  Field  of  Battle,  adjaeeni  to  the 

He  has  his  reckoning  too !  for  had  your  sons 

former  Scene, 

And  num*rous  vassals  hved,  we  had  lack'd  no  aid 
Swi.  May  God  assoU  the   dead,  and  him  who 

Alarunu.    Enter  Qwisrov,  folloteed  by 

foUowsl 

Hob  Hattilt. 

We've  drank  the  poison'd  beverage  which  we 
brew'd : 

SwT.  Stand  to  it  yet  1  The  man  who  flies  to^y, 

Have  sown  the  wind,  and  reap'd  the  tenfold  whirl- 

May bastards  warm  them  at  his  household  hearth ! 

wind  1 — 

Hob.  That  ne'er  shall  be  my  curse.  My  Magdalen 

But  thou,  brave  youth,  whose  nobleness  of  heart 

Is  trusty  as  my  broadsword. 

Pour'd  oil  upon  the  wounds  our  hate  inflicted  ; 

Swi.                                  Ha,  thou  knave,' 

Thou,  who  hast  done  no  wrong,  need'st  no  forgive- 

Art thou  dismounted  toot 

ness,— 

Hob.                                I  know,  Sir  Ahm, 

Why  should'st  thou  share  our  punishment ! 

You  want  no  homeward  guide ;  so  threw  my  rehis 

Goa.  All  need  forgiveness — [distant  alarum.']-' 

Upon  my  palfrey's  neck,  and  let  him  loose. 

Hark,  in  yonder  shout 

Within  an  hour  he  stands  before  my  gate ; 

Did  the  main  battles  counter  I 

And  Magdalen  will  need  no  other  token 

Swi.  Look  on  the  field,  brave  Gordon,  if  then 

To  bid  the  Melrose  Monks  say  masses  for  me. 

canst. 

Swi.  Thou  art  resolved  to  dieat  the  halter,  then ! 

And  tell  me  how  the  day  goes. — But  I  guess, 

Hob.                                       It  is  my  purpose, 

Too  surely  do  I  guess 

Having  lived  a  thief;  to  die  a  brave  man's  death ; 

Goa.  All's  lost  t  all's  lost  1— Of  the  mam  Scot> 

And  never  had  I  a  more  glorious  chance  for't 

tish  host. 

Swi.  Here  lies  the  way  to  it,  knave. — Make  in, 

Some  wildly  fly,  and  some  rush  wildly  forward  ; 

make  in. 

And  some  there  are  who  seem  to  turn  their  spears 

And  aid  young  Gordon  1 

Against  their  countrymen. 

[Exeunt.  Loud  and  long  Alarume.  Af- 

Swi. Rashness,  and  cowardice,  and  secret  trea- 

ter which  the  back  Scene  rises^  and 

son. 

discovers  Swinton  on  the  ground^ 

Combme  to  ruin  us ;  and  our  hot  valor. 

GoEDON  supporting  him  ;  both  much 

Devoid  of  discipline,  is  madmen's  strength. 

foounded. 

More  fatal  unto  friends  than  enemies  1 

Swi.  All  are  cut  down — ^the  reapers  have  pass'd 

Tm  glad  that  these  dim  eyes  shall  see  no  more 

o'er  us, 

on't— 

And  hie  to  distant  harvest — ^My  toil's  over ; 

Let  thy  hands  dose  them,  Gordon — I  will  dream 

Tliere  lies  my  sickle.  [Dropping  his  sword.]   Hand 

My  lair-hair'd  William  renders  me  that  office  ! 

of  mine  again 

[Dies. 

Shall  never,  never  wield  it  I* 

GoE.  And,  Swinton,  I  will  think  I  do  that  duty 

GoR.  O  valiant  leader,  b  thy  light  eztmguish'd  1 

To  my  dead  father. 

That  only  beacon-flame  which  promised  safety 

In  this  day's  deadly  wrack  1 

Enter  De  Vipont. 

SwL  My  lamp  hath  long  been  dim  1    But  thine. 

Vip.  Fly,  fly,  brave  youth !— A  handful  of  thy 

young  GardoD, 

followers. 

/      » 

The  scattered  gleaning  of  this  desperate  day. 

1          «  Thl.  tpoech  of  Swintoa't  blnterpolatMl  on  the  blank  pac* 

Still  hover  yonder  to  essay  thy  rescue. — 

/      •'^— -P^i, 

0  linger  not  I — Fll  be  your  guide  to  them 

^*^- 

M 
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Gob.  Look  there,  and  bid  me  fly  1 — The  oak  has 
fuU'n; 
And  the  young  ivy  bush,  which  learn'd  to  dimb 
By  its  support,  must  needs  partake  its  faU. 
Vip.  Swintont    Abw!  the  best,  the  bravest, 
strongest. 
And  sagest  of  our  Scottish  chivaky ! 
Forgive  one  moment,  if  to  save  the  living, 
My  t<ingue  should  wrong  the  dead. — Gordon,  be- 
think thee. 
Thou  dost  but  stay  to  perish  with  the  corpse' 
Of  him  who  slew  thy  &ther. 

GoR.  Ay,  but  he  was  my  snre  in  diivalry. 
He  taught  my  youth  to  soar  above  the  promptings 
Of  mean  and  selfish  vengeance ;  gave  my  youth, 
A  name  that  shall  not  die  even  on  this  death- 
spot. 
Records  shall  tell  this  field  had  not  been  lost. 
Had  all  men  fought  like  Swinton  and  like  Gordon. 

[Trumpets. 
Save    thee,    De  Yipont— Hark!    the   Southron 
trimipets. 
Vip.  Nay,  without  thee,  I  stir  not 

Enter  Edward,  Chaxdos,  Percy,  Bauol,  dx, 
GoR.  Ay,  they  come  on — ^the  Tyrant  and  the 
Traitor, 
Workman  and  tool,  Plantagenet  and  BalioL — 
O  for  a  moment*s  strength  in  this  poor  arm, 
To  do  one  glorious  deed  1 

[He  ruskea  on  the  English,  but  U  made 
prisoner  mth  Vipont. 
EL  Ed.  Disarm  them — ^harm  them  not ;  though 
it  was  they 
Made  havoc  on  the  archers  of  oiur  vanguard. 
They  and  that  bulky  champion.     Where  is  he  ? 
Chan.  Here  lies  the  giant  I  Say  his  name,  young 

Knight! 
GoR.  Let  it  suffice,  he  was  a  man  this  morning.* 
Cha.  I  questionM  thee  in  sport    I  do  not  need 
Thy  information,  yiuth.     Who  that  has  fought 
Through  all  these  Scottish  wars,  but  knows  his 
crest, 

I  MS. — "  Thon  hast  imall  caow  to  tarry  with  the  corpw.*' 

•  In  hb  namtiTe  of  events  oo  the  day  afler  the  battle  of 
fiheriffteoir,  Sir  Walter  Soott  Mya,  **  Anoofst  the  fpntlemen 
who  fUl  on  this  oecasion,  were  aorcnl  on  both  aidea,  alike 
•niiMnt  Tor  birth  and  character.  The  bodj  of  the  pliant 
yoonf  £arl  of  Strathmore  was  foond  on  the  field  watched  by 
a  faithful  old  donettie,  who,  being  asked  the  name  of  the  per> 
aoB  whoae  body  he  waited  upon  with  ao  wameh  oaie,  made  thb 
■bikinf  reply,  'He  was  a  man  rMtoday.'"— 7Wm  of  a 
Ormmdfatksr, 

•  MS.—*'  Stood  amM  baalde  my  ooaeh,'*  ke. 

•  **  The  character  of  Swintoo  ia  obnooly  a  fhvorite  with 
Ihe  author,  to  which  drcanataiioo  wo  are  piobabljr  indebted 
for  the  ■trang  relief  in  which  it  is  given,  and  the  perfect  rerai- 
BJitnde  which  beloofB  to  it.  The  stately  commanding  figwe 
af  the  retaraa  warrior,  whom,  hy  the.  fllairion  of  his  ait.  the 


The  sable  1 

And  that  ; 

wild 

EikoEd 
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Sleep  at  hi 
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Fought  like  these  two  faraye  cfaunpioDa. — Strike 

the  drtmiB, 
Sound  tmmpetfl,  and  pursue  the  fiigitiTea, 

1  "  It  ii  fencrally  the  case  that  mnoh  expMtatUm  enda  in 
diMppointmeiit.  The  free  delineation  of  chamcter  in  Bome  of 
the  teoent  Scottish  Novels,  and  the  admirable  oonveraationB 
btenpened  thronghont  them,  raised  hopes  that,  when  a  ngm- 
lar  drama  should  be  attempted  hj  the  penon  who  was  eon* 
sidered  as  their  author,  the  aaeeesi  would  be  eminent.  Its 
announcement,  too,  in  a  solemn  and  formal  manner,  did  not 
diminifth  the  interest  of  the  public.  The  drama,  however, 
which  wa^  tsxpeoted,  turns  out  to  be  in  fact,  and  not  only  in 
name,  merely  a  dramatic  sketch,  which  is  entirely  deficient  in 
plot,  and  contains  but  three  charaoters,  Swinton,  GJoidon,  and 
Edward,  in  whom  any  interest  is  endeavored  to  be  exdted. 
With  some  ezceptiooa,  the  dialogue  also  is  flat  and  coarse ; 
and  for  all  these  defects,  <me  or  two  vifOioaB  descriptions  of 
battle  scenes  will  scarcely  make  sufllcient  atonement,  except 
m  the  eyes  of  very  enthusiastie  Mm^."^MouMp  RevUw. 


"  Halidon  Hill,  we  understand,  unlike  the  earlier  poems  of 
^  author,  has  not  been  received  into  the  ranks  of  popular 
favor.  Such  rumon,  of  course,  have  no  effect  on  our  critical 
Judgment ;  but  we  cannot  forbear  saying,  that,  thhiking  as  we 
do  very  highly  of  the  spirit  and  taste  with  which  an  intercstr 
faig  tale  b  here  sketched  in  natural  and  mergetio  versa,  we 
are  yet  far  from  feeling  surprised  that  the  approbation,  which 
ft  is  our  pleasing  duty  to  bestow,  should  not  have  been  antici- 
pated by  the  ordinary  readera  of  the  wwk  before  na.  It  bears, 
in  truth,  no  great  raseablaDee  to  Um  iianmtiv«  poems  fiom 


Till  the  Tweed's  eddies  whelm  them.    Berwick's 

rendered — 
llieie  war%  I  troat,  will  soon  find  lasting  close.* 

which  Sir  Waller  Scott  derived  his  fint  and  high  reputation, 
and  by  which,  for  the  present,  his  genios  muMt  be  character* 
ized.  It  is  wholly  free  fiom  many  of  their  moat  obvious  faults 
— their  careleasness,  tb^  inegnlarity,  and  their  inequality  both 
of  conception  and  of  execution  ;  but  it  wantu  likewise  no  incon- 
sideraUe  portion  of  their  beauties— it  has  letn  '  jiomp  and  cir- 
comstanoe,'  less  picturesque  description,  romantic  aAKociation, 
and  chivalrous  glitter,  less  sentiment  and  reflection,  Iciu  per* 
haps  of  aO  their  striking  charms,  with  the  oingle  exception  ot 
that  one  redeeming  and  sufficing  quahtjr,  which  forms,  in  oor 
view,  the  higheat  recommendation  of  ail  the  author'*  works 
of  imsigination,  their  unaffected  and  unflagging  viouk?  This 
periiaps,  after  all,  is  only  wying  that  we  have  before  ns  a 
dramatic  poem,  instead  of  a  metrical  tale  of  romance,  and 
tiiat  the  author  has  had  too  much  taste  and  dis^cretion  to  be- 
dixen  his  scenes  with  inappropriate  and  encnmbcnng  oma 
ment.  Thsre  is,  however,  a  class  of  reailen  of  iioetry,  and  a 
pretty  large  olass,  too,  who  have  no  relish  for  a  work,  however 
naturally  and  strongly  the  characters  and  incident*  may  be 
oonceived  and  siutained — however  appropriate  and  manly  may 
be  the  imagery  and  diotion — from  which  they  cannot  ee!eot 
any  isolated  passaga  to  store  in  their  memories  or  their  com- 
monplace books,  to  whisper  into  a  lady's  ear,  or  tranwribo  into 
a  lady's  album.  With  this  tea-table  and  waterin^place  school 
of  critics,  *  Halidon  Hill'  most  expect  no  favor ;  it  has  no  rant 
— no  mysticisn»— and,  worst  offence  of  all,  no  affectation.  "- 
BriiisU  OritM,  Ootobar,  1833. 
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illaclUttff'B  €xo3S. 


INTRODUCnOK. 

These  few  scenes  had  the  honor  to  be  induded 
in  a  Miscellany,  published  in  the  year  1823,  by  Mrs. 
Joanna  BaiUie,  and  are  here  reprinted,  to  unite 
them  with  the  trifles  of  the  same  kind  which  owe 
their  birth  to  the  author.  The  singular  history  of 
the  Cross  and  Law  of  Clan  MacDuff  is  given,  at 
length  enough  to  satisfy  the  keenest  antiquary,  in 
Tfii  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border}  It  is  here 
only  necessary  to  state,  that  the  Cross  was  a  place 
of  refuge  to  any  person  related  to  MacDufl^  within 
the  ninth  degree,  who,  having  committed  homicide 
in  eudden  quarrel,  should  reach  this  place,  prove 
his  descent  from  the  Thane  of  Fife,  and  pay  a  cer- 
tain penalty. 

Tlio  shaft  of  the  Cross  was  destroyed  at  the 
Reformation.  The  huge  block  of  stone  which 
8cr\'cd  for  its  pedestal  is  still  in  existence  near 
the  town  of  Newburgh,  on  a  kind  of  pass  which 
awnniands  the  county  of  Fife  to  the  southward, 
anrl  to  the  north,  the  windings  of  the  magnificent 
Tay  and  fertile  country  of  Angus-shire.  The  Cross 
bore  ai»  uiscription,  which  is  transmitted  to  us  in 
an  luiiutolligible  form  by  Sir  Robert  Sibbald. 

Abbotsfokd,  Janwiry^  1830. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


NiXIAN, 

Walohavx, 

LlNDESAY, 

Mau&igs  Bxrkklet, 


>■    Monks  of  lAndores, 

Y  Scottish  Barons, 


MRS.  JOANNA  BAILLIE, 

▲UTHOBBSS  or 

<THE  PLA7S  ON  THB  PASSIONS.*' 


PRELUDE. 


Nat,  smile  not.  Lady,  when  I  speak  of  witchcraft, 
And  say,  that  still  there  lurks  amongst  our  glens 
Some  toudi  of  strange  enchantment — ^Mark  that 


1  VoL  Iv.  p.  966,  in  Um  Appmdiz  to  Lord  Soolk,  '*  Law  of 
Claa  MaelhUt** 


I  mean  that  roogh-hewn  block  of  iiiaMiT«  i 
Placed  on  the  summit  of  thia  moantaii^^Ma 
Commanding  prospect  wide  o*er  field  and  i 
And  peopled  village  and  extended  moorUi 
And  the  wide  ocean  and  majestic  Tay, 
To  the  far  distant  Orampiana. — Do  not  dec 
A  looeen*d  portion  of  the  neighboring  rock, 
Detach*d  by  storm  and  thunder — ^"twas  the  p 
On  which,  in  ancient  times,  a  Cross  was  rei 
Carved  o'er  with  worda  which  foQ*d  philok 
And  the  events  it  did  commemorate 
Were  dark,  remote,  and  undistingui«baUc^ 
As  were  the  mystic  characters  it  bore. 
But,  mark, — a  wizard,  bom  oo  Atoq^s  bank 
Tuned  but  his  harp  to  this  wild  Dorthem  tl 
And,  lo  I  the  scene  is  hallowed.     None  shall 
Now,  or  in  after  days,  beside  that  stone. 
But  he  shall  have  strange  visions;  though 

words, 
That  shake,  or  rouse,  or  thrill  the  human  be 
Sliall  rush  upon  his  memory  when  he  hears 
The  spirit-stirring  name  of  this  rude  symbol 
Oblivious  sages,  at  that  simple  ppell. 
Shall  render  Ixick  their  terrors  with  their  m 
Alas!    and   with  their  crimes  —  and   the 

phantoms 
Shall  move  with  step  familiar  to  his  eye. 
And  accents  which,  once  heard,  the  ear  fargt 
Though  ne'er  again  to  list  them.     Siddooa, " 
TIiou  matchless  Siddons !  thrill  upiHi  our  et 
And  on  our  eye  thy  lofty  Brother's  form 
Rises  as  Scotland's  monarch. — But«  to  thee, 
Joanna,,  why  to  thee  speak  of  such  visioDS  f 
Thine  own  wild  wand  can  raise  them. 

Tet  since  thou  wilt  an  idle  tale  of  mine. 
Take  one  whidi  scarcely  is  of  worth  enoogi 
To  gife  or  to  withhold. — Our  time  creeps  o 
Fancy  grows  colder  as  the  silTery  hair 
Tells  the  advancing  wintw  of  our  life. 
But  if  it  be  of  worth  enongh  to  please. 
That  worth  it  owes  to  her  who  set  the  tasi 
If  otherwise,  the  fiiult  rests  with  the  antba 


.   SCENE  L 

The  summit  of  a  Rocky  Pmss  near  U  Jfem 
itbout  two  miles  from  the  emcietU  Abbey  9 
dorss,  in  Fife,    In  the  centre  is  MacJhtf^s 
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an  aniique Monument;  and,  at  a  vnall  dintanee, 
OH  one  side,  a  Chapel^  with  a  Lamp  burning. 

Enter,  a*  having  ascended  the  Peas,  Ninian  and 
Waldiiave,  Monkt  of  Lindores.  Ninian  crouee 
himeelf,  and  teetn*  to  recite  his  devotions.  Wali>- 
HAVK  stands  gazing  on  the  prospect,  as  if  in  deep 
emitetnplation. 

NiN.  Here  stands  the  Cross,  good  brother,  conse- 
crated 
By  the  bold  Thane  unto  his  patron  saint 
Magridius,  once  a  brother  of  our  house. 
Cun«t  thou  not  spare  an  ave  or  a  creed  ? 
Or  liath  the  steep  ascent  exhausted  you  f     t^some. 
You  trode  it  stoutly,  though  'twas  rough  and  toii- 

Wal.  I  have  trode  a  rqagher. 

NiN.  On  the  Highland  hills— 

Scarcely  within  our  sea-girt  province  hero, 
Vnletw  upon  the  Lomonds  or  Bennarty. 

Wal.  I  spoke  not  of  the  Utcral  path,  goo<l  father. 
But  of  the  road  of  hfe  which  I  haye  truvell'd, 
Ere  I  assumed  this  habit ;  it  was  bounded, 
Hetlgtid  in,  and  limited  by  earthly  prospects, 
As  ours  beneath  was  closed  by  dell  and  thicket. 
Here  we  see  wide  and  far,  and  the  broad  sky, 
With  wide  horixon,  opens  full  around. 
While  earthly  objects  dwindle.    Brother  Ninirm, 
Faiu  would  I  hope  that  mental  elevatiim 
C«>uld  raise  me  e<}ually  o'er  worldly  thoughts, 
And  place  me  nearer  heaven. 

NiN.  Tis  good  morality. — But  yet  forget  not, 
That  tliough  we  look  on  heaven  from  this  high  em- 
inence. 
Yet  doth  the  Prince  of  all  the  airy  space, 
Arch  foe  of  man,  possess  the  realms  betwticn. 

Wal.  Most  true,  good  brother;  and  nuni  may 
bo  farther 
From  the  bright  heaven  they  aim  at,  even  because 
They  deem  themselves  secure  on't 

Nix.  {after  a  pause.)  You  do  gaze — 

Strangers  are  wont  to  do  so— on  the  prospect. 
You  is  the  Tay  rollM  down  from  Highliind  hills, 
lliat  rests  hb  waves,  after  so  rude  a  race. 
In  the  fair  plains  of  Qowrie — further  wei^tward. 
Proud  Stirling  rises — yonder  to  the  east, 
Dundei',  the  gift  of  God,  and  fair  Montrose, 
And  still  more  northward  lie  the  andent  towers — 

Wal.  Of  Edzell. 

NiN.        How  t  know  you  the  towers  of  Edzell  t 

Wal.  Fve  heard  x>f  them. 

NiN.  Then  have  you  heard  a  tale. 

Which  when  ha  teUs,  the  peasant  shakes  his  head. 
And  shuns  the  mouldering  and  deserted  walK 

Wal.  Why,  and  by  whom,  deserted  I 

NiN.  Long  the  tale, — 

pAough  to  say  that  the  last  Lord  of  Edzell, 
iVild  Louis  Lindesay,  had  a  wife,  and  found—-' 


Wal.  Enough  is  said,  indeed — since  a  weak 
woman, 
Ay,  and  a  tempting  fiend,  lost  Paradise, 
When  man  was  mnocent. 

NiN.  They  fell  at  strife. 

Men  say,  on  slight  occasion :  that  fierce  Lindesay 
Did  bend  his  sword  against  Do  Berkeley's  breast 
And  that  the  lady  threw  herself  between : 
That  then  De  Berkeley  dealt  the  Baron's  death- 
wound. 
Enough,  that  from  that  time  De  Berkeley  bore 
A  spear  in  foreign  wars.    But,  it  is  said. 
He  hath  retum'd  of  late ;  and,  therefore,  brother. 
The  Prior  hath  ordain'd  our  vigil  here, 
To  watch  the  privilege  of  the  sanctuary, 
And  rights  of  Clan  MacDuff. 
■  Wal.  What  rights  are  these  t 

NiN.  Most  true  1  you  are  but  newly  come  iron 
Rome, 
And  do  not  know  our  ancient  usages. 
Enow  then,  when  fell  Macbeth  beneath  the  arm 
Of  the  predestined  knight,  unborn  of  wonmn. 
Three  boons  the  victor  ask*d,  and  thrice  did  Mal- 
colm, 
Stooping  the  sceptre  by  the  Thane  restored, 
Assent  to  his  request.     And  hence  the  rule, 
That  first  when  Scotland's  King  a8?umcs  the  crown, 
MacDuff  s  descendant  rings  his  brow  with  it: 
And  hence,  when  Scotland's  King  calls  forth  his 

host, 
MacDuff 's  descendant  leads  the  van  in  battle: 
And  last,  in  guerdon  of  the  crown  rcrttt»red, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  the  usurping  tyrant. 
The  right  was  granted  in  succeeding  time, 
That  if  a  kinsman  of  the  lliane  of  Fife 
Conmiit  a  slaughter  on  a  sudden  impulse, 
And  fly  for  refuge  to  tliis  Cros.4  MacDutf, 
For  the  Thane's  sake  he  shall  find  Siinctunry ; 
For  here  must  the  avenger's  step  be  «*taid, 
An<l  here  the  panting  homicide  find  safety. 

Wal.  And  here  a  bn)ther  of  yf>ur  order  watche\ 
To  see  the  custom  of  the  place  ol»servud  ? 

NiN.  Evun  so; — such  is  ouramvent's  holy  ri|Ljht, 
Since  Saint  Magridius — blessed  be  his  memory  !— 
Did  by  a  vision  warn  the  Abbot  Eadmir. — 
And  chief  we  watch,  when  there  is  bickering 
Among  the  neighboring  nobles,  now  most  likely 
From  this  return  of  Berkeley  from  abroad. 
Having  the  Lindesay's  blood  upon  his  hand. 
Wal.  The  Lindesay,  then,  was  loved  among  his 

friends  f 
NiN.  Honored  and  fcar'd  he  was  —  but  little 
loved ; 
For  even  liis  bounty  bore  a  show  of  stenmesM ; 
And  when  his  pasaions  waked,  he  was  a  Sathim 
Of  wrath  and  injury. 

Wal.  How  now.  Sir  Priest  I  (fiercely) — Forgive 
mo  {recollecting  himself)-^!  wa«<  dreamin? 
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Of  an  old  baroD,  who  did  bear  abont  him 
Some  touch  of  your  Lord  Reynold. 

Nrx.  Lindesay's  name,  my  brother. 
Indeed  was  Keynold ; — and  methinks,  moreover, 
That,  as  you  spoke  even  now,  he  would  have 

spoken. 
I  brought  him  a  petition  from  our  convent : 
He  granted  straight,  but  in  such  tone  and  manner. 
By  my  good  saint  1  I  thought  myself  scarce  safe. 
Till  Tay  roU'd  broad  betw(^en  us.     I  must  now 
Unto  the  chapel — meanwhile  the  watch  is  thine; 
And,  at  thy  word,  the  hurrying  fugitive. 
Should  such  arrive,  must  here  find  sanctuary ; 
And,  at  thy  word,  the  fiery -paced  avenger 
Must  stop  his  bloody  course — e'en  as  swoln  Jordan 
ControU'd  liis  waves,  s<K>n  as  they  touch'd  the  feet 
Of  those  who  bore  the  ark.  * 

Wal.  Is  this  my  charge  t 

NiN.  Even  so ;  and  I  am  near,  should  chance  re- 
quire me. 
At  midnight  I  relieve  you  on  your  watch, 
When  we  may  taste  together  some  refreshment: 
I  have  cared  for  it ;  and  for  a  flask  of  wine — 
There  is  no  sin,  so  that  we  drink  it  not 
Until  the  midnight  hour,  when  lauds  have  tolled. 
Farewell  a  while,  and  peaceful  watch  be  with  you  1 
[Exit  toteards  the  Chapel, 

Wal.  It  is  not  with  me,  and  alas  I  alas  1 
I  kn(»w  not  wliere  to  seek  it    This  monk's  mind 
Is  with  his  cloister  niatch'd,  nor  lacks  more  room. 
Its  petty  duties,  formal  ritual. 
Its  huni))lu  pleasures  and  its  paltry  t^ouble^ 
Fill  up  his  round  of  life ;  even  as  some  reptiles, 
lliey  say,  arc  moulded  to  the  very  shape, 
And  :dl  the  angles  of  the  rocky  crevice. 
In  which  they  live  and  die.     But  for  myself, 
Retired  in  pasision  to  the  narrow  cell. 
Couching  my  tired  limbs  in  its  recesses, 
So  ill-adapted  am  I  to  its  limits, 

That  every  attitude  is  agony. 

How  now !  what  brings  him  back  f 

Rr-€nt(r  NnfiAN. 
Ndt.  Look  to  your  watch,  my  brother;  horse-  | 
men  come : 
I  heard  their  tread  when  kneelii^  in  the  chapel. 
Wau  (looking  to  a  distance.)  My  thoughts  have 
rapt  me  more  than  thy  devotion. 
Else  had  I  heard  the  tread  of  distant  horses 
Farther  than  thou  couldst  hear  the  sacring  bell ; 
But  now  in  truth  they  come : — flight  and  pursuit 
Are  sights  I've  been  long  strange  to. 
Nnr.  See  how  they  gallop  down  the  opposing 
hilll 
Yon  gray  steed  bounding  down  the  headlong  path, 
As  on  the  level  meadow ;  while  the  black. 
Urged  by  the  rider  with  his  naked  sword, 
Btoops  on  his  prey,  as  I  have  seen  the  falooo 


Dashing  upon  the 

And  .clench  thy  hi 

Wal.  Tis  but  I 

While  only  one  pi 

Turn  thee,  i  say ! 

And  well  mayst  n 

Shame,  that  a  nuu 

Yet  fear  to  turn  1: 

I  am  ashamed  to  i 

Nut.  Yet  look  a 

Unfit  for  the  roug 

Keeps  the  advan 

us. 

Wal.  ninotN 

Rear'd  up  his  Cro 

To  the  base  cow 

bat^ 

How's  thist— th< 

grow  dizzy 

NiN.  He  camet 

watch, — 

Brother,  Fll  take 

Pluck  down  thy 

diampions 

Have  honor  to  mi 

To  quail  before  tl 

[Wai: 

steji 

Enter 

Nnr.  Who  art 

and  purpo 

Ber.  I  claim  th 

My  name  is  Maur 

Allies  me  nearly ' 

NiN.  Give  us  U 

Ber. 

Against  whose  vi< 

Enter  LiNniSAT,  t 
at  Berki 

NiN.  Peace,  in 
Peace,  in  our  Pric 
Of  that  dear  syml 
And  good-will  toi 
To  sheath  thy  8W< 

LiN .  One  cham 
To  lure  the  crave 
Which  he  hath  ha 

lej. 
This  is  my  brothe; 
Is  weapon'd  to  a^ 
If  thou  hast  heart 
And  change  three 
As  these  gooil  mt 
So,  Heaven  ho.  go 
Thy  deed  and  all 

Ber.  Were  iHvt 
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That  slaying  thee  were  but  a  doaUe  guih 
In  which  to  steep  my  aoul,  no  bridegroom  erer 
Stepped  forth  to  trip  a  measure  with  his  bride. 
More  joyfully  than  I,  young  man,  would  mih 
To  meet  thy  challenge. 

Tan.  He  quails^  and  ahuns  to  look  upon  my 
weapon. 
Yet  boasts  himself  a  Berk^y  1 

Ber.  Lindesay,  and  if  there  were  no  deeper  cause 
For  isliuiming  thee  than  terror  of  thy  weapon, 
That  rock-hewn  Cross  as  soon  should  start  and  stir, 
Because  a  shepherd-boy  blew  horn  beneath  it^ 
As  I  for  brag  of  thine. 

NiN.  I  charge  you  both,  and  in  the  name  of 
Heaven, 
Breathe  no  defiance  on  this  sacred  spot. 
Where  ChristiaE  men  must  bear  them  peacefully, 
On  pain  of  the  Church  thunders.    Calmly  tell 
Your  caiiBe  of  difference ;  and.  Lord  Lindesay,  thou 
Be  first  to  speak  tliem. 

Lin.  Ask  the  blue  welkin — ask  the  silrer  Tay, 
The  northern  Grampians  —  all  things  know  my 

wrongs ; 
But  ask  not  me  to  tell  them,  while  the  villain. 
Who  wrought  them,  stands  and  listens  with  a 
smile. 

NiN.  It  is  said — 
Smce  you  refer  us  thus  to  general  fame — 
That  Berkeley  slew  thy  brother,  the  Lord  Louis, 
In  his  own  halls  at  Edzell 

Lix.  Ay,  in  his  halls — 
In  hi:j  own  halls,  good  father,  that's  the  word. 
In  liis  own  halls  he  slew  him,  while  the  wine 
Pass'd  on  the  board  between  1     The  gallant  Thane, 
Who  wrcrtk'd  Macbeth's  inhospitable  murder, 
Rear'd  not  yon  Crotiis  to  sanction  deeds  like  these. 

Ber.  Thou  say'st  I  came  a  guest! — I  came  a 
victim, 
A  destined  victim,  train'd  on  to  the  doom 
His  frantic  jealousy  prepared  for  me. 
He  fix  d  a  quarrel  on  me,  and  we  fought 
Can  I  forget  the  form  that  came  between  us, 
And  perish'd  by  liis  sword  ?     'Twas  then  I  fought 
For  vengeance, — until  then  I  giuu^ed  life, 
But  then  I  sought  to  take  it,  and  prevailed. 

LiN.  Wretch !  thou  didst  first  dishonor  to  thy 
victim. 
And  then  diilst  slay  him  ! 

Bkr.  There  is  a  busy  fiend  tugs  at  my  heart. 
But  I  will  strug'^le  with  it ! — Youthful  knight. 
My  heart  is  sick  of  war,  my  hand  of  slaughter  ; 
I  come  not  to  my  lordships,  or  my  land. 
But  just  to  seek  a  spot  in  some  cold  cloister, 
Whii'-h  I  may  kneel  on  living,  and,  when  dead. 
Which  may  sufince  to  cover  me. 
Forgive  me  that  I  caused  your. brother's  death; 
And  I  forgive  thee  the  injurious  terms 
With  which  thou  taxest  me. 


Lor.  Take  worse  and  Uacker. — ^Murderer,  adidt 
erer  1 — 
Ai  t  thou  not  mored  yet  t 

Bkk.  Do  not  press  me  further. 

The  hunted  stag,  eren  when  he  seeks  the  thicket, 
Compelled  to  stand  at  bay,  grows  dangerous  \ 
Most  true  thy  brother  peri«^'d  by  my  hand. 
And  if  you  term  it  murder — I  must  bear  it. 
Thus  far  my  patience  can ;  but  if  thou  brand 
The  purity  of  yonder  martyr 'd  wunt, 
Whom  then  my  sword  but  poorly  did  avenge, 
With  one  injurious  word,  come  to  the  valley, 
And  I  will  show  thee  how  it  shall  be  answcr'd  1 

NiN.  This  heat,  Lrard  Berkeley,  doth  but  ill  ac 
cord 
With  thy  late  pious  patience. 

Ber.  Father,  forgive,  and  let  me  stand  excused 
To  Heaven  and  thee,  if  patience  brooks  no  more, 
I  loved  this  lady  fondly — ^truly  loved — 
Loved  her,  and  was  beloved,  ere  yet  her  father 
Conferred  her  on  another.    While  slie  lived, 
Each  thought  of  her  was  to  my  soul  m  liallow'd 
As  those  I  send  to  Heaven ;  and  on  her  i^ave, 
Her  bloody,  early  grave,  wliile  tliis  pcwr  hand 
Can  hold  a  sword,  shall  no  one  cast  a  scorn. 

Lin.  Follow  me.    Thou  shalt  hear  me  call  the 
adulteress 
By  her  right  name. — Fm'glad  there's  yet  a  spur 
Can  rouse  thy  sluggard  mettle. 

Ber.  Make  then  obeisance  to  the  blessed  Cross 
For' it  shaU  be  on  earth  thy  last  devotion. 

[ Thfij/  arf  g^nng  off. 

Wal.  (miking  forward.)  Maclnieu,  stimd ! — 
Stay  but  one  second — ^answer  but  one  question, — 
Tliere,  Maurice  Berkeley,  canst  thou  look  upon 
That  blessed  sign,  and  swear  thou'st  spoken  truth  f 

Ber.  I  swear  by  Heaven, 
And  by  the  memory  of  tluit  murder'd  innocent. 
Each  seeming  charge  against  her  was  vla  false 
As  our  bless'd  Lady's  .spot less.     Hear,  each  naint  1 
Hear  me,  thou  holy  rootl !  hear  ine  from  licaven, 
Thou  martyr'd  excellence ! — Hear  nie  from  penal 

fire 
(For  sure  not  yet  thy  guilt  is  expiated)  I 
Stem  ghost  of  her  destroyer ! 

Wal.  (throw9  hack  Am  anol.)   He   hears !    he 
hears  1     Thy  spell  hath  niised  the  dead. 

Lnr.  My  brother  1  and  alive  ! — 

Wal.  Alive^ — ^but  yet,  my   Richard,  dead  to 
thee, 
No  tie  of  kindred  binds  me  to  the  world  ; 
All  were  renounced,  when,  with  reviving  life, 
Came  the  desire  to  seek  the  nacred  cloi^^ter. 
Alas,  in  vain  !  for  to  that  last  retreat. 
Like  to  a  pack  of  bloodhounds  in  full  chase. 
My  passion  and  my  wrongs  luive  follow'd  me. 
Wrath  and  remorse — and,  to  fill  up  the  cry, 
Thou  hast  brought  vengeance  hither. 
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To  do  the  Mt  and  dotr  c/  a  fanKlicr. 

Wai.  I  cuued  to  be  M  vfaen  I  left  the  vorld- 
Bot  if  he  can  fcrgire  m  I  frjrgtre, 
God  Modf  m«  bere  a  farochcr  id  amie  cdobt. 
To  pvBj  frjr  me  mod  with  toe.    If  thoa  eaikit, 
Dn  Berkelcj.  gire  thine  IhumL — 

Bn.  (^'tet  Au  Mmmd.)  It  it  the  vill 


the  tille  dpiFn. 
LivdBidMd,^ 
Kii  to  Ui  Uood.  end  da^htcr  in  I 

;— If  ihM   CSMK    kr^ 


7. 
Woo  her,  and  be  i 
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PREFACE 

*  Tri  first  of  these  dramatic  pieces'  was  long 
jAOice  written,  for  the  purpose  of  obliging  the  late 
Mr.  Terrj,  then  Manager  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre, 
for  whom  the  Author  had  a  particular  regard.  The 
manner  in  which  the  mimic  goblins  of  Devorgoil 
are  intermixed  with  the  supernatural  machintrj, 
was  found  tu  be  objectionable,  and  the  production 
had  other  faults,  which  rendered  it  unfit  for  rep* 
renentntion.'  I  have  called  the  piece  a  Melo- 
irtuua,  for  want  of  a  better  name ;  but,  as  I  learn 
froiu  the  unquestionable  authority  of  Mr.  Colman's 
Random  Records,  that  one  species  of  the  drama  is 
tenncd  an  extravagamui^  I  am  sorry  I  was  not 
sooner  aware  of  a  more  appropriate  name  than 
tliat  which  I  had  selected  for  DeyorgoiL 

Tlie  Author's  Publishers  thought  it  desirable, 
that  the  scenes,  long  condemned  to  obliyion, 
should  he  united  to  similar  attempts  of  the  same 
kind  ;  and  as  he  felt  indifferent  on  the  subject, 
they  are  printed  in  the  same  volume  with  Hali- 
don  Hill  and  MacDuff's  Cross,  and  thrown  off  in 
a  separate  form,  for  the  convenience  of  those  who 
possci^s  former  editions  of  the  Author's  Poetical 
Works. 

The  general  story  of  the  Doom  of  Devorgoil  is 
founded  on  an  old  Scottish  tradition,  the  scene  of 
wliich  lien  in  Galloway.  The  crime  supposed  to 
have  occasioned  the  misfortunes  of  this  devoted 
house,  is  similar  to  that  of  a  Lord  Herrles  of 
Hoddani  Castle,  who  is  the  principal  personage 
of  Mr.  Charles  Kirkpatrick  Sharpens  interesting 
ballad,  in  the  Minstrelsy  of  the  Scottish  Border, 
vol  iv.  p.  807.  In  remorse  for  liis  crime,  he 
built  the  singular  monument  called  the  Tower 
of  Repentance.  In  many  cases  the  Scottish  super- 
stitious allude  to  the  £uries^  or  those  who,  for 


1  *'  The  Doom  of  Derorgoil,'*  and  "  Anchindnne,"  wen 
pabli«hed  together  in  an  o<;tavo  volume,  in  the  iprinf  of  1830. 
Par  the  orif  in  and  pcograM  of  the  ftnt,  tm  IaS%  •f  SeoU,  toI. 

0?.  *97-P04.  385-6. 
Mr  jr>*n*tl  Trrry,  ikn  comedian,  dirtinfiii*hH  for  a  verr 


sins  of  a  mflder  description,  are  permitted  to 
wander  with  the  ^  rout  that  never  rest,"  as  they 
were  termed  by  Dr.  Leyden.  They  imitate  hu- 
man labor  and  human  amusements,  but  their  toil 
is  useless,  and  without  any  advantageous  rcHult ; 
and  their  gayety  is  unsubstantial  and  hollow.  The 
phantom  of  Lord  Erick  is  supposed  to  be  a  spectre 
of  this  character. 

The  story  of  the  Ghostly  Barber  is  told  in  many 
countries ;  but  the  best  narrative  founded  on  the 
passage,  is  the  tale  called  Stunune  Liebe,  among 
the  legends  of  Musseus.  I  think  it  has  been  in- 
troduced upon  the  English  stage  in  some  panto- 
mime, which  was  one  objection  to  bringing  it  upon 
the  scene  a  second  time. 
ABBOTsroED,  jSpril,  1830. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Oswald  of  Devorooil,  a  decayed  ScottUh  Baron. 

Leonard,  a  Banger, 

DuRWARD,  a  Palmer. 

Lancelot  Blackthorn,  a  Companion  of  Leonard^ 

in  love  with  Katlecn. 
GuLLCRAMMRR,  a  conceiitd  SlttdenL 
OwLSPncGLK  and  )  Maskere,  represented  by  Black 
CocKUCDEMOT,      )         tkom  and  Katleen. 
Spmrr  or  Lord  Eriok  or  Devorgoil. 
PeasanlM,  Shepherda^  and  Fomo/s  of  inferior  rank, 

Eleanor,   Wife  of  OiwaH  descended  of  <^ictMr§ 

Parentage. 
Flora,  Daughter  of  Otwald. 
Katleen,  Niece  of  Eleanor, 


peealiai'  ftyle  of  hnmor  on  the  atage,  and,  morvoTer,  by 
penonal  acoompltth meats  of  Tarioos  eorts  not  generally  ahareil 
hj  membeit  of  hia  profevioo,  was,  daring  many  jreaii,  o« 
terma  of  iatiouoy  with  Sir  Walter  ScotU    He  died  8Sd  Imm 

tno. 
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EXE  L 


h- 


'I//'.f^*t  ^nd  pnrtlv  rnii^jHA,  fitM^iz-td 


uym  a  Jy.k*.  a*vi  «ro*ftiBcf«rf  m'/A  the  Lnmd  by  « 
Dratrhr'^flj^,  vkUK  is  Urc^T'.d.     Titfie — S^nMt. 

VutJt.K  ^ni^ji  from  ftui  CnJf*U,  W,kA  tiiAitCy  around, 
tkfTi  «owji  for^tnrd  and  ti/*.ak*. 

He  U  wA.  h^re — ti^^«  pleadiire«  are  wX  oan 
Wbidi  placid  eream^  brined  to  zll  thioga  else 

nose* 
Th«  Atm  uprin  the  lake  u  low, 

T}ie  wilfl  birrJA  La«h  their  eong. 
The  hill*  liare  erenm^'s  deepest  glow. 

Yet  I>:onard  iAirle^  lonjj. 
N'/w  all  whom  varied  toil  aiKJ  care 

From  li#»me  and  l^ive  'livide, 
In  the  calm  f>uiL*et  mav  repair 

Each  to  the  loved  cAe's  faide. 

The  iK»ble  dame  oo  turret  liigh. 

Who  waitA  her  gallant  knight, 
JjiHtkii  to  the  w«'i*t«;ni  T^^am  to  spy 

Tlie  flai-h  of  ariixir  V/right 
^•e  village  maid,  with  hand  on  brow, 

Tlie  lftv«;I  ray  to  ftliade, 
L'[H.n  th*,-  fi>ii\\n\ih  watclie^  now 

Tor  ColirrH  <lark<iiing  [»laid. 

Now  to  th<;ir  iiiatoH  tlic  wild  swans  row, 

I'y  day  tli<*y  iwuni  aj>:irt, 
And  to  tli<;  tliirkfit  w:iii'!<r.-^  alow 

'1  Ik;  liind  lx;j*ido  the  luirt. 
T]w  WMwlljirlv  at  hin  partner's  side, 

'I'wittir-^  lii.M  clo-iiig  .-ong — 
All  nu'<;t  whom  day  and  cjirtr  divide, 

JJut  Leonard  tarries  l«»ng. 

[Katlkkn  Iiax  rrnne  out  of  the  Couth 
whilr  Flora  tras  nimjing,  and  speaks 
whifi  the  HotKj  in  I  tul(d. 

Kat.  Ah,  my  dear  coz ! — if  tliat  your  mother's 
ni(;c<" 
May  HO  pn'^unu;  to  call  your  futlirr's  daughter — 
All  the.-t;  f<»nd  things  liave  got  some  home  of  com- 
fort 


I  Tli«  nuthor  thooj^ht  of  omitting  thin  non^,  which  was,  in 
fftoi,  RtnitlKed  intooiu?  in  "  Quentin  Dnrwani,"  twrncd  County 
Gur.     i^v*  ante,   pa^u  7(K).]     It  necmed,   however, 


To  tez&pc  tbsfr  r*rr«n  faa^k — vhie  L^iy*  faown; 
Tlie  A^>fceTiife»'*  ^n^,.  :^  wCi  awan'?  ojock 
Aifwng  tbe  rs^ieL  «t«ii  cJhe  Lark'^  L>  -w  !>:-«£. 
Ha*  t!i«s  of  ppaniK  wiudk  tire*  'zmjcjc  &  jover,— 
Bet  we  hare  duk&s  cf  tLts. 

Fux  How  call  Toc  then.  Uk»  caU^e  <^f  m  j  «% 
Tbe  towers  of  DeTccz<otl  I 

Kat.  Daoe«<'jCB  f-.-r  icien.  az>i  pwlj^^^*  fc*  'Twk; 
Yet  ar>  wii«  cwl  W'xild  dbanc^  a  farr^ier'*  barn 
Fur  TOGder  hoBtrfT  kaH — ocr  Lai^t*:  B>:ti«e, 
Oar  Ia«t  of  mice.  I  teH  jc-o.  ba«  bees  f>:>cnd 
Starred  q  the  paotrr ;  ani  tbr  rr-rer^jid  sptdei; 
Sole  living  t^-oant  of  the  Baruo*»  hAJls, 
Who.  train'd  to  abstinence.  Hroi  a  whole  wmraaa 
UpoQ  a  finale  fir.  he's  (amiiiL'd  toi>  ; 
The  cat  iif  in  the  kxtcSies-chinioeT  seated 
Upon  our  but  of  iaguCjL  destined  eooo 
To  dreaa  o<xr  List  of  tappers  and,  poor  ioaij 
lagtarred  with  cold,  and  mewling  mad  with  hungM 

Flo.  D'ye  moA.  our  misery,  Eatle«A  I 

Kat.  Xti^,  hat  I  am  hysteric  oo  the  sabject^ 
So  I  most  langh  or  cry,  and  laoghing't  lightoL 

Fixx  Why  stay  you  with  iui»  then,  mj  moij 

Yrom  yon  my  sire  can  ask  no  iSlial  duty. 

Kat.  No.  thanks  to  Heaven ! 
No  noble  in  wide  Scotland,  rich  or  pocr. 
Can  claim  an  interest  in  the  vulgar  biOo«i 
That  dances  in  my  veins ;  and  I  might  wed 
A  f(H'ester  to-morrow,  nothing  fearing 
The  wrath  of  high-born  kindred,  and  lar  less 
That  the  dry  bones  of  Icad-Iapp'd  ancestors 
Would  clatter  in  their  cerements  at  the  tidinga. 

Flo.  My  mother,  too,w<>uM  gladly  «ioe  you  peaces 
Beyond  the  verge  of  our  unhappiiioi^*,' 
Which,  like  a  witch's  circle,  blights  and  taints 
Whatever  comes  within  it. 

Kat.  Ah  !  my  pM-nl  aunt! 

She  is  a  careful  kinswoman  ainl  prudent, 
In  all  but  marrying  a  ruin'd  Ixiron, 
When  she  could  take  herclniir«»  »if  honest  veiimeik' 
And  now,  to  balance  thi^  ambit  ioui«  err«»r. 
She  pre-^ses  on  her  daughter's  love  the  suit 
Of  one,  who  hath  no  touch  of  noblenc*.". 
In  manners,  birtli,  or  mind,  to  reconmiend  him,— 
Sage    Master    Gullcramnier,    tbe    new-dubb'd 
preacher. 

Flo.  Do  not  name  him,  Katleen  I 

Kat.  Ay,  but  I  must,  an<l  wi*h  some  gratituda 
I  said  but  now,  I  saw  our  last  of  fagots 
Destined  to  dress  our  last  of  meals,  but  said  no4 
Tliat  the  repast  consisted  of  choice  dainties, 
Sent  to  our  larder  by  that  liberal  buitor, 
Tlic  kind  Melcliisedek. 


■ary  to  the  srnae,  tliat  the  original  rtanza*  fthoold  be 
here. 
'  MS.—"  Beyond  lb«  circle  of  our  wretcbednen." 


THE  DOOM  OF  DEVORGOIL. 


IRl 


Flo.  "Were  famishing  the  word, 

rd  famiflh  ere  I  tasted  them — the  fop, 
The  fool,  the  low-born,  low-bred,  pedant  coxcomb  1 

Kat.  There  spoke  the  blood  of  long^escended 
sires! 
My  cottage  wisdom  ought  to  echo  back, — 

0  the  snug  parsonage  !  the  well-paid  stipend  1 
The  yew-hedged  garden !  beehives,  pigs,  and  poul- 
try I 

But,  to  speak  honestly,  the*  peasant  Katleen, 
Valuing  these  good  things  justly,  still  would  scorn 
To- wed,  for  such,  the  paltry  Gullcrammer, 
As  much  as  Lady  Flora. 

Flo.  Mock  me  not  with  a  title,  gentle  cousin, 
Which  poverty  has  made  ridiculous. — 

[TrumpeUfar  off. 
Hark  I  they  have  broken  up  the  weapon-shawing ; 
The  vassals  are  dismiss'd,  and  marching  homeward. 

Eat.  Comes  your  sire  back  to-night  f 

Flo.  He  did  purpose 

To  tarry  for  the  banquet.  This  day  only, 
Summon'd  as  a  king's  tenant,  he  resumes 
The  right  .of  rank  his  birth  assigns  to  liim, 
And  mingles  with  the  proudest 

Kat.  To  return 

To  his  domestic  wretchedness  to-morrow — 

1  envy  not  the  privilege.    Let  us  go 
To  yonder  height,  and  see  the  marksmen  practise : 
They  shoot  their  match  down  in  the  dale  beyond. 
Betwixt  the  Lowland  and  the  Forest  district^ 
By  ancient  custom,  for  a  tun  of  wine. 
Let  us  go  see  which  wins. 

Flo.  That  were  too  forward. 

Kit.  Why,  you  may   drop  the  screen  before 
your  face, 
Wliich  K>me  chance  breeze  may  haply  bk>w  aside 
Just  when  a  youth  of  special  note  takes  aim. 
It  chanced  even  so  that  memorable  morning, 
When,  nutting  in  the  woods,  we  met  young  Leon- 
ard;— 
And  in  good  time  here  comes  his  sturdy  comrade, 
The  rough  Lance  Blackthorn. 

Enter  Lancelot  Blackthobn,  a  Forester,  with  the 
CarcoMs  of  a  -Deer  on  hU  hack^  and  a  Ovnin  his 
hand. 

Bla.  Save  you,  damsels  I 

Kat.  Godden,  good  yeoman. — Come  you*  from 

the  Weaponshaw  f 
Bla.  Not  I,  indeed ;  there  lies  the  mark  I  shot  at. 
[Xay«  down  the  Deer, 
The  time  has  been  I  had  not  miss'd  the  sport, 
AXthouQh  Lord  Nithadale's  self  had  wanted  ven- 
ison; 
But  this  same  mate  of  mine,  young  Leonard  Dacre, 
Makes  me  do  wJia.t  he  lists  ,—4ie'll  win  the  prize, 

The  rarest  Jifwtrict  will  not  lose  its  honor. 


And  that  is  all  I  care  for — {some  thoittt  are  heard) 

Harkl  they're  at  it 
m  go  see  the  issue. 

Flo.  Leave  not  here 

The  produce  of  your  hunting. 

Bla.  But  I  must,  though. 

This  is  his  lair  to-night,  for  Leonard  Dacre 
Charged  me  to  leave  the  stag  at  Devorgoil ; 
Then  show  me  quickly  where  to  stow  the  quarry. 
And  let  me  to  the  sports — (more  8hot8.)    Come, 
hasten,  damsels  1 
Flo.  It  is  impossible— we  dare  not  take  it. 
Bla.  There  let  it  lie,  then,  and  111  wind  my 
bugle. 
That  all  within  these  tottering  walls  may  know 
That  here  lies  venison,  whoeo  likes  to  hft  it 

[ji  ^jout  to  blow, 
Kat.  {to  Flo.)  He  will  alarm  your  mother ;  and, 
besides. 
Our  Forest  proverb  teaches,  that  no  question 
Should  ask  where  venison  comes  from. 
Your  careful  mother,  with  her  wonted  prudence, 
Will  hold  its  presence  plead  its  own  apology. — 
Come,  Blackthorn,  I  will  show  you  where  to  stow  it 
[Exeunt  Katlkkn  and  Blackthorn  into 
the  Castle — more  shooting — then  a  dis- 
tant thmti — Stragglers^  anned  in  differ- 
ent ways,  pass  over  the  Stage,  as  if  from 
the  Weaponshaw. 
Flo.  The  prize  is  won ;  that  general  shout  pro- 
claim'd  it 
The  marksmen  and  the  vassals  are  dispersing. 

[She  draick  back. 
FntST  Vassal  (a  peasant.)  Ay,  ay, — ^'tis  lost  and 
won, — the  Forest  have  it. 
Tis  they  have  all  the  luck  on't 

Second  Vas.  (a  shepherd.)    Luck,  sayst  thou, 

man !    'Tis  practice,  skill,  and  cunning. 
Thibd  Vas.  Tis  no  such  thing. — I  had  hit  the 
mark  precisely. 
But  for  this  cursed  flint ;  and,  as  I  fired, 
A  swallow  cross'd  mine  eye  too— Will  you  tell  me 
That  that  was  but  a  chance,  mine  honest  shepherd  f 
FiBST  Vas.  Ay,  and  last  year,  when  Limcelot 
Blackthorn  won  it. 
Because  my  powder  happened  to  be  damp, 
Was  there  no  luck  m  that  I — ^The  worse  luck  mine. 
Skoond  Vas.  Still  I  say  'twas  not  chance;  it 

might  be  witchcraft 
FniST  Vas.  Faith,  not  unlikely,  neighbors;  for 
these  foresters 
Do  often  haunt  about  this  ruin'd  castle.        [ere, — 
Fve  seen  myself  this  spark, — young  Leonard  Da 
Come  stealhig  like  a  ghost  ere  break  of  day. 
And  after  sunset,  too,  along  tliis  path ; 
And  well  you  know  the  haunted  towers  of  Du 

vorgoil 
Have  no  good  reputation  in  the  land. 
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Shvp.  That  have  they  not    Pto  beard  mj  fa- 
ther Bay, — 
Ohoeta  dance  as  lightly  in  its  moonlight  halla* 
Ab  ever  maiden  did  at  Midsummer ' 
Upon  the  village-green. 
Fiaar  Vas.    Those   that  frequent  sudh  spirit- 
haunted  ruins 
Must  needs  know  more  than  simple  Christians  da — 
See,  Lance  this  blessed  moment  leares  the  castle, 
And  comes  to  triumph  over  us. 

[Blackthorn  enters  from  the  Cattle,  and 
come*  foncard  while  they  speak. 
THian  Vas.  A  mighty  triumph !    What  is*t,  af- 
ter all. 
Except  the  driving  of  a  piece  of  lead, — 
As  learned  Master  Gullcrammer  defined  it, — 
Just  through  the  middle  of  a  painted  board. 

Black.  And  if  he  so  define  it,  by  your  leave. 
Your  learned  Master  Gullcrammer^s  an  ass. 
Thisd  Vas.  (angril}f.)  He  is  a  preacher,  hunts- 

riian,  under  favor.   . 
Second  Vas.    No  quarrelling,  neighbors — ^you 
may  both  be  right. 

Enter  a  Fourth  Vassal,  tcith  a  gallon  stoup  of  wine. 
Fourth  Vas.  Why  stand  you  brawling  here? 
Young  Leonard  Dacre 
Has  sot  abroach  the  tun  of  wine  he  gainM, 
That  all  may  drink  who  list .  Blackthorn,  I  sought 

you; 
Your  comrade  prays  you  will  bestow  this  flagon 
Where  you  have  left  the  deer  you  kill'd  thij  morn- 
ing. 
Black.  And  that  I  will ;  but  first  we  will  take 
toll 
To   see    if  it's   worth   carriage.      Sheplierd,    thy 

horn. 
There  must  be  due  allowance  made  for  leakage, 
And  that  will  come  about  a  draught  apiece. 
Skink  it  about,  and,  wlicn  our  tliroats  su-e  Uquor'd, 
We'll  ni(irrily  trowl  our  song  of  weaponshaw. 

[J'/i^y  drink  about  out  of  the  Suepiikrd's 
Iiom,  and  then  sing. 


We  love  the  phrill  trumpet,  we  love  the  drum's 

rattle, 
They  call  us  to  nport,  and  they  call  us  to  battle  ; 
And  old  Scotland  sliall  laugh  at  the  threats  of  a 

stranger, 
While  our  comrades  in  pastime  are  comrades  in 

danger. 

If  there's  mirth  in  our  house, 'tis  our  neighbor  that 

shares  it — 
If  peril  approach,  'tis  our  neighbor  tlnit  dares  it ; 
And  when  we  lead  off  to  the  pipe  and  the  tabor, 
The  fiur  hand  we  prens  is  the  linnd  of  a  neighbor. 


Tlien  dose  your 

combiDe  ti 
Faith,  friendship, 

twine  thei 
And  well  laugh 

stranger, 
While  our  oomnu: 

dai^er. 

Black.  Well,  I 
flagon 

Is  too  consumpti^ 

Shkp.  I  must  t 

Third  Vas. 

And  see  if  that  hi 

First  Vas.  Ha 

[Blackthg 

eunt  sevi 

If  ER  wat 

enters  f 

a  Oenet 

crowned 

fashion 

looks  to 

draws  b 

while  hi 

white  th\ 

wetted  t 

with  the 

ingly  be 

He  ther. 

comes  fc 

Gull.  Right  co 

As  w^ell  beseemci 

Tlie  patron  of  oui 

Hath    graced   wi 

preach — 
Wlio  dare  opine  t 
Trim  sits  thy  cloa 
And  not  a  speck 
Bewrays  the  labo 
[Tonchen  < 
Quaint  was  that  j 
Approach  and  hai 
But  specially  swe 
Ere  lier  proud  sir 
Mocketh  my   lin( 

ment — 

Sour  as  the  fruit 

And  hard  as  is  th 

But  Flora — she's 

And  I  must  read 

[-4*  Gullc 

bridge,  1 

terposes 

tie.     Ov 

Whom  Irnvc  we  h 


Pkpist  and  sorcerer,  and  stcrdj  beggar, 
Old  Bauldie  Durward  I  Would  I  were  well  past 
him  I 

[DuRWAAD  advances^ partly  in  the  dre$$  of  a 
palmer^  partly  in  that  of  an  old  Scottish 
pieruiicant,  having  eoarte  blue  cloak  and 
badfffj  white  beard,  Ac. 
Dua.  The  blessing  of  the  evening  on  your  wor- 
ship, 
And  on  your  taffty  doublet    Much  I  marvel 
Your  wisdom  chooseth  such  trim  garb,*  when  tem- 
pests 
Are  gathering  to  the  bursting. 
GuLLCEAMMKR  (looks  to  hi»  drcss,  and  then  to  the 
sky^  with  some  apprehension,) 

Surely,  Bauldie^ 
Thou  dost  belie  the  evening — ^in  the  west 
The  light  sinks  down  as  lovely  as  this  band 
Drops  o'er  this  mantle — ^Tush,  manl    'twill  be 
fair. 
DuR.  Ay,  but  the  storm  I  bode  is  big  with  blows, 
Horsewhips  for  hailstones,  clubs  for  thunderbolts ; 
And  for  the  wailmg  of  the  midnight  wind, 
Tlie  unpiticd  howling  of  a  cudgell'd  coxcomb. 
Come,  come,  I  know  thou  seek'st  fair  Flora  Dcvor- 
goiL 
(rUL.  And  if  I  did,  I  do  the  damsel  grace, 
xlei  mother  thinks  so,  and  she  has  accepted 
At  these  poor  hands  gifts  of  some  consequence, 
And  curious  dainties  for  the  evening  cheer, 
To  wliich  I  am  invited — She  respects  me. 

DuR.  But  not  so  doth  her  father,  haughty  Os- 
wald. 

Bethink  thee,  he's  a  baron 

GuL.  And  a  bare  one ; 

Construe  me  tliat,  old  man ! — ^The  crofts  of  Muc- 

klcwhnmc — 
Destined  for  mine  so  soon  as  heaven  and  earth 
Have  shared  my  uncle's  soul  and  bones  between 

them — 
The  crofts  of  Mucklcwhame,  old  man,  which  nour- 

ish 
Three  scores  of  sheep,  three  6ows,  with  each  her 

follower, 
A  female  palfrey  eke — I  will  be  candid. 
She  is  of  that  meek  tribe  whom,  in  derision. 
Our  wealthy  southern  neighbors  nickname  don- 
keys  

Due.  She  hath  her  follower  too, — ^when  thou  art 

there. 
0 17L.  I  say  to  thee,  these  crofts  of  Mucklewhame, 
In  the  mere  tything  <rf  their  stock  and  produce, 
Oatvie  wiiatever  patch  of  land  remains 
To  tills  old  rugged  castle  and  its  owner. 
Well,  tbarefckre,  may  Melchlsedek  Gullcrammer, 
Younger  of  :Mucklewhame,  for  tuch  I  write  me, 

'  ^^.— "  X*Jiat  JOB  ■hoold  wdk  ia  rach  trim  fBMe.»» 


Master  of  Arts,  by  grace  of  good  Saint  Andrew, 
Preacher,  in  brief  expectance  of  a  kirk, 
Endow'd  with  ten  score  Scottish  pounds  per  aii- 

aum. 
Being  eight  po«nds  seventeen  eight  in  sterling 

coin — 
Well,  then,  I  say,  may  this  Melchiscdek, 
Thus  highly  graced  by  fca^une — and  by  nature 
E'en  gifted  as  thou  secst — aspire  to  woo 
Tlie  daughter  of  the  bc'ggar'd  DevorgoiL 

Due   Credit  an  old  man  s  word,  kind  Master 

Gullcrammer, 
You  will  not  find  it  so. — Come,  sir,  Fve  known 
The  hospitality  of  Mucklowhame ; 
It  reach'd  not  to  profusencas — yet,  in  gratitude 
For  the  pure  water  of  its  living  well. 
And  for  the  barley  loaves  of  its  fiiir  fields, 
Wherein  chopp'd  straw  contended  with  tlio  grain 
A^Thich  best  should  satisfy  the  appetite, 
I  would  not  see  the  hopeful  heir  of  Mucklewhame 
Thus  fling  himself  on  danger. 

GuL,  Danger !  what  danger  ? — Know'st  thou  not, 

old  Oswald 
This  day  attends  the  muster  of  the  shire, 
Where  the  crown-vassals  meet  to  show  their  arms, 
And  their  best  hdke  of  service? — 'Twas  good 

sport 
(And  if  a  man  had  dared  but  laugh  at  it) 
To  see  old  Oswald  with  his  rusty  morion, 
And  huge  two-handed  sword,  that  might  have 

seen 
The  field  of  Bannockbum  or  Chevy-Cliasw, 
Without  a  squire  or  vassal,  page  or  gjoom. 
Or  e'en  a  single  pikemau  at  his  heels. 
Mix  with  the  proudest  nobles  of  the  county. 
And  claim  precedence  for  his  tatter'd  person 
O'er  armors  double  gilt  and  ostricli  phunage. 
Dua.  Ay  I  'twas  the  jest  at  which  fools  laugh 

the  loudest. 
The  downfall  of  our  old  nobility — 
Which  may  forenm  the  ruin  of  a  kingdom. 
I've  seen  an  idiot  clap  liis  hands,  and  shout 
To  see  a  tower  like  yon  (points  to  a  part  of  the 

Castle)  stoop  to  its  base 
In  headlong  ruin ;  while  the  wise  look'd  round. 
And  fearful  sought  a  distant  stance  to  watch 
What  fragment  of  the  fabnc  next  sliould  follow  ; 
For  when  the  turrets  fall,  the  walla  are  tottering. 
GuL.  (after  pondering.)  If  that  means  aught,  it 

means  thou  saw'st  old  Oswald 
Expell'd  from  the  assembly. 

Dua.  Thy  sharp  wit 

Hath  glanced  unwittingly  right  nigh  the  truth. 
Expell'd  he  was  not,  but,  his  claim  denied 
At  some  contested  point  of  ceremony. 
He  left  the  weapoushaw  in  high  displeasure, 
And  hither  comes — ^liis  wonted  bitter  temper 
Scarce  sweeten'd  by  the  chances  of  the  day. 


758 


scarrs  P0£ncAL  wo&ki 


Tm-ere  much  like  nufimem  should  jou  wait  hui 
And  thither  tende  mj  oounseL  [oomiii^ 

Gi-L.  And  m  take  it ; 
3ood  fiauldie  Durward.  I  will  take  thj  cooneel, 
Vivl  will  requite  it  with  tliis  minted  fartliing. 
That  bear^  tmr  er/vereigD>  head  in  purext  copper. 

DvR.  lliankA  to  thy  bounty — Ha»te  thee,  good 
Toong  maifter ; 
^Jswald,  beaifles  the  old  two-handed  sword, 
'{ears  in  his  hand  a  staff  of  potencv. 
To  charm  intruders  from  his  castle  purlieus. 

G ex.  I  do  abhor  all  charms,  nor  will  abide 
To  hear  or  see,  fkr  less  to  feel  their  use. 
Behold,  I  have  departed. 

[Exii  hastily, 
Mantni  DrawARO. 

Dub,  Thus  do  I  plaj  the  idle  part  of  one 
^Tho  seeks  to  save  the  moth  from  scorching  him 
In  the  bright  tapers  flame — And  Hora's  beauty' 
Must,  m»t  unlike  that  taper,  waste  away. 
Gilding  the  rugged  walls  that  saw  it  kindled. 
This  was  a  shard-bom  beetle,  heavy,  drossy,' 
Though  br>asting  his  dull  drone  and  gilded  wing. 
Here  comes  a  flutterer  of  another  stamp. 
Whom  the  same  ray  is  charming  to  his  ruin. 

Enter  Leonard,  dressed  as  anurUtman  ;  he  pauses 
before  the  Towerf  and  whistles  a  note  or  two  at 
intervals — drawing  back,  as  if  fearful  of  obser- 
vation— yet  waiting,  as  if  expecting  tome  reply. 
Durward,  whom  he  had  not  obacrved,  moves 
round,  so  as  tofrovU  Leonard  unexpectedly. 

Leon.  I  am  too  late — it  was  no  easy  task 
To  rid  myself  from  yonder  noi^y  revellers. 
Flora  I — I  fear  she's  angry — Flora — Flora !' 


Admire  nf>t  that  I  gain'd  the  prize 

From  all  the  vilhige  crew  ; 
How  could  I  fail  with  hand  or  eyes, 

When  heart  and  faith  were  true  ? 

And  when  in  floods  of  rosy  wine 

My  comrades  drown'd  their  cares,        • 

I  thought  but  that  thy  heart  was  mine. 
My  own  leapt  light  as  theirs. 

»  /rtrt. "  And  Flora'i  years  of  beauty." 

«  M8. — "  Thii  wan  an  parth-born  beetle,  doll,  and  dixway." 
s  From  the  MS.,  the  following  song  appean  to  have  been  a 
Ttcent  interpolation. 
«  The  MS.  here  adds  :~ 

"  Leonard.    Dut  mine  ia  not  misplaced — If  1  aoofht 
beaotf, 
Renidea  it  not  with  Flora  Devdi^oil  ? 
If  piety,  ifaweetnem,  if  discretion. 
Patience  beneath  ill-suited  tadcs  of  labor. 
And  filial  tendem«M,  tliat  can  beguile 
lie'  moa  ly  aira^a  d^rk  thoughts,  as  the  soft  moonshfn* 


My  briefs 
Kor  d» 

IfTforml 
lljaoa 

She  hears  not! 

Di-R.  BotRfri 
thee. 

Leon,  (starts, 
father,  is  I 
Ic  age,  in  sorrow 
Oi  agooT  of  bod] 
Can  matdi  my  li 
Hare  means  eno^ 
And  am  so  free  < 
To  woodland  and 
As  are  my  j<^y 

DuR.  Even  tb 
Leonard, 
And  therefore  I ' 
Before  thou  feel' 
Leonard,  thou  lo' 
There  lies  enoug] 
Cf  men  who  wea 
And  know  what 

Leon.  Good  fii 
youth, 
As  thou  hast  tol< 
Fits  thee  but  ill 
Which  are  the  jc 
Press  me  no  fartl 
Whose  WOTth  the 

DuR.  {detains 
Tis  seldom  that 
Yet  I  bethink  m 
That  owes  to  the 
Something  of  rei 
More  than  he  wi 

Leon.  Forgive 
me, 
That  in  the  ruin 
You  saved  the  o 
And  well  I  knov 
Care  seconded  b; 
I  owe  whate'er  c 

Due.  Then  for 


ninmes  the  don 
Are  ther  not  all 
The  list  of  fema 
And  I  wni  answ 

••  Dur,  This ; 
And  every  worn 
However  now  At 
And  crooked  boi 
Has  in  her  day  t 
G«ntlest,  and  be 
Fairest  and  livel 

••  I^onard.  Ci 
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Ajd  for  the  meaiui  of  knowledge  I  haye  furnish'd 
(Which  lacking,  man  is  levell'd  with  the  brutes), 
Grant  me  this  boon : — Avoid  these  fatal  walls  I 
A  curse  is  on  them,  bitter,  deep,  andfheavy. 
Of  power  to  split  the  massiest  tower  they  boast 
From  piunacle  to  dungeon  vault    It  rose 
Upon  the  gay  horizon  of  proud  Devorgoil, 
As  unregarded  as  the  fleecy  cloud, 
The  first  forerunner  of  the  hiuricane, 
Scarce  seen  amid  the  welkin*s  shadeless  blu& 
Dark  grew  it,  and  more  dark,  and  still  the  fortunes 
Of  this  doora'*d  family  have  darkcn'd  with  it. 
It  hid  their  sovereign's  favor,  and  obscured 
The  lustre  of  their  service,  gender'd  hate 
Betwixt  them  and  the  mighty  of  the  land ; 
Till  by  degrees  the  waxing  tempest  rose, 
And  stripp'd  tlie  goodly  tree  of  fruit  and  flowers. 
And  buds,  and  boughs,  and  branches.    There  re- 
mains 
A  rugged  trunk,  dismembered  and  imsightly. 
Waiting  the  bursting  of  the  final  bolt 
To  splinter  it  to  shivers.    Now,  go  pluck 
Its  single  tendril  to  enwreath  thy  brow,- 
And  rest  beneath  it«  shade — ^to  share  the  ruin ! 

Leon.  Tliis  anathema. 
Whence  should  it  come  t — How  merited  I — and 
when? 
DuK.  Twas  in  the  days 

Of  Oswald's  grandsire, — ^^mid  Galwegian  chlefi9 
The  fellest  foe,  the  fiercest  champion. 
His  blood-red  pennons  scared  the  Cumbrian  coasts, 
And  wasted  towns  and  manors  mark'd  his  progress. 
Hi^  galleys  stored  with  treasure,  and  their  decks 
Crowded  with  English  captives,  who  beheld. 
With  weeping  eyes,  their  native  shores  retire. 

He  bore  liim  homeward ;  but  a  tempest  rose 

Leon.  So  far  I've  heard  the  tale, 
And  spare  thee  the  recital — ^The  grim  chief, 
Marking  bis  vessels  labor  on  the  sea. 
And  loth  to  lose  his  treasure,  gave  command 
To  plunge  his  captives  in  the  raging  deep. 

DuR.  There  sunk  the  lineage  of  a  noble  name. 
And  the  wild  waves  boom'd  over  sire  and  son, 
Mother  and  nursling,  of  the  House  of  Aglionby,' 
Leaving  but  one  frail  tendril. — Hence  the  fate 
That  hovers  o'er  these  turrets, — hence  the  peasant, 
Belated,  hying  homewards,  dreads  to  cast 
A  glance  upon  that  portal,  lest  he  see 
ilie  unshrouded  spectres  of  the  murdered  dead  ;* 
Ur  the  avengfaig  Angel,  with  his  sword. 
Waving  destruction ;  or  the  grisly  phantom 
Of  that  feU  Chief;  the  doer  of  the  deed. 
Which  still,  they  say,  roams  through  his  empty 

halls, 
And  mourns  their  waiteneis  and  their  lonelihood. 

1  MS. '<HoQM  of  Eliw«w«M.»» 

•  MS. "  'pectKi oTUie  murder'd  C9\  tTet." 

^^- "  tAeir  painted  limhii.»» 


Leon.  Such  is  the  dotage 
Of  superstition,  father,  ay,  and  the  cant 
Of  hoodwinked  prejudice. — Not  for  atonement 
Of  some  foul  deed  done  in  tlie  ancient  warfare. 
When  war  was  butchery,  and  men  were  wolve\ 
Doth  Heaven  consign  the  innocent  to  suffering 
I  tell  thee.  Flora's  virtues  might  atone 
For  all  the  massacres  her  sires  have  done. 
Since  first  the  Pictish  race  their  stained  liniba' 
Array 'd  in  wolf's  skin. 

DuR.  Leonard,  ere  yet  this  beggar  s  Ncrlp  nii') 
cloak 
Supplied  the  place  of  mitre  and  of  crt^sicr,^ 
Which  in  these  alter'd  lands  must  not  be  w(;m, 
I  was  superior  of  a  brotherhood 
Of  holy  men, — the  Prior  of  Lancrcost. 
Nobles  then  sought  my  footstool  many  a  league. 
There  to  unload  their  sins— questions  of  consciuuce 
Of  deepest  import  were  not  deem'd  too  nice 
For  my  decision,  youth. — But  not  even  then. 
With  mitre  on  my  brow,  and  all  the  voice 
'Which  Rome  gives  to  a  father  of  her  church. 
Dared  I  pronounce  so  boldly  on  the  ways 
Of  hidden  Providence,  as  thou,  young  man, 
Whose  chiefest  knowledge  is  to  track  a  stag, 
Or  wind  a  bugle,  hast  presumed  to  do. 

Leon.  Nay,  I  pray  forgive  me, 
Father ;  thou  know'st  I  meant  not  to  presume 

Dca.  Can  I  refuse  thee  pardon  ? — Tliou  art  all 
That  war  and  change  have  left  to  the  poor  Dm^ 

ward. 
Thy  fiither,  too,  who  lost  his  life  and  fort  me 
Defending  Lanercost,  when  its  fair  aisles 
Were  spoil'd  by  sacrilege — I  bless'd  liis  Iwinner, 
And  yet  it  prosper'd  not.    But — all  1  could — 
Thee  from  the  wreck  I  saved,  and  for  thy  sake 
Have  still  dragg'd  on  my  life  of  pilgriiuage 
And  penitence  upon  the  hated  shores 
I  else  had  left  for  ever.     Come  with  me, 
And  I  will  teach  thee  there  is  heuUng  in 
The  wounds  which  firiendship  gives.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  IL 

7%*  Scene  change*  to  the  interior  of  tfie  Castfe.  A  n 
apartment  ix  discovered,  in  which  there  f>  much 
appearance  of  present  poverty y  mixed  with  tome 
relics  of  former  grandeur.  On  the  wall  hangn^ 
amongst  other  things^  a  suit  of  ancient  armor ; 
by  the  tahle  is  a  covered  basket ;  behind,  and  con- 
cealed by  it,  the  carcass  of  a  roe-deer.  There  is 
a  small  latticed  vfindow,  which,  appearing  to  per- 
forate a  wall  of  great  thickness,  is  supposed  to 


«MS.- 


•Buppli«!tbejP'||^|ofT*la: 


r*i  cowl  and  ■uflT'* 
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look  <na  towardt  the  drmDbridgt,  It  U  in  the 
shape  of  a  loop-hole  for  muaketry  ;  ind,  as  is  not 
unusual  in  old  buildings,  is  placed  so  high  up  in 
the  wall,  thai  it  is  only  approached  byjhe  or  six 
narrow  stone  steps, 
Clkanoe,  the  wife  of  OswiXD  of  Ditobcoii.,  Floba 
and  Katleev,  Ker  Daughter  and  Niece,  are  £s- 
covered  at  work.  The  former  spins,  the  latter  are 
embroidering  EIlkaitoe  guits  her  own  labor  to 
examine  the  manner  in  which  Flora  is  exe- 
cuting her  task,  and  shakes  her  head  as  if  dis- 
satisfied. 

Ele.  Yj  od  it,  Flcnti ;  this  botch'd  work  of  thine 
Shows  that  thj  mind  is  distant  from  thy  task. 
The  finest  tracery  of  our  old  cathedral 
Had  not  a  richer,  freer,  bolder  pattern. 
Than  Fl«)ra  once  coold  trace.    Thy  thoughts  are 
wandering. 
Flo.  They're  with  my  fiither.    Broad  upon  the 
lake 
The  evening  sun  simk  down ;  huge  piles  of  clouds, 
Criiii.soii  and  sable,  rose  upon  his  diJc, 
And  quenched  him  ere  his  setting,  like  some  cham- 
pion 
In  \m  last  conflict,  losing  all  his  glory. 
Suru  signals  those  of  storm.    And  if  my  father 

Be  on  Ids  homeward  road 

Ele.  But  that  ho  will  not 
Baron  of  Dcvorgoil,  this  day  at  least 
He  banquets  with  the  nobles,  who  the  next 
Would  scarc'j  vouchsafe  an  alms  to  save  his  house- 
hold 
From  want  or  famine.     Thanks  to  a  kind  friend. 
For  one  brief  space  wc  shall  not  need  their  aid. 

Flo.  [jo^ffulhj.)  Wliiit  I  knew  you  then  Ids  gift  ? 
IIow  «illy  I  that  wr»ul(l,  yet  durst  not  tell  itl 
I  fcjir  my  father  will  condemn  us  both, 
n»at  ejL'iily  accepted  such  a  present. 

Kat.  Now,  here's  the  game  a  bystander  sees 
better 
Tlian  those  who  play  it. — My  good  aunt  is  pon- 
dering 
On  the  g(KMl  cheer  which  Gullcrammer  has  sent  us, 
And  Flora  thhiks  upon  the  forest  venison.    [Amdc. 
Kle.  {to  P'lo.)  Thy  father  need  not  know  on't — 
'tis  a  boon 
C(»ines  timely,  when  frugality,  nay,  abstinence. 
Might  scarce  avail  us  longer.     I  had  hoped 
Erti  now  a  vif^it  from  the  youthful  donor. 
That  we  might  thank  his  bounty ;  and  perhaps 
My  Flora  thought  the  same,  when  Sunday's  ker- 
chief 
And  the  best  kirtle  were  sought  out,  and  donn'd 
To  grace  a  work-day  evening. 

Flo.  Nay,  mother,  that  Ls  judging  all  too  close  ! 
My  work-day  gown  was  torn — my  kerchief  sullied; 
And  thus — But,  think  you,  will  the  gallant  come  ? 
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Nay,  in  the  uame  of  truth,  say  xnill-pond,  hone- 

IK)ikl ; 
Or  if  there  be  a  pond  more  miry, 
More  slug^ibh,  mean-derired,  and  base  than  either, 
Be  tf-uch  Gullcrammer's  emblem — and  his  portion  t 

Flu.  I  would  that  he  or  I  were  in  our  grave, 
Rather  tluin  thus  his  ^uit  should  good  me ! — Mother, 
Flora  of  Dt^vorgoil,  though  low  in  fortunes, 
Is  8till  tou  high  in  mhid  to  join  her  name 
With  huch  II  l>aae-bom  churl  as  Oullcrammer. 

Klk.  You  are  trim  maidens  both ! 
(To  Fu>RA-)  Have  you  forgotten, 

Or  did  you  mean  to  call  to  my  remembrance 
Thy  father  chose  a  wife  of  peasant  blood  ? 

Flo.  Will  you  apeak  thus  to  me,  or  think  the 
stream 
Can  mock  the  fountain  it  derives  its  source  from ! 
My  veno rated  motlier,  in  that  uame 
LicM  all  on  earth  a  child  should  chiefest  lionor ; 
And  with  that  luune  to  mix  reproach  or  taunt, 
Were  ouly  8h<>rt  of  blasphemy  to  Heaven. 

Ele.  Then  U:iten,  Flora,  to  that  mothers  counsel, 
Or  rather  profit  by  that  mother's  fate. 
Your  fiither's  fortunes  were  but  bent,  not  broken. 
Until  he  liaten'd  to  his  rash  affection. 
Means  were  afforded  to  redeem  his  house, 
Ample  and  hirge — the  hand  of  a  rich  heiress 
Awaited,  almost  courted,  his  acceptance; 
He  saw  my  beauty — such  it  then  was  call'd, 
Or  Hueh  at  least  he  tliought  it — the  wither 'd  busli, 
Wliate'er  it  now  may  seem,  had  blosscims  then. — 
And  ho  inr>ook  the  proud  and  wealthy  heiress, 
To  wtnl  with  me  and  ruin 

Ii        Kat.  {(i^lde.)  Tlie  more  fool, 

Say  I,  u{tart,  the  peasant  maiden  then. 
Who   niii^ht  liave  chose  a  mate  from  her  own 
hr.nilet. 
Ele,  I'ritiuls  fell  ofl^ 
And  to  liis  own  resources,  his  own  counsels, 
Ab:ui<lon'd,  as  they  said,  the  thoughtless  prodigal, 
WJio  hml  exclianged  rank,  riches,  pomp,  and  honor, 
For  th<>  mean  beauties  of  a  cottage  maid. 

FL(i.  It  WHS  done  like  my  father, 
Wlio  soorn'd  to  sell  what  wealth  can  never  buy — 
True  love  imd  free  affections.     And  ho  loves  you  I 
If  you  have  suffer'd  in  a  weary  world, 
1  our  sorrows  have  been  jointly  borne,  and  love 
I     ^'^  made  the  load  sit  lighter. 
/         Elf.  Ay,  but  a  misplaced  match  hath  tliat  deep 
/  curse  in't, 

/     *"'**  ^^  embitter  e*en  the  purest  streams 
/     Of  true  atfection.    Thou  hast  seen  me  seek, 
'    J;*  "^^  ^^^  strict  caution  early  habits  taught  me, 
To  juat<^h  our  wanta  and  mean*— hast  seen  thy 

father. 
With  aristocrsLcy's  high  brow  of  scorn, 
^/>iirn  at  aconomy^  the  cottage  virtue. 


^-  hfifit  U.fit 


\tir%^r  lier  whow*  «res  wore  p«v»j«Rnt«; 


Nor  can  I«  when  I  see  mylbeage  scom'd. 
Always  conceal  in  what  contempt  I  hdd 
The  &ncied  daims  of  rank  he  clings  to  fondly. 
Fia  Why  will  you  do  sot — ^well  you  know  it 

chafes  hint 
Ele.  Flofa»  thy  mother  is  but  mortal  woman, 
Nor  can  at  all  times  check  an  eager  tongue. 
Kat.  {aaidt^  That's  no  new  tidings  to  her  niece 

and  daughter. 
Ele.  0  mayst  thou  never  know  the  spited  feel- 
ings 
That  gender  discord  in  adversity 
Betwixt  the  dearest  friends  and  truest  lovers ! 
In  the  chill  damping  gale  of  poverty. 
If  Love's  lamp  go  not  out,  it  gleams  but  palely, 
And  twinkles  in  the  socket 

Flo.  But  tenderness  can  screen  it  with  her  veil,' 
Till  it  revive  again.    By  gentleness,  good  mother. 
How  oft  Fve  seen  you  soothe  my  father's  mixxl ! 
Kat.  Now  there  speak  youtliful  hope  and  fun- 
tasy !  \Aiid»* 

Ele.  That  is  an  easier  task  in  youtli  than  age ; 
Our  temper  hardens,  and  our  charms  decay, 
And  both  are  needed  in  that  art  of  soothing. 
Kat.  And  there  speaks  sad  experience.   \A*idB. 
Ele.  Besides,  since  that  our  state  was  utter 
desperate, 
Darker  his  brow,  more  dangerous  grow  his  words , 
Fain  would  I  snatch  thee  from  the  woe  and  wnith 
Which  darken  d  long  my  life,  and  soon  must  end  it^ 
\^A  knocking  mthotU ;  KLEANoa  »how»  alarm. 
It  was  thy  father's  knock,  haste  to  the  gate. 

[Exetint  Flora  and  Katleen, 
What  can  have  happ'd  f — ^he  thought  to  stay  the 

night. 
This  gear  must  not  bo  seen. 

[At  the  is  about  to  rcTnove  the  basket,  she 
sees  tJie  body  of  the  rocdeer. 
What  have  we  here  ?  a  roe-deer ! — as  I  fear  it. 
This  was  the  gift  of  which  poor  Flora  th(Might. 
Tlie   young  and   handsome  hunter;  —  but   time 
presses. 

[She  removes  the  basket  and  the  roe  into 
a  closet.    As  she  has  done — 

Enter  Oswald  of  Devorgoil,  Flora,  and  Katleen. 
[He  is  dressed  in  a  scarlet  cloak,  which  should 
seem  worn  and  old — a  headpiece,  and  old- 
fashioned  sword — the  rest  of  fUs  dress  that 
of  a  peasant.  His  countenance  and  man- 
ner shotUd  express  the  tnoody  and  irritable 
haughtiness  of  a  proud  man  involved  in  ca- 
lamity, and  who  has  been  expoied  to  recent 
insult 
Osw.  {addressing  his  toife.)  fhe  sun  hath  set- 
why  is  the  drawbridge  lower'd  I 
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Elk.  The  ooonterpoise  has  £ul*d,  and  Flora's 
strength, 
Katleen's,  and  mine  united,  could  not  raise  it 

Osvr.  Flora  and  thoa !    A  goodly  garrison 
To  hold  a  castle,  which,  if  fame  say  true. 
Once  fuil'd  the  King  of  Norse  and  all  his  roYtn. 

Elk.  It  might  be  so  in  ancient  times,  but  now — 

Osw.  A  herd  of  deer  might  storm  proud  De- 
vorgoiL 

Kat.  (aside  to  Flo.)  You,  Flora,  know  full  well 
one  deer  already 
lias  cnter'd  at  the  breach ;  and,  what  is  worse, 
Tlie  escort  is  not  yet  march*d  off,  for  Blackthorn 
Is  btill  within  the  castle. 

Flo.  Id  Ueaven^s  name,  rid  him  out  on't,  ere 
uiy  father 
Discovers  he  is  here  1    Why  went  he  not 
Ik»f(»rc  ? 

Kat.  Because  I  staid  him  on  some  little  business ; 
I  liad  a  ])lan  to  saare  poor  paltry  Gullcrammer 
Out  of  his  jjaltry  wits. 

Flo.  Well,  haste  ye  now, 

And  try  to  get  him  ofE 

Kat.  I  wUl  not  promisegithat. 

I  would  not  turn  an  honest  hunter's  dog. 
So  well  I  love  the  woodcraft,  out  of  shelter 
In  s^ucli  a  night  as  this — far  less  his  master: 
But  ril  do  this.  111  try  to  hide  him  for  you. 

Osw.  {fhom  his  vife  has  assisted  to  take  of  his 
cloak  and  feathered  cap.)  Ay,  take  them  ofl^ 
and  bring  my  peasant's  bonnet 
And  i^eaj^ant's  plaid — Fll  noble  it  no  fartlier. 
Let  them  erase  my  name  from  honor's  list**. 
And  drag  my  scutcheon  at  their  horses'  heels ; 
I  luive  de-<crved  it  all,  for  I  am  poor. 
And  poverty  Imth  neither  right  of  birth. 
Nor  rank,  relation,  claim,  nor  privilege, 
To  match  a  new-coin'd  viscount,  whose  good  grand- 
sire. 
The  Lord  be  with  him,  was  a  careful  skipper. 
And   steer'd   his  paltry  skiff  'twixt   Leith  and 

Cumpvere — 
Marry,  sir,  he  could  buy  Geneva  cheap. 
And  knew  the  coast  by  moonlight. 

Flo.    Mean  you  the  Viscount  Ellondale,  my 
father  ?  ' 
What  strife  has  been  between  you  f 

Osw.  O,  a  trifle  1 

Not  worth  a  wise  man's  thinking  twice  about — 
Precedence  is  a  toy — a  superstition 
About  a  table's  end,  jdnt-stool,  and  trencher. 
Something  was  once  thought  due  to  long  descent. 
And  something  to  Oalwegia's  oldest  baron, — 
But  let  that  pass — a  dream  of  the  old  time. 

Ele.  It  is  indeed  a  dream. 
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Osw.  Peace,  botii ! — ^we  speak  no  more  of  Una, 
Igo 
To  heave  the  drawbridge  up.  [JSHxit 

Katlekx  nwunt»  the  steps  towards  tJte  loop-hols, 
looks  out,  and  speaks. 
The  »torm  is  gathering  fast ;  broad,  heavy  drope 
Fall  plashing  on  the  bosom  of  the  lake. 
And  dash  its  inky  surface  into  circles ; 
Tli€  distant  hills  are  hid  in  wreaths  of  darkness. 
Twill  be  a  fearful  night 

Oswald  reenters,  and  throws  himself  into  a  seat. 

Elk.  More  dark  and  dreadful 

Than  is  our  destiny,  it  cannot  be. 

Osw.  {to  Flo.)  Such  is  Heaven's  will — ^it  is  our 
part  to  bear  it. 
We're  warranted,  my  child,  from  ancient  story 
Aud  blessed  writ,  to  say,  that  song  assuages 
Tlie  gloomy  cares  that  prey  upon  our  reason, 
And  wake  a  strife  betwixt  our  better  feelings 
And  the  fierce  dictates  of  the  headlong  passions. 
Sing,  then,  my  love ;  for  if  a  voice  have  influence 
To  mediate  peace  betwixt  me  and  my  destiny, 
Flora,  it  must  be  thine. 

Flo.  My  best  to  please  you ! 


When  the  tempest's  at  the  loudest, 

On  its  gale  the  eagle  rides ; 
When  the  ocean  rolls  the  pn)udest. 

Through  the  foam  the  sea-bird  glides — 
All  the  rage  of  wind  and  sea 
Is  subdued  by  constancy. 

Gnawing  want  and  sickness  pining, 

All  the  ills  that  men  endure ; 
Eacli  their  various  pangs  combining, 

Constancy  can  find  a  cure- 
Pain,  and  Fear,  and  Poverty, 
Are  subdued  by  constancy. 

Bar  me  from  each  wonted  pleasure, 
Make  me  abject,  mean,  and  poor ; 

Heap  on  insults  without  measure, 
Chain  me  to  a  dungeon  floor — 

m  be  liappj,  rich,  and  free. 

If  end<Av*d  with  constancy. 


ACT  XL— SCENE  I 

A  Chamber  in  a  distant  part  of  the  Oa»tU.  A 
large  Window  in  the  /at  seene^  supposed  to  look 
on  the  Lake,  which  is  occaeionally  illuminated  by 
lightning.  There  is  a  C<mek-hed  in  the  Boom, 
mkd  €m  antique  Cabinet 


Enter  Eatlxen,  introducing  Blackthorn.* 
Eat.  This  was  the   destined   scene  of  actioi^ 
Blackthorn, 
And  here  our  properties    But  all  in  vain. 
For  of  Gullcrammer  we'll  see  naught  to-night. 
Except  the  dainties  that  I  told  you  of 
Bla.  0,  if  he's  left  that  same  hog's  £ace  and  sai 


He  will  try  back  upon  them,  never  fear  it. 
The  cur  will  open  on  the  trail  of  bacon. 
Like  my  old  brach-hound. 
Kat.  And  should  that  hap,  we'll  play  our  come* 

Shall  we  not.  Blackthorn  f    Thou  shalt  be  Owls- 
pieglc 

Bla.  And  who  may  that  hard-named  person 
bet 

Kat.  Fve  told  you  nine  times  over. 

Bla.  Yes,  pretty  Katleen,  but  my  eyes  were 
busy  • 

In  looking  at  you  all  the  time  you  were  talking ; 
And  so  I  lost  the  tale. 

Kat.  Then  shut  your  eyes,  and  let  your  goodly 
.ears 
Do  their  good  office. 

Bla.  That  were  too  hard  penance. 

Tell  but  thy  tale  once  more,  and  I  will  hearken 
As  if  I  were  thrown  out,  and  listening  for 
My  bloodhound's  distant  bay. 

Kat.  a  civil  simile  I 

Then,  for  the  tenth  time,  and  the  kst — be  told, 
Owlspiegle  was  of  old  the  wicked  barber 
To  Erick,  wicked  Lord  of  DevorgoiL 

Bla.  The  chief  who  drown'd  his  captives  in  the 
Solway — 
We  all  have  heard  of  him. 

Kat.  a  hermit  hoar,  a  venerable  man — 
So  goes  the  legend— came  to  wake  repentance 
In  the  fierce  lord,  and  tax'd  him  with  his  guilt; 
But  he,  heart-harden'd,  tum'd  into  derision 
The  man  of  heaven,  and,  as  his  dignity 
Consisted  much  in  a  long  reverend  beard. 
Which  reach'd  his  girdle,  Erick  caused  his  barber, 
This  same  Owlspiegle,  violate  its  honors 
With  sacrilegious  razor,  and  clip  his  hair 
After  the  fashion  of  a  roguish  fooL 

Bla.  This  was  reversing  of  our  ancient  proverb 
And  shaving  for  the  devil's,  not  (pr  Ood's  sake. 

Kat.  True,  most  grave  Blackthorn ;  and  in  punish 
ment 
Of  this  fool  act  of  scom,  the  barber's  ghost 
Is  said  to  have  no  resting  after  death. 
But  haunts  these  haUs,  and  chiefly  this  same  cham 

ber. 
Where  the  profanity  was  acted,  trimming 
And  dipping  all  such  guests  as  sleep  within  it 

1  TIm  MB.  throvghont  th*  Bnt  Aet  rasda  BnekOe^. 
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Such  is  at  least  the  tale  our  elders  tell, 
With  many  others,  of  this  haunted  castle. 

BuL  And  you  would  have  me  take  this  shape 
of  OVlspiegle, 
And  trim  the  wise  Melchisedek ! — I  wonnot. 
Kat.  You  wlllnot! 

BuL  No— unless  you  bear  a  part 

Kat.  What !   can  ycu  not  alone  play  such  a 

farce? 
Bla.  Not  I — Tm  duU     Besides,  we  foresters 
Still  hunt  our  game  in  couples.    Look  you,  Kat- 

leen, 
We  danced  at  Shrovetide  —then  you  were  my  part- 
ner ; 
We  suug  at  Christmas — ^you  kept  time  with  me  ; 
And  if  we  go  a  mumming  in  this  business, 
By  heaven,  you  must  bt;  a  le,  or  Master  Gullcram- 
mer 

Is  like  to  rest  unshaven 

Kat.  Why,  you  fool, 

Wliat  end  can  this  serve  ? 

Bla-  Nay,  I  know  not,  L 

But  if  we  keep  this  wont  of  being  partners, 
Why,  use  makes  perfect — who  knows  what  may 
happen  ? 
Eat.  Tliou  art  a  foolish  patch — But  sing  our 
carol, 
As  I  liave  alter'd  it,  with  some  few  words 

To  suit  the  characters,  and  I  will  bear 

[Gives  a  paper, 
Bla.  Part  in  the  gambol     Fll  go  study  quickly. 
Is  there  no  other  ghost,  then,  haunts  the  castle. 
But  this  same  barber  shave-a-penny  goblin  I 
I  thought  they  glanced  in  every  beam  of  moon- 
shine. 
As  frequent  as  the  bat. 

Kat.  Fve  heard  my  aunt*8  high  husband  tell  of 
prophecies. 
And  fates  impending  o'er  the  house  of  Devorgoil ; 
Iiegends  first  coin'd  by  ancient  superstition. 
And  render'd  current  by  credulity 
And  pride  of  lineage.    Five  years  have  I  dwelt, 
And  ne'er  saw  any  thing  more  mischievous 
Than  what  I  am  rayselt 

Bla.  And  that  is  quite  enough  I  warrant  you. 
But,  stay,  where  sluiU  I  find  a  drcs« 
To  play  this — what  d'ye  call  him — Owlspiegle  f 
Kat.  {t{ikes  dreases  otU  o/  the  cabinet.)    Why, 
there  are  his  own  clothes. 
Preserved  with  other  trumpery  of  the  .sort, 
For  we  have  kept  naught  but  what  is  good  for 
naught 
[She  drops  a  cap  at  she  draws  out  the  clothes. 
Blackthorn  lifts  it,  and  gives  it  to  her. 
l^Kj,  keep  it  for  thy  pains — it  is  a  coxcomb ; 
So  call'd  in  ancient  times,  in  ours  a  fool's  cap ; 
For  you  must  know  they  kept  a  Fool  at  Devor- 
goil 
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Bla.  Your  tiring-room  is  not,  I  hope^  tar  dis- 
tant; 
You're  inexperienced  in  these  new  habilimenrta — 
I  am  most  ready  to  assist  your  toilet 
KXr.  Out,  you  great  ass !  was  erer  such  a  fool  I 

[Rum  of. 

Bla.  (<tfi^«.) 
O,  Robin  Hood  was  a  bowman  good, 

And  a  bowman  good  was  he. 
And  he  met  with  a  maiden  in  merry  Sherwood, 

All  under  the  greenwood  tree. 

Now  give  me  a  kiss,  quoth  bold  Robin  Hood, 

Now  give  me  a  kiss,  said  he. 
For  there  never  came  maid  into  merry  Sher- 
wood, 

But  she  paid  the  forester's  fee. 

Fve  coursed  this  twelvemonth  this  sly  puss,  young 

Eatleen, 
And  she  has  dodged  me,  tum*d  beneath  my  nose. 
And  flung  me  out  a  score  of  yards  at  once ; 
If  this  same  gear  fadge  right,  FIl  cote  and  mouth 

her, 
And  then  I  whoop  1  dead  I  dead  I  dead! — She  is 

the  metal 

To  make  a  woodsman's  wife  of! 

[Pauses  a  moment. 
Well — I  can  find  a  hare  upon  her  form 
With  any  man  in  Nithsdale — stalk  a  deer. 
Run  RejTiard  to  the  earth  for  all  his  doubles, 
Reclaim  a  haggard  hawk  that's  wild  and  wayward, 
Cun  bait  a  wild-cat, — sure  the  devil's  in*t 
But  I  can  match  a  woman— Fll  to  study. 

[Sit8  down  on  the  couch  to  examine  the  paper. 


SCENE  IL 

fieene  changes  to  the  inhabited  apartment  of  the 
CcutlCf  at  in  the  last  Scene  of  the  preceding  Act. 
A  fire  is  kindled^  by  which  Oswald  sits  in  an 
attitude  of  deep  and  melancholy  thought^  without 
paying  attention  to  what  passes  around  him. 
£LEA5oa  is  bu*yin  covering  a  table  ;  Floha  goes 
out  and  re-enters^  as  if  busied  in  the  kitchen. 
There  should  be  some  bj/^lay — the  women  whis- 
paring  together^  and  watching  the  state  of  Os- 
wald ;  theii  separating^  and  seeking  to  avoid  his 
observation^  when  he  casually  raises  his  heady  and 
drops  it  again.  This  must  be  left  to  taste  and 
management.  The  women,  in  the  first  part  of 
the  scene,  talk  apart,  and  <u  if  fearful  of  being 
oiterheard;  tfie  by-play  of  stopping  oceaeionally, 
and  attending  to  Oswald's  movements,  will  give 
'ivelinsss  to  the  Scene. 


Elk.  Is  all  prepared  t 

Flo.  Ay ;  but  I  doubt  the  issus 

Will  give  my  sire  less  pleasure  than  you  hope  for. 

Elb.  Tush,  maid — I  know  thy  father's  humor 
better. 
He  was  high-bred  in  gentle  luxuries ; 
And  when  our  griefs  began,  Fve  wept  apart. 
While  lordly  cheer  and  high-fill'd  cops  of  wine 
Were  blinding  him  against  the  woe  to  come. 
He  has  tum'd  his  back  upon  n  princely  banquet  : 
We  will  not  spread  his  board — this  nijj^ht  at  lciu»t 
Smce  chance  hath  better  fiirnish'd — ^with  dry  bread. 
And  water  from  the  well 

Enter  Katlken,  and  hears  the  last  speech. 
Kat.  (aside.)  Considerate  aunt  I  »he  deems  that 
a  good  supper 
Were  not  a  thing  indifferent  even  to  him 
Who  is  to  hang  to-morrow.     Since  she  thinks  so, 
We  must  take  care  the  veni.*<)u  has  duo  honor — 
So  much  I  owe  the  sturdy  knave,  Lsuice  Black- 
thorn. 
Flo.  Mother,  alas!  when  Grief  turns  reveller, 
Despair  is  cup-bearer.    What  shall  hap  to-morrow  ? 
Ele.  I  have  leam'd  carelessness  from  fruitless 
care. 
Too  long  Fve  watch'd  to-morrow ;  let  it  come 
And  cater  for  itself — Thou  hcar'st  the  thunder. 

[Low  and  distant  thunder. 
This  is  a  gloomy  night — within,  alas  ! 

[  Looking  at  her  husbana. 
Still  gloomier  and  more  threatening — Let  us  use 
Whatever  means  we  liave  to  drive  it  o'er, 
And  leave   to   Heaven   to-morrow.     Trust    me, 

Flora, 
'Tis  the  philosophy  of  desp«;rate  want 
To  match  itself  but  with  the  present  evil, 
And  face  one  grief  at  once. 
Away,  I  wish  thine  aid  and  not  thy  counsel. 

[As  Flora  is  about  to  go  of,  Gullcram- 
mer's  voice  is  heard  behind  the  fiat  scene, 
as  iffrtrm  the  drawhridge. 
GuL.  {behind.)  Hillo — ^hillo — ^hilloa — h(ui — hoa ! 
[Oswald  raM<r«  himself  and  listens;  El- 
eanor goes  up  the  steps,  and  opens  the 
window  at  the  loop-hole;    Gullcram- 
mer's  voice  is  then  heard  more  dixfinctly. 
GuL.    Kind   Lady   Devorgoil — sweet    Mistress 
Flora  !— 
The  night  grows  fearful,  I  have  lost  my  way. 
And  wander'd  till  the  road  tum'd  round  with  me. 
And  brought  me  back — For  Heaven's  sake,  givs 
me  shelter  I 
Kat.  {aside.)  Now,  as  I  live,  the  voice  of  Gull- 
crammer  1 
Now  shall  our  gambol  be  play'd  oflf  with  spirit ; 
m  swear  I  am  the  only  cme  to  whom 
That  screech-owl  whoop  was  e*er  acceptable 
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Osw.  What  bawling  knave  is  this  that  takes  our 
dwelling 
For  some  hedge-inn,  the  haunt  of  lated  drunkards  t 

Ele.  What  shall  I  say  t — Go,  Katlucn,  speak  to 
him. 

Kat.  (a^de.)  The  game  is  in  mj  hands — I  will 
say  something 
Will  fret  the  Baron's  pride — and  then  he  enters. 
[She  xpeaks  from  t?ie  ttindote.)  Good  sir,  bo  patient ! 
Wo  are  poor  folks — it  is  but  six  Scotch  luiles 
To  the  next  borough  town,  where  your  ReTerence 
May  be  accommodated  to  your  wants ; 
We  are  poor  folks,  an't  ploase  your  Reverence, 
Ami  keep  a  narrow  household — there's  no  track 
To  lead  your  steps  astrjiy—  —  [lady, 

GuL.  Nor  none  to  lead  them  right. — You  kill  me. 
If  you  deny  me  harbor.     To  budge  from  lience. 
And  in  my  weary  plight,  were  sudden  death. 
Interment,  funeral-sermon,  tombstone,  epitaph. 

Osw.  Who's  he  that  is  thus  clamorous  without  ? 
{To  Ele.)     lliou  know'st  liim  ? 

Elk.  {confused)  I  know  him! — no — yes — 'tis  a 
worthy  clergyman. 
Benighted  on  his  way  ; — ^but  think  not  of  hun. 

Kat.  The  morn  will  rise  when  that  the  tempest's 
past. 
And  if  he  miss  the  marsh,  and  can  avoid 
The  crags  upon  the  left,  the  road  is  plain. 

Osw.  Then  tliis  is  all  your  piety  ! — to  leave 
One  whom  the  lioly  duties  of  his  office 
Have  summon'd  over  moor  and  wilderness, 
To  pray  beside  some  dying  wretch's  bed. 
Who  (erring  mortal)  still  would  cleave  to  life. 
Or  wake  some  stubborn  sinner  to  repentance, — 
To  leave  him,  after  offices  like  these. 
To  choose  his  way  in  darkness  'twixt  the  marsh 
And  dizzy  precipice  ?* 

Elk.  What  can  I  do  ? 

Osw.  Do  what  thou  canst — the  wealtliiest  do  no 
more — 
And  if  so  much,  'tis  well.     Tliese  crumbling  walls, 
While  yet  they  bear  a  roof^  shall  now,  jis  ever. 
Give  shelter  to  the  wanderer" — Have  we  fo'xl  ? 
He  shall  partake  it — Have  we  none  ?  the  fast 
Shall  be  accounted  with  the  good  man's  merits 

And  our  misfortunes 

[He  goes  to  the  foop-hole  ichile  he  speaks, 
and  places  hiiruelf  there  in  room  of  his 
Wife^  tcho  comes  dtnen  with  reluctance. 

GuL.  {without.)  Hillo — hoa — hoa  ! 
3y  my  good  faith,  I  cacnot  plod  it  farther ; 
Ilie  attempt  were  deaih. 

Osw.  {speaks  from  the  window.)  Patience,   my 
friend,  I  come  to  lower  the  drawbridge. 

[Descends,  and  exit. 

1  MB.—**  And  iMwUoof  dizzy  pnclpk*.* 

•  MS. "  shall  giva,  u  ever. 


Ele.  O,  that  the  screaming  bittern  ha 
Where  he  deserves  it,*  in  the  deepest  o 

Kat.  I  would  not  give  this  sport  ftar  i 
Of  Devorgoil,  when  Devorgoil  was  rich^ 
{To  Elk.)   But  now  you  chided  me,  n 

aunt. 
For  wishing  him  a  horse-pond  for  hi*  po 

Els.  Tes,  saucy  girl ;  but,  an  it  pleas* 
He  was  not  fretting  me  ;  if  he  had  «4£n« 
And  skill  to  bear  him  as  some  casaal  st 
But  he  is  dull  as  earth,  and  every  liint 
Is  lost  on  liim,  as  hail-sbi>t  on  the  coniui 
Whose  hide  is  proof  except  to  niU'dcet-l 

Flo.  {apart.)  And  yet  to  such  a  4<^ 
kind  mother. 
Whose  chiefest  fault  is  loTing  me  too  fc 
Wed  her  poor  daughter ! 

Enter  GrLLCKAMMfia,  his  drru  dnrma* 
storm;  Eleaxob  rTin«  to  meet  him,\ 
explain  to  him  that  she  ttiithed  him  /< 
a  stranffer.  Gullcrammer,  7Ht4tal:it 
proachfor  an  inf*itation  to  famili'trit[ 
with  the  air  of  pedantic  etmceit  itelon 
character,  wJien  Oswald  cntert^ — ¥Lvu 
ers  herself  and  assume*  an  air  of 
Gl-llcrammer  is  confounded,  and  doei 
what  to  make  of  it. 

Osw.  The  counterpoise  has  clean  givei 
bridge 
Must  e'en  remain  unraised,  and  leave  us 
For  this  night's  course  at  least ,  to  pa^ 

ants. — 
What  have  we  here  I — is  this  the  revere 
[He  takes  up    the  candle,   oh 
Gullcrammer,  trAo   strives  i 
the  inspection  with  eonJidt-Hce, 
obviousti/  contends  v*iih  conet 
sire  to  show  /limsrlf  to  the  h 
tage. 
GuL.  Kind  sir — or,  good  my  lord — m 
ruffled. 
But  yet  'twas  fresh  this  morning.    This  ft 
Hath  somewhat  smirch'd  my  doak,  but 

note 

It  rates  five  marks  per  yartl ;  my  doabl< 

Hath  fairly  'scaped — 'tis  three-piled  talft 

[Opens  his  cloak,  and  displays  h 

Osw.  A  goodly  inventory — Art  thou  a  ] 

GuL.  Yea— I  laud  Heaven  and  gixni  & 

go  for  it 
Osw.  *Tis  the  time's  plague,  when  tJ 
should  weed  follies 
Out  of  the  oonuuoo  field,  have  their  own 

Tbeir  shelter  to  Uw   } '••^T  ( 

'  wuMfamr.**  I 
»  MB.— ••  When  U  a  auaM***  Jk«. 
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0*emm  with  foppery — Envoys  *twixt  heayen  and 

earth, 
Example  should  with  precept  join,  to  nhow  ua 
How  wc  may  scorn  the  world  with  all  its  vanities. 

GuL.  Nay,  the  high  heavens  forefend  that  I  were 
vain ! 
When  our  lcam*d  Principal  such  sounding  laud 
Gave  to  mine  Essay  on  the  hidden  qualities 
Of  the  sulphuric  mineral,  I  disclaimed 
All  self-ezaltment.     And  {turning  to  the  women) 

when  at  the  dance, 
The  lovely  Saccharissa  Kirkencroft^ 
Daughter  to  Kirkencroft  of  Kirkencroft, 
Graced  me  with  her  soft  hand,  credit  me,  ladies, 
That  i^till  I  felt  myself  a  mortal  man, 
Though  beauty  smiled  on  me. 

Osw.  Come,  sir,  enough  of  this.  [heavens, 

That  you're  our  guest  to-night,  thank  the  rough 
And  all  our  worser  fortunes ;  be  conformable 
Unto  my  rules ;  these  are  no  Saccharissas 
To  gild  with  compliments.    There's  in  your  pro- 
fession, 
As  the  beflt  grain  will  have  its  piles  of  chaf!^ 
A  certain  whifHer  who  hath  dared  to  bait 
A  noble  maiden  with  love  tales^and  sonnets ; 
And  if  I  meet  liim,  his  Geneva  cap 
May  scarce  be  proof  to  save  his  ass's  ears. 

Kat.  (aside.)       Umph — I  am  strongly  tempted ; 
And  yet  I  think  I  will  be  generous, 
And  give  his  brains  a  chance  to  save  his  bones. 
Then  there's  more  humor  in  our  goblin  plot, 
Than  in  a  simple  drubbing. 

Ele.  (apart  to  Flo.)  What  shall  we  do  ?     If  he 
iliMX)ver  him, 
He'll  fling  him  out  at  window. 

Flo.  My  father's  hint  to  keep  himself  unknown 
Is  all  too  broad,  I  think,  to  be  neglected. 

Ele.  But  yet  the  ftwl,  if  we  pAxluce  his  bounty, 
May  claim  t'he  merit  of  presenting  it ; 
And  then  we're  but  lost  women  for  accepting 
A.  gfift  our  needs  made  timely. 

Kat.  Do  not  produce  theuL 

E'en  let  the  fop  go  supperless  to  bed. 
And  keep  his  bones  whole. 

Osw.  (to  his  Wife.)  Hast  thou  aught 

To  place  before  him  ere  he  seek  repose  I 

Elk.  Alai  1  too  well  you  know  our  needful  fiure 
Is  of  the  narrowest  now,  and  knows  no  surplus. 

Osw.  Shame  us  not  with  thy  niggard  lH)usekeep- 

He  is  a  stranger — ^were  it  our  last  crust, 
And  he  the  veriest  coxcomb  ere  wore  taffeta, 
A  pitch  he's  little  short  of — ^he  must  share  it, 
Though  all  should  want  to-morrow. 
.GuL.  (partljf  overhearing  what  p<use$  between 
them.)    Nay,  I  am  no  lover  of  your  sauced 
dainties : 
Plain  food  and  plenty  is  my  motto  atiU. 


Tour  mountain  air  is  bleak,  and  brmgs  an  ap})etite : 
A  soused  sow's  face,  now,  to  my  modest  tliinking. 
Has  ne'er  a  fellow.    What  think  these  fair  ladies 
Of  a  sow's  &ce  and  sausages  t 

[Makes  signs  to  Eleanor. 
Fixx  Plague  on  the  vulgar  hind,  and  on  liis  cour- 


The  whole  truth  will  come  out  I 

Obw.  What  should  they  tliink,  but  that  you're 
like  to  lack 
Your  &vorite  dishes,  sir,  unless  perchance 
You  bring  such  dainties  with  you. 

Gdl.  No,  not  with  me ;  not,  indeed. 
Directly  with  me;  but — Aha  I  fEur  ladies  1 

[Makes  signs  again. 
Kat.  He'll  draw  the  beating  down — Were  that 
the  worst, 
Heaven's  will  be  done  1  [Aside. 

Osw.  (apart.)  What  can  he  mean? — tliis  is  the 
veriest  dog-whelp — 
Still  he's  a  stranger,  and  the  latest  act 
Of  hospitality  in  this  old  mansion 
Shall  not  be  sullied. 

GuL.  Troth,  sir,  I  think,  under  the  ladies'  favor. 
Without  pretending  skill  in  second  sight. 

Those  of  my  cloth  being  seldom  conjurers 

Osw.  ril  take  my  Bible-oath  that  thou  art  none. 

[Aside. 
GuL.  I  do  opine,  still  with  the  ladies*  favor. 
That  I  could  guess  the  nature  of  our  supper : 
I  do  not  say  in  such  and  such  precedence 
The  dishes  will  be  placed ;  housewives,  as  you  know. 
On  such  forms  have  their  fancies ;  but,  I  miy  ^till, 

That  a  sow's  face  and  sausages 

Osw.  Peace,  sir  1 

O'er-driven  jests  (if  this  be  one)  are  intk)lent. 
Flo.  (aparty  seeing  her  mother  unea^t/.)  Ilie  old 
saw  still  holds  true — a  churl's  bt'iiefits, 
Sauced  with  his  lack  of  feeling,  sense,  and  courtesy, 
Savor  like  injuries. 

[A  horn  is  winded  without ;  then  a  lottd 
knocking  at  the  gate. 
Leo.  {without.)  Ope,  for  the  sake  of  love  and 
charity  I 

[OsWAto  goes  to  thr  h>oft-hole.' 
Guu  Heaven's  mercy!   shcMild  there  come  an- 
other stranger, 
And  he  half  starved  with  wandering  on  the  wolds, 
The  sow's  face  boasts  no  substance,  nor  the  sausages, 
To  stand  our  reinforced  attack  1     I  jud^^e,  too. 
By  this  starved  Baron's  language,  there'^  no  hope 
CMf  a  reserve  of  victuals. 

Flo.  Go  to  the  casement,  cousm. 
Kat.  Go  yourself^ 

And  bid  the  gallant  who  that  bugle  winded 
Sleep  in  the  storm-swept  waste ;  as  meet  for  him 
As  for  Lance  Blackthorn. — Come,  I'll  not  distreM 
you. 
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ril  get  admittance  for  thia  second  tuitor, 

And  well  pUy  out  this  gambol  at  cross  purpoaea. 

But  t»ee,  your  feitbcr  has  prevented  me. 

Oiiw.  (tetfM  to  have  spoken  with  those  without, 
at»d  answers.)  Well,  I  will  ope  the  door; 
one  guest  already. 
Driven  by  the  storm,  has  doim'd  my  hospitality, 
And  you,  if  you  were  fiends,  were  scarce  less  wel- 
come 
To  this  my  mouldering  roof,  than  empty  ignorance 
And  rank  conceit — ^I  hasten  to  admit  you.     [Exit. 
£le.  {to  Flo.)  The  tempest  thickens.    By  that 
winded  bugle, 

I  guei»3  the  guei*t  that  next  will  honor  us. 

little  deceiver,  that  didst  mock  my  troubles, 
Tis  now  thy  turn  to  fear ! 

FLa  Mother,  if  I  knew  less  or  more  of  this 
Unthought-of  and  most  perilous  visitation, 
I  would  your  wishes  were  fulfilled  on  me. 
And  I  were  wedded  to  a  thing  like  yon. 

Guu  (approaching.)  Come,  hidies,  now  you  see 
the  jest  is  threadbare. 
And  you  must  own  that  same  sow's  face  and  sau- 
sages  

Re-ent^r  Oswald  with  Leonard,  supporting  Baul- 
DIE  Dub  WARD.    Oswald  takes  a  view  of  them,  as 
I       fortHerly  of  Gullcrammkr,  then  speaks. 

Osw.  (to  Leo.)  By  thy  green  cassock,  huntiug- 
spear  and  bugle, 
I  guess  thou  art  a  huntsman  ? 
Leo.  (bowing  with  respect.)  A  ranger  of  the  neigh- 
boring royal  forest. 
Under  tlie  good  Lord  Nithsdale ;  huntsman,  there- 
fore. 
In  time  of  peace,  and  when  the  land  has  war, 
To  my  best  powers  a  soldier. 

Osw.   Welcome,  as  either.     I  have  loved  the 
diase. 
And  was  a  soldier  once. — This  aged  man. 
What  may  he  be  ? 

Dltl  (recovering  his  breath,)  Is  but  a  beggar,  sir, 
an  humble  mendicant. 
Who  feels  it  passing  strange,  that  from  this  roof^ 
Above  all  others,  he  should  now  crave  shelter. 
Osw.  Wliyso?    You  re  welcome,  both — only  the 
word 
Warrants  more  courtesy  than  our  present  means 
Permit  ua  to  bestow.    A  huntsman  and  a  soldier 
May  be  a  princess  comrade,  mucli  more  mine ; 
And  for  a  beggar — friend,  there  little  bcks, 
Save   that   blue  gown  and  badge,  and  clouted 

pouches. 
To  make  us  comrades'  too ;  then  welcome  both, 
.\nd  to  a  beggar  s  feast    I  fear  brown  bread, 
A.iid  water  from  the  spring,  will  be  the  best  on't ; 
For  we  liad  cast  to  wend  abroad  this  evening, 
And  left  our  larder  empty. 


GuL.  Tct,  if  aome  kiodlT  : 

In  our  behalfl  would  search  its  hid  : 
(Apart.)  We'll  not  go  aupperie 

to  one. — 
Still  do  I  say,  that  a  sofosed  face  and  mtuai 
Osw.  (looks  sternly  at  him,  then    at  hi 

There's  something  under  tluas  but  1 

present 
Is  not  a  time  to  questioii.  (To'ElkS)  Wife.B 
Is  at  such  height  of  tide,  that  a  tiim*d  feat 
Would  make  mc  frantic  now,  with  mirth  a 
Tempt  me  no  more — ^but  if  thou  hast  the  t 
This  caurion  crow  so  croaka  fur,  brin^  them 
For,  by  my  father's  beard,  if  I  stand  catcrc 
Twill  be  a  fearful  banquet ! 

Ele.  Your  pleasure  be  obeyed — Come. 

Flora.  '  [ 

(During  the  following  sj^e^rches  the 

place  dishes  on  the  tabi^.) 

Osw.  (to  Dltl)  How  did  you  loB«e  your  ] 

DuR.  E'en  when  we  thought  to  find  it 

meteor 
Danced  in  the  moss,  and  led  our  feet  antra 
I  give  small  credence  to  the  tale*  r>f  old. 
Of  FriarVlantem  told,  and  Will-o'-Wi^p, 
Else  would  I  say,  that  some  malicious  den 
Guided  us  in  a  round  ;  for  to  the  moat, 
Wliich  we  had  pass'd  two  hours  .since,  m 

led. 
And  there  the  gleam  flicker*d  and  di^ppe 
Even  on  your  drawbridge.  I  was  so  worn 
So  broke  with  laboruig  through  marsh  bimI 
That,  wold  I  nold  I,  here  my  younff  ci«i^o 
Would  needs  implore  for  entraooe ;  e\9t^ 

me, 
I  had  not  troubled  you. 
Osw.   And  why  not,   Cather? — ^have  yi 

heard  aught, 
Or  of  my  lK»use  or  me,  that  wamiercra, 
"VSliom  or  their  roving  tradi  or  sudden  oircnz 
Oblige  to  seek  a  slielter,  should  avoid 
The  h<mse  of  Devorgoil  ? 

Dur.  Sir,  I  am  En^li^h  be 

Native  of  Cumberland.     Enouglk  i*  said 
Why  1  should  shun  those  bowers,  wlKj«e  l«ri 

liostile 
To  Englisli  blood,  and  unto  Cumburland 
Most  hostile  and  most  fataL 

Osw.  Ay,  fatlier.    Once  my  grandsire  pi 

and  harrow'd. 
And  sow'd  with  salt  the  street*  of  your  fair 
But  what  of  that  t — ^}*ou  have  tlie  *vanti4ge 
DiTL  True,  Lord  of  Devorgtiil,  and  well  be 
That  not  in  vain  we  sought  theaa^e  towers  t« 
So  strangely  guided,  to  behold  tlieir  ^tate. 
Osw.  Ay,  thou  wouldst  aay,  'twas  fit  a  Cu 

beggar 
Should  sit  an  equal  guest  in  his  proud  1 


THE  DOOM  OF  DKVORGOIL. 


Wlioae  iathera  beggar*d  Oamberland — Graybeard, 

let  it  be  80^ 
m  not  dispute  it  with  thee. 

(To  Leo^  to/to  was  speaking  to  Flora,  but 
on  being  surprised,  occupied  himself 
with  the  suit  of  armor.) 
WliAt  makest  thou  there,  young  man  t 
Leo.  I  marvcll'd  at  this  harnesit ;  it  is  larger 
Than  arms  of  modern  days.    How  richly  carved 
With  gold  inlaid  on  steel— how  close  the  rivets — 
How  justly  fit  the  joints  1    I  think  the  gauntlet 
Would  swallow  twice  my  band. 

[lie  is  about  to  take  down  some  part  of  the 
Armor;  Oswald  interferes, 
Osw.  Do  not  displace  it. 

My  grandsiro,  Erick,  doubled  human  strength. 
And  almoAt  human  size — and  human  knowledge. 
And  human  vice,  and  human  virtue  also. 
As  storm  or  sunsliine  chanced  to  occupy 
His  mental  hemisphere.     After  a  fatal  deed. 
He  hung  his  armor  on  the  wall,  forbidding 
It  e'er  sliould  be  ta'en  down.    There  is  a  prophecy, 
lliat  of  itself  'twUl  fall,  upon  the  night 
When,  in  the  fiftieth  year  from  his  decease, 
Devorgoil's  feast  is  full.    This  is  the  era ; 
But,  as  too  well  you  see,  no  meet  occasion 
Will  do  the  downfall  of  the  armor  justice. 
Or  grace  it  with  a  feast.    There  let  it  bide. 
Trying  its  strength  with  the  old  walls  it  hangs  on, 
Which  shall  fall  soonest. 

Dua.  (Ityoking  at  the  trophy  with  a  mixture  of 

freling.)  Then  there  stem  Erick's  harness 

himgs  untouched, 
Since  his  last  fatal  raid  on  Cumberland  I 

Osw.  Ay,  waste  and  want,  and  recklessness — a 

comrade 
Still  yoked  with  waste  and  want — have  stripped 

these  walls 
Of  every  other  trophy.    Antler*d  skulls, 
Whose  branches  vouch'd  the  tales  old  vassals  told 
Of  desperate  chases — partisans  and  spears — 
Knights'  barred  helms  and  shields — the  shafts  and 

bows, 
Axes  and  breastplates  of  the  hardy  yeomanry — 
The  banners  of  tlie  vanquish'd— signs  these  arms 
Were  not  assumed  in  vain,  have  disappeared. 
Yes,  one  by  one  they  all  have  disf4>pear*d ; 
And  now  Lord  Erick's  harness  hangs  alone, 
'Midst  implements  of  vulgar  husbandry 
And  mean  economy ;  as  some  old  warrior. 
Whom  want  hath  made  an  inmate  of  an  alms-house, 
Shows,  mi<l  the  beggar'd  spendthrifts,  base  me- 
chanics, 
And  bankrupt  pedlars, .with  whom  fate  has  miz'd 

him.  [house, 

Dub.  Or  rather  like  a  pirate,  whom  the  prisoo- 


«I8^**  Miiifled  with  peMefU 
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mm,  brokm  in  fortwMs." 


Prime  leveller  next  the  grave,  bath  for  the  first  time 
Mingled  with  peaceful  captives,  ]ow  in  fortunes,* 
But  fiEur  in  innocence. 
Osw.  (looking  at  Due.  with  surprise.)  Friend. 

thou  art  bitter ! 
DuR.  Plain  truth,  sir,  like  the  vulgar  coppei 
coinage, 
Despised  amongst  the  gentry,  still  finds  value 
And  currency  with  beggars. 

Osw.  Be  it  so. 

I  will  not  trench  on  the  immunities 
I  soon  may  claim  to  sliare.     Tliy  features,  too, 
Tliough  weatlier-beaten,  and  thy  strain  of  language, 
Kelish  of  better  days.'    Come  liither,  friend, 

[They  speak  apart 
And  let  me  usk  thee  of  thine  occupation. 

[Leonard  looks  round,  and,  seeing  Oswald 
engaged  with  DuawARD,  and  Gvllcram- 
XKR  with  Eleanor,  approaches  totrnrdi 
Flora,  who  must  give  him  an  opportunitt 
of  doing  so,  with  obvious  attention  on  her 
part  to  give  it  the  air  of  chance.  Tlie  by- 
play here  will  rest  with  the  Lady,  who 
must  engage  the  attention  of  the  amiienct 
by  playing  off  a  little  fetnale  hypocrisy 
and  simple  coquetry, 

Leo.  Flora 

Flo.  Ay,  gallant  huntsman,  may  she  deign  to 
question 
Wliy  Leonard  came  not  at  the  appointed  hour ; 
Or  why  he  came  at  midnight  f 

Lko.  Love  has  no  certain  loadstar,  gentle  Flora, 
And  oft  gives  up  tlie  helm  to  wayward  pilotage. 
To  say  the  sooth — A  beggar  forced  me  hence, 
And  Will-o'-wisp  did  guide  us  back  agaiiL 

Flo.  Ay,  ay,  your  beggar  was  the  faded  spectre 
Of  Poverty,  that  sits  u|X)n  the  tlirenhold 
Of  these  our  niiu*d  walls.     Pve  been  unwise, 
Leonard,  to  let  you  speak  so  oft  with  roe ; 
And  you  a  fool  to  say  wliat  you  liave  siiid 
E'en  let  us  here  break  short ;  and,  vf'i^  at  length. 
Hold  each  our  separate  way  through  life's  wide 
ocean. 
Leo.  Nay,  let  us  rather  join  our  course  together. 
And  share  the  breeze  or  tempest,  doubling  joys, 
Relieving  sorrows,  warding  evils  off 
With  mutual  effort,  or  enduring  them 
With  mutual  patience. 
FLa  This  is  but  flattering  counsel — sweet  and 
baneful ; 
But  mine  had  wholesome  bitter  in't 

Kat.  Ay,  ay ;  bat  like  the  sly  apothecary, 
Youll  be  the  last  to  take  the  bitter  drug 
That  you  prescribe  to  others. 

[They  whisper.    Eleanor  advances  to  f» 
terrupt  them,  followed  by  Gullcram 

•  MB.—"  Botli  nuek  of  bettn  day*,*'  Ito. 
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Elk.  What,  maid,  no  household  cares  ?    Leave 
to  your  elders 
The  task  of  filling  passing  strangers*  ears 
With  tlic  due  notes  of  welcome. 

GuL.  Be  it  thine, 

0,  Mistress  Flora,  the  more  useful  talent 
Of  filling  strangers'  stomachs  with  substantiab ; 
That  is  to  say — for  leam'd  commentators 
Do  so  expound  substantials  in  some  places, — 
With  a  sous'd  bacon-face  and  sauaagea 

Flo.  (apart.)  Would  thou  wert  sous'd,  intoler- 
able pedant. 
Base,  greedy,  perverse,  interrupting  coxcomb ! 

KLiT.  Hush,  coz,  for  we'll  be  well  avenged  on  him, 
And  ere  this  night  goes  o'er,  else  woman's  wit 
Cannot  o'crtake  her  wishes. 

[SJie proeeedx  to  arrange  seats.    Oswald  and- 
Dub  WARD  comeforteard  in  cowfcrsation. 

Osw.   I  like  thine  humor  weU. — So  all  men 
beg 

Dub.  Yes — I  can  make  it  good  by  proo£    Your 
soldier 
Begs  for  a  leaf  of  laurel,  and  a  line 
In  the  Gazette.     He  brandi^^es  his  sword 
To  buck  his  suit,  and  is  a  sturdy  be<^ar — 
The  courtier  Ix'gs  a  riband  or  a  star. 
And,  like  our  gentler  mumpers,  is  provided 
With  &Ue  certificates  of  health  and  fortune 
Lost  in  the  public  service.    For  your  lover, 
Who  lH»g»  a  i*igh,  a  smile,  a  lock  of  hair, 
A  buskin-point,  he  maunds  upon  the  pad. 
With  the  true  cant  of  pure  mendicity, 
**  llie  smallest  trifle  to  relieve  a  Christian, 

And  if  it  like  your  Ladyship  T 

[In  a  hegpifxff  tone. 

Kat.  (apart.)  This  is  a  cunning  knave,  and  feeds 
the  humor 
Of  my  aunt's  husband,  for  I  must  not  say 
Mine  honor'd  uncle.    I  will  try  a  question. — 
Your  man  of  merit  though,  who  serves  the  com- 
monwealth. 
Nor  asks  for  a  requital  I 

[To  Dtbwabd. 

Dub.  Is  a  dumb  beggar. 

And  lets  his  actions  speak  like  signs  for  him. 
Challenging  double  guerdon. — ^Now,  Fll  show 
How  your  true  beggar  has  the  fiur  advantage 
O'er  all  the  tribes  of  cloak*d  mendicity 
I  have  told  over  to  you. — The  soldier's  laurel, 
The  statesman's  riband,  and  the  lady's  fiivor, 
Once  won  and  gam'd,  are  not  held  worth  a  fifirthing 
By  such  as  longest,  loudest^  canted  for  them : 
Wliereas  your  charitable  hal^nny,^ 
Which  is  the  scope  of  a  true  beggar's  suit, 
Is  worth  two  farthings,  and,  in  times  of  plenty, 
Will  buy  a  crust  of  bread. 

*  MS. — *•  Wliwpwi  yonr  irenviiw  copper  balfpwniT." 
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Osw.  Eleanor,  whence  all  this  V 

Ele,  Wait  till  to-morrow, 

YoM  shall  know  all    It  was  a  happy  chance, 
That  furnished  us  to  meet  so  many  guests. 

[FilU  wine. 
Try  if  yoor  cap  be  not  as  richly  gamish*d 
As  is  your  trencher.' 
Kat.  (apart.)  My  aunt  adheres  to  the  good  cau- 
tious maxim 
Of, — "Eat  your  pudding,  friend,  and  hold  your 
tongue." 
Osw.  (tastes  the  vine.)  It  is  the  grape  of  Bor- 
deaux. 
Such  dainties,  once  familiar  to  my  board, 
Haye  be^m  estranged  from't  long. 

IHe  again  JUU  hit  glass,  and  eoniinttes  to 
speak  as  he  holds  it  up. 
Fill  round,  my  friends — here  is  a  treacherous  friend 

now 
Smiles  in  your  face,  yet  seeks  to  steal  the  jewel. 
Which  is  distinction  between  man  and  brute — 
I  mean  our  reason — ^this  he  doe^  and  smiles 
But  are  not  all  friends  treacherous? — one  shall 

cross  you 
Even  in  your  dearest  interests— one  shall  slander 

you — 
This    steal   your  daughter,   that   defraud   your 

purse; 
But  this  gay  flask  of  Bordeaux  will  but  borrow 
Your  sense  of  mortal  sorrows  for  a  season. 
And  leave,  instead,  a  gay  delirium. 
Methinks  my  brain,  unused  to  such  gay  visitants, 
ITie  influence  feels  already ! — ^we  will  revel ! — 
Our  banquet  shall  be  loud  I — ^it  ia  our  last 
Katleen,  thy  song. 
Kat.  Nut  now,  my  lord — I  mean  to  sing  to- 
night 
For  this  same  moderate,  grave,  add  reverend  cler- 
gyman; 
m  keep  my  voice  till  then. 
Elk.  Your  round  refusal  shows  but  cottage 
breeding. 

>  Wooden  trrachen  shoald  bo  oaod,  and  tho  qnaif  b,  a  8ooU 
tiih  dhnkiflfcnp. 

s  "  Dvndeo,  eorafod  at  bia  ononiaa,  and  ttiU  mora  at  kk 
fiieiuU,  rnoWed  to  rsUrt  to  tiM  Hif  blands,  and  to  mak«  pcvpa- 
lationa  for  civil  war,  bat  witb  aecraey  ;  for  ba  bad  been  order* 
ad  by  Jaroee  to  make  no  pobUc  UMonreotion  antil  aabtanoa 
•boold  be  wnt  him  from  Ireland. 

**  Wbilet  Dundee  was  in  tbie  tamper,  information  wae 
broofht  him,  whether  trae  or  (alee  ie  nneartain,  tbat  eome  of 
tbo  Covenaateri  bad  amoeiated  themeelTea  to  amaarinata  bim, 
in  revenfe  for  bia  former  WTeiitiai  afainel  their  party.  Ho 
flew  to  tlia  ConTention  and  demanded  Jnetioe.  The  Dnke  of 
Haaailum,  who  wiahed  to  get  rid  of  a  tronbleeomy  Ivenarj, 
treated  bis  complaint  with  neglect ;  and  in  order/  «  aling  Urn 
in  the  tendemt  part,  lefleded  npon  that  oonrage  which  eonld 
be  alarmed  by  imaginary  dangen.  Dandee  left  the  honae  in 
a  rage,  moanted  bia  hone,  and  with  a  troop  of  thy  honaaen 
who  had  damrted  to  him  flroai  hia  Wfimawt  in  England,  ga!- 


Kat.  Ay,  my  good  atmt,  for  I  was  cottage  nur- 
tured. 
And  taught,  I  think,  to  prize  my  own  wild  will 
Above  all  sacrifice  to  compliment 
Here  is  a  huntsman — m.  his  eyes  I  read  it. 
He  sings  the  martial  song  my  uncle  loven. 
What  time  fierce  CUiver  se  with  his  Cavuiicrs, 
Abjuring  the  new  change  of  govermnent. 
Forcing  his  fearless  way  through  timorous  friend^ 
And  enemies  as  timorous,  left  the  capitiU 
To  rouse  in  James's  cause  tho  distant  Highlands. 
Have  you  ne'er  heard  the  song,  my  noble  uncle  ? 

Osw.  Have  I  not  heard,  wench  I — It  was  I  rode 
next  him, 
Tis  thirty  stunmers  since — ^rode  by  his  rein ; 
We  marched  on  through  the  alamiM  city, 
As  sweeps  the  osprey  through  a  flock  of  gulls, 
Who  scream  and  flutter,  but  dare  no  resistance 
Against  the  bold  sea-empress— lliey  did  murmur, 
The  crowds  before  us,  in  their  sullen  wruth. 
And  those  whom  we  had  puss'd,  gathering  fresh 

dourage. 
Cried  havoc  in  the  rear — ^we  minded  them 
E'en  as  the  brave  bark  minds  the  bursting  bil- 
lows. 
Which,  yielding  to  her  bows,  burst  on  her  sides. 
And  ripple  in  her  wake. — Sing  me  tbit  Htruin, 

[7b  Leonard. 
And  thou  shalt  have  a  meed  I  seldom  tender. 
Because  they're  all  I  have  to  give — my  tlumks. 

Leo.  Nay,  if  youll  bear  with  what  I  cannot 
help, 
A  voice  that's  rough  with  hollowing  to  the  hounds, 
111  sing  the  song  even  as  old  Rowland  taught  me. 


Aia— "  Tkt  Bonnets  •/  B»nnf  Dundee.** 

To  the  Lords  of  Convention  'twas  Claver'se  who 

spoke, 
"  Ere  the  King's  crown  shall  fall  there  are  crowns 

to  be  broke; 

loped  throngh  the  city.  Being  asked  by  one  of  bis  friends,  who 
atopped  him,  '  Where  he  wae  going  V  he  waved  htM  bat,  and  is 
reported  to  hare  answeiad,  '  Whererer  the  spirit  of  Moutraea 
•hall  direct  me.'  In  passing  nnder  the  walls  of  the  Castle,  be 
stopped,  scrambled  ap  the  precipice  at  a  place  difficult  and  dan- 
geroos,  and  held  a  conference  with  the  Dulte  of  Gonlon  at  a 
posters-gate,  the  marfca  of  which  aia  still  to  be  seen,  thongh 
the  gate  itself  is  bailt  np.  Hoping,  in  vain,  to  infoie  tha  vigo. 
of  hia  own  qiirit  into  tha  Dnlte,  he  pesseed  him  to  retire  witb 
him  into  the  Highlands,  raiae  his  vassals  there,  who  were  nn- 
ncroaa,  brare,  and  faithfal,  and  leava  the  command  of  tha 
Caatle  to  Winram,  the  lieatenant-govemor,  an  officer  on  whom 
Dnadea  aonld  lalj.  The  Dnka  concealed  his  timidttjr  vndsr 
theaaooaaofasfl^diar.  '  A  sokUer,' said  he,  '  cannot  in  boo* 
or  qnit  tha  poet  that  is  asaigned  him.'  Tha  novelty  of  the  sight 
drew  nmmbaia  to  tha  foot  of  tho  rock  apoo  which  the  confer- 
aaoa  waa  bald.  These  namben  arery  minnte  increased,  and, 
in  tha  aad,  ware  nistakao  fos  Dandaa'a  adherents.    Tha  Ooo- 
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So  let  each  Cavalier  who  loves  honor  and  me, 
Come  follow  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Dundee. 

**  Come  fill  up  my  cup,  come  fill  up  my  can. 
Come  saddle  your  horses,  and  call  up  your  men ; 
Come  open  the  West  Port,  and  let  me  gang  free. 
And  it's  room  for  the  bonnets  of  Bonny  Dun- 
dee!" 

Dundee  he  i«  mounted,  he  rides  up  the  street, 

ITie  bells  are  rung  backward,  the  drums  they  are 
beat; 

But  the  IVovost,  douce  man,  said,  "  Just  e'en  let 
him  be, 

The  Gude  Town  is  weel  quit  of  that  Deil  of  Dun- 
dec." 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  <fec. 

As  he  rode  down  the  sanctified  bends  of  the  Bow, 
Ilk  carline  was  flyting  and  shaking  her  pow ; 
But  the  young  plants  of  grace  they  look'd  couthie 

and  slee, 
Thinking,  luck  to  thy  bonnet,  thou  Bonny  Dundee ! 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  <tc. 

With  sour-featured  Whigs  the  Grassmarket  was 

cnmmi'd 
As  if  half  tlie  West  had  set  tryst  to  be  hang*d  :* 
There  was  spite  in  each  look,  there  was  fear  in 

each  e'e, 
As  they  watch'd  for  the  bonnets  of  Bonny  Dundee. 
Cttme  fill  up  my  cup,  dc 

The%  cowls  of  Kilmarnock  had  spits  and  had  spears. 

And  lang-hnfted  gullies  to  kill  Cavaliers ; 

But  they  shrunk  to  close-heads,  and  the  causeway 

was  free. 
At  the  toss  of  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Dundee. 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  Ac 

He  spurr'd  to  the  foot  of  the  proud  Castle  rock, 
And  with  the  gay  Gordon  he  gallantly  spoke ; 

Tcntkm  was  then  titxing :  new*  were  carried  thither  that  Don- 
dee  waa  at  the  pites  with  an  army,  and  had  prevailed  opcm 
the  fovernor  of  the  Castle  to  fire  apon  the  town.  The  Duke 
of  Hamilton,  whoae  intellif ence  wa«  better,  had  the  presence  of 
mind,  by  improving  the  moment  of  afitation,  to  over^-helm 
the  one  party  and  proroke  the  other,  by.  their  fear*.  He  or- 
dcrpd  the  doofs  of  the  hoow  to  be  shot,  and  the  keys  to  be 
laid  on  the  Ub1«  before  him.  He  cried  ont,  *That  there  was 
danger  within  as  well  as  withdnt  doors ;  that  traitors  mmtt  be 
held  in  confinement  nntil  the  ^nesent  danger  was  over :  bnt 
that  the  frieads  of  liberty  had  nothing  to  fear,  for  that  thoo- 
aand«  were  ready  to  start  «p  in  their  defence,  at  the  stamp  of 
his  foot.'  He  ordered  the  dmms  to  be  beat  and  the  tmmpeia 
to  soand  thnragh  the  city.  In  an  instant  vast  swarms  of  those 
who  had  been  brooght  into  town  by  him  aud  Sir  John  Da>> 
rymple  from  the  western  coonties,  and  who  had  been  httheito 
hid  hi  guntM  and  eeHan,  showed  themselves  in  the  streets ;  not, 
indeed,  in  the  proper  babilimenta  of  war.  bnt  in  arms,  and  with 


*'Let  Hons  Meg  and  her   mamrwm  i 

words  or  three. 
For  the  love  of  the  bonnet  of  Bonnj  Do 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  Ac 

The  Gordon  demands  of  him  whkh  wmj 
**  Where'er  shall  direct  me  the  shade  of 
Your  Grace  in  abort  space  ahall   hear 

me. 
Or  that  low  lies  the  bonnet  of  Boonj  D 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  ^c 

"  There  are  hills  beyond  Pentland,  anc 

yond  Forth, 
If  there's  lords  in  the  lowlands,  there' 

the  North; 
There  are  wild  Doniewaasals  three  thoa 

three. 
Will  cry  hoigh  I  for  the  bonnet  of  Bomr 
Come  fill  up  my  cup»,  Ac 

"There's  brass  on  the   target   of  hark 

hide; 
There's  steel  in  the   scabbard   that   dj 

(dde; 
The  brass  shall  be  biu-nish'd,  the  steel 

free. 
At  a  toss  of  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Ihmdf 
Come  fill  up  my  cop,  Ac 

"  Away  to  the  hills,  to  the  caves,  to  the 
Ere  I  own  an  usurper,  FU  couch  with  th 
And  tremble,  false  Whigs,  m  the  nsida 

glee, 
You  have  not  seen  the  last  of  my  be 
mer 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  ^c. 

He  waved  his  proud  hand,  and  the  tmm 

blown,  . 

The  kettle-drums  clash'd,  and  the  horsci 

on. 


kx^  fieroe  and  snllen,  as  if  they  feh  diadain  at  1 
concealment.  This  unexpected  sight  inctvaaed  th 
tnmnit  of  the  town,  which  grew  loodect  in  the  i^i 
ing  to  the  booaa  where  the  inembef  wete  amtm 
peered  still  louder  to  those  who  wmn  wHliiB,  be 
were  ignorant  of  the  eanse  from  whieh  the  laaiBii 
caught  contagion  from  tlie  anxious  looks  of  e«eh  oti 
some  hours,  the  doors  were  thrown  open,  and  tkv  1 
bcfs,  o  they  went  out,  were  receired  wHk  acdaa 
those  of  the  opposite  party  with  the  threats  aad 
^rrjNired  populace.  Terrified  by  the  pe«»pret  of  fai 
many  of  the  adherents  of  Jamee  qaitted  tbe  Caaw 
retired  to  the  country ;  most  of  then  ehan^jed  «id 
▼ery  few  of  the  most  resolute  eootinaed  tbe4r  atlui 
DALaTMPLS*a  JfeMetr#,  vol.  ii.  p.  SQS. 

1  Plrerious  to  1784.  the  CliMsamUl  wm  «ha  ««■ 
of  exeeutioB  at  Ediabufh. 
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Till  on  RaYel8too*B  difis  and  oo  Olermiaton's  lee, 
Died  away  the  wild  war^iotee  of  Bomiy  Doodee. 
• 

Come  fill  up  mj  cup,  come  fill  up  my  can. 
Come  fUiddle  the  horses,  and  call  up  the  men ; 
Come  open  your  gates,  and  let  me  gae  firee. 
For  it*8  up  with  the  bonnets  of  Bonny  Dundee  t 

Ele.  Katleen,  do  thou  sing  now.     Thy  uncle's 
cheerful ; 
We  mui^t  not  let  his  humor  ebb  again. 

Kat.  But  ril  do  better,  aunt,  than  if  I  sung, 
Fur  Flora  can  sing  blithe ;  so  can  this  huntsman. 
As  he  bos  shown  e'on  now ;  let  them  duet  it 

Osw.  Well,  huntsman,  we  must  gi^e  to  freakish 
maiden 
The  freedom  of  her  fancy. — Raise  the  carol. 
And  Flora,  if  she  can,  will  join  the  measure. 


When  friends  are  met  o'er  merry  cheer. 
And  lovely  eyes  are  laughing  near, 
And  in  tlie  goblet's  bosom  clear 

The  cares  of  day  are  drown'd ; 
When  puns  are  made,  and  bumpers  quafiTd, 
And  wild  Wit  shoots  liis  roving  shaft. 
And  Mirth  his  jovial  laugh  has  Uugh*d, 

Then  is  our  banquet  crown'd. 
Ah  gay, 

Then  is  our  banquet  crown'd. 

When  glees  are  sung,  and  catches  troll'd. 
And  ba«hfulness  grows  bright  and  bold. 
And  beauty  is  no  longer  cold. 

And  age  no  longer  dull ; 
When  chimes  are  brief,  and  cocks  do  crow. 
To  tell  us  it  is  time  to  go, 
Yet  how  to  part  we  do  not  know. 

Then  is  our  feast  at  full. 
Ah  gay. 

Then  is  our  feast  at  full 

Osw.  (rises  toith  the  cup  in  his  hand,)  DcvorgoiVs 
feast  U  full — ' 
Drink  to  the  pledge ! 

[A  tremendous  bur^  of  thunder  follows 
these  words  of  the  8ong  ;  and  the  Light- 
ning should  seem  to  strike  tfie  suit  of  black 
ArtnoTf  which  falls  with  a  craah}  All 
rise  in  surprise  and  fear  except  Gullcram- 
MKR,  who  tumbles  over  backwards  and  lies 
stiU.  [roof 

Osw.  That  sounded  like  the  judgment-peal — the 
8till  trembles  with  the  volley. 


J  I  ahoold  think  this  may  be  eontrired,  by  having  a  transpik- 
fMtt  ziff-saf  in  Um  flatweM,  inuMdiatalr  abow  the  armor, 
Fuddenly  and  very  Btron^ly  illominated. 


Dub.  HsLppj  those 

Who  are  prepared  to  meet  sucli  fearful  sum 

moos. — 
Leonard,  what  doet  thou  there  f 

Lso.  (supporting  Flo.)       The  duty  of  a  man — 
Supporting  innocence.    Were  it  the  final  call, 
I  were  not  misemploy'd. 
Osw.  The  armor  of  my  grandsire  hath  fallu 
down. 
And  old  saws  have  spoke  truth. — (Musing.)  The 

fiftieth  year — 
Devorgoil's  feast  at  fullest !  What  to  think  of  it — 
L£0.  (lifting  a  scroll  which  liad  fallen  with  tlie 
armor.)  This  may  inform  us. 
[Attempts  to  read  the  manuscript,  shakes 
his  heady  and  gives  it  to  Oswald. 
But  not  to  eyes  unlcam'd  it  tells  its  tidiugs. 
Osw.  Hawks,  hoimds,  and  revelling  consumed 
the  hours 
I  should  have  given  to  study. 

[Looks  at  the  manuscript. 
These  characters  I  spell  not  more  than  thou. 
They  are  not  of  our  day,  and,  as  I  think, 
Not  of  our  language. — Where's  our  scliobtr  now,- 
So  forward  at  the  banquet  ?     Is  he  laggjird 
Upon  a  point  of  learning  ? 

Leo.  Here  is  the  man  of  letter'd  dignity, 
E'en  in  a  piteous  case. 

[Drags  Gullcrammer  forward. 
Osw.  Art  wakin«f)  craven !  canst  thou  rtjjid  t^^is 
scroll? 
Or  art  thou  only  learn'd  in  sousing  swine's  flesh, 
And  prompt  in  eating  it  t 

GuL.  Eh — ^ah! — oh — ho! — Have  you  no  better 
time 
To  tax  a  man  with  riddles,  than  the  moment 
When  he  scarce  knows  whether  he's  dead  or  liv- 
ing! 
Osw.  Confound  the  pedant ! — Can  you  read  the 
scroll. 
Or  can  you  not,  sir  ?     If  you  caji^  pronounce 
Its  meaning  speeddy. 

GuL.  Can  I  read  it,  quotha ! 

When  at  our  learned  University, 
I  gain'd  first  premium  for  Hebrew  learning, — 
Which  was  a  pound  of  high-dried  Scottish  snuif, 
And  half  a  peck  of  onions,  with  a  bushel 
Of  curious  oatmeal,— our  learn'd  Principal 
Did  say,  '*  Melchisedek,  thou  canst  do  any  thing  1" 
Now  comes  he  w^th  his  paltry  scroll  of  parchment^ 
And,  **  Can  you  read  it  f" — After  such  alfront, 
The  point  is,  if  I  wUl 

Osw.  A  point  soon  solved. 

Unless  you  choose  to  sleep  among  the  frogs  ; 
For  look  you,  sir,  there  is  the  chamber  window, 
Beneath  it  lies  the  lake. 
Ele.   Kind  master  Gullcrammer,  beware  my 
husband, 
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lie  brooks  no  contradiction — ^*ti8  hia  fault, 
And  in  his  wrath  he's  dangerous. 

Gur*  (look»  at  thf  scroll,  andmutters  at  if  reading.) 
Hanhguboth  hotch-potch — 
A  simple  matter  this  to  make  a  rout  of — 
Ten  raxh'^rxen  bacony  mith-maah  venison, 
8au9affian  soused-face — "Tis  a  simple  catalogue 
Of  our  small  supper — ^made  by  the  grave  sage 
Whose  prescience  knew  this  night  that  we  should 

feast 
On  venuwm,  hash'd  sow*s  face,  and  sausages, 
And  hung  his  steel-coat  for  a  supper-bell — 
E'en  let  us  to  our  provender  again. 
For  it  is  written  we  shall  finish  it, 
Ajid  bless  our  stars  the  lightning  left  it  us. 

Osw.  Tliis  must  be  impudence  or  ignorance  ! — 
The  spirit  of  rough  Erick  stirs  within  me, 
And  I  will  knock  thy  brains  out  if  thou  palterest  1 
Expound  the  scroll  to  me  I 

GuL.  You're  over  hasty ; 

And  yot  you  may  be  right  too — ^'Tis  Samaritan, 
Now  I  look  closer  on't,  and  I  did  take  it 
For  simple  Hebrew. 

Dun.  'Tis  Hebrew  to  a  simpleton. 
That  we  see  plainly,  friend — Give  me  the  sGroU. 
GuL.  Alas,  good  friend!   what  would  you  do 

with  it  ? 
DuR.  {takes  it  from  him.)  My  best  to  read  it,  sir 
— Hie  cluiract^r  is  Saxon, 
ITsed  at  no  distant  date  witliin  this  district ; 
And  thus  the  tenor  runs — nor  in  Samaritan, 
Nor  simple  Hebrew,  but  in  wholesome  English : — 
Dev<trijf(»il,  thy  bright  moon  waneth, 
And  the  rust  thy  Imniess  staineth ; 
Servile  i^iieats  the  banquet  soil 
Of  the  once  proud  Devorgoil. 
But  should  Black  Erick's  armor  fall, 
L(H»k  for  guests  shall  scare  you  all  I 
Tliey  rthall  come  ere  peep  of  day, — 
Wake  and  watch,  and  hope  and  pray. 
Kat.  {to  Flo.)  Here  is  fine  foolery — an  old  wall 
shakes 
At  a  loud  tliunderdaj)— down  comes  a  suit 
Of  an<;ient  armor,  when  its  wasted  braces 
Were  all  too  rotten  to  sustain  its  weight — 
A  begj^ar  cries  out,  Miracle  !  and  your  father. 
Weighing  the  imp)rtancc  of  his  name  and  lineage, 
Must  needs  believe  the  dotard  !* 
Flo.  Mock  not,  I  pray  you ;  this  may  be  too 

serious. 
Kat.  And  if  I  live  till  morning,  I  will  have 
The  power  to  tell  a  better  tale  of  wonder 
Wrought  on  wise  Gullcrammer.  Fll  go  prepare  me. 

[Exit. 
Fixx  I  have  not  Katleen's  spirit,  yet  I  liate 


'MS.- 


'  A  begging  kna%*e  cri«M  oat,  a  Miracle ! 
And  yoargooil  Hire,  doting  on  the  importaooe 


This  Gullcrammer 
Any  disgrace  that 

Osw.  {to  whom  j 

inff  the  sen 

Tis  a  strange  proj 

Now  wanmg  sorel 

Strange  and  unfitt 

GuL.  {interrupti. 
Is,  as  you  aay,  all  i 

Osw.  How  meai 

GuL. 
With  yonder  blueg 
I  will  maintain,  in 
Mine  exposition  hf 
It  spoke  good  vict 
And  his,  more  guc 
An  increment  rigb 

Osw. 
To  kennel,  hound  1 

GUL. 

[Takes  up 

Osw.  Flora,  she 

hence. 

Or,  by  the  name  I 

GuL.  Ladies,  go 

pains. 

[Ea 

Osw.  The  owl  ii 

There  is  some  cha 

For  good  or  ilL    1 

Were  here,  to  cou: 

Ton  witless  thin-fi 

Stuff 'd  out  with  c 

DuR.  {assumiuff 

wont. 

In  other  days,  to  ] 

The  rock  which  tli 

[He  hold 

ture  oj 


ACT 

A  ruinous  Anter* 
LEEN,/an  tastica* 
of  CockUdemoy, 

Kat.  Fve  scarce 

person. 

Yet  this  much  coi 

My  elfish  dress  be 

Till  I  have  seen  Ls 

Blackthorn,  make 


Ofhlihighbii 
him.** 
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Enter  Blackthoen,  half  drtt%ed  om  Owltpieffie, 

Bla.  Here  am  I — Blackthorn  in  the  opper  half; 
Mucli'nt  jour  service ;  but  mj  nether  parts 
Are  goblinized  and  Owlspiegled.    I  had  much  ado 
To  fftit  these  trankums  on.    I  judge  Lord  Elrick 
Kept  no  good  house,  and  starred  his  quondam  bar- 
ber, [coming ; 

Kat.  Peace,  ass,  and  hide  you — Gullcnunmer  is 
He  left  the  hall  before,  but  then  took  fright, 
Ajid  e'en  sncak'd  back.    The  Lady  Flora  lights 

him-— 
Trim  occupation  for  her  ladyship  1 
Had  you  f«cen  Leonard,  when  she  left  the  hall 
On  9uch  fine  errand  1 

Bla.  This  Gullcnunmer  shall  have  a  bob  extra- 
ordmary 
For  my  good  comrade's  sake. — But  tell  me,  Kat- 

lecn. 
What  dress  is  this  of  yours  t 

Kat.  a  page*s,  fool ! 

Bla.  Fm  accounted  no  great  scholar, 

But  'tis  a  page  that  I  would  fiiin  peruse 
A  little  cU»4er.  [Approaeket  her, 

Kat.  Put  on  your  spectacles, 

And  try  if  you  can  read  it  at  this  distance. 
For  you  ttludl  come  no  nearer. 

Bla.  But  is  there  nothing,  then,  save  rank  im- 
poHture, 
In  all  thet*e  tides  of  goblinry  at  Devorgoil  f 

Kat.  My  aunt'n  grave  lord  thinks  otherwise,  sup- 
posing 
That  his  great  nnme  so  interests  the  Heavens, 
Tluit  miracle;^  must  needs  bespeak  its  fall — 
I  wouKl  tliat  I  were  in  a  lowly  cottage 
Beneath  the  gri'enwood,  on  its  walls  no  armor 
To  court  the  levin-bolt 

Bla.       ^  And  a  kind  husband,  Katleen, 

To  ward  such  dniigers  as  must  needs  come  nigh. — 
My  father's  c(»ttage  stands  so  low  and  lone, 
That  you  would  think  it  solitude  itself; 
The  greeiiwtKKl  shields  it  from  the  northern  blast. 
And,  in  the  wtKMlUne  round  its  latticed  casement, 
The  linnet's  sure  to  build  the  earliest  nest 
In  all  the  forest 

Kat.  Peace,  you  fool,  they  come. 

Flora  liffhis  GaLLCBAMma  €ieroM  the  Stage. 

Kat.  [wfien  theif  have  patted.)  Away  with  you ! 
On  with  your  cloak — be  ready  at  the  signal 

Bla.  And  shall  we  talk  of  that  same  cottage, 
Katleen, 
At  better  leisure  f     I  hare  much  to  Miy 
In  favor  r)f  my  cottage. 

Kat.  If  you  will  bo  talking. 

You  know  I  can't  prevent  you. 

Bla.  That's  enough. 

(Aeide.)  1  shall  have  leave,  I  see,  to  spell  the  page 
N  little  closer,  when  the  due  time  or)mes. 


SOEmS  II. 

Scene  changes  to  Gullcbammer'b  Sleeping  Apart 
ment.  He  entert^  ushered  in  by  Flora,  who  sitt 
on  ths  table  ajlatk,  with  the  lamp. 

Flo.  a  flask,  in  case  your  Reverence  be  athirsty 
A  light,  in  cara  your  Reverence  be  afear  d  ; — 
And  so  sweet  slumber  to  your  Reverence. 

Gul.  Kind  Mistress  Flora,  will  you  f— eh  !  eh  I 
ehl 

Flo.  Will  I  what! 

Gcl.  Tarry  a  Httle  f 

Flo.  {smiling.)  Kind  Master  (Vullcranimcr, 
How  can  you  ask  me  aught  so  unbecoming  ? 

Gul.   Oh,  fie,  fie,  fie  ! — Believe  me,   Mistress 
Flora, 
Tis  not  for  that — but  being  guided  through 
Such  dreary  galleries,  stairs,  and  suites  <>f  r<K)ras, 
To  tliis  same  cubicle,  I'm  somewhat  loth 
To  bid  adieu  to  pleasant  company. 

Flo.  a  flattering  compliment ! — In  plain  truth, 
you  are  frighten'd. 

Gul.    What  1    frighten'd  f — I — I — am  not   tim- 
orous. 

Flo.  Perhaps  you've  heard  this  is  our  haunted 
chamber! 
But  then  it  is  our  best — Your  Reverence  knows. 
That  in  all  tales  which  turn  upon  a  ghost. 
Your  traveller  belated  has  the  luck 
To  enjoy  the  haunt e<l  room — it  is  a  nile : — 
To  some  it  were  a  hardship,  but  to  you, 
Who  are  a  scholar,  an<i  not  timorous 

Gul.  I  did  not  say  I  was  not  timorous, 
I  said  I  was  not  temerarious. — 
ril  to  the  hall  again. 

Flo.  Youll  do  your  pleasure. 

But  you  have  somehow  moved  my  fatlier's  anger, 
And  you  had  better  meet  our  playful  OwUpio 

gle— 
So  is  our  goblin  call'd — tlian  face  liord  Oswald. 

Gul.  Owlspieglc? — 
It  is  an  uncouth  and  outlandish  name, 
And  in  mine  ear  sounds  fiend  Lsh. 

Flo.  Hush,  hush,  hush  1 
Perhaps  he  hears  us  now — (in  an  undrr  tone) — A 

merry  spirit ; 
None  of  your  elves  that  pinch  folks  black  and  blue. 
For  lack  of  cleanlineM. 

Gul.  As  for  that.  Mistress  Flora, 
My  tafleta  doublet  hath  been  duly  brush'd. 
My  ehirt  hebdomadal  put  on  this  morning. 

FLa  Why,  you  need  fear  no  goblins.     But  this 
Owlspiegle 
Is  of  another  class ; — ^yet  has  liis  frolics  ; 
Cuts  hair,  trims  beards,  and  plays  amid  liis  antioa 
Tlie  office  of  a  sinful  mortal  barber. 
Such  is  at  least  the  rumor 


n< 
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OfTt.  tU  ^H  a«>c  9IS  0f  dncfaei.  v  tor  sj  fbos. 
Or  'irrr  tay  A4u«yl  * 

free  AibL  XMCfitMi  Flora*  VfMiiil  toil  mmLt  -jl 

I  jikftll  I»Te  eaiue  to  flBdfc 

I  viil  «i&hrae«(  tJK  »:tKT<iB«st  fcr  thj  «k«. 


JLkt 

ji 

Mi 


tm  thfxi,^!^  fXk  ft,  so«i  win  the  avJttAl  eod^ 

Y'^ur  «Tai>tr^!^'4  t//*igb  but  Ucfit, — f'jor  nssr's 

};<^«t,  $M  r(<^  pr/#T«:rb  gvjcSr  'tid  ervel  •faarpt 
ni  t/>  thr  Uxhfrx,  aikJ  ante*  Iw  plfeunre 

iUiVhf.vts  m^,  Mr  y'M  %faaJl  v^t ;  he  m  de^penue, 
Aftl  >j*rtler  trf  Jj*5  trimmVl  bj  1^^  or  griblin, 
TlrtA  by  rrijr  •*/«•  In  anger ;  there  are  Atf^ei 
(H  hirjri*;/'  trt^a-.n:,  tor^  and  HeaTen  knovs  what, 
lUirmil  ntwm^  the*f;  ruinA — ^jr/o  »hall  itar. 
(Affftrt.)  Aril  if  inlee'l  there  be  Aoch  sprite  as 

Anl  \strk'm'4  him,  t}iat  thj  (ear  pbgoe  thee  dtH 
Wf*r**j  tlian  a  j(r»bliD,  I  hare  niiwM  my  purpose, 
WbirJi  f.lM:  AtanrjA  f^xA  in  either  ca«:. — Grjod- 

rii/lit,  *ir,     f  AV-'/,  «>»''/  dtfnhJ^-bj^kM  th^  d^Mfr. 
(ivA^  Nay,  Jj'^i'i  y*;,  lioM  ! — Nay,  ijentle  Mi-jtrte.-* 

Mora, 
Wh^r^rfori;  thi-i  r^:n;rrK/ny  ? — She  ha-»  lock  d  me  in. 
Ami  l«;ft  rn<5  V/  the  goblin!  —  (LinUhihr/.)  —  So, 

I  hi'.iir  h»;r  lii^ht  f'Kit  trip  to  «»uch  a  di.-»tance, 
lljut  I  U;lieve  the  ca«tle'H  breadth  divides  me 
Vrttui  hiirr)ari  rofupany,     I'm  ill  at  ea>e — 
JJut  if  tills  riLad«rl  (laj/huf  hit  hatid  on  hin  itf/inach) 

wen;  lx;tt<:r  victual'd. 
It  would  \h',  betUT  riianii'd.  [Sits  dt/vm  and  drinks. 
tihcs  luu»  a  ftNilHtep  li^ht,  an<l  taper  ankle. 

[^Chuckles. 
Ahii !  that  ankle !  yet,  ry^nfound  it  too, 
Hut  for  thoHe  charms  Melcliinedek  liad  been 
rfinnj;  in  hi-*  bed  at  Mucklewlmine — I  wiy, 
Confound  lnjr  footHtep,  and  her  instep  too, 
To  UHo  a  cobbler'H  phraAC. — Tliere  I  was  quaint. 
Now,  what  to  do  in  thw  vile  circumstance. 
To  watch  (»r  i^o  to  bed,  I  can't  determine ; 
Were  I  a-l)ed,  the  ghoot  mif^ht  catch  me  napping. 
And  if  I  watch,  my  terrorw  will  incrca-Hc 
A«  ghiwtly  hours  approacli.     I'll  to  my  bed 
K'en  in  my  taff«'ta  <lou>)h»t,  "brink  my  hend 


^rul  c2ui£  i9BOI 

£x£epc  ai£m 
I  icve  \htt  bej 

Aoii  ihalTtke 
WlKcn  hi^  pa 
T«>  ext:*di^  - 
Lk&  shiTcrr^r 
Wkw.  b«  b 

prATd. 

Afeirt^htE 

TttA :  I  will 

And  bid  dti 

name  • 

What  ioundft 

radhne 

[J>ram 

I>uet  witkomi. 


Now  t 
Andt] 


GuL.  {jttho  i 
with  g^ 
of  tlie 
But  never  of 
The  Papists  \ 
They  have  th 
And  pat  for  « 
On  naught  bi 
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botb. 

Our  gambols  pla^, 

About,  aboutk 

Like  elye  and  fay; 

Like  an  elvish  soout. 

The  cuckooes  a  gull,  and  well  soon  find  him  out 

OWLaPIBGLB. 

' 

And  domineer, 

[They  search  the  room  with  mops  ana 

maws.    At  length  Cockledemoy /iwip* 

BOTH. 

im  the  bed.    Gullcrammkr  raise*  htm- 

Langli.  frolic,  and  frisk,  till  the  morning  appear. 

self  half  up,  supporting  himself  by  hi% 

hands.    Cockledemoy  does  the  sarne. 

OOCKLEDEMOT. 

grins  at  him,  then  skips  from  the  i'd^ 

Lift  latch— open  clasp- 

and  runs  to  Owlspiegle. 

Shoot  bolt— and  burst  hasp ! 

[The  door  opens  with  violence.     Enter 

cockledemoy. 

Blackthobn  as  OwuBfiEOLt,  fantasti- 

Tve  found  the  nest. 

eally  dressed  as  a  Spanish  Barber^  tcUl, 

And  in  it  a  guest. 

thin,  emaciated,  and  ghostly  ;  Katlien, 

With  a  sable  doak  and  a  taffeta  vest ; 

as  CocKLRDEMOT,  attends  as  his  Page, 

He  must  be  wash'd,  and  trimm'd,  and  dress'd, 

All  their  manners,  tones,  and  motions, 

To  please  the  eyes  he  loves  the  best 

are  fantastic,  as  those  of  Goblins.  They 

make  two  or  three  times  the  circuit  of 

OWLSPIEGLE. 

the  Boom,  without  seeming  to  see  Gull- 

That's  best,  that's  best 

CRAMMKR.      77t<!;y    then    resume    tlieir 

Chant,  or  Jtedtaiive. 

BOTH. 

He  must  be  shaved,  and  trimm'd,  and  dress'd. 

OWLSPIEOL& 

To  please  the  eyes  he  loves  the  best 

Cockledemoy  I 

[They  arrange  shaving  things  on  the  tor 

My  boy,  my  boy, 

ble,  and  sing  as  they  prepare  them. 

What  wilt  thou  do  that  will  give  thee  joy  f 

Wilt  thou  ride  on  the  midnight  owl  ? 

BOTH. 

Enow  that  all  of  the  humbug,  the  bite,  and  the 

COCKLEDEXOT. 

buz. 

No ;  for  the  weather  is  stormy  and  foul. 

Of  the  make-believe  world,  becomes  forfeit  to  u& 

OWLSPIEOLE. 

Owlspiegle  {sharpening  his  razor.) 

Cockledemoy  1 

The  sword  tliis  Is  made  of  was  lost  in  a  fray 

My  boy,  my  boy, 

By  a  fop,  who  first  bullied  and  then  rnn  away ; 

What  wilt  thou  do  that  can  give  thee  joy  ? 

And  the  strap,  from  the  hide  of  a  lame  racer. 

With  a  needle  for  a  sword,  and  a  thimble  for  n  hat, 

sold 

Wilt  thou  fight  a  traverse  with  the  castle  cat  ? 

By  Lord  Match,  to  his  friend,  for  some  hundreds 

in  gold. 

OOCKLEDEMOT. 

Oh,  no !  she  has  daws,  and  I  like  not  that 

BOTH. 

For  all  of  the  humbug,  the  bite,  and  the  buz. 

GuL.  I  see  the  devil  is  a  doting  father. 

Of  the  make-believe  world,  becomes  forfeit  to  ua 

And  spoils  his  children — 'tis  the  surest  way 

To  make  cursed  imps  of  them.    They  see  me  not — 

Cockledemoy  (placing  the  napkin.) 

Wliat  will  they  think  on  next !    It  must  bo  own*d. 

And  this  cambric  napkin,  so  white  and  so  fair, 

They  have  a  dainty  choice  of  occupations. 

At  an  usurer's  funeral  I  stole  from  the  heir 

[Drops  something  from  a  vial,  as  going 

OWL8PUEQL& 

to  make  suds. 

Cockledemoy  t 

This  dew-drop  I  caught  from  one  eye  of  his  mother. 

My  boy.  my  boy, 

Which  wept  while  she  ogled  Uie  parson  with 

What  shall  we  do  that  can  give  thee  joy  ? 

t'other. 

Shall  we  go  seek  for  a  cuckoo's  nest  t 

BOTH. 

COCKLEDEMOY. 

F  jr  all  of  the  humbug,  the  bite,  and  the  bus, 

That's  best,  that's  best! 

Of  the  mnkc-beliovp  world,  becomes  forfeit  to  i]& 
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OWL8PIEGLE  {arranging  the  lather  and  the  batitu) 
My  Mnp-bnll  L^  of  the  mild  alkali  made, 
Wliich  the  Mift  dedicator  employs  in  liis  trade; 
And  it  froths  with  the  pith  of  a  }>romi8e,  that's 

sworn 
By  a  lover  at  night,  and  forgot  on  the  mom. 


For  all  of  the  humbug,  the  bite,  and  the  buz, 
Of  the  make-believe  world,  becomes  forfeit  to  us. 
Hall(N>,  halloo, 
The  blackcock  crew, 
Thrice  shriek'd  luith  the  owl,  thrice  croak'd  hath 

the  raven. 
Here,  ho !  Master  Gullcramracr,  rise  and  bo  shaven  I 

Da  capo. 

GuL.  (wAo  has  hem  obnerring  ihrm.)   Til  pluck  a 
spirit  up ;  they're  merry  goblin?. 
And  will  deal  mildly;  I  wilKsootho  their  humor; 
Besides,  my  beard  lacks  trimming. 

[Jle  rises  from  his  bed,  and  advances  rtith 
great  si/niptoms  of  irepidatioti,  bnt  af- 
fecting an  air  of  composure.    The  Gob- 
lins receive  him  tciih  fantastic  etremong. 
Gentlemen,  'tw  your  will  I  should  be  trimm'd — 
Een  do  your  pleasure. 

(Theg  point  to  a  seat — he  sits.) 
Tliink,  howm)e't*r. 
Of  me  as  one  who  hates  to  see  his  blcKxl; 
Thereriro  I  do  besoecli  you,  sigiiir.r. 
Be  gentle  in  your  craft.     I  jpiow  those  l>nrl»ers. 
One  wouM  huvc  liarn)ws  drivrn  across  hi^  vi.tnomy. 
Rather  than  they  should  touch  it  witli  a  razor. 

OwLSPiEGLE  shaves  Gullcraxmek.  while  Cocklede- 
MOY  sings. 
Father  never  started  liair, 
Shaved  too  close,  or  left  t<io  bare — 
Father  s  razor  slips  as  glib 
As  fn»m  courtly  tongue  a  fib. 
Wliijikers,  mustache,  he  can  trim  in 
Fasliion  meet  to  plens<*  the  women ; 
Sharp's  his  blade,  perfumed  hi:t  lather ! 
Happy  those  are  trimm'd  by  lather  ! 

Gil-  That's  a  goo<l  boy,     I  love  to  hear  a  chfld 
Stand  for  his  fiither,  if  he  were  the  devil. 

[//r  motirms  to  rise. 
Craving  your  pardon,  sir. — What !  sit  ag:tin  ? 
My  hair  lacks  m»t  your  scissors. 

[OwLRPiEGLE  insists  on  his  sitting. 
Nay,  if  you're  peremptory',  I'll  ne'er  di^^pute  it. 
Nor  eat  the  cow  and  choke  upou  the  tail — 
E'en  trim  me  to  your  fashion. 

[OwLSFiEGLK  ctits  his  hair^  and  shaves  his 
head^  ridiculously. 


OOCKUCDEMOT  {nnpa  as  be/ore,} 
Hair-breadth  'scapea,  and  hair-bread 
Hair-brain'd  follies,  vent  urea,  carea^ 
Part  when  father  clips  your  hairv. 
If  there  is  a  hero  frantic. 
Or  a  lover  Uny  romantic  ; — 
If  threescore  seeks  second  spouse. 
Or  fourteen  hsts  lover's  vows. 
Bring  them  here — for  a  Scc»tcL  bod*i 
Owlspiegle  shall  trim  their  n<Kidle. 
[Thei/  take  the  napkin   from  a 
lcrammer's  neck.      He  make 
acknowledgment^  which  they  r 
tasiieally^  and  sinp — 
Thrice  crow'd  hath  the  blackcock,  thri 

liath  the  raven. 
And  Master  Melchisedck  Gullcrammer's 
GuL.  My  frientls,  you  are  too  musical 
But  though  1  caimot  cope  with  you  in  sr 
I  would,  in  humble  pro^e,  inquire  of  you 
If  that  you  will  {>emiit  me  to  acquit 
Even  with  the  liarlter's  pence   the  bai 
vice  \ 

[The^U  shake  ll 
Or   if    there   is  aught    else    tluit    I   ca 

you. 
Sweet  Master  Owlspiegle,  or  your  Invinf 
The  htipeful  Cockle'moy  f 

COCKLEDEMOT. 

Sir,  you  have  been  trimm'd  of  late, 
Sni(H»tirs  your  chin,  and  bald  vcKir  f 
Lest  cold  rheums  slxiuld  work  you  I 
Here's  a  cap  to  keep  you  warm. 

Gn-  Welcome,  as  Fortunatus*  wishins 
Fort  was  a  cap  that  I  was  wis^lung  f«tr. 
(Tliere  I  was  quaint  in  spite  of  mortal  t* 

[-4*  he  puts  on  the  cap,  a  pair  of 
difn^ngage  them  Sf  I  rem, 
U|x>n  my  faith,  it  is  a  dainty  liead-<lress. 
Anil  mi'.:lit  Iwcomc  an  alderman  I  — llian 

M(HiM(>ur, 
Thou'rt  a  ciui'-iderate  youth. 

[Both  Gt'blins  boit  trifh  rrrrr;voii« 

CRAMMER,  vho    refUTPiM    thfir    • 

Owlspiegle  descends  by  the  i 
CocKLEDEMOT  9pring%  out  at  a 

BOXG  (without.) 

OWLSPIEGLE. 

Cockledemoy.  my  hope,  my  care. 
Where  art  thou  now,  O  tell  me  whn 

COnn.EDElfOT. 

Up  in  the  sky. 
On  the  Ntnny  dragonfly, 
0»n^e.  father,  come  you  too^ 
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She  has  four  wings  uid  strength  enow, 
And  her  long  body  has  room  for  twa 

GuL.  Cockledcmoy  now  is  a  naughty  brat — 
Would  have  the  poor  old  stiff-rump'd  devil,  his 

father, 
Peril  his  fiendish  neck.    All  boys  are  thoughtless. 

BONO. 
OWL8PIEOLE. 

Which  way  didst  thou  take  t 

OOCKLKDEMOT. 

I  have  fairn  in  the  lake — 

Help,  father,  fur  Bo<$lzcbub*s  sake. 

GuL.  Tlic  unp  is  drown'd — a  strange  death  for 
a  devil, — 
O,  may  all  bovH  take  warning,  and  be  civil ; 
lU'Hpect  their  htving  lUres,  endure  a  eluding, 
Nor  roam  by  night  on  druguuflies  a-ridiiig  1 

cocKLEDKMOT  {»ingi.) 
Now  merrily,  merrily,  row  I  to  shore. 
My  bark  is  a  beau-shell,  a  straw  for  an  oar. 

OWL8PIKOLE  {tings.) 
My  life,  my  joy, 
My  Cockledemoy  1 

GuL.  I  can  bear  this  no  longer — thus  diildrcn 
are  spoiled. 

[Strikes  into  tJ^e  tune. 
Master  Owlspiojjle,  hoy ! 

lie  deserves  to  be  whipp*d  little  Cnckle^lcrooy ! 

[Thrir  voices  are  heard^  as  if  dying  away. 

GuL.  Tliey're  gone  ! — Now,  am  I  scared,  or  am 

I  not  t 

I  think  the  very  de^pi^ratc  ecstasy 

Of  fear  liari  given  mo  0)uragc.'     Tliis  is  strange, 

now. 
When  they  were  hero,  I  was  not  half  m  fri;^hten*d 
Art  n«»w  they're  gone — they  were  a  sort  of  com- 
pany. 
Wliat  a  strange  thinqf  is  uite  I — A  horn,  a  claw, 
Tlie  tip  of  a  fifud's  tail,  wa8  wont  to  Kcare  m& 
Nt>w  am  I  with  the  devil  hand  and  ^love ; 
lli^  rionp  luLH  liitlier'd,  mid  his  raxor  nluivcd  me; 
I've  joined  him  in  a  catch,  kept  time  and  tune, 
C«>uld  <line  with  him,  iMir  ui«k  frtr  a  long  spoon; 
A  lul  if  I  keep  not  better  company, 
Wliat  will  become  of  me  when  I  shall  die  f 

[ExiL 

I  **  Cowartia,  npon  Mcradty.  MraoM 

A  fMrfttI  brmwrr  ;  thinkinf  by  thi«  fao* 

To  fMten  la  mmi'f  mlnda  that  thvy  have  eovrafe.*' 

RsAKapBAaa. 


SCENE  nL 

A  Gothie  Hall,  wtste  and  ruitumM.  The  moonlighi 
it  at  times  seefi  through  the  shafted  windows} 
Enter  Katlkex  and  BLACKTHoax — They  have 
thrown  off  the  more  ludicrous  parts  of  their 
disguise. 

Kat.  This  way — ^this  way;  was  ever  fool  so 
guird  t 

Bla.  I  play'd  the  barber  better  than  I  thought 
for. 
Well,  Tve  an  occupation  in  reserve. 
When  the  long-bow  and  merry  musket  fail  me. — 
But,  hark  ye,  pretty  Katleen. 

Kat.  What  should  I  hearken  to  t 

Bla.  Art  thou  not  afraid. 
In  thei^c  wild  halln  while  playing  tcigned  goblins, 
That  we  may  meet  with  real  ones  ? 

Kat.  Not  a  jot 

My  spirit  is  too  light,  my  heart  too  bold. 
To  fear  a  vij*it  from  the  other  world. 

Bla.  But  is  not  this  the  place,  the  very  Imll 
In  which  men  say  that  Oswald's  grand  father, 
The  black  Lord  Erick,  walks  hi.'i  penmice  round  ? 
Credit    me,   Katleen,  these    half-moulder  d    col- 
umns 
Have  in  their  ruin  something  very  ficndijtli. 
And,  if  you'll  take  an  honest  friend's  advice, 
Tlie  sooner  that  you  change  their  sliatter'd  splen- 
dor 
For  the  snug  cottage  that  I  told  you  of. 
Believe  me,  it  will  prove  the  blither  dwellin*:. 

Kat.  If  I  e'er  see  that  cottage,  lK>ne-l  lil.ick- 
thorn. 
Believe  me,  it  »hall  be  from  other  motive 
Thau  fear  of  Erick's  spectre. 

[-^1  rustling  sound  is  heard. 

BiJL  I  heard  a  rustling  sound — 

Upon  my  life,  there's  sometliing  in  the  hall, 
Katleen,  besides  us  two  1 

Kat.  a  yeoman  tliou, 

A  forcHter,  and  frighten'd !     I  am  sorry 
I  gave  the  f<N)rs-cap  to  poor  Gullcrammer, 
And  let  thy  head  go  bare. 

[The  same  rushing  sound  is  repeated. 

Bla.  Why,  are  you  mad,  or  hear  you  not  tlie 
sound? 

Kat.  And  if  I  do,  I  take  small  heed  of  it 
Will  you  allow  a  maiden  to  be  bolder 
Than    you,  with  beard  on  chin  and   sword  at 
girdle  F 

Bla.  Nay,  if  I  had  my  fword,  I  would  not 


« I  have  ft  BoUoQ  that  Una  esn  bft  aaaaaittd  to  aa  to  i«|m- 
arat  imperfact,  or  flittii«  MOOftUtlm  mvoa  \>m  lUa  «C  tte 
Eiilopbiiilkoo. 
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Tboo^  I  ne'er  heard  of  matter  of  defence. 

So  active  at  his  weapon  as  to  brare 

The  deyil,  or  a  ghost — See !  see  I  see  yonder  I 

[A  Figure  U  imperfectly  teen  between  two  cf 
tkepillart. 
Eat.  There's  something  moves,  that's  certain, 
and  the  moonlight, 
Chased  by  the  flitting  gale,  is  too  imperfect 
To  8b)w  its  form ;  but,  in  the  name  of  God, 
ril  venture  on  it  boldly. 

Bla.  WUt  thou  sol 

Were  I  alme,  now,  I  were  strongly  tempted 
To  trust  my  heels  for  safety  ;  but  with  thee. 
Be  it  fl^nd  or  fairy,  FIl  take  risk  to  meet  it. 
Kat   It  stands  full  in  our  path,  and  we  must 
pass  it, 
O  tarry  here  all  night 

Bla.  In  its  vile  company  f 

[Am  tJiey  advance  towardt  Vie  Figure^  it  m 
more  plainly  dittingttished,  which  might,  I 
think,  be  contrived  by  raiting  nuxeative 
ecreens  of  crape.     The  Figure  is  ttrappcd 
in  a  long  robe,  like  the  mantle  of  a  Her- 
mit, or  Palmer, 
Pal.  Ho  !  ye  who  thread  by  night  these  wilder- 
ing  scenes, 
In  garb  of  those  who  long  have  slept  in  death. 
Fear  ye  the  company  of  those  you  imitate  ? 
Bla.  This  is  the  devil,  Katleen,  let  us  fly  1 

[Runs  off. 
Kat.  I  will  not  fly — why  should  I  ?     My  nerves 
shake 
To  look  on  this  strange  vision,  but  my  heart 
Partakofl   not  the  alarm. — If  thou  dost  come   in 

Heaven's  name, 
In  Heaven's  name  art  thou  welcome ! 

Pal.  I  come,  by  Heaven  permitted.     Quit  tliis 
castle  : 
There  is  a  fate  on't — if  for  good  or  evil. 
Brief  space  sliall  soon  determine.     In  that  fate, 
If  g<M)d,  by  lineage  thou  canst  nothing  chiim ; 
If  evil,   much  mayst   Huffer. — Leave    these    pre- 
cincts. 
Kat.  Whate'er  thou  art,  be  answer'd — Know, 
I  will  not 
Despit  the  kinswoman  who  train'd  my  youth; 
Know,  that  I  will  not  quit  my  friend,  my  Flora ; 
Know,  tliat  I  will  not  leave  tlie  aged  man 
"Whose   roof  has  shelter'd  me.    ITiis  is   ray  re- 
solve— 
If  evil  come,  I  aid  my  friends  to  bear  it ; 
If  good,  my  part  shall  Ite  to  see  them  prosper, 
A  portion  in  their  lia])piness  from  which 
NTo  fiend  can  bar  me. 

Pal.  Maid,  before  thy  courage, 

lirm  built  on  innocence,  even  beings  of  miture 
More   powerful   far   than   thine,  give  place   and 
wav ; 


Take  then  this  ke 

[He  drop 
aUy- 


Eat.  {after  a  p 

My  head  t 

The  blood  that  hi 

Now  eddies  in  ful 

And  makes  wild 

If  that  my  steps  < 

To  living  compan; 

Again  in  the  long 

And  if  I  do,  the  fl 

Through  this  app 

Shall  strengthen 

[As  she 

iheki 

What's  this!    Tl 

in*t 
m  to  my  kinawoi 
Will  give  me  lea^ 


Re-enter  Blackth 
Bla.  Katleen! 

was  I 
To  leave  her !— B 
And  fear  nor  dog 
Beast  that  I  wt 

stag, 
As  timorous  as  Ik 
What's  to  be  don 
From  dungeon  U 

not, 
I'll  fling  me  from 
Katlkex  {wJio  i 

in  consfqu 

and  touch* 
I'll  spare  you  thai 

man ! 
Surely  I  hope  thj 
You'll   never   Idl 

them ; 

0  I  could  laugh— 
Bla.    Lean   on 

word, 

1  thought  you  clo 
Not  a  jot  frighten 

Kat.  Thou  art 
And  then  to  shov 
Of  manh<x>d  I  mi| 

Bla.  I'll  take  t 
ness 
Came  rather  imes 
Will  start  at  8ud< 
And  if  I  prove  nc 
Hang  me  in  mine 
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SCENE  rv. 

Tht  Scene  retumf  to  the  Apartment  at  the  beginning 
of  Act  Second.  Oswald  and  Dubward  are  dis- 
covered with  Eleanor,  Flora,  and  Leonard— 
DuRWARD  shuts  a  Prayer-bookf  vfhich  Jte  seems 
to  have  been  reading, 

DuR.   Tis  true — the  difference  betwixt    the 
churches, 
Which  zealots  love  to  dwell  on,  to  the  wise 
Of  either  flock  ore  of  far  less  importance 
Than  those  great  truths  to  which  all  Christial.  men 
Subscribe  with  equal  reverence. 

Osw.  We  thank  thee,  father,  for  the  holy  office, 
Still  best  performed  when  the  pastor's  tongue 
Is  echo  to  his  breast ;  of  jarring  creeds 
It  ill  beseems  a  layman's  tongue  to  speak. — 
Where  have  you  stow'd  yon  prater  f     [To  Flora. 

Flo.  Safe  in  the  goblin-chamber. 

Ele.  ^    The  goblin-chamber  I 

Maiden,  wert  thou  frantic  f — if  his  Reverence 
Have  suffered  harm  by  waspish  Owlspicgle, 
Be  sure  thou  shalt  abye  it. 

Flo.  Here  ho  comes, 

Can  answer  for  himself  1 

JSiiter  Gullcrammer,  in  the  fashion  in  which  Owls- 
pi  eg  le  had  put  him :  having  thefooTs-cap  on  his 
head,  and  towel  about  his  neck,  tbc.  His  manner 
through  the  scene  is  wild  and  extravagant,  as  if 
the  fright  had  a  little  affected  his  brain, 

Dur.  a  goodly  spectacle ! — Is  there  such  a  goblin, 
(To  Ohw.)  Or  has  sheer  terror  made  him  such  a 
figure  ? 

Osw.  There  is  a  sort  of  wavering  tradition 
Of  a  malicious  imp  who  teazed  all  strangers ; 
My  father  wont  to  call  him  Owlspicgle. 

GuL.  Who  talks  of  Owlspicgle  ? 
He  is  an  honest  fellow  for  a  devil. 
So  is  his  SOD,  the  hopeful  Cockle'moy. 

(Sings.) 
**  My  hope,  my  joy, 
My  Cockledemoy !" 

Leo.  The  fool's  bewitch'd — ^the  goblin  hath  fur- 
nish'd  him 
A  cap  which  well  befits  his  reverend  wisdom. 

Flo.  If  I  could  think  he  had  lost  his  slender  wits, 
I  should  be  sOrry  for  the  trick  they  play'd  him. 
Leo.  0  fear  him  not ;  it  were  a  foul  reflection 
On  any  fiend  of  sense  and  reputation, 
I    To  filch  such  petty  wares  as  his  poor  brains. 
;         Dur.  Wliat  saw'st  thou,  sur  f     W 
^  thou! 
GuL.  What  was't  I  saw  and  heard  ? 
ThaX  whidi  old  graybeards, 


What  heard'gt 


Who  conjure  Hebrew  into  Anglo-Saxon, 

To  cheat  starved  barons  with,  can  little  guess  at. 

Flo.  If  ho  begin  so  roundly  with  my  fiither, 
His  madness  is  not  like  to  save  his  bones. 

GuL.  Sirs,  midnight  came,  and  with  it  came  the 
goblin. 
I  had  reposed  m^  after  some  brief  study ;  * 
But  as  the  soldier,  sleeping  in  the  trench. 
Keeps  sword  and  musket  by  him,  so  I  had 
My  little  Hebrew  manual  prompt  for  service. 

Flo.  Sausagian  soused  face ;  that  much  of  you* 
Hebrew 
Even  I  can  bear  in  memory. 

GuL.  We  counter'd. 

The  gobb'n  and  myself,  even  in  mid-chamber, 
And  each  stepp'd  back  a  pace,  as  'twere  to  study 
The  foe  he  had  to  deal  with  !-rl  bethouj^'ht  me, 
Ghosts  ne'er  have  the  first  wf>rd,  and  so  I  took  it, 
And  fired  a  volley  of  round  Greek  at  liim. 
He  stood  his  ground,  and  answer'd  in  the  Syrinc ; 
I  flank'd  my  Greek  with  Hebrew,  and  compell'd 

him 

[A  noise  heard 

Osw.  Peace,  idle  prater ! — Hark — what  sounds 
are  these  f 
Amid  the  growling  of  the  storm  without, 
I  hear  strange  notes  of  music,  and  the  dash 
Of  coursers'  trampling  feet. 

Voices  (without.) 
We  come,  dark  riders  of  the  night, 
And  flit  before  the  dawning  light ; 
Hill  and  valley,  far  aloof. 
Shake  to  hear  our  chargers'  hoof; 
But  not  a  foot-stamp  on  the  green 
At  mom  shall  show  where  wc  have  been. 

Osw.  These  must  be  revellers  belated — 
Let  them  pass  on ;  the  ruin'd  halls  of  Devo^goil 
Open  to  no  such  guests. — 

[Flourish  of  trumpets  at  a  distancf,  then  nearer. 
They  sound  a  summons ; 
What  can  they  lack  at  this  dead  hour  of  night  ? 
Look  out,  and  see  their  number,  and  their  bearing. 

Leo.  (goes  up  to  the  window.)  'Tis  strange — one 
single  shadowy  form  alone 
Is  hovering  on  the  drawbridge — far  apart 
Flit  through  the  tempest  banners,  horse,  and  riders, 
In  darkness  lost,  or  dimly  seen  by  lightning. — 
Hither  the  figiure  moves — ^the  bolts  revolve — 
The  gate  uncloses  to  him. 

Els.  Heaven  protect  us  I 

The  Palmer  enters — GuLLCRAiniER  runs  off, 

Osw.  Whence  and  what  art  thou  1  for  what  end 

come  hither  ? 
Pal.  I  come  from  a  far  land,  where  the  storm 

howls  not. 


1  ' 
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Ajid  the  sun  eets  not,  to  prouoancc  to  thee, 
Oswald  of  Devorgoil,  thy  house's  fute. 

Dub.  I  charge  thcc,  m  the  name  we  late  have 
kneeVd  to 
I       Pal.  Abbot  of  Lanercost,  I  bid  thee  peace ! 
Uninterrupted  let  me  do  uii^je  crruiid  : 
Baron  of  Devorgoil,  son  of  the  bold,  the  proud, 
The  warlike  and  the  mighty,  wherefore  wcar'st 

thou  - 

The  habit  of  a  peasant  ?     T«ll  me,  wherefore 
Are  thy  fSiir  halls  thus  waste — thy  chambers  kire — 
Where  are  the  tapestries,  where  the  oonquer'd 

banners, 
Trophies,  and  gihled  anus,  tliat  deck'd  the  walls 
Of  once  proud  Devorgoil  ? 

[i/tf  advances,  and  jdaca  himxrif  irhere  the 
Arwvr.hunff,  so  as  to  be  marly  in  tJte 
ceiUre  of  the  Setn^i. 
Dub.  "Whoe'er  thou  art — ^if  thou  dost  know  bo 
much, 

Needs  must  thou  know 

Osw.  Peace  1    I  will  answer  here;   to  me  he 
spoke. — 
Mysterious  stVangcr,  briefly  I  reply : 
A  peasant's  dress  befits  a  pefiaunt's  fortune ; 
And  'twere  vain  mt»ckery  to  array  these  walls 
In  trophies,  of  who:»e  memory  naught  remains, 
Save  that  the  cruelty  outvied  the  valor 
Of  those  who  wore  them. 

Pal.  Degenerate  as  thou  art, 

Kuowst  thou  to  whom  thou  say'st  this  ? 

[He  drops  his  mantle^  and  is  discovered 

armed  as  nearly  as  may  be  to  the  suit 

which  hung  on  the   wall ;  all  express 

terror. 

Osw.  It  Is  liimself — the  spirit  of  iiiine  anccs-tor  ! 

Ehl  Tremble  not,  son,  but  heur  ine ! 

[J/e  stri/cfs  the  icall ;  it  ojH'tut,  and  din- 
covers  tfte  Treas\tre-L%imhrr. 

Tliere  lies  pih;d 
The  wealth  I  brought  from  wasted  Cuiiiberlaiid, 
Enougli  to  reinstate  thy  ruin'd  fortunes. — 
Cast  from  thine  high  bom  brows  that  peasant  bon- 
net, 
Throw  from  thy  noble  grasp  the;  jMiasant's  staff, 
O'er  all,  withdraw  tliine  hand  frtJUi  tliut  mean  mate. 
Whom  in  an  hour  of  reckless  desperation 
Thy  fortunes  east  thee  on.     lliis  do, 
And  be  as  gr(?at  as  ere  was  Devorgoil, 
When  Devorgoil  was  richest  I* 

Due.  Lt^rd  Oswald,  tliou  art  tempted  by  a  fiend. 
Who  doth  a'^ail  thee  on  thy  weakest  wde, — 
I'hy  pride  of  linejige,  and  tliy  love  of  grandeur. 
Stand  fast — nssist — wjntemn  his  fatal  oti\!r.s  1 
Ele.  Urge  liini  not,  father  ;  if  tlie  siicrilice 

»  MS.—"  And  be  as  rich  as  ere  wan  Devorgoil, 

When  Devoryoii  vfM  proudenl." 


Of  such  a  waj 
Can  save  him 
Upon  wlH«e 
An  unackno\E 
Even  to  the  1 

Osw.  No,  1 
WTn>3e  heart* 
Have  knit  to; 
Are  twined  u 
Spirit  of  Eric 
ril  answer  w 
Thj'  impious  ^ 
Depart,  and  t 

Eel  Then 

sive  gi 

Yield  them  t 

But  bar  then: 

2 

No  hand  ma^ 
Of  plunder'd 
Kavitth'd  in  e 
And  not  his  1 
Of  Black  J^r 
To  save  prou 

Dub.  Gaze 
trial 
That  his  comi 
If  I  may  s])e! 
Even  by  the 
In  tliat  yowTxi 
lliose  bars  si 
Destined  to  r 

ard. 
And  pr(»ve  tl 

Li:o.  {adrn 
As  is  the  tow 

Osw.  We 
streng 
Nor  starve  in 

DuR.  Thinl 
llic  key— th( 


Glt..  A  ko^ 
Tims  by  the  1 
Hie  lake  is  o 
Oars,  punt,  oi 
W- e  sliall  be  < 

ErUe 
Kat. 
Haste,  save  j 

«  If  it  could  b 
ibie,  it  would  an 
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Bla.  T  has  risen  my  bow's  lieight  in  the  last  five 
minutes, 
And  still  IS  swelling  strangely. 

OuL.  (who  htu  stood  a»tonuhed  upon  aeting  them,) 
We  shall  be  drown'd  without  your  kirnl  assistance. 
Sweet  Master  Owlspicgle,  your  dragonfly — 
Tour  straw,  your  bean-stalk,  genlle  Cockle  moy  I 
Leo,  {looking  from  the  shot-hole.)  'Tis  true,  by 
all  that's  fearful  1     Tlie  proud  lake 
Peers,  like  ambitious  tyrant,  o'er  his  bounds. 
And  soon  will  whelm  the  castle— even  the  draw- 
bridge 
Is  under  water  now. 
Kat.  Let  us  escape  I    Why  stand  you  gazing 

there  ? 
Dub.  Upon  the  opening  of  that  fatal  grate 
Depends  the  fearful  spell  that  now  entraps  us, 
The  key  of  Black  Lord  Erick — ere  we  find  it, 
The  castle  will  be  whelm'd  bcneatli  the  waves, 
And  we  shall  perish  in  it ! 

Kat.  (giving  the  key.)  Here,  prove  this ; 
A  chance  most  strange  and  fearful  gave  it  me. 

[Oswald  piUs  it  into  the  locky  and  attempts 
to  turn  it-^^  loud  clap  of  thunder, 
Flo.  The  lake  still  rises  faster. — Leonard,  Leon- 
ard, 
Canst  thou  not  save  us  f 

[Leonard  tries  the  lock — it  opens  with  a 
violent  noise^  and  the  Portcullis  rises. 
A  loud  strain  of  wild  music. — There 
may  be  a  chorus  here. 
[Oswald  enters  the  apartment y  and  brings 
out  a  scroll. 
Leo.  The  lake  is  ebbing  with  as  won<lrous  haste 
As  late  it  rose — the  drawbridge  is  left  dry  1 
Osw.  This  may  explain  the  cause. — 

>  MS. — "  The  itorms  of  angry  Fate  aie  pait — 
CoMtancj  abides  their  blast. 
Of  Devorgoil  the  daof  hiar  fUr 


(QuLLOBAMMEB  offcTS  to  take  it.)  But  soft  yci:,  sir, 
We'll  not  disturb  your  learning  for  the  matter ; 
Yet,  since  you've  borne  a  part  in  this  strange 

drama. 
You  shall  not  go  unguerdon'd.    Wise  or  learn'd. 
Modest  or  gentle.  Heaven  alone  can  make  thee. 
Being  so  much  otherwise ;  but  from  this  abundance 
Thou  shalt  have  that  shall  gild  tliine  ignorance, 
Exalt  thy  base  descent,  make  thy  pres^uniption 
Seem  modest  confidcuce,  and  lind  thee  hundreds 
Ready  to  swear  that  same  fool's-cap  of  thine 
Is  reverend  as  a  mitre. 

GuL.  Tlianks,  mighty  baron,  now  no  more  a  bare 
one ! — 
I  will  be  quaint  with  him,  for  all  his  quips.  [Aside. 

Osw.  Nor  sliaU  kind  Ivatleen  lack 
Her  portion  in  our  happiness. 

Kat.  Thanks,  my  good  lord,  but  Katleen's  fate 
is  fix'd — 
There  b  a  certain  valiant  forester. 
Too  mucli  afear'd  of  ghosts  to  sleep  anij;hts 
In  liis  lone  cottage,  without  one  to  guunl  him- - 

Leo.  If  I  forget  my  comrade's  faithful  friendship, 
May  I  be  lost  to  fortune,  hope,  and  love  ! 

Dub.  Peace,  all!  and  hear  tlie  blessing  which 
this  scroll 
Speaks  unto  faith,  and  constancy,  and  virtue 

No  more  this  castle's  troubled  guest, 
Dark  Brick's  spuit  hath  found  rest. 
The  stt>rms  of  angry  Fate  are  past— 
For  Constancy  defies  their  blast. 
Of  Devorgoil  the  daughter  free 
Shall  wed  the  lieu*  of  Aglionby ; 
Nor  ever  more  dishonor  soil 
The  rescued  house  of  Devorgoil !' 

Shall  wad  with  Dacre'H  injured  hei/  ; 
Tha  iilrai  moon  of  DeTorgoU  * 
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PREFACR 

There  is  not,  perhaps,  upon  record,  a  tale  of 
horror  which  gives  us  a  more  perfect  picture  than 
is  afiforded  by  tlie  present,  of  the  violence  of  our 
ancestors,  or  tlie  complicated  crimes  into  which 
they  were  hurried,  by  what  their  wi*«e,  but  ill- 
enforced,  laws  termed  the  heathemsh  and  accursed 
practice  of  Deadly  Feud.  The  author  has  tried 
to  extract  some  dramatic  scenes  out  of  it ;  but  he 
is  conscious  no  exertions  of  his  can  increase  the 
horror  of  that  which  is  in  itself  so  iniquitous.  Yet, 
if  we  look  at  modem  events,  we  must  not  too  lias- 
tily  venture  to  conclude  that  our  own  times  have 
so  much  the  superiority  over  former  days  as  wo 
might  at  first  be  tempted  to  infer.  One  great  ob- 
ject lias  indeed  ])Con  obtained.  The  pf)wer  of  the 
laws  extends  over  the  country  univensiilly,  and  if 
criminals  at  present  sometimes  escape  punisihmont, 
this  can  only  be  by  eluding  justice, — not,  as  of  old, 
by  defying  it. 

But  the  motives  which  influence  modern  ruffians 
to  commit  actions  at  which  we  pause  witli  winder 
ind  horror,  arise,  in  a  great  measure,  from  I  lie 
thirst  of  gain.  For  the  liope  of  lucre,  we  liave 
seen  a  wretch  seduced  to  his  fate,  under  tlu*  pre- 
text that  he  was  to  share  in  amusement  and  con- 
viviality ;  and,  for  gold,  we  liave  seen  the  nieimost 
of  wretches  deprived  of  life,  and  their  miserable 
remaiiLs  cheated  of  the  grave. 

Tlie  loftier,  if  equally  cruel,  feelings  of  j)ride, 
ambition,  and  loye  of  vengeance,  were  the  idols  of 
our  forefathers,  wliile  the  caitiffs  of  our  day  bend 
to  Mammon,  the  meanest  of  tlie  spirits  who  fell.' 
The  criminals,  therefore,  of  former  times,  drew 
their  helli.sh  inspiration  from  a  loftier  source  than 
is  known  to  modem  villains.    The  fever  of  unsated 


* Mammon  led  them  on : 

Mammon,  tho  Iea»t  erected  ■pint  that  fell 
From  Heaven   ' — Milton. 


ambition,  the  phj 
per/ervidum  ingi 
our  jurists  and 
passing  breath ;  i 
like  the  acts  of  ii 
deeds  of  every 
servations  we  prt 
John  Muir,  or 
triver  and  execut 
gentleman  of  an 
the  west  of  Scot] 
to  the  last  degre 
Richard  the  Thir 
to  pity  and  to^ 
the  power,  and 
family.  This  ge 
ter  of  Sir  Tlionu 
excepting  the  En 
person  in  all  C 
which  he  inhabit 
nedy  held  so  gr^ 
popular  rhyme,— 

•*  ♦Twixt  V 

Portpat 

Nu  man  i 

UiUewi 

■  Now,  Mure  of 
Iiimself  high  adv 
in-biw  Barganie, 
tliat  his  influence 
the  House  of  Ca 
The  Earl  was  iiv 
was  maintained, 
his  uncle,  Sir  Th 
brother  of  the  de 
ian  to  tlie  presoi 
ported  his  nephe 
house  so  effectuj 
was  much  tliroTs 
tious  Auchindrai 
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remedy  than  to  remove  so  formidable  a  rival  as 
Cullayno  by  violent  means. 

For  this  purpose,  in  the  year  of  God  1697,  he 
aune  with  a  party  of  followers  to  the  town  of  May- 
bole  (where  Sir  Thomas  Kennedy  of  Cullayne  then 
resided),  and  lay  in  ambush  in  an  orchard,  through 
which  he  knew  his  destined  victim  was  to  pass,  in 
returning  homewards  from  a  house  where  he  was 
engaged  to  sup.  Sir  Thomas  Kennedy  came  alone, 
and  unattended,  when  he  was  suddenly  fired  upon 
by  Auchindrano  and  his  accomplices,  who,  having 
missed  their  aim,  drew  their  swords,  and  rui*hcd 
upon  him  to  slay  him.  But  the  party  thus  as- 
sailed at  disadvantage,  had  the  good  fortune  to 
hide  himself  for  that  time  in  a  ruinous  house, 
where  he  lay  concealed  till  the  inhabitants  of  the 
place  came  to  his  assistance. 

Sir  Thomas  Kennedy  prosecuted  Mure  for  this 
assault,  who,  finding  himself  in  danger  from  the 
law,  made  a  sort  of  apology  and  agreement  with 
the  Lord  of  Cullayne,  to  whose  daughter  he  united 
his  eldest  son,  in  testimony  of  the  closest  friendsliip 
in  future.  This  agreement  was  sincere  on  the  part 
of  Kennedy,  wlio,  after  it  had  been  entered  into, 
showed  liiinself  Auchindrane's  friend  and  assistant 
OD  all  occasions.  But  it  was  most  false  and  treach- 
erous on  that  of  Mure,  who  continued  to  nourish 
the  purpose  of  murdering  his  new  friend  and  ally 
on  the  first  opportunity. 

Auchindrane's  first  attempt  to  effect  this  was  by 
means  of  the  young  Gilbert  Kennedy  of  Bargaiiie 
(for  old  Barganie,  Auchindrane's  fatlier-in-law,  was 
dead),  whom  he  persuaded  to  brave  the  Earl  of 
Cassilis,  as  one  who  usurped  an  undue  influence 
over  the  rest  of  the  name.  Accordingly,  this  hot- 
headed youth,  at  the  instigation  of  Aucliindrnne, 
roile  past  the  gate  of  the  Earl  of  Cassilis,  without 
waiting  on  his  chief^  or  sending  him  any  message 
of  civility.  Hiis  led  to  mutual  defiance,  being 
regarded  by  the  Earl,  according  to  the  ideas  of  the 
time,  as  a  personal  insult.  Both  parties  took  the 
field  with  their  followers,  at  the  head  of  about  250 
men  on  each  side.  The  action  which  en.suud  was 
shorter  and  less  bloody  than  might  have  been 
expected.  Young  Barganie,  with  the  rashness  of 
headlong  courage,  and  Auchindrane,  fired  by  dead- 
ly enmity  to  tlie  House  of  Cassilis,  made  a  precipi- 
tate attack  on  the  Earl,  whose  men  were  strongly 
posted  and  under  cover.  Tliey  were  received  by 
a  heavy  fire.  Barganie  was  slain.  Mure  of  Au- 
chindrane, severely  wounded  in  the  thigh,  became 
unable  to  sit  his  horse,  and,  the  leaders  thus  slain 
or  disable*!,  their  party  drew  off  without  continu- 
ing the  action.  It  must  be  particularly  observed, 
liuit  Sir  Thomas  Kennedy  remained  neuter  in  this 

I  **  No  papen  which  have  hitherto  been  discovered  appear 
t«  afford  w  striking  a  pictore  or  the  savage  sUte  of  barbarism 


quarrel,  considering  his  connection  with  Auchin- 
drane as  too  intimate  to  be  broken  even  ttj  his 
desire  to  assist  his  nephew. 

For  this  temperate  and  honorable  conduct  he 
met  a  vile  reward ;  for  Auchindrane,  in  resentment 
of  the  loss  of  his  relative  Barganie,  and  the  down- 
fall of  his  ambitious  hopes,  continued  his  practices 
against  the  life  of  Sir  Thomas  of  Cullayne,  though 
totally  innocent  of  contributing  to  either.  Chance 
favored  his  wicked  purpose. 

The  Knight  of  Cullayne,  finding  liimself  obliged 
to  go  to  Edinburgh  on  a  particular  day,  sent  a 
message  by  a  servant  to  Mure,  in  which  he  told 
him,  in  the  most  unsuspecting  confidence,  the  pur- 
pose of  his  journey,  and  named  the  road  which  he 
proposed  to  take,  inviting  Mure  to  meet  him  at 
Duppill,  to  the  west  of  the  town  of  Ayr,  a  phice 
appointed,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  him  any  com- 
missions which  he  might  have  for  Edinburgh,  ami 
assuring  his  treadierous  ally  ho  would  attend  to 
any  business  which  he  might  Imve  in  the  Sc^itti.sh 
metropolis  as  anxiously  as  to  his  own.  Sir  Thonuia 
Kennedy's  message  was  carried  to  the  town  of 
Mjiybole,  where  his  messenger,  for  some  trivial 
reason,  had  the  import  c<»mmitted  to  writing  by 
a  schoolmaster  in  that  town,  and  dispatched  it  to 
its  destination  by  means  of  a  poor  student,  named 
Dalrymple,  instead  of  carrying  it  to  the  house  of 
Auchindrane  in  person. 

This  suggested  to  Mure  a  diabolical  plot.  Hav- 
ing thus  received  tidings  of  Sir  Thomas  Kennedy's 
motions,  he  conceived  the  infernal  purpose  of  luiv- 
ing  the  confiding  friend  who  sent  the  information, 
waylaid  and  murdered  at  the  plxico  appointed  to 
meet  w^ith  him,  not  only  in  friendship,  but  for  the 
purpose  of  rendering  him  service.  He  dismissed 
the  messenger  Dalrymple,  cautioning  the  lad  to 
carry  back  the  letter  to  Maybole,  and  to  say  that 
he  had  not  found  him,  Auchindrane,  in  his  house. 
Having  taken  this  precaution,  he  proceeded  to 
instigate  the  brother  of  the  slain  Gilbert  of  Barga- 
nie, Tliomos  Kennedy  of  Dnmiurghie  by  name,  and 
Walter  Mure  of  Cloncaird,  a  kinsman  of  his  own, 
to  take  this  opportunity  of  revenging  Barganie's 
'death.  The  fiery  young  men  were  easily  induced 
to  undertake  the  crime.  They  waylaid  the  unsus- 
pecting Su:  Thomas  of  Cullayne  at  the  place  ap- 
pomted  to  meet  the  traitor  Auchindrane,  and  the 
murderers  havmg  in  company  five  or  six  servants, 
well  mounted  and  armed,  assaulted  and  cruelly 
murdered  him  with  many  wounds.  They  then 
plundered  the  dead  corpse  of  his  purse,  containing 
a  thousand  merks  in  gold,  cut  off  the  gold  buttons 
which  he  wore  on  his  coat,  and  despoiled  the  body 
of  some  valuable  rings  and  jewels.* 


into  which  that  country  mast  have  sank,  as  the  followiii| 
Bond  by  the  Earl  of  Cassilis,  to  bis  brothei  and  heir«^paraat, 
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The  revenj^e  due  for  his  uncle's  murder  was 
keeiUy  pursued  by  thu  ?2url  of  CaissilU.  As  the 
murderers  tied  from  trial,  tliey  were  declared 
outlaws ;  which  drNim,  being  pnxiounced  by  three 
blasts  of  a  horn,  was  callt^d  "  being  put  to  the  horn, 
and  dechired  the  king's  rebel"  Mure  of  Auchin- 
dranc  was  strongly  suspected  of  havini^  been  the 
instigitttir  of  the  crime.  But  he  concciv(*d  there 
(^ould  be  no  evidence  to  prove  his  guilt  if  he  could 
keep  the  boy  Dalrymple  out  of  the  way,  who  de- 
Uvered  the  letter  wliich  made  him  acquainted  with 
Cidlaync's  journey,  tmd  the  place  at  which  he 
meant  to  hnlt.  On  the  contrary',  he  wiw,  that  if 
the  lad  could  be  produced  at  the  tri;il,  it  would 
afford  ground  of  fatid  presumption,  since  it  coid<l 
then  be  proved  that  per^>ns  so  nearly  connected 
with  him  as  Kennedy  and  Cloucaird  liad  left  his 
house,  and  committed  the  murder  at  tlie  very  sjxrt 
which  CuUajTie  had  fixed  for  their  meeting. 

To  avoid  this  imminent  danger,  Mure  brought 
Dalr^'mple  to  his  house,  and  detained  him  th(;re 
for  several  weeks.  But  the  youth  tiring  of  this 
confinement,  Mure  sent  liim  to  reside  with  a  friend, 
Montgomery  of  Skellmorly,  who  maintained  liim 
under  a  borrowed  name,  amid  the  desert  regions 
of  the  then  almo:*t  savage  island  of  Arran.  Being 
confident  in  the  absence  of  this  material  witness, 
Auchindrane,  instead  of  flying,  like  his  agents 
Drumurghie  and  Cloncaird,  j)resentod  himself 
boldly  at  the  bar,  demanded  a  fair  trial,  and 
offered  his  p<*rson  in  combat  to  the  death  against 
any  of  Lord  Cassilis's  friends  who  might  .impugn 
his  innocence.  Tliis  audacity  was  successful,  and 
he  was  dismissed  without  trml. 

Still,  however,  Mufo  did  not  coujiider  liims(;lf 

II. 'W,  Master  of  Ca*«ili».  The  uncle  of  th^se  yonnj:  in*»n,  Sir 
Tliofna>  Kciiiipcly  of  Cul/ean,  tutor  of  Ca«i>iili«(,  a<  tlw  n'adir 
will  rccolKnt.  \va>  iiiunlcreii,  May  lltli,  lGO-2,  l»y  Auchiu- 
ilr.iiw's  ai-coinjilirt«i. 

"The  Mast ir  of  Ca^sili*,  for  many  years  j)n;\ioni  to  that 
event,  wa<«  in  open  hostility  to  lii«i  hruther.  Daring  all  that 
|KTio<I,  howfVrT.  the  Ma«»t«T  maintained  habits  of  tlie  clot*est 
intimacy  with  Aurhimlrane  ami  \m  (li^^olnte  a««so<'i;Ue<-,  and 
artually  joined  him  in  variouM  hostile  enterprixen  ajrainst  hi* 
brother  the  Earl.  The  occurrence  of  the  Lain!  of  Cul/ean's 
murder  was  embraceil  by  their  mutoal  friend*,  a««  a  fitting 
o]>|H)rtuniiy  to  eflect  a  jjermanenl  reconciliation  between  the 
brothera;  'hot*  (n»  'the  Hi-torie  of  the  Kennedii-s.'  j».  59, 
quaintly  informs  uk),  *  the  cuntry  thocht  that'hc  wald  not  be 
eir:ie*tt  in  that  cau<e.  for  theauld  luiif  tietnix  liim  and  Auchin- 
draync'  The  unprincipled  Earl  (whoiw  sohriqutt.  atid  that 
of  M)me  of  hi*  ancentorM,  was  liinff  of  Car  rick,  to  denote  the 
boundlt-Mi  Nway  winch  he  exerci^  over  hi;*  ovin  vajisal»  and 
the  inhabitants  of  that  district),  relying  on  hiH  L'other'H  nece^ 
fititM,  lield  out  tlie  infamous  bribe  contained  in  the  following 
iKHid,  to  induce  hi«  brother,  the  Master  of  Canilis,  to  murder 
hi«  former  friend,  the  old  I^ird  of  Auchindrane.  Though 
there  \te  honor  among  thieves,  it  would  Hwm  that  there  in  none 
among  awawin*  ;  for  the  younger  brother  itwi»ted  upon  having 
iJie  price  of  biotwl  aKsured  to  him  by  a  written  document, 
Irawn  up  in  the  form  of  a  regular  lK>nd  ! 
♦•  Juilging  by  the  Earl's  former  and  i>ul>f«e<iuent  hi-ttory,  he 
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him  the  unfortunate  Dalrjmple,  the  object  of  his 
fear  and  dread.  The  yictim  seems  to  have  come 
with  Bannatyue  without  the  least  suspicion,  though 
Buch  might  have  been  nuBed  by  the  time  and  place 
appointed  for  the  meeting.  When  Bannatyne  and 
Dalrymple  came  to  the  appointed  spot,  Auchin- 
drane  met  th«m,  accompanied  by  his  eldest  son, 
James.  Old  Auchindranc,  having  taken  Bannatyne 
aside,  imparted  his  bloody  purpose  of  ridding  him- 
self of  Dalrymple  for  ever,  by  murdering  him  on 
tlio  spot.  His  own  life  and  honor  were,  he  said, 
endangered  by  the  manner  in  which  tliis  inconve- 
nient wituess  repeatedly  thrust  himself  buck  into 
Ayrshire,  and  notliing  could  secure  liis  Kifety  but 
takuig  the  lad's  life,  in  which  action  he  requested 
Jamim  Bannatyne's  assistance.  Biuinatyue  felt 
some  compunction,  and  remonstrated  against  the 
cruel  »'xpedient,  sayiug,  it  would  be  better  to 
transport  Dadrymple  to  Ireland,  and  take  precau- 
tions against  his  return.  While  old  Auchindraue 
seemed  disposed  to  listen  to  this  propo^ial,  his  son 
concluded  that  the  time  was  come  fdr  accunipliah- 
iug  the  purpose  of  their  meeting,  and,  w^ithout 
waituig  tlie  termination  of  his  father's  conference 
with  Bannat}  ne,  he  rushed  suddenly  on  Dalrym- 
ple, beat  him  to  the  ground,  and,  kneeling  down 
on  him,  with  his  father's  assistance  accomplished 
the  crime,  by  strangling  the  unhappy  object  of 
their  fear  and  jealousy.  Bannatyne,  the  witness, 
and  partly  tlie  accomplice,  of  the  murder,  assisted 
them  in  their  attempt  to  make  a  hole  in  the  sand, 
with  a  spade  which  they  had  brought  on  purpose, 
in  order  to  conceal  the  dead  body.  But  as  tlie 
tide  was  coming  in,  the  holes  which  they  made 
filled  with  water  before  they  cr^uld  get  the  body 
buried,  imd  the  groimd  seemed,  to  their  terrified 
consciences,  to  refuse  to  be  accessory  to  concealing 
their  crime.  Despairing  of  liiding  the  corpse  in 
the  manner  they  proposed,  the  murderers  carried 
it  out  into  the  sea  as  deep  as  they  dared  wade, 
and  there  abandoned  it  to  tlie  billows,  trusting 
that  a  wind,  which  was  blowing  off  the  shore, 
would  drive  these  remains  of  their  crime  out  to 
»ea,  where  they  would  never  more  be  heard  o£ 
But  the  sea,  as  well  as  the  land,  seemed  unwilling 
to  conceal  their  cruelty.  After  floatuig  for  some 
hours,  or  days,  the  dead  body  was,  by  the  wind 
and  tide,  again  driven  on  shore,  near  the  very  spot 
where  the  murder  had  been  committed. 

This  attracted  general  attention,  and  when  the 
corpse  was  known  to  be  that  of  the  same  William 
Palrymple  whom  Auchindrane  had  so  often  spir- 
ited out  of  the  country,  or  concealed  w^hen  he  was 
in  it,  a  strong  and  general  suspicion  arose,  that  this 
young  person  had  met  with  foul  play  from  the 
bold  bad  man  who  had  shown  himself  so  much  in- 
terested in  his  absence.  It  was  always  said  or 
supposed,  that  the  dead  body  had  bled  at  the  ap- 


proach of  a  grandcliild  of  Mure  of  Aucliindrane,  a 
girl  who,  from  curiosity,  had  come  to  look  at  a 
sight  which  others  crowded  to  see.  The  bleeding 
of  a  murdered  corpse  at  the  touch  of  tlie  murderer, 
was  a  thing  at  that  time  so  much  believed,  that  it 
was  admitted  as  a  proof  of  guilt;  but  I  know  no 
case,  save  that  of  Auchin<lrane,  in  wliicli  tlio  phe- 
nomenon was  supposed  to  be  extemlcd  to  the  up- 
proach  of  the  innocent  kindred ;  nor  do  I  think  that 
the  fact  itself,  though  mentioned  by  ancient  law- 
yers, was  ever  admitted  to  proof  in  tlio  proceedings 
against  Aucliindrane. 

It  is  certain,  however,  that  Aucliindrane  found 
himself  so  much  the  object  of  siis];icion  from  tliu* 
new  crime,  that  he  resolved  to  fly  from  justice,  and 
suffer  himself  to  be  declared  a  rebel  and  outlaw 
rather  tlian  face  a  trial.  But  his  conduct  in  pre- 
paring to  cover  his  flight  with  another  motive  than 
the  real  one,  is  a  curious  picture  of  the  men  and 
manners  of  the  times.  He  knew  well  that  if  he 
were  to  shun  his  trial  for  the  murder  of  Dalrymple, 
the  whole  country  would  consider  him  iia  a  man 
guilty  of  a  mean  and  d^jracc^ful  crinm  in  putthig 
to  death  an  obscure  lad,  ugainst  whom  he  had  no 
personal  quarrel.  He  knew,  besides,  that  hi^  pow- 
erful friends,  who  would  have  interccchid  for  him 
had  his  offence  been  merely  bunnng  a  house,  or 
killing  a  neighbor,  would  not  plead  for  or  stand  by 
him  in  so  pitiful  a  concern  as  the  slaughter  of  this 
wretched  wanderer. 

Accordingly,  Mure  sought  to  provide  himself 
with  some  ostensible  cause  for  avoidi!i;j:  law,  with 
which  the  feelings  of  his  kindred  and  friends  might 
sympathize ;  and  none  occurred  to  him  s«»  natural 
as  an  assault  upon  some  fricud  and  adherent  of 
the  Earl  of  Cassilis.  Should  he  kill  such  a  one,  it 
would  be  indeed  an  unlawful  action,  but  so  far 
from  being  infamous,  would  be  accouuted  the  nat- 
ural consequence  of  the  aVowetl  quarrel  between 
the  families.  With  this  purpose,  Mure,  with  the 
assistance  of  a  relative,  of  whom  he  seems  always 
to  have  had  some  ready  to  execute  his  worst  pur- 
poses, beset  Hugh  Kennedy  of  Garriehorne,  a  fol- 
hiwer  of  the  Earl's,  against  whom  they  had  especial 
ill-wni,  fired  their  pistols  at  him,  and  used  other 
means  to  put  liim  to  death.  But  Garriehorne,  a 
stout-hearted  man,  and  well  armed,  defended  him 
self  in  a  very  different  manner  from  the  unforti 
nate  Knight  of  CuUayne,  and  beat  off  the  assailants 
wounding  young  Auchindrane  in  the  right  hand, 
BO  that  he  wellnigh  lost  the  use  of  it. 

But  though  Auchindrane's  purpose  did  not  en- 
tirely succeed,  he  availed  himself  of  it  to  circiUate 
a  report,  that  if  he  could  obtain  a  pardon  for  firing 
upon  his  feudal  enemy  with  pistols,  weapons  do 
clared  unlawful  by  act  of  Parliament,  he  would 
willingly  stand  his  trial  for  the  death  of  Dalrymple. 
respectrag  which  he  protested  his  total  innocence. 
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ca-«.'.  tua:  til'.-  •lvMi:.::i^  l.::i.  in  jri>.i:.  iii^u-..J  ni" 
liriiiijiiij:  lain  tu  I'jH-n  :r:;il.  w:;-.  i"rii*ur-.  .1  a-*  ?•<  vt.-r».' 
iiii-i  •■|»i.r«->ivr.  Jmi;:..  -.  i..-\v.viT.  riir.;ii:i.  «I  rirnily 
jH'i'i::!  l»-il  of  l,i-i  c'.iii'-  uiii  l.\  an  oxi'stiiMj  «-f  au- 
tliiirity  ijiati.'  iriii-ii-i-ti-n:  with  oi:r  |'ri->fm  laws,  : 
C')iiiiiiaii<li'«i  _\i.iiiii;  Aia'l.iihlr;iiii'  to  U'  .-till  vle- 
taine'l  in  (ilost  cu.-to-ly  till  fuillur  li^'hl  i'i»al.l  bt.* 
llir<»wri  on  tlif-o  «lark  i»r«vi'fi line's.  lU-  wa^t  dv- 
taitH'il  accnrdiiijrly  by  tin.-  Kin^'".^  fxprf>.-  j>»M>oiial 
coiniiiait<i,  and  a^'aiu.-t  the  opinion  iVfii  uf  lii>  privy 
'Tounst'llor.-*.  'Ilii^  ex«.Ttii»n  of  authority  was  much 
niurmurcd  agiiin.st. 

TilJhB  mt'Aii  while,  old  Auchiiulrano.  boinu:,  aa 


we  have  *«?* 

in  the  tr^st 
jTAiLed  by  E 
pLiOv'i  bini*« 
liatMw.  wh.'.- 
P.iLriir.iple  c 
r_\:::t>I-.*  riitsrii 
a*.vv.''-i«'n  to 
Kt-riTiviy  "f  < 
<ih  "w::  tLv  t-r 
o.-r:l.:  th;nk 
t'.rtt  wl.iv-h  1 
Wl...n  any  re 
•  ■wii  ^iiVry.  r 
::iVtroraie  r 
wh^fi:  he  luij 
Hi-  thcr».t"'r*' 
:\ne  by  iiiofc 
rij-  r.ivi  u  pl:i 
.::*l..yedt.. 
w.i.^  ..ivai'.  it 
o.iitKotion  !•; 
-lay  l\:i:iyci: 
ii.Mr-'nTs  !y 
o".:r?i-  of  lioa 
pariii.'i'.lar  as 
l'i:l  thf  ju 
p*. ■'»■:.:»'■!  :rai 
ki-v\vi!i^'  will 
kt  ]■:  I'M  lii*  i; 
r..-  Tf  than  *'i 
i:!:i'r  niis«\'\n 
aji'it  wlioin 
:•.•:.-.  tiriiij:  « 
-;..:r  .-f  i  >.*: 
^-    !i-;^  r.'!llol 

:.i'i  i.—»ory.  Tkt 
M.  viriry  of  t 
pri.'u'ipal  ori 
!.;:i>rlf  to  tl 
;.  r:«-d  to  K« 
ilu-  Kill:;  and 
d.r  of  nalr\ 
U-ly  by  I'iMii 
Wlu'n  Han 
Mr.r«.«*  K'torc 
Villi* ini'iJA*  I 
^ivi-n.  and  a 
brilKii  ti»  <io 
tyno':*  brhav 
of  Auohindrn 
wri'ti'hi'd  aiv 
God  to  witm- 
ni»t  have  bri 
ai':tin>t  u  inas^ 
foUowed  in  w 
f'hindrane  to 
he  luid  conmi 
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hand,  boldly  replied,  that  he  hoped  Qod  would  not 
■o  iar  forsake  him  as  to  permit  him  to  confess  a 
crime  of  which  he  was  innocent,  and  exhorted 
Bannatjne  in  his  turn  to  confess  the  practices  by 
which  he  had  been  induced  to  devise  such  false- 
IkxnIs  against  him. 

The  two  Mures^  father  and  son,  were  therefore 
put  upon  their  solemn  triali  along  with  BHniiatyne, 
in  161 1,  and,  after  a  great  deal  of  evidttuce  had 
been  brought  in  support  of  Bannatyne^s  confession, 
all  three  were  found  g^ty.*  The  elder  Auchin- 
drane  was  convicted  of  counselluig  and  directing 
tlie  murder  of  Sir  Thomas  Kennedy  of  Culhiyne, 
and  also  of  the  actual  murder  of  the  lad  Dairy  m  pie. 
Buimatyne  and  the  younger  Mure  weru  found 
guilty  of  the  latter  crime,  and  all  tliree  were  sen- 
tenced to  be  beheaded.  Bannatyne,  however,  the 
accomplice,  received  the  King's  pardon,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  voluntary  surrender  and  confession. 
The  two  Mures  were  botli  executed.  The  younger 
was  affected  by  the  remonstrances  of  the  clergy 
who  attended  him,  and  he  confessed  the  guilt  of 
wliich  he  was  accused.  The  father,  also,  vfOA  at 
lengtli  brought  to  avow  the  fact,  but  in  other  re- 
spects died  as  impenitent  as  he  bad  lived  ;— and 
so  ended  tliis  dark  and  extraordinary  tnigedy. 

.  The  Lord  Advocate  of  the  day,  Sir  Tliomas 
Hamilton,  afterwards  successively  JKarl  of  Melrose 
and  of  liaddington,  seems  to  have  busied  himself 
much  in  drawing  up  a  statement  of  this  foul  traiis- 
actiuii,  for  the  purpose  of  vindicating  t4>  tlie  p<'ople 
of  Scotland  the  severe  course  of  justice  observed 
by  King  James  YI.  He  assumes  the  tusk  in  a 
high  tone  of  prerogative  law,  and,  on  the  wliole, 
seems  at  a  loss  whether  to  attribute  t<>  Providence, 
or  to  Ids  most  sacred  Majesty,  the  greatest  slinre 
in  bringing  to  light  these  mysterious  villnnins,  but 
rather  inclines  to  the  latter  opiniun.     There  is,  I 


>  "  EAer  pronnnceing  and  declairinf  of  the  qahilk  drtprmi- 
nation  and  delyuerance  of  the  saidis  ]M.-nonui  of  AMtyM>,  *  The 
Jiwtice,  in  rnpect  thairof,  be  the  month  oi'  Alexander  Ken- 
njrtlir,  dempster  of  Conrt,  dccernit  and  adiud^ot  the  vnidis 
Johnne  More  of  Aachindrane  elder,  James  Mnr.'  of  Auchin- 
dtmne  jroanfpr,  his  eldeat  eone  and  ap|ieirand  cir.  and  Jamea 
Bunnatyne,  called  of  Chapel-Donane,  and  ilk  anc  of  thamo, 
to  be  tane  lo  the  mercat  croce  of  the  burcht  of  KdinSurgli, 
and  thair,  ojion  ane  scaffold,  their  heidis  to  bu  atrukin  frome 
tbair  liod«)ri«:  And  all  thair  iandi^,  heritagOH,  takM,  steidiiigiA. 
rowmes.  powemionea,  teyndii,  coimes,  eattell,  inAicht  pl«fniif- 
Mtig,  gnidb.  geir,  tytillia,  profiVitii,  cominodituiri,  and  richtii 
qubauameair,  directlie  or  indirectlie  jiertening  to  thame,  or 
ony  of  thame,  at  the  committing  of  the  naidis  treaaonabill  Mnr- 
thoitriN,  or  tennyne ;  or  to  the  quilkis  thay,  or  ony  of  thame, 
hail  riebt.  claim,  or  actioan,  to  be  forfalt.  escheit.  and  inbrocht 
f  o  our  Muerane  lordis  vte  ;  as  cnlpable  and  convict  of  the  saidk 
Cresiicnabill  cry  met.' 

**  Qahilk  was  pronnnoet  for  Dome.*' 

Pitcairn'b  CHminal  Trials,  rol.  iii.  p.  156. 

■  See  an  arUclo  in  the  anarterly  Review.  February,  1831, 
on  Mr.  Piicaim's  valuable  collection,  where  Sir  Walter  Scott 
pvtirnlarly  dtvon*  m»  the  on^inal  dornmenl*  ronn?<twl  with 


bolieve,  no  printed  copy  of  the  intended  tracts 
which  seems  never  to  have  been  published ;  but 
the  curious  will  be  enabled  to  judge  of  it,  :ia  it  ap- 
pears in  the  next  fa wieidus  of  Mr.  Robert  Pitaurn'« 
very  interesting  publications  fro^i  the  Scottish 
Criminal  Record.* 

Tlie  family  of  Auchindrane  did  not  become  ex- 
tinct on  the  death  of  the  two  homicides.  The 
last  descendant  existed  in  the  eighteenth  century, 
a  poor  and  ilistressed^'lnaa  The  foUowinj^  imeo- 
dote  shows  that-  he  had  a  strong  feeling  of  his  sit- 
uation. 

ITiere  was  in  front  of  the  old  castle  a  hug(!  ash- 
tree,  called  the  Dule-tree  {mourning-tree)  of  Auch- 
indrane, probably  because  it  was  the  place  where 
the  Baron  executed  the  criminals  who  fell  under 
his  jurisdiction.  It  is  described  as  having  been 
the  finest  tree  of  the  neighl)orh()od.  This  last  rep- 
resentative of  the  family  of  Auchindrane  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  arrested  for  payment  of  a  small 
debt ;  and,  unable  to  discharge  it,  was  pref>are«l  to 
accompany  the  messenger  (bailiff)  to  the  jail  of 
Ayr.  Tlie  servant  of  the  law  had  comj)as.<ion  for 
his  prisoner,  and  offered  to  accept  of  tliis  remark- 
able tree  as  of  value  adequate  to  tlie  <lischarge  of 
the  debt.  "Wliatr  said  the  debtor,  **8ell  the 
Dule-tree  of  Auchindrane  !  I  will  sooner  ilio  in 
the  worst  dungeon  of  your  prison."  In  this  luck- 
less character  the  line  of  Auchijidrano  cndodt  The 
family,  blackened  with  the  crimes  of  its  prcileces- 
sors,  became  extinct,  and  the  estate  passed  into 
other  hands. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

John  Ml*be  of  Auchindrane,  an  Ayrshire  Baron. 
He  has  been  a  follovoer  of  the  Regent^  Earl  oj 


the  story  of  Aachindrane ;  and  where  Mr.  Pitcaim'a  ini|iortant 
service*  to  the  history  of  hit  profession,  and  of  Scotland,  are 
justly  characterized.    (1S33.) 

••  Sir  Walter's  reviewal  of  the  early  part?  of  Mr.  Pitcairn's 
Ancii'Ut  Criminal  Trials  had,  of  counw,  moch  gratified  the 
eiiitor,  who  sent  him,  on  his  arrival  in  Kdinburglt,  the  |>nM>r- 
sheeu  of  the  Number  then  in  hand,  and  diiroied  \\\»  ntteniion 
particularly  to  \\»  details  on  the  extraordinary  caMt  of  M un>  of 
Auchindrane,  a.  D.  1611.  Scott  was  so  much  inten^tii-.l  with 
tlieiie  documents,  that  ho  resolved  to  found  a  dramatic  tkeicn 
on  their  terrible  story  ;  and  the  result  was  a  coinpositioii  far 
superior  to  any  of  his  previous  attempts  of  that  nature.  In- 
doeil,  there  are  several  jMuwagcs  in  his  *Aywliire  Tra'jedy' — 
espeoially  that  where  the  murdered  cor^ise  floats  uprij^hl  in  the 
wake  of  the  assassin's  bark — (an  incident  suggested  by  a  la- 
mentable chapter  in  Lord  Nelson's  history)— which  niny  bear 
comparison  with  any  thing  but  Shakxpcare.  Yet  I  doubL 
whether  the  prose  narrative  of  the  preface  be  not.  on  the 
whole,  more  dramatic  than  the  vereified  scenes.  It  contains, 
by  the  way,  some  very  striking  allusions  to  the  recent  atiO' 
cities  of  Gill's  Hill  and  the  West  Port."— LocKii art  vo 
ix.  p.  'XA 
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Morion,  during  the  Civil  Wart,  and  hides  an 
oppressive,  ferocious,  and  unscruptdous  disposi- 
tion, under  sunie  pretences  to  strictness  of  life  and 
doctrine,  tohich,  hoxoever,  never  influence  his  con- 
duct. He  is  in  danger  from  the  law,  owing  to 
his  liamng  been  fonnerly  active  in  the  assassina- 
tion of  t/ie  Earl  of  Cassilis. 

Phiup  Mure,  his  Son,  a  wild,  debauched  Profligate, 
professing  atid  practising  a  contempt  for  his 
lather's  hypocrisy,  while  he  is  as  fierce  and  licen- 
tious as  Auchindrane  himself 

GiFKORD,  their  Relation,  a  Courtier. 

QuENTiN  Blank,  a  YoutJt,  educated  for  a  Clergy- 
man, but  sent  by  Auchindrane  to  serve  in  a 
Band  of  Auxiliaries  in  the  Wars  of  tlte  Nether- 
lands, and  leUely  employed  as  Clerk  or  Comptrol- 
ler to  tlie  Regiment — Disbanded,  hoicever,  and  on 
his  return  to  his  native  Country.  He  is  of  a 
mild,  gentle,  and  nxt  her  feeble  character,  liable  to 
be  influenced  by  any  person  of  stronger  mind  who 
will  take  the  trouble  to  direct  him.  He  is  some- 
what of  a  nervous  temperament,  varying  from 
sadness  to  gayety,  according  to  t/ie  impulse  of  t/ie 
moment;  an  amiable  hypochondriac. 

HiLDEBRANO,  a  stout  old  Englishman^  wJio,  hy  feats 
of  courage,  has  rdised  hiynself  to  the  rank  of  Srr- 
geant-Major  {then  of  greater  consequence  than  at 
present).  He,  too,  has  been  disbanded,  but  can- 
not bring  himself  to  believe  that  he  lias  lost  his 
command  over  his  Regiment. 

'  Privates  dismissed  from  the  same 
Regiment  in  which  Quentin  and 
Hi  ldebr  AND  had  served  Tliese  a  re 
mutinous,  and  are  much  disposed 
to  remember  former  (jnarrcls  with 
tlurir  late  Officers. 

NiEL  MacLellan,  Keeper  of  Auchitidranfi  Forest 
and  Game. 

Kari.  ok  Dl'xiiar,  commanding  an  Army  as  Lieu- 
tenant of  James  I.  fur  execution  of  Justice  on 
Offenders. 

Guards,  Attendants,  d:c.  d*c 

Marion,  Wife  of  Niel  MacLellan. 

Isabel,  thdr  Daughter,  a  Girl  of  six  years  old 

Other  Cldldren  and  Peasant  Wotnen. 


Abraham, 
Williams, 
Jenkin, 

And  Others, 


2lttcl)mirranc ; 

OR, 

THE  AYRSHIRE  TRAGEDY. 


ACT  I.— SCENE  L 
A  rocky  Bay  on  the  Coast  of  Carrirk,  in  Ayrshire, 
not  far  from  the  Potnt  of  Tumbrrry.     The  Sea 


comes  in  upon  a  bold  rocky  Shore.  The  renuint 
of  a  small  half  ruined  Tower  are  seeu  en  the  right 
hand,  overhanging  the  Sea.  There  t«  a  vessel  Mt 
a  distance  in  the  offing.  A  Boat  at  the  bottom  *)f 
the  Stage  lands  eight  or  ten  Persons,  dressed  like 
disbanded,  and  in  one  or  two  caws  like  disobled 
Soldiers.  They  come  titraggling  forward  with 
their  knapsacks  and  bundles.  Hildkbrasd.  the 
Sergeant,  belonging  to  the  Party,  a  wtout  ^Jd^rly 
man,  stands  by  the  boat,  as  if  tuperintending  the 
disembarcation,    Quentin  remains  apart. 

Abraham.  Farewell,  the  flats  of  Holland,  Bud 

right  welcome 
The  clif&  of  Scotland!    Fare   thee  well,  bb<^ 

beer  j 

And  Schiedam  gml  and  welcome  twopiamj,  : 

Oatxaikes,  and  usquebaugh !  | 

Williams  (who  wants  an  arm.)   FareweU,  the 

gallant  field,  and  **  Forward,  pikcmen  T 
For  the  bridge-end.  the  suburb,  and  tJie  lane ; 
And,  "  BluAs  your  honor,  noble  gentleman. 
Remember  a  poor  sohlicr  T 
Abr.  My  tongue  shall  never  need  to  smoodi 

itself 
To  such  poor  sounds,  while  it  can  bc^dlj  saj, 
«  Stan(i  and  deliver  T 

WiL.  Hush,  the  sergeant  hears  you  1 
Abr.  And  let  liim  hear ;  he  makes  a  boatle  yon- 
der, 
And  dreams  of  his  autliority,  forgetting 
We  are  disbanded  men,  o'er  whom  bin  halberd 
Has  not  such  influence  ax  the  beadle*s  batcio. 
We  arc  no  soldiers  now,  but  every  one 
Tlio  lord  of  his  own  perfM>n. 

WiL,  A  wretched  lordship — and  our  frcedoo 

such 
As  that  of  the  old  cart-horse,  when  the  owner 
Turns  him  up<»u  the  common.     I  fi>r  tmo. 
Will  still  continue  to  respect  the  sorjri'ji'it. 
And  the  comptroller,  Uh\ — ^while  the  ca<h  l.vt*. 
Abr.  I  scorn  them  botk  I  am  too  stuut  a  Scut»- 

man 
To  bear  a  Southron's  rule  an  instant  hm^or 
Tlian  discipline  obliges;  and  for  Qneutin. 
Quentin  the  quillman,  Quentin  the  comptroller. 
We  luive  no  reufimcnt  now ;  or,  if  we  had, 
Quentin's  no  longer  clerk  to  it. 

Wit*  For  shame !  for  shame  1  Wliat,  !»hall  old 

comrades  jar  thus. 
And  on  the  verge  of  parting,  and  lor  ever  ? — 
Nay,  keep  thy  temper,  Abraliam,  though  a  bad 

one. — 
Good  Master  Quentin,  let  thy  song  last  nii^ht 
Give  us  once  more  our  welcome  to  old  Scotlaml 
Abr.  Ay,  they  sing  light  whose  task  ir  telling 

money, 
Wlien  dolbrs  clink  for  chom^ 
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Que.  Tve  doiie  vr'iih.  counting  Bilver,'  booeat 
Abraham, 
As  thou,  I  fear,  with  pouching  thy  small  share  on't. 
But  lend  your  voices,  lads,  and  X  will  ung 
As  blithely  yet  as  if  a  town  were  won ; 
As  if  upon  a  field  of  battle  gained. 
Our  banners  waved  victorious. 

[He  finffa,  and  the  rest  bear  chorue, 

BONO. 

Hither  we  come, 

Once  slaves  to  the  drum. 
But  no  lunger  we  list  to  its  rattle  * 

Adieu  to  the  wars. 

With  their  slashes  and  scars. 
The  march,  and  the  storm,  and  the  battle. 

Tliere  are  some  of  us  roaim'd. 

And  some  that  are  lamed, 
And  i>onie  of  old  aches  are  complainmg; 

But  we'll  take  up  the  tools. 

Which  we  flung  by  like  fools, 
Giin8t  Don  Spaniard  to  go  a-campaigning. 

Dick  Hathom  doth  vow 

To  return  to  the  plough. 
Jack  Steele  to  his  anvil  and  hammer ; 

The  weaver  shall  find  room 

At  the  wight-wapping  loom. 
And  your  clerk  shall  teach  writing  and  grammar. 

Abr.  And  this  is  all  that  thou  canst  do,  gay 
Quuntin  ? 
To  swagger  o'er  a  herd  of  pariHh  brats. 
Cut  chci"se  or  dibble  onions  with  thy  poniard, 
And  trju  the  sheath  into  a  ferula  ? 

0*1  E.  1  am  the  prodigal  in  holy  writ; 
I  ranitot  work, — to  beg  I  am  ai<liamed. 
T)e%«de8,  good  mates,  I  care  not  who  may  know  it, 
Vm  e'en  ha  fiiirly  tired  of  tliis  same  fighting, 
As  the  poor  cur  tliat's  worried  in  the  shambles 
By  all  the  mastiff  dogs  of  all  the  butchers ; 
Wliercfore,  farewell  sword,  poniard,  petroncl. 
And  welctjme  poverty  and  peaceful  labor. 

Abii.  Clerk  Quentin,  if  of  fighting  thou  art  tired. 
By  my  good  word,  thourt  quickly  satisfied. 
For  tliou'st  seen  but  little  on't. 

WiL.  Thou  dost  belie  him — I  have  seen  him 
fight 
Bravely  enough  for  one  in  his  condition. 

Abr.  What,  he  ?   that  counter-casting,  smock- 
faced  boy  t 
What  vr^v^  ho  but  the  coloneVs  scribbling  drudge. 
With  men  of  straw  to  stuff  the  regiment  roll ; 
With  cipherings  unjust  to  cheat  his  comrades. 
And  cliKik  false  musters  for  our  noble  captain  ? 

1  M.-5  — "  T*ve  done  with  eoantin;  dollar*/'  &o. 


Be  bid  farewell  to  sword  uid  petronel  I 

He  should  have  said,  farewell  my  pen  and  sum 

dish. 
These,  with  the  rosin  used  to  hide  erasures. 
Were  the  best  frien<is  he  left  in  camp  behind  hint 

Que.  The  sword  you  scoff  at  is  not  far,  but  scome 
The  tlireats  of  an  unmanner'd  mutineer. 

Ser.   {interpoeeH.)   We'll  have   no   brawling — 
Shall  it  e'er  be  said, 
That  being  comrades  six  long  years  tr):ret]ier, 
While  gulping  down  the  frowsy  fo-fs  of  Jfollund, 
We  tilted  at  each  other's  throats  w)  soon 
As  the  first  draught  of  native  air  rofre^liM  them  f 
No  1  by  Saint  Dunstan,  I  forbid  tho  combat. 
You  all,  methinks,  do  know  this  tnisty  liaiherd; 
For  I  opine,  that  every  back  anionprst  you 
Hath  felt  the  weight  of  the  tough  aslitn  staff, 
Endlong  or  overthwart.    Who  is  it  wi^lios 
A  remembrancer  now  ? 

[liainex  hi  a  Unlhrrd, 

Abr.  Comrades,  have  yon  e.irs 

To  hear  the  old  man  bully  ?     Eyes  to  sec; 
His  staff  rear'd  o'er  your  head^«,  a.**  o'er  the  hounda 
Tlie  huntsman  cracks  his  whip  ? 

WiL.  Well  said — stout  Abraham  has  the  right 
on't. — 
I  tell  tliee,  sergeant,  we  do  rev(;rence  thn(», 
And  pardon  the  rash  humors  thou  bust  caught. 
Like  wiser  men,  from  thy  authority. 
Tis  ended,  how8t)e'er,  and  we'll  not  suffer 
A  word  of  sergeant  ry,  or  halberd -staff. 
Nor  the  most  petty  threat  of  discipliue. 
If  thou  wilt  lay  aside  thy  j)rirle  of  oftire. 
And  di*op  thy  wont  of  swagj^ering  and  eommaiiding, 
Thou  art  our  comrade  still  for  j^ood  or  evil. 
£lse   take  thy  course  apart,   or  with   the   clerk 

there — 
A  sergeant  thou,  and  ho  being  all  thy  rei^iinent. 

Ser.  Is't  come  to  this,  false  knaves  ?     And  think 
you  not, 
Tliat  if  you  bear  a  name  o'ct  other  soMiei's, 
It  was  l)eciiuse  you  foUowM  to  the  chnr^'o 
One  that  had  zeal  and  skill  erjou:;h  to  lead  you 
W^hcire  fame  was  won  by  danufer  ? 

WiL.  We  grant  thy  skill  in  leading.  n<ible  ser- 
geant ; 
Witness  some  empty  boots  and  sh^jves  amongst  u^ 
Which  else  had  still  been  tenanted  with  limbs 
In  the  full  quantity;  and  for  the  ar;^uinents 
With  which  you  used  to  back  our  resolution. 
Our  shtmlders  do  record  them.     At  a  word. 
Will  you  conform,  or  must  we  part  our  ccmipany  I 

Ser.  Conform  to  you?   Base  dogs  1  I  would  not 
lead  you 
A  bolt-flight  farther  to  be  made  a  general. 
Mean  mutineers  1  when  you  swill'd  off  the  dregs 
Of  my  p<K)r  sea-stores,  it  was  "  Nc»ble  Sergeant- 
Heaven  bless  old  Hildebrand — we'll  follow  him. 
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At  lout,  antn  we  m&lj  see  him  lodged 
Within  the  merrv  booKbii  of  hu  own  EngUiui  T 
Wo.  At,  tmlj,  »ir :   bixt,  mark,  the  ale  wu 
mii^tT. 
Aarl  the  Geneva  potent.    Such  stoat  liquor  | 

SCake*  «ia^nt  pmteivtatnnA.    Skink  it  ronnd,  I 

If  jna  hare  any  left,  to  the  ame  tune,  I 

Aikd  we  ma  J  find  a  cfaoros  fur  it  stilL 

Abk.  We  Iwe  oar  time. — ^TeQ  as  at  once,  old  ! 
man.  | 

If  thoa  wilt  march  with  oa.  or  star  with  Quentin  ? 
Sex.  OaCmutineeri!     Diahoonr  doi^  rour  beeb ! 
Am.  WHful  will  hare  hia  waj.     Adien,  stoat 
Hil*i^brand ! 

[TV  Soldi^n  79  o^  loHifAinff,  and  taking 

Uae^,  rt/A   moekery,  of  tkt  SiaGEAXT 

ojtJ  QuEmx  irAo  iruittin  on  tkt  Stage. 

Sek.  (after  a  p>iwie.  1  Fly  too  not  with  the  rest  ? 

— fail  yj-a  to  fallow 

Too  goodly  fellowship  and  fair  example  f 

Come,  take  your  wild-grxMe  flight    I  know  yoa 

Scot5.' 
Like  your  own  sea-fowl,  seek  yoar  eoune  to- 
gt;ther. 
Qtk.  Faith,  a  poiir  heron  L  who  wing  my  flight 
In  lnaeline«s  or  with  a  uEigle  partner ; 
And  ri^t  it  l»  that  I  i^hould  seek  Un  solitude, 
Brirgin^  but  erfl  luck  un  them  I  herd  with. 
Sea.  Tbou*rt  thankledsi     Had  we  Unded  on  the 
coast. 
Where  our  course  bore  us,  thou  wert  far  from 

home; 
But  the  fierce  wind  that  drore  us  round  the  isl- 
and. 
Barring  eat^h  port  and  inlet  that  we  aim*d  at. 
Hath  wafted  thee  to  harl>»r;  for  I  jndjje 
Tlii.*  \*  thy  niitive  land  w*.*  di^ombark  i-n. 

Que.  True,   worthy    friend.      Each   rock,   each 
stream  I  l<x>k  on, 
flach  bosky  wo<^)d,  and  every  frowning:  tower. 
Awakens  some  younsf  dream  of  infancy. 
Yet  such  i.s  my  hard  hap,  I  mit^ht  more  safely 
Have  Iwjk'd  on  Indian  cliff:*,  or  Afrio**  de-nert. 
Than  on  my  native  shore.-*.     I'm  lik»*  a  babe, 
D<x)m'd  to  draw  [>oison  from  my  nurse's  b<)som. 
Ser.  Tliou  dream'st,  young  man.    Unreal  terrors 
haunt. 
As  I  have  noted,  i^ddy  brains  like  thine — 
Flighty,  jKHitic  and  imaf^inative — 
T<»  whom  a  min«trel  whim  f^ives  idle  rapture. 
And,  when  it  fade«»,  faiita.'»tic  misery. 

Que.  But  mine  is  not  fantastic.     I  can  tell  thee, 
Since  I  have  known  thee  still  my  faithful  friend. 
In  part  at  least  the  <langorou8  plight  I  stand  in. 

1  MB.—"  Qufittin.     My  nhort  tale 

Grown  niyntio  now.     Atnon^  tlie  deadly  feada 
Which    rupH*    uDr  country,   ftomethui^  once  it 


Sn.  And  I  will  hesr  thee  vilbiigir.  the  nsher 
That  I  would  let  these  Tagabooci*  uuuxh.  co. 
Xor  join  their  troop  again.     BesiitA.  guod  moCK 
Fm  wearied  with  the  toil  of  jeiCefdaT. 
And  revel  of  hut  nigfaL — And  I  mmr  ai  J  thee 
Yes^  I  may  aid  thee,  comnde,  nod  perdbanee 
Thou  may'st  advantage  me. 

Qcv.  May  it  prove  well  lor  botdh!-  -Bat  note.  ■▼ 
friend, 
I  can  but  intimate  my  mystic  storr. 
Some  of  it  liea  so  secret,— «Ten  tbe  winds 
That  whistle  round  us  must  not  know  ifac  whole — 
An  oath ! — an  oath ! 

SxB.  That  most  be  kept,  of  cc«ns 

I  ask  but  that  whidi  thou  may*st  frvelr  telL 

Qus.  I  was  an  orphan  boy,  and  first  saw  Ikcht 
Xot  far  from  where  we  stand — my  Imeaee  l^vw. 
But  honest  in  its  poverty.     A  lord. 
The  master  of  the  sod  for  manr  a  mile. 
Dreaded  and  powerful,  took  a  kindly  dbanr 
For  my  advance  in  letters,  and  tbe  qualities 
Of  the  poor  orphan  lad  drew  some  applause. 
The  kn^t  was  proud  of  me^^uid.  in  hLs  halki, 
I  had  such  kind  of  welcome  as  the  great 
Oive  to  the  humble,  whom  they  love  to  point  to 
As  objects  not  unworthy  their  protection. 
Whose  progress  is  some  honor  to  their  patron — 
A  cure  was  spoken  of^  which  I  might  wrve. 
My  manners,  doctrine,  and  acquirements  fitting 

Seb.  Hitherto  thy  luck 
Was  of  the  best,  goo<l  friend.     Few  lords  had  cared 
If  thou  conldst  read  thy  grammar  or  thy  psaJter. 
Thou  hadst  been  valued  couldst  thoa  seonr  a  hat- 

ness, 
And  dress  a  steed  distinctly. 

QrE.  My  old  ma«ter 

Held  different  doctrine,  at  least  it  seem'd  so— 
But  he  was  niix'd  in  many  a  deadly  feud — 
Anil  here  my  tale  grows  mystic     I  became. 
Unwitting  and  unwilling,  the  dep<«itarv 
Of  a  dread  secret,  and  the  knowledgt;  oo*t 
Has  wreck'd  my  peace  for  ever.     It  became 
My  patron's  will,  that  I.  as  one  who  knew 
More  than  I  should,  must  leave  tbe  realm  of  Soiii- 

land. 
And  live  or  die  within  a  distant  land.* 

Sim.  Ah !  thou  hast  done  a  fault  in  some  wild 
raid. 
As  you  wild  Scotsmen  call  them. 

QuK.  Comrade,  nay ; 

Mine  was  a  peaceful  part,  and  happ'd  by  clianoe. 
I  must  not  tell  you  more.     EiMiugb.  my  ]>roscnce 
Brought  danger  to  my  benefactor's  house. 
Tower  after  tower  conceal'd  me,  willing  still 

That  I  nnwilltng  and  anwittin|t,  witiie«'d  ; 

And  it  bec&nie  my  benefactor's  will. 

That  I  should  breathe  the  air  of  other  climM.  * 
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Ti  hide  my  iil-omen*d  face  with  owls  and  raTena,' 

And  let  my  patron's  safety  be  the  purchase 

Of  my  severe  and  dutiolato  captivity. 

So  thought  I,  when  dark  Arr^  with  its  walls 

Of  native  rock,  enclosed  me.    There  I  lurk'd, 

A  peaceful  stranger  amid  armed  clans, 

Without  a  friend  to  love  or  to  defend  me. 

Where  all  beside  were  link'd  by  close  alliances. 

At  U^iigth  I  made  my  option  to  take  service 

In  that  same  legion  of  auxiliaries 

In  which  we  lately  served  the  Belgian. 

Our  leader,  stout  Montgomery,  hath  been  kind 

llirough  full  »ix  years  of  wiurfure,  and  as.-^ign'd  me 

More  iMiiccful  tasks  tluui  the  rough  front  of  war, 

For  which  my  education  little  suited  me. 

Sgb.  Ay,  therein  was  Montgomery  kind  indeed ; 
Nay,  kinder  than  you  think,  my  simple  Queiitin. 
The  letters  which  you  brought  to  the  Montgomery, 
Pointed  to  thrust  thee  on  some  desperate  service, 
Which  sliould  most  Kkely  end  thee. 

Que  Bore  I  such  letters  t — Surely,  comrade,  no. 
Full  deeply  was  the  writer  bound  to  aid  me. 
Perchance  he  only  meant  to  prove  my  mettle ; 
And  it  wai«  but  a  trick  of  my  bad  fortune 
That  g:ivc  his  letters  ill  interpretation. 

Skr.  Ay,  but  thy  better  angled  wrought  for  g^ood, 
Whatevfr  ill  thy  evil  fate  designed  thee. 
Mnntgorncry  pitied  thee,  and  changed  tliy  service 
In  the  rough  iield  for  labor  in  the  tent, 
Mt)re  Ht  for  thy  green  years  and  peaceful  habits. 

Que.  Kven  there  liis  well-meant  kindness  injured 
me. 
My  comrades  hutod,  undervalued  me, 
Autl  wh:itiH)e'er  of  service  I  could  do  them, 
They  giu'rdon'd  with  uigratitude  and  envy — 
Such  my  stran^re  doom,  that  if  I  serve  a  man 
At  d(;u|>ei»t  risk,  he  is  my  foe  for  ever ! 

Sea.  Mast  thou  worse  fate  than  others  if  it  were 
soj 
Worxe  even  than  me,  thy  friend,  thine  officer, 
Wiioni  yon  ungrateful  slaves  have  pitch'd  ashore. 
As  wild  waves  heap  the  sea-weed  on  the  beach« 
And  h*ft  him  here,  a.^  if  he  had  the  pest 
Or  h;pr()sy,  and  death  were  in  his  company  t 

Ql'k.  They  think  at  least  you  have  the  worst  of 
plagues. 
The  worst  of  leprosies, — they  think  you  poor. 

Skr.  lliuy  think  like  lying  villains  then,  Tm  rich. 
And  they  too  might  have  felt  it  Tve  a  thought — 
But  stay — what  plans  your  wisdom  for  yourself? 

Qir.  My  thoughts  arc  wellnigfa  desperate.    But 
I  purpose 
Return  to  my  stem  patron — ^there  to  tell  him 

iTbaMB.  hcr»sd<b: 

**  And  than  wild  Anan,  wMi  hi  4 
Of  nakMl  raek  rtetivid  ■•;  I 


That  wars,  and  winds,  and  waves,  have  crnss'd  hia 

pleasure. 
And  cast  me  on  the  shore  from  whence  he  banish'd 

me. 
Then  let  him  do  his  will,  and  destme  for  me 
A  dungeon  or  a  grave. 

Ser.  Now,  by  the  rood,  thou  art  a  simple  fool  I 
I  can  do  better  for  thee.    Mark  me,  Quentin. 
I  took  my  license  from  the  noble  regiment. 
Partly  tliat  I  was  worn  with  age  and  warfare. 
Partly  tliat  an  estate  of  yeomanry. 
Of  no  great  purchase,  but  enougli  to  live  on. 
Has  call'd  me  owner  since  a  kinsman's  death. 
It  lies  in  merry  Yorkshire,  where  the  wealth 
Of  fold  and  furrow,  pn)por  to  Old  Enj^land, 
Stretches  by  streams  which  walk  no  slugginh  pace, 
but  dance  as  tight  as  yours.     Now,  good  friend 

Quentin,  * 
This  copyhold  can  keep  two  quiet  inmates, 
And  I  am  childless.     Wilt  thou  be  my  son  t 

Que.  Nay,  you  can  only  jost^  my  worthy  friend  I 
What  claim  liave  I  to  be  a  burden  to  you  ? 

Ser.  The  claim  of  him  that  wants  and  Is  in  dan- 
ger. 
On  him  that  has,  and  can  afford  protection : 
Thou  would'st  not  fear  a  foeman  in  my  cottage. 
Where  a  stout  mastiff  slumber'd  on  the  hcartli. 
And  this  go»id  hallKsrd  hung  above  the  chimney  ? 
But  come — I  have  it — thou  shalt  earn  thy  ))read 
Duly,  and  honorably,  and  usefully. 
Our  village  scho«»l!na.«»tcr  hath  left  the  porish, 
For'»ook  the  ancient  sch(H>lhouse  with  its  yew-trees, 
Tliat  lurk'd  beside  a  church  two  centuries  older, — 
So  long  devotion  took  the  lead  of  knowhvlgo ; 
And  since  his  little  flock  are  shepherdles\ 
Tis  thop  shalt  be  promoted  in  his  room ; 
And  rather  than  thou  wantest  scholars,  man. 
Myself  will  enter  pupil.    Better  late. 
Our  proverb  8ay^  than  never  to  do  well 
An<l  look  you,  on  the  holy  days  Fd  tell 
To  all  the  wondering  boi)rs  and  gaping  children. 
Strange  tales  of  what  the  regiment  did  in  Flander*, 
And  thou  shouldst  say  Amen,  and  bo  my  warrant. 
That  I  speak  truth  to  them. 

Que.  Would  I  might  take  thy  offer  I     But,  alas  < 
Thou  art  the  hermit  who  compell'd  a  pilgrim. 
In  name  of  Heaven  and  heavenly  charity. 
To  share  hln  roof  and  meal,  but  found  too  late 
That  he  had  drawn  a  curse  on  him  and  his, 
By  sheltering  a  wretch  foredoom'd  of  heaven  I 

Ser.  Thou  talk*8t  in  riddles  to  me. 

Que.  Uldo, 

Tis  that  I  am  a  riddle  to  myselt 


I  ylcld«d  to  tmk«  wrriM  in  the  le;^ 

Whkh  Utely  hu  dincharfpd  at.    Sloat  Moatfomerr 

Owsstonel,  hath  been  kind  Uiroofh  five  ycus*  war 
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Skr.  I  would  rather  face  bim. 
Like  a  bold  Englishman  that  knows  his  right, 
And  will  stand  by  his  friend.    And  yet  'tis  folly — 
Fancies  like  those  are  not  to  be  resisted ; 
Tis  better  to  escape  them.    Many  a  presage, 
Too  rashly  braved,  becomes  its  own  accomplish 

ment 
Then  let  us  go — ^but  whither  I    My  old  head 
As  little  knows  where  it  shall  lie  to-night. 
As  yonder  mutineers  that  left  their  officer, 
As  reckless  of  his  quarters  as  tkese  billows, 
Tliat  leare  the  withered  sea-weed  on  the  beach. 
And  care  not  where  they  pile  it. 

Que.  Think  not  for  that,  good  friend.    We  are 
in  Scotland, 
And  if  it  is  not  varied  from  its  wont, 
Each  cot,  that  sends  a  curl  of  smoke  to  heaven, 
Will  yield  a  stranger  quarters  for  the  night, 
Simply  because  he  needs  them. 

SEa.  But  are  there  none  within  an  easy  walk 
Give  lodgings  here  for  hire  f  for  I  have  left 
Some  of  the  Don*s  piastres  (though  I  kept 
Ittb  secret  from  yon  gulls),  and  I  had  rather 
Pay  the  fiur  reckoning  I  can  well  afford, 
And  my  host  takes  with  pleasure,  than  Fd  cum- 
ber 
Some  poor  man's  roof  with  me  and  all  my  wants, 
And  tax  his  charity  beyond  discretion. 

Que.  Some  six  miles  hence  there  is  a  town  and 
hostelry — 
But  you  are  wayworn,  and  it  is  most  likely 
Our  comrades  must  have  filled  it. 

SEa.  Out  upon  them  I — 

Were  there  a  friendly  mastiff  who  would  lend  me 
Half  of  Ids  supper,  half  of  his  poor  kennel, 
I  would  help  Honesty  to  pick  his  bones. 
And  share  his  ntraw,  far  rather  than  Fd  sup 
On  jolly  fare  with  those  base  varlets ! 

Que.  We'll   manage  better;  tor  our  Scottish 
dogs. 
Though  stout  and  trusty,  are  but  ill-mstructed* 
In  hospitable  rights. — Here  is  a  maiden, 
A  little  maid,  will  tell  us  of  the  country. 
And  sorely  is  it  changed  since  I  have  left  it» 
If  we  should  fail  to  find  a  harborage. 

Ent^r  Isabel  MacLellatt,  a  girl  of  about  nix  yeart 
old^  bearing  a  milk-pail  on  her  head ;  she  ttop» 
on  teeing  the  SEaaRAnr  and  QuEnmr.' 
Qu9.  There's  something  in  her  look  that  doth 
remind  me— 

But  'tis  not  wonder  I  find  recollections 

In  all  that  here  I  look  on. — Pretty  maid 

See.   You're  slow,  and  hesitate.     I  will  be 
spokesman. — 

Good  even,  my  pretty  maiden — canst  Aon  tell  us, 

M H     "  Gallant  and  grim,  majr  be  bat  Sll-iiutnioted." 


Is  there  a  Christian  house  would  render  stran^rs 
For  love  or  guerdon,  a  night's  meal  and  lodging  f 

laA.  Full  surely,  sir ;  we  dwell  in  yon  old  hoii86 
Upon  the  cliff—tiiey  call  it  Ohapeldooaa 

[Pointi  to  the  building 
Our  house  is  large  enough,  and  if  our  supper 
Chance  to  be  scant,  you  shall  have  half  of  mine. 
For,  as  I  think,  sir,  you  have  been  a  soldier. 
Up  yonder  lies  our  house ;  Fll  trip  before. 
And  tell  my  mother  she  has  guests  a-ooming ; 
The  path  is  something  steep,  but  you  shall  see 
FU  be  there  first.     I  must  chain  up  the  dogs,  too  \ 
Nimrod  and  Bloodylass  are  cross  to  strangers, 
But  gentle  when  you  know  them. 

[Exit^  and  is  seen  partially  ascending  tc 
the  Castle, 

See.  You  have  spoke 

Your  country  folk  aright,  both  for  the  dogs 
And  for  the  people. — We  had  luck  to  light 
On  one  too  young  for  cunning  and  for  selfish- 
ness.— 
He's  in  a  revery — ^a  deep  one  sure. 
Since  the  gibe  on  his  country  wakes  him  not — 
Bestir  thee,  Quentin  I 

Que.  Twas  a  wondrous  likeness. 

See.  Likeness  I  of  whom  ?    Fll  warrant  thee  oi 
one 
Whom  thou  hast  loved  and  lost.    Such  fantasies 
Live  long  in  brains  like   thine,  which   fashion 

visions 
Of  woe  and  death  when  they  are  cross'd  in  love, 
As  most  men  are  or  have  been. 

Que.  Thy  guess  hath  touch'd  me,  though  it  is  but 
slightly, 
'Mongst  other  woes :  I  knew,  in  former  days, 
A  maid  that  view'd  me  with  some  glance  of  favor ; 
But  my  fate  carried  me  to  other  shores, 
And  she  has  since  been  wedded.     I  did  think  on't 
But  as  a  bubble  burst,  a  rainbow  vanish'd ; 
It  adds  no  deeper  shade  to  the  dark  gloom 
Whidi  chills  the  springs  of  hope  and  life  within  me 
Our  guide  hath  got  a  trick  of  voice  and  feature 
like  to  the  maid  I  spoke  of — that  is  all. 

See.  She  bounds  before  us  like  a  gamesome  doe. 
Or  rather  as  the  rock-bred  eaglet  soars 
Up  to  her  nest^  as  if  she  rose  by  will 
Without  an  effort    Now  a  Netherlander, 
One  of  our  Frogland  friends,  viewing  the  scene. 
Would  take  his  oath  that  tower,  and  rock,  anc 

maiden, 
Were  forms  too  light  and  lofty  to  be  real. 
And  only  some  delusion  of  the  fancy, 
Such  as  men  dream  at  sunset    I  myself 
Have  kept  the  level  ground  so  many  yean^ 
I  have  wellnigh  forgot  the  art  to  climb. 
Unless  assisted  by  thy  younger  arm. 

[Theg  go  off  as  if  to  ascend  to  the  Tower 
the  Seeoeaiit  leaning  upon  Quenthi 
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nic«impoe«  iDTsclC 
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[.S/i<  rftlm  /iiiJ/»7v  i«/<^  /A*-  7<>«T. 

[77"  r/>»VA  ^//A/*  ShRGEANT  a»rf  QlENTIN 

are  h^ard  a»^^ndinu  It  hind  the  ScenfM. 
Ql'k.  ()nt;  effort  mor*; — we  "tand  up(»u  the  luveh 
Tvo  ^-ct!!)  thi'C  work  thcc  up  ghicw  and  cavalier 
HtocjMT  tlvifi  lhif«  ft^<'nt,  when  caiiijon.  culverine, 
Musket,  and  hackbut,  nhower'd  their  >hot  upon  thee. 
And  fomi'd,  with  ceaH-less  bLizc,  a  fiery  fijarland 
Hound  the  defenr«;.-«  of  the  p^idt  you  sitoriu'd. 

[T/i^i/  ct/tnr  on  the  Stage,  and  at  the  same 
time  Maukin  rr-entrrKfrom.  thr  7ottrr. 
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Mab.  {eo7n/>s  forwardy  and  speaks  in  offitation,) 
"Even  so  1  the  simple  youth  has  miss'd  my  meaning. 
I  shame  to  make  it  plainer,  or  to  say, 
In  one  brief  word^Pass  on — Heaven  guide  the  bark, 
For  we  are  on  the  breakers  1    \^Ezit  into  the  Tower. 


ACT  IL— SCENE  I 

A  foithdramng  Apartment  in  the  Castle  of  Auch- 
indrane.  Servants  place  a  Tables  with  ajlask  of 
Wine  and  Drinking-cups. 

Enter  Mukb  of  Acurindrans,  with  Albert  Qif- 
roED,  his  Relation  and  Visitor,  They  place 
themselves  hy  the  Table  after  some  compliment- 
ary ceremony.  At  soTne  distance  is  heard  the 
noise  of  revelling. 

AuoH.  "We're  better  placed  for  confidential  talk, 
Than  in  the  hall  filUd  with  disbanded  soldiers, 
And  fools  and  fiddlers  gather'd  on  the  liighway, — 
The  worthy  guests  whom  Philip  crowds  my  hall 

•     with, 
And  with  them  spends  his  eyening. 

GiF.  But  think  you  not,  my  firiend,  that  your  son 
Philip 
Should  be  participant  of  these  our  councils, 
Being  so  deeply  mingled  in  the  danger — 
Your  house's  only  heir — your  only  son  ? 

Auch.  Kind  cousin  Gifford,  if  thou  lack*st  good 
counsel 
At  race,  at  cockpit,  or  at  gambling-table, 
Or  any  freak  by  which  men  cheat  themselves 
As  well  of  life,  as  of  the  means  to  live, 
Call  for  assistance  upon  Philip  Mure ; 
But  in  all  serious  parley  spare  invoking  him. 

GiF.  You  speak  too  lightly  of  my  cousin  Philip ; 
All  name  him  brave  in  arms. 

Auch.  A  second  Bevis ; 

But  I,  my  youth  bred  up  in  graver  fashions. 
Mourn  o'er  the  mode  of  life  in  which  he  spends. 
Or  rather  dissipates,  his  time  and  substance. 
No  vagabond  escapes  his  search — The  soldier 
Spum'd  from  the  service,  henceforth  t^  be  ruffian 
Upon  his  own  account,  is  Philip's  comrade ; 
The  fiddler,  whose  crack'd  crowd  has  still  three 

strings  on't ; 
The  balladeer,  whose  voice  has  still  two  notes  left ; 
Whatever  is  roguish  and  whate'er  is  vile. 
Are  welcome  to  the  board  of  Anchindrane, 
And  Philip  will  return  them  shout  for  shout. 
And  pledge  for  jovial  pledge,  and  song  for  song, 
Until  the  shamefaced  sun  peep  at  our  windows, 
^nd  ask,  «  What  have  we  hereT 


GiF.  You  take  such  revel  deeply — we  are  Soots^ 
men. 
Far  known  for  rustic  hospitality. 
That  mind  not  birth  or  titles  in  our  guests ; 
The  harper  has  his  seat  beside  our  hearth. 
The  wanderer  must  find  comfort  at  our  board. 
His  name  unask'd,  his  pedigree  unknoFn ; 
So  did  our  ancestors,  and  so  must  we. 
Auch.  All  this  is  freely  granted,  worthy  kfais- 
man; 
And  prithee  do  not  think  me  churl  enough 
To  count  how  many  sit  beneath  my  salt 
Fve  wealth  enough  to  fill  my  father's  hall 
Each  day  at  noon,  and  feed  the  guests  who  crowd  it , 
I  am  near  mate  with  those  whom  men  call  Lord, 
Though  a  rude  western  knight    But  mark  me. 

cousin. 
Although  I  feed  wayfaring  vagabonds, 
I  make  them  not  my  comrades.     Such  as  I, 
Who  have  advanced  the  fortunes  of  my  line, 
And  sweird  a  baron's  turret  to  a  palace. 
Have  oft  the  curse  awaiting  on  our  tlirift, 
To  see,  while  yet  we  live,  things  which  must  be 
At  our  decease — the  downfall  of  our  family, 
The  loss  of  land  and  lordship,  name  and  knight- 
hood, 
The  wreck  of  the  fair  fabric  we  have  built. 
By  a  degenerate  heir.    Philip  has  that 
Of  inborn  meanness  in  him,  that  he  loves  not 
The  company  of  betters,  nor  of  equals  ; 
Never  at  ease,  unless  he  bears  the  bell. 
And  crows  the  loudest  in  the  company. 
He's  mesh'd,  too,  in  the  snares  of  every  female 
Who  deigns  to  cast  a  passing  glance  on  him — 
Licentious,  disrespectful,  rash,  and  profligate. 
GiF.  Come,  my  good  coz,  think  we  too  have  been 
young. 
And  I  will  swear  that  in  your  father's  lifetime 
You  have  yourself  been  trapp'd  by  toys  like  these. 
Auch.  A  fool  I  may  have  been — but  not  a  mad- 
man; 
I  never  play'd  the  rake  among  my  followers. 
Pursuing  this  man's  sister,  that  man's  wife ; 
And  therefore  never  saw  I  man  of  mine, 
When  summon'd  to  obey  my  best,  grow  restive, 
Talk  of  his  honor,  of  his  peace  destrojr'd, 
And,  while  obeying,  mutter  threats  of  vengeance 
But  now  the  humor  of  an  idle  youth, 
Disgusting  trusted  followers,  sworn  dependents, 
Plays  football  with  his  honor  and  my  safety. 

GiF.  Fm  sorry  to  find  discord  in  your  house. 
For  I  had  hoped,  while  bringing  you  cold  news, 
To  find  you  arm'd  in  union  'gainst  the  danger. 
AuoB.  What  can  man  speak  that  I  would  shrink 
to  hear, 
And  where  the  danger  I  would  deign  to  shim ! 

[He  risfK 
What  should  appal  a  man  inured  to  perils, 
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Ot«  '-^-iiaIba  '><  ipdlicie!** — ibi  peshcb  be  vi^b  Lim ' 

Wl^iiM  bnia  it  cxAttukt — iah  s^ike*  6c«e  pfuod  ruck 
TLa  ibi:an«  to  <>«^  Aoxhtf ,  lili  ike  itAfHl 
TriffTTijiiant  ob  the  fi«*k. 

GiF,  Abi  «o  I  tr^jt 

TT^A  v3t  MmwcDt  the  ou^cr  dpi/v  af>prc«chiB^ 
Whiil.  fcvce'T  euk  I  OnuEu;  ur  t<>a^&e  L^  ?<II  van, 
T!y'.«zh  I  rr*J*  here  ««  purriiXi. 

AIX.V.  OKiriD,  I  thiiik  dij  Lt:*n  va»neTer  a>vflrd. 
And  *tna(^  H  teem*  :L  v  Uiogoe  ^boukl  take  Mch 

tenjjlafice. 
Pre  L<!;ftrfJ  t,i  manv  a  l«*u'3-r;.'»»: -.L''].  i>-i#y  bnuz^^art, 
Wh^^w:  hand  gare  fetUe  -Azvtirjb  to  hi«  t'jcic^ue ; 
But  tlrfiu  art  «k-  irL'«e  }-ear:  can  liirik  H-l  thiny. 
WhoM  hand  can  act  them — bat  who  ahrinkt  to 
•peak  th«m! 

Gir.  And  if  I  i^peak  them  not,  'tu  that  I  afaame 
To  tell  thee  *A  the  calumnief  that  l*ja«l  thee. 
Tliinj^  loudly  «pr/ken  at  the  dty  Cixim — 
Thinfpi  c]«j«ely  irtiiapc-r  d  in  our  SfjTereigtk «  ear — 
Things  which  the  plumed  lord  and  flat-capp'd  cit- 
izen 
Do  drcalate  amid  their  different  ranks — 
Thirifp  ialiie,  no  d<xibt;  bat,  faldehoods  whOe  I 

deem  them, 
'Still  lyjnorint^  tliec,  I  ahun  the  odioiis  topia 

Al'ch.  Shun  it  not,  ocmiin;  *tis  a  friend's  best 
Ounce 
To  brini^  the  wrWi?  w<;  hear  unwiilingly. 
Tlj*f  wntiii*;!,  who  U'Wn  the  f<K**i*  approach. 
And  wak*"«  th**  hlrfpini^  cstmp,  d«>e-  but  his  duty: 
\U'.  thou  'A*  \i^f\i\  \\\  t«;Iiirji:  riic*  of  ilantfer, 
A.H  I  ttliall  Vxf  in  facing:  flan:^vr  toM  of. 

OiF.  I  niMjd  n<it  bid  thee  recoll«»ct  the  death-fuod 
Tliat  raided  fK»  lont^  Ix^twixt  thy  }iou>e  and  Ca-ssilLs ; 
I  ui'.vA  n<»t  bill  thtM!  reo^lhict  the  load^ue, 
Whftn  royal  Jani*.  ■*  himhelf  sto<Kl  mediator 
Uei^l^i  t)Hf<;  and  Earl  Gilberts 
.'irccH.  Call  vfMi  theiM}  news  ? — You  mij^ht  as  well 
liavo  t«)ld  me 
Tliat  old  Kin<<  Coil  lh  dca^j,  and  (|rmM  at  Kylesfeld. 
rU  help  thee  out — Kin<r  JamiH  effinnandcd  ud 
Henr<;forth  to  lire  in  i>uaccs  nmdo  u-^  cla^^p  Maiuls  toa 
0,  flir«  when  iiiirh  an  union  hath  l^ecn  made, 
In  heart  and  luind  conjoining  mortal  foes, 
Under  a  mmiarch's  royal  me<liatii>n. 
The  lea^e  is  not  forj^jtten.     And  with  this 
What  ii*  thffe  to  bo  told  ?    Tlie  kini^  commanded — 
*  Ik)  friendf*."     No  d(iubt  wc  were  hO— Wlio  dares 
doubt  it  ? 

OiF.  You  ffiH*ak  but  half  the  tale. 

Auch.  By  gcKxl  Saint  Trimon,  but  Fll  tell  the 
whole ! 
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Without  which  knowledge  I  poeseas'd  no  means 
To  dress  an  ambush  for  him  ?    Did  I  not 
Defy  the  assembled  clan  of  Kennedys 
To  show,  by  proof  direct  or  inferential, 
Wherefore   they-  slander'd  me   with  this  foul 

charge? 
My  gauntlet  rung  before  them  in  the  court, 
And  I  did  dare  the  best  of  them  to  lift  it, 
And  prove  such  charge  a  true  one — Did  I  not  t 
6u.  I  saw  your  gauntlet  lie  before  the  Ken- 
nedys, 
Who  look'd  on  it  as  men  do  on  an  adder. 
Longing  to  crush,  and  yet  afraid  to  grasp  it. 
Not  an  eye  sparkled — not  a  foot  advanced — 
No  arm  was  stretch'd  to  lift  the  fatal  symboL 
Aucu.  Then,  wherefore  do  the  hildings  murmur 
now! 
Wish  they  to  see  again,  how  one  bold  Mure 
Can  baffle  and  defy  their  assembled  valor  ? 
GiF.  No ;  but  they  speak  of  evidence  suppressed. 
Auco.  Suppressed ! — ^what  evidence  ? — by  whom 
suppressed  ? 
What  Will-o'- Wisp— what  idiot  of  a  witness^ 
Is  he  to  whom  they  trace  an  empty  voice. 
But  camiot  show  his  person  ? 

GiF.  They  pretend. 

With  tlie  King's  leave,  to  bring  it  to  a  trial ; 
Averring  tliat  a  lad,  named  Quentin  Blone, 
Brought  thee  a  letter  from  the  murdered  Earl, 
With  friendly  greetings,  telling  of  his  journey, 
IJio  hour  wliich  he  set  forth,  the  plape  he  halted  at 
Affording  thee  the  means  to  form  the  ambush, 
Of  wliich  your  hatred  made  the  application. 
AucH.  A  prudent  Karl,  indeed,  if  such  his  prac- 
tice. 
When  dealing  with  a  recent  enemy  I 
And  wliat  should  he  propose  by  such  strange  coq- 

iidcnce 
In  one  who  sought  it  not  f 
GiF.  His  purposes  were  kindly,  say  the  Ken- 
nedys— 
Desiruig  you  would  meet  him  where  he  halted, 
Offering  to  undertake  whate'er  commissions 
You  lifted  trust  him  with,  for  court  or  city : 
And,  thus  apprised  of  Casailis'  purposed  journey. 
And  of  his  lial ting-place,  you  placed  the  ambush, 

Prepared  the  homicides 

AuoH.  Tliey're  free  to  say  their  pleasure.  They 
are  men 
Of  the  new  court — and  I  am  but  a  fragment 
Of  stout  old  Morton's  faction.    It  is  reason 
That  such  as  I  be  rooted  from  the  earth. 
That  they  may  have  full  room  to  spread  their 

br^iches. 
No  doubt,  'tis  easy  to  find  strolling  vagrants 
To  prove  whate'er  they  prompt    This  Quentin 

Bbuie— 
Did  you  not  call  him  so  I — m  by  comes  he  now  f 


And  wherefore  not  before  ?  This  must  be  answered  • 

— {abruptly) — 
Where  is  he  now  I 

GiF.  Abroad — ^they  say — ^kidnapp'd. 

By  you  kidnapp'd,  that  he  might  die  in  Flanidera. 
But  orders  have  been  sent  for  his  discharge. 
And  his  transmission  hither. 

AuoH.  (a»guming  an  air  of  eompotmre.)  When 
they  produce  such  witness,  cousin  Gifford, 
Wceil  be  prepared  to  meet  it.    In  the  mean  while, 
The  King  doth  ill  to  throw  his  royal  sceptre 
In  the  accuser's  scale,  ere  he  can  know 
How  justice  shall  incline  it. 

Gu.  Our  sage  prmce 

Resents,  it  may  be,  less  the  death  of  Cassills, 
Than  he  is  angry  that  the  feud  should  bum. 
After  his  royal  voice  had  said^  "  Be  quenched :" 
Thus  urging  prosecution  less  for  slaughter, 
Than  that,  being  done  against  the  King's  com- 
mand, 
Treason  is  mixed  with  homicide. 

AucH.  Ha  1  ha !  most  true,  my  cousin. 

Why,  well  consider'd,  etis  a  crime  so  great 
To  slay  one's  enemy,  the  King  forbidding  it, 
Like  parricide,  it  should  be  held  impossible. 
*Ti8  just  as  if  a  wretch  retained  the  evil. 
When  the  King  s  touch  had  bid  the  sores  be  heal'd ; 
And  such  a  crime  merits  the  stake  at  least 
What !  can  there  be  within  a  Scottish  bosom 
A  feud  so  deadly,  that  it  kept  its  ground 
When  the  King  said.  Be  friends  I  It  is  not  credible. 
Were  I  King  James,  I  never  would  believe  it : 
Fd  rather  think  the  story  all  a  dream. 
And  that  there  was  no  friendahi]>,  feud,  nor  journey, 
No  halt,  no  ambui«h,  and  no  Earl  of  Caft^ilis, 
Than  dream  anointed  Majesty  has  wrong  1 — 

GiF.  Speak  within  door,  ooz. 

AucH.  0,  true— {<md«)— I  shall  betray  myself 
Even  to  this  half-bred  fooL — I  must  have  room. 
Room  for  an  instant,  or  I  suffocate. — 
Cousin,  I  prithee  call  our  Philip  hither — 
Forgive  me ;  'twere  more  meet  I  summon'd  him 
Myself;  but  then  the  sight  of  yonder  revel 
Would  chafe  my  blood,  and  I  have  need  of  cool> 
ness. 

GiF.  I  understand    thee  —  I  will    bring   him 
straight 

[Exit. 

AucH.  And  if  thoo  dost,  he's  lost  his  ancient 
trick 
To  fathom,  as  he  wont^  his  five-pint  flagons. — 
This  space  is  mine — 0  for  the  power  to  fill  it, 
Instead  of  senseless  rage  and  empty  curt^es. 
With  the  dark  spell  which  witches  learn  from 

fiends, 
TTiat  smites  the  object  of  their  hate  afar, 
Nor  leaves  a  token  of  its  mystic  action, 
Stealing  the  soul  from  out  the  unscathed  body, 
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As  liglitiik^  melto  the  blade,  nor  hansm  the  wtah- 

bvd! 
— ^Tm  Tain  to  wwb  for  it — Each  cnne  of  mine 
Falla  to  the  gromid  as  hannleaf  as  the  airows 
Which  duldreo   afaoot  ai  itan!    The   time  lor 

thought. 
If  thou^t  oould  ao^  arafl  me,  melts  awaj, 
like  to  a  myvball  in  a  schoolboj'B  hand. 
That  melU  the  Cuter  the  mere  dose  he  grasps 

iti— 
If  I  had  time,  this  SoottuOi  Sdomon, 
Whom  some  call  soo  of  Darid  the  Mmadan,' 
If  igfat  find  it  perilous  work  to  mardi  to  Carrick. 
There's  manjr  a  fend  still  slumbering  in  it4  ashes, 
Whose  embers  are  jet  red.    Nobles  we  bare. 
Stoat  as  old  Orajsteel,  and  as  hot  as  Bothwell; 
Here  too  are  castles  lrx»k  from  crags  as  hij^ 
On  seas  as  wide  as  Logan's.    So  the  King — 
Pshaw  I  He  is  here  again — 

EnUr  GuTOKD. 

GiF.  I  beard  vou  name 

The  King,  mj  kinsman ;  know,  be  comes  not  hither. 

ArcH.  (affecting  indifference.)  Xay,  then  we  need 
wti  broach  our  barrels  cousin. 
Nor  purchase  us  new  jerkins. — Ctimes  not  Philip  ? 

Gir.  Yes,  sir.  He  tarries  but  to  drink  a  service 
To  biH  good  friends  at  parting. 

AucH.  Friends  for  the  beadle  or  the  sheriff-officer. 
Well,  let  it  passw  Who  comes,  and  bow  attended, 
Since  James  deMgns  not  wesftward  ? 

GiF.  O  you  shall  have,  iniitead,  bis  fiery  func- 
tionary, 
George  Home  that  was,  but  now  Dunbar's  great 

Earl; 
He  leade  a  royal  host,  and  comes  to  sliow  you 
Uow  lie  difltribute-*  jiu^tice  on  the  lionler, 
'A''lier<*.  judge  and  luiiignian  oft  rev«r-H;  their  office, 
And  the  n(K>«e  doeH  itn  work  iK^fore  the  .soiit«jiice. 
Ijut  I  luive  Huid  my  tidings  bent  ami  wrir^t. 
None  but  yourself  can  know  what  course  the  time 
And  peril  may  demand.     To  lift  your  banner, 
If  I  mi^ht  Ix;  a  judge,  were  desperate  game : 
Ireland  and  Galloway  otfer  you  convenience 
For  flight,  if  flight  be  thought  the  better  nunedy  ; 
To  face  the  C4>urt  requircH  the  c«»n>ciousne&d 
And  confidence  of  innocence.     You  alone 
( -an  judge  if  you  possess  these  attributert. 

[A  noiw  hrhhid  the  scrnrs. 

AicH.  Phihp,  I  tliink,  has  broken  up  his  revels ; 
His  rjigi;ed  regiment  are  dispersing  them. 
Well  liquor'd,  doubtless.     Iliey're  disbanded  sol- 
diers. 
Or  some  such  vagalx>nd8. — Here  comes  tlic  gallant. 
[£7Uer   Puiur.    Jle  has   a   buff-coat   and 

I  The  calomnioai  Ule  wliich  awnibed  the  birth  of  James 
VI.  to  an  intrigue  of  Qoeen  Mary  with  Rizzio: 
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Scum  of  the  Netherlands,  and  waah'd  ashore 

UpiMi  this  ooaAt  like  unregarded  sea-weed, 

They  had  not  been  two  hours  on  Scottish  land, 

When,  lol  they  met  a  military  friend, 

An  ancient  fourier,  known  to  them  of  old. 

Who,  warm'd  by  certain  stoups  of  searching  wine, 

luform'd  his  old  companions  that  Dunbar 

Loft  (Masgow  yesterday,  comes  here  to-morrow ; 

Himself,  he*  said,  was  sent  a  spy  before. 

To  view  what  preparations  we  were  making. 

Aucu.  (to  Qip.)  If  this  be  sooth,  good  kinsman, 
thou  must  claim 
To  take  a  part  with  us  for  life  and  death. 
Or  speed  from  hence,  and  leave  us  to  our  fortune. 
*  GiF.  In  such  dilemma, 

Believe  me,  friend,  Fd  choose  upon  the  instant — 
But  I  lack  harness,  and  a  steed  to  charge  on, 
For  mine  is  overth-ed,  and,  save  my  page, 
There's  not  a  man  to  back  me.     But  I'll  hie 
To  Kyle,  and  raise  my  vassals  to  your  aid. 

Phi.  'Twill  be  when  the  rats, 
That  on  these  tidings  fly  this  house  of  ours. 
Come  Ixick  to  pay  their  rents. — (Apart.) 

Aucii.  Courage,  cousin —     • 
Thou  goest  not  hence  ill  mounted  for  thy  need : 
Full  forty  coursers  feed  in  my  wide  stalls, 
The  best  of  them  is  yours  to  speed  your  journey. 

pHL  Stand  not  on  ceremony,  good  our  cousin, 
When  safety  signs,  to  shorten  courtesy. 

OiF.  (to  Aucn.)  Farewell  then,  cousin,  for  my 
tarrying  here 
Were  ruin  to  myself,  small  aid  to  you ; 
Yet  loving  well  your  name  and  family, 
rd  fain 

Phi.  Be  gone  f — that  is  our  object,  too— 
Kinsman,  adieu. 

[Exit  GiTFOBD.    Philip  calls  after  him. 
You  yeoman  of  the  stable, 
Give  Master  Gifford  there  my  fleetest  steed. 
Yon  cut-tail'd  roan  that  trembles  at  a  spear. — 

[Trampling  of  t fie  horfe  heard  going  off. 
Hark  1  he  departs.  How  swift  the  dastard  rides, 
To  shun  the  neighborhood  of  jeopardy ! 

[He  lays  aside  the  appearance  of  levity 
which  he  hoe  hitherto  wom^  and  says 
very  teriouily^ 

And  now,  my  father — 

AuoH.  And  now,  my  son — thou'st  ta'en  a  peril- 
ous game  , 
Into  thine  hands,  rejecting  elder  counsel, — 
How  dost  thou  mean  to  play  it  f 

Phi.  Sir,  good  gamesters  play  not 
Till  they  review  the  cards  which  fate  lias  dealt  them, 
Computing  thus  the  chances  of  the  game ; 
And  woefully  they  seem  to  weigh  against  us. 

AucH.  Exile's  a  passing  ill,  and  may  be  borne ; 

And  when  Dunbar  and  all  his  myrmidons 

Are  eftftward  tum'd,  we'll  seize  our  own  ainin. 
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Phi.  Would  that  were  all  the  risk  we  had  to 
stand  to! 
But  more  and  worse, — a  doom  of  treason,  forfeiture, 
Death  to  ourselves,  dislionor  to  our  house. 
Is  what  the  stem  Justiciary  menaces ; 
And,  fatally  fAus,  he  hath  the  means 
To  make  his  threatenings  good. 

AucH.  It  cannot  be.     I  tcU  thee,  theie's  no  force 
In  Scottish  law  to  raze  a  house  like  mine 
Coeval  with  the  time  the  Lords  of  GaUoway 
Submitted  them  unto  the  Scottish  sceptre. 
Renouncing  rights  of  Tanistry  and  Brehon. 
Some  dreams  they  l^^ve  of  evidence ;  some  sus- 
picion. 
But  old  Montgomery  knows  my  purpose  well. 
And  long  before  their  mandate  reacli  the  camp 
To  crave  the  presence  of  this  mighty  witness, 
He  will  be  fitted  with  an  answer  to  it. 

Phi.  Father,  what  we  call  great,  is  often  ruin'd 
By  means  so  ludicrously  dlnpropurtiou'd, 
They  make  me  think  upon  the  gunner's  linstock, 
Which,  yielding  forth  a  light  about  the  size 
And  semblance  of  the  glow-worm,  yet  applied 
To  powder,  blew  a  palace  into  atoms. 
Sent  a  young  King — a  young  Queen's  mate  at 

least — 
Into  the  air,  as  high  as  e'er  flew  night-hawk, 
And  made  sucii  wild  work  in  the  realm  of  Scotland, 
As  they  can  tell  who  heard, — imd  you  were  one 
WTio  saw,  perliaps,  the  night-flight  whicli  begim  it. 
AucH.  If  thou  hast  naught  to  speak  but  drunken 
foUy, 
I  cannot  Usten  longer. 

Phi.  I  will  speak  brief  and  sudden. — There  is 
one 
Whose  tongue  to  us  has  the  same  perilous  force 
Which  Bothwell's  powder  had  to  Kirk  of  Field ; 
One  whose  least  tones,  and  those  but  peasant  ac 

cents, 
Could  rend  the  roof  from  off  our  fathers'  castle, 
Level  its  tallest  turret  with  its  base ; 
And  he  that  doth  possess  this  wondrous  power 
Sleeps  this  same  night  not  five  miles  distant  from 
us. 
AucH.  (who  had  looked  on  Philip  with  much  ap- 
pearance  of  astonishnent  and  doubt,  ex- 
claims,)  Then  tliou  art  mad  indeed  I — Ha  I 
ha  I  Fm  glad  on't 
Fd  purchase  an  escape  from  what  I  dread. 
Even  by  the  'phrensy  of  my  only  son ! 

Phi.  I  thank  you,  but  agree  not  to  the  bargain. 
You  rest  on  what  yon  civet  cat  has  said : 
Yon  silken  doublet,  stuff 'd  with  rotten  straw. 
Told  you  but  half  the  truth,  and  knew  no  more. 
But  my  good  vagrants  had  a  perfect  tale : 
They  told  me,  little  judging  the  importance, 
That  Quentin  Blane  had  been  discharged  with 
them. 
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Tlicy  tolil  me,  that  a  quarrel  happ*d  at  landing, 
And  that  the  youngster  and  au  ancient  sergeant 
Had  left  their  coin}>any,  and  taken  refuge 
In  Chapeldunan,  inhere  our  ranger  dwelld ;' 
Tliey  saw  hiiu  »oale  tlie  cliff  on  which  it  stands, 
Ere  they  were  out  of  sight ;  the  o9  n^an  with  hioL 
And  ihiTcfi^re  laugh  no  more  at  me  oa  umd ; 
]>nt  hiugl4  if  thou  hast  list  for  merriment, 
'!'<»  think  lie  stands  on  tlic  same  land  with  U0» 
WhosLt  absence  thou  wouldst  deem  were  cheaply 

purchased 
With  thy  tsoul's*  ransom  and  thy  body's  danger. 

Auca.  *Ti**  then  a  fiital  truth !  Tliou  art  noyelper, 
To  open  rashly  i»n  so  wild  a  scent ; 
Thou'rt  the  young  bloodhound,  wliich  careers  and 

springs, 
Frolics  and  fawns,  as  if  the  friend  of  man. 
But  seizi's  un  hU  victim  like  a  tiger. 

Phi.  No  matter  wliat  I  am — I'm  as  you  bretl  me ; 
So  let  that  i>ass  till  there  be  time  to  mend  me, 
And  let  urt  speak  like  men,  and  to  the  j)uri>osc. 
This  object  of  our  fear  and  of  our  dread. 
Since  such  our  pride  mu.st  own  him.  sleeps  to-night 
Within  our  power : — to-morrow  in  Dunbar's, 
And  we  are  then  his  victim*.' 

Ai'cu.  lie  is  in  ourx  to-night.* 

Phi.  He  is.     I'll  answer  that  MacLolhui's  trusty. 

ArcH.  Yet  1h5  n-plietl  to  you  to-day  fidl  rudely. 

Phi.  Yes  I  the  poor  knave  has  got  a  handsome 
wife, 
And  is  gone  mad  with  jealousy. 

AuciL  F^Mil! — ^^^len  we  need  the  utmost  faith, 
allegiance, 
Obedience,  and  attachment  in  our  vassals. 
Thy  wilt!  intrigues  pour  gall  mto  their  hearts, 
And  turn  their  love  to  hatred  ! 

Phi.  Must  reverend  sire,  you   talk  of  ancient 
morals, 
Preach'd  on  by  Knox,  and  practised   by  Glen- 

caini  ;* 
Respectable,  indeed,  but  somewhat  musty 
In  these  our  modern  nostrils.     In  »)ur  days, 
If  a'youig  baron  chance  to  leave  his  vasttal 
The  s«^le  possessor  of  a  handsome  wife, 
"Tis  sign  ho  loves  his  follower;  and,  if  not. 
He  loves  his  follower's  wife,  whicli  t»ftvn  proves 
The  surer  bond  of  patronage.    Take  cither  case : 
Favor  flows  in  of  course,  and  vassals  rise. 

1  MS.—"  In  the  old  tower  whei«  Kiel  MacLtllan  dw«Di. 
And  thnefon  Ung:h  no  more,"  &e. 

9  MS. — "  And  wo  ore  then  in  his  power.'* 

*  MS.—"  He's  in  »mr  power  to^jht." 

*  Alpz«Dder.  fifth  Earl  of  Glenooim.  for  di«tinotion  eollcd 
"  The  Good  Earl,*'  wu  wnoog  th«  first  of  the  peers  of  Soot- 
and  who  concnrred  in  tho  Refonnatioo,  in  aid  of  wbicti  bo 
acted  a  eontpicaooi  part,  in  the  employment  both  of  fail 
eword  and  pea.  In  a  remonstraftco  with  the  doeen  Recent, 
be  told  her,  that  "  if  «be  violatetl  the  en^pf^mentii  which  i4w 


AucH.  Philip,  this  is  infazncmSk 
And.  what  is  worse,  impolitic     Take  exaaa 
Break  not  G^xl's  laws  or  miiD's  for  each  trnj 
Tliat  youth  and  blood  suggest.     I  am  a  nut 
A  weak  and  erring  man ; — full  well  thou  k 
That  I  may  hardly  term  myself  a  (kattfra 
Even  to  my  son ; — ^\*et  thus  fiir  will  I  say, 
I  never  swerved  from  my  integrity. 
Save  at  the  voice  of  strong  necessity, ' 
Or  such  o'erpowering  view  of  liigL  adventa 
As  wise  men  liken  t«)  necessity. 
In  strength  and  force  compoUive.     "So  ooe 
Kxcliange  my  reputation  fiir  my  pleitsure. 
Or  do  the  Devil's  work  witLt>ut  bis  wages. 
I  practised  prudence,  and  |Kiicl  tax  to  rirn 
By  following  her  beheatsw  Mive  where  .«tn«i!j 
CompeU'd  a  deviation,     llieu.  if  pivacher» 
At  time;}  look'd  sour,  or  elders  ^hi.¥ik  tlirir 
They  could  not  term  my  walk  irregular  ; 
For  I  stood  up  still  fin'  the  wcnihy  Ciiiis^'. 
A  pillar,  though  a  flaw'd  iioe,  of  tkij  altar. 
Kept  a  strict  walk,  and  led  three  huiidreii 

Phi.  Ah,  these  threfe    hundred    hursc  i 
rough  times 
Were  better  a)mmendatioD  to  a  psirty 
Tlian  all  your  efforts  at  hyp«»crisy. 
Bet  ray  *d  so  oft  by  avarice  aud  ambit  i<>n. 
And  dra^'d  to  op(>n  »hame.     But,  ri vrbteitiu 
When  sire  and  son  unite  iu  mutual  ciiuie. 
And  join  their  e Sorts  to  the  suiriie  eiKirnutv 
It  is  no  time  to  nKa.Mure  other's  fu uh.'*. 
Or  lix  the  amoimt  of  each.     Mu«t  nu^nd  Lit 
Tliink  if  it  be  a  moment  n«iw  to  WL-i^^h 
The  vices  of  the  Heir  *if  Aucliiudrane, 
Or  take  jirecaution  that  the  ancieut  houae 
Shall  have  luiother  heir  than  the  si v  cuurtie 
That's  gaping  for  the  forfeiture. 

Arcn.  We'll  disapptjint  liini,  Pliilijx — 
We'll  ditiappi^int  him  yet     It  is  a  fullT, 
A  wilful  cheat,  to  cast  our  eyes  behiud. 
When  time,  and  the  fast  flitting  opptirtaniti 
Call  loudly,  luiy,  compel  ua  to  lodk  ferwani 
^^^y  are  we-  not  already  at  MacLelhui's, 
Since  there  the  \'ictim  iJeeps  I 

Phi.  Nay,  aoft,  I  p»] 

I  had  not  made  your  piety  my  cunfesMr. 
Xor  enter'd  in  debate  on  the^e  sage  councih 
Which  you're  more  like  to  give  than  1  to  pru 

had  come  vador  to  her  Mbjccis,  they  woald  roMwIii 
■eWei  a*  abeolved  from  their  allej^iaiice  to  her.'*  i 
aatbor  of  a  tatiriea]  poem  afaiiM  the  Romaa  Guho 
tilled  ••  The  Hermit  of  ADaidi"  <Lore<to>.— 8c«  8n 
Ckmiele  •/  S€9ltisk  Poetrf.—Hm  mmi»f^  thm  Be 
with  his  swonl,  when  thej  took  arms  at  Fstth,  is  lAJ 
a  firineipal  command  in  the  arm j  embodiaJ  ^laiasi 
Mary,  ia  Jane,  ISfff;  and  demoiishsd  the  altar,  fen 
imayea,  tore  down  the  pictnno.  Ifce.,  la  thv  Chaj^^ 
Holjrrood-bowe,  alter  tho  Qmsb  waa  n— lamai  ••  L^ 
Hf  diail  ia  1574. 
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Could  I  have  used  the  time  more  uBefuUy  * 
But  first  ao  inteiral  must  pass  betweei^ 
The  fate  of  Queutin  and  the  little  artifice 
That  shall  detach  him  from  his  comrade, 
The  stout  old  soldier  that  I  told  jou  o£ 

AucH.  How  work  a  point  so  difficult — so  dang^- 

ousf 
Phu  lis  cared  for.    Mark,  my  father,  the  con- 
venience 
Arising  from  mean  company.    My  agents 
Are  at«my  hand,  like  a  good  workman's  tools, 
And  if  I  mean  a  mischief  ten  to  one 
Tlmt  they  anticipate  the  deed  and  guilt. 
Well  knowing  this,  when  first  the  Tagrant*s  tattle 
Gave  me  the  hint  that  Quentin  was  so  near  us^ 
Inbtant  I  sent  MacLellan,  with  strong  charges 
To  stop  him  for  the  night,  and  bring  me  word, 
like  an  acoomplish'd  spy,  how  all  things  stood. 
Lulling  the  enemy  into  security. 
AucH.  There  was  a  prudent  general  1 
Pm.  MacLellan  went  and  came  witliin  the  hoar. 
The  jealous  bee,  which  burses  in  his  nightcap, 
Had  hummed  to  him,  this  fellow,  Quentin  Blane, 
Had  been  in  schoolboy  days  an  humble  lover 

Of  his  own  pretty  wife 

Aucu.  Most  fortunate  I 

The  knave  will  be  more  prompt  to  serve  oar  pur- 
pose. 
Phi.  No  doubt  on't    'Mid  the  tidings  he  brought 
back 
Was  one  of  some  importance,    ^e  old  man 
L)  flush  of  dollars ;  this  I  caused  him  tell 
Among  his  comrades,  who  became  as  eager 
To  have  him  in  their  company,  as  e'er 
They  had  been  wild  to  part  with  him.    And  in 

brief  space, 
A  letter's  framed  by  an  old  hand  amongst  them, 
Familiar  with  such  feats.    It  bore  the  name 
And  character  of  old  Montgomery,  [tanoe, 

Whom  he  might  well  suppose  at  no  great  dis- 
Conmianding  his  cA.d  Sergeant  Hildebrand, 
By  all  the  ties  of  late  authority, 
Conjuring  him  by  ancient  soldiership. 
To  hasten  to  his  mansion  instantly, 
On  business  of  high  import,  with  a  charge 

To  come  alone 

AucH.  Well,  he  sets  out,  I  doubt  it  not, — what 

follows  I 
Pm.  I  am  not  curious  into  others'  practices^ — 
So  far  Fm  an  economist  in  guilt, 
As  you  my  aire  advise.    But  on  the  road 
To  old  Montgomery's  be  meets  his  comrades. 
They  nourish  grudge  against  him  and  his  dollars. 
And  things  may  hap,  which  counsel,  learn'd  in  law. 
Call  Robbery  and  Murder.    Should  he  live, 
He  has  seen  naught  that  we  would  hide  from  him. 
AucH.  Who  carries  the  forged  letter  to  the 
TAteranI 


Pm.  Why,  Niel  MacLellan,  who,  retum'd  again 
To  his  own  tower,  as  if  to  pass  the  night  there. 
They  pass'd  on  him,  or  tried  to  pass,  a  story. 
As  if  they  wish'd  the  seigeant's  company, 
Without  the  young  comptroller's — ^that  is  Quen- 

tin's. 
And  he  became  an  agent  of  their  plot. 
That  he  might  better  carry  on  our  own. 

AucH.  There's  life  in  it — yes,  there  \a  life  in't ; 
And  we  will  have  a  mounted  party  ready 
To  scour  the  moors  in  quest  of  the  banditti 
That  kill'd  the  poor  old  man — ^they  sliall  die  in- 
stantly. 
Dunbar  shall  see  us  use  sharp  justice  here, 
As  well  as  he  in  Teviotdale.    You  are  sure 
You  gave  no  hint  nor  impulse  to  their  purpose  ? 

PuL  It  needed  not    The  whole  puck  oped  at 
once 
Upon  the  scent  of  dollars. — But  time  comes 
When  I  must  seek  the  tower,  and  act  with  Xiel 
What  farther's  to  be  done. 

Auos.  Alone  with  him  thou  goest  not.  He  bears 
grudge— 
Thou  art  my  ouly  son,  and  on  a  night 
When  such  wild  passions  are  so  free  abroad. 
When  such  wild  deeds  are  doing,  'tis  but  natural 
I  guarantee  thy  safety. — 111  ride  with  thee. 

Phjl  E'en  as  you  will,  my  lord.    But,  pardon 
me, — 
If  you  will  come,  let  us  not  have  a  word 
Of  conscience,  and  of  pity,  and  forgiveness ; 
Fine  words  to-morrow,  out  of  ])lace  to-night 
Take  counsel  then,  leave  all  this  work  to  me ; 
Call  up  your  household,  make  fit  prepiu-ation, 
In  love  and  peace,  to  welcome  tliis  Karl  Justiciar, 
As  one  tliat's  free  of  guilt     Go,  dci^  the  castle 
As  for  an  honor'd  guest     Hallow  the  chapel 
(If  they  have  power  to  hallow  it)  with  thy  prayers. 
Let  me  ride  forth  alone,  and  ere  the  sun 
Comes  o'er  the  eastern  hill,  thou  shalt  accost  him : 
**  Now  do  thy  worst,  thou  oft-returning  spy. 
Here's  naught  thou  canst  discover." 

AucH.  Yet  goest  thou  not  alone  with  that  Mac- 
Lellan 1 
He  deems  thou  bearest  will  to  injure  him. 
And  seek'st  occasion  suiting  to  such  will 
Philip,  thou  art  irreverent,  fierce,  ill-nurtured, 
Stain'd  with  low  vices,  which  disgust  a  father ; 
Yet  ridest  thou  not  alone  with  yonder  man, — 
Ccmie  weal,  come  woe,  myself  will  go  with  thee. 
[SM,  and  eaih  to  horse  behind  the  tcene 

Pm.  {(Uane.)  Now  would  I  give  my  fleetest  horse 
to  know 
What  sudden  thought  roused  this  paternal  care, 
And  if  'tis  OD  his  own  account  or  mine : 
'Tis  true,  he  hath  the  deepest  share  m  all 
That's  likely  now  to  hap,  or  whkh  has  happeM'd. 
Yet  atroog  through  Nature's  uoiTeraal  rmgiK 
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The  link  which  bintlft  the  pvcfnt  to  the  of&pring: 
The  »he-wolf  knows  it^  and  the  tigreM  oww  it. 
Ro  that  dark  num.  who,  shunning  what  i«  Ticiaiis» 
Ne*er  tnrn'd  aMde  from  an  atrodty. 
Hath  still  some  care  left  for  his  helpleas  offspring. 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  though  wayward,  light,  and 

stubhom, 
Tliat  I  sh'iuld  do  for  him  all  that  a  mo 
Cm  do  for  sire — and  his  dark  wisdom  join'd 
To  influence  mj  bold  oouraea,  'twill  be  hard 
To  break  our  routnal  purpose. — Hones  there  t 

[ExiL 


ACT  m.— SCENE  L 

It  it  mowdighi.  The  teeme  U  the  Beach  beneath  the 
ToKtr  fthieh  wom  erhihited  in  the  firnt  teene, — 
the  Vessel  it  gene  from  her  anehontge.  Arcn- 
IXDRAXE  and  Philip,  at  if  ditnwwUed  from  their 
hartetf  eomef&neard  cautioutly. 

Prl  The  nags  are  safely  siow'd.    (Ilieir  noise 
miglit  scare  him ; 
Let  them  be  safe,  and  readj  when  we  need  them. 
The  business  is  but  short     We'll  call  MacLellan, 
To  wake  him,  and  in  quiet  bring  him  forth. 
If  he  be  so  dis«posed,  for  here  are  waters 
Enoufrh  to  drown,  and  sand  enough  to  oorer  him. 
But  if  he  hesitate,  or  fear  to  meet  us, 
By  liearen,  111  deal  on  him  in  Chapeldooan 
With  my  own  hand  ! — 

AucH.  T<»o  furious  boy! — alarm  or  noi<*c  undoes 
u-s 
Our  praftice  murt  bo  silent  as  'tis  sudden. 
JJetlnnk  thee  that  C(»nviotifjn  of  thi:*  slaughter 
Ciiiifirrn?*  the  verj*  worst  of  accujfations 
Our  f«»es  can  bring  uguinst  us.     Wherefore  should 

we, 
Wlio  V>y  our  birth  and  fortune  mate  with  nobles. 
And  are  allied  with  them,  take  thi*  lad's  life, — 
Hi?  peai^nt  life, — unless  to  quash  hLs  evidence, 
Taking  such  pains  to  ri«l  him  from  the  worhl. 
Who  would,  if  spared,  have  fix'd  a  crime  uiK)n  us  ? 

Phi.  Well,  I  do  own  me  one  of  those  wise  folks. 
Who  tliink  that  when  a  <ieed  of  fate  is  plaun'd, 
Tlie  execution  cannot  be  too  rapid. 
But  do  we  still  keep  j)urpose  ?     Is't  determined 
He  sails  for  Ireland — and  without  a  wherry  f 
Salt  water  is  his  pass|X)rt — is  it  not  so  ? 

ArcH.  I  would  it  could  be  otherwise, 
^liglit  he  not  go  there  while  in  life  and  limb, 
And  breathe  Ids  span  out  in  another  air  ? 
Many  seek  Ulster  never  to  return — 
Why  might  this  wretched  youth  not  harbor  there  t 

Phl  With  all  my  heart.     It  is  small  honor  to  me 
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Kiml,  tractable,  obedient — a  child 

Might  lead  him  by  a  thread — He  abaill  not  die  1 

PuL  Indeed ! — then  have  we  had  our  midnight 
ride 
To  wondrouB  little  purpoee. 

Aeon  By  the  blue  heaven. 

Thou  shalt  not  murder  him,  cold  selfish  8en8uali«t  1 
Yon  pure  vault  speaks  it — ^ycsider  summer  moon, 
With  iu  ten  million  sparklern,  criea,  Forbear  1 
Tlie  deep  earth  siglu  it  forth — Thou  shult  not 

nmrdcr  I — 
11m)u  shalt  not  mar  tlie  image  of  thy  Maker ! 
Thou  sliait  not  from  thy  brother  take  the  life. 
The  precious  gift  which  God  alone  can  give  ! — 

Phi.  Here  L»  a  worthy  guerdon  now,  for  stuffing 
His  memory  with  old  saws  and  holy  sayings  1 
They  come  upon  him  in  the  very  crisis, 
An  1  when  his  resolution  should  be  firmest. 
They  siuike  it  like  a  palsy — Let  it  be. 
He'll  euckat  last  by  yielding  to  temptation, 
Con<€nting  to  the  tiling  which  must  be  done. 
With  more  remorse  the  more  he  hesitates. — 

[To  h'lH  Father^  wfto  hat  stood  fixed  after 
his  last  speech. 
Well,  sir,  'tis  fitting  you  resolve  at  last, 
How  the  yomig  clerk  shall  be  disposed  upon ; 
Unless  you  would  ride  home  to  Auchindrane, 
And  bivl  tlicm  rear  the  Maiden  in  the  court-yard. 
That  when  Dunbar  comes,  he  have  naught  to  do 
But  bid  \i^  kiss  the  cushion  and  the  hemlsmaa 

Al'ch.  It  is  too  true — There  ift  no  safety  for  us, 
Consi^tent  with  the  unhappy  wretch's  life  I 
In  Irchuid  he  is  sure  to  find  my  enemies. 
Arran  I've  proved — the  Netherlands  I've  tried. 
But  wilds  and  wars  return  him  on  my  liands. 

Pni.  Yet  fear  not,  fatlier,  we'll  make  surer  work ; 
Tlie  land  has  caves,  the  sua  lias  wliirlpools, 
Where  tliat  which  they  suck  in  returns  no  more. 

AucH.  I  will  know  naught  of  it,}iard-heurted  boy  I 

Phl  Hard-hearted  i    Why— my  heart  is  soft  as 
yours ; 
But  then  they  mu.st  not  feel  remorse  at  once. 
We  can't  afford  such  wasteful  tenderness : 
I  can  mouth  forth  remorse  as  well  as  you. 
Be  executioner,  and  I'll  be  cliaplain, 
And  say  as  mild  and  moving  things  as  you  can; 
But  one  of  us  must  keep  his  steely  temper. 

Al'oh.  Do  thou  the  deed — I  caimot  look  on  it 

PuL  So  be  it — ^walk  with  me — MacLellan  brings 
him. 
The  boat  lies  moored  within  that  reach  of  rock, 
And  'twill  require  our  greatest  strength  combined 
To  launch  it  from  the  beaclu    Meantime,  MacLellan 
Bruigs  our  man  hither. — See  the  twuikling  light 
That  glances  in  the  tower. 

AucH.  Let  us  withdraw — for  should  he  spy  ua 
suddenly, 
He  may  suspect  u/»,  and  alarm  the  family. 


PuL  Fear  not,  MacLellan  has  his  trust  and  oqh* 
fidence. 
Bought  with  a  few  sweet  words  and  welcomee 
home. 
Auoh.  But  think  you  that  the  Ranger  may  be 

trusted  f 
Phi.   I'll  answer  for  him, — Let's  go  float  the 
shallop. 

[They  go  offy  and  as  they  Uave  the  Sfage^ 

MacLellan  is  seeti  descending  from  tfte 

Thioer  with  Qu  entin.  The  former  ben  rs  a 

dark  lantern.  Tluy  come  upon  tlie  Stage. 

Mao.  {shoioing  the  light.)   So— bravely  done — 

tliat's  the  last  ledge  of  rocks, 

And  we  are  on  the  sands. — I  have  broke  your 

slumbers 
Somewhat  untimely. 

QuK.  Do  not  think  so,  friend. 

Tliese  six  years  past  I  have  been  used  to  stir 
When  the  reveille  rung ;  and  that,  believe  me, 
Cliooses  the  hours  for  rousing  me  at  random. 
And,  having  given  its  summons,  yields  no  license 
"ro  indulge  a  second  slumber.     Nay,  more,  I'll  teH 

thee, 
That,  like  a  pleased  child,  I  was  e'en  too  happy 
For  sound  repose. 

Mao.  The  greater  fool  were  you. 

Men  sliould  enjoy  the  moments  given  to  slumber ; 
For  who  can  tell  how  soon  may  be  the  waking. 
Or  where  we  sludi  have  leave  to  bleep  again ) 
Que.  The  Ood  of  Slumber  comeu^  not  at  com- 
mand. 
Last  night  the  blood  danced  merry  throagh  my 

veins: 
Instead  of  finding  this  our  laud  of  Carrick 
The  dreary  waste  my.  fears  liad  apprehended, 
I  saw  thy  wife,  MacLellan,  and  thy  daughter. 
And  luul  a  brother's  welcome  ; — saw  thee,  t<x), 
Renew'd  my  early  friemUhip  with  you  b<»th. 
And  felt  once  more  that  I  ha«l  friends  and  country 
So  keen  the  joy  that  tingled  through  my  system, 
Join'd  with  the  searching  powers  of  yonder  wine, 
That  I  am  glad  to  leave  my  feverish  lair, 
Although  my  hostess  smooth'd  my  couch  herself 
To  cool  my  brow  upon  this  moonlight  beacli, 
Oaze  on  the  moonlight  dancing  on  the  waves. 
Sucb  scenes  are  wont  to  soothe  me  into  melancholy , 
But  such  the  hurry  of  my  spirits  now, 
Tliat  every  thing  I  look  on  makes  mo  laugh. 
MAa  Fve  seen  but  few  so  gamesome.  Master 
Quentin, 
Being  roused  from  sleep  so  suddenly  as  you  were. 
Que.  Why,  there's  the  jest  on't    Your  old  cas- 
tle's haunted. 
In  vain  the  host — in  vain  the  lovely  hostess. 
In  kind  addition  to  all  means  of  rest. 
Add  their  best  wishes  for  our  sound  repose, 
When  some  hobgoblin  brings  a  pressing  message : 
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Montgomery  pre»ently  miwt  we  his  sergeant, 
And  up  gets  Uililebrand,  and  ofif  he  tmdgea. 
I  can't  but  laugh  to  think  npon  the  grin 
"With  which  he  doffd  the  kerchief  he  had  twisted 
Around  his  brows,  and  pat  his  morieo  on — 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Mac.  Tm  glad  to  see  yon  merry,  Quentin. 

Que.  Why,  faith,  my  spirits  are  but  transitory, 
And  you  may  live  with  me  a  month  or  more, 
And  never  see  me  smile.    Then  some  sudi  trifle 
As  yonder  little  maid  of  yours  would  laugh  at, 
Will  serve  me  for  a  theme  of  merriment — 
Even  now,  I  scarce  can  keep  my  gravity ; 
We  were  so  snugly  settled  in  our  quarters, 
With  full  intent  to  let  the  sun  be  high 
Ere  we  should  leave  our  beds — and  first  the  one 
And  then  the  other's  summon'd  briefly  forth. 
To  the  old  tune,  **  Black  Bandsmen,  up  and  march  T 

Mxa  Well !  yon  shall  sleep  anon — rely  upon  it — 
And  make  up  time  mi^wpcnt.   Meantime,  methinks. 
You  are  so  merry  on  your  broken  slumbers, 
You  ask*d  not  why  I  call'd  you. 

Qi-E.  I  can  guess. 

You  lack  my  aid  to  search  the  weir  for  seals, 
You  lack  my  company  to  stalk  a  deer. 
Tliiiik  you  I  have  forgot  your  silvan  tasks^ 
Which  oft  you  have  permitted  me  to  share, 
Till  days  tliat  we  were  rivals  f 

Mac.  You  have  memory 

Of  that  too  ?— 

QuK.  Like  the  memory  of  a  dream. 

Delusion  far  too  exquisite  to  last. 

Mac.  You  guess  not  then  for  what  I  call  you  forth. 
It  was  to  meet  a  friend — 

QiE.  WHiat  friend  f    Thyself  excepted, 
Tlio  good  old  man  who's  g«»ne  to  5»ee  Montgomery, 
And  one  to  whom  I  once  gave  clearer  title, 
I  know  not  in  wide  Scotland  man  or  woman 
Whom  I  could  name  a  firiend. 

Mac.                                        Thou  art  mistaken. 
Th«»re  is  a  Boron,  and  a  powerful  one 

Que.  Tliere  flies  my  fit  of  mirth.    You  hare  a 
grave 
And  altered  man  before  you. 

Mao.  Compose  yourself^  there  is  no  cause  for 
fear, — 
He  will  and  mflrt  speak  with  you. 

Que.  Spare  me  the  meetuig,  Xiel,  I  cannot  see 
him. 
Say,  Fm  just  landed  on  my  native  earth; 
Say,  that  I  will  not  cumber  it  a  day ; 
Say,  that  my  wretched  thread  of  poor  existence 
Shall  be  drawn  out  in  solitude  and  exile, 
Where  never  memory  of  so  mean  a  thing 
Again  shall  cross  his  path — but  do  not  ask  me 
To  see  or  speak  again  with  that  dark  man  I 

Mac   Your  fears  are  now  as  foolish  as  your 
mirth — 


Wliat  should  the  powerful  Kniglit  of  Aucha 
In  common  have  with  such  a  man  oa  tbmi  f 
Qui.  No  matter  what — Enough,  I  will  n 

hiuL  ^ 

MAa  He  is  thy  master,  and  he  eUinu  obed 
Qirc.  My  master!    Ay»  my  taak-mast«r- 
since 
I  could  write  man,  his  hand  hath  been  upon 
No  step  Fve  made  bat  cnmber'd  with  ht»  di 
And  I  am  weary  on*t — I  will  not  9ee  hira 
MAa  You  must  and  shall — ^there  is  nn  nra 
Que.  Take  heed  that  you  compel  me  tmA.  i 
one. 
Pve  seen  the  wars  since  we  had  strife  tfigeti 
To  put  my  late  experience  to  the  tert 
Were  something  dangerous — Ha,  Tm  betrav 
[  While  the  latter  part  <f  tki*  difih 
pauifta,  ArcHiNDRAXF  and  Vv.il 
ter  <m  the  Stage  from  behind,  on 
denJy  present  themtelre^ 
Arcs.  What  says  the  ranagate  f 
Que.  (la^ng  aside  all  appearance  of  miM 
Nothing,  you  are  my  fate ; 
And  in  a  shape  more  fearfullj  resist  less. 
My  evil  angel  could  not  stand  before  mo. 
AucH.  And  so  you  scruple,  alarc,  at  mv 
mand. 
To  meet  me  when  I  deign  to  ask  thy  prv.«ei» 
Que.  No,  sir;  I  had  Ibr^got — ^I  am  viiur 
slave ; 
But  sure  a  passing  thought  of  independcmy. 
For  which  Fve  seen  whole  nations  ^loinr;  Ymxi 
Was  not,  in  one  wlio  has  so  long-  enjov'd  it, 
A  crime  beyond  furgivenesa. 

AuoH.  We  shall  see: 

Thou  wert  my  vaval,  bom  upon  my  hin,!. 
Bred  by  my  bounty — It  coDCom'd  me  hi^'hiy 
Thou  know'st  it  did — and  yet  agnin^t  luv  olj 
Again  I  find  thy  worthleasncss  in  So  it  Ion-!. 
Que.  Alas  I  the  wealthy  and  the  powerful 
not 
How  very  dear  to  those  who  hare  least  ^Iisr 
Is  that  sweet  word  of  cinintry  !     The  pM^r  <: 
Feels,  in  each  actifu  of  the  raried  dar. 
His  doom  of  bani-hment    The  rer^k'  air 
Cools  not  his  brow  as  in  his  native  land : 
The  scene  is  strange,  the  food  is  k«th]y  tii  ho 
The  language,  nay,  the  mane  jars  his  ear.' 
Why  should  L  guiltless  of  the  slightest  crimen 
Suffer  a  punislmient  which,  sparing  life. 
Deprives  that  life  cvf  all  which  men  hold  dear 
AucH.  Hear  ye  the  serf  I  bred,  begin  U*  n 
Upon  his  rights  and  pleasure  !     Wlio  am  I — 
Thou  abject,  who  am  I,  whose  will  thon  tfarai 
Pbl  Well  spoke,  my  pious  aire.     There  gnc 
morse! 

>  MS.—**  The  ktnlns  of  fanign  BMle  jv  lb  mu" 
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Let  onoe  thy  prectotn  pride  take  fire,  and  then, 
MacLelUm,  yon  and  I  may  have  small  trouble. 
Que.  Tour  words  are  deadly,  and  your  power 
resistless ; 
Fm  in  your  hands — ^bnt^  surely,  less  than  life 
May  gfive  you  the  security  you  seek, 
Without  commission  of  a  mortal  crime. 
Aucn.  Who  is't  would  deign  to  think  upon  thy 
life! 
[  but  require  of  thee  to  speed  to  Ireland, 
Where  thou  may'st  sojourn  for  some  little  space, 
Haying  due  means  of  living  dealt  to  thee. 
And  when  it  suits  the  changes  of  the  times, 
PormiasioQ  to  return. 

Que.  Noble  my  lord, 

I  am  too  weak  to  combat  with  your  pleasure ; 
Tet,  0,  for  mercy's  sake,  and  for  the  sake 
Of  that  dear  land  which  is  our  common  mother. 
Let  me  not  part  in  darkness  from  my  country  I 
Pa88  but  an  hour  or  two,  and  every  cape. 
Headland,  and  bay,  shall  gleam  with  new-bom 

light. 
And  ni  take  boat  as  gayly  as  the  bird 
That  Mmrs  to  meet  the  morning. 
Grant  me  but  this — to  show  no  darker  thoughts 
Are  on  yomr  heart  than  those  your  speech  ex- 
presses! 
Phi.  A  modest  favor,  friend,  is  this  you  ask  1 
Are  wc  to  pace  the  beach  like  watermen, 
Waiting  youi  worship's  pleasure  to  take  boat  f 
No,  by  my  fiiith  1  you  go  upon  the  instant. 
The  boat  lies  ready,  and  the  ship  receives  you 
Near  to  the  point  of  Tumbcrry. — Come,  we  wait 

you; 
Bestir  you  1 

Que.  I  obey.— Then  farewell,  Scotland, 

And  Heaven  forgive  my  sins,  and  grant  that  merey. 
Which  mortal  man  deserves  not ! 

AucH.  {»peak9  aside  to  his  Son.)  What  signal 
Shall  let  me  know  'tis  done  t 

Phi.  When  the  light  is  quench'd, 

Your  fears  for  Quentin  Blane  are  at  an  end. — 
(To  Qux.)  Come,  comrade,  come,  we  must  begin 
our  voyage. 
Que.  But  when,  0  when  to  end  it ! 

[He  goes  off  reiuefanfltf  with  Philep  and 
MaoLellan.  Auchinorane  ntands  look- 
ing after  tkem.  The  moon  becomes  over- 
clouded,  and  the  Stage  dark.  Aucnn?- 
DRANE,  If Ao  has  gazed  fixed! jf  and  eagerly 
after  those  who  have  left  the  Stage,  be- 
comes  emimated,  and  speaks, 
lucH.  It  \s  no  fallacy !— The  night  is  dark, 
T^e  moon  has  sunk  before  the  deepening  clouds ; 

»  >'S. "my  antipAthy, 

Strong  Morc^  of  inwanl  hate,  arose  within  me. 
Seeing  its  object  wu  within  my  reach, 
AnAfcanely  could  forbew." 


I  cannot  on  the  mmky  beadi  distinguish 

The  shallop  frcnn  the  rocks  whkdi  lie  beside  it ; 

I  cannot  see  tall  Philip's  floating  plume. 

Nor  trace  the  sullen  brow  of  Niel  MacLellan ; 

Yet  still  that  caitiff's  visage  is  before  me, 

With  chattering  teeth,  mazed  look,  and  bristling 

hair. 
As  he  stood  here  this  moment ! — Have  I  chimged 
My  human  eyes  for  those  of  some  night  prowler. 
The  wolf's,  the  tiger-cat's,  or  the  hoarse  bird's 
That  spies  its  prey  at  midnight  ?    I  can  see  him — 
Yes,  I  can  see  hun,  seeing  no  one  else, — 
And  well  it  is  I  do  sa    In  his  absence. 
Strange  thoughts  of  pity  mingled  with  my  purpose. 
And  moved  remorse  within  me — But  they  vjuiish'd 
Whene'er  he  stood  a  living  man  before  me ; 
Then  my  antipathy  awaked  within  nic, 
Seeing  its  object  dose  within  my  reacli. 
Till  I  could  scarce  forbear  hint* — How  they  linger ! 
The  boat's  not  yet  to  sea ! — ^I  ask  mywlf, 
What  has  the  poor  wretch  done  to  wake  my  ha- 
tred- 
Docile,  obedient,  and  in  sufferance  patient  ? — 
As  well  demand  what  evil  has  the  hare 
Done  to  the  hound  that  courses  her  in  sport. 
Instinct  infallible  supplies  the  reason — 
And  that  must  plead  my  cause. — ^The  vision's  gone ! 
Tlieir  boat  now  walks  the  waves  ;  »  single  gleam, 
Now  seen,  now  lost,  is  all  that  mark^«  hor  course  ; 
That  soon  shall  vanish  too — then  all  is  over ! — 
Would  it  were  o'er,  for  in  this  moment  lies 
The  agony  of  ages  J* — Now,  'tis  gone — 
And  all  is  acted  1— no — she  breasts  again 
The  opposing  wave,  and  bears  the  tiuy  sparkle 
Upon  her  crest — 

[A  faint  ert/  heard  as  from  neiward. 
Ah  I  tliere  was  fatal  evidence. 
All's  over  now,  indeed ! — ^The  light  is  quencird — 
And  Quentin,  source  of  all  my  fear,  exists  not. — 
The  morning  tide  shall  sweep  his  corpse  t^  sea, 
And  hide  all  memory  of  this  stent  night  s  work. 

[lie  walks  in  a  slow  and  deeply  mM'ii utive 

manner  towards  the  side  of  the  Stage, 

and  suddeidy  meets  Maeion.  the  wife  of 

MacLellan,  who  has  descended  from 

^    the  Castle, 

Now,  how  to  meet  Dunbar — Heaven  guard  my 

senses  { 
Stand  I  who  goes  there  t — Do  spirits  walk  the  earth 
Ere  yet  they've  left  the  body  I 

Mar.  Is  it  you. 

My  lord,  on  this  wild  beach  at  such  an  hour ! 

AvcH.  It  is  MacLellan's  wife,  in  search  of  him, 
Or  of  her  lover — of  the  murderer, 

s **  In  that  moment,  o'er  bin  ronl 

Winten  of  memory  leem'd  to  roll." 

Btros— Tie  OtMor; 
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Or  of  the  marder^d  roan. — Go  to,  Diune  Marion, 
Men  liave  their  hunting-gear  to  give  an  eye  to, 
Their  anares  and  trackings  for  their  game.    But 

women 
Should  shun  the  night  air.    A  young  wife  also, 
Still  more  a  handsome  one,  ehouhi  keep  her  pillow 
Till  the  Sim  gives  example  for  her  wakening. 
Come,  dame,  go  back — back  to  your  bed  again. 

Mar.  Hear  me,  my  lord  I  there  have  been  sights 
and  sounds 
Tliat  terrified  my  diild  and  me — Groans,  screams, 
As  if  of  dying  seamen,  came  from  ocean — 
A  corpse-light  danced  upon  the  crested  waves 
For  sevend  minutes*  space,  then  sunk  at  once. 
When  we  retired  to  rest  we  had  two  guests. 
Besides  ray  husband  Niel — I'll  tell  your  lordship 
Who  the  men  were 

Aucii.  Pshaw,  woman,  can  you  think 

That  I  have  any  interest  in  your  gossips  f 
Please  your  own  husband,  and  that  you  may  please 

him. 
Get  thee  to  bed,  and  shut  up  doors,  good  dame. 
Were  I  MocLellan,  I  should  scarce  be  satisfied 
To  find  thee  wandering  here  in  mist  and  moonlight, 
W^heu  silence  should  be  in  thy  habitation. 
And  bleep  upon  thy  pillow. 

^Iar.  Good  my  lord, 

Tliis  is  a  holyday. — By  an  ancient  custom 
Our  children  seek  the  shore  at  break  of  day 
And  gather  shells,  and  dance,  and  play,  and  sport 

tliem 
In  honor  of  the  Ocean.    Old  men  say 
The  cutetom  is  derived  from  heathen  times.    Our 

Isabel 
Is  mistress  of  the  feast,  and  you  may  think 
She  is  awake  already,  and  impatient 
To  be  the  first  shall  stand  upon  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  sun  good-morrow. 

AucH.  Ay,  indeed  I 

Dngor  such  dregs  of  heathendom  among  you  ? 
And  hath  Knox  preach'd,  and  Wisliart  died,  in 

vain! 
Take  notice,  I  forbid  these  sinful  practices. 
And  will  not  have  my  followers  mingle  in  them. 

Mar.  If  such  your  honor's  pleasure,  I  must  go 
And  lock  the  door  on  Isabel ;  she  is  wilful. 
And  voice  of  mine  will  have  small  force  to Icecpher 
From  the  amusement  she  so  long  has  dream'd  o£ 
But  I  must  tell  your  honor,  the  old  people, 
That  were  survivors  of  the  former  race, 
Prophesied  evil  if  this  day  should  pass 
Without  due  homage  to  the  mighty  Ocean. 

AucH.  Folly  and  Papistry — Perhaps  the  ocean 
Hath  had  his  morning  sacrifice  already  ; 
Or  can  you  think  the  dreadful  element. 
Whose  frown  is  death,  whose  roar  the  dirge  of 

navies. 
Will  miss  the  idle  pageant  you  prepare  for  ? 


Pve  business  for  you,  too — the  dawn  adv 
Fd  have  thee  lock  thy  little  child  in  safe 
And  get  U*  Aucliindrane  beibre  the  soo  i 
Tell  them  to  get  a  royal  banquet  ready. 
As  if  a  king  were  coming  there  to  feast  I 
Mar.  I  will  obey  your  pleasure.     Bui 

band 

AucH.  I  wait  him  on  the  beach,  and  br 
To  share  the  banquet 

Mar.  But  he  has  a  firien 

Whom  it  would  ill  become  him  to  intnid 
Upon  your  hospitality. 
AucH.  Fear  not ;  his  friend  shall  be  e 
come  too. 
Should  he  return  with  Kiel 
Mar.  He  must — he  will  return — be  h 

tion. 
AucH.   {Apart.)  Thus  rashly  do  we 
others'  destiny — 
He  has  indeed  no  option — ^but  he  comes  i 
Begone  on  thy  commission — I  go  this  wa; 
To  meet  thy  husband 

[Marion  poes  to  her  Tcnrer,  anc 

tering  ity  it  tefn  to  come  out 

door,  and  Uave  the  Stag^,  as  if 

Aucuixdraxe's  cofnmisifroM. 

parerUly  going  of  in  a  diJTn 

tiou,  hfUt  vcatehfd  hfr  frum  th 

the  Stagey  and  on  her  dtparty 

AccR.  Fare  thee  well,  fimd  woman. 

Most  dangerous  of  spies — tliou  prying,  pi 

Spying,  and  telling  woman !  IVc  cut  shci 

Thy  dangerous  testimony — hated  Word  ! 

What  other  evidence  liave  wo  cut  short. 

And  by  what  fated  means,  tliis  dreary  m\ 

Bright  lances  here  and  helmets  f — I  musi 

To  join  the  others. 

Enter  from  the  other  tide  thf  SERCuiirT, 
nied  tcith  an  Officer  and  two  Pikem 

Skr.  Twas  in  good  time  you  came ;  : 
later 
Tlie  knaves  had  ta'en  my  dollars  and  my 

Off.  You  fought  most  stoutlj.    Two 
were  down 
Ere  we  came  to  your  aid. 

Ser.  Gramercy,  bal 

And  well  it  happens,  since  your  leader  n 
This  Quentin  Bhinc,  that  you  liave  (all'n 
None  else  can  surely  tell  you  where  he  h 
Being  in  some  fear,  and  bent  to  quit  tliis 

Off.  Twill  do  our  Earl  good  aerrioe. 
sent 
Dispatches  into  Holland  for  this  Qaentin. 

Ser.  I  left  him  two  hours  since  in  yond 
Under  the  guard  of  one  who  smoothly  rp 
Although  he  hx)k*d  but  roughly — I  will  c 
For  bidiiing  me  ^  forth  with  yonder  trmi 
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Off.  Assure  yourself  Hwas  a  ooooeried  strata- 
'gem. 
Hontgumery's  been  at  Holyrood  for  months, 
knd  can  have  sent  no  letter — ^'tvas  a  plan 
On  j'uu  and  on  your  dollars,  and  a  base  one, 
To  whicli  this  Ranger  was  most  likely  privy ; 
Such  men  as  be  hang  on  our  fiercer  baroos, 
The  ready  agents  of  their  lawless  will ; 
Boys  of  ^he  belt,  who  aid  their  master's  pleasure, 
And  in  his  moods  ne*er  scruple  his  injunctions. 
But  haste,  for  now  we  must  unkonuel  Quentin ; 
Fve  i^trictest  charge  concerning  him. 

Ser.  Go  up,  then,  to  the  tower. 
You've  younger  limbs  than  mine — ^there  shall  you 

tind  liiiii 
Lounging  and  snoring,  like  a  lazy  cur 
Before  a  stable  door ;  it  is  his  practice. 

[The  OrviCER  goeM  up  to  the  Tatcer,  and 
after  kttocking  without  receiving  an 
answer^  turns  the  key  which  Marion 
Iiad  left  in  the  locky  and  enters ;  Ibabkl, 
dressed  as  if  for  her  danee^  runs  out 
and  descends  to  the  Stage;  the  Officer 
foltows. 
Off.  There's  no  one  in  the  house,  this  little 
maid  ' 

Excepted 

Iha.  And  for  me,  Fm  there  no  longer. 

And  will  not  be  again  for  three  hours  good : 
I'm  gone  to  join  my  playmates  on  the  sands. 
Off.  {detaining  her.)  You  shall,  when  you  have 
told  to  mo  distinctly 
Where  arc  the  guests  who  slept  up  there  last  night. 
IsA.  Why,  there  is  the  old  man,  he  stands  beside 
you. 
The  merry  old  man,  with  the  glistening  hair>; 
He  left  tlie  tower  at  midnight,  for  my  father 
Brought  liim  a  letter. 

Skr.  In  ill  hour  I  left  yon, 

I  wish  to  Heaven  that  1  had  stay'd  with  you ; 
There  is  a  nameless  horror  that  comes  o'er  me. — 
Speuk,  pretty  maiden,  tell  us  what  chanced  next. 
And  thou  ^halt  linve  thy  freedom. 

Iha.  After  you  went  last  night«  my  father 
Grew  moody,  and  refused  to  doff  his  clothes, 
Or  go  to  bed,  as  sometimes  he  will  do 
When  there  is  aught  to  chafe  him.    Until  past 

midnight. 
He  wander'd  to  and  firo,  then  caU'd  the  stranger. 
The  gay  young  man,  that  sung  such  merry  songs. 
Yet  ever  look'd  most  sadly  whilst  he  sung  them, 
And  forth  they  went  together. 

Off.  And  youVe  seen 

Or  heard  naught  of  them  since  t 

IsA.  Seen  surely  nothing,  and  I  cannot  think 
That  they  have  lot  or  share  in  what  I  heard. 
I  heard  my  mother  praying,  for  the  corpse-lighta 
Were  dancing  on  the  waves ;  and  at  one  o'clock. 


Just  as  the  Abbey  steeple  toU'd  the  knell. 
There  was  a  heavy  plunge  upon  the  waters. 
And  some  one  cried  aload  for  mercy  1 — mercy 
It  was  the  water-spirit,  sure,  which  promised 
Mercy  to  boat  and  fisherman,  if  we 
Perfinrm'd  tonlay's  rites  duly.    Let  mo  go— 
I  am  to  lead  the  ring. 
Off.  (to  Ser.)  Detain  her  not    She  cannot  ten 

us  more ; 
To  give  her  liberty  is  the  siu'e  way 
To  lore  her  parents  homeward. — Strahan,  take  two 

men, 
And  should  the  father  or  the  mother  come. 
Arrest  them  both,  or  either.  Auchindrone 
May  come  upon  the  beach ;  arrest  him  also, 
But  do  not  state  a  cause.  I'll  back  again. 
And  take  directions  from  my  Lord  Dunbar. 
Keep  you  upon  the  beach,  and  have  an  eye 
To  all  that  passes  there. 

[Exeunt  separately. 


SCENE  IL 

Scene  changes  to  a  remote  and  rocky  part  of  the 
Sea^ach. 

Enter  AucmNDRAinc,  meeting  Phtup. 

AucH.  The  devil's  brought  his  legions  to  this 
beach. 
That  wont  to  be  so  lonely ;  morions,  lances, 
Show  in  the   morning   beam  as  tliick   as   glow- 
worms 
At  stmmier  midnight 

Phi.  Fm  right  glad  to  see  them. 

Be  they  whoe'er  they  may,  so  they  are  mortal ; 
For  Fve  contended  with  a  lifeless  foe. 
And  I  Imve  lost  the  battle.     I  would  give 
A  thousand  crowns  to  hear  a  mortal  steel 
Ring  on  a  mortal  harness. 

AucH.  How  now  1 — Art  mad,  or  hast  thou  done 
the  turn — 
The  turn  we  came  for,  and  must  live  or  die  by  ? 

Phi.  Tis  done,  if  man  can  do  it ;  but  I  doubt 
If  this  unhappy  wretch  have  Heaven's  permission 
To  die  by  mortal  hands. 

AucH.  Where  is  he  I — ^where's  MacLelUn  f 

Phi.  In  the  deep — 

Both  in  the  deep,  and  what's  immortal  of  them 
Gone  to  the  judgment-seat  where  we  must  meet 
them. 

AncH.  MacLellan  dead,  and  Qnentm  too  I— So 
belt 
To  an  that  menace  ill  to  Auchindraoe, 
Or  have  the  power  to  injure  him  I — ^TTiy  ^ 
Are  full  of  comfiirt..  but  thine  eve  and  look 
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Hiivc  in  thU  pallid  gloom  a  ghastliness, 
Wiiitrh  ciintradicts  the  tidings  of  tiiy  tongue.' 

TiiL  Hear  me,  old  man. — ^There  u  a  heaven 
ab«.»ve  us. 
As  viiu  luive  beard  old  Enox  and  Wishart  preach, 
Tliou;^h  little  to  your  boot.    The  dreaded  witness 
Is  slain,  anil  nilent    But  his  misused  body 
Comes  right  ashore,  as  if  to  cry  for  vengeance ; 
It  rides  the  waters  like  a  living  thing,^ 
I*>cct,  as  if  he  trode  the  waves  which  bear  him. 

AuriL  lliou  spcakest  phrensy,  when  sense  is 
most  required. 

Phi.  Hear  me  yet  more  1 — I  say  I  did  the  deed 
With  all  tlie  coolness  of  a  practised  hunter 
When  dealing  with  a  stag.    I  struck  him  over- 

biifurd, 
And  with  MacLellan's  aid  I  held  his  head 
Under  the  waters,  while  the  Ranger  tied 
The  weights  we  had  provided  to  his  feet. 
We  <^««t  him  loose  when  life  and  body  ])arted, 
Ainl  bid  huii  bpccd  for  Ireland.     But  even  then, 
As  in  defiance  of  the  words  we  spoke, 
The  l>ody  rojio  upright  behind  our  stem, 
One  )udf  in  <.>cean,  and  one  half  in  air, 
And  tided  after  as  in  chase  of  us.' 

Aucn.  It  was  enchantment! — Di<l  you  strike  at 
it? 

Piii.  Once  and  again.    But  blows  avoil'd  no  more 
Tliaii  on  u  wreath  of  smoke,  wliere  they  may  break 
llie  c«»luniu  for  a  moment,  which  unites 
And  is  entire  ngniiL     Thus  the  dead  Ixnly 
Sunk  down  1>cfore  my  oar,  but  rose  imliarm'd. 
And  dogi^'d  us  closer  still,  as  in  defiance. 

An  II.  Twas  Hell's  own  work  ! 

1  III.  MacLellan  then  grew  restive 

An<l  (Iespi.>rntc  in  his  fear,  bhisphemed  uloud. 
Curbing  us  b^th  as  authors  of  Iiis  ruin. 
>!vself  was  wellnigh  frantic  while  pursued 
By  this  deml  t^hape,  upon  wliosc  gliostly  features 
The  cluuigeful  moonbeam  spread  a  grisly  light ; 
And,  biiited  thus,  I  took  Uie  nearest  way* 
To  eufrure  lus  silence,  and  to  quell  his  noise ; 

I *•  ThH  man**  brow,  like  to  a  title  leaf, 

ForetalU  the  natnre  of  a  tragic  rolnrae ; 

Tiioo  tnrinblest ;  and  the  whiteoev  id  thjr  cheek 

lit  apter  than  thj  ton^ae  to  tell  thy  errami." 

Srf  /Ting  Henry  IF. 

« •«  Walks  the  waten  like  a  thinj;  of  life.** 

Byroji— TA«  Cortair, 

s  This  parage  was  probably  stiggcrted  by  a  striking  one  in 
:<oothrT*'  I<if(*  or  Nehon,  tonchinj;  the  corpse  of  tlie  Xeapoli- 
lan  Prifce  Cnrart-ioti,  executed  on  board  the  Fondroyant,  then 
'he  jrn>at  Rriiihh  Admiral's  flac-ship,  in  the  bay  of  Naples,  in 
17VU.  The  L-irrainiitanresi  of  Caraccioli's  trial  and  death  form, 
it  in  fl1mo>t  tieetiU«i  toobeervo,  the  mo«>t  uup^.uant  obaptar  in 
I^»r«l  NelM)n*s  hintorr  : — 

**The  bodjr."  says  Sovtbey,  "was  carried  oat  to  a  con- 
Pittrrablo  dirtance  and  sank  in  the  bay.  with  three  double- 
beailed  sliot,  weighing  two  hundred  and  fifty  (loiinds,  tied  to 
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Not  prone  and  weltcrinjof  like  a  drowned  corpse, 
But  bolt  erect,  as  if  he  trode  the  waters, 
And  used  them  as  his  path. 

Fourth  Vil.  It  is  a  merman, 

And  nothing  of  this  earth,  alive  or  dead. 

[Bt/  degrees   all   the  Dancer*  break  off 
from  thHr  sport,  and  stand  gaging  to 
seaward,  vhile  an  object,   imper/ectlg 
seen,  drifts  towards  the  Beach,  and  at 
length  arrives  among  the  rocks  which 
border  the  tide. 
Third  Yil.  Perhaps  it  is  some  wretch  who  needs 
araLttance ; 
Ja«per.  make  in  and  see. 

8kix>nd  Vil.  Not  I,  my  friend ; 

ETen  take  the  risk  yourself,  you'd  put  on  others. 

[HiLDEBRAND  hos  entered,  and  heard  the 
two  last  words, 
Ser.  What,  are  you  men ! 
Fear  ye  to  look  on  what  you  must  be  one  day  9 
I,  who  hare  seen  a  thousand  dead  and  dying 
Within  a  flight-shot  square,  will  teach  you  how  in 

war 
We  look  upon  the  corp^  when  life  has  left  it 

[Be  goes  to  (he  back  scene,  and  seems  at- 
tempting to  turn  the  bodi/,  which  has 
come  ashore  with  its  f  tee  downwards. 
Will  none  of  you  oome  aid  to  turn  the  body  f 
IsA.  You're  cowards  aU. — Fll  help  thee,  good  old 
man. 

[She  goes  to  aid  the  Sergeant  with  the 
body,  and  presently  gives  a  cry,  and 
faints.      HiLOEBRAND  emvws  forward. 
All  crowd  round  him ;  he  speaks  with 
an  expression  of  horror, 
Ser.  Tis  Qucntin  Blanc !  Pour  youth,  Iiis  gloomy 
bodings 
HaTe  been  the  prologue  to  an  act  of  darkness ; 
His  foot  are  manacled,  his  bosom  stabb'd, 
Au'i  he  is  foully  murder'iL    The  proud  Knight 
And  his  dark  Ranger  must  have  done  tliis  deed, 
For  which  no  common  ruffian  could  have  motive. 
A  Pea.  Cautiou  were  best,  old  man — Thou  art 
a  stranger. 
The  Knight  is  great  and  powerful 

Ser.  Let  it  bo  sa 

CadlM  on  by  Heaven  to  stand  forth  an  avenger, 
I  will  not  blench  for  fear  of  mortal  maa 
Have  I  not  seen  tliat  when  that  innocent 

«  M<>.~'«  Hii  nnblooded  woasds,"  ke. 

•  *'  Th«  poK.  in  hb  plsr  of  Aochfndnim.  diiipt«7«d  ml 
trairic  imwer.  oihI  soothvd  all  thow  who  cri«d  oat  bvfoiv  f «  a 
more  fiirect  itoiy.  and  Ii>m  of  tho  retivapecti ve.  Several  o'  Uw 
•ctrnei  are  eooceived  and  executed  with  all  the  powen  of  Ibo 


Had  placed  her  hands  upon  the  murder'd  body, 
His  gaping  wounds,*  that  erst  were  soak'd  with 

brine, 
Borst  forth  with  Uood  as  ruddy  as  the  cloud 
Which  now  the  sun  doth  rise  on  t 

Pea.  What  of  that! 

Sir.  Nothing  that  can  affect  the  innocent  child. 
But  murder's  guilt  attaching  to  her  father. 
Since  the  blood  musters  in  the  victim's  veins 
At  the  approach  of  what  holds  lease  from  liiin 
Of  all  that  parents  can  transmit  to  children. 
And  here  comes  one  to  whom  HI  vouch  the  cir- 
cumstance. 

The  Earl  of  Dltvbar  enters  with  Soldiers  and  oth- 
ers, having  Aucuixorane  and  Philip  prisontrs. 
Dun.  Fetter  the  young  ruffian  and  liis  trait 'rous 
fiitherl 

[They  arc  made  secure. 
AucH.  Twas  a  lord  spoke  it — I  have  known  a 
knight, 
Sir  George  of  Home,  who  had  not  dared  to  say  so. 
Dun.  'Tis  HcaveiL  not  I,  decides  \x\)o\\  y(»ur  guilt. 
A  harmless  youth  is  traced  withhi  your  ])<»wur, 
Sleeps  in  your  Hanger's  house — his  frieud  at  mid- 
night 
Is  spirited  away.    Then  lights  are  seen, 
And  groans  are  heard,  and  corpses  come  a^shore 
Mangled  witli  daggers,  while  {to  Philip)  your  ua^ 

ger  wears 
The  sanguine  livery  of  recent  slaughter : 
Here,  too,  the  body  of  a  murder  d  victim 
(Whom  mme  but  you  had  interest  to  remove) 
Bleeds  ou  the  child's  approacli,  because  the  dau^^hter 
Of  one  the  abettor  of  tlio  wicked  deed. 
All  tliis^  and  other  proofs  corroborative, 
Call  on  us  briefly  to  pronounce  the  doom 
We  have  in  charge  to  utter. 

AucH.  If  my  house  i>erish,  Heaven's  will  be  done  I 
I  wish  not  to  survive  it ;  but,  O  Iliilip, 
Would  tme  could  pay  the  ransom  for  us  both! 

Phi.  Father,  'tis  titter  tliat  we  both  should  die. 
Leaving  no  heir  beliind. — Tlie  piety 
Of  a  blesa'd  saint,  the  morals  of  an  anchorite. 
Could  not  atone  thy  dark  hyptx^risy, 
Or  the  wild  profligacy  I  have  practised. 
Ruin  d  (Hir  house,  and  shatter'd  be  our  towers. 
And  with  them  end  the  curse  our  sins  have  mer- 
ited!* 

beat  paiti  of  *  Warerley.'  Tha  Teree,  too,  ii  more  roa^ h.  natu- 
ral, and  nenronn,  than  that  of  *  Halidon  Hill ;'  bat.  noble  aa 
the  effort  wan.  it  wan  eclipeed  eo  mnch  bjr  his  eplendid  roman- 
eee,  that  the  pvblic  atiU  oomplaiaed  that  he  had  not  done  hb 
beat,  and  that  hit  fenins  was  not  dranutk.**— Allaji  Citn- 
nM9mtLm..'-Atkmm*m,  lHh  Dec.  1833. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

This  AtteiD|>t  At  dramatic  oompaehiao  waa  eze- 
eated  nearlj  thirtj  years  ftince.  wheo  tlie  magnifi- 
cent works  of  Giwthe  and  ^chilkr  were  for  the 
first  time  made  km^wn  to  the  British  pablie,  and 
received,  as  many  now  alire  must  remember,  with 
universal  eothoMasm.  What  we  admire  we  usuaHy 
attempt  to  imitate ;  and  the  author,  not  trusting 
to  his  own  efft>rts,  borrowed  the  substance  of  the 
st<fry  and  a  part  of  the  diction  from  a  dramatic- 
romunce  calleil  "  Der  HeiUgefVehm^**  (the  Secret 
Tribtmal),  which  fills  the  sixth  volimie  of  the  -Sa- 
gen  der  Vorzeit"  (Tales  of  Antiquity),  by  Beit 
Weber.  Tlie  drama  must  be  terme<l  rather  a  rifa- 
cimento  of  the  original  than  a  translathm,  since  the 
whole  is  oomprei4sed,  and  the  incidents  and  dia- 
logue occasionally  much  varied.  The  imitator  is 
ij^Kirant  of  the  real  name  of  his  ingenious  cnntem- 
pfvrary,  and  luu  been  informed  that  of  Beit  Weber 
in  fictitious.' 

T\h'.  late  Mr.  John  Komble  at  one  time  had  some 
(!esir<f  to  brin;^  out  the  play  at  Drury-Lane,  then 
RiltTivA  by  liiins<'lf  and  hi.-*  matchless  sifter,  who 
were  to  luive  supported  the  clianicters  of  the  uu- 
Imppy  mn  and  mother :  but  great  objections  ap- 
peared t^)  tliiH  proponal.  Tliere  was  danger  that 
the  inain-sprin;;  of  the  story, — the  biudin;^  engage- 
nieiitfl  foninMl  by  members  of  the  secret  tribunal, — 
nii'.^ht  not  be  HuflRcicntly  felt  by  an  Enijli».h  audl- 
en"",  to  whom  the  nature  of  that  sinijularly  niys 
terioiw  institution  was  unknown  from  early  associ- 
ation. There  was  ali*o,  according  to  Mr.  Kcmtle'M 
experienced  cjpinion,  too  much  blow!,  to*>  much  of 
the  dire  catastrophe  of  Tom  Thumb,  when  ali  die 
on  the  stage.  It  was,  besides,  esteemed  perilous  to 
place  the  fifth  act  and  the  parade  and  hhowof  tlie 
secret  conclave,  at  the  mercy  of  uiKkirlings  and 
fcene-shifters,  who,  by  a  ridiculous  inotion,  gesture, 
or  accent,  might  turn  what  should  be  grave  into 
farce. 

The  author,  or  rather  the  translator,  willingly 
ncquiesced  in  this  rea.soning,  and  never  afterwards 

*  Ororgft  Wtichtrr.  who  poblifhed  various  works  ondcr  the 
pneadonyra  of  Fnt  IVebtr,  was  born  in  1763,  and  died  in  1837. 
-Kn. 


made  any  attempt  to  gain  the  honor  o( 
The  German  taste  also,  caricatured  \ 
of  imitaUiTs  wh«j,  incapable  of  copying 
ity  of  the  great  masters  of  the  school, 
place  by  extravagance  and  bombB.<t,  1 
repute,  and  received  a  coup  dt  ^art  fr 
efforts  of  the  late  lamenteii  Mr.  Caniii 
Frere.  The  effect  of  their  aingularly  1 
of  ritficule  caOed  -  The  RoTera,**  a  moci 
appeared  in  the  Anti -Jacobin,  wa«,  tb 
man  school,  with  its  beauties  and  it«  del 
completely  out  of  (a.«hion,  and  the  folio 
were  consigned  to  neglect  and  obe^:u 
lately,  however,  the  writer  chanced  tc 
over  with  feelings  very  different  from 
adventurous  period  of  his  literary  life  d 
they  had  been  written,  and  yet  with  c 
haps  a  reformed  libertine  might  rega 
gitimate  production  of  an  early  am<ni] 
something  to  be  asthamed  ok,  cert&inly 
all,  paternal  vanity  whispers  that  the 
resemblance  to  the  father. 

To  this  it  need  only  be  added,  that  l 
existence  so  mitiy  manu.-^'ript  copies  of 
ing  play,  thai  if  it  bh<tuld  not  find  it-* 
public  wjoner,  it  1*  certain  to  do  so  wliei 
ca»i  no  n.ore  have  any  opportunity  oi 
♦.he  •,>rt«*s,anJ  coiusequently  at  greater  di 
tlian  at  present.  Being  of  t«-o  small  a 
aequLnce  for  a  separate  publi«^itit»n.  t 
f^ent  as  a  contribution  to  the  Ke«'p»ak< 
demerits  may  be  liidden  amid  the  bcau' 
valuable  articles.* 

ABBOTSi<oaD,  \%i  April,  1829. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


RuDiGEB,  Baron  of  Afpen,  an  old  Orrm 

QfORGE  OF  ASPEX,   )  .       r>      t. 

__  .  /  tons  to  liitdtger. 

Renrt  or  Aspen,   >  ^ 
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RoDERio,  Count  of  Maltingen,  chief  of  a  departmnU 
of  the  Invisible  Tribunal^  and  the  hereditary  ene- 
my of  the  family  of  Aepen, 

William,  Baron  of  Wolfetein,  ally  of  Count  JHod- 
eric 

Bertbah  of  Ebersdorf,  brother  to  the  former  hua- 
band  of  the  BaroneM  of  Aspen^  dieyuieed  a$  a 
minstrel. 

DvKR  OF  Bavaria. 

D  .  *  ifolloteera  of  the  House  of  AipeK, 

Conrad,  Paye  of  Honor  to  Henry  of  Aspen, 
Martiv,  Squire  to  Qeorye  of  Aspen, 
Huoo,  Squire  to  Count  Roderie, 
PsTXR,  an  ancient  domestic  of  Rudiger. 
Father  Ludovio,  Chaplain  to  iCudiyer, 


Isabella,  formerly  married  to  A  fnolf  of  Ebersdorf^ 

nwD  wife  of  Rudiger. 
Gertrude,  IsabelUia  m«cf,  beirothtd  to  Henry. 

Soldiertf  Judges  of  the  Invisible  THbunal^ 
dec,  Ac 

Scene.— The  PastU  of  Meredorf  in  .Bavaria,  the 
ruine  of  Oriefenhaus,  and  the  adjcusent  country. 


9II)e  $on0t  of  ^spetu 


ACT  L— SCENE  L    . 

An  ancient  Gothic  chamber  in  the  Caetle  of  Ebers- 
dorf.  Spear Sy  erossbowe,  and  arms,  with  the  horns 
of  buffaloes  and  of  deer,  are  hung  round  the  wall. 
An  antique  buffet  with  beakers  and  stone  bottles. 

Rtn>iaER,  Baron  of  Aspen,  and  his  lady,  Isabella^ 
are  discovered  sitting  at  a  large  oaken  table. 

RuD.  A  plague  npon  that  roan  horse  !  Had  he 
not  stumbled  with  me  at  the  ford  after  our  last 
akirmiah,  I  had  been  now  with  my  sons.  And 
yonder  the  boys  are,  hardly  three  miles  off,  bat- 
tling with  Count  Roderie,  and  their  fother  must 
lie  here  like  a  worm-eaten  manuscript  in  a  convent 
library  I  Out  upon  it !  Out  upon  it  I  Is  it  not  hard 
that  a  warrior,  who  has  travelled  so  many  leagues 
to  display  the  cross  on  the  walls  of  2iion,  should  be 
now  unable  to  lift  a  spear  before  his  own  castle 
gate  I 

IsA.  Dear  husband,  your  anxiety  retards  your 
recovery. 

RuD.  IAbj  be  so ;  hut  not  less  than  your  sQence 
and  melaaciioly!      Uere  have  I  sate  this  month. 


and  more,  since  that  cursed  fall !  Neither  hunting, 
nor  feasting,  nor  lance-breaking  for  me  1  And  my 
sons — George  enters  cold  and  reserved,  as  if  he 
had  the  weight  of  the  empire  on  his  shoulders,  ut- 
ters by  sylUbles  a  cold  **  How  is  it  with  you  ?"  and 
shuts  himself  up  for  days  in  his  solitary  chamber — 
Henry,  my  cheerful  Henry — 

Iba.  Surely,  he  at  least— 

RuD.  Even  he  forsakes  me,  and  skips  up  the 
tower  staircase  like  lightning  to  join  your  fair 
ward,  Oertrude,  on  the  battlements.  I  cannot 
blame  him ;  for,  by  my  knightly  faith,  were  I  in 
his  place,  I  think  even  these  bruised  bones  woulc 
hardly  keep  me  from  her  side.  Still,  however, 
here  I  must  sit  alone. 

Iba.  Not  alone,  dear  husband.  Heaven  knows 
what  I  would  do  to  soften  your  confinement 

Run.  Tell  me  not  of  that,  lady.  When  I  first 
knew  thee,  Isabella,  the  fair  maid  of  Arnhcim  was 
the  joy  of  her  companions,  and  breathed  life  where- 
ever  she  cama  Thy  father  married  thee  to  Amolf 
of  Ebersdorf— not  much  with  thy  will,  'tis  true — 
(she  hides  her  face.)  Nay — forgive  me,  Isabella — 
but  that  is  over — ^he  died,  and  the  ties  between  us. 
which  thy  marriage  had  broken,  were  renewed— 
but  the  sunshine  of  my  Isabella's  light  heart  re- 
turned no  more. 

Iba.  {weeping.)  Beloved  Rudiger,  you  search  my 
very  soul  1  Why  will  you  recall  past  times— days 
of  spring  that  can  never  return !  Do  I  not  love 
thee  more  than  ever  wife  loved  husband  ? 

RuD.  (stretches  out  his  arms — she  embraces  him.) 
And  therefore  art  thou  ever  my  beloved  Isabella 
But  still  is  it  not  true  f  Has  not  thy  cheerfulness 
vanished  since  thou  hast  become  Lady  of  Aspen  t 
Dost  thou  repent  of  thy  love  to  Rudiger ! 

Is.  AUibI  nol  never  I  never! 

Run.  Then  why  doet  thou  herd  with  monks  and 
priests,  and  leave  thy  old  knight  alone,  when,  for 
the  first  time  in  his  stormy  life,  he  haa  rested  for 
weeks  within  the  walls  of  his  castle  ?  Hast  thou 
committed  a  crime  from  which  Rudiger's  love 
cannot  absolve  thee  t 

Iba.  O  many  1  many  1 

RuD.  Then  be  this  kiss  thy  penance.  And  tell 
me,  Isabella,  hast  thou  not  founded  a  convent,  and 
endowed  it  with  the  best  of  thy  late  husband's 
lands  t  Ay,  and  with  a  vineyard  which  I  could 
have  prized  as  well  as  the  sleek  monks.  Dost 
thou  not  daily  distribute  alms  to  twenty  pilgrims  ? 
Doet  thou  not  cause  ten  masses  to  be  sung  each 
night  for  the  repose  of  thy  late  husband's  soul  f 

Iba.  It  will  not  know  repose. 

Run.  Well,  well — God's  peace  be  with  Amolf 
of  Ebersdorf ;  the  mention  of  him  makes  thee  ever 
sad,  though  so  many  years  have  passed  since  hii 
death. 

Iba.  But  at  present,  dear  husband,  have  I  not 
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the  xno9t  juat  cause  for  nnxioty  t  Are  not  Henry 
and  George,  our  beloved  aouA,  at  thiA  very  moment 
{Msrhapt)  engaged  in  doubtful  contest  with  our  he- 
reditary foe,  C!ount  Roderic  of  Maltingen  f 

Rld.  Now,  there  lies  the  difference :  you  sorrow 
that  they  are  in  danger,  I  that  I  cannot  share  it 
with  tlieni. — Hark !  I  hear  hon*o8'  feet  on  the 
drawbridge.     60  to  the  window,  Isabella. 

Is.v.  (at  the  icifuiow,)  It  is  Wickerd,  your  squire. 

Hi'i).  Then  shall  we  have  tidings  (»f  George  and 
Henry.  (Enter  Wickerd.)  How  now,  Wickerd  f 
Have  you  come  to  blows  yet  ? 

Wic.  Not  yet,  noble  sir. 

Run.  Not  yet  ? — shame  on  the  boys'  dallying^ — 
what  wait  they  for  t 

Wio.  The  foe  is  strongly  posted,  sir  knight,  upon 
the  Wolfshill,  near  the  ruins  of  Griefeiihaus ;  there- 
fore your  noble  son,  George  of  Anpeii,  greets  you 
well,  and  requests  twenty  more  men-at-arm^s  and, 
aft^r  tliey  have  jomcd  him,  he  hopes,  with  the  aid 
of  St.  Theodore,  to  send  you  news  of  victory. 

Run.  (attempts  to  rise  haUHy.)  Saddle  my  bhick 
barb ;  I  will  head  them  myself  (Sits  down,)  A 
murrain  on  that  stumbling  roan  I  I  had  forgot  my 
dLf^located  bones.  Call  Reynold,  Wickerd,  and  bid 
him  take  all  whom  he  can  spore  from  defence  of 
the  custle — (  Wickixd  u  going) and  ho  1  Wick- 
erd, carry  with  you  my  bhick  barb,  and  bid  George 
charge  upon  him.  (Exit  Wickerd.)  Now  see, 
Isabella,  if  I  disregard  the  boy's  safety ;  I  send 
him  tlic  best  horse  ever  knight  bestrode.  When 
we  lay  before  Ascalon,  indeed,  I  hod  a  bright  bay 
Persian — Thou  dost  not  heed  me. 

IsA.  Forgive  me,  dear  husband;  are  not  oar 
sons  in  danger  I  Will  not  our  sins  be  visited  upon 
them  ?     Is  not  their  present  situation 

Run.  Situation  i  I  know  it  well :  as  fair  a  field 
for  open  fight  as  I  ever  himted  over :  see  here — 
(makes  lines  on  the  table) — ^liere  is  the  ancient  cas- 
tle of  Gricfenhaus  in  ruins,  here  the  WolfkhiU ;  and 
here  the  marsh  on  the  right 

Ih\.  The  marsh  of  Griefenhaus! 

Rl'o.  Yes ;  by  that  the  boys  must  pass. 

Ls.\.  Pass  there  1  (Apart,)  Avenging  Heaven  1 
^hy  hand  is  upon  us  I  [Exit  hastily. 

Run.  Whither  now!  Whither  now!  She  is 
gone.  Thus  it  goes.  Peter !  Peter  I  (Enter  Pe- 
ter.) Help  me  to  the  gallery,  that  I  may  see 
them  on  borBebock.  [Exit,  leaning  on  Peter. 


SC£N£  IL 

The  inner  court  of  the  Castle  of  Eber»dorf;  a  quad- 
rangle^  surrounded  with  Gothic  buildings  ;  troop- 
<rr«,  followers  of  Ucdigkb,  pass  and  repass  in 
h<tJttf\tiA  if  prf pari  up  fur  an  excursion. 
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Wic.  Dost  thou  marvel  at  that  ?  She  was  mar- 
ried to  Amolf  by  a  species  of  force,  and  they  sa} 
that  before  his  deatli  he  compelled  her  to  swear 
never  to  espouse  Rudiger.  Tlie  priests  will  not 
absolve  lier  for  the  breach  of  that  vow,  and  there- 
fore she  is  troubled  in  mind.  For,  d  ye  mark  me, 
Reynold [Bugle  soundi. 

Ret.  a  truce  to  your  preaching  1  To  horse  I 
and  a  ble.s^sing  on  our  arms  I 

Wic  St.  George  grant  it  1  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III 

Tlie  gallery  of  the  Catitle^  ierminating  in  a  large 
balcony  commanding  a  distant  prospect. —  Voices, 
bugle-horns,  kettledrums,  trampling  of  horses,  d:c., 
are  heard  vnthout. 

RiTDiQUR,  leaning  on  Petek,  looks  from  the  balcony. 
GKiixauoE  and  Isabella  are  near  him. 

Run.  There  they  go  at  length — look,  Isabella ! 
look,  my  pretty  Gertrude — these  are  the  iron- 
handed  warriors  who  shall  tell  Roderic  what  it 
will  cost  him  to  force  thee  from  my  protection — 
(Flourish  iriffiout  —  Rudiger  stretclies  his  arms 
from  the  balcony.)  Go,  my  children,  and  God's 
blessuig  with  you.  Look  at  my  bburk  barb,  Ger- 
trude. That  horse  shall  let  daylight  in  through  a 
pluilanx,  were  it  twenty  pikes  deep.  Slianie  on  it 
that  I  cannot  mount  him  I  Seest  thou  how  fierce 
old  Reynold  lrM>ks? 

Ger.  I  can  hardly  know  my  friends  in  their  armor. 
[The  bugles  and  kettle-drums  are  heard 
as  at  a  greater  distance. 
Run.  Now  I  could  tell  every  one  of  their  names, 
even  at  this  distance ;  ay,  and  were  they  covered, 
as  I  have  seen  tliem,  with  dust  and  blood.     He  on 
the  <hipple-gray  Is  Wickerd — a  hardy  fellow,  but 
somewhat  given  ta  prating.     That  is  young  Con- 
rad who  gallops  so  fast,  page  to  thy  Henry,  my  girl. 
[Bugles,  d'c,  at  a  greater  distance  still. 
Ger.  Heaven  guard  them.     Alas  I  the  v(»ice  of 
war  that  calls  the  blood  into  your  cheeks  chills  imd 
freezes  nunc. 

Run.  Say  not  so.  It  is  glorious,  my  girl,  glori- 
ous !  See  hi>w  thoir  armor  glistens  as  they  wind 
round  yon  Iiill !  how  their  spears  glimmer  amid 
the  l6ng  train  of  dust.  Hark  1  you  can  still  hear 
the  faint  notes  of  their  trumpets — (Bugles  very 
faint.) — And  Rudiger,  old  Rudiger  with  the  iron 
arm,  a«»  the  crusaders  used  to  oall  me,  must  remain 
behind  with  the  priests  and  the  women.  Well  I 
frell  \-~{Sings.) 

"  It  wiis  a  knight  to  battle  rode. 
And  AS  his  war-horse  ho  bestrode.** 


FiU  me  a  bowl  of  wine,  Gertrude ;  and  do  thou, 
Peter,  call  the  minstrel  who  came  hither  last  night. 
— (Sings.) 

"  Off  rode  the  horseman,  dash,  sa,  sa  1 
And  stroked  his  whiskers,  tra,  la,  la." — 

(Peter  goes  out. — Rudiger  sits  doten,  and  Gee- 
trude  helps  him  with  mnf)  Thanks,  my  love.  It 
tastes  ever  best  from  thy  hand.  Isal)ella,  here  is 
glory  and  victory  to  our  boys — (Drinks.) — Wilt 
thou  not  pledge  me  I 
IsA.  To  their  safety,  and  God  grant  it ! — (Drinks.) 

Enter  Bertram  as  a  minstrel,  teith  a  boy  bearing 
his  harp. — Also  Peter. 

RuD.  Thy  name,  minstrel  ? 

Ber.  Minhold,  so  please  you. 

Run.  Art  thou  a  German  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  noble  sir  ;  and  of  this  province. 

RuD.  Sing  me  a  song  of  battle. 

[Bertram  sings  to  the  harp, 

RcD.  Thanks,  minstrel:  well  sung,  and  lustily. 
What  sayest  thou,  Isabella  ? 

IsA.  I  marked  him  not. 

Run.  Nay,  in  soijth  you  are  too  anxious.  Cheer 
up.  And  thou,  too,  my  lovely  Gertrude  :  in  a  few 
hours,  thy  Henry  shall  retuni,  and  twine  his  lau- 
rels into  a  garbmd  for  thy  hair.  He  fights  for 
thee,  and  he  must  awquer. 

Ger.  Alas !  must  blood  be  spilled  fur  a  silly 
maiden  ?       • 

RuD.  Surely:  for  what  should  knii,'ljts  break 
lances  but  for  honor  and  ladies'  l«)ve — ha,  minstrel ' 

Ber.  So  please  you — also  to  puni.sh  crinu's. 

Run.  Out  upon  it !  wouldst  have  us  execution 
ers,  minstrel?  Such  work  would  di«i«^Taoe  our 
blades.  We  leave  malefactors  to  tlu;  Secret  Tri- 
bunal 

IsA.  Merciful  Go<l !  Thou  liast  spcikcn  a  word, 
Rudiger,  of  dreadful  import. 

Ger.  Tliey  say  that,  unknown  and  invisible 
theuLselves,  these  awful  judges  are  ever  present 
with  the  guilty;  that  the  past  and  the  present 
misdeeds,  the  secrets  of  the  (Jonfossional,  uay,  the 
very  thoughts  of  the  heart  are  before  thcin ;  that 
their  doom  is  as  siu-o  as  tlrnt  of  fate,  the  means 
and  executioners  unknown. 

RuD.  They  say  true ;  the  secrets  of  that  asso- 
ciation, and  the  names  of  those  who  coin])ose  it, 
are  as  inscrutable  as  the  grave:  we  (»nly  know 
that  it  haa  taken  deep  root,  and  spread  its  bnmches 
wide.  I  sit  down  each  chiy  in  my  hall,  nor  know 
I  how  many  of  these  secret  judges  may  surround 
me,  all  bound  by  the  most  solenm  vow  to  avenge 
guilt  Once,  and  but  once,  a  knight,  at  the  eaniost 
request  and  inquiries  of  the  emperor,  huited  that 
he  belonged  to  the  society  :  the  next  morning  he 
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wms  found  slain  in  a  forest :  the  poniard  was  left  in  tender.    Su; 

the  woundf  and  bore  thi^  label — **  Thus  do  the  in-  Amolf;  you 

▼isible  judges  punish  treachery."  husband,  stil 

Ger.  Gracious !  aunt,  you  grow  pale.  lawful,  and 

Jba.  a  slight  indisposition  only.  Isa.  (rena 

Rod.  And  what  of  it  all  t    We  know  our  hearts  lather ;  I  yi 

are  open  to  our  Creator :  shall  we  fear  any  earthly  tell  me,  has 

inspection  t    Come  to  the  battlements ;  there  we  intrusted  to 

•hall  soonest  descry  the  return  of  our  warriors.  Lud.  Of  s 

[Exit  RuDiGER,  with  Gertrude  and  Peter,  hospital  for 

Isa.  Minstrel,  send  the  chaplain  hither.    {ExU  last  night  ih 

Bertram.)    Gracious  Heaven  I  the  guileless  inno-  there, 

cence  of  my  niece,  the  manly  honesty  of  my  up-  Isa.  Whe 

right-hearted  Rudiger,  become  daily  tortures  to  Lud.  Rey 

me.     While  he  was  engaged  in  active  and  stormy  Barao. 

exploits,  fear  for  his  sidety,  joy  when  he  returned  Isa.  Whei 

to  his  castle,  enabled  me  to  disguise  my  inward  When  he  su 

anguisli  from  others.     But  from  myself — Judges  before  I  had 

3f  blood,  that  lie  concealed  in  noontide  as  in  mid-  Luo.  It  is 

night,  who  boast  to  avenge  the  hidden  guilt,  and  for  he  boasi 

to  penetrate  the  recesses  of  the  human  breast,  how  Ebersdorf,  a 

blind  is  your  penetration,  how  vain  your  dagger,  tie.     He  in 

and  your  cord,  compared  to  the  conscience  of  the  squire, 

sinner!  Isa.  Go,  ] 

Enter  Father  LuDOVia  him  out,  giv 

LuD.  Peace  be  with  you,  lady  I  the  castle,  ai 

Isa.  It  is  not  with  me :  it  is  thy  office  to  bring  it  Lud.  May 

LuD.  And  the  cause  is  the  absence  of  the  young  Isa.  Thou 

knights  f  servants  of  i 

Isa.  Their  absence  and  their  danger.  of  a  monk. 

Lud.  Daughter,  thy  hand  has  been  stretched  out  Lud.  But 

in  bounty  to  the  sick  and  to  the  needy.    Thou  hast  why  I  dismi 

not  denied  a  shelter  to  .the  weary,  nor  a  tear  to  Isa.  True, 

the  afflicted.     Trust  in  their  prayers,  and  in  those  warmth,  goo 

of  the  holy  convent  thou  hast  founded ;   perad-  that  grows  1 

venture  they  will  bring  back  thy  children  to  thy  strangles  its 

bosom.  in  convent-u 

Isa.  Thy  brethren  cannot  prav  for  me  or  mine.  Lud.  Lad; 

Their  vow  binds  them  to  pray  night  and  day  for  Isa.  Well 

another — to  supplicate,  without  ccn.^in';,  the  Eter-  dismissed  loi 

ual  Mercy  for  the  soul  of  one   who — Oh,   only  of  whom  the 

Heaven  knows  how  much  he  needs  their  prayer !  none  of  then 

Lud.  Unbounded  is  the  mercy  of  Heaven.    ITie  Lud.  {inq\ 

Mill  of  thy  former  husband Isa.  {thar^ 

Isa.  I  charge  thee,  priest,  mention  not  the  word,  life  of  my  so 
{Apart.)  Wretch  that  I  am,  the  meanest  menial  in 
my  train  has  power  to  goad  me  to  madness ! 

Lud.    Hearken   to  me,  daughter;    thy  crime  Ly:d.  Eve] 

against  Amolf  of  Ebersdorf  cannot  bear  in  the  eye  others  as  rig 

of  Heaven  so  deep  a  dye  of  guilt.  to  whom,  in 

Isa.  Repeat  that  once  more ;    say  once  again  lution,  and  i 

that  it  cannot — cannot  bear  so  deep  a  dfe.    Prove  I  cannot  fai 

to  mo  that  ages  of  the  bitterest  penance,  that  tears  which  ^e  p< 

of  the  dearest  blood,  can  erase  such  guilt.    Prove  be  religion,  J 

but  that  to  me,  and  I  will  build  thee  an  abbey  in  their  blesi 

which  shall  put  to  shame  the  fairest  fane  m  Chris-  the  f»undre« 

tendom.  not  have  en 

D:d.  Kay,  nay,  daughter,  your  conscience  is  over 


THE  HOUSE  OF  ASPEN. 


817 


ACT  n.— SCENE  L 

A  woodfand  protpect. — Thro^igh  a  Umg  avenue,  half 
grown  up  by  hrambUt,  are  dUcerned  in  the  back- 
ground the  ruins  of  the  ancient  Cattle  of  Orie- 
fenhau9.  The  dvdani  noise  of  battle  is  heard  du- 
ring this  scene. 

Enter  George  of  Aspen,  armed  with  a  battle-axe 
in  his  hand,  as  from  horseback.  He  supports 
Martin,  and  brings  him  forward 

Geo.  Lay  thee  down  here,  old  friend.  The  en- 
emy's horsemen  will  hardly  take  their  way  among 
these  brambles,  throogh  which  I  have  dragged 
thee. 

Mar.  Oh,  do  not  leave  mel  leave  me  not  an 
instant!  My  moments  are  now  but  few,  and  I 
would  profit  by  thenL 

Geo.  Martin,  you  forget  yourself  and  me — I  must 
back  to  the  field. 

Mar.  (attempts  to  rise)  Then  drag  me  back 
thither  alHO ;  I  cannot  die  but  in  your  presence — I 
dare  not  be  alone.  Stay,  to  give  peace  to  my 
parting  souL 

Geo.  I  am  no  priest,  Martin.     (Going.) 

Mar.  (raising  himself  with  great  pain.)  Baron 
George  of  Aspen,  I  saved  thy  life  in  battle :  for 
that  good  deed,  hear  me  but  one  moment. 

Geo.  I  hear  thee,  my  poor  friend.    (Returning.) 

Mar.  But  come  close — very  dose.  Sec'st  thou, 
sir  knight — this  wound  I  bore  for  thee — and  this — 
and  this — dost  thou  not  remember  f 

Geo.  I  do. 

Mar.  I  have  served  thee  since  thou  wast  a 
child ;  served  thee  faithfully — was  never  firom  thy 
side. 

Geo.  Thou  hast. 

Mar.  And  now  I  die  in  thy  service. 

Geo.  Thou  may*st  recover. 

Mar.  I  cannot.  By  my  long  service — ^by  my 
scars — by  this  mortal  g^h,  and  by  the  death  that 
I  um  to  die^-oh,  do  not  hate  me  for  what  I  am 
now  to  unfold  1 

Geo.  Be  assured  I  can  never  hate  thee. 

Mar.  Ah,  thou  little  knowest Swear  to  me 

thou  wilt  speak  a  word  of  comfort  to  my  parting 
soul 

Geo.  (takes  hU  hand)  I  swear  I  wiU.  (Alarm 
and  shouting,)  But  be  brief— thou  knowest  my 
haste. 

Mar.  Hear  me,  then.  I  was  the  squire,  the  be- 
loved and  favorite  attendant,  of  Arnolf  of  Ebera* 
dorfl  Arnolf  was  savage  as  the  mountain  bear. 
He  loved  the  Lady  Isabel,  but  she  requited  not 
faia  pa«8ioD.  She  loved  thy  father ;  but  her  sire, 
old  Arnheim,  was  the  friend  of  Arnolf,  and  she 
was  forced   to  marry  him.    By  jnidnight,  in  the 


chapel  of  Ebersdorf,  the  ill-omened  rites  were  per 
formed  ;  her  resistance,  her  screams  were  in  vain. 
These  arms  detained  her  at  the  altar  till  the  nup- 
tial benediction  was  pronounced.  Canst  thou  fi>r* 
give  me  ? 

Geo.  I  do  forgive  thee.  Thy  obedience  to  thy 
savage  master  has  been  obliterated  by  a  long  train 
of  services  to  his  widow. 

Mar.  Services!  ay,  bloody  services!  for  they 
commenced — do  not  quit  my  hand — they  com- 
menced with  the  murder  of  my  master.  (Georgi 
guits  his  handy  and  stands  aghast  in  speecldess  ftor- 
ror.)  Trample  on  me !  pursue  me  with  your  dag- 
ger !  I  aided  your  mother  to  poison  her  first  hus- 
band !     I  thank  Heaven,  it  is  said. 

Geo.  My  mother  ?  Sacred  Heaven  !  Martin,  thou 
ravest — the  fever  of  thy  wound  has  distracted 
thee. 

Mar.  No  !  I  am  not  mad !  Would  to  God  I  ^ere ! 
Try  me !  Yonder  is  the  Wolfshill — ^yondcr  tlie  old 
castle  of  Griefenhaus — and  yonder  is  the  hemlock 
marsh  (in  a  whisper)  whore  I  gatliercd  the  deadly 
plant  that  drugged  Arnolfs  cup  of  death.  (George 
traverses  the  stage  in  the  utmost  agitation,  and  some- 
times stands  over  Martin  with  his  hands  clasped  to- 
gether.) Oh,  had  you  seen  him  when  the  potion 
took  efifect !  Had  you  heard  liis  ravings,  and  seen 
the  contortions  of  his  ghastly  visage! — He  died 
furious  and  impenitent,  as  he  lived ;  and  went — 
where  I  am  shortly  to  go.     You  do  not  speak  t 

Geo.  (with  exertion,)  Miserable  wretch  1  how 
can  19 

Mar.  Can  you  not  forgive  me  f 

Geo.  May  God  pardon  thee — I  cannot ! 

Mar.  I  saved  thy  life 

Geo.  For  that,  take  my  curse  I  (He  snatches  up 
his  battle-axe,  and  rushes  out  to  the  side  from  which 
the  noise  is  heard) 

Mar.  Hear  me  I  yet  more — ^more  horror  I  (At- 
tempts to  rise^  and  falls  heavily.    A  loud  alarm,) 

Enter  Wicxerd,  hastily. 

Wia  In  the  name  of  God.  Martin,  lend  me  thy 
brand! 

Mar.  Take  it. 

Wia  Where  is  it? 

Mar.  (looks  wildly  at  him)  In  the  chapel  at 
Ebersdorf,  or  buried  in  the  hemlock  marsh. 

Wia  The  old  grumbler  is  crazy  with  his  wotmdsi 
Martin,  if  thou  hast  a  spark  of  reason  in  thee,  give 
mt  thy  sword.    The  day  goes  sore  against  us. 

Mar.  There  it  lies.  Bury  it  in  the  heart  of  thy 
master  (George ;  thou  wilt  do  him  a  good  office — 
the  office  of  a  faithful  servant. 

Enter  CojmAiK 
Con.  Away,  Wickerd  I  to  horse,  and  pursue  I 
Baron  George  has  turned  the  day ;  he  fights  more 
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like  a  fiend  than  a  man :  he  has  unhuraed  Roderic, 
and  slain  six  of  Iiis  truopcrit — ^they  are  in  head- 
long dight — the  hemlock  niarsh  id  red  with  their 
gore!  (Ma&tin*  ffh'cs  a  deep  groan,  omU  faints,) 
Away  I  away  I  ( JTr^y  hurr^  off,  at  to  the  pur- 
suU.) 

Fiiter  RoDEaic  of  Maltinoen,  without  hin  helmet, 

his  arinn  disordered  arid  broken,   holding   the 

truncheon  of  a  npear  in  his  hand;   with  hitn, 

Bauon  Wolfsteix. 

Rod.  a  curse  on  fortune,  and  a  double  curse  upon 
George  of  Aspen!  Xevcr,  never  will  1  forgive 
him  my  dlf^acv — overthrown  like  a  rotten  trunk 
before  a  wliirhvuid ! 

Wolf,  lie  comforted,  Count  Roderic ;  it  is  well 
we  Iiave  et»cu|>ed  being  pri^mera.  See  how  the 
tnH)per!»  of  As{H;n  pour  along  the  plain,  like  the 
billows  of  the  Rhine !  It  is  good  we  are  shrouded 
by  the  thicket. 

Rod.  Wliy  took  he  not  my  life,  when  he  robbed 
me  of  my  lienor  and  of  my  love  ?  Why  did  his 
spear  not  pierce  my  heart,  when  mine  eJiivered 
on  his  arms  like  a  frail  bulrush  i  {TJirows down  t/ie 
brvkm  sptar.)  Bear  witness,  heaven  and  earth,  I 
outhve  this  disgrace  only  to  avenge  I 

Wolf.  Be  comforted ;  the  knights  of  Aspen  have 
not  gniiiud  a  bli»odlvss  victory.  And  see,  there 
lies  one  of  George's  followers — (seeing  Martin.) 

Rod.  His  squire  Martin ;  if  he  be  not  dead,  we 
will  secure  him :  he  is  the  depositary  of  the  secrets 
of  l»is  ma&ter.  Arouse  thee,  trusty  follower  of  the 
house  of  Aspen ! 

M.UL  (revicinp.)  Leave  me  not !  leave  me  not. 
Baron  George !  my  eyes  are  darkened  with  agony  ! 
I  have  not  yet  told  alL 

Wolf.  The  old  man  takes  you  for  his  master. 

Rod.  Wliat  would*t  thou  tell  ? 

Mar.  Oh,  I  would  tell  all  the  temptations  by 
wliich  I  was  urged  t*)  the  murder  of  £beri*dorf ! 

Rod.  Munler ! — this  is  worth  marking.  l*rix:ee«l. 

Mah,  I  loved  a  maiden,  daughter  of  Arnolfs 
steward ;  my  master  seduced  her — she  became  an 
outcast,  and  liied  in  misery — I  vowed  vengeance — 
and  I  did  avenge  her. 

Rod.  Iladst  tliou  accomplices  t 

Mae.  None,  but  thy  mother. 

lioD.  Tlie  Lady  IsabeUa! 

Mar.  Ay :  she  hated  her  husband :  he  knew  her 
love  to  Ruiliger,  and  when  she  heard  tliat  thy 
father  was  returned  from  Palestme,  her  life  was 
endangered  by  the  transports  of  his  jealousy — 
thus  prepared  for  evil,  the  fiend  tempted  us^  and 
we  fell 

Rod.  {breaks  into  a  transport,)  Fortune!  thou 
hast  repaid  me  all !  Love  and  vengeance  are  my 
o(wn  I — Wolfstein,  recall  our  followers !  quick,  sound 
*hy  bugle — (WoLFSTEiN  sounds.) 


Mar. 
of  Aspei 
what  ha 

Rod. 

Mar. 
be!  in  ti 
'tis  retrii 

En 

Rod.  I 

wounds, 

ruins  of 

troopers 

—look  m 

Mar.( 
my  hour 

Rod.  ] 
mine ! 
ants !      i 
into  the 
pen  kick: 

Wolf. 
Aspen,  s 
tale. 

Rod.  . 
fall  on  tl 

Wolf. 
IsabeUa. 

Rod.  j 

Wolf. 

Rod.  Si 
c€  Aspen 
and  invis 

WoLi--. 
tilings  no 

Rod.  1 
most  soli 
to  the  tri 
Ciiine  to  1 
ho  may- 
iher — or 
heard  Mj 

Wolf. 
he  will  a 
judges  i 

Rod.  ] 
law,  mus 
plete — p 
the  one 
George  <j 

Wolf. 

Roa  ] 
this  prcKi' 
tie— Geo 
arms,  aiu 
loved:  b 
mider  th 
broixi  of 
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ebe(*ked  boy,  when  thia  aceQe  of  yillaLy  shall  be 
rliaclosed.  [Bugle. 

Wolf.  Hark  I  they  sound  a  retreat :  let  us  go 
deeper  into  the  wood. 

Hod.  The  victors  approach  1  I  shall  dash  their 
triumph ! — Ihsuo  the  private  sununons  for  convok- 
ing the  members  this  very  evening ;  I  will  direct 
the  other  measures. 

Wolf.  What  phice? 

Rod.  The  old  chapel  in  the  ruins  of  Qriefenhaus, 
as  usuaL  \Kx0u1U, 


SCENE  n 

Enter  Qeobgs  or  Aspen,  aafrom  the  purtuit 
Geo.  (comes  slowly  forward.)  How  many  wretches 
have  sunk  under  my  arm  this  day,  to  whom  life 
was  sweet,  though  the  wretched  bondsmen  of 
Count  Roderic !  And  I — I  who  sought  death  be- 
neath every  lifted  battle-axe,  and  offered  my 
breast  to  every  arrow — I  am  cursed  with  victory 

and  safety.    Here  I  left  the  wretch Martin  I — 

Mtu-tin ! — what,  ho  I  Martin ! Mother  of  God  1 

he  is  gone  I  Should  he  repeat  the  dreadful  tale 
to  any  other Martin  1 — He  answers  not.  Per- 
haps he  has  crept  into  the  thicket,  and  died  there 
— were  it  so,  the  horrible  secret  is  only  mine. 

JEnter  Henet  of  Aspen,  with  Wiokerd,  Reynold, 
and  follovoers. 
Hen.  Joy  to  thee,  brother !  though,  by  St.  Fran- 
cis, I  would  not  gain  another  field  at  the  price  of 
seeing  thee  fight  with  such  reckless  desperation. 
Thy  safety  is  little  less  than  miraculous. 

Ret.  By'r  Lady,  when  Baron  George  struck,  I 
think  he  must  have  forgot  that  his  foes  were 
God*s  creatures.  Such  furious  doings  I  never  saw, 
and  I  have  been  a  trooper  these  forty-two  years 

come  St.  Barnaby 

Geo.  Peace !  saw  any  of  you  Martin  ? 
Wig.  Noble  sir,  I  left  him  here  not  long  since. 
Geo.  Alive  or  dead! 

Wia  Alive,  noble  wr,  but  sorely  wounded.  I 
think  he  must  be  prisoner,  for  he  could  not  have 
budged  else  firom  hence. 
Gsa  Heedless  slave!  Why  didst  thou  leave  him  t 
Hen.  Dear  brother,  Wickerd  acted  for  the  best : 
he  came  to  oiur  assistance  and  the  aid  of  his  oom^ 
pan  ions. 

Geo.  I  tell  thee,  Henry,  Martinis  safety  was  of 
more  importance  than  the  lives  of  any  ten  that 
stand  here. 

Wic  {muttering.)  Here's  much  to  do  about  an 
old  crazy  trencher-shifter. 
Gjeo.   What  mutterest  thou! 
Wio.  Only,  air  Inuiirht,  thai  Martm  seemed  out 


of  his  seriles  when  I  left  him,  and  has  perhaps 
wandered  into  the  marsh,  and  perished  there. 

Geo.  How — out  of  his  senses  ?  Did  he  speak  to 
thee  ? — (apprehensitiely^ 

Wia  Yes,  noble  sir. 

Geo.  Dear  Henry,  step  for  an  instant  to  yon 
tree — ^thou  wilt  see  from  thence  if  the  foe  rally 
upon  the  WoliijhilL  (Henry  retires.)  And  do  you 
stand  back  {to  the  soldiers.) 

[He  brings  Wickerd  fonoard. 

Geo.  {with  marked  apprehension.)  Wliat  did 
Martin  say  to  thee,  Wickerd? — tell  me,  on  thy 


Wic.  Mere  ravings,  sir  knight— offered  me  his 
sword  to  kill  you. 

Geo.  Said  he  aught  of  killing  any  one  else  f 

Wia  No :  the  pain  of  his  wound  seemed  to  hav« 
brought  on  a  fever.  ^ 

Geo.  {clasps  his  hands  together)  I  breathe  again 
— I  spy  comfort  Why  could  I  not  see  as  well  as 
this  fellow,  that  the  woimded  wretch  may  liave 
been  distracted  1  Let  me  at  least  tliiuk  so  till 
proof  shall  show  the  truth  {aside.)  Wickerd,  think 
not  on  what  I  said — ^the  heat  of  the  battle  had 
chafed  my  blood.  Thou  hast  wished  for  the  Neth- 
er farm  at  Ebersdorf — it  shall  be  thine. 

Wio.  Thanks,  my  noble  lord. 

Re-enter 'BxsviJ. 

Hen.  No— they  do  not  rally — ^thoy  have  had 
enough  of  it — ^but  Wickerd  and  Conrad  shall  re- 
main, with  twenty  troopers  and  a  score  of  cross- 
bowmen,  and  scour  the  woods  towards  Griefen- 
haus,  to  prevent  the  fugitives  from  making  head. 
We  will,  with  the  rest,  to  Ebersdorf.  What  say 
you,  brother  ? 

Geo.  Well  ordered.  Wickerd,  look  thou  search 
everywhere  for  Martin :  bring  him  to  me  dead  or 
alive ;  leave  not  a  nook  of  the  wood  unsought. 

Wio.  I  warrant  you,  noble  sir,  I  shall  find  him, 
could  he  clew  himself  up  like  a  dormouse. 

Hen.  I  think  he  must  be  prisoner. 

Geo.  Heaven  forefend !  Take  a  trumpet^  Eus- 
tace {to  an  attendant) ;  ride  to  the  castle  of  Mai- 
tingen,  and  demand  a  parley.  If  Martin  is  prisoner, 
offer  any  ransom :  offer  ten — twenty — all  our  pris- 
oners in  exchange. 

Eus.  It  shall  be  done,  sir  knight. 

Hen.  Ere  we  go,  sound  trumpets — strike  up  the 
song  of  victory. 


Joy  to  the  victors  1  the  sons  of  old  Aspen  I 

Joy  to  the  race  of  the  battle  and  scar  I 
Glory's  proud  garland  triumphantly  grasping ; 
Generous  in  peace,  and  victorious  in  war. 
HoDor  acquiring, 
Valor  inspiring. 
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Bursting,  resv tiess,  through  foemea  toey  go : 

War-axus  wielding. 

Broken  rank:)  yielding, 
Till  from  the  battle  proud  Rodenc  retiring, 
Yields  iu  wild  rout  the  &ir  palm  to  his  foe. 

Joy  to  each  warrior,  true  follower  of  Aspen! 
Joy  to  the  heroes  that  gained  the  bold  day  I 
Health  to  our  wounded,  in  agony  gapping ; 
Peace  to  our  brctliren  that  fcU  in  the  fray  1 
Boldly  this  morning, 
Rodericks  power  scorning, 
Well  for  tlieir  chieftain  their  Uades  did  they 
wield: 
Joy  blest  them  dying, 
As  Maltingen  flying. 
Low  laid  Ids  banners,  our  conquest  adorning, 
Their  death-douded  eyeballs  descried  on  the  field ! 

Now  to  our  home,  the  proud  mansion  of  Aspen, 

Bend  we,  gay  victors,  triumphant  away ; 
There  each  fond  damsel,  her  gallant  youtli  clasping. 
Shall  wipe  from  his  forehead  the  stains  of  the 
fray. 
Listening  the  prancing 
Of  horses  advancing ; 
E*cn  now  on  the  turrets  our  maidens  appear. 
Love  our  hearts  warming, 
Songs  the  night  charming, 
Roimd  goes  the  grape  in  the  goblet  gay  dancing ; 
Love,  wine,  and  song,  our  blithe  evening  shall 
cheer  I 

Hen.  Now  spread  our  banners,  and  to  Ebersdorf 
iu  triumph.  We  carry  relief  to  the  anxious,  joy 
to  the  heart  of  the  aged,  brother  George.     (Going 

<^) 

Gsa  Or  treble  misery  and  death. 

[Apartf  and/ollowing  tlowfy. 

The  music  tounck,  and  ihefoflotcen  of  Aifpen  begin 
to  file  acrou  the  stage.     The  curtain  falls. 


ACT  IIL— SCENE  L 
Castle  of  Ebersdorf. 

RuDTGER,  Isabella,  and  Gertbttde. 

Rod.  I  prithee,  dear  wife,  be  merry.  It  must 
be  over  by  this  time,  and  happfly,  otherwise  the 
bad  news  had  reached  us. 

IsA.  Should  we  not,  then,  have  heard  the  tidings 
of  the  goodf 

Run.  Oh  I  these  fly  slower  by  half.  Be8ide^  I 
wanant  all  of  them  engaged  in  the  pursuit    Oh  I 


not  a  page  would  leave  the  skirts  c 
till  they  were  fairly  beaten  into  tt 
had  the  boys  lost  the  day,  the  Atxag 
for  the  castle.  Go  to  the  wiodniw,  C 
thou  any  tiling! 

Ger.  I  think  I  see  a  borsenmn. 

IsA.  A  single  rider  ?  then  I  fear  i 

Gee.  It  is  only  Father  LodoricL 

Run.  A  plague  on  thee !  didat  i 
friar  on  a  mule  for  a  trooper  of  the  b 

Gee.  But  yonder  is  a  cloud  of  du 

Run.  (eagerly.)  Indeed  1 

Gee.  It  is  only  the  wine  sledf^ 
aunt's  convent 

Rua  The  devil  confound  the  wii 
the  mules,  and  the  monks !  Omie 
dow,  and  torment  me  no  longer, 
strange  sights. 

Gee.  Dear  uncle,  what  can  I  do 
Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  dreamed  thi 

Run.  Nonsense :  but  say  on ;  anv 
than  silence. 

Gee.  I  thought  I  was  in  the  cfa 
were  burying  my  aunt  Isabella  all 
do  you  think,  aunt  were  the  gra 
shovelled  in  the  earth  upon  yoal 
George  and  old  Martin. 

IsA.  (appears  shocked)  Heaven ! 

Gee.  Do  but  think  of  my  terror 
the  minstrel  played  all  the  while, 
screams.' 

Run.  And  old  Father  Ludovic  a 
band,  with  the  steeple  of  the  new 
his  thick  skull  by  way  of  mitre.  A 
nonsense.  Give  us  a  song,  my  love, 
dreams  and  visionsi 

Gee.  What  shall  I  sing  to  700? 

Run.  Sing  to  me  of  war. 

Gee.  I  cannot  sing  of  battle;  bi 
you  the  Lament  of  Eleanor  of  Toro^  ^ 
was  slain  in  the  wars. 

IsA.  Oh,  no  laments,  Gertrude. 

Run.  Then  sing  a  song  of  itiirth. 

laA.  Dear  husband,  is  this  a  time  i 

Run.  Is  it  neither  a  time  to  sing  a 
sorrow  t  Isabella  would  rather  hear 
vie  chant  the  "  De  profundis." 

Gee.  Dear  unde,  be  not  tngry. 
can  only  sing  the  lay  of  poor  E^eau 
to  my  heart  at  this  moment  as  if 
mourner  had  been  my  own  sister. 

•oMa' 
Sweet  shone  the  sun  on  the  fair  lake 
Weak  were  the  whispers  thai  wa 
wood, 

1  OsBpu*  with  •«  Tba  Mtld  ef  Tm^  " 
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An  a  fiur  maiden,  bewildered  in  sorrow, 
Sigh'd  to  tlie  breexes  and  wept  to  the  flood. — 

"  Sainta,  from  the  maiuioD  of  blks  lowly  bending, 
Virgin,  that  hear'st  tha  poor  suppliant's  cry, 

Qrant  tOy  petition,  in  anguish  ascending, 
My  Frederick  restore,  or  let  Eleanor  die." 

Distant  and  fiunt  were  the  sounds  of  the  battle ; 
With  the  breezes  they  rise,  with  the  breezes 
they  fail. 
Till  the  8hout,  and  the  groan,  and  the  conflict's 
dread  rattle. 
And  the  chase's  wild  clamor  came  loading  the 
gale. 
Breathless  she  gazed  through  the  woodland  so 
dreary. 
Slowly  approaching,  a  warrior  was  seen ; 
Life's  cbbliig  tide  mark'd  his  footsteps  so  weary, 
Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  liis  mien. 

'  Save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  our  armies  are  flying ; 
Save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  is  low ; 
Cold  (>n  yon  heath  thy  Ixild  Frederick  is  lying. 
Fast  through  the  woodland  approaches  the  foe.** 
[The  voux  of  QEaTRUDS  nnlct  by  dtgreet, 
till  the  buratt  into  teeart. 

Run.  How  now,  Certrude  t 

OEa.  Alas !  may  not  the  fate  of  poor  Eleanor  at 
this  moment  be  mine  f 

RuD.  Never,  my  girl,  never  1  {Military  mtuie  in 

heard.)  Hark  !  hark  I  to  tlie  sounds  tluit  tell  thee  so. 

[AH  rise  and  run  to  the  window. 

Run.  Joy  I  joy !  they  come,  and  come  victorious. 
(The  chor^ut  of  the  «ar-9ong  ts  heard  mthout.)  Wel- 
come! welcome  I  once  more  have  my  old  eyes 
seen  the  biumers  of  the  house  of  Maltingcu  tram- 
pled in  the  dust. — Isabella,  broach  our  oldest  casks  : 
wine  is  sweet  after  war. 

Enter  Hkvry,  followed  by  Rktnold  and  troopers. 

RuD.  Joy  to  thee,  my  boy  1  let  me  press  thee  to 
ii\\»  old  heart. 

TsA.  Bless  thee,  my  son — {embraces  him) — Oli, 
bow  many  hours  of  bitterness  are  compensated  by 
this  embraco  1  Bless  thee,  my  Henry !  where  hast 
thou  -left  thy  brother  f 

Hen.  Hiu-d  at  hand:  by  this  he  is  crosMing  the 
drawbridge.  Hast  thou  no  greetings  for  me,  Oer- 
tiude  f     (Goet  to  fier.) 

Gee.  I  joy  not  in  battles. 

Run.  Hut  she  had  tears  for  thy  danger. 

HcTf.  Thanks,  my  gentle  Gertrude.  See,  I  have 
brought  back  thy  scarf  from  no  inglorious  field. 

Oer.  It  is  bloody  \-^»hocked,) 

Run.  Dost  start  at  that,  my  girl!  Were  it  his 
own  bhxxl,  as  it  is  that  of  his  foes,  thou  shouldst 
glory  in  it. — Go,  Reynold,  make  good  cheer  with 
thy  fellowa  [Exit  Rfykold  and  Snfdf^rM. 


*    Enter  Gkoegk  pensively. 

Qwo,  (goci  ttraight  to  RuDioaa.)  Father,  thy 
blessing. 

Run.  Thou  hast  it,  boy. 

IsA.  (rushes  to  embrace  him — he  avoids  her.) 
How!  art  thou  wouLdedt 

Gsa  Na 

Run.  Thou  lodkest  deadly  pale. 

Qza  It  is  nothing. 

IsA.  Heaven's  blessing  on  my  gallant  George. 

GEa  (<uide.)  Dares  she  bestow  a  blessing )  Oh 
Martin's  tale  was  phreusy  I 

IftA.  Smile  upon  us  for  once,  my  son;  darken 
not  thy  brow  on  this  day  of  gUdness — few  are 
our  moments  of  joy — should  not  my  sons  ^lmre  in 
them! 

Geo.  (aside.)  She  has  moments  of  joy — it  was 
phrensy  then ! 

IsA.  Gertrude,  my  love,  assist  mo  to  disiinn  tlie 
knight.     (She  loosens  and  takes  off  his  castjiif.) 

Gkb.  There  is  one,  two,  three  hacks,  and  none 
has  pierced  the  steeL 

Run.  Ixjt  me  see.   Let  me  sec   A  trusty  cii.<*quc ! 

GEa.  Else  liadst  thou  g(»De. 

IsA.  I  will  reward  the  armorer  with  itn  weight 
in  gold. 

Geo.  (aside,)  She  must  be  innocent. 

Gee.  And  Henry's  shield  is  luickcd,  too !  Lot  mc 
show  it  to  you,  uncle.     (S/ie  carries  Hknry's  shield 

to  RUDIGBE.) 

Run.  Do,  my  love ;  and  come  liithrr,  Henry, 
tbou  shalt  tell  me  how  the  day  went. 

[Henry  and  Gf.rtuudk  convfrsf  opart  vlth 
Rudigee;  George  comes  forward ;  Isa- 
bella comes  to  him.  « 

IsA-  Surely,  George,  some  evil  ha-*  bofullon 
thee.  Grave  thou  art  ever,  but  so  dr(>ii(Ifull} 
•gloomy — 

Geo.  aw,  indeed. — (Aside.)     Now  for  the  triaL 

IsA.  Has  your  loos  been  ^ent  ? 

Geo.  No! — Yes! — (Aftart.)     I  cannot  do  it. 

IsA.  Perhaps  some  friend  lost  f 

Geo.  It  must  be. — Martin  is  d^'ul — (Ilr  retfards 
her  with  apprehension,  but  steadily^  as  he  pronounces 
these  words.) 

IsA.  (starts,  then  shows  a  ghastly  expression  of 
joy.)     Dead ! 

Geo.  {almost  overcome  by  his  feelings.)  Guilty  1 
Guilty  \--(apart.) 

Iaa.  (tcitho%U  observing  his  emotion.)  Didst  thou 
say  dead? 

Geo.  Did  I — no— I  only  wiid  mortally  woundetL 

IsA.  Wounded  f  only  wouniletl  ?  Where  is  he  t 
Let  me  fly  to  him. — (Going.) 

Geo.  (sternly.)  Hold,hidy! — Speak  not  so  loud  I 
— ^Thou  canst  not  see  him ! — He  is  a  prisoner. 

Iea.  a  prisoner,  and  wouode<i  I  Fly  to  his  de- 
liverance!— Offer  wealth,  land^  castles. — all  our 
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poMeflRions,  for  his  ransom.    Never  shall  I  know 
peace  till  these  walls,  or  till  the  grave  se^Tires  him. 
Gko.  (apart.)  Guilty  1     Guilty  I 

Ent^  Peter. 

Pet.  Hugo,  squire  to  the  Count  of  Maltingen, 
has  arrived  with  a  message. 

RuD.  I  will  receive  him  in  the  halL 

[Exifj  leaning  on  Gertrude  and  Heicrt. 

IsA.  Go,  George — see  after  Martin. 

Geo.  ( Jirmlij.)  No— I  have  a  task  to  perform ; 
and  though  the  earth  should  open  and  devour  me 
alive — I  will  accomplish  it.  But  first — but  first — 
Nature,  take  thy  tribute. — {HefalU  on  hia  mother* t 
neck^  and  tcerpa  bitterly.) 

IsA.  George !  my  son !  for  Heaven's  sake,  what 
dreadful  phrensy  1 

Geo.  {tcalks  tieo  turns  acroM  the  stage  and  com- 
poses h'nnxelf.)  Listen,  mother — I  knew  a  knight 
in  Hungary,  gallant  in  battle,  hospitable  and  gen- 
erous in  peace.  The  king  gave  him  his  friendship, 
and  the  admimstration  of  a  province ;  that  province 
was  infested  by  thieves  and  murderers.  You  mark 
me? — 

IsA.  Most  hcedfully. 

Geo.  Tlie  knight  was  sworn — ^bound  by  an  oath 
the  most  dreadful  that  can  be  taken  by  man — to 
deal  auionu^  otfenders  even-handed,  stem,  and  im- 
partial justice.     Was  it  not  a  dreadful  vow  ? 

LiA.  {with  an  affectation  of  emnposure.)  Solemn, 
doubtless,  afl  the  oath  of  every  magistrate. 

Geo.  And  inviolable  f 

IsA.  Surely — inviolable. 

Geo.  Well !  it  happened,  that  when  he  rode  out 
against  the  banditti,  he  made  a  prisoner.  And 
who,  think  you,  that  prisoner  was  ? 

IsA.  I  know  not  (inth  increasing  terror.) 

Geo.  {trembling,  but  proceeding  rapidly.)  His 
own  twin-brother,  who  sucked  the  same  breasts 
with  him,  and  lay  in  the  bosom  of  the  same  moth- 
er; his  brother  whom  he  loved  as  his  own  soul 
— ^wluit  should  that  knight  have  done  unto  liis 
brother  f 

I8A.  {almost  speechless.)  Alas !  what  did  hfe  do  ? 

GKa  He  did  {turning  his  hf-ad  from  her,  and 
teith  clapped  hands)  what  I  can  never  do : — he  did 
his  duty. 

Is  A.  My  son!  my  son  I — Mercy!  Mercy!  (Clings 
to  him.) 

Geo.  Is  it  then  true  ? 

IsA.  What? 

Geo.  AVliat  Martin  said!  (Isabella  hid^s  her 
face.)     It  is  true ! 

Ira.  (looks  np  with  an  air  of  dignity.)  Hear, 
Pramer  of  the  laws  of  nature !  the  mother  is  judged 
by  th'?  chi\i\— (Turns  towards  him.)  Ycft,  it  is  true 
— ^true  that,  fearful  of  my  own  lift!,  I  secured  it  by 
the  rov'Jer  of  my  tyrant.    Mistaken  coward  !  I 


little  knew  on  what  terrors  I  ran,  to  sroid  < 
moment's  agony. — ^IIkhi  bast  the  .*<«<nvt ! 

Geo.  Knowest  thou  to  whcmi  tliou  bast  toU 

IsA.  To  my  son. 

Geo.  No!  No!  to  an  executioner !        * 

IsA.  Be  it  so — go,  proclami  my  crime,  and  irr. 
not  my  punishment.  Forget  ni»t  tliat  the  muni 
ess  of  her  husband  has  dragged  out  year*  of  hirhi 
remorse,  to  be  brought  at  last  ti»  the  scaiiibld 
her  own  cherished  son — thou  art  silent. 

Geo.  The  language  of  Nature  is  no  more  *  H^ 
shall  I  learn  anotlier  ? 

Ira.  Look  upon  me,  George.  Should  t)tf  extt 
tioner  be  abashed  before  the  crimimd — h^tk  up 
me,  my  son.     Prom  my  soul  do  I  forgive  th^r. 

Geo.  Forgive  me  what  ? 

IsA.  What  thou  dost  meditate — ^be  veni^eaii 
heavy,  but  let  it  be  secret — add  not  the  d«'.itli  ^^l 
fether  to  that  of  the  sinner !  Oh  !  Rudii.'»»r !  Rl- 
gcr !  innocent  cause  of  all  my  guilt  aii'l  all  rr.T  v 
how  wilt  thou  tear  tliy  silver  locks  when  t h«-M  ^lu 
hear  her  guilt  whom  thou  hast  s<>  oftr*n  cku'prsl 
thy  bosom — ^hcar  her  infamy  proclaimed  by  t] 
son  of  thy  fiuidest  hoi>e« — (freeps.) 

Geo.  {struggling  for  breath.)  Nature  will  ha' 
utterance:  mother,  dearest  mother,  I  will  *«' 
you  or  perish !  (throvs  himself  info  hrr  trr*r- 
Thus  fall  my  vows. 

Ira.  Man  thyself!  I  ask  not  safi-Tv  frnm  rh* 
Never  shall  it  be  said,  that  I«a>n^lla  of  A«p 
turned  her  son  from  the  path  of  tlufy,  th..;jiH;  I 
footsteps  must  pass  over  her  iii:iiu,'li?.l  r.  qw 
Man  thyselC 

Geo.  No!  No!  The  ties  of  N.ituro  w*»re  kn 
by  God  himsell  Cursetl  be  the  «Ti.ie  f^i^le  th 
would  rend  them  asunder,  and  call  it  virtut- ! 

Ira.  My  son !  My  son! — ^How  slmll  l  i^>lu'ld  ihn 
hereafter  ? 

[Tliree  L-nocks  are  heard  uj^iu  thr  Jt^r 
the  apartment. 

Geo.  Hark !  One — ^two— three.  KfHierio,  tin 
art  speedy !     (Apart.) 

Ira.  (opens  the  df^or.)  A  parchment  str.c»k  t'»  tl 
door  with  a  poniard!  {Openx  if.)  H'MVi-n  u 
earth! — a  simimons  from  the  invi>ible  jud:^»%!- 
{Drops  the  parchment.) 

Geo.  (reads  tHth  emotion.)  ••  I<n>>r!hj  <.f  A*jh 
accused  of  murder  by  polHm,  we  cnnjiire  tlu»t%  I 
the  cord  and  by  the  steel,  t<i  appi>nr  thi^  nij 
before  the  avengers  of  blood,  wlii»  judire  in  s•^^r 
and  avjnge  in  secret,  like  the  Deity.  As  tlii»u  a 
innocei.t  or  guilty,  so  be  thy  deliverancv." — Mj 
tin,  Martin,  thou  hast  played  false  1 

IsA-  Alas !  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

Geo.  Tliou  canst  not  fl}*;  instant  death  wnu 
follow  the  attempt;  a  hundred  tbrnisuiid  an 
would  be  raise<)  against  thy  life;  every  wan 
thou  didst   taste,  every  drop  which  tboa  did 
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drink,  the  very  breeze  of  heaven  ithat  fanned  thee, 
would  come  loaded  with  destruction.  One  chance 
jf  safety  is  open : — obey  the  Hummons. 

IriA.  And  perish. — Yet  why  shouhl  I  stfll  fear 
death  i     Be  it  sa 

Geo.  Nt) — I  have  sworn  to  save  you.  I  will  not 
do  the  work  by  halves.  Does  any  one  save  Martin 
know  of  the  dreadful  deed  ? 

IsA.  None. 

Gko.  'I'hen  go — ^assert  your  innocence,  and  leave 
the  re.'^t  to  me. 

IsA.  Wrotch  that  I  am !  How  can  I  support  the 
task  you  would  impose  f 

Gko.  Thiuk  on  my  father.  Dve  for  him:  he 
will  nceil  ull  the  comfort  thou  canst  l>estow.  Let 
tlie  thoujrjit  that  his  destruction  is  involved  in 
thine,  curry  thee  through  the  drcmiful  trial. 

1&\.  Be  it  so. — For  Rudiger  I  have  lived:  for 
him  I  will  continue  to  bear  the  burden  of  exist- 
ence :  but  the  instant  that  my  guilt  c«>mes  to  his 
kii<iwh':lyu  ^'lmll  be  the  last  of  my  life.  Ere  1 
W(«ilti  bear  from  him  one  glance  of  liatred  or  of 
sconi,  thi^  dagger  should  drink  my  blood.  {PiUa 
the  j,oni(irii  into  her  boMOtn.) 

Gi.o.  Tear  not  He  can  never  know.  No  evi- 
dence ^Iuili  api»oar  against  you. 

IhA.  How  sliall  I  obey  the  summons,  and  where 
find  the  tt'rril)le  judgment-seat  ? 

(iK<».  l^'uve  tluit  to  the  judges.  Resolve  but  to 
obey,  niiii  a  conductor  will  be  found,  (to  to  the 
duipel ;  th(>re  pray  for  y(mr  sins  and  for  mine. 
(I/f  huiU  hrr  oHtf  and  returns.) — Sins,  indeed  1  I 
bri-ak  a  dri*udful  vow,  but  I  save  the  life  of  a  pa- 
rent ;  and  tint  ix>nance  I  will  do  for  my  perjury 
sliall  hpi>al  even  the  judges  of  blood. 

Enter  Reynold. 
Ri:t.  Sir  knii^^t,  tlie  messenger  of  Count  Roderic 
desin*."*  to  >|K*ak  with  you. 
Gko.  Admit  him. 

JCnter  Hugo. 

Hi'i;.  Count  Rod*Tic  of  Maltin^on  pn't'ct,*?  you. 
He  sjivs  hi*  will  this  niijht  hear  the  kit  flutter  and 
tlie  owlet  ^^^e:lm ;  and  he  bids  me  ask  if  thou  also 
wilt  li-tfn  TO  the  muhic. 

Gi:o.  r  undi'rstaiid  him.    I  will  l)e  there. 

lli'<j.  And  tlie  Count  sjiys  to  you,  thiit  he  will 
not  random  your  wounded  squire.  thoiii;h  vou 
would  ilown-weigh  his  best  hors<t  with  ^old.  But 
you  umy  seiivl  him  a  confcss<ir,  for  the  Count  sjiys 
he  will  ii.ied  one. 

(fK<».  Is  he  so  near  death  ? 

Ihu..  Xot  a-*  it  seems  to  nje.  He  Is  wonk  throu/afh 
lo«s  of  hl.Mvi :  but  since  his  wound  was  dressed  he 
can  both  -^tand  and  walk.  Our^tiunt  has  a  not:ible 
balsam,  whi-'h  luw  recruited  liiin  much. 

Gko.   Enoui^h — I  will  send   the    priest — {JSxit 

CGO.)    F  f:i thorn  his  pU»t    He  would  a^ld  aziother 


witness  to  the  tale  of  Martin's  guilt  But  no  priest 
shall  approach  him.  Reynold,  tliinkest  thou  not 
we  coidd  send  one  of  the  tnM)pers.  disguised  as  a 
monk,  to  aid  Martin  in  nuiking  his  escapii  V 

Rey.  Noble  sir,  the  foll<»wer8  of  y(»ur  house  are 
so  well  known  to  those  of  Maltingen,  that  1  fear  it 
is  iniposMble. 

Gko.  Knowest  thou  of  no  stranger  who  miirht  be 
employed  ?  His  reward  shall  exceed  oven  hi-i  Impus. 

Key.  So  please  you — 1  think  thc^.  miii^trtd  could 
well  execute  such  a  commission :  hi'  i-^  ^lir»;wd  smd 
cunning,  and  can  write  and  read  like  a  priest. 

Gko.  Call  liim. — (it>i/ Rkynold.)  If  this  fails,  I 
must  employ  open  force.  Were  Martin  removed, 
no  tongue  can  assert  the  bloody  truth. 

£7iter  Minstrel. 

Geo.  Come  hither,  Minhold.  Unfit  thou  courage 
to  undertake  a  dangerous  «?nterj>ri."«('  ? 

Beu.  My  life,  sir  knight,  h.is  b«'«'n  om*  scitue  of 
danger  and  of  dread.    I  have  forgot  ton  how  to  fear. 

Geo.  Tliy  speech  is  alnjve  thy  HtM'iiiinij:.  Who 
•art  thou  ? 

Ber.  An  unfortunate  knight,  obligo<l  to  shroud 
myself  under  tliis  disguitM-*. 

Geo.  Whiit  is  the  cause  of  thy  mi^fortuin's? 

Ber.  I  slew,  at  a  tounnunctir,  a  prit».T,  and  wjis 
laid  umler  the  ban  of  the  empire. 

Geo.  I  have  interest  with  the  empemr.  Swear 
to  ptTform  what  task  1  sliall  iiiip«>.^<  im  thee,  and 
1  will  procure  the  recall  «»r  the  ban. 

Ber.  I  swear. 

Geo.  Then  take  the  <li>*iirnise  of  a  monk,  nnd  «;«» 
with  the  follower  of  Count  Uodetir,  jw  if  u*  eijufe^-* 
my  wounded  squire  Martin.  (Jive  him  thy  dre>> 
and  remain  in  prison  in  hi.-*  '•te.ul.  Thy  e.i]ni\ity 
shall  be  short,  and  1  pl<;dLre  my  kni^'hrly  word  1 
will  lalx)r  to  execute  my  pr««iiii''e.  wImmi  iIjou  ^halt 
have  lei.sure  to  unfold  thy  hi-.tory, 

Ber.  1  will  do  as  y<iu  dirert.  h  the  life  of  ymir 
squire  hi  d;uiger  ? 

(iKO.  It  is,  unless  thou  caii-^t  ueeompli-h  his  re- 
lease. 

Ber.  I  will  essay  it.  [/s>//. 

Gh-o.  Such  are  the  mean  e\pe  ii-ui"*  ti»  whicli 
George  of  Aspen  muKt  now  le.^  rt.  >••  Ku/er  ran  I 
di?bate  with  Rothfric  hi  tlie  ti.dd.  'Ih  •  ii'-praved — 
the  jM'rjured  knight  mu-t  eunteiid  Aviih  hira  only 
in  the  arts  of  dis.Himulati«.ri  and  treatiiery.  <)li, 
mother!  mother!  the  mo.>*i  bitter  i'oii-«Mjuen<'e  of 
thy  crime  lias  been  the  birth  of  tli\  Iir>r-bornl 
But  1  must  warn  my  bn>ther  of  th.-  ijiipeii«ling 
storm.  P»H>r  Henry,  how  little  C4m  thy  jpiy  tem- 
per antici^Kite  evil  1  What,  ho  there !  [Ent^r  an 
Alfrndnut.)     Wln-re  i-*  I^nron  Henry  f 

Att.  Noble  sir,  he  rode  forth,  after  a  slight  re 
freshment,  to  visit  the  party  in  tlu;  Hcdd. 

Osa  Saddle  my  steed ;  I  will  follow  Iiim 
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scorrs  poetical  works. 


Ait.  So  please  jou,  joar  noble  &ther  has  twice 
demanded  your  presence  at  the  banquet. 

Qso.  It  matters  not — say  that  I  have  ridden 
forth  to  the  WolfshilL    Where  is  thy  lady  f 

Att.  In  the  chapel,  sir  knight 

Oko,  Tis  well — saddle  my  bay-horse — (apart) 
fur  the  last  time.  [£xiL 


ACT  IV.— SCENE  L 

TTie  vood  of  Grufenhatts,  with  the  ruifu  of  the 
Caxile.  A  nearer  view  of  the  Cattle  than  in 
Act  Seeondj  but  still  at  tome  distance. 

Enter  Rodebic,  Wolfstein,  and  Soldiers,  as  from 
a  reconnoitering  party. 

Wolf.  They  mean  to  improve  their  success,  and 
will  pu^h  their  advantage  far.  We  must  retreat 
betimoM,  Count  Roileric. 

Rod.  We  are  safe  here  for  the  present.  They 
make  no  immediate  motion  of  advance.  I  fancy 
neither  George  nor  Henry  are  with  their  party  in 
the  wood. 

Enter  Hugo. 

Huo.  Noble  sir,  how  shall  I  tell  what  has  hap- 
pened? 

Rod.  What! 

Hug.  Martin  has  escaped. 

Rod.  Vilhiin,  thy  life  shall  pay  it  I  {Strikes  at 
Hugo — is  held  bj/  Wolkstkix.) 

Wolf.  Hold,  hold.  Count  Roderic  1  Hugo  may 
be  blameless. 

Rod.  Reckless  slave  I  how  came  he  to  escape  * 

Huu.  Under  the  di8guL<«  of  a  monk's  Iiabit, 
wlK»m  by  your  orders  we  brought  to  confess  hinL 

Rod.  Has  he  been  long  gone  I 

Hi'G.  An  hour  and  more  since  he  passed  our 
sentinels,  disgui^Kid  as  the  chaplain  of  Anpen :  but 
he  walked  tso  slowly  and  feebly,  I  think  he  cannot 
yet  liave  reached  the  posts  of  the  enemy. 

Rod.  Where  is  the  treacherouH  priest  ? 

Huo.  He  waits  lus  doom  not  far  from  hence. 

[Exit  Hugo. 

Rod.  Drag  him  hither.  The  miscreant  tliat 
matclied  the  morsel  of  vengeance  from  the  lion  of 
Maltingen,  shall  expire  under  torture. 

Re-enter  Hugo,  with  Bertram  and  Attendants. 

Rod.  Vilhiin!  what  tempted  thee,  under  the 
garb  of  a  minister  of  religion,  to  steal  a  criminal 
from  the  hand  of  justice ! 

Ber.  I  am  no  villain.  Count  Roderic ;  and  I  only 
aided  the  escape  of  one  wounded  wretch  whom 
thou  didst  mean  to  kill  basely. 

Rod.  Liar  and  slave  I  thou  hast  assisted  a  mur- 
derer, upon  whom  justice  had  sacred  claim**. 


Ber.  I  warn  thee  again,  Count,  that  1 1 
liar  nor  slave.    Shortly  I  hope  to  tell 
once  more  thy  equal 

Rod.  Thou!  Thou! 

Ber.  Yes  I  the  name  of  Bertram  of 
was  once  not  unknown  to  thee. 

Rod.  {astonished)  Thou  Bertram  I  tK 
of  Amolf  of  Ebersdor^  first  hasband  of 
oness  Isabella  of  Aspen  f 

Ber.  The  same. 

Rod.  Who,  in  a  quarrel  at  a  tounuuuc 
years  since,  slew  a  blood-relation  of  the 
and  was  laid  under  the  ban  I 

Ber.  The  same. 

Rod.  And  who  has  now,  in  the  dkfq 
priest,  aided  the  escape  of  Martin,  squire  i 
of  Aspen  I 

Ber.  The  same — ^the  same. 

Rod.  Then,  by  the  holy  cross  of  Colo^ 
liast  set  at  Uberty  the  murderer  of  th' 
Amolf! 

Ber.  How  !     What  I    I  understand  thf 

Rod.  Miserable  plotter  ! — Martin,  by 
confession,  as  Wolfstein  heard,  avowe< 
aided  Isabella  in  the  murder  «»f  her  hu: 
had  laid  such  a  plan  of  vengeance  as  ^hu 
made  all  Germany  shudilcr.  And  thou  L 
teracted  it — thou,  the  brother  of  the  c 
Amolf  f 

Ber.  Can  this  be  so,  Wolfstein  ^ 

Wolf.  I  heard  Martin  confess  tlio  mur 

Ber.  Then  am  I  indeed  unfortunate ! 

Rod.  What,  in  the  name  of  evil,  broa 
here  f 

Ber,  I  am  the  last  of  my  race.  "Whe 
outlawed,  as  them  knowo.-t,  the  lands  » 
dorf,  my  rightful  inlieritjince,  were  decL 
feited,  and  the  Emperor  bestowed  tbi 
Rudiger  when  he  married  Isabella.  I  ai 
to  defend  my  domaiu,  but  Rudiger — Ht 
him  for  it — enforced  the  ban  again.<t  m 
head  of  his  vassals,  and  I  was  coostraine 
Since  then  I  have  warred  against  the  Sa 
Spain  ami  Palestine. 

Rod.  But  why  didst  thou  return  to  a  lai 
death  attends  thy  being  discovered ! 

Bee.  Impatience  urged  me  to  sec  once  i 
land  of  my  nativity,  and  the  towers  of  E 
I  came  there  yesterday,  under  the  nan 
minstrel  Minhold. 

Rod.  And  what  prevailed  on  thee  to  u 
to  deliver  Martin  f 

Ber.  George,  though  I  told  not  my  n 
g^aged  to  procure  the  recall  of  the  ban ; 
he  told  me  Martin's  life  was  in  danger,  i 
counted  the  old  vUlain  to  be  the  last  n 
follower  of  our  house.  But,- as  God  aha 
mc,  the  talc  of  horror  thou  hast  DientioQec 
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not  hare  eyen  suspected.  Report  ran,  that  my 
brother  died  of  the  plagtie. 

Wolf.  Raisod  for  the  purpose,  doubtless,  of  pre- 
fMiting  attenclauee  upon  bis  sick-bed,  and  an  in- 
ipeetioii  of  his  body. 

BsR.  My  yrngeance  shall  be  dreadful  as  its 
eanse  I  Tlie  usurpers  of  my  inheritance,  the  rob- 
bers of  my  honor,  the  murderers  of  my  brother, 
■hall  be  cut  off,  root  and  Intmch  I 

Rod.  Thuu  art,  then,  welcome  here  ;  especially 
if  thou  art  still  a  true  brother  to  our  invisible 
order. 

Bxa.  I  am. 

Rod.  There  is  a  meeting  this  night  on  the  busi- 
ness of  thy  brother's  death.  Some  are  now  come. 
I  must  dispatch  them  in  pursuit  of  Martin. 

Enter  Huoo. 

Hna.  The  foes  advance,  sir  knight 

Rod.  Back !  back  to  the  ruins  1  Come  with  us, 
Bertram ;  on  the  road  thou  shalt  hear  the  dread- 
ful history.  [Exeunt, 

From  the  opposite  aide  enter  Qkorok,  Henrt, 
WicKZKD,  Co.xRAD,  and  SokUers, 

Oro.  No  news  of  Martin  yet! 

VTia  None,  sir  knig^t^ 

Qwo.  Nor  of  the  minstrel  f 

Wio.  None. 

Qeq.  Then  he  has  betrayed  me,  or  is  prisoner — 
misery  either  way.  Begone,  and  search  tlic  wood, 
Wickerd.  [Exeunt  Wickkrd  and/oilowert. 

Hen.  Still  this  dreadful  gloom  on  thy  brow, 
brother  7 

Geo.  Ay  I  what  else  f 

Hen.  Once  thou  thooghtest  me  worthy  of  thy 
friendship. 

Geo.  Henry,  thou  art  young — 

Hex.  Shall  I  therefore  betray  thy  confidence! 

Geo.  No  I  but  thou  art  gentle  and  well-na- 
tured. Thy  mind  cannot  even  support  the  burden 
which  mine  must  bear,  fiu*  less  wilt  thou  approve 
the  means  I  shall  use  to  throw  it  ofll 

Hen.  Try  me. 

GEa  I  may  not 

Hen.  Then  thou  dost  no  longer  love  me. 

Geo.  I  love  thee,  and  because  I  love  thee,  I  will 
not  involve  thee  in  my  distress. 

Hen.  I  will  bear  it  with  thee. 

GEa  Shouldst  thou  share  it,  it  would  be  doubled 
tome. 

Hxn.  Fear  not,  I  will  find  a  remedy. 

GEa  It  would  cost  thee  peace  of  mind,  here, 
and  hereafter. 

HE!f.  I  take  the  risk. 

Gsa  It  may  not  be,  Henry.  Thou  wouldst  be- 
eome  the  confidant  of  crimes  past — ^the  accomplice 
of  others  to  come. 

I'M 


Hen.  Shalllguesst 

Gsa  I  charge  thee,  no  I 

Hen.  I  must    Thou  art  one  of  the  secret  judges. 

Geo.  Unhappy  boy  I  what  hast  thou  said  I 

Hen.  Is  it  not  sot 

Geo.  Dost  thou  know  what  the  discovery  has 
cost  thee  I 

Hen.  I  care  not 

Geo.  He  who  discovers  any  part  of  our  mystery 
must  himself  become  one  of  our  number. 

Hen.  How  so  t 

Geo.  If  he  does  not  consent  lus  secrecy  wiU  be 
speedily  ensured  by  his  death.  To  that  we  are 
sworn — take  thy  choice  1 

Hen.  Well,  are  you  not  banded  in  secret  to 
punish  those  offenders  whom  the  sword  of  justice 
cannot  reach,  or  who  are  shielded  from  its  stroke 
by  the  buckler  of  power  f 

Geo.  Such  is  indeed  the  purpose  of  our  frater- 
nity ;  but  the  end  is  pursued  through  paths  dork, 
intricate,  and  slippery  with  blood.  Who  in  lie  tliat 
shall  tread  them  with  safety  t  Accursed  be  the 
hour  in  which  I  entered  the  labyrmth,  an<l  doubly 
accursed  that,  in  which  thou  too  miut  lose  tlie 
cheerful  sunshine  of  a  soul  without  a  mystery ! 

Hen.  Yet  for  thy  sake  will  I  be  a  member. 

Geo.  Henry,  thou  didst  rise  this  mormiig  a  free 
man.  No  one  could  say  to  thee,  "  Wliy  dost  thou 
so  f*  Thou  layest  thee  down  to-night  the  veriest 
slave  that  ever  tugged  at  an  oar — the  slave  of 
men  whose  actions  will  appear  to  thee  savage  and 
incomprehensible,  and  whom  thou  must  aid  against 
the  world,  upon  peril  of  thy  throat. 

ELen.  Be  it  sa    I  will  share  your  lot 

Geo.  Alas,  Henry  1  Heaven  forbid !  But  since 
thou  hast  by  a  hasty  word  fettered  thyself  I  will 
avail  myself  of  thy  bondage.  Mount  tliy  fleetest 
steed,  and  hie  thee  this  very  night  to  the  Duke  of 
Bavaria.  He  is  chief  and  paramount  of  our  chap- 
ter. Show  him  this  signet  and  this  letter ;  tell 
him  that  matters  will  be  this  night  discussed  con- 
cerning the  house  of  Aspen.  Bid  him  speed  him 
to  the  assembly,  for  he  well  knows  the  president 
is  our  deadly  foe.  He  will  admit  thee  a  member 
of  our  holy  body. 

Hen.  Who  is  the  foe  whom  you  dread! 

Gaa  Young  man,  the  first  duty  thou  must  learn 
is  implicit  and  blind  obedience. 

Hbt.  Weill  I  shall  soon  return  and  see  thee 
again. 

Geo,  Return,  indeed,  thou  wilt;  but  for  the  rest 
— well  I  that  matters  not 
.  Hen.  I  go :  thou  wilt  set  a  watch  here  t 

Gaa  I  wilL  (Henrt  going.)  Return,  my  (tear 
Henry;  let  me  embrace  thee,  shouldst  thou  not 
see  me  again. 

Hjeh,  Heaven  1  what  mean  you  t 

Gna  Nothii^.    The  life  of  mortals  is  precaii 
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oas;  and,  should  we  not  meet  again,  take  mj 
blearing  and  this  embrace — and  .this — {embrace* 
himwarmlif,)  And  now  haste  to  the  duke.  {Exit 
Henry.)  Poor  youth,  thou  little  knowest  what 
thou  hast  undertaken.  But  if  Martin  has  escaped, 
and  if  the  duke  arrives,  they  will  not  dare  to  pro- 
ceed without-  proof 

Re-enter  Wicxbrd  and  followers, 
Wic.  We  have  made  a  follower  of  Mahmgen 
prisoner,  Baron  George,  who  reports  that  Martin 
has  e8ca]>ed. 

Geo.  Joyl  joy!  such  joy  as  I  can  now  feel! 
Set  him  free  for  the  good  news — and,  Wickerd, 
keep  a  good  watch  in  this  spot  all  night  Send 
out  scouts  to  find  Martin,  lest  he  should  not  be 
able  to  reach  Ebersdorl 
Wia  I  shall,  noble  sir. 

[The  kettle-drums  and  trumpets  flourish 
as  for  setting  ike  wxtch :  the  scene  doseS" 


SCENE  n. 

The  chapel  at  Ebersdorf^  an  ancient  Gothic  building, 

Isabella  is  discovered  rising  from  before  the  altar ^ 
on  vMch  bum  two  tapers. 

IsA.  I  cannot  pray.  Terror  and  g^t  have  sti- 
fled devotion.  The'  heart  must  be  at  ease — the 
hands  must  be  pure  when  they  are  lifted  to  Heav- 
en. Midnight  is  the  hour  of  summons :  it  is  now 
near.  How  can  I  pray,  when  I  go  resolved  to 
deny  a  crime  which  every  drop  of  my  blood  could 
not  wash  away  I  And  my  son  I  Oh  !  he  will  fall 
the  victim  of  my  crime !  Amolf !  Amolf  1  thou 
art  dreadfully  avenged !  {Tap  at  the  door,)  The 
footstep  of  my  dreadfid  guide.  (Tap  again.)  My 
courage  is  no  more.  {Enter  Gertrude  by  the  door,) 
Gertrude  !  is  it  only  thou  ?  {embraeet  her.) 

Ger.  Dear  aunt,  leave  this  awful  place :  it  chills 
my  very  blood.  My  uncle  sent  me  to  call  you  to 
the  hali. 

Iba.  Who  is  in  the  hall  ? 

Ger.  Only  Reynold  and  the  fimiily,  with  whom 
vy  uncle  is  making  merry. 

IsA.  Suwcst  thou  no  strange  faces! 

Ger.  No  ;  none  but  friends. 

IsA.  Art  thou  sure  of  that?    Is  George  there! 

Ger.  No,  nor  Henry ;  both  have  ridden  out.  I 
think  they  might  have  staid  one  day  at  lea.<«t.  But 
come,  aunt,  I  hate  this  place ;  it  reminds  me  of  my 
dream.  See,  yonder  was  the  spot  where  methought 
they  were  burying  you  alive,  below  yon  monu- 
ment (poiniing.) 

Iba.  (starting.)  The  monument  of  my  first  hus- 


band. Leave  me,  leave  me,  Gkrtmde.  1 1 
in  a  moment  {EjpU  GsKTmuDx.;  Aj,  tha 
lies  I  foigetful  alike  of  hia  crimes  and  biji 
InsensiUe,  as  if  this  chapel  hmd  neTer  rang 
my  shrieks,  or  the  castle  resonnded  to  his  pt 
groans  1  When  shall  I  sleep  ao  aoundly  I 
site  gates  on  the  monument^  afigmre  vsugled  in 
appears  from  behind  it)  Merciftil  God!  b 
vision,  such  as  has  haunted  my  oouclit  (i 
proaches :  she  goes  on  teith  mingled  temrr  oni 
o/ii/coik)  Ghastly  phantom,  art  tboo  the  t« 
spirit  of  one  who  died  in  agooj,  cht  art  thoi 
mysterious  being  that  must  gaide  me  to  the 
ence  of  the  avengers  of  blood  f  {Figure  bem 
head  and  beckons,) — ^To-monow  I  To-moRo^ 
cannot  follow  thee  now  I  (Fiffurt  akoses  a  d 
from  beneath  its  doat.)  CompolaicD !  I  a 
stand  thee:  I  wiU  fc^ow.  (fike  follows  thej 
a  little  teay ;  he  turns  ctndwraps  a  blaetteil  t 
her  head,  and  takes  her  hdsnd:  then  hotk  c 
behind  the  monument,) 


SCENE  IlL 

The  Wood  of  Gritfenkaus.-^A   watck-jtrt,  i 
which  sit  Wickerd,  CoxmAD^  and  others,  m 

watch-cloaks, 

Wia  The  night  is  bitter  cold. 
Coir.  Ay,  but  thou  hast  lined  thy  dooblet 
with  old  Rhenish. 

Wic.  True;  and  TU  give  jou.  warrant  fi 

(Sings,) 

(RHKIK-WKnf   LIXD.) 

What  makes  the  troopers'  froieii  oomge  ma 

The  grapes  of  juice  divine. 
Upon  the  Rhine,  upon  the  Rhine  they  duster 

Oh,  blessed  be  the  Rhine ! 

Let  fringe  and  fuT^  and  many  a  rabbit  akiii,  m 

Bedeck  your  Saracen ; 
Hell  freeze  without  what  wanns  our  hearts  i 
in,  sirs, 

When  the  night-frost  crusts  the  fen. 

But  on  the  Rhine,  but  on  the  Rhine  thej  dnsi 

The  grapes  of  juice  diviDe, 
That  make  our  troopers'  froaen  eoarage  nnsCi 

Oh,  blessed  be  the  Rhine  I 

Cox.  Well  sung,  Widrord;  them  wirt  em 
jovial  souL 


Enter  a  trooper  or  f«b 
Wic.  Hast  thon  made  the 
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Feahk.  Yes,  up  to  the  hemlock  marsh.  It  is  a 
•itormy  night;  the  moon  shone  on  the  Wolfshill, 
and  on  ihfi  dead  Ixxiies  with  which  to-day's  work 
has  corered  it  We  heard  the  spirit  of  the  house 
<^  Maltiogen  wailing  over  the  slaughter  of  its  ad- 
herents :  I  durst  go  no  farther. 

Wia  Hen-hearted  rascal !  The  spirit  of  some  old 
raTen,  who  was  picking  their  bones. 

Con.  Nay,  Wickerd ;  the  churchmen  say  there 
are  such  things 

Frank.  Ay;  and  Father  Ludovic  told  us  last 
sermon,  how  the  devil  twisted  the  neck  of  ten 
farmers  at  Kletterbach,  who  refused  to  pay  Pe- 
ter's pence. 

Wig  Yes,  some  church  devil,  no  doubt. 

Fbaxk.  Nay,  old  Reynold  says,  that  in  patKung, 
by  midnifrht,  near  the  old  diapel  at  our  cantle,  he 
saw  it  all  lighted  up,  and  heard  a  diurus  of  voices 
sing  the  funeral  service. 

Anothkr  SoLDixE.  Father  Ludovic  heard  the 
same. 

Wia  Hear  me,  ye  hare-livered  boys !  Can  you 
look  death  in  the  face  in  battle,  and  (Iread  sucli 
nursery  bugbears  ?  Old  Reynold  saw  his  vi-*ii»u 
in  the  strength  of  the  grape.  As  ibr  tlie  chaplam, 
far  be  it  from  me  to  name  the  spirit  which  visits 
bim ;  but  I  know  what  I  know,  when  I  found  him 
eonfessing  Bertrand's  pretty  Agnes  in  the  chestnut 
grove. 

GoN.  But,  Wickerd,  thotigh  I  have  often  heard 
of  strange  tales  which  I  could  not  credit,  yet  there 
k  one  in  our  family  so  well  attested,  that  I  almost 
believe  it.    Shall  I  tell  it  you  t 

All  SoLDiEBa.  Do  I  do  tell  it,  gentle  Conrad. 

Wia  And  I  will  take  t'other  sup  of  Rhenish  to 
fence  against  the  horrors  of  the  tale. 

Cox.  It  is  about  my  own  unde  and  godfather, 
Albert  of  HorsheioL 

Wic.  I  have  seen  him — ^he  was  a  gallant  war- 
rior. 

Cox.  Weill  he  waa  kmg  absent  in  the  Bohe- 
mian wars.  In  an  expedition  he  was  benighted, 
and  came  to  a  lone  house  on  the  edge  of  a  forest : 
he  and  his  followers  knocked  repeatedly  for  en- 
trance in  vain,  lliey  forced  the  door,  but  found 
no  inhabitants. 

Fraxk.  And  they  made  good  their  quarters  ? 

Cox.  They  did :  and  Albert  retired  to  rent  in  nn 
upper  chamber.  Opposite  to  the  bed  on  wliich  he 
threw  himself  was  a  large  mirror.  At  midniglit 
he  was  awaked  by  deep  groans :  he  cast  his  eyes 
apon  the  mirror,  and  saw 

Frank.  Sacred  Heaven  I  Heard  you  nothing  t 

Wia  Ay,  the  wind  among  tlie  witber'd  leaves. 
Oo  on,  Conrad.    Your  uncle  was  a  wise  man. 

Cox.  That's  more  than  gray  hairs  can  make 
other  folks. 

Wta   Hal    itripling,  art  thou   so  malapert t 


Though  thou  art  Lord  Henry's  page,  I  shall  teach 
thee  who  commands  this  party. 

All  Soldiers.  Peace,  peace,  good  Widcerd :  let 
Conrad  proceed. 

Cost.  Where  was  It 

Fraxk.  About  the  mirror. 

Cox.  True.  My  unde  beheld  in  the  mirror  the 
reflection  of  a  human  face  disUHied  and  covered 
with  blood.  A  voice  pronounced  articulately,  "  It 
is  yet  time."  As  the  words  were  spoken,  my  un- 
cle disceme<l  in  the  ghastly  visage  the  features  of 
liis  own  father. 

SSoLDiER.  Hush  I  By  St.  Francis,  I  heard  a  groan. 
(T/uy  ttart  up  ail  but  Wickerd.) 

Wia  The  croaking  of  a  frog,  who  has  caught 
cold  in  this  bitter  night,  and  sings  rather  more 
hoarsely  than  usuaL 

Frank.  Wickerd,  thou  art  surely  no  ChrLstiuii. 
(Thfff  9it  domiy  and  elote  round  the  fire.) 

Cox.  Well — my  unde  called  up  his  attendants, 
and  they  searched  every  nook  of  the  duunber,  but 
found  nothing.  So  they  covered  the  mirror  witli 
a  cloth,  and  Albert  was  left  alone  ;  but  hardly  luid 
he  dosed  his  eyes  when  the  same  voice  proclaimed, 
"  It  is  now  too  late ;"  the  covering  was  drawn  a:$ide, 
and  he  saw  the  figure 

Fraxk.  Merciful  Virgin  1  It  comes.  {All  rise,) 

Wia  Where  ?  what  f 

Con.  See  yon  figure  coming  from  the  tliicket ! 

Enter  Martin,  in  the  mojd^t  drett^  much  disvrdcr- 
ed:  hi*  face  is  very  pale  and  his  st/^ps  slow. 

Wia  (levelling  his  pike.)  Man  or  devil,  which 
thou  wilt,  thou  sholt  feel  cold  iron,  if  thou  budj^est 
a  foot  nearer.  (Marhx  stops.)  Who  Krt  thuu  ? 
What  dost  thou  seek! 

Mar.  To  warm  myself  at  your  fire.  It  is  deadly 
cold. 

Wia  See  there,  ye  cravens,  your  apparition  is 
a  poor  benighted  monk :  sit  down,  father.  ( lltri/ 
place  Martix  btf  tht.fire.)  By  heaven,  it  is  Martin 
— our  Martin !  Martin,  how  fares  it  with  thee  ? 
We  have  sought  thee  this  whole  night. 

Mar.  So  have  many  others  {vacantly.) 

Con.  Yes,  thy  master. 

Mar.  Did  you  see  him  too  t 

Cox.  Wliom  I  Baron  Qeorgc  f 

Mar.  No  !  my  first  master,  Amolf  of  Ebersdorl 

Wia  He  raves. 

Mar.  He  passed  me  but  now  in  the  wood,  mount- 
ed upon  his  old  black  steed ;  its  noKtrils  breathed 
smoke  and  flame  ;  neither  tree  nor  nKk  stopfxjd 
htm.  He  said,  **  Martin,  thou  wilt  return  tliis  night 
to  my  service !" 

Wia  Wrap  thy  doak  around  him,  Francis ;  he 
ia  distracted  witli  cold  and  pain.  Dost  thou  not 
recollect  me,  old  friend  t 

Mar.  Yes,  yon  are  the  butler  at  Ebersdorf :  jo« 
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hare  the  charge  of  the  large  gilded  cup^  emboesed 
with  the  figures  of  the  twelye  apostlea^  It  was  the 
&Torite  goblet  of  my  old  master. 

Co.v.  By  our  lady,  Martin,  thoa  most  be  dia- 
tracted  indeed,  to  think  our  master  would  intrust 
Wickerd  with  the  care  of  the  cellar. 

Mae.  I  know  a  fiice  so  like  the  apostate  Judas 
on  thatcup.  Ihave  seen  the  likeness  when  I  gazed 
on  a  mirror. 

Wia  Try  to  go  to  sleep,  dear  Martin ;  it  will 
relieve  thy  brain.  {Footttept  are  heard  in  the  wood.) 
To  your  arms.  (They  take  their  armz.) 

Knter  two  MEXBEas  efthe  Tnvieible  JHbunal,  muf- 
Jted  in  their  doake. 
Con.  Stand  I    Who  arc  you  f 
1  Mesl  Travellers  benighted  in  the  wood. 
Wic.  Are  ye  friends  to  Aspen  or  Maltingen  f 

1  Mem.  We  enter  not  into  their  quarrel :  we  are 
friends  to  the  right. 

Wic.  Tlicn  are  ye  friends  to  us,  and  welcome  to 
pass  the  night  by  our  fire. 

2  Mem.  Tlianks.  {They  approadi  the  fire,  and 
regard  Mabtin  very  earnestly^ 

Co.v.  Hear  ye  any  news  abroad  f 
2  Mem.  Nunc ;  but  that  oppression  and  viUany 
ve  rife  and  rank  as  ever. 
Wic.  The  old  complaint. 

1  Mem.  No  !  never  did  former  age  equal  this  in 
wickeduoss ;  and  yet,  as  if  the  daily  commission  of 
enormities  were  not  enough  to  blot  the  sun,  every 
hour  discovers  crimes  which  have  lain  concealed 
for  years. 

Cox.  Pity  the  Holy  Tribunal  should  slumber  in 
its  office. 

2  Mem.  Young  man,  it  slumbers  not  When 
criminals  are  ripe  for  its  vengeance,  it  fidls  like 
the  bolt  of  Heaven. 

Mar.  {attempting  to  rise.)  Let  me  be  gone. 
Con.  {detaining  Atm.)  Whither  now,  Martini 
Mail  To  mass. 

1  Mem.  Even  now,  we  heard  a  tale  of  a  villain, 
who,  ungrateful  as  the  frozen  adder,  stung  the  bcv 
soin  tliat  had  warmed  him  into  life. 

Mar.  Conrad,  boar  me  off ;  I  would  be  away  fi'om 
:hcAe  men. 
Con.  Be  at  ease,  and  strive  to  sleep. 
Mar.  Too  well  I  know — I  shall  never  sleep  again. 

2  Mem.  TIio  wretch  of  wliom  we  spenk  became, 
frtm  revenge  and  lust  of  gain,  the  murderer  of  the 
master  whoee  bread  he  did  eat 

Wic.  Out  upon  the  monster  I 

1  Mem.  For  nearly  thirty  years  was  he  permit- 
ted to  cumber  the  ground.  The  miscreant  thought 
Ills  crime  was  concealed;  but  the  earth  which 
i^roaned  under  his  footsteps — the  winds  whkh 
passed  over  his  unhallowed  head — ^the  stream 
which  he  polluted  by  his  lips — ^the  fire  at  which  he 


wanned  his  blood-Btamed  band*— ervj 
bore  witness  to  his  g^t 

Mar.  Conrad,  good  yonth — ^lemd  me  fro 
and  I  will  show  thee  wiiere,  thirtj  yean 
deposited  a  mighty  bribe. 
Con.  Be  patient,  good  Martin. 
Wig.  And  where  was  the  miscremt  lei 
[The  two  Memmtrs  suddenly  /ay  i 
Martix,  and  draw  their  dag^ 
Soldiers  spring  to  their  aruit, 
1  Mem.  On  this  very  spot.  . 
Wic.  TVaitors^  unloose  your  bold  t 
1  MxM.  In  the  name  of  the  Invisible  J 
charge  ye,  impede  us  not  in  our  duty. 

[All  sink  their  weapons,  amd  si 
tionless. 
Mar.  Help!  help! 

1  Mem.  Help  him  with  your  prayers ! 
[He  is  dragged  off.     The  set 


ACT  v.— SCENE  L 

The  subterranean  chapel  of  the  (Mstle  of 
httus.    It  seems  deserted,  and  in  decay,    j 

fowr  entranees,  each  defended  by  an  iro 
At  each  door  stands  a  warder  efothed 
and  maskedf  armed  with  a  naked  sword 
the  whole  scene  they  remain  moti**nJess 
posts.  In  the  centre  of  the  ehapei  is  a 
altar,  half  sunk  in  the  gronnd,  <m  wh{ 
large  book,  a  dagger,  and  a  eoil  of  rop 
two  lighted  tapers.    Antique  stone  bench 

ferent  heights  around  the  chapel.  In 
scene  is  seen  a  dilapidated  entrance  Hnt 
eristy,  which  is  quite  dark. 
Various  Members  of  the  Invisible  TVibuf 
hf  the  four  different  doors  of  the  chnpr 
whispers  something  as  he  passes  the 
which  is  answered  by  an  inclination  of 
The  costume  of  the  Members  is  a  Itmg  bi 
capable  ofmufiing  the  face:  some  wear 
manner;  others  have  their  faces  vneov 
less  on  the  entrance  of  a  stranger :  th 
themselves  in  profound  silence  ttpon  t 


Enter  Coinrr  Roderick  dressed  in  a  scarlet 
the  same  form  with  those  of  the  other  J 
He  takes  his  place  on  the  most  elecat^d  & 

Rod.  Warde^^  secure  the  doors  I    (77 

are  barred  with  great  care.)    Horalil,  do  th 

[Members  all  rise — Herald  stand 

altar. 

Hkr.  Members  of- the  Invisible  Tribun 

judge  in  secret,  and  avenge  in  secret  like  th 
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are  your  hearts  free  from  malice,  and  jour  IxandB 
from  blood-guiltmefla  t 

[All  the  Member 9  incline  their  hsadt. 

Rod.  God  pardon  oar  sins  of  ignorance,  and  pre- 
serre  us  from  those  of  presumption. 

[Affoin  the  Memhere  toUmnly  incline  their 
headi, 

Hkr.  To  the  east^  and  to  the  west»  and  to  the 
north,  and  to  the  south,  I  raise  my  Yoice ;  wherever 
there  is  treason,  wherever  there  is  blood-guiltiness, 
wherever  there  is  sacrilege,  sorcery,  robbery,  or 
perjury,  there  let  this  curse  alight,  and  piero6  tlie 
marrow  and  the  bone.  Raise,  then,  your  voices, 
and  say  with  me,  woe  I  woe,  unto  offenders  1 

All.  Woe  I  woe  1  [Membere  sit  down, 

HxR.  He  who  knoweth  of  an  unpunished  crime, 
let  him  stand  forth  as  bound  by  his  oath  when  his 
hand  was  laid  upon  the  dagger  and  upon  the  cord, 
and  call  to  the  assembly  for  vengeance  I 

Hex.  (rjaet,  hit  face  covered)  Vengeance  I  ven- 
geance I  vengeance! 

Ron.  Upon  whom  dost  thou  invoke  vengeance  f 

AcooaxR.  Upon  a  brother  of  this  order,  who  is 
forsworn,  and  perjured  to  its  laws. 

Rod.  Relate  his  crime. 

Aocu.  This  perjured  brother  was  sworn,  upon 
the  steel  and  upon  the  cord,  to  denounce  malefac- 
tors to  the  judgment-seat,  from  the  four  quarters 
of  heaven,  though  it  were  the  8pou8o  of  his  heart, 
or  the  son  whom  he  loved  as  the  apple  of  liis  eye ; 
yet  did  he  conceal  the  guilt  of  x>ne  who  was  dear 
rnto  him ;  he  folded  up  the  crime  from  tlie  knowl- 
edge of  the  tribunal ;  he  removed  the  evidence  of 
guilt>  and  withdrew  the  criminal  from  justice. 
What  does  his  perjury  deserve ! 

Rod.  Accuser,  come  before  the  altar;  lay  thy 
hand  upon  the  dagger  and  the  cord,  and  swear  to 
the  truth  of  thy  accusation. 

Acco.  (hie  hand  on  the  altar.)    I  swear  1 

Bod.  Wilt  thou  take  upon  thyself  the  penalty 
of  peijury,  should  it  be  found  false  t 

Acou.  I  will 

Bod.  Brethren,  what  is  your  sentence  ff 

[The  Membert  confer  a  moment  in  tohie- 
pere — «  eilence. 

Bldut  Mem.  Our  voice  is,  that  the  perjured 
brother  merits  death. 

Rod.  Accuser,  thou  hast  heard  the  voice  of  the 
assembly ;  name  the  criminaL 

Aocu.  George,  Baron  of  Aspen. 

[A  murmur  in  the  auemhly. 

A  Mkic.  {suddenly  rising.)  I  am  ready,  accord- 
mg  to  our  holy  laws,  to  swear,  by  the  steel  and 
the  cord,  that  George  of  Aspen  merits  not  this  ac- 
cusation, and  that  tt  is  a  foul  calumny. 

Accu.  Rash  man !  gagest  thou  an  oath  so  lightly  t 

Hem.  I  gage  it  not  lightly.  I  proffer  it  in  the 
Tonse  of  innocence  and  virtue. 


Aoo?.  What  if  George  of  Aspen  should  not  hhn- 
self  deny  the  charge  t 

Mem.  Then  would  I  never  trust  num  again. 

Aooa.  Hear  him,  then,  bear  witness  against  hhn- 
self  {throm  hack  his  mantle.) 

Rod.  Baron  George  of  A^>en  I    * 

Geo.  Hie  same — ^prepared  to  do  penance  for  the 
crime  of  which  he  stands  self-accused. 

Rod.  Still,  canst  thou  disclose  the  name  of  the 
criminal  whom  thou  hast  rescued  from  justice,  on 
that  condition  alone,  thy  brethren  may  save  thy 
life. 

Geo.  Tliinkest  thou  I  would  betray  for  the  safety 
of  my  life,  a  secret  I  have  preserved  at  the  breach 
of  my  word  ? — No  I  I  have  weighed  the  value  of 
my  obligation — I  wiU  not  discharge  it — but  most 
willingly  will  I  pay  the  penalty ! 

Rod  Retire,  George  of  Aspen,  till  the  assembly 
pronounce  judgment 

Geo.  Welcome  be  your  sentence — I  am  weary 
of  your  yoke  of  iron.  A  light  beams  on  my  souL 
Woe  to  those  who  seek  justice  in  the  dark  haunts 
of  mystery  and  of  cruelty  i  She  dwells  in  tlie 
broad  blase  of  the  sun,  and  Mercy  is  ever  by  her 
side.  Woe  to  those  who  would  advance  the  gen- 
eral weal  by  trampling  upon  the  social  affections ! 
they  aspire  to  be  more  than  men — they  sluill  be- 
come worse  than  tigers.  I  go :  better  for  mc  your 
altars  should  be  stained  with  my  blood,  than  my 
soul  blackcfned  with  your  crimes. 

[Exit  Geoeoe,  by  the  ruinous  door  in  the 
back  scene,  into  the  sacristy. 

Rod.  Brethren,  sworn  upon  the  steel  and  upon 
the  cord,  to  judge  and  to  avenge  in  secret,  without 
fevor  and  without  pity,  what  is  your  judgment 
upon  George  of  Aspen,  self-accused  of  perjury,  and 
resistance  to  the  laws  of  our  fraternity  f 

[Long  and  earnest  murmurs  in  the  as- 
sembly. 

Rod.  Speak  your  doom. 

Eldest  Mem.  George  of  Aspen  has  declared  him- 
self perjured ; — ^the  penalty  of  perjury  is  death  I 

Rod.  Father  of  the  secret  judges — Eldest  among 
those  who  avenge  in  secret — take  to  thee  the  steel 
and  the  cord ; — ^let  the  guilty  no  longer  cumber  the 
land. 

Eldest  Hex.  I  am  fourscore  and  eight  years  old. 
My  eyes  are  dim,  and  my  hand  is  feeble ;  soon  shall 
I  be  called  before  the  tlurone  of  my  Creator ; — How 
shall  I  stand  there,  stamed  with  the  blood  of  such 
amanf 

Rod.  How  wilt  thou  stand  before  that  throne, 
kiaded  with  the  guilt  of  a  broken  oath  f  The  blood 
of  the  criminal  be  upon  us  and  ours  1 

Elder  Mem.  So  be  it,  in  the  name  of  God  1 

[He  takes  the  dagger  from  ikt  altar,  goes 
slowly  towards  the  back  scene,  and  re- 
luctantly enters  the  sacristy. 
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Eldest  Judos,  (/rom  Mtfk/^aMfM.)  DosttlKNi 
iorgive  me  f 
Oso.  (behind)  Idol  (He  U  heard  to  fall  heaoUy,) 
[Re-enter  the  old  judge  from  the  MoerUhf. 
He  lays  on  the  altar  the  bloody  dagger. 
Rod.  Hast  thou  done  thj  duty  t 
Eldest  Mem.  I  have.    (He  faints^ 
Rod.  He  swoons.    Remoye'him. 

I  He  U  aseieted  off  the  stage.    During  thit 
four  members  enter  the  sacristy,  and 
bring  out  a  bier  covered  with  a  pall, 
which  they  place  on  the  steps  of  the  altar. 
A  deep  silence. 
Roa  Judges  of  evil,  dooming  in  secret,  and  aveng- 
ing in  secret;  like  the  Deitj :  Gkxl  keep  your  thoughts 
from  evil,  and  your  hands  frt)m  guilt. 

Bkr.  I  raise  my  yoice  in  this  assemUy,  and  cry, 
Vengeance!  vengeance  1  vengeance  I 

Roa  Enough  has  this  night  been  done — (he  rises 
and  brings  Bebtram  forward)  Think  what  thou 
doest — George  has  (alien — it  were  murder  to  slay 
both  mother  and  son. 

Ber.  George  of  Aspen  was  thy  victim — a  sacri- 
fice to  thy  hatred  and  envy.  I  claim  muie,  sacred 
to  justice  and  to  my  murdered  brother.  Resume 
thy  place — ^thou  canst  not  stop  the  rock  thou  hast 
put  in  motion. 

Rod.  (resumes  his  seat.)  Upon  whom  callest  thou 
for  vengeance  f 
Ber.  Upon  Isabella  of  Aspen. 
Rod.  She  has  been  summoned. 
Herald.  Isabella  of  Aspen,  accused  of  murder 
by  poison,  I  charge  thee  to  appear,  and  stand  upon 
thy  defence. 

[TT^ree  knocks  are  heard  at  one  of  the 
doors — it  is  opened  by  the  warder. 

Enter  TaABETJ.A,  the  veil  still  wrapped  around  her 
headf  led  by  her  conductor.    All  tlte  members 
muffle  their  faces. 
Rod.  Uncover  her  eyes. 

[The  veil  is  removed    TaAWET.LA  looks  wild 
ly  round 
Rod.  Enowest  thou,  lady,  where  thou  art  I 
IsA.  I  guess. 
Rod.  Say  thy  guess. 
IsA.  Before  the  Avengers  of  blood. 
Rod.  Enowest  thou  why  thou  art  called  to  their 
presence! 
IsA.  Na 

Rod.  Speak,  accuser. 

Ber.  I  impeach  thee,  Isabella  of  Aspen,  before 
this  awful  assembly,  of  having  murdered,  privily 
and  by  poison,  Amolf  of  Ebersdorf|  thy  first  hus- 


RoD.  Canst  thou  swear  to  the  accusation  f 
Ber.  (his  hand  on  the  altar.)  1  lay  my  hand  on 
the  steel  and  the  cord,  and  swear. 


Ron.  Isabella  of  Aspen,  thoa  hast  beu 
cusatioa    What  canst  thou  answer  f 

Iba.  That  the  oath  of  an  aocnaer  is  no 
guiftl 

Rod.  Habt  thou  more  to  say  I 

IsA.  I  have. 

Rod.  Speak  on. 

IsA.  Judges  invisible  to  the  muk,  and  i 
by  the  stars  of  midnight  1  I  stand  before 
cused  of  an  enormous,  danng,  and  proi 
crime.  I  was  married  to  Amolf  when  I 
eighteen  years  old.  Amolf  waa  writ  and 
ever  suspecting  me  without  a  caose,  unlc 
because  he  had  injured  me.  How  then 
pbm  and  perpetrate  such  a  deed  t  Tha  la 
not  against  the  wol^  though  a  prisooer  in 

Rod.  Have  you  finished  ! 

IsA.  A  moment.  Years  after  yeaia  hav4 
without  a  whisper  of  this  foul  saspkioa, 
left  a  brother!  though  oommoo  fiune  I 
silent,  natural  affection  would  have  be< 
against  me — ^why  spoke  he  not  my  aocomi 
has  my  conduct  justified  this  horrible  diai 
awful  judges;  I  may  answer,  I.  have  foonc 
tera,  I  have  endowed  hospitals.  The  go 
Heaven  bestowed  on  me  I  have  not  lield  b 
the  needy.  I  ^pcal  to  you,  judges  of 
these  proofs  of  innocence  be  down-weigbe 
assertion  of  an  unknown  and  disguised,  p 
a  malignant  accuser  I 

Ber.  No  longer  will  I  wear  that  disgui» 
back  his  mantle.)    Dost  thou  know  mc  no 

Iba.  Yes ;  I  know  thee  for  a  wandering 
relieved  by  the  charity  of  my  husband. 

Ber.  No,  traitress!  know  me  for  Ber 
Ebersdorf^  brother  to  him  thou  didat  muid 
her  aooomplice,  Martin.    Ha  I  tuznest  thoi 

Ira.  May  I  have  some  water !— ^^^«nrt] 
Heaven ! ,  his  vindictive  look  is  so  Uke — 
[Water  is 

A  Mem.  Martin  died  in  the  hands  of  onr  I 

Rod.  Dost  thou  know  the  accuser,  lady 

Iba.  (reasauming  fortitude.)  Let  not  iIm 
of  nature  under  this  dreadful  trial  be  im 
the  consciousness  of  guilt.  I  do  know  the 
— ^know  him  to  be  outlawed  for  honudde, 
der  the  ban  of  the  empire :  hia  testimon 
be  received. 

Eldest  Judge.  She  says  truly. 

Ber.  (to  RoDKRTC.)  Then  I  call  upon 
William  of  WoUstein  to  bear  witness  to  v 
know. 

Rod.  Wolfstein  is  not  in  the  assembly, 
place  prevents  me  from  being  a  witncaa. 

Ber.  Then  I  will  call  another:  meanv 
the  accused  be  removed. 

Rod.  Retire,  bdy. 

flBAEXLLA  is  led  to  ike 
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Jajl  (in  going  of,)  The  gnmnd  is  dippery— 
HeaTens !  it  is  floated  with  Uood  1 

[JSxit  into  the  9aeri9tg, 

Rod.  {apart  to  Bkrteam.)  Whom  dost  thoa  mean 
to  call  ?  [BxRTEAM  uhUpen, 

Rod.  This  goes  beyond  me.  (After  a  moment  $ 
thought^  But  be  it  sa  Maltingen  shaU  behold 
Aspen  humbled  in  the  dust  (Aloud.)  Brethren, 
the  accuser  calls  for  a  witness  who  remains  with- 
out:  admit  him.  [All  muffle  their  faees, 

Enier  Rudxokb,  hie  eyte  hound  or  covered^  leaning 
upon  two  membere  ;  they  place  a  Uoolfor  him, 
and  unbind  hie  egee. 

Bod.  Knowest  thou  where  thou  art,  and  before 
Wi«omt 

RcTD.  I  know  not,  and  I  care  not  Two  strangers 
smnmoned  me  from  my  castle  to  assist  they  said, 
at  a  great  act  of  justice.  I  ascended  the  litter 
they  brought,  and  I  am  here. 

Rod.  It  regards  the  punishment  of  perjury  and 
the  discovery  of  murder.  Art  thou  willing  to  as- 
iistust 

RuD.  Most  willing,  as  is  iwjr  duty. 

Rod.  What  if  the  crime  regard  thy  friend  f 

RuD.  I  will  hold  him  no  longer  sa 

Rod.  What  if  thine  own  blood  f 

RuD.  I  would  let  it  out  with  my  poniard. 

Rod.  Then  canst  thou  not  blame  us  for  this  deed 
of  ju*»tico.  RemoTo  the  palL  (The  pall  ie  lifted, 
beneath  tehich  ie  discovered  the  body  of  George, 
pair  and  bloody,    Rudiger  etaggere  towarde  it.) 

RuD.  My  Qeorge  !  my  George !  Not  nlain  manly 
in  buttle,  but  murdered  by  legal  assassins.  Much, 
mudi  may  I  mourn  thee,  my  bel(»vcd  boy;  but 
not  now — not  now :  never  will  I  shed  a  tear  for 
thy  death  till  I  ^vc  cleared  thy  fame. — Hear  me, 
ye  midnight  murderers,  he  was  innocent  (raising 
his  rofW)— upright  as  the  truth  itself  Let  the 
man  who  dares  gainnay  me  lift  that  gugo.  If  the 
Almighty  does  not  strengthen  thcue  frail  limbs,  ^o 
make  gocnl  a  father's  quarrel,  I  have  a  son  hift,  who 
win  viuflicate  the  honor  of  Aspen,  or  lay  his  blootly 
body  beside  his  brother's. 

Rod.  Rash  and  insensate  1  Hear  first  the  cause. 
Hear  the  dishonor  of  thy  house. 

IsA.  (from  the  sacristy.)  Never  shall  he  hear  it 
till  ik^  author  is  no  more!  (Rudiger  attetnpts  to 
rush  awards  the  sacristy,  but  is  prevented.  Ihabella 
eitfTS  wounded,  and  throws  herself  on  George's 
ftorfy.) 

Ira.  Murditred  for  me — ^for  me  I  my  dear,  dear 
•on! 

Rri>.  (still  held)  Cowardly  villains,  lot  me  loose  I 
Miilt  ins:cn,  this  is  thy  doing  I  Thy  face  thou  wouldst 
diHi^uite.  thy  deeds  thou  canst  not !  I  defy  thee 
to  in.^tiint  and  mortal  combat  1 

IsA.  (looking  up.)  No  I  no!   endanger  not  thy 


life!    Myself  I  myself  1  I  could  not  bear  thou 

ahouldstknow Oh!  (Dies.) 

'  Run.  Oh  I  let  me  go— let  me  but  try  to  stop  her 
blood,  and  I  will  forgive  all 

Rod.  Drag  him  off  and  detain  hun.  The  voice 
of  lamentation  must  not  disturb  the  stem  deliber- 
ation of  justice. 

Run.  Bloodhound  of  Maltingen  t  Well  beseems 
thee  thy  base  revenge !  The  marks  of  my  son's 
lance  are  still  on  thy  craven  crest  I  Vengeance  on 
the  band  of  ye  1 

[Rudiger  is  dragged  off  to  the  sacristy. 

Rod.  Brethren,  we  stand  discovered !  What  is 

to  be  done  to  him  who  shall  descry  our  mystery  f 

Eldest  Judge.  He  must  become  a  brotlier  of 

our  order,  or  die  1 

Rod.  This  man  wiU  never  join  us  I  He,  cannot 
put  his  hand  into  ours,  which  are  stained  with  the 
blood  of  his  wife  and  son :  he  must  therefore  die ! 
(Murmurs  in  the  assembly.)  Brethren  I  I  wonder  not 
at  your  reluctance ;  but  the  man  is  powerful,  has 
friends  and  allies  to  buckler  his  cause.  It  is  over 
with  us,  and  with  our  order,  unless  the  laws  are 
obeyed.  (Fainter  murmurs.)  Besides,  liave  we 
not  sworn  a  deadly  oath  to  execute  these  statutes  f 
(A  dead  silence.)  Take  to  thee  the  steel  and  the 
cord  (to  the  eldest  judge.) 

Eldest  Judge.  He  has  done  no  evil — ^he  was  the 
companion  of  my  battle — I  will  not  I 

Rod.  (to  another.)  Do  thou — and  succeed  to  the 
rank  of  him  who  has  disobeyed.  Remember  your 
oath  1  (Member  takes  the  dagger,  and  goes  irreso- 
lutely forward;  looks  into  the  sacristy,  and  cotnes 
back.) 

Meh.  He  has  fainted — fainted  in  anguish  for  his 
wife  and  his  son;  the  bloody  gnmnd  ia  strewed 
with  hw  white  hairs,  torn  by  those  hands  that  Imve 
fought  for  Christendom.  I  "will  not  be  your  butcher. 
—■(Throws  down  the  daggrr.) 

Bkr.  Irresolute  antl  perjured  1  the  rohln^r  of  my 
inheritani'e,  the  author  of  uiy  exile,  sliuU  dii>  I 

Rod.  Tlianks,  Bertram.  Execute  the  doom — 
secure  the  safety  of  the  holy  tribunal! 

[Bertram  seizes  the  dagger,  and  is  ab*/ut  to 
rush  into  the  sacristy,  vheti   thrt'c  loud 
knocks  are  heard  at  the  door. 
All.  Hold !  Hold  I 

[?%<•  Duke  of  Bav.vria,  attended  hy  many 
manbers  of  the  Invisible  TrihumU,  enters, 
dressed  in  a  scnr/et  vinntlf  trimmtd  with 
ermine,  and  wearing  a  ducal  crown. — Jle 
carries  a  rod  in  his  hand — .1//  rise. — A 
murtnur  among  the  members,  who  whisper 
to  each  other,  -  The  Duke,''  "  The  Chiefs* 
dse. 
Rod.  The  Duke  of  Bavaria !  I  am  lost. 
Dure,  (sees  the  bodies.)  I  am  too  kte — ^the  vio- 
tams  1.    e  fallea 
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en  1     O  George  I 

RuD.  {from  the  tacritiy)  Heiny-4t » thy  Toice 
— save  me  1  [HxiaiT  ruthet  into  the  iaeristy, 

DiTKX.  Roderic  of  Maltiogen,  desoend  from  the 
seat  which  thou  hast  dishonored — (Rodebic  leavet 
hU  place,  which  the  Duke  oec«jw*«.>— Thou  standest 
accused  of  haying  perverted  the  laws  of  our  order ; 
for  that,  being  a  mortal  enemy  to  the  house  of 
Aspen,  thou  hast  abused  thy  sacred  authority  to 
pander  to  thy  private  revenge ;  and  to  this  Wolf- 
stein  has  been  witness. 

Roa  Chief  among  our  oircle8»  I  have  but  aeted 
Bcoording  to  our  laws. 

Duke.  Thou  hast  indeed  observed  the  letter  of 
our  statutes,  and  woe  am  I  that  they  do  warrant 
this  night's  bloody  work  1  I  cannot  do  unto  thee 
as  I  would,  but  what  I  can  I  will  Thou  hast  not 
indeed  transgressed  our  law,  but  thou  hast  wrested 
and  abused  it:  kneel  down,  therefore,  and  place 
thy  hands  betwixt  mine.  (RonEsio  knteU  a»  <b'- 
reeted.)  I  degrade  thee  fnm  thy  sacred  office 
{tpreada  Atf  handtj  at  pushing  Ronsaio /V-om  Aim.) 
If  after  two  days  thou  darest  to  pollute  Bavarian 
ground  by  thy  footsteps,  be  it  at  the  peril  of  the 
steel  and  the  cord  (Rox>eric  riteM.)  I  dissdve  this 
meeting  {all  rise.)  Judges  and  oondemners  of 
others,  God  teach  yon  knowledge  of  yourselves  I 
(All  bend  their  heatU^Dmks  breaks  his  rod,  and 


Ron.  Lord  Duke,  thoa  hasfc  cbarged 
treachery — thou  art  my  liege  lord — ^but 
dares  maintain  the  accusation,  lies  in  his 

Hn.  {rushing  from  the  saertMty.)  ViUi 
oept  thy  challenge ! 

Rod.  Vain  boy  I  my  lance  shall  dmrtu 
the  lists — there  lies  my  gage. 

DuDL  Henry,  on  thy  allegiance,  toad 
(7b  RoDKRic)  Lists  shalt  thou  oever  mo 
lanoe  shalt  thou  never  more  wield  (d 
sword.)  With  this  sword  wast  thoa  d 
knight;  with  this  sword  I  dishonor  the^ 
prince— {sfrtittfs  Aim  slightly  with  ike  JU 
ssBofd) — I  take  from  thee  the  degree  of  ki 
dignity  of  diivalry.  Thou  art  no  lo^gv 
German  noble ;  thou  art  bonorieas  and  i 
the  fbneral  obsequies  shall  be  perfcnned 
as  for  one  dead  to  knightly  honor  and  to  fi 
thy  spurs  shall  be  hacked  from  thy  fac 
arms  baffled  and  reversed  by  the  oommc 
tioner.  Go^  fraudiul  and  diahonored,  1 
shame  in  a  foreign  land  I  (Rodbuo  skates 
expression  of  rage.)  Lay  handa  on  Bei 
Ebersdorf :  as  I  live,  he  shaU  pay  the  fori 
his  outlawry.  Henry,  aid  us  to  remore  tl 
from  this  diamel-hoase.  Never  shall  he  1 
dreadful  secret  Be  it  mine  to  aoothe  hii 
and  to  restore  the  honor  of  the  Hooaeaf  ^ 

(CWtett  dostlgfmiU:^ 
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gregors  and  the  Colauboaos,  940. 
Glemrarry.    See  MacJoanell. 
GobUa-Hall,  the,  164. 
Goblin-Page,  Lord  Cranstonn's,  04. 
Goethe,  5&.  819. 
Golagros  and  Oawane,  tho  kaJghtly  tola 

of.  544,  B. 
Goldsmith.  Oliver,  his  ianitatknu  of  baUad 

poetry,  559. 
«*  Goldtbrbd'b  Sobs,"  689. 
Gordon,  Adam,  gallant  cooduot  of,  it 

Homildon  Hill,  730. 

Colonel,  the  Hon.  Sir  AlanBdaPy 


UUed  at  Waterioo,  509. 
Onsme,  or  Grahame,  families  of,  77, 913. 

991. 
Graham,    Rev.    Dr.,    Notes    htm    hfa 

Sketches   of  PatthaUia,   185  pmssim 

963. 

_ Sir  John  the.  943.  991. 

Sir  Thomas,  Loid  Lynadoch,  991 

'«Grat  Brothbr,  Thb,"  094. 
QnUM  Bridge,  300. 

River,  308.  310.  300. 101. 104. 

••Gray  Mars'a  Tail,"  tha,  a  aBtanol 

161. 
Grotto  on  tha  aatalo  of  Strathaird,  d» 

scriptioD  of,  485. 
Ouumrd*  of  Saotlaad,  174. 
Gunn,  John,  a  noted  Highland  attanB, 

story  of,  903. 
«>Ginr  MAWBBRUia,**  YaMBftoai,  000. 
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HASBOraTON,  Obmmjm*,  tMth  Eail  of, 

708. 
Half  ofBcmanide,  fkmfly  of,  S78.  986. 
uSm,  Loid,  474.  401.  485.  711. 
H«rib«e.SL  «    .,«« 

•<  Haumkt  OLBHDWiniro,  To/'  ooS. 

«• »•  Ihoamtatiom/'  d. 

'< . —  Sbcomd  Ixtsrtibw/'  687. 

Halidcii  Hill,"  a  dnoiatio  ikateh, 

7S9. 
flalkett,  Bin.,  of  WudUw,  Mtbor  of 

"Hudykn«ti»/'!M9. 
Hall,  Captain  BaiU,  509,  n, 

Bir  Jamw.  01.  509,  n. 

Hamilton,  familj  of,  506. 

Alexander,  Dnke  of,  703. 

Rifht  Hon.  Lady  Anne,  000. 

of  Bothwellhauh,  aeconnt  of 


his  ■■■MJniUon  of  the  fiegent  Muray , 


-  Loid  Cland,  003. 

•  Robert,  £w}..  advocate,  645,  ». 

-Sir  Thomas,   Lord   Advocate 


(Cem^.  Jae.  VI.).  780. 

-^ Rifht   Hon.  W.  O.    (Stngle- 

■peeoh  Hamilton),  305,  m. 

Budyknnte.  bmllad  of,  544.  540.  558. 
The  fint  poem  the  antbor  learnt,  558,  n. 

"  Hariaw,  the  Battle  of,"  an  ancient  bal- 
lad, 544. 

*UaK0LD  TBI  DAUBTLBia,"  513. 

« Habfaobb,  Sonf  of,"  605. 

"  Hakf,  Sonf  of  the,"  337. 

**  Hattbraick,  Dulx,  Song  of,"  650. 

Hawks,  76. 

Hawthomden,  605.  007,  u. 

Haylej,  WUliam.  Esq.,  SOL 

Hayman,  Mrs.,  105,  u, 

"  Hbaxtb  to  Lord  Mblvillb,"  637. 

"Hrart  or  MiD-LoTHXAii,"  Vcnes 
from  the,  677-679. 

Beath-borninf ,  25S. 

Heber.  Richard,  Esq..  dedication  of  the 
aztn  onto  of  Marmion  to,  138. 

Hebridean  chiefs,  fortresses  of,  474. 

**  Hbllvbllyn,"  633. 

Henry  VI.,  Kinf  of  Enfland,  at  Edin- 
bnigh,  160. 

Hepbom,  family  of,  74.    See  BothweQ. 

Heraldry,  72.  157. 166. 

Herd,  Mr.  David,  his  ooUectton  of  Sootr 
tish  songs.  549  711. 

Herder's  popular  ballads,  or  VoUuUeder, 
571. 

Heriot  or  HeretM,  35,  «. 

Heron,  William,  of  Ford,  and  his  lady, 
129.  157.  170. 

of  Gilmerton,  604. 

"Hero's  Targe,"  a  rook  in  Glenfinlas, 
211.  254. 

Highlanders,  Scottish,  their  hospitality. 
dl3.  MDsio,196.243.245.  TheBanI, 
a  family  officer.  243.  Epithets  of  their 
ohieis,  245.  Boat-songs.  246.  Hardi- 
hood, 247.  Henchman,  ib.  Tutelar 
spirits,  250.  Brogne  or  shoe,  ih.  Cor- 
onach, 206. 251.  Respect  paid  to  their 
chiefs,  252.  Oaths,  t^.  Body  goaids 
and  domestic  officers  of  the  diiefs, 
253.  Cookery,  261.  Ormtgh*  or  fo- 
rays, 26.  T^nst-worthinem,  ib.  Tar* 
gets  and  Broadswords,  264.  Modes  of 
inqoffing  into  fntnrity,  253.  Ancient 
custom  respecting  marriage,  479. 

Hogg,  Mr.  James,  "  The  Ettrick  Shep- 
herd," his  "Mountain  Baid,"  161. 
164.  His  stcry  of  the  "Daai!  BeU," 
ib.  "  Pilgrims  of  the  Son."  467,  n. 
"  Poetic  Mirror,"  413.  Hii  ballad 
poetrv,  559. 

Holy  Islaad,  or  Lindisfarne,  16L 

Home,  family  of.  74. 

Lord  Chamberlain  to  James  IV., 

hb  conduct  at  Flodden,  179. 

Homer,  89.  ».;  380.  537.  538,  530. 

HomiUon-hiil,  battle  of,  729. 

Horsemanship.  170. 

^  shrieking  of,  in  agony  402.408. 
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Bee  Inn. 

Hotspv.    Bee  Peroy. 

B»b4r0d^  the,  pnnnit  of  Borier  Maims- 

d«is,75. 
"BouiB  or  AaPBR,  Thb,'*  a  tragedy, 

812. 
Howard,  Loid  WOUam,  "Belted  WiU 

Howard,"  70. 
Howell  ap  Rys,  a  WeUi  chieftain,  377. 
Howiwn  of  Braehead,  his  adventue  with 

James  V.,  268. 
"  Houlat,  the  Bnke  of  the."  542.  m. 
Hunting,  184,  185,  186.  240.  365.  600. 

613. 

aerial,  rapantiUon  of,  613. 

"  Huntinf-maas,''  93. 

"  HUNTINO  8oM«,"  638. 

"  UoMTaiiAM,  Lay  of  the  Imprisoned," 

236. 
Hundy,  Maroois  of,  the  last  Dake  of 

Gordon,  704. 
"  Htmm  roR  THB  Dbad."  58. 

" FCMBBAL,"  683. 

" Rbbbcca'b,"  688. 

" TO  THB  VlROIH,"  210. 

I. 

"  I  ABKBD  or  MT  HaRP,"  Soog,  715. 

Hay,  Island  of,  470. 

Inch-Cailliaefa  (the  Isle  of  NunsV.  251. 

Indians,  the  North  American,  362. 

Inn,  or  Hoslelrie,  Scottish  accommodar 

tiotts  of  an,  in  the  16th  century,  164. 
lol  of  the  heathen  Danes,  173. 
Irish,  the  ancient  Tnnistry^  2fSt.    Dress, 

ib.    Bards,  374.    Chiefs  roquired  to  a»- 

sist  Edward  I.  in  his  Scottish  wars.  494. 
Isles,  Western,  of  ScoUand,  470.  474  to 

476.483. 
"  IvABHOB,"  Venes  from,  681-684. 


Jacobituii,  the  last  eoetasts  of,  recited 
in  ballads.  557. 

James  I.,  King  of  Scotland,  his  "  Christ 
Kirk  on  the  Green."  U3.  His  edacar 
tion  and  poetry.  546. 

IlL,  rebellioo  against,  168.  In- 
ventory of  his  treasure  and  jewels,  492. 

IV.    His  person  and  drem,  128. 

Penance  of,  168.  His  belt,  170.  Ap- 
parition to.  at  Linlithgow,  168.  Death 
of,  at  Flodden,  179. 

V.  in  minority.  244.    Quells  the 

Border  robbers.  24/.  His  progress  lo 
the  Isles,  i*.  Why  called  ••  King  of 
the  Commons,"  265.  His  attachment 
to  archery,  ib.  Adventures  in  disguise, 
267. 

VI.,  his  conduct  respecting  the 

Mures  of  Auchindrane,  788. 
lieson.  Rev.  Dr.  John,  his  edition  of 
Wallace  and  Bruce,"  414.  SIM),  n. 
Mr.  Robert,  his  collection  of 


ballads,  551.  588. 
Jeffrey,  Francis,  now  Lord,  his  snocem 

urofessionally  and  in  literature,  10.  14. 

Extracts  from  his  Criticisms  on  Scott's 

poetry.    See  Edinbuiffa  Review. 
"Jock  or  Habblobah,"  660. 
Joel,  application  of  a  passage  fiom  the 

Prophecies  of,  280. 
Johnson,  Dr.,  bis  ridicule  of  the  ballad 

style,  560.   ReOectimisonviBtinglona, 

441,11. 
Jongleuis,  or  JngglcrB,  266. 
Julian,  Count,  2S&.  2ffl. 
"  Jdvbhilb  Lines  from  Vhgil,"  627. 
" on  a  Thniv*«Storm," 

ih. 

OB  the  Bettiuf  Sbb," 


ib. 


Kbith,  Sir  Alexander.  705. 

Kelpy,  a  river  s}nrit.  2S0. 

"  Kbmblb,  Jorm  Philit,  hb  Farewdl 
Address  on  uking  leave  of  the  Edin- 
buifh    stage,"  671.    His   opinion  of 


«'Tlw  Bdwb  o£AMfm"  is  mH 
the  itago,  819. 

Kendal,  a  eootcaponry  of  Tha 


'  Kbxxlwokth,"  Vetvae  hvm.  < 
SpMchofthaB 


Kennedy,  Sir  Gilbert,  of 
Sir" 


Ker  or  Carr.  family  of.  57. 
Kens  and  Sootts,  reads  of  the,  A. 
"  KmtKp*  Vistr,  tlw/'  a  eelae 


King's  Case,  well  and  i 
Kiatoeh.  Mr.  G.  R..  hia  < 

lads.55L 
Kirkwall,  chnrch  and  castW  ef.  71 
"  KiUU  AViM  St€f9,**  the,  SIO^  i 
Knighthood,  72. 

L. 
"  Ladt  or  THB  Lakb,**  180. 
Laidlaw,  Mr.  Williaai.  621.  m. 
Laing,  Mr.  David,  hia  Select  Rca 

the  Ancient  Popalnr  PbctiT  « 

land,  543,  n. 
Lancey.  Sir  WUliam  de,  kiScd  at 

loo.  506,  «. 
Largs,  Battle  of.  165. 
"  Lay  or  thb  Last  Mikstrbl. 
"  PooK  LocisB,"  721. 

" THB      ImPRUOXBD    I 

MAK."  230. 

Learrooot,  Thomas,  see  **  Themai 

oeldonne." 
"  Lboexd  or  Moxtrosb,**  V«b 

Uie,  681. 
Lennel  bouse,  seat  of  Patridk  B< 

E«i.,  177. 
Lennox,  district  of  the.  246. 
"Lenor^."  Bulger's,  506. 
Leprosy.  491. 

Leslie.  Charlee.  a  hallad<«ingcr,  5! 
Lealy,  General  David,  at  the  h 

Bluston  Moor,  358. 
"Lbttrrs  in  Vbrsb"  to  the! 

Bucdeuch,  645,  646. 
" "  to  J.G. 

hart,  Em|.,  oo  the  eoaapo«itiaa< 

da's  Epitaph.  712. 
Leven,  Eari  of,  357, 358. 
Lewis.  M.  G.,  some  particabis  i 

inghim,563.     His"  Mook."56 

poetry,  ib.    His  "  Tales  of  Wi 

569.    His  I 

thor.  572. 
Leyden,  Dr.  John,  his  "  Spectre 

m    Ballad  poetry.  559.    A  ( 

utcr  to  Lewis's  "Tales  of  Wi 

569.  Hh  Ballad  of"  The  CWed 

573.    His  death.  138.  w.  ;  441. 
Lkam-dsarw,  the  8puu  of  Gleams 

250. 
Lichfield  Cathedral  ttormed  in  tl 

war.  179. 
Lindesay.  i^  David,  of  the  Mow 

Edition  of  his  works  by  Mr. 

Chalmers,  167. 

LordoftbeMvres.  609. 


Lindisfarne,  or  Holy  Ulaml,  16L 

"  LlITRI  OM  FORTI'KK."  726. 

" TO  Sir  Cctubbrt  Si 

791. 

" OS  Cattaisi  Wooak," 

" When  with  Poetry  de 

710. 

" See  JuvBsiLK." 

Linlithgow  Palace,  il«>KrijAioo  of. 
LiltJecote  Hall,  story  of  u  mardc 

mitted  in,  375. 
LIvwareh  Uen.  a  Lran*]atioa  fh 

heroe  elegies  oi'.  374. 
Loch  Corbkin.  4.12,  433.  4(SI.  484. 
Lochard.  description  of.  IHo. 
"  LocBiNVAR,'*  Ladv  HtToo'ssoa 
Loch  Katrine,  18].  n.';  J87. 
Loch  of  the  Lowes.  96.  161. 


Loch  Ranza.  441.  489. 
!  Loch  Skene.  96.  161. 
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"  LOOKHiLRT.  J.  O.,  Em|.,  LettOT  fal  ▼•!■• 
to,  on  Um  CbmpoaiUoa  of  Maida*t  Bpi- 
taph/*  719. 

"LocxBART't  LiPB  or  Bts  Waltbk 
Scott, '*  NoIm  Explanatorr  and  Criti- 
eal  from,  14,  15.  17, 18.  46.  50.  53.  81, 
88. 85. 105. 153. 180, 181, 188, 183.  S70. 
988.  984.  310.  353.  355.  381.  408,  400. 
419.  4eS.  510.  519.  597.  603.  606.  081. 
ffi».  037,  698.  631.  637.  630.  645.  005. 
673.  791.  7961 

'•  Lotd  Hmr7  and  Fair  CatheriDO,'*  bal- 
lad of,  557. 

"  Lord  op  thr  Iilrs,'*  419. 

"  Lord  of  Um  lalM,"  470.  CoiitiOTOTVjr 
refardinR  Um  npraMntaUoa  of  the,  471. 

Lorn,  thallonM  of,  473. 

Lova,  power  of,  10.  Tba  gift  of  baaTon, 
49. 

"LucRT  KacLbart'i  Taram,"  Soane 
in,  049. 

*'  LncT  AsHTOR'a  Somo,"  078. 

Ljnedoch,  Lord,  901. 

**  Lyrical  and  Miscrllarroui  Fir- 
CRn,"  in  tlia  oid«r  of  their  eompoaition 
or  publication,  697-79B. 

Lyrical  Pircrb.    B«e  BoM«a. 

**  LTULPH'a  Talr,"  385. 


Macdorald,  Rakald,  Em.,  of  Rtaffa, 
"LixRi  Addrrsird  to,^'  645. 

Macdonall,  tba  late  Ooloael  Ronaldaon, 
ofGlennirj,  704. 

Macdonalda  auffbcated  in  tba  Cave  of 


SiM.487. 
klacDonr 


MacDbngal,  of  Lorn,  family  of,  473. 476. 
"MacDupf's  CRost,"  748. 
MaoDnff,  law  of  tbe  clan,  ib. 
If  acallister'a  cave  Ir  Strathaird,  deecrip* 

tion  of,  485. 
MacGregor,  Rob  Roy.  954.  669,  ». 
"MAcGRRooR'a  Oathrrino,"  661. 
"MAcIvoR'a,  Flora,  Song,"  650. 
"MacLrar,  War  i^No,   op  Lacb- 

LAK,"  High  Chief  of,  653. 
MacLellan,  tnior  of  Bomby,  beboaded  by 

tba  Eari  of  Angni,  177. 
MacKay,  Mr.  Charlee,  of  tbe  Edinbnif h 

Theatre,  713. 
BfaoKenzie,  Colin,  Eiq.,  of  Portmote, 

115,  M. 
Henry,  Eeq.,  hie  Eaay  on 

German  literatnra,  5^. 

the  Hon.  Mn.  «>tewart,  654,  n. 

High  Chief  of  Kintaa,"FARR- 

WRLL  TO,"  659.    Imitation  of,  653. 
Maekintoeh,  Sir  James,  hii  Opinion  of  the 

Lay  of  the  Last  Minitrel,  94,  ». ;  46, 

n. ;  and  Lady  of  the  Lake,  183,  n. 
"Macxrimmon'm  Lamrnt,"  675. 
MacLeod  of  MacLeod,  family  of,  498, 

«. ;  675. 
MacLeod,  Laird  of,  hit  Cruel  Revenge  on 

the  Mocdonaldx  of  Eigg.  487. 
MacNeil  of  Darra.  familv  of,  474. 
MacPbrrMm,  James,  publisher  of  Omian's 

Poems,  549.  568. 
**Mador  Wildpirr's  Bonsi,"  677- 

678. 
«•  Maggie  Lander,"  song  of.  .554. 
Magic,  63.  passim,  66.  75.  165. 176. 300, 

n.;  361.364. 
*'  Maid  op  Nridpath,  Thr,"  636. 
"  Maid  op  Toro.  Thr,"  635. 
Maiila.  Battle  of,  510. 
Maida*s  Epitaph,  Letter  on  tbe  Compo- 
sition of.  712. 
*'  Major  Bkllrndrn'i  Sohr,"  066. 
Maitland  MSS.,  549. 
Sir  Richard,  of  Letbington,  16tb 

century,  poem  bj,  158. 
Makers  (of  poetry),  the,  538, 530. 
Malefactors,  infatuation  of.  311.  301. 
Mallet,  David,  hb  imitatioiw  of  ballad 

poetry,  560. 
Mammon,  784. 
March.   "BUck  Agnas,"  Conntam  of, 

577. 


JforcA-traoMR,  37. 79. 

"Marmion;  a  Talr  op  Floddrv* 
Firld,"  80. 

Marmion,  family  of,  156. 

Robert  da,  173. 

Hfarriott,  Rev.  John,  dedieattob  to  bim  of 
tbe  Second  Canto  of  Marmion,  04. 

Mavston-Moor,  Battle  of,  357-350. 

Martin,  Rev.  John,  miniiter  of  Mertonn, 
106,  «. 

Dr.  John,  bis  deKriptioo  of  tba 

Western  Highlands,  348. 

fifary,  aaeen  of  Scots  (Epilogne),  714. 

**  Masiacrr  op  Glrncor,"  on  the,  649. 

Maaena,  Marihal,  988,  990,  ib. 

Maurice,  Abbot  of  IncbafTray,  497. 

Mautke-Doog,  the.  Isle  of  Man,  78. 

Maybnrgh.  mound  at,  385.  411. 

Maters t  drinking  cups,  49S. 

Medwpn's,  Captain,  remarks  on  his  Con- 
versations of  Lord  Byron,  15.  573,  573. 

Melbourne,  Lord,  573. 

Meliose  Abbey,  93.  33.  00,  61. 

battle  of.  56. 

Melville,  Henry.  Lewd  Vise.,  "  Hralth 
TO."  a  song  on  his  acquittal  in  1806, 
637.    Death  of,  in  1811,  969. 

Robert,  Lorrl.  704. 

**  Mm  of  Ftaee."     See  Daeins  Ski, 

Merlin,  371.  385.  580.  581.  588. 

"Mkrmaids  and  Mrrhrn,"  Song  of 
the,  695. 

Mickle,  W.  J.,  bis  imitations  of  ballad 
poetry,  548.  554.  559.  < 

Milan,  artists  of,  their  skill  in  armory, 
156.  , 

Millar  and  Chapman,  their  Miscellany, 
the  earliest  surviving  specimen  of  the 
Scottish  pma.  544. 

Millar,  Colonel,  of  tbe  Guards,  509. 

Mingarry  Castle.  470. 

Minstrels,  order  and  office  of,  545.  555. 

"  M1N8TRRLBY  OP  THR  Scottish  Bor- 
DRR,"  Scott's  Contributions  to,  vat.. 
Introductory  Remarks  on  Popular  Po- 
etry, 537.  Appendix  to,  553.  Eway  ' 
on  Imitations  of  the  Ancient  Ballad, 
555.  Appendix  to.  571.  Imitations  ! 
of  the  Ancient  Ballad,  574-608.  I 

Minto  Crags,  59.  { 

"  Mo.HAaTRRY,"  Verses  from  the,  685-  - 
690.  j 

Monk,  Lewis's  Romance  of  tbe,  564.        I 

"  M0NR8  OP  Ba.moor's  March,"  673. 

Monmouth,  Duke  of,  18,  n. 

Montague,  dedication  of  Marmion  to,  83. 
His  collection  of  ballads  destroyed  by  I 
fire,  544. 

Monthly  Review,  critical  noticea  from, 
on  the  Lay,  16.    Marmion,  84.  94.  90.  I 
103.  145.  151.  153.    The  Lady  of  the  ' 
Lake,  331 .    The  VUion  of  Don  Roder-  ' 
ick.  273.  275.  2n.     Rokeby,  305.  306.  \ 
313.314.333.335.346.350.354.    The 
Lord  of  tl)e  Isles,  434.  438.  440.  455. 
461. 463. 467.    The  Field  of  Waterloo, 
506 ;  and  on  Halidon  Hill,  744.  747. 

Montrose,  James,  fint  Marquis  of,  343. 

Moon,  the  invasion  of  Spam  by,  385. 

Moore,  Sir  John,  oniissiun  of  bu  name  in 
the  poem  of  "  Don  Roderick,"  the  au- 
thor censured  for,  284.  390. 

Moote,  Thomas,  Esq.,  his  imitations  of 
tbe  ballad  style,  550. 

Morritt,  J.  B.  S.,  Esq..  letter  to,  on  tba 
death  of  Lord  Melville  and  President 
Blair,  270.  On  the  Vision  of  Don  Rod- 
erick, 284.  Dedication  to  him  of  Roke- 
by. 396.  Letter  on  Rokeby,  319. 
'*  Morte  Arthur,"  romance  of  the,  ex- 
tract from  regarding  the  **  Cbapell  Per- 
Uous,"  154. 

Mortham  Castle,  description  of,  368. 

Morton,  Earl  of.  Regent,  344.  601. 

Moss-troopcn.  58.    See  Borderers. 

Motherwell.  WUliam,  bii  coIleoUoD  of 
ballade.  551. 

Mottoes,  *'  sooner  make  than  find  them," 
665. 


"  MorroR*  from  tba  Wavarlay  Novak, 

9IS3  passim  T2b, 
Mull,  the  Sound  of,  470. 
Mammtn,  English,  174. 
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O,  Robin  Hood  was  a  bowman  good, 

765. 
O.  tell  BM,  harper,  wherefore  flowt 

643. 
Onr  vicar  still  piaaehe*  that  Peter  and 

Poule,  930. 
O,  yovng  Ixwhinvar  i*  oome  ont  of  the 

wcatTlSO. 
Pibroch  of  Donald  Dha,  660. 
Qnake  to  your  foundation*  deep,  406. 
Rash  adventurer,  bear  thee  back.  409. 
Red  glows  the  forge  in  Htrignil's  bounds, 

Sanfrn  bier,  nnd  brante-wein,  630. 
She  may  be  fair,  be  *ang,  but  yet,  533. 
Since  here  we  are  set  in  amy  round 

the  table,  637. 
Soft  spraad  the  sonthem  snnamer  night, 

654. 
Soldier,  rest !  thy  warfare  o'er,  191. 
Soldier,  wake--tha   day   i*    peeping, 

Fo  sung  the  old  bard  ia  the  grief  of  hi* 

heart.  653. 
Stem  eagle  of  the  far  north  w«at,  604. 
Summer^ve  is  gone  and  past.  334. 
Sweet  shone  the  son  on  tne  fair  lake  of 

Toro,  830. 
Take  these  flowers,  which,  purple  wav- 
ing, 698. 
That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 

59. 
The  Baptist's  fair  morrow  beheld  gal- 
lant feats.  718. 
The  Druid  Urien  had  danghten  seven, 

597. 
The  Forest  of  Glenmore  »  drear,  633. 
The  heath  this  night  must  be  uiy  bed, 

908. 
The  herring  loves  the  merry  moonlight, 

663. 
The  last  of  onr  stean  on  the  board  ha* 

been  spread,  735. 
The  monk  most  arise  when  the  matins 

ring,  679. 
The  moon's  on  the  lake,  and  the  mist's 

on  the  brae.  631. 
The  news  has  flown  frae  month  to 

mouth,  703. 
The  sound  of  Rokeby's  woods  I  hear, 

330. 
The  son  is  rising  dimly  red,  605. 
The  sun  upon  the  lake  is  low,  754. 
The  sun  upon  the  Weirdlaw  Hill.  673. 
The  violet  in  her  greenwood   bower, 

638. 
There    came   three    merry  men  from 

south,  west,  and  north,  683. 
There  is  mist  on  the  mountain,  and 

night  on  the  vale,  651. 
They  bid  me  sleep,  they  bid  ma  pray, 

916. 
Thoegh   richt   be   all  put  down  by 

strength,  b44. 
To  horse !  to  hone  I  the  standard  fliaa, 

607. 
To  the  Lords  of  Convention  'twas  Cla- 

ver'ee  who  spoke,  779. 
'Twas  All<«oul's    eve,  and    Surrey's 

heart  beat  high,  48. 
'Twa*  a  Mar^chal  of  France,  and  he 

fain  would  honor  gain,  649. 


Sonoa. 
'Twa*  near  the  fair  city  of  Baaavattt, 

717. 
Twiet  ya,  twfaia  ye  t  even  *o,  658. 
Viewleai  essence,  thin  and  ban,  799. 
Wake,  maid  of  Lorn,  415. 
Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay,  639. 
Wasted,  weary,  wherefore  stay  1  656. 
Wa  love  the  shrill  timmpet,  wa  k>v«tha 

dmm**  rattle,  756. 
What  make*  the  trooper**  frosaa  eoar* 

ago  ■n*lcr1  896. 
Wheel  the  wild  danoa.  655. 
Whea  Imel  of  the  Lonl  balovMi,  689 
Whence  tha  baaoch  of  burning  gold 

434. 
When  friend*  are  met  o'er  meny  eheer 

773. 
When  the  heathea  trampet's  clang,  673 
When  the  tempest's  at  the  loodeet,  763 
Whet  the  bright  steel,  689. 
While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  wa* 

misty  and  gray,  338. 
Where  shall  the  lover  reet  7  108. 
Why  sit'st  tliou  by  that  rain'd  hall  7 

Why  weep  ye  by  the  tide,  India  7  660. 
Yes,  thon  mayst  sigh,  7>S. 
Young  men  will  love  thee  more  fair  and 
more  fast.  650. 

Sou  I  hey.  Dr.  Robert.  Letter  from,  on 
Mannion.  153,  n.  Lines  from  hb  Rod- 
erick contrasted  with  some  of  Scott'*. 
373,  n. :  375,  «. ;  *?fl0.  And  Pilgrim- 
age to  Watertoo.  ou.*!.  u.:  pastim  509. 
n.  His  Imitations  of  Ballad  Poctrv. 
559.  50tf.  Extract  from  hi*  Life  bl 
Nels6n,  810. 

Spain,  Defenco  of,  under  the  Invasion  oi 
Bonaparte,  987. 

Invasion  of,  by  the  Moon,  385. 

War  with,  in  1035-6.  364. 

••  Speates  and  Razes,**  Story  of,  718. 

Spells.  66. 

Spencer,  Eari,  81. 

Spenser,  Edmund,  134.  307.  Extract 
from  hb  **  FaHrU  Queene,**  383. 

Spirits,  intprmediate  class  of,  58. 165. 330, 
351.  361.  603. 

"  Spirit's  Blasted  Tree,"  Legend  of  the 
I      174-176. 

8ufia.  Cave  of.  441-3.  487. 
:  Stanhope.  Lady  Hrster,  14,  n. 

Stewart.  Professor  Dugald,  560.  566. 

Stiriing  Castle.  225.  3t>l. 

Stoddart,  Sir  John,  13. 

Strafford,  Eari  of.  961. 

Htrathmore,  Eari  of,  killed  at  Sherifi' 
muir,  746,  n. 

Btratlibogie.    See  Athole. 

Stuart,  ^'ir  William,  of  Ochiltree,  murder 
!      of.  in  1588.  344. 

Strutt,  JoMi-ph,  hb  Romance  of  Queen' 
I      hoo-hall,  i265. 
!  ••Sm-PaioR,  To  thk,"  685. 

Sniunn  Soliroaun,  667. 
'  FniwntitiotM,    Popular,    165.   787.     See 
also  ••  Fairies,"  ••  Ghosts."  "  Spirits.' 

Surrey,  Eari  of  (beheaded  in  1546;,  77. 

Surtees,  Robert,  Esq.,  534.  n. 

Sutheriand.  Duchess  of,  705. 

Swinton,  Sir  John,  730.    Arms  of  the 
I      family  of,  733. 

Bwis*  Gnaid*,  Massacre  of  the,  in  1793, 
i      608. 

Swords,  enchanted,  945. 

Sympathy,  onre  of  a  wound  by,  67. 

T. 

T^kairm,  a  Highland  mode  of  angurj 

353,354. 
"  Tales  of  Wonder,  Lewb's."  569. 
*'  TALiaMAN,"  Verses  from  the.  716-19. 
Tanistrf,  Iruh  custom  of,  367.  801. 
Tanullan  Castle.  136.  172. 
Taylor,   William,   Esq.,  hb  venion  ot 

*•  Lenore,"  566. 
Tcebir,  The,  the  Wais»y  of  the  Sara 

oens,  374.  986. 
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Teat,  tiM  River.  933. 

Tflith,  Uw  Eiver,  185. 

"  TcKPcaT,  Bono  of  tbb,"  604. 

Terry,  the  late  Mr.  Danid,  comadian, 
638,  n. :  753. 

Theatre,  the,  547. 

Tbemit,  10. 

Thoma*  of  Groeldottiw,  or  "  Tha  Rhym- 
er, ' '  aooonnt  of  him ,  574.  Hit  Prophe* 
d««,  575.  577.    Lcwmd  of,  631. 

541,  549. 546. 

*' Thomas  the  Rhrmer,"  a  Ballad  in 
Three  Parte,  574. 

Thomaon,  Mr.  D.,  of  Oalaahiele,  076.  n. 

Tbomwm,  Thomaa,  Esq.,  DepQt]r-Rafie- 
ter,40S. 

"TuuiiDBE  Bto&m,*'  JoTenila  Unei  on 
a,6S7. 

TiclceU,  Mr.,  his  Ballad  POetry,  557. 560. 

••TiM«,"66S. 

Time,  308. 

and  Ude,  354. 

TinekeU,  the,  334,  «. ;  568. 

"  To  A  Ladt,  with  dowen  from  a  Ro- 
man wall,"  638. 

Town  Eoloffoe,  35,  n. 

Train,  Mr.  Joee|)h,  his  aaristance  in  col- 
lecting information  for  the  author,  491. 
Notefiom  C1840), 458. 

Tribunal,  the  Bocret,  or  InTisible,  of  Ger* 
many.  81S. 

Triermain.    See  "  Bridal  of  Triermain." 

family  of,  410. 

Trosachs,  the,  186. 

*'TaocaAi>oiiR,  Thk,"  656. 

TrQUveurgf  or  Tronbadonr*.  538. 
'  Tunes,  attachment  to.  on  death-beds,  367. 

Tunrtall,  Sir  Brian,  Main  at  Flodden,  178. 

Tumbeiry  Cartle.  491. 

Turner,  J.  M.  W..  R.A.,  4.-0,  n. 

"Tweed  River,  Os,"  685. 

Twengtf,  Sir  Marmadoke,  at  Bannock- 
bum.  490. 

TwiM'l  Bridge,  145.  177. 

••Twist  vk,  twi.^k  te,"  658. 
'Two  Druverb,"  Mottoes  from  tha, 

.721. 
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TyDamooth  Priory,  164. 

Tytler,  A.  F.  (Lord  Woodhoaaeioa),  Us 
Collections  of  Ballads,  5SS.  His  Tor- 
sion of  ••  The  Robben."  563. 

P.  F.,  Esq.,  his  ••  Histafy  ofSooi- 

land/'  541,  ». 

U. 
UAM-VAm.  mountain.  184, 185.  MO. 
Unthank,  chapel  at,  65. 
Uritk,  a  Highland  satyr,  S98. 


Vai  nTRiVR,  or  '*  Saleotomof  tha  Blain," 

78. 
Valor,  pcnonifieatioa  of.  978. 
Vanghan.  Right  Hon.  R.  C,  988. 
Vanz,  family  of,  410. 
Venetian  General,  anecdote  of  a,  746,  n. 
Ve^eanoe,  fendal,  a  dreadful  tale  of, 

Vennachar,  Loch,  185. 
••  Violet,  The,"  698. 
Viridl,  his  magical  practices,  63. 75.    His 

iEneid  translated  by  Gawain  Donglas, 

Bishop  of  Dunkeld,  143. 
••  ViRoiL,"  Jnrenile  Lines  from,  637. 
••  Vision,  The,"  a  poem,  549. 

W. 
Wales,  Caroline.  Princess  of,  105,  n. 
Wallace.  Sir  William,  trial  and  ezeentioa 

of,  479. 
Walton.  Sir  John,  defeated  br  '•  the  good 

Lord  James  of  Donglas."  493. 
••  Wawderixo  Willie."  636. 
War.  perKmification  of.  from  Childe  Har* 

old.  379.  n.    Apostrophe  to.  443. 
•'  War-Soxo  of  the  Edinbnif  h  Light 

Dragoons,"  607. 
.• of  Lachlan.  high  CWaf  of 

MacLean,"  653. 

•• Sazok,"  689. 

Warbeck.  Perfcin,  story  of,  ISa 
Waterioo.  Battle  of,  WO.  509-511. 
Watson.  James,  his  oollaction  of  aafiient 

poetry,  544. 


"WAT»mtKT,»»  V< 

"  — —  UiMB  by  aotbor  of."  65^ 

LJoea  of.  "  Ldnta  wbsa  -.m 

RotRmB  •▼enlnf  fell/*  648. 
Wellington.  Dak*  of,  380.  3S1,  283.  2<i 

981.    «'  The  Field  of  Waterioo."  Si: 

fstim  :  M2.  (M4,  645. 
■  Dvebeso    of,    dedicatioa   uf 

"  The  Field  of  Waterioo"  to.  503. 
*•  Whan  with  poetrr  deaUnc,'*  719. 
WhistUnf  to  rmiaa  a  tempest,  361. 
Whitby  Abber,  161. 
•*Whit«  Ladt  qt  Atketsl,"  Soqpuf 


WUtmoro,  John,  Eeq..  Ifcc.  dediraLoa 
of  tha  VisfoD  of  Don  Roderick  to,  :2Tu. 
••Wild  HujfTBMAif.  The,"  613. 
Wilkas,  John,  Eaa..  109. 
••William  and  Uklch.**  609. 
WilUch,  Dr.,  teacher  of  German.  563. 
•'  Will  Jonca.*'  Lewis's  ballad  of,  57i. 
Wilson,  Profesoor,  551,  n. 
Wine,  proecntw  of,  170. 
Witchcraft,  309.  n.  ;  364. 
••WooAH,  Captain,  Li!>cxa  ojr,"65I. 
Wolfian  hypothcaie,  537. 


Woman,  apostrophe  to. 
Woodhonsekto,  Lord.    I 


149. 


tTylkr.A.F. 

••Woodstock.**  Verges  from.  790-7-1- 
Wordsworth.  William.  ¥^.,  his  porci'  . 

Yarrow,  47,  ».  ;  52,  n.     Letter  frua. 

on  Marmion.  153,  n.     Ealogium  on  'j  a 

Zamgozans,   888.      loiitaoons   of  *>< 

ballad  style.  550. 
Wrestling,  prize  at,  S66. 
Wynken  da  Worde,  117. 


XxRBi,  aeconnt  of  the  llattle  of,  2F7. 


Zabarack,  race  of,  402. 
Zaragoza,  aeconnt  oi"  the  Sicfe  of,  Sec 
Zemebocii,  590. 

••Zetland     FiaHBRiimi,     So.na     oi 
TBI."  697. 
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